Google 


This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 

to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 

to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 

are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  maiginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 

publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  tliis  resource,  we  liave  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 
We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  fivm  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attributionTht  GoogXt  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  in  forming  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liabili^  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.   Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 

at|http: //books  .google  .com/I 


^ 

4      ■ 
f 

>- 

■       1 

* 

■         1- 

* 

;,   . 

J' 

*   - 


A- 


*.- 


■     f 


■■*•-. 


r 


» ■  •      ■  ■ '.  ■ 


V 


» 


•'*^ 


-ses'T"* 


•  t 


» 


TBB 


BRITISH  DRAMA: 


A  ooLuonoN  or  ms  hobt  nrmoD 


TRAGEDIES,  COMEDIES,  OPERAS,  AND  FARCKb, 


Iir  THB 


ENGLISH    LANGUAGE. 


VOLUME  n. 


PHILADELPHIA: 
J.    B.    LIPPINCOTT    &    CO. 

H.  POLOCE,  400  COMMERCE  ST. 
1859. 


INDEX 


TO  THK 


SECOND   VOLUME. 


A*.«>xander  the  Great 


•     •     • 


All  for  Iiore, 


Alzira, 


Mahomet, 
PizarrOy 


Tamerlane, 


The  Diatressed  Mother, 


The  Earl  of  Essex, 


The  Orphan  of  China,  .... 
The  Roman  Father,  .... 
The  Siege  of  Damascus,  •  .  . 
limena, 


The  Drummer,   •     •     •  • 
The  Duenna, .... 

The  Provoked  Husband,  • 

.The  Provoked  Wife,     .  . 
.The  Recruiting  Officer, 

The  School  for  Scandal,  • 
The  Tender  Husband,  . 

The  Way  to  keep  Him,  • 

The  West  Indian,    .     .  . 


rioi 
074 


•     • 


»04 
.  607 
.  740 
.  694 
.  70S 
.  146 
•  262 
42 


Every  Man  in  his  Humour,  • 
He  would  be  a  Soldier,  .  . 
Love  for  Love,    .     .     . 


Rule  a  Wife  and  have  a  Wife, 
The  Brothers  .     .     . 


The  Careless  Husband, 


244 

446 
774 
658 
174 
76 
129 
006 
686 
366 
728 
312 

24    Love  in  a  Village, 217 

Miss  in  her  Teens, 120 

^®3    The  First  Floor, 716 

^^    The  Intriguing  Chambermaid,     .     435 

^®^  iVrhe  Lame  Lover, 491 

Who 's  the  Dupe, 16 

OPBHA.8>  BTO. 
Comus, 572 


All  the  World 's  a  Stage,  . 
High  Life  Below  Stairs,  • 
Love  a  la  Mode,       .     .     . 


.  .  235 
.  .  66 
.     .     355 


333 
523 
534 


The  Chances, 


•     •     .     . 


413 


The  City  Wives'  Confederacy,  .     465 


Inkle  and  Yarieo,     .     «     .     •     .     640 


Lionel  and  Clarissa, 


8 


I  H  ^  i  ^    ^  0  -^ 


HARVARD  C0LLE6E  LIBRARY 

FROM 

THE  BEQUEST  OF 

EVERT  JANSLi^   -  JCLL 

19^ 


LIONEL  AND  CLARISSA: 


OR, 


A  SCHOOL  FOR   FATHERS: 


A  OOMZO  OPB&A, 


Ol  THKBB  ACTS. 


BY    ISAAC   BICKERSTAFF,  Esq, 


REMARK& 

Imb  o|k  m,  was  ilrat  perfbnned  at  Covant  Garden,  in  1768 ;  and  afterwards  altered  and  reTired  at  Dmry  (mm^ 
•iih  tlM  n  w  title  of  tlie  Sckmiftr  Wktk*r$,  wbicb  is  now  usually  added  to  its  original  name.  The  Author  as- 
Mfted  the  f  itire  orifinality  of  his  production,  having  borrowed  neither  character,  language,  nor  incident,  Jtom 
9MJ  other  m  riter.  Be  this  as  it  may,  the  piece  has  consideraMe  claims,  not  merely  as  s  medium  for  yocal  abl!*tf , 
bat  tnm  it4  good  sense. 

Lioael  •mf  his  Clarissa,  whose  delicacy  of  lore  is  well  portrayed,  are  sure  to  gain  the  sympathy  of  their  yoanger 
Mditon  and  readers.— Colonel  OMboy  supports  the  old  Engli  h  strength  of  character,  in  admirable  contrast  with 
ibe  effesBinat^  Mr.  Jessamy,  who  is  a  good  caricature  of  the  modern  breed  of  useless  triflers,  neither  mate  nor 
fcaals  in  tkt  r  ideas  or  pursuiu,  but  a  nauseous  compound  of  the  wont  parts  of  both.— Diana,  Sir  John  Flower 
Ui».  Lady  M  ry  Oldboy.  and  the  other  characters,  are  in  good  keeping  with  the  general  tone  of  this  agreeabit 


DRAMATIS   PERSONiE. 


OOWNT  GARDKN,  1768  ORURY  LANE,  1814. 

LlOMEL, Mr.  Vernon. Mr.  PhiUip*. 

Sia  JoH.N  Flowerdaul, ..Mr.  Aickin. Mr.  PowejL 

Colonel  Oldboy Mr.  Paraong. Mr,  Dowton. 

Mr.  Jesbamy, Afr.  Dodd. Mr.  Decamp. 

Harman. Mr.FawceU. Mr.  Pyne. 

Jenklss, Mr.  Bannister Afr.  Smith. 

Clarissa, Afrs.  BaddeUy. A/irs.  Dickons 

Lady  Mary  Oldboy, Mrs.  Hopkins. Mrs.  Sparks. 

DiA-NA, Mrs.  Wrighten. Miss  Kdly. 

iEnnn, Mrs.  Eland. 


ACT  I. 

9f  £SE  L — A  Chamber  in  Colonel  Oldbot'b 

&mse. 

Coloxel  Oldbot  u  discovered  at  breaJ^ast,  read- 
me a  nevrpmer  ;  at  a  little  distance  from,  the 
If  a  table  site  JcNKis's ;  and  on  the  opposite  side 
Df  i  N  4,  ttho  appears  platting  on  a  harpsichord  ; 
a  Giri  attending. 

Diana.  Ah,  how  del^^htflil  the  mominsr, 
flow  sweet  are  the  pros{)ects  it  yields  ! 

Summer  luxuriant  adorning 
The  gardena,  the  noves,  and  the  fields. 


Be  grateful  to  the  season, 

Its  pleasures  let's  employ ; 
Kind  nature  gives,  and  reason 

Permits  us  to  enjoy. 

Col.  O.  Well  Raid.  Dy,  thank  you,  Dy.— Thi», 
Master  Jenkins,  is  the  way  I  moke  my  daughter 
entertain  me  every  morning  at  hreakfast  Come 
here  and  kiss  ine.  you  slut ;  come  here  and  ki« 
me,  you  haggnge.  " 

Diana,  Lord,  papa,  you  call  one  Huch  namr»— 

Col.  O.  A  fine  girl,  Master  Jenkins,  a  devilish 

fine  girl !  she  has^ot  my  eye  to  a  twinkle.  There  'e 

fire  for  you — spirit  !-^l  design  to  marry  her  to  a 
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duke :  how  much  money  do  you  think  a  duke 
would  expect  with  such  a  wench  1 

Jenk.  Why,  colonel,  with  submission,  I  think 
there  is  no  occasion  to  go  out  of  our  own  country 
here :  we  have  never  a  duke  in  it,  I  believe,  but 
we  have  many  an  honest  gentleman,  who,  in  my 
opinion,  might  deserve  the  young  lady. 

Col.  O.  So  you  would  have  rac  marry  Dy  to  a 
country  squire,  eh  !  How  say  vou  to  this,  Dy  1 
would  not  vou  rather  be  married  to  a  duke  ? 

Diana.  So  my  husband  's  a  rake,  papa,  I  don't 

care  what  he  is.  ,  i  ».  i 

Col.  O.  A  rake !  you  damned,  confounded,  little 
baggage ;  why  you  would  not  wish  to  marry  a 
rake,  would  you  1  So  her  husband  is  a  rake,  she 
does  not  care  what  he  is  !     Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Diana.  Well,  but  listen  to  ine,  papa— When 
you  go  out  with  your  gun,  do  you  take  any  plea- 
■ure  m  shooting  tne  poor  tame  ducks  and  chickens 
in  your  yard  1  No,  the  partridge,  the  pheasant, 
the  woodcock,  are  the  game ;  there  is  some  sport 
in  bringing  them  down,  because  thcv  are  wiW ; 
and  it  is  just  the  same  with  a  husband,  or  a  lover. 
I  would  not  waste  powder  and  shot,  to  wound  one 
of  your  sober,  pretty-behaved  gentlemen ;  but  to 
hit  a  libertine,  extravagant,  madcap  fellow,  to  take 
him  upon  the  wing — 

Col.  O.  Do  you  hear  her,  Master  Jenkins? 
Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Jenk.  Well  but,  good  colonel,  what  do  you  8a;r 

0  my  worthy  and  nonourable  patron  here,  Sir 
John  Flowcrdale  1  He  has  an  estate  of  eight 
cnousand  pounds  a  year  as  well  paid  rents  as  any 
in  the  kingdom,  and  but  one  only  daughter  to  en- 
joy it ;  and  yet  he  is  willing,  you  see,  to  give  this 
daughter  to  your  son. 

Diana.  Pray,  Mr.  Jenkins,  how  does  Miss  Cla- 
riasa  and  our  university  friend,  Mr.  Lionel  1  That 
is  the  only  grave  young  man  I  ever  liked,  and  the 
only  handsome  one  1  ever  was  acquainted  with 
that  did  not  make  love  to  me. 

Col.  O.  Ay,  Master  Jenkins,  who  is  this  Lionel? 
they  say  he  is  a  damned,  witty,  knowing  feltow; 
and,  egad,l  think  him  well  enough  for  one  brought 
up  in  a  college. 

Jenk.  His  father  was  a  general  officer,  a  parti- 
cular friend  of  Sir  John's,  who,  like  many  more 
brave  men,  that  live  and  die  in  defending  their 
country,  left  little  more  than  honour  behind  him. 
Sir  John  sent  this  young  man,  at  his  own  expense, 
to  Oxford.  Durinij  the  vacation  he  is  come  to  pay 
us  a  visit,  and  Sir  John  intends  that  he  snail 
■hortly  take  orders  for  a  very  considerable  bene- 
fice in  the  gift  of  the  family,  the  present  incum- 
bent of  which  is  an  s^jged  man. 

Diana.  The  last  tirne  1  was  at  your  house,  he 
was  teaching  Miss  Clarissa  mathematics  and  phi- 
losophy.   Lonl,  what  a  strange  brain  I  have  !  If 

1  was  to  sit  down  to  distract  myself  with  such 
■tudies — 

Cd.  O.  Go,  hussy,  let  some  of  your  brother's 
rascals  inform  their  master  he  has  been  long 
enough  at  his  toilet ;  here  is  a  message  from  Sir 
John  Flowerdale — You  a  brain  for  niathematics 
indeed !  We  shall  have  women  wanting  to  head 
our  regiments  to-morrow  or  next  day. 

Diana.  Well,  papa,  and  suppose  we  did.  I  be- 
Bevc,  in  a  battle  of  the  sexes,  you  men  would 
hardly  get  the  better  of  us. 

To  rob  them  of  strength,  when   wise  nature 
thought  fit, 
Bj  women  to  rtill  do  her  duty, 


Instead  of  a  sword  she  endu'd  them  with  wit, 
And  gave  them  a  shield  in  their  beauty. 


Sound,  sound  then  the  trumpet,  both  sexes  to  arms, 

Our  tyrants  at  once  and  protectors  ! 
We  quickly  ahal!  see,  whether  courage  or  cAarms 

Decide  for  the  Helens  or  Hectors.  ^^Exit. 

Col.  O.  Well,  Master  Jenkins !  don't  you  think 
now  that  a  nobleman,  a  duke,  an  earl,  or  a  mar- 
quis, might  be  content  to  share  his  title — 1  say, 
you  understand  me — vnth  a  sweetener  of  thirty 
or  forty  thousand  pounds,  to  pay  ofl' mortgage?  1 
Besides,  there  's  a  prospect  or  my  whole  estate ; 
for  I  dare  swear  her  brother  will  never  have  any 

clnldren. 

Jenk.  I  should  be  concerned  at  that,  colonel, 
when  there  are  two  such  fortunes  to  descend  to 
Ids  heirs,  as  yours  and  Sir  John  FlowerdaleV. 

Col.  O.  Why  look  you,  Master  Jenkins,  Sir 
John  Flowerdale  is  an  honest  gentleman  ;  our  fa- 
milies are  nearly  related ;  we  have  been  neigh- 
bours time  out  of  mind  ;  and  if  he  and  I  have  an 
odd  dispute  now  and  then,  it  is  not  for  want  of  a 
cordial  esteem  at  bottom.  He  is  going  to  niarry 
his  daughter  to  my  son ;  she  is  a  beautiful  girl,  an 
elegant  girl,  a  sensible  girl,  a  worthy  girl,  and  -a 
word  in  your  ear — damn  me  if  I  an't  very  sony 
for  her. 
Jenk.  Sorry,  colonell 

Col.  O.  Ay — between  ourselyee.  Master  Jen- 
kins, my  son  wont  do. 
Jenk.  How  do  you  mean  1 
Col  O.  I  tell  you,  Master  Jenkins,  he  wont  do 
—he  is  not  the  tiling,  a  prig— At  sixt^^en  years 
old,  or  thereabouts,  he  was  a  bold,  sprightly  boy, 
as  you  should  see  in  a  thousand ;  could  drink  his 
pint  of  port,  or  his  bottle  of  claret — now  he  mixes 
all  his  wine  with  water. 

Jenk.  Oh  !  if  that  be  his  only  fault,  colonel,  he 
will  ne'er  make  the  worse  husband.  111  answer 
for  it 

Col.  O.  You  know  my  wife  is  a  woman  of  qua- 
lity— I  was  prevailed  upon  to  send  him  to  be 
brought  up  by  her  brother,  Lord  Jessamy,  who 
had  no  children  of  his  own,  and  promised  to  leave 
him  an  estate — he  has  ^ot  the  estate  indeed,  but 
the  fellow  has  taken  his  lordship's  name  for  it. 
Now,  Master  Jenkins,  I  would  be  glad  to  know 
how  the  name  of  Jessamy  is  better  than  that  of 
Oldboy. 

Jenk.  Well  but,  colonel,  it  is  allowed  on  all 
hands  that  his  lordship  has  given  your  son  an  ex- 
cellent education. 

Col.  O.  Pshaw  !  he  sent  him  to  the  university, 
and  to  travel  forsooth ;  but  what  of  that  1  I  was 
abroad,  and  at  the  university  myself,  and  never  a 
rush  the  better  for  either.  I  quarrelled  with  his 
lonlship  about  six  years  before  his  death,  and  so 
had  not  an  opportunity  of  seeing  how  the  youth 
went  on;  if  I  had,  Master  Jenkins,  I  would  no 
more  have  suffered  him  to  be  made  such  a  mon- 
key of— He  has  been  in  my  house  but  three  days, 
and  it  is  all  turned  topsy  turvy  by  him  and  his 
rascally  servants — then  his  chamber  is  like  a  per- 
fumer's shop,  with  wash-balls,  paFte,  and  poma- 
tum— and  do  vou  know  he  had  the  impudence  to 
tell  me  yesterday,  at  my  own  table,  that  1  did  not 
know  how  to  beliave  mvself  ? 

Jenk.  Prav,  colonel,  how  does  my  lady  Maryl 
Col.  O.  What,  my  wife  ?  In  the  old  way,  M  as- 
ter Jenkins ;  always  complaining ;  ever  something 
the  matter  wUh  her  head,  or  ner  back,  or  her 
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wm  ham  had  tlit  detfil  to  pay  latdjr— 
and  I  did  not  qiedk  to  €oe  another  for  tone 


Jtmk.  Ekvw  ao,  Sir  1 

CoL  O.  A  little  afikir  of  lealoiuf— yoa  moat 

oir  my  gamekeeper'a  daughter  haa  had  a  child, 
and  the  plaguy  bo^^age  talua  it  into  her  head  to 
lay  it  to  me— u  pon  ray  aoul,  it  is  a  fine,  &t,  ohuh^ 
by  in&nt  aa  ever  1  set  my  eyea  on ;  I  have  aent  it 
to  nuTM ;  and,  between  you  and  me,  I  believe  I 
ahall  lenve  it  a  fintune. 

Jenk.  Ah,  colonel,  yon  will  never  give  over. 

ObL  O.  Yoq  know  my  lady  haa  a  pretty  vein 
of  poftiT  ;  she  writ  me  an  heroic  epiatle  upon  it, 
where  die  calls  me  her  dear,  false  Damon ;  so  1 
let  her  ciy  a  little,  promised  to  do  so  no  more,  and 
now  we  arp  as  good  friends  as  ever. 

Jenk.  Well,  colonel,  I  must  take  my  leave ;  1 
have  delivered  my  message,  and  Sir  John  may 
expect  the  pleasure  of  your  company  to  dinner. 

CoL  O.  Ay,  ay,  well  come— pox  o*  ceremony 
anions  fiienos.  But  wont  you  stay  and  see  my 
aon ;  1  have  sent  to  him,  ana  suppose  he  will  be 
heir  as  soon  as  his  valet-de^homDre  will  give  him 
leave. 

Jenk.  There  is  no  occasion,  good  Sir :  present 
my  humUe  remcts,  that  s  all. 

CoL  O.  Well  but,  xounds,  Jenkins,  you  must 
not  go  till  von  drink  something— let  you  and  I 
have  a  bottle  of  hock — 

Jenk.  Not  fix*  the  world,  colonel :  I  never  touch 
any  thing  strong  in  the  morning. 

CU.  O.  Never  touch  any  thii^  strong !  Why 
one  bottle  wont  hurt  you,  man;  this  is  old,  and 
■did  as  milk. 

Jenk.  Well  but,  colonel,  pray  excuse  me. 

To  toU  you  the  truth. 
In  the  oajTs  of  my  youth. 

As  mirth  and  nature  bid, 
IHk^daglaas, 
And  I  lov'd  a  lass, 

And  I  did  as  younkers  did. 
But  now  I  am  old, 
With  grirfbe  it  told, 

I  must  those  freaks  forbear ; 
At  sixty-three, 
'Twixt  you  and  me, 

A  man  grows  worse  for  wear.      [ExU. 
Enter  Mr.  Jessamy,  Lady  Mary  Oldboy,  anrf 

Maid. 

Lady  \f.  Shut  the  door,  why  don't  you  shut 
the  iloor  therp  1  Have  you  a  mind  I  should  catch 
mv  death  1  This  house  is  absolutely  the  cave  of 
iEolu.4 ;  one  had  as  good  live  in  the  Eddystone, 
or  in  a  windmill. 

^fr.  J.  I  thouf^ht  thev  told  your  ladyahip  that 
ther^  was  a  metfsenger  here  from  Sir  John  Flow- 
«lale.  ^ 

CaA.  O.  Well,  Sir,  and  so  thore  was ;  but  he 
bad  Dni  patience  to  wait  upon  your  curling-irons. 
.Mr.  Jenkins  was  here,  Sir  Jofin  Flowcnlale's 
^ward,  who  haa  lived  in  the  ftunily  these  forty 
fnrs. 

Mr.  J.  And  j»ray,  Sir,  might  not  Sir  John 
Plowertlale  have  come  iiimself;  if  he  liad  been  ac- 
quainted with  the  rules  of  ffood  breeding,  he 
would  have  known  that  I  ought  to  have  been  vi- 

Lady  M.  Upon  my  word,  colonel,  this  ia  a  so- 
bciiun. 
Coi.  n  'Sblood,  my  Udy,  it  'a  none.  Sir  John 


Flowerdale  came  but  laat  night  ftom  hia  «ater% 
seat  in  the  west,  and  ia  a  litUe  out  of  order.  Bat 
I  suppose  he  thinks  he  ought  to  i^pear  before 
him  with  hia  daughter  in  one  hand,  and  his  rent- 
roll  in  the  other,  and  cry,  Sir,  pray  do  me  the  fi^ 
vour  to  accept  them. 

Lady  M.  Nay  but,  Mr.  Oldboy,  pexmit  me  to 
say- 
Oof.  O.  He  need  not  give  himself  so  many  af- 
fected airs ;  I  think  it 's  very  well  if  he  gets  such 
a  girl  for  going  for;  she 's  one  of  the  handsomest 
and  richest  in  this  country,  and  more  than  he  de- 


serves. 


Mr.  J.  That 's  an  exceeding  fine  china  jar 
your  ladyship  haa  got  in  the  next  room ;  I  saw 
the 'fellow  of  It  the  other  day  at  Williams's,  and 
will  send  to  my  agent  to  purchase  it:  it  is  the  true 
matchless  old  blue  and  white.  Lady  Betty  Bare- 
bones  has  a  couple  that  she  gave  a  hundred  gui- 
neas for,  on  board  an  Indioman ;  but  she  reckons 
them  at  a  hundred  and  twenty-five,  on  account 
of  half  a  dozen  plates,  four  nankeen  beakers,  and 
a  couple  of  shaking  mandarins,  that  the  custon»- 
hou8e  officers  took  from  under  her  petticoats. 

Col.  O.  Did  you  ever  hear  the  like  of  this  1 
He 's  chattering  about  old  china,  while  I  am  talk- 
ing to  him  of  a  fine  girl.  I  tell  you  what,  Mr. 
JeRsamy,  since  that's  the  name  you  choose  to  be 
called  by,  I  have  a  good  mina  to  knock  you 
down. 

Mr.  J.  Knock  me  down,  colonel !  What  do 
you  mean  1  I  must  tell  you,  Sir,  this  is  a  lan- 
guage to  which  I  have  not  been  accustomed; 
and,  if  you  think  jproper  to  continue  to  repeat  it, 
1  shall  be  under  the  necessity  of  quitting  your 
house. 

CoL  O.  Cluitting  my  house  ? 

d^.  J.  Yes,  Sir,  incontinently. 

Col.  O.  Why,  Sir,  am  not  1  your  &ther,  Sir. 
and  have  I  not  a  right  to  talk  to  you  as  1  like  1  1 
will,  sirrah.  But,  pcrliaps,  I  mayn't  be  your  fiir 
ther,  and  I  houe  not. 

lytdy  M.  Iiravens  and  earth,  Mr.  Oldboy* 

CoL.  O.  What 's  the  matter,  IVladani  ?  I  mean, 
Matiam.  that  he  mis^ht  have  been  changed  at 
nurse.  Madam ;  and  1  believe  he  was. 

Mr.  J.  Iluh,  huh,  huh! 

CU.  O.  Do  you  laugh  at  me,  you  saucy  jacka- 
napes 1 

LadyM.  Who 's  there  1  somebody  bring  me  a 
chair.  Ilealiy,  Afr.  01dboy,you  throw  my  weakly 
frame  into  such  repeate<i  convuitiions— ^but  1  see 
your  aim ;  you  want  to  lay  me  in  my  grave,  and 
you  will  very  soon  have  that  satisfaction. 

Col.  O.  I  can't  bear  the  sight  of  him. 

Lady  M.  Ojien  that  window,  give  me  air,  or  I 
shall  faint. 

Mr.  J.  Hold,  hold,  let  mc  tic  a  handkerchief 
about  my  neck  first.  This  cursed,  sharp,  north 
wind — Antoine,  bring  down  my  niufi^. 

Col.  O.  Ay,  do,  and  his  great  coat. 

Enter  Antoink,  tcith  Great  Coat  and  Mvff. 

Lady  M.  Marg'ret,  some  hartshorn.  My  dear 
Mr.  Oldbov,  why  will  you  fly  out  in  this  way, 
when  you  know  how  it  shocks  my  tender  nerves'? 

Col'.  O.  'Sblood,  Madam,  it 's  enough  to  maka 
a  man  mad. 

Lady  M.  Hartshorn !  hartshorn ! 

Enter  Maid. 

Mr.  J.  Colonel ! 

Col.  O.  Do  you  hear  the  puppy  1 
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Mr.  y.  Will  yoa  fpye  me  leave  to  ask  you  one 
qiiestion  I 

Col,  O.  I  don't  know  whether  1  will  or  not 

Mr.  J.  I  should  be  glad  to  know,  that 's  all, 
what  single  circumstance  in  my  conduct,  carriage, 
or  figure,  you  can  possibly  find  fiiult  with — ^Per- 
haps I  may  be  brought  to  reform — Pr'ythee  let 
me  hear  from  your  own  mouth,  then,  seriously, 
what  it  is  you  do  like,  and  what  it  is  you  do  not 
like. 

CoL  O.  Hum ! 

Mr.  J.  Be  ingenuous,  speak  and  spare  not. 

Col.  O.  You  would  know  1 

2^unds,  Sir !  then  Fll  tell  you  without  any  jest, 
The  thing  of  all  things,  which  I  hate  and  detest; 

A  coxcomb,  a  fop, 

A  dainty  nulk-sop ; 
Who,  essenc'd  and  dizen'd  from  bottom  to  top, 
Looks  just  like  a  doll  for  a  milliner's  shop. 

A  thin^  full  of  prate, 

And  pnde  and  conceit ; 

All  fashion,  no  weifht ; 

Who  shrugs  and  ti^es  snufi*; 

And  carries  a  muff; 
A  minikin. 
Finicking, 

French  powder-puff! 
And  now,  Sir,  I  &ncy,  I've  told  you  enough. 

\ExU. 

Mr.  J.  What 's  the  matter  with  the  colonel, 
Madam ;  does  3rour  ladyship  know? 

Lady  M.  Heigho !  don't  be  surprised,  my  dear; 
it  was  the  same  ming  with  my  late  dear  brother, 
Lord  Jessamy;  they  never  could  agree:  that 
good-natured  friendly  soul,  knowing  the  delicacy 
of  my  constitution,  has  often  said,  sister  Mary,  1 
pitv  you. — Not  but  your  father  has  good  qualities ; 
and  I  assure  you  I  remember  him  a  very  fine  gen- 
tleman himself.  When  he  first  paid  his  addresses 
to  me,  he  was  called  agreeable  Jack  Oldboy, 
though  I  married  him  without  the  consent  of  your 
noble  grandfather. 

Mr.  J.  I  think  he  ought  to  be  proud  of  me ;  I 
believe  there 's  many  a  duke,  nay,  prince,  who 
would  esteem  themselves  happy  in  having  such  a 


Lady  M.  Yes,  my  dear ;  but  your  sister  was 
always  your  father's  favourite:  he  intends  to  give 
her  a  prodigious  fortune,  and  sets  his  heart  upon 
seeing  her  a  woman  of  ^uali^. 

Mr.  J.  He  should  wish  to  see  her  look  a  little 
like  a  gentlewoman  first  When  she  was  in  Lon- 
don last  winter,  I  am  told  she  was  taken  notice 
of  by  a  few  men.     But  she  wants  air,  manner— 

Lauiy  M.  And  has  not  a  bit  of  the  genius  of 
our  family,  and  I  never  knew  a  woman  of  it  but 
herself  without.  I  have  tried  her:  about  three 
years  ago,  I  set  her  to  translate  a  little  French 
fODg :  1  fomid  she  had  not  even  an  idea  of  versifi- 
cation ;  and  she  put  down  love  and  joy  for  rhyme 
— «o  1  gave  her  over. 

Mr.  J.  Why,  indeed,  she  appears  to  have  more 
of  the  Thalestris  than  the  Sappho  about  her. 

Lady  M.  Well,  my  dear,  1  must  go  and  dress 
myself,  though  I  protest  I  am  fitter  fur  my  bed 
than  my  coach.  And  condescend  to  the  colonel 
a  little — Do,  my  dear,  if  it  be  only  to  oblige  your 
mamma.  [Exit. 

Mr.  J.  Let  me  consider :  I  am  going  to  visit  a 
•oontry  baronet  here,  who  would  fain  prevail 
upon  me  to  many  his  daughter:  the  old  gentle 


man  has  heard  of  my  parts  and  understanding; 
Miss,  of  my  figure  ana  address.  But  suppose  I 
shouM  not  like  her  when  I  see  her  ?  Why,  posi- 
tively, then  I  will  not  have  her  1  the  treaty  \  at 
an  end,  and,  sans  compliment,  we  break  u)i  the 
congress.  But  wont  tnat  be  cruel,  afler  having 
Buttered  her  to  flatter  herself  witn  hopes,  ana 
showing  myself  to  her  1  She 's  a  Strang  dowdy, 
1  dare  Mlieve :  however,  she  brings  provision  with 
her  for  a  separate  maintenance. — Antoiney  apvre- 
tez  la  toilet.  I  am  going  to  spend  a  cursed  day ; 
that  I  perceive  already ;  I  wish  it  was  over ;  I 
dread  it  as  much  as  a  general  election.        [Exit. 

SCENE  II.— A  Study  in  Sir  John  Flower- 
dale's  House. 

T\do  Chairs,  a  Table,  Globes,  and  Mathematteol 

Instruments. 

Enter  Clarissa,  foUJUnDed  by  Jennt. 

dor.    Immortal  powers,  protect  me. 
Assist,  support,  direct  me : 

ReUeve  a  heart  oppress  d : 
Ah!  why  this  palpitation  1 
Cease,  busy  perturbation, 
And  let  me,  let  me  rest 

Jenny.  My  dear  lady,  what  ails  you  ? 

Oar.  Notning,  Jenny,  nothing. 

Jenny.  Pardon  me,  Madam,  there  is  something 
ails  you  indeed.  Lord!  what  signifies  all  the 
grandeur  and  riches  in  this  world,  if  they  can't 
procure  one  content.  I  am  sure  it  vexes  me  to 
the  heart,  so  it  does,  to  see  such  a  dear,  sweet, 
worthy,  young  lady,  as  you  are,  pining  yourself 
to  death. 

Clar.  Jenny,  you  are  a  good  girl,  and  I  am  very 
much  obliged  to  you  for  feeling  so  much  on  my 
account ;  but  in  a  Utile  time  I  hope  I  shall  be 
easier. 

Jenny.  Why  now,  here  to-day.  Madam,  for  sar- 
tain  you  ought  to  be  merry  to-day,  when  there 's  a 
fine  gentleman  coming  to  court  you ;  but,  if  yon 
like  any  one  else  better,  I  am  sure  I  wish  you  had 
him,  with  all  my  soul. 

Oar.  Suppose,  Jenny,  I  was  so  unfortunate  as 
to  like  a  man  without  my  father's  approbation; 
would  you  wish  me  married  to  him  1 

Jenny.  I  wish  you  married  to  any  one.  Madam, 
that  could  make  you  happy. 

Clar.  Heigho! 

Jenny.  Madam !  Madam !  yonder 's  Sir  John 
and  Mr.  Lionel  on  the  terrace :  I  beUeve  they  are 
coining  up  here.  Poor  dear  Mr.  Lionel,  he  does 
not  seem  to  be  in  over  great  spirits  either.  To  be 
sure.  Madam,  it 's  no  business  of  mine ;  but  I  be- 
lieve if  the  truth  was  known,  there  are  those  in 
the  house  who  would  give  more  than  ever  I  shall 
be  worth,  or  any  the  luies  of  me,  to  prevent  the 
marriage  of  a  sartain  person  that  shall  be  name- 
less. 

Clar.  What  do  you  mean  1  I  don't  understand 
you. 

Jenny.  I  hope  you  are  not  angry,  Madam  1 

Clar.  Ah  !  Jenny — 

Jenny.  Lauk  I  Madam,  do  you  think,  when 
Mr.  Lionel's  a  clerffyman,  he'll  be  obliged  to  cut 
off  his  hair  ?  I'm  sure  it  will  be  a  thousand  pities, 
for  it  is  the  sweetest  colour !  and  your  grpat  pud- 
ding-sleeves, Lorcl !  they'll  quite  spoil  Tiis  shape, 
and  the  fall  of  his  shoulders.  Well.  Madam,  il 
I  was  a  lady  of  large  fortune,  I'll  be  hanged  if 
Mr.  Uomel  should  be  a  parson,  if  I  could  help  it 
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Qmr.  I  am  flomg  into  iky  dmnng-room — It  Lion.  You  do  my  endeavours  too  nmch  honour, 

turn  then  Mr.  Lionel  it  a  great  ikvourite  of  Sir ;  I  have  been   able  to  add  nothing  to  Mi« 

^oon ;  hut  pray,  Jenny,  have  a  care  how  you  talk  Flowerdale'f  aooompUahment^,  but  a  little  know- 

m  this  manner  to  any  one  elae.  l^gc  in  matteti  or  email  importance  to  a  mind 

Jennjf.  Me  talk.  Madam !  I  thought  you  knew  already  so  well  improved. 

me  better ;  and,  my  dear  lady,  keep  up  your  spi-  iSitr  J.  I  don't  think  so ;  a  little  knowledge, 

lita.    I'm  sure  i  have  dreasea  jrou  to-day  as  nice  even  in  those  matters,  is  necessary  for  a  woman, 

as  hands  and  pins  can  make  yoa.  in  whom  I  am  far  iirom  considering  ignorance  as 

¥*«  i«*  •  .WW,* ..*^..*  >*u»*n«  iwr«>..».  »  desirable  characteristic:  when  mtelUgence  is 

Brt  ™  I^TS?  ™  mSw        '  "°^  •^'*^«*  ^^*  impertinent  aflectatiOTilt  teaeh- 

lii^HLc  «!!^  iTu  I    'tkI^iSI^-  .  1.2* .  e»  tJ^cm  to  judge  with  predsion,  and  gives  them  a 

NiTiShfl'^illl^h^t'^SiS^h.  d^ofia°y„«cL.7fcrU.cS.p^„of 

To  frndttTW  liking  ooold  hit  i^^J^''^-^"^'^-^^^^''^^' 

Set  in  case  a  yoong  man,  ^'v*  J-  I  tee  him ;  he 's  come  back  from  Cokmel 

In  my  fancy  there  ran ;  Oldboy's;  I  have  a  few  words  to  say  to  him:  and 

It  might  anger  my  friends  and  relations;  wiU  return  to  you  afain  in  a  minute.          [Exii. 

But  if  I  IumI  regard,  Lion.  To  be  a  burden  to  one's  sdf,  to  wage 

It  should  go  very  hard,  continual  war  with  one's  ovm  passions,  finroed  to 

Or  I'd  fbUow  my  own  inclinations.     [£!reicia.  combat,  unable  to  overcome !    But  see,  she  ap- 

-,  ^     o     T        n                          .  r  V^^^j  whose  presence  turns  all  my  sufferings  into 

Enter  Sir  John  Flowehd  ale  and  Lionel.  transport,  an/makes  even  misery  itself  d^htfhL 

Sfr  J  Indeed,  Lionel    I  wiU  not  hear  of  it  Enter  Clarissa. 

What !  to  run  nom  as  aU  of  a  sudden  this  way,    n   .         ^,  ■,  s.    s.  t  • 

and  al  such  a  time  VN>;  the  eve  of  my  daughte/i  Sf*^^'   v'^'Ti  y^,*"  "^  **  "*™*  »^' 

fwdding,  as  1  may  iall  it;  when  voir^Sipany  Jtherwis^ifyou  thought  proper^  would  resmne 

must  S  doubly  Agreeable  as  welf  as  neceitt^  the  subject  we  were  upon  yesterday, 

^j  ji,  I              ^  ^           '                                 '  Oar.  I  am  sure,  Sir,  I  give  you  a  great  deal  of 

Lion.  Upon  my  word.  Sir,  I  have  been  so  long    "^^''.'®-  .  

fiom  the  uiversity,  that  it  is  time  for  me  to  tMni  .  ^;   Madam,  you  give  me  no  trouble ;  I 

of  returning.     It  is  true,  I  have  no  absolute  stu-  "^"**^  .*^»"'^  ^^7  '^o"'  <>[  ""J!  .»»*  ^^^  ^ 

dies ;  but  ilally,  Sir,  I  sliall  be  obliged  to  you,  if  f^^ '"  JTHT^'^k^^  ^  this  is  pro^bly  the 

you  irin  give  mi  leaW  to  go  last  time  I  shall  have  the  honour  of  attending  yoo 

Sir  J.  Come,  come,  my  dear  Lionel,  I  have  for  "PJIJ  *»>e  «imc  occasiOTH-               ,  .  . .  . 

some  time  obwrved  a  more  than  ordinary  gravity  ,?''»;  ^P?"  TJ?  '^J'^'  ^r.  Lionel  I  think  my- 

growing  apon  you,  and  I  am  not  to  le«r^  the  rea-  "pjf  ^^^tremrly  obfiged  to  you :  and  shall  ever  con- 

son  of  5 :  Ikniw,  to  minds  serious,  and  wellin-  '"^V-^^'' ^T^'^lu- ^"^Z  ^^""^^Kl   r  r^. 

dincl.  like  voufs,  the  sacred  functions  you  are  ^  J'^y  tVi^^^JP.  Madam,  ^  be  of  httle 

shout  to  embrace—  fj^'"^"*  ^  >«" '  »!"*  »f  the  most  i*rfect  adoration 

Lion.  Dear  Sir,  your  goodness  to  me,  of  every  ^^  the  warmert  wishes  for  your  frlicity,  though  1 

kind,  i-  so  great,  so  unmerited !     Yoilr  cond^  "^'^^^t'  "*'''"  ^  "^-i"*^  o^  it-if  these,  Madkm, 

•cension,  your  friendly  attontions-in  short,  Sir,  ^*"  '^^^^  ^"^^  '"^^"V     "'"'S^^^ '"  y?"'  ^^"^ 

I  want  wunls  to  exprew  mv  sense  of  oblica-  »^»^nce,  a  man  once  honoured  with  a  share  of  your 

jj  ^jj '^            '                         ^  esteem — 

Sir  J.  Fv,  fv,  no  more  of  them.     By  my  last  ^5*''   ^^^'^^  ^ir-I  think  I  hear  somebody, 

letters.  !  fi.ril  tH.t  my  old  friend,.the  n^rf  still  ...^r.v'I^";!,  P'f^,  ^l\^!I"^Tu7^JLrrS: 


mu<t  own,  at  this  Urne,  I  could  wish  you  were  in  ^"rnei  in  my  inou^n  s  t«.r  tnejc  two  or  three  days 

ordr-r,.  as  you  might  then  perfonn  the  ceremony  {??*'  ***''*  ^  *^^''^  ""^  ^'*'*'"  ^^^"^  ***  *«»*^  »^  ^^ 

of  ::iv  dau^rht^rV  marriage;  which  would  in  ve  me  ??'      «                 ..        *u*ti#j         »^ 

a  s«^n»t  sati*fartion.  ^  ^^^-  ^  ^'^^  ^'^  '"  ^*'V  ^^^•^M**'*^'" '»  ^  hop* 

L..  rx.  No  doubt,  Sir,  any  office  in  my  power,  there  wa«  nothinsr  i«rticular  to  disturb  vou    Tfce 

that  o>ul<l  be  instrumental  to  the  happinVss  of  *^*"^  ^^^  •'"I'l^*!"'  ^  ^^"S^"^  °^>'2"'  ^""^  '**  • 

-  -  your  fiunily,  I  should  iK.rform  with  pica-  '"^""''^  juitnble  to  your  birth  '^n'*  ^^^rtune- 

^                •'                   *                       *  C7ar.  I  (Ion  t  know.  Sir; — I  own  I  am  disturbed : 


any  in 
sure 


but 

m  :  t)  be  sure,  the  alliance  is  the' most  eligible  ^^^^  ^^^V":. ,  q.       . 

fcr  both  families.                                           *  ^^'  '  ^"'.  Sir,-I- 

/^wn.  If  the  {r<*ntleman  iff  .«ien.«ible  of  his  hap-  Enter  Jennt. 

pin****  in  the  alliance,  Sir.  Jenm^.  Madam !  Madam !  here  s  a  coach  and 

>'•>  J.  The  fond  nens  of  a  father  is  always  sub-  six  drivint;  up  the  avenue:  it 's  Colonel  Oldboy's 

prrtpjl  of  }iartiality  :  yot  I  believp  1  may  venture  family  ;  ond  I  bclirvo  the  pentlrman  is  in  it,  thai 's 

k>  *ay.  that  few  young  women  will  be  found  more  cominjj  to  court  you. — LonI,  I  must  run  and  have 

■neipey<ionable  than  my  daughter :  her  i)erson  is  a  i^eep  at  him  out  of  the  window.                [Exit. 


^grrrable.  her  temjier  Bwret,  her  understanding 
|ooii :  arwl  with  the  obligations  she  has  to  your 
ttistnieti(»n — 
Vol.  II. . .  .B 


Lion.  Madam.  I'll  takr  my  leave. 
Clar.  Why  so,  Sir  !— P.less  me,  Mr    Lione , 
what  *s  the  matter  1 — You  turn  pale. 
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Lion,  Mad&ml 

CUir.  Pray  speak  to  me,  Sir. — Yoa  tremble. — 
Tell  me  the  cause  of  this  sodden  change. — How 
•re  you  1 — Where 's  your  disorder  1 

Lion.  Oh  fortune  !  fortune ! 

Yoa  ask  me  in  vain, 

Of  what  ills  1  com{Jain, 
Where  harbours  the  torment  I  find ; 

In  my  head,  in  my  heart, 

It  invades  ev'ry  part, 
And  subdues  both  mv  body  and  mind. 

Each  efibrt  I  try, 

Ev'ry  med'cine  apply, 
The  pangs  of  my  soul  to  appease : 

But  doom'd  to  endure. 

What  I  mean  for  a  cure, 
Turns  poison,  and  feeds  the  disease.  [Exit. 

Enter  Diana. 

Diana.  My  dear  Clarissa — I'm  glad  I  have 
ibond  you  alone. — For  Heaven's  sake,  don't  let 
any  one  break  in  upon  us ; — and  give  me  leave  to 
sit  down  with  you  a  little : — I  am  in  such  a  tre- 
mor, such  a  panic — 

dar.  Mercy  on  us,  what  has  happened  1 

Diana.  You  may  remember  I  told  you,  that 
when  I  was  last  winter  in  London,  I  was  followed 
hv  an  odious  fellow,  one  Harman ;  I  can 't  say  but 
the  wretch  pleased  me,  though  he  is  but  a  younger 
brother,  and  not  worth  sixpence :  and — ^m  short, 
when  I  was  leaving  town,  I  promised  to  correspond 
with  him. 

Oar.  Do  you  think  that  was  prudent  ? 

Diana.  Madness !  But  this  is  not  the  worst ; 
fer  what  do  you  think,  the  creature  had  the  as- 
surance to  write  to  me  about  three  weeks  ago,  de- 
siring permission  to  come  down  and  spend  the 
•ommer  at  my  father's. 

Oar.  At  your  father's ! 

Diana.  Ay,  who  never  saw  him,  knows  nothing 
of  him,  and  would  as  soon  consent  to  my  marrying 
a  horse -jockey.  He  told  me  a  long  story  of  some 
tale  he  mtenaod  to  invent  to  make  my  father  re- 
ceive him  as  an  indifiercnt  person ;  and  some  gen- 
tleman in  London,  he  said,  would  procure  him  a 
letter  that  should  give  it  a  face ;  and  he  longed  to 
see  me  so,  he  said,  he  could  not  live  without  it ; 
and  if  he  could  be  permitted  but  to  spend  a  week 
with  me — 

Clar.  Well,  and  what  answer  did  you  make  1 

Diana.  Oh !  abused  him,  and  refuRod  to  listen 
to  any  such  thing — But — 1  vow  I  tremble  while  I 
tell'  it  to  you — just  before  we  left  our  house,  the 
impudent  monster  arrived  there,  attended  by  a 
couple  of  sepranta,  and  is  now  actually  coming 
here  with  my  father. 

Oar.  Upon  my  word  this  is  a  dreadful  thing. 

Diana,  Dreadful,  my  dear ! — I  happened  to  be 
at  the  window  as  he  came  into  the  court,  and  I 
declare  I  had  like  to  have  fainted  away. 

Gar.  Well,  Diana,  with  regard  to  your  affair 
— I  think  you  must  find  some  method  of  imme- 
diately informing  this  gentleman  thnt  you  consider 
the  outrage  he  has  committed  against  you  in  the 
nwA  heinous  light,  and  insist  upon  his  going 
•  i¥ay  directly. 

Diana.  W  hy,  I  believe  that  will  be  the  best 
*ray — but  then  he'll  be  begging  my  pardon,  and 
asking  to  stay. 

Oar.  Why  then  jrou  must  tell  him  positively 
fuu  wont  consent  to  it;  and  if  he  persist  in  so  ex- 


travagant a  design,  tell  him  yoall  never  see  faiD 
again  as  long  as  you  live. 
Diana.  Must  1  tell  him  ao  1 

Ah  !  pr'ythee  spare  me  dearest  creature ! 

How  can  you  prompt  me  to  ao  much  ill  natnrel 

Kneelins  before  me, 

Shouk]  ihear  him  implore  me ; 

Could  I  accuse  him. 

Could  1  refbse  him 

The  boon  he  shoukl  ask  1 

Let  not  a  lover  the  cruel  taak  I 

No,  believe  me,  my  dear. 

Was  he  now  standing  here. 

In  spite  of  my  frights  and  alaims, 

I  might  rate  him,  might  scold  hiin- 

But  should  still  strive  to  hold  him- 

And  sink  at  last  into  his  arms.  [EsiL 

Oar.  How  easy  to  direct  the  oondnct  of  otben, 
how  hard  to  regulate  our  own !  I  can  give  m? 
friend  advioe^  while  I  am  consdooi  of  toe  saoae 
indiscretions  m  myself  Yet  is  it  criminal  to  know 
the  most  worthy,  most  amiable  man  in  the  worU, 
and  not  to  be  insensible  to  his  merit  1  Bat  my 
father,  the  kindest,  best  of  fethers,  will  he  appnMp 
the  choice  I  have  made  7  If  ay,  has  he  not  made 
another  choice  for  me  ?  And,  after  all,  how  can 
I  be  sure  that  the  man  I  love,  loves  me  againi 
He  never  told  me  so ;  but  his  looks,  his  actioiii, 
his  present  anxiety,  sufficiently  declare  what  hif 
delicacy,  his  generosity,  will  not  sufifer  him  tot- 
ter.— 

Ye  gloomy  thoughts,  ye  fears  perverae, 
Like  sullen  va))ours  all  disperse, 
And  scatter  in  the  wind ; 

Deluave  phantoms,  brood  of  ni^il, 
No  more  my  sickly  fency  fright. 
No  more  my  reason  Mind ; 

'Tis  done ;  I  feel  my  soul  released ; 
The  visions  fly,  the  mists  are  cbas'd, 
Nor  leave  a  cloud  behind.  [Ex& 

SCENE  III— A  side  vitw  qf  Sir  Johh 
Flowerdale's  House. 

Enter  Harman  xeith  Colonel  Oldbot. 

Col.  O.  Well,  and  how  does  my  okl  friend  Dkk 
Rantum  dol  I  have  not  seen  mm  these  twehs 
years :  he  was  an  honest  worthy  fellow  as  ever 
breathed  ;  I  remember  he  kept  a  giri  in  London, 
and  was  cursedly  plagued  by  his  wife's  relations. 

Har.  Sir  Richard  was  always  a  man  of  spirit, 
colonel. 

Col.  O.  But  as  to  this  business  of  yours,  which 
he  tells  me  of  in  his  letter — I  don't  see  much  in  h 
— An  affair  with  a  citizen's  daughter — pinked  her 
brother  in  a  duel — Is  the  fellow  likely  to  die  1 

Har.  Why,  Sir,  we  hope  not;  but  as  the  mat- 
ter is  dubious,  and  will  probably  make  some  noise, 
I  thought  it  was  better  to  be  for  a  little  time  out 
of  the  way ;  when  hearing  my  case.  Sir  Richard 
Rantum  mentioned  you ;  he  said  he  was  sure  you 
would  permit  me  to  remain  at  your  house  for  a 
few  days,  and  offered  me  a  recommendation. 

Col.  O.  And  there 's  likely  to  be  a  brat  in  the 
case — And  the  gjrVs  friends  arc  in  business — 111 
tell  you  what  will  be  the  consequence  then  —They 
will  be  for  going  to  law  with  you  for  a  mainte> 
nance — but  no  matter,  I'll  take  the  affair  in  hand 
for  you — make  me  your  solicitor ;  and,  if  you  are 
obliged  to  pay  for  a  single  spoonful  of  pap^  111  bs 
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itt  to  hlbar  kU  the  ehildRn  m  tba  PoondliDf- 


u 


nchl 


Har 


to  oiBrry  the- 
Dd  ;^<ni  think.  Kr.  tlut  would  be  to  righi 


Nt  Ton  thtr 

it  ha*  bappeim- .    _ 

Krone  objection— To  UU  jou  tb«  Imlh, 
tnanblT  in  h>*e  in  ■notbo'  plaoe. 
Oil   O.  Oh!  yoa  are. 

iibr.  Yes,  Sir.  but  then  .       ._    .     

ther— In  (boit,  BJr,  the  mutnm  of  my  beut  li*ei 
in  Ihi*  rcrj  ctwnlj.  which      ""  


Bar.  Eicuee  me,  Sir,  I  ban  ■ome  puticnkr 

CU.  O.  Bu  look  who  ami*  yopdei^Ha,  ht, 
h>[  Mj  MO,  pkkinc  hia  mepi  iikeBduKang- 
untn.  Fyjthec,  Ibiman.  go  into  the  houn, 
tad  Im  my  wife  and  danghtFrVnow  we  srecome, 
wtile  I  go  and  haw  rnna  apoit  with  him:  the; 
wiD  introdiMe  700  to  Sir  John  Fhmerdak. 

On-.  Tlien,  Sir,  HI  take  tha  libprtv— 
^CaLO.  But,d>ehev.ImuiithaTe'alittlem<>n 
s  with  yoD  about  thii  ^rl :  pethnpa  (he  ' 
oar  of  mir-  — '  ' '^-    ' '—  ' 


Cat.  O.  Mr.  Lionel,  I  am  heartily  glad  to  M» 

Lion.  Sir,  [  am  exc«din|;  pmuif  U — 
Mr.  J.  Can't  you  gel  llie  iwvtiirr  then  ^ 
ai.  O.  Mi«  Ciaiy,  my  little  Min  CUry— OTe 
me  a  kiia,  my  dear — s*  hanilaome  aa  an  angel/Df 
Heaveni — FVank,  why  don't  you  come  berel  thi* 
is  MiH  Flowerdate, 

ana.  O  Heaven*,  CUrim !     Jtwt  a*  I  tali^ 

Sndenl  devil  la  come  liere  with  my  btbet. 
Hadn'E  we  better  go  into  the  Iwtae  1 


FrNAL 

Jfr.  J.  To  be  made  in  mch 


1  Deighboar  1 


I  may  he  of 
mbei,  Colonel,  I  ehall  tl7  Tont 


Indalgent  prnren,  if  eier 
You  mark'd  a  lender  vow, 

0  bend  in  kind  compaMion, 
And  bear  a  lorer  now  1 

Rir  tillea,  wealth,  and  honoura. 
While  olheTB  crowd  your  ibtuw, 

1  aak  this  only  MeMing. 

Let  her  1  bne  be  mine.  [Exit. 

BnUr  Ms.  JeniMT  and  Mwral  Senmitt. 

CiL  O.  Why,  lounds!  one  would  think  yon 
had  never  pM  yoar  feet  to  the  i^und  before ;  you 
malu  Bi  much  work  about  walking  a  quarter  of  a 
mile,  ai  if  you  had  gone  a  pilgrimage  to  Jeruaalem. 

Jfr.  J.  Colonel,  yon  have  uhpJ  me  ellremely 
iD,  to  drag  me  through  the  dirty  loada  in  thu 
manner;  you  told  me  the  was  WM  ail  over  a 
t)o*liDg-grren:ontv  see  what  aconditinn  lam  in  I 

Cat  O  Why,  hiiw  did  I  know  the  nai]*  were 
dirty  1  i»  thai  mv  fanh  1    Beid«,  wi-mi«nok  the 


Mr.  J.  Antome !  have  yon  aenl  La  Boqne  Sir 
theohoerand  atockineal  Give  me  the  slsiaout 
of  TOUT  noeket — not  a  dust  of  jowder  left  in  my 
hair,  and  the  friaiurp  oa  /?at  aa  the  fiirrlap  of  an 
attorney 'a  rierk— get  yonr  comb  and  ponwtQm: 
jm  mnat  borrow  aome  powder :  I  aupjme  there 

Cd.O.   Ay,i 


la~ 


le  curaedly— but  hold,  tmlil,  Frank 

.,    Dgoing?  Stav,andpay  yonrdevoir 

e,  ifymi  pleaae ;  I  b«  there  >  aomehody  comin; 


Enter  LiovEt^  Dmi 

tan.  Colonel,  your  mo 

walking  with  my  laiiy  i 


1,  and  Ct.ARiBaA. 
:  nhntinnt ;  Sir  John  it 
the  gaitlen,  and  haf 


Col.  O.  No,  boi  if 


toleaJtl 


IcUe! 

the  way,  Sri 
1  may,  Sir. 

For  precedence  none  will  Mickle. 
Diana.  Brother,  no  politencM  1    Blew  me  t 

Will  you  not  yo«r  hand  bcitow  1 

Lead  the  lady. 
CXar.  E>ontditfre«inei 

Dear  IHana,  let  him  go. 
Jlfr.  J,  Ma'am,  pertiiit  Die. 
cm.  O.  Smote  the  bean. 

Uar.     Cmel.  muit  I.  can  I,  bear  1 

Ofa,  advene  >Un  I 
Lion.  Oh,  fUe  nran? 

Beact,  tormented. 

Each  hope  prevented; 
Cot.  O.  None  but  the  brave  deserve  tha  fldt. 

Come,  Ma'am,  let  me  l«d  you: 

Now.  Sir,  I  precede  yon. 
Alt.      Loven  muM  ill  uaage  bear. 

Oh,  advene  itara  I  oh,  fete  levenl 

None  but  the  brave  deeerve  the  fair. 

ACT  II. 

SCE?/B  I.—A  Hatt  at  Sm  John  Flowm  Dili's. 

Grand  Stairenae ;  heo  docm.fTim  di^inrU 

Enter  LiONEi,,JbJJoimi  by  Jr.NHV. 
Jenny.  Well  but,  Mr.  Lionel,  conaider,  pn^ 
consider  now ;  how  can  vou  be  ao  prodicioua  un- 
iliicreet  ai  you  nie,  walking  about  (he  hall  her& 
white  the  eenllrfulki  are  within  in  the  parlour  I 
Don't  yoii  think  theyll  womter  at  your  getting  w 
HO  Boon  after  dinner,  and  hrfiire  any  of  the  reat  of 

/.ion.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Jenny,  don't  apeak 
lo  me:  1  neither  know  where  I  am,  nor  what  I 
un  doing ;  I  am  the  most  nrelchcd  and  miaerahle 
nfmnnkiml. 

Jenny.  Poor,  dear  aoul,  I  pily  vou.  Yea,  jra, 
1  believe  you  (ire  miaemhie  enough  indml;  and  I 
n'lKure  you  I  have  pilied  you  a  grrol  while,  and 

lie  thought  you  hail  iiuch  a  friend  in  a  comer. 

Lion.  But,  eood  Jenny,  since,  by  some  aeciileni 
»r  other,  you  have  been  nhle  ro  'diacover  what  1 
would  willingly  hide  from  all  the  woriJ;  I  conjure 
TO".  >a  vou  regnnl  my  interrst,  aa  vm  value  your 
Wy'spi'.-ieeand  honour,  never  kt  I  he  iiwaldiatitiil 
hint  ofil  ™cape  you;  fi'r  it  ia  a  aecretof  that  im- 

Jenni/.  And  perhapi  vmi  think  I  can't  keep  a 
.ecret ;  Ah  '  Mr.  Lionel,  il  niuat  he  hear,  iWj  am" 
jay  nothing  in  thia  world,  or  orie  haano  hnnnna 
lo  live  in  it :  hendea  who  would  no!  he  in  love 
with  my  lady  7  There  'a  never  a  man  ihik 
dive  biit  might  be  proud  of  it ;  Ibr  ahe  u  the  bawl- 
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■onmt,  sweetest  temper'deatf  and  I  am  sure  one 
of  tJbe  best  mistreMes  ever  poor  girl  had. 

Lion,  Oh,  Jenny !  she 's  an  ansel. 

Jenny.  And  so  she  is  indeed.  Do  you  know 
that  she  gave  roc  her  blue  silk  gown  to-daj,  and 
it  is  every  cnun  as  good  as  new ;  and,  go  things 
as  they  vnll,  don't  yoa  be  fretting  and  vexing  yom^ 
•elf,  fiir  I  am  mortally  saitain  she  would  liverer 
•ee  a  toad  than  this  Jeasamy.  Though  I  must 
MY,  to  mj  thinking,  he 's  a  very  likely  man ;  and 
a  oner  pair  of  eyebrows  and  a  more  delicate  nose, 
I  never  saw  on  a  &ce. 

Uon,  By  Heavens,  I  shall  run  mad. 

Jenny.  And  why  so  ?  It  is  not  beauty  that  al- 
ways takes  the  fimcy :  moreover,  to  let  you  know, 
if  it  was,  I  don't  think  him  any  more  to  compare 
to  ^ou,  than  a  thistle  is  to  a  carnation :  and  so 's 
a  siffn ;  for,  mark  m]^  words,  my  lady  loves  yoa  as 
mucn  as  she  hates  mm. 

Lion.  What  you  tell  me,  Jeimy,  is  a  thing  I 
neither  merit  nor  expect :  no,  I  am  unhappy,  uid 
let  me  cimtinue  so ;  my  most  presumptuous 
thoughts  shall  never  carry  me  to  a  wish  that  may 
a£fect  her  Quiet,  or  give  her  cause  to  repent 

Jenny.  That 's  very  honourable  of  you,  I  must 
need's  say !  but  for  all  that,  liking  's  likinf,  and 
one  can't  help  it ;  and  if  it  should  be  my  lady's 
case  it  is  no  fault  of  yours.  I  am  sure,  when  she 
called  me  into  her  dressing-room,  before  she  went 
down  to  dinner,  there  she  stood  with  her  eyes 
brim  full  of  tears,  and  so  I  fell  a  crying  for  com- 
pany— and  then  she  said  she  could  not  abide  the 
chap  in  the  parlour ;  and  at  the  same  time  she  bid 
me  take  an  opportunity  to  speak  to  you,  and  de- 
sire you  to  meet  her  in  the  garden  this  evening 
after  tea ;  for  she  has  something  to  say  to  you. 

LUm.  Jenny,  I  sec  you  are  my  friend;  for 
which  I  thank  you,  though  I  know  it  is  impossible 
to  do  me  any  service ;  tjdie  this  ring,  and  wear  it 
for  my  sake. 

Jenny.  1  am  very  much  obliged  to  your  honour ; 
I  am  your  friend  indeed — but,  I  sa]^,  you  wont 
forget  to  be  in  the  garden  now ;  and  in  the  mean 
time  keep  as  httle  in  the  house  as  you  can,  for 
walls  have  eyes  and  ears ;  and  I  can  tell  you  the 
servants  take  notice  of  your  uneasiness,  though 
I'm  always  desiring  them  to  mind  their  own 
business. 

Lion.  Pray  have  a  care,  Jenny,  have  a  care, 
my  dear  girl ;  a  word  may  breed  suspicion. 

Jenny.  Pshaw !  have  a  care  yourself;  it  is  you 
that  br^ds  suspicion,  sighing  and  pining  about ; 
you  look  for  all  the  world  uke  a  ghost ;  and  if 
you  don't  pluck  up  your  spirits,  you  will  be  a 
^ost  soon ;  letting  things  get  the  better  of  you. 
Though  to  be  sure  when  I  thinks  with  myself, 
being  crossed  in  love  is  a  terrible  thing — There 
was  a  young  man  in  the  town  where  I  was  bom 
made  away  with  himself  upon  the  account  of  iL 

Lion.  Things  sha'n't  get  the  better  of  me, 
Jenny. 

Jenny.  No  more  they  don't  ought  And  once 
again,  1  say.  fortune  is  thrown  in  your  dish,  and 
Ton  are  not  to  fling  it  out ;  my  lady's  estate  will 
DC  better  than  three  livinsrs,  if  Sir  John  could  ^ve 
them  to  you.  Think  of  that,  Mr.  Lionel,  thmk 
of  that. 

Lion.  Think  of  what? 

Oh  talk  not  to  me  of  the  wealth  she  possesses, 
My  hopes  and  my  views  to  herself  I  confine ; 
Tne  splendour  of  riches  but  slightly  impresses 
A  heut  that  is  fraught  with  a  passion  like  mine. 


By  love, only  love,  should  om  aotflb  ue  oempnmJ; 
No  int'rest,  no  motive,  but  that  would  I  own; 
With  her  in  a  cottage  be  Meas'd  and  eontrnted, 
And  wretched  without  her,  though  plac'd  on  a 
throne.  [ExiL 

Enter  Colonel  Oldbot. 

OA.  O.  Very  well,  my  lady.  111  come  acain  to 
you  presently,  I  am  only  gain£  into  the  |pu3en  for 
a  mouthful  of  air.  Aha!  my  little  Abigail !  Here, 
Molly,  Jenny,  Betty !  What's  your  name?  Why 
don't  you  answer  me,  hussy,  when  I  call  yuo. 

Jenny.  If  you  want  any  Uung,  Sir,  III  caD  snt 
of  the  footmNi. 

CoL  O.  The  footmen !  the  footmen !  Daam 
me,  1  never  knew  one  of  them,  in  my  life,  thai 
woukln't  prefer  a  rascal  to  a  gwitlefnian — CooM 
here,  you  slut,  put  your  hancb  aboot  my  neck, 
and  kiss  me. 

Jenny.  Who,  I,  Sirl 

Col.  O.  Ay,  here 's  money  for  you ;  what  die 
devil  are  you  afraid  of  1  111  take  yon  into  kesp> 
ing ;  you  shall  go  and  live  at  one  of  my  tenann 
houses. 

Jenny.  I  wonder  yon  aren^  aahamnd,  Sir.  to 
make  an  honest  girl  any  such  piopoaal ;  jaa  tliaft 
have  a  worthy  gentlewanian,  nay^  a  la^  ofjma 
own — To  be  sure  she 's  a  little  stricken  m  yean; 
but  why  shoukin't  she  grow  elderiy  as  weD  ao 
yourselfl 

Col.  O.  Bum  a  lady,  I  love  a  pretty  sirl — 

Jenny.  Well,  then,  you  may  go  look  for  one. 
Sir ;  I  have  no  pretensions  to  the  title. 

Col.  O.  Why,  you  pert  baggage,  yon  don't 
know  me. 

Jenny  What  do  you  pinch  my  fingers  fort 
Yes,  yes,  I  know  you  well  enough,  and  yourcha- 
rekter  's  well  known  all  over  the  coontrj,  runniqg 
after  poor  young  creatures  as  you  do,  to  luiiiato 
them. 

CoL  O.  What,  then,  people  say — 

Jenny.  Indeed  they  talk  very  bad  of  yoa;  and 
whatever  ^ou  may  think.  Sir,  though  Fm  in  a 
menial  station,  I'm  come  of  people  that  wonkint 
see  me  put  upon ;  there  are  tnose  that  would  taki 
my  part  against  the  proudest  he  in  the  land,  thiA 
should  oflcr  any  thirig  uncivil. 

Col.  O.  Well,  come,  let  me  know  now,  how  does 
your  young  lady  like  my  son  1 

Jenny.  You  want  to  pump  me,  do  yooY  1 
suppose  you  would  know  whether  I  can  keep  my 
tongue  within  my  teeth. 

CoL  O.  She  doesn't  like  him  then  1 

Jenny.  I  don't  say  so.  Sir — Isn*t  this  a  shams 
now — I  suppose  to-morrow  or  next  day  it  wiO  bo 
reported  that  Jeimy  has  been  talking ;  Jenny  mid 
this,  and  Jenny  said  that,  and  Jenny  said  t  other 
— But  here,  Sir,  I  ax  3rou,  did  I  tell  you  any 
thing? 

Col.  O.  Why,  yes,  you  did. 

Jenny.  I ! — Lord  bless  me,  how  can 

Col.  O.  Ad,  I'll  mouxie  you. 

Jenny.  Ah,  ah ! 

CoL  O.  What  do  you  bawl  fori 

Jenny.  Ah,  ah,  aR ! 

Indeed,  forsooth,  a  pretty  youth. 

To  play  the  am'ixifus  fool ; 
At  such  an  age,  methinks  your  lage 

Might  be  a  little  cooL 

Py,  let  me  to,  Sir, 
Kjfls  me !— ^o,  no,  Sir. 
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Yon  poll  ne  and  ihake  ma, 
For  what  do  jon  take  me, 
Thk  figure  to  make  mel 

I'd  have  joo  to  know 
Vm  not  tarjoarguotj  Sir; 
Nor  will  I  be  tame,  Sir. 
Lofd,  have  yoo  no  shame,  Sir 

To  tumble  one  ao  1 


[ExU. 


Kmier  Ladt  Mamy  Oldbot,  Diana,  and 
EUrmak. 

• 

r«arfy  M.  Mr.  Oldboy ,  wont  you  rive  me  tout 
kand  to  lead  me  up  itain,  my  dearl — Sir,  i  am 
prodipoiialy  oUigea  to  you;  1  proteat  I  have  not 
beoi  eo  wck,  I  dont  know  when :  I  have  had  no 
BBtnra  of  my  bilious  complaint  after  dinner  to- 
day ;  and  eat  ao  voraciouuy !  Did  you  observe. 
Miss  1  Doctor  Arsenic  will  be  quite  astonishca 
when  he  hears  it;  surely  his  new-invented  medi- 
ciiie  has  done  me  a  pvodigioua  deal  of  service. 

CW.  O.  Ahl  youll  alwaya  be  taking  one  slop 
or  other  till  you  poison  yoonelf  Give  me  a  pincn 
of  your  ladyship's  smm. 

Lady  3i.  This  is  a  mighty  pvetty  sort  of  man. 
Colonel,  who  ia  be? 

C6L  O.  A  young  ieDow,  my  lady,  recommended 


Ltody  M.  I  DTOtest  he  has  the  sweetest  taste  for 
poetry ! — He  has  repeated  to  me  two  or  three  of 
lus  own  things,  and  i  have  been  telling  him  of  the 
poem  my  late  brother,  Lord  Jessamy,  made  on  the 
Booae  that  was  drowned. 

Got  O.  Ay,  a  fine  subject  for  a  poem ;  a  mouse 
that  was  drowned  in  a — 


ly  M.  Hush,  my  dear  colonel,  don^  mention 
to  be  sure  the  ciroumstance  was  vastly  inde- 


but  fi>r  the  number  of  lines,  the  poem  was 
as  charming  a  morsel — Pray,  Sir,  was  there  any 
news  when  you  left  London  ?  any  thing  about 
the  East  Indies,  the  ministry,  or  politics  of  any 
kind  ?  I  am  strangely  fond  of  politics,  bat  I  hear 
nothing  since  my  Lora  Jcssamy's  death ;  he  used 
to  vrrite  to  me  all  the  affairs  of  the  nation,  for  he 
was  a  very  great  politician  himself  I  have  a  ma- 
OQscript  speech  of  his  in  my  cabinet — He  never 
spoke  it,  but  it  is  as  fine  a  thing  as  ever  came 
from  man! 

Cof .  O.  What  is  that  crawling  upon  your  la- 
dyship's petticoat  1 
'LadyM.  Where!  where! 

(M.  O.  Zounds !  a  spider  with  legs  as  long  as 
■y  arm. 

Lady  Af.  Oh,  Heavens !  Ah  don't  let  me  look 
•t  it !  1  shall  faint,  I  shall  fkint !  A  spider !  a  spi- 
Aer?  a  spider!  [Runtoff. 

CaL  O.  Hold;  zounds,  let  her  ffo;  I  Knew  the 

'  'er  would  set  her  galloping,  with  her  damned 
about  her  brother,  my  Lord  Jessamy. — Har- 
man.  come  here. — How  do  yoo  like  my  daughter  1 
b  the  girl  jrou  are  in  love  with  as  handscMne  as 
this? 

fXir.  In  my  oprnion,  Sir. 

CU.  O.  What,  as  handsome  as  Dy !— Ill  lay 
fMi  twenty  pounds  she  has  not  such  a  pair  of 
eve*. — He  tells  me  he  *s  in  bve,  Dy ;  raging  mad 
6r  love,  and,  by  his  talk,  I  begin  to  believe  mm. 

I>iana.  Now,  for  my  part,  papa,  I  doubt  it  very 
much  !  though,  by  what  I  heard  the  gentleman 
sav  just  now  within,  I  find  he  imagines  the  lady 
has  a  \yJitni  partiality  for  him ;  and  yet  he  may 
be  mistaken  tneretoo. 
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CoL  O,  For  shame,  Dy,  what  mischief  do  yon 
mean  1  How  can  you  talk  so  tarUy  to  a  poor 
young  fellow  under  misfortunes  ?  Give  him  jour 
hand,  and  ask  his  pardon. — Don't  mind  her,  Har- 
man. — For  all  this,  she  is  as  good-natured  a  little 
devil  as  ever  was  bom. 

Bar.  You  may  remember.  Sir,  I  told  you  belbvi 
dinner,  that  I  had  for  some  time  carried  on  tf  private 
correspondence  with  my  lovely  girl ;  and  that  hel 
fiither,  whose  consent  we  despair  of  obtaining,  if 
the  great  obstacle  to  our  happiness. 

(m.  O.  Why  don't  you  carry  her  olf  in  spite 
of  him  then  1 — I  ran  away  with  my  wife— aak  my 
lady  Mary,  she'll  tell  you  the  thing  herselil — 'Hm 
old  conceitixl  lord  of  a  fiaher  thought  I  was  Dd 
good  enough ;  but  I  mounted  a  garaen-wall,  noU 
withstanding  their  ehevaux-de-frixe  of  broken 
glass  bottles,  took  her  out  of  a  tluee-pair  of  stain 
window,  and  brought  her  dovm  a  ladder  in  my 
arms. — By  the  way,  she  would  have  squeeaea 
through  a  cat-hole  to  get  at  me. — And  I  would 
have  taken  her  out  of  the  tower  of  London, 
damme,  if  it  had  been  surrounded  wi|h  the  three 
r^ments  of  guards.  ' 

Diana.  But  surely,  papiL  you  woukl  not  per- 
suade the  gentleman  to  such  a  proceeding  as  this 
is ;  consider  the  noise  it  will  make  in  theconntiy ; 
and  if  you  are  known  to  be  the  adviser  and  abet- 
tor— 

Col.  O.  Why,  what  do  I  care  1  I  say,  if  he 
takes  my  advice  bell  run  away  with  her,  and  111 
give  him  all  the  assistance  I  can. 

Ear.  1  am  sure.  Sir.  you  are  very  kind :  and, 
to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  nave  more  than  once  had 
the  very  scheme  in  my  head,  if  I  thought  it  was 
fi»sible,  and  knew  how  to  go  about  it 

OA.  O.  Feasible,  and  knew  how  to  go  about 
it !  The  thing 's  feasible  enough,  if  the  girl 's 
willing  to  go  off  with  you,  and  you  have  s{nrit 
sufficient  to  undertake  it. 

Har.  O,  as  for  that.  Sir,  I  can  answer. 

Diana.  What,  Sir,  that  the  hidy  will  be  viilling 
to  go  off  with  you? 

Har.  No,  Ma'am,  that  I  have  spirit  enough  to 
take  her,  if  she  is  willing  to  go;  and  thus  far  I 
dare  venture  to  promise,  that  between  this  and 
to-morrow  morning  I  will  find  out  whether  she  is 
or  not. 

Col.  O.  So  he  may ;  she  lives  but  in  this  county: 
and  tell  her,  Harman,  you  have  met  with  a  fnend 
who  is  inclined  to  serve  you.  You  shall  have  my 
post-chaise  at  a  minute's  warning ;  and  if  a  hun- 
dred pieces  will  be  of  any  use  to  you,  you  may 
command  'em. 

Har.  And  are  you  really  serious.  Sir  1 

Col.  O.  Serious ;  damme,  if  I  an't  I  have  pot 
twenty  young  fellows  in  the  way  of  getting  giris 
that  they  never  would  have  thought  of: — and 
bring  her  to  my  house ;  whenever  you  come  yoo 
shall  have  a  supper  and  a  bed ;  but  you  must 
marry  her  first,  because  my  lady  will  be  squeam- 
ish. 

Diana.  Well  but,  my  dear  papa,  upon  my  word 
you  have  a  great  deal  to  answer  for :  tm^poae  it 
was  your  own  case  to  have  a  daughter  m  such 
circumstances,  would  you  be  obliged  to  any  one- 
Co/.  O.  Hold  your  tongue,  hussy,  who  hid  yoo 
put  in  your  oar  ?  However,  Harman,  I  doni 
want  to  set  you  upon  any  thing  ;  'tis  no  afiair 
of  mine  to  be  sure;  I  only  give  you  advice,  and 
tell  you  how  I  would  act  if  Fwas  in  ;^our  place. 

Har.  I  assure  you.  Sir,  I  am  quite  cnarmed 
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^Rritli  the  tdviee ;  and  lince  you  are  ready  to  stand 
my  fHend,  I  am  determinecl  to  Mow  it 

CW.  O.  You  are— 

Bar.  Positively— 

Col,  O.  Say  no  more  then :  here 's  my  hand. — 
You  understand  me — No  occasion  to  talk  any 
Airther  of  it  at  present. 

Diana.  You  had  better  not  gire  this  advice,  papa. 

Col.  O.  Hold  your  tongue,  hussy — Harman.  if 
you  don't  carry  her  off,  you  dog,  ill  never  forgive 
you.       r/^jvun/ CoLONRi.  Oi.DBOY  atict  Diana. 

Har.  Say'st  thou  so !  then  love  renounce  me, 
if  I  drive  not  old  Truepenny  s  humour  to  the  ut- 
Inrmost — Let  me  oonstuer ; — ^what  ill  consequence 
mn  possibly  attend  it  1 — The  design  is  his  own, 
ai  in  part  will  be  the  execution.--He  may  per- 
iMips  DO  angry  when  he  finds  out  the  deceit — 
Well,  he  deceives  himaelf ;  and  fiiults  we  commit 
OUNeives  we  seldom  find  much  difficulty  in  par- 
doning. 

Hence  with  caution,  hence  with  fear, 

Beauty  prompts,  and  nought  diaU  stay  me ; 

Boldly  for  that  prise  1  steer ; 
Rocks,  nor  winds  nor  waves,  ^Ksmay  me. 

Yet  ruh  bver,  look  behind, 
Think  what  evils  may  betide  yoa; 

Love  and  fortune  both  are  blind, 
And  you  have  none  else  to  guide  you. 

[Bjtii. 

SCRSR  //.—Clarissa's 


MSnitr  Diana  and  Mr.  Jess  amy. 

Ditmm.  Come,  brother,  I  undertake  to  be  mie- 
of  the  oefNiiony  upon  this  occasion,  and  in- 
troduce vou  to  your 'fir«t  audience. — Miss  Ptow- 
•dale  is  not  here,  I  perreive;  but  no  matter — 

Mr,  J,  Upon  my  word,  a  prKty  elegant  dress- 
ing  mom  this ;  but  confound  cmr*  builders,  or  ar- 
enitecta,  as  they  cjiil  themselves,  they  are  all  errant 
otone-nMsons  ;'not  one  of  them  knows  the  situation 
of  doors,  windows,  or  chimneys ;  which  are  as  ee> 
osntial  to  a  rtKwi,  a«  ryee,  noee,  and  nwoth  to  a 
Now  if  the  eves  ate  where  the 
th  sbouki  be,  ami  the  nose  out  of  proportioD 
md  its  plac«,  yueip  AorrtMe  p^yewyw swiff 

Dimmm,  My  dear  hrvvther.  3rsii  are  not  cnme 
Imv  as  a  viittKwo  to  atlnunr  the  temple ;  but  as  a 
yolary !«»  adilnpss  the  deity  to  whom  it  belongs. 
IHinw,  1  besf»ch  tou,  a  littW  rooie  devotion,  and 
HH  one  how  y<si  Bke  Miss  Hsweftiaiel  doni  yoa 
think  her  yerr  haadMnie  ? 

Mt,  jr.  I^aie «  out  that  1  ass  cMOemnsea  she 
siMdl  Rsmedy ;  for.  a«  soon  ae  we  are  mamed,  I 
yt%n  make  iWr  put  en  rengg. — Let  me  eee:  hias 
SBO|ft^  ^^'^  ^^  her  hoTss  hsfe  i  vseitoNe  tofttt  # 
^(othii^  Knt  a  boltle  of  Hnngarr- 
,  ty^^srihiyie  esses  <kf|iMia,  apapsrofpalchea, 
a  Mtle  hole -aiwieiHac  by  way  oi  •osw-powile i . 

II^MMMi.  Hesthsr.  1  wv^uld  tium  gi«te  ywsi  ssose 
mNscv  s^M■l  this  eocsMon«  yrhieli  may  be  oc  oe^ 
sice  t^>  >>Mti  You  aer  now  going  to  entertain  « 
VMMSg  iad^r-»Lft  me  pfevail  unen  ywn  to  Uy  a«de 
iBSse  ^MTK,  «Mi  sM>MMit  ^  whieli  MMie  pi^nple  aie 
jwystiwi'oli  tnsogh  iifr  call  t«>«i  a  <^%twtmK;  for  I 
ooa  «^hiid  ehe  may  He  apt  to  think  y\^  a  cyuMwnh 
Ottk  OS  I  sSHOuy  yesi  «)ie  is  wrr  capable  of  <liaCin- 


JIfr  J  ^^  nwsrii  ^  wviese  for  *ne.~lf  sHe  is 
Ise.    1 4iMi>  beiiew  «iie1  Kavy  me 


•lose  eitp'sise. 
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Diana.  I  don't  believe  she  vrill,  indeed. 

^fr.  J.  Gro  on,  sister, — ha^  ha,  ha ! 

Diana.  I  protest  I  amsenons — Thoogfa  I  vtah 
ceive  von  have  more  fkith  in  the  connselfor  before 
you  tnere,  the  looking-glasei  But  give  me  Inve 
to  tell  you  it  is  not  a  powdered  heaoj  a  laoed  coat, 
a  grimace,  a  shrug,  a  bow,  or  a  few  pert  phrases, 
learned  bv  rote,  that  constitute  the  power  of 
pleasing  all  women. 

Mr.  J.  Yon  had  better  return  to  the  gentleman, 
and  ^ive  him  his  tea,  my  dear. 

Diana.  I'hese  qualifications  we  find  in  <Hir 
parrots  and  monkeys.  I  would  undertake  to  teach 
Poll,  in  three  weeks,  the  fashionable  j&igon  of 
half  the  fine  men  about  town ;  and  I  am  OQie  it 
must  be  albwed,  that  pug,  in  a  scarlet  coat,  is  a 

Sntteman  as  degage  and  alhning  so  most  of 
em. 

Ladies,  pray  admire  a  figure, 

F\iii  seUm  fe  dernier  gout. 

First,  his  hat,  in  size  no  bigger 

Than  a  Chinese  woman's  shoe ; 

Six  yards  of  rihand  bind 

His  hair  en  baton  behind ; 

While  his  foretop  's  so  high, 

That  in  the  crown  he  may  vie 

With  the  tufted  cockatoo. 

Then  his  waist  so  long  and  taper, 

Tis  an  absolute  threiS-paper  : 

Maids,  resist  him,  you  raat  can ! 

Odd's  life,  if  this  is  all  tfa'  aAir, 

111  dap'a  hat  on,  duh  my  hair, 

And  oJl  myself  a  man.  [JBMf. 

Enter  Clarissa. 

dor.  Sb,  Itookthelibeitytodeflireafewmo- 
oMats'  private  cenv«eation  with  ycHi — 1  hope  yov 
vrill  excuse  it — I  am  really  greatly  iinihsiisBSul 
Bnt  in  an  afiUr  of  ouch  immediate  oomseqaeneB 
tousboCh — 

TMr.  Jessamt  jtlaeee  dbccrv,  and  oeatM  himae(f, 

Mr.  J.  My  dear  creatore,  don't  he  embanmased 
before  me ;  t  shonld  be  extremely  sorry  to  strike 
you  with  any  awe ;  hot  thie  b  a  opeeies  of  mms- 
tteMe  kemte,  which  the  cnmpeny  I  shall  introdneo 
you  to.  will  soon  core  yon  o£ 

Qmr.  Upon  my  woed.  Sir,  I  don't  nnderstaad 
you, 

Mr.  J.  Feriiaps  yon  mny  bo  noder  some  oik- 
easiness  kst  I  shonjid  not  be  quite  so  wnim  in  tho 
ptosecotion  of  this  a&ir  as  von  oonJdirish:  it  is 
tnse,  with  regasi  to  qnohty,  I  might  do  hotter; 
and,  with  rerad  to  fortune,  Ml  as  vrell — Bvtyo* 
please  n»--|j  pen  my  aoni,  I  havo  not  mel  with 
any  thisMMBoveagioenUe  to  me  n  gveni  while. 

Qor.  Pray.  Sir.  keep  yoor  seat 

Mr.  J.  .IfoimMtf  kamiii^  acain.  My  dear,  then 
is nothiswa these  hitis  fimsliaiiliioWweeayoo 
and  Bse^^lMsi  we  are  married,  1  almU  do  evciy 
thing  to  render  yenr  ifo  hapfiy. 

fler.  Ah!Sv.pnidoBHe.  The  hapfsans  of 
my  hfr  depends  nposi  a  cmumstance — 

.l#r.  J  Oh  *  I  nndefstandyott— Yon  have  been 
told  I  inppost  of  the  Itaian  ofKfmjgirl— rat  no- 
pies  tongnes— Hewywr.  "tm  tine,  fluid  an  nffiib 
vtiih  Iwr  a  Xaple*.  and  she  is  mm  beve.  But. 
hrsstirfwd:  IH  giw  her  atboassBd  posuds^aiid 
etSM  key  afcoiBt  tier  tsHSnesa. 

il«r.  Me,  Sir!    I  vs«teit  nshody  told 
Lei^    InevwhMid  -    ^ 


Mr,  J,  Nor  have  thtynsi 
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Gar.  No,  indeed.  Sir. 

Mr,  J.  Well,  I  was  afrudtbeymiglik,  because 
m  this  lude  ooantr^ — But,  why  silent  on  a  sud- 
den )~<ian't  be  afraid  to  speak. 

Clmr.  No,  Sir,  I  will  come  to  the  subject  on 
which  I  took  the  liberty  to  trouble  you.— Indeed, 
I  haw*  crest  refiance  on  your  generosity.  ^ 

Mr,  J.  Youli  find  me  generous  as  a  prince,  de- 
pend on^ 

Ctar.  I  am  blessed,  Sir,  with  one  of  the  botof 
fidhefs:  I  never  yet  disobeyed  him;  in  which  I 
have  had  little  merit ;  for  his  commands  hitheito 
havv  only  been  to  secure  my  own  felicity. 

Mr.  J.  Apre*,  ma  ehere. 

Oar.  But  now,  Sir,  I  am  under  the  shocking 
necesnty  of  disobeying  him,  or  being  wretched  for 
ever. 

Mr.  J.  tlcm! 

Ctar.  Our  union  b  impossible— thereibre,  since 
I  cannot  be  your  wife,  let  me  entreat  permission 
to  make  you  mr  friend.  \Exit. 

M-.J.  Who's  there  1 

EfiUT  Jenkins. 

Jtmk.  Do  you  call,  Sir  1 

Mr.  J.  Hark  yoo,  old  gentleman;  who  are 
jou  t 

Jtmk.  8b,  my  name  la  Jenkins. 

Mr.  J.  04i!  you  are  Sir  John  Flowerdale's 
gleward ;  a  servant  be  puts  confidence  in. 

Mmk.  Sb,  I  have  served  Sir  John  Flowerdale 
many  yeaTL 

3ir.  J.  Then,  Mr.  Jp  kins,  I  shall  condescend 
to  speak  to  you.  Does  your  master  know  who 
I  am  1  Don  he  know,  sHr^that  I  am  hkely  to  be 
A  peer  of  Great  Britain  1  That  I  have  ten  thou> 
sand  {loundfl  a  year ;  that  I  have  passed  through 
all  tluropr  with  distinguished  eclat ;  that  I  refus^ 
the  daughter  of  Mynheer  Van  Sicken  folk,  the 
neat  Dutch  burgomaKter ;  and  that,  if  I  had  not 
had  the  minfortuno  of  being  bred  a  ])rotctttant,  I 
might  have  married  the  niece  of  his  present  holi- 
ness the  Pojje,  with  a  fortune  of  two  hundred 
tboo^and  piastren,  Mr.  Jenkinn  1 

Jrnk.  I  am  sure,  Sir,  my  master  has  all  the  re- 
spect imaginable — 

Mr.  J.  Then,  Mr.  Tonikins,  how  comes  he, 
after  my  showing  an  inclination  to  be  allied  to 
hi*  Cuiuly ;  how  comes  he,  I  say,  to  bring  me  to 
this  house  to  be  affronted  1  I  have  let  his  daugh- 
ter so ;  but  1  think  I  was  in  the  wrong ;  for  a 
woman  that  insults  me  is  no  more  safe  than  a 
man.  I  have  brought  a  lady  to  reason  before  now 
for  giWng  nie  saucjr  language ;  and  left  her  male 
frierid.4  to  revenge  it,  Nfr.  Wilkins. 

Jtnk.  Prav,  good  Sir,  what 's  the  matter  7 

Mr.  J.  Wliv.  Sir,  this  is  the  matter,  Sir — ^your 
master's  daughter.  Sir,  has  behaved  to  oie  with 
damned  insolence  and  impertinence ;  and  you  may 
tril  Sir  John  Flowerdale,  first,  with  regard  to  her, 
that  I  tliink  she  is  a  silly,  ignorant,  awkward,  ili- 
bre*i.  C4Nintry  puss,  Mr.Hopkins. 

Jtnk.  Oh  !  Sir,  for  Heaven's  sake — 

-Vr  J  And  that,  with  regard  to  himself,  he  is, 
ill  my  opinion,  an  old,  doting,  ridiculous.  C4)untry 
squire;  without  the  knowledge  of  either  men  or 
things ;  and  that  lie  is  below  niy  notice,  if  it  were 
not  ti)  despise  him,  Mr.  Jenkins. 

Jcnk.  CrtMid  lord  !  good  brd ! 

Mr.  J.  And  advise  him  and  his  daughter  to 


keep  out  of  my  way;  for,  by  iSad,  I  will  a£Broiil 
them  in  the  first  place  I  meet  them — And,  if  your 
master  is  for  carrying  things  further,  teU  hun  I 
fence  better  than  any  man  m  Europe,  Mr.  Simr 
kins.  \Exii, 

Jenk.  Tomkins!  Wilkins!  Hopkins!  and 
Simkins!  what  does  he  mean? — I  must  go  and 
inform  Sir  John  of  what  has  happened,  but  I  will 
not  tell  him  of  the  outrageous  oehaviour  of  this 
young  spark ;  for  he  is  a  man  of  spirit,  and  would 
resent  it  'Egad,  my  own  fingers  itched  to  be  at 
him,  once  or  twice ;  and,  as  stout  as  he  is,  1  feney 
these  old  fists  would  ^ve  him  a  bell}rfiil.  lie 
complains  of  Miss  Clarissa ;  but  she  is  inamable 
of  treating  him  in  the  manner  he  says.  Perhaps 
she  may  nave  behaved  with  some  c<ddness  Uy- 
wards  nim ;  and  yet  that  is  a  mystery  to  me  too. 

We  all  say  the  man  was  exceedingly  knowing, 

And  knowing  most  surely  was  he, 
Who  found  out  the  cause  of  the  ebbing  and  flow- 
The  flux  and  reflux  of  the  sea.  [ing, 

Nor  was  he  in  knowledge  far  firom  it. 
Who  first  mark'd  the  course  of  a  comet ; 

To  what  it  was  owing, 

Its  coming  and  gcnng, 
Its  wanderings  hitner  and  thither ; 

But  the  man  that  divines 

A  lady's  designs, 

Their  cause  or  effect, 

In  any  respect, 
Is  wiser  than  both  put  together.  [BsiL 

SCEyE  ///.—Sir  John  Flowerdale's 
Cfarden. 

View  qfcanal^  by  moonlight ;  gtatues^JlotDering, 

ahrubsj  ^. 

Enter  Lionel,  leading  Clarissa. 

Ldon.  Hist — methought  I  heard  a  noise — should 
we  be  surprised  together,  at  a  juncture  so  critical, 
what  miprht  be  the  consequence — I  know  not  how 
it  is ;  but,  at  this  the  happiest  moment  of  my  life, 
1  feel  a  damp,  a  tremor  at  my  heart — 

Oar.  Then,  what  should  I  dol  If  you  trem- 
ble, I  ought  to  he  terrified  indeed,  who  nave  dis- 
covered sentiments,  which  perhaps  I  should  have 
hid,  with  a  frankness,  that,  by  a  man  less  gene- 
rous, less  noble-minded  than  yourself,  might  be 
Oiiistrued  to  my  dinadvantage. 

Lion.  Oh !  wound  me  not  with  so  cruel  »n  ex- 
pression — You  love  me,  and  have  condescended 
to  confess  it — You  have  seen  my  torments,  and 
l)een  kind  enough  to  pity  them — the  world  indeed, 
may  blame  you — 

Oar.  And  yet,  was  it  proclaimed  to  the  world, 
what  could  the  ino«t  malicious  suggest  1  They 
could  but  say,  that  truth  and  sincerity  got  the  bet- 
ter of  forms ;  that  the  tongue  dared  to  spciak  the 
honest  sensations  of  the  mind ;  that,  woile  yoo 
aimed  at  improving  my  understanding,  you  en- 
gaged and  conquern]  my  heart 

Lion.  And  is  it,  is  it  jiossible  ? 

Ofar.  Be  calm,  and  listen  to  me :  what  I  have 
done  has  not  been  lightly  imagined,  nor  rashly 
undertaken :  it  is  the  work  of  reflection,  of  con- 
viction ;  my  love  is  not  a  sacrifice  to  my  own  fan- 
cy, but  a  tnbute  to  your  worth ;  did  I  tnink  there 
was  a  more  deserving  man  in  the  world — 

Lion.  If  to  dote  on  you  more  than  life,  be  to 
deserve  you,  so  far  I  have  merit;  if  to  have  no 
wish,  no  hope,  no  thought,  but  you,  can  entilA» 
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410  to  Um  enrled  distinction  of  a  moment'i  regard, 
•0  flir  I  dare  pretend. 

Clar.  That  I  have  this  day  refbaed  a  man,  with 
whom  I  coukl  not  be  happy,  I  make  no  merit: 
bom  fbr  quiet  and  Bimplicity,  the  crowds  of  the 
world,  the  noiie  attendinff  pomp  and  distinction, 
have  no  charms  ibr  me ;  l  wish  to  pass  my  life  in 
rational  tranquillity,  with  a  fViend  whose  virtues 
I  can 'respect,  whose  talents  I  can  admire ;  who 
will  make  my  esteem  the  basis  of  my  affection. 

Lion.  O  dianninff  creature!  yes,  let  me  in- 
M^  the  flattering  idea ;  formed  with  the  same 
Mntiiiients,  the  same  feelings,  the  same  tender 
passion  fbr  each  other,  nature  designed  us  to  com- 
pose that  sacred  union,  which  noUiing  but  death 
oan  annul. 

Oor.  One  only  thing  remember.  Secure  in 
•ioh  other's  aflections,  here  we  must  rest;  1  would 
not  give  my  fether  a  moment's  pain,  to  purchase 
Ihis  ampire  of  the  world. 

Lhn.  Oonmiand,  dispose  of  me  as  you  please ; 
ansels  take  ooffnisanoe  of  the  vows  of  innocence 
aau  viitiM ;  and  1  will  believo  that  ours  are  al- 
i¥a^  regtstereil  in  heaven. 

CMr.  1  will  believe  so  too. 

GK>,  and,  on  my  truth  relying, 
Comfbit  to  your  cares  applying, 
EkI  esch  doubt  and  sorrow  flying. 

Leave  to  peace  and  k>ve  your  breast. 
Go,  and  mav  the  )x>wf»rs  that  hear  us, 
StiU«  as  kiml  protectors  near  us, 
Through  our  trouble*  safelv  steer  us 

To  a  poft  of  joy  and  rest  [Exit. 

JSntrr  Sir  John  Plowkroals. 

jS^.  J.  Wbo'klheR^t  LkMMt! 

lisn.  Hea^ns !  ^  Sir  John  FlowvidiJeu 

Sil^jr  Who  stheivl 

Lisa.  Tw  I.  Sir ;  I  am  here,  Lionei 

SB^'  X  Mr  <lear  Isd,  I  Ihivs  been  searching  ftr 
ywft  Ihli  half  boor,  and  was  at  fawt  lold  yon  had 
OMMS  iMo  ^  ganim ;  I  hare  a  piece  of  news, 
wliidi  I  «lare  swear  will  shock  and  smrvrise  you ; 
Mnrjbmghier  has  wftswd  Colonel  OUboys'son, 
MO  is  this  ■saaule  Jepaited  the  ho«se  in  violnit 
nsiatiiat  of  her  ill  trcafMcml 

Iissi^  Wrhapsk  Sir.  the  jrentiNaan  bmt  havr 
Wen  %N»  ii«yemt^ist>  and  odmsM  Mws  1^1ow<er^ 
4Ue^  dflicaffT— cfitain^y  nAhing  else  coukl  oc^ 


be  missed,  and  whoever  marries  my  danghter  wik 
have  little  reason  to  complain  of  mjr  dii^osing  of 
such  a  trifle  for  my  own  gratification.  On  the 
present  marriage,  I  intended  to  perfbct  a  deed  of 
gift  in  your  fevour,  which  has  been  fbr  some  time 
prepared ;  my  lawyer  has  this  dajr  completed  it. 
ana  it  is  yours,  my  dear  Lionel,  vrith  every  good 
wish  that  the  warmest  firiend  can  bestow. 

Lion.  Sir,  if  you  presented  a  pistol  with  design 
to  shoot  me,  I  would  submit  to  it ;  but  you  must 
excuse  me,  I  cannot  lay  myself  under  more  obli- 
gations. 

Sir  J.  Your  dehcacy  carries  you  too  fiur ;  in 
this  I  confer  a  fevour  on  myself:  however,  we'fl 
talk  no  more  on  this  subject  at  present,  let  us  wslk 
towards  the  house,  our  fHenas  vriii  depart  else 
without  my  bidding  them  adieu.  {Exevni. 

Enter  DuNi  ami  Clarissa. 

Diana.  So  then,  my  dear  Clarissa,  you  really 
give  credit  to  the  raving  of  that  French  wretch, 
with  regard  to  a  plurality  of  worlds  ? 

Oar.  I  don't  make  it  an  absolute  article  of  be- 
lief, but  I  think  it  an  ingenious  conjecture,  with 
great  probability  on  its  skle. 

Diana.  And  we  are  a  moon  to  the  moon !  Nay, 
child,  I  know  something  of  astronomT,  but  that — 
that  little  shining  thins  there,  which  seems  not 
much  larger  thim  a  sihrer  pisle,  should  perhaps 
contain  mat  cities  like  London;  and  who  can 
teU  but  Uiey  may  have  kin^  there  and  parlia- 
ments, and  plays  and  opeias»  and  people  of  &- 
shion!  Lord,  the  people  of  ftshaon  in  the  moon 
must  be  strange  creatures. 

Oar.  Mctlunks,  Vsnns  shines  very  bright  in 


;iato^^.  HsavMi  os^^  kBow»-I  think,  vsdml. 
can  b»  ni>  sKded  a^wnscm.  and  snnhr  her 
Iktions  a»r  not  enfagc^  tlwwhsw. 
&i^  KmffO.  ^r-0(«.  S^. 
^iV  J.  I  iSm^  cwt  LmwI 
liSia  Yoift  BHST  b»  twMltiv^t.  Sir — l>si  ssve — 
SGr>.  </  O  w«ffthy  «>Mwg  man.  wfeMw  iMmrihr. 
aiml  <rv<erir  i^xl  «(«HkNhr  haxv  refliiM«l| 
^b«r  %»  Bsr  as  osy  own  chtid :  I  ss»  this  ilfcir  I 
vv«t  as  QMSch  s#  it  vKm«  sue,  i 

H  IniiMm  sse  mmnnmL  vSkt  | 

^i^Jt  Howiivif",  Bay  p<atk<ilar  Jnsi|if  iintinsMi 
#Mhi  %it  w  Sr  JUmsJinra!  to  vo^l  nor  shaM  il    I' 
iMl  kMw  h»w  irk«Misr  in  is  W  a  fHWfOMs  sutti' 
%»  h^  In  a  4S«ar  i»t"  JNysssJajaos.  ami  havie  Vo^ 
Imi  «  as  »v  tihiw^na*  W  asskie  w«  mst  tibr  hi^ 
I,i»«k  Sir  Ju^n^  th*  iifcsaHssi  ^  asy  »ttal  at 
W  a  ^ttiir  iitfturN%i    «|>affy  tw — I  V«^eeh 
mt :  w^v  «)8  y«M  wr^art  tn  %  ^>»^hw<w 
i»r  M2la7i»««l  W  aft%«>tt'  * 
4!!^  Jt  TVnr  is  vt  «M%Mr  w  t\*ei^  cxHmcr  wha*^ 
lMniMMMni^}sssiaacs:  syswKWii 


Diama.  Venus!  O  pray kt  me  kxik  at  Venns! 
I  snpoose.  if  there  axe  any  inhabitants  there,  thcj 
HMHt  he  all  iovers^ 

Enter  Ljoswl. 

Lion.  Was  ever  soch  a  wretdi — I  can\  stay  s 
moment  in  a  place;  where  is  ray  repose  T — fled 
with  my  virtue.  Was  I  then  born  far  f^^M-hood 
and  diisimulation  ?  I  vras,  I  was.  and  I  five  to  be 
coosciocsiofit:  to  impose  upon  my  firiend ;  to  be- 
tray my  bene&ctor.  and  Isr  to  hide  my  ingratitude 
—a  saonsSit  in  a  momem— No.  I  osay  he  the  moat 
ttn&«tQttate  of  men.  bat  1  will  not  he  the  moat 
odioos ;  vrhQe  mv  heart  is  v«t  <-«n^*i|r  of  dfetntii^ 
whst  is  honest.  (  win  ohry  its  ^^ 

gasir  CocoKKL  Oldsot 
rw:  a  I>v.  where  are  v««  t    What  the 

%»  he  v^a&inr  in  the  gaideal 
half  hoar,  and 


know.  papa,  thst  the 

<V  €1  H 

Bsrhere:  t 
thty  wmML  the  fsrt 
knew  he 


1^  t\  Bm  I 


off;  doTon 


taDk  is 


Hb^   W^Ihav«hsdaki^ 
wttr  Smher  aS?«t  the  doorawnlL  a^  he 
$mt  »  S»  vH>towQ  that  1  ^HSrhr  %» 

twv>e«t  «s^  A.t*i  I  jm  a>  1 
tfloankv 
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iJiana,  Aj,  bfot  I  brae  the  yoong  Udy  will 
IV9  mon  Miiae — Loid.  now  can  you  te«ie  me 
with  joar  nonsenw.  Come,  Sir,  isn't  it  time  for 
nstoffoinl    Her  ladyBhip  will  be  impatient. 

Cm.  O.  Friend  Lionel,  good  night  to  you; 
MiH  ClMJeia,  i^y  dew.  thragh  I  am  father  to  the 
^npff  who  baa  diapleaaed  you,  give  me  a  kiaa ; 
yoQ  aerved  him  nght,  and  I  thank  yon  fi>r  it. 

Finale. 

CW.  a  O  what  a  night  is  heie  ftr  love! 

Cynthia  bripitly  shining  above ; 

Amcw^  the  trees, 

To  the  sigluiiff  breen, 

Foontains  tinfling; 

Stan  a  twinkHng : 
Diana.  O  what  a  night  u  here  fbr  love ! 

80  may  the  mom  propitious  pfore; 
Bar.      And  so  it  wiU,  if  right  I  guess ; 

Fgr  sometiiiies  light, 

Aawell  as  night, 

A  lover's  hopes  may  bless. 

Diana.  FareweD,  my  fHead, 
Blay  gentle  rest 

Calm  each  tumult  in  your  breast, 
Eveiy  pain  and  fear  remove. 

Ijion,     What  have  I  done  ? 

Where  shall  I  run, 

With  grief  and  shame  at  once  op- 
pfess'd; 

How  my  own  upbraicfings  shun, 

Or  meet  mr  friend  distress'd  1 
Oar.     Hark,  to  Fhilomel,  how  sweet, 

From  jronder  elm. 
CoL  O.  Tweet,  tweet,  tweet,  tvreet 
AiL       O  what  a  nignt  is  here  for  love  I 

But  ▼ainl]|r  nature  strives  to  move. 

Nor  nightingale  among  the  trees, 

Nor  twinkling  stars,  nor  sighing  breeze, 

Nor  murmunng  streams, 

Nor  Phcebus'  beams, 

Can  charm  unless  the  heart 's  at  ease. 

[Extunt. 
ACT  III. 

SCBNE  I. — A  Roam  in  Colokel  Oldbot'h 

Houae. 

Enter  Harman,  booted^  fcUowed  by  Diana. 

Diana.  Pr'ythee,  hear  me. 
Bar.  My  dear,  what  would  you  say  1 
Diana.  I  am  afraid  of  the  step  we  are  ffoing  to 
take:  indeed  I  am:  tis  true,  my  father  is  toe  con- 
triver of  it ;  but  really,  on  consideration,  I  think  I 
ilkoukl  appear  less  culpable  if  he  was  not  so ;  I 
am  at  once  criminal  myself,  and  rendering  him 


Har.  Doyou  love  me  1 

Diana.  Smppose  I  do,  you  give  me  a  very  ill 
proof  of  your  love  for  me,  when  you  would  take 
advantage  of  my  tenderness,  to  blind  my  reason : 
how  can  you  have  so  little  regard  for  nay  honour 
as  to  sacrifice  it  to  a  vain  triumph  1  for  it  is  in 
that  bglit  I  see  the  rash  action  you  are  forcing 
me  to  eommit ;  nay^  methinks  my  consenting  to 
it  shoald  injure  me  m  your  own  esteem.  When  a 
woman  forgets  what  she  owes  herself,  a  lover 
shoald  set  little  value  upon  any  tMng  she  gives  to 


Har.  Can  jou  suppose,  then,  can  you  imagine, 
that  asy  paasHm  will  ever  make  me  wrget  the  ve- 
neration— And  an  elopement  is  nothing,  when  it 
is  on  the  somI  Id  matnmony. 

Y(iuIL...C  Sfi 


Diana.  At  best  I  shall  incur  the  censure  of 
disobedience  and  indiscretion ;  and  is  it  nothiu| 
to  a  young  woman  what  the  world  says  of  hvl 
Ah !  my  good  friend,  be  assured  such  a  disregard 
of  the  wond  is  the  first  step  towards  deserving  its 
leproaches.  *^  ^ 

Har.  But  the  neoessi^  we  are  under — ^Man- 
kind has  too  much  good  sense,  too  much  good 
nature— 

Diana.  Every  one  has  good  sense  enough  to 
see  other  people*s  faults,  and  good  nature  enough 
to  overlook  their  own.  Besides,  the  most  sacred 
things  may  be  made  an  ill  use  of,  and  even  mar- 
riage itself,  if  indecently  and  inuvoperiy — 

Har.  Come,  get  yourself  reai^ :  where  is  your 
band-box,  hat  uid  cloak  1  Slip  into  the  garaeaj 
be  there  at  the  ironjgate,  which  yoo  showed  me 
just  now ;  and  as  tSa  ^ost-chaise  comes  round,  I 
vrill  step  and  take  you  ul 

Diana.  Dear  Harman,  let  me  beg  of  you  to 
desist 

Har.  Dear  Diana,  let  me  beg  of  you  to  go  on. 

Diana.  I  shall  never  have  resolution  to  cany 
me  through  it 

Har.  We  shall  have  four  horses  my  dear,  and 
they  will  assist  us. 

Diana.  In  short— I^— cannot  gp  with  jov. 

Har.  But  before  mo— Into  the  gaidtD— Won! 
yon  1  {Exit  Diana  on  oma  side 

EnUr  Colonel  Oldboy  on  ike  other. 

Col.  O.  Hey-day !  what 's  the  meaning  of  thbY 
Who  is  it  went  out  of  the  room  there  1  Haveyou 
and  my  daughter  been  in  conferenee,  Mr.  tLuh 
manl 

jEbr.  Yes,  ikith.  Sir,  she  has  been  taking  me 
to  task  here  very  severely  vrith  regard  to  this  af- 
fidr ;  and  she  has  said  so  much  agamst  it,  and  put 
it  into  such  a  strange  light — 

Cd.  O.  A  busy,  impertinent  baggage ;  'egad,  I 
wish  I  had  catched  her  meddling,  and  after  I  o^• 
dered  her  not :  but  you  have  sent  to  the  girl,  and 
you  say  she  is  ready  to  go  with  you ;  you  must 
not  disappoint  her  now. 

Har.  J\o.  no,  colonel ;  I  always  have  politeness 
enough  to  near  a  lady's  reasons,  but  constancy 
enough  to  keep  a  will  of  my  ovni. 

C^.  O.  Very  well — now  let  me  ask  jou— don't 
you  think  it  would  be  proper,  upon  this  occasion, 
to  have  a  letter  ready  writ  for  the  father,  to  let 
him  know  who  has  got  his  daughter,  and  so  forth  1 

Har.  Certainly.  Sir ;  and  HI  write  it  directly. 

CoL  O.  You  write  it !  you  be  damned !  I  wont 
trust  you  with  it ;  I  tell  you,  Harman,  youll  com- 
mit some  curscHl  blunder  if  you  don't  leave  the 
managprnent  of  this  whole  aiSair  to  me :  I  have 
writ  the  letter  for  you  myself 

Har.  Have  you.  Sir  7* 

Coi.  O.  Ay--here,  read  it ;  I  think  it 's  the 
thing;  however,  you  are  welcome  to  make  any  al- 
teration. 

Har.  [Reads.]  Sir,  I  ham  loved  your  daughter  « 
grtat  while  ttcredy ;  iheoMuree  me  there  ii  nohepee 
of  your  conatnting  to  our  marriage ;  I  therefore  iahe 
hrr  without  it.  lam  a  gentleman  voko  will  u$e  her  loeU : 
and  when  1^  connaer  the  matter ^  I  dare  noear  you 
wiO  be  vnUing  to  give  her  a  fortune.  If  not,  you  wiU 
find  I  dare  behave  mytelflike  a  man  A  word  to  Ihe 
wiae — you  may  expect  to  hear  from  me  in  another  wtyle. 

Col.  O.  Now,  Sir,  I  will  tell  you  what  you  must 
do  with  this  letter :  as  soon  as  you  have  got  off 
with  the  giri,  Sir,  send  your  servant  back  to  laav* 
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k  •!  die  hoQK,  with  oidera  to  have  it  delivered  to 
the  old  mtlemaiL 

Air.  upon  mj  honour,  I  will,  oolond. 

Od.  O.  cut,  upon  my  honour,  I  don^  believe 
voqII  get  thesirt:  oome,  Harman,  IH  bet  yon  a 
buck  and  six  men  of  Buigondy,  that  yon  wont 
have  spiiit  cnoogh  to  bring  this  affidr  to  a  crisis. 

Bar.  And  I  say  done  Mt,  ooloneL 

CoLO.  Then  k»k  into  the  ooortthere^  Sir;  a 
ehaise  with  four  of  the  prettiest  bay  gelding  in 
EZngland,  with  two  boys  in  scarlet  and  silver  jack- 
ets, that  will  whisk  yon  along. 

Bow,  BoTS !  Cokmel  ?  little  Cupids,  to  trans- 
port metothesommit  ofmy  desires. 

CU.O.  At,  bat  for  all  that,  it  majnt  be  amiss 
ftr  me  to  talk  to  them  a  little  out  of  the  vrindow 
tar  yovL  Dick,  oome  hither ;  you  are  to  go  vrith 
this  gentleman,  anddo  whatever  he  bids  you,  and 
take  into  the  chaise  whoever  he  pleases,  uid  drive 
like  deTils,do  you  hear;  but  be  kind  to  the  dumb 


Bar.  Leave  that  to  me,  Sir — And  so,  my  dear 
eoloiiel,  btm  royagt!  {Exit, 

Rmitr  Ladt  Mart  Oldbot,  and  Jekxt. 

£<a^  M.  Mr.  Oldboy,  here  is  a  note  from  Sir 
John  Aowcfdale;  it  is  addressed  to  me,  entreatii^ 
■ysontocomeo^wer  there  again  this  morning.  A 
maid  brought  it :  she  is  in  the  antt-chamber—We 
had  better  speak  to  her-ChiU,  chikl,  why  don't 
you  oome  in  i 

Jemny.  I  chooee  to  stay  where  I  am,  if  3pour  la- 
dlydup  pleases. 

Ijady  M.  Stay  where  you  are  ?  why  ao  t 

Jtmiuf,  I  am  afraid  of  the  old  gentleman  there. 

Od.  O.  Afraid  of  me,  bossy  1 

iMiy  M.  Pray.  oqIumI,  have  patinioe^Afraid 
—Here  is  sotnething  at  the  bottom  of  this— What 
do  you  BBsan  fay  that  expreaaon,  duld  ? 


Juukf.  Whytheoolonel  knows  very  weH 
ilsm  ;  he  wauled  to  be  node  with  me  \erterday. 

ijwfy  Jl#.  Oh,  Mr.  Oldbov ! 

Od.  O.  Lady  Marr  doni  provoke  uk,  but  let 
■e  talk  to  the  ^iri  about  her  business.  How  came 
3fOU  to  brimg  Ais  note  here  ? 

JemMf.  Why,  Sir  John  save  it  to  me.  to  deliver 
h  my  ODcle  Jenkins,  and  I  took  it  down  to  his 
MMise ;  but  while  we  vrere  talking  togfCher,  he 
fcswJwred  that  he  had  some  bosmess  vrith  Sir 
loha,  so  be  dened  me  to  bring  it,  becaoae  he  said 
ft  vras  not  proper  to  be  sent  by  any  of  the  oammoo 


Lmdf  M.  Colonel,  hnk  in  my  fiMse^  and  help 
bbiihing  if  Tou  can. 

Cd,  O.  Whst  the  pfa^ne  ^  the  mslter.  my  la- 
dhr  !    IhavenotbeenimQgingyounow,asyuu 


Jtmmjf.  Indeed,  Madam,  he  ofiered  to  make  me 
■  kept  Madam:  I  am  sure  his  usage  of  me 
e  into  snch  a  twioer.  that  I  £d  not 
I  vras  douv  aD  the  day  after. 
Lmd9  M,  I  don\  ^onbt  it.  tho«^  I  so  lalelT 
Inm ;  hut.  as  the  noet  saya.  hk  sex  is  ah 
Read  Pamela,  child,  and  resist  temptation. 
Jemmm.  Yea,  Madaaa,  I  wflL 
Cd.  O.  Why  I  tell  Tou,  mT  bdr,  it  vras  al  a 


No,  Sv,  it  was  no  joke:  wu  made  me  ; 
of  monev,  so  Ton  dU.  vr^crebT  I  tM  I 
yun.TUuhndahi^stf'vwown.andthatthangh  , 
ska  wuB  sU  Tuu  had  no  right  toJuaai*  her 
i«na  JIL  And  hMT  a^  yMW^Sbusa. 


.of  my  name  1  Is  it  for  sodi  tnUops  as  tod 
to  taft  of  persons  of  tlistinction  behind  raeir 
backs? 

Jenny.  Why,  Madam,  I  only  said  you 


m 


1 


LadyM.  Sir  JohnFloweidalediallbeinfonned 
of  your  impertinence,  and  you  riiaO  be  turned  out 
of  the  famuy ;  I  see  you  are  a  confident  creature, 


and  I  believe  you  are  no  better  than  tou  should  be. 
Jenny.  I  scorn  your  words,  Maiiim 
Lady  M.  Get  out  of  the  room ;  how  dare  yoa 
stay  in  this  room  to  talk  impudoitly  lo  me  ? 

Jenny.  Very  well,  Aiadam,  I  ahaD  let  my  lady 
know  how  3rou  have  used  me ;  bat  I  ahaii^t  lie 
turned  out  ofmy  pUoe,  Madam,  nor  at  a  loos  if  I 
am;  and  if  you  are  angry  with  every  one  that 
wont  say  ^ou  are  Toung,  I  befieve  there  is  veiy 
few  you  will  keep  nienb  with. 

I  wonder,  Fm  sure,  whrthis  frxs  should  be  made ; 
FVm*  my  part  I  am  neither  asham'd  nor  afraid 
Of  what  I  have  done,  nor  of  what  I  have  said. 
A  servant  I  hope  is  no  slave ; 
And  thoiigh,  to  their  shamea, 
Some  ladies  call  names^ 
I  know  better  how  to  behave. 
Times  are  not  so  had. 
If  occasion  I  had. 
Nor  mr  character  snch  I  need  etarve  on^ 
Ana  lor  going  avray, 
I  dont  want  to  stay ; 
And  so  Pm  your  ladyaliip^  aervaoL        [ExU. 


Enter  Ma.  JBassirr. 

Mr.  J.  What  is  the  matter  here  1 

Ltod^  3f.  I  vrill  have  a  separate  mMmt^rmi^ 
I  win  indeed.  Only  a  new  instance  of  your  fik- 
ther  s  infidelity,  m?  dear.  Then  vrith  snch  km 
wretches,  fiominB"  daoghften  and  servant  wenches; 
but  any  thing  vridi  a  csp  on,  ^  all  the  —»«» lo 
him. 

^fr.  J.  Upon  my  word,  Sr,  I  am  aosTT  to  tefl 
jrou,  that  those  practices  very  ill  soit  the  character 
which  you  ought  to  endearour  to  support  in  the 
vrorkL 

JLady  M.  Is  this  a  reeoapcnre  far  my  love  and 
regaid  ?  I,  vrho  hate  been  tender  and  fiithfiil  m 
a  turtle  dove  1 

Mr.  J.  A  man  of  your  biitii  and  dBstinctian 
should,  mrthinks,  ha^  views  of  a  higher  natore, 
than  snch  low,  snch  r%J^gu  fibertinism. 

LadwM.  Conadn-  my  bbth  and  &mflytDo; 
Lsdy  Maxy  Jeasamy  might  have  had  the  best 
matches  in  England. 

J^.  J.  Then.  Sb-.  Tour  gray  hairs. 

Lo^^Jf.  I  that  have  ~ 
lorerv  swert  babes. 

l^.J.  NaT.  Sir,  it  is  a 

iMdyM.  Thehcinonssin 

Mr.  J.  Indred.  Sb,  I  bhish  far  jun. 

Cd.  O.  'Sdeath  and  fire:,  you  fittie 

pspDy^doyouknowvrhoyontsJklo? — And  you. 
Madam.  dJo  jtm  know  vrho  I  am? — Get  m  to 
JiambcT,  oraoHids!  rOosakesacha 

LodyM,  Ah!  my  dear,  coKot  away  fi«n  Www 


Gri.  a  Am  I  to  be  tutored  and  called  to 


A  Iftler,  SSr. 
CW.  O.  A  k«Kr 
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Ser9.  The  gentleman's  servant,  an*t  please  your 
mour,  that  feft  this  just  now  in  the  post-chaise 
•4he  gentjeman  my  yoan?  lady  went  away  with. 

CW.  O.  I  our  young  lady,  sirrah — Your  young 
Udy  went  away  wirh  no  gentleman,  you  dog — 
What  gentleman  1  What  young  lady,  sirrah  1 

Mr.  J.  With  your  leave,  Sir,  I'll  open  the  let- 
ter. 

Od.  O.  What  are  you  going  to  do,  you  jack- 
ABapee  1  you  sha'n't  open  a  letter  of  mine — Dy — 
Diana — somebody  call  my  daughter  to  me  there 
—{Reads]  To  John  Oldhoy,  Esq. —Sir, —I have 
Itmed  ymr  daughter  a  greai  while  oecreUy — Qm- 
eemting  U  amr  marriage — 

J#r.  J.  So,  so. 

CU.  O.  You  villain — ^yoa  dog,  what  is  it  you 
have  browrht  me  here  1 

Sere.  Please  your  honour,  if  youll  have  pa- 


i,  lU  tell  your  honour — As  i  told  your  no- 
Dovr  belbfe,  the  gentleman's  servant  that  went  off 
hut  BOW  in  the  post  chaise,  came  to  the  gate,  and 
left  it  after  his  master  was  gone.  I  saw  my  young 
Udv  go  into  the  chaise  with  the  gentleman. 

Mr.  J.  Why,  colonel,  this  is  jpxxr  own  hand. 

CoL  O.  Call  all  the  servants  in  the  house,  let 
hones  be  saddled  directly— every  one  take  a  dif- 
ftffent  road. 

Sert.  Why,  your  honour,  Dick  said  it  was  by 
yoorovm  otam. 

Col.  O.  My  orders,  rascal  1  I  thought  he  was 
ffoinff  to  run  away  with  another  gentleman's 
danrater — Dy — Diana  CHdboy.  [Exit  Servant. 

Mr.  J.  Don't  waste  your  lungs  to  no  purpose. 
Sir ;  your  daughter  is  naif  a  doaen  miles  off  by 
this  tune. 

CoL  O.  Sirrah,  ytKk  have  been  bribed  to  further 
the  scheme  of  a  pickpocket  here. 

Mr.  J.  Besides,  the  matter  is  entirely  of  your 
own  contriving,  as  wed  as  the  letter  and  spirit  of 
this  elegant  epistle. 

Col.  O.  You  are  a  coiLcorab,  and  I'll  disinherit 
Toa ;  the  letter  is  none  of  my  writini? ;  it  was  writ 
by  the  devil,  and  the  devil  contrive  it.  Diana, 
Margaret,  my  Lady  Mary,  William,  John — 

[Exit. 

3ir.  y.  I  am  very  glad  of  this,  prodigiously  glad 
of  it,  upon  my  honour — he,  he,  ne  ! — it  will  oe  a 
jest  this  hundred  years.  [Bella  ring  violently  on 
both  aides]  What  s  the  matter  now  1  O  !  her 
ladyship  has  heard  of  it,  and  is  at  her  bell ;  and 
the  colonel  answers  her.  A  pretty  duet,  but  a 
tittle  Urn  much  u^x>n  the /arte,  methinks :  it  would 
be  a  diverting  thmg  now,  to  stand  unseen  at  the 
old  gentleman's  elbow.  [Exit. 

Re-enier  Colonel  Oldboy,  %Dith  one  boot,  a  great 
coat  9n  hia  arm^  <f*c  foUowed  by  aeveral  Ser- 

VASTS. 

CoL  O.  She 's  gone,  by  the  Lord ;  fairly  stolen 
away,  with  that  poaching,  coney-catching  rascal ! 
However  I  wont  follow  her ;  no,  damme ;  take 
my  whip,  and  mv  cap,  and  my  coat,  and  order  the 
groom  to  unjiaddle  the  horses ;  I  wont  follow  her 
Uie  length  of  a  nfmr-leather.  Come  here,  you  Sir, 
and  poll  off  my  boot.  [  Whittles,  j  She  has  made 
a  fool  of  me  once,  she  sha'n^  do  it  a  second  time ; 
not  but  ni  be  revenged  too,  for  III  never  give  her 
sii  pence ;  the  disappointment  will  put  the  scoun- 
drel out  of  temper,  and  he'll  thrasn  her  a  dozen 
times  a  day ;  the  thought  pleases  me ;  I  hope  he'll 
do  it : — ^what  do  you  stana  gaping  and  staring  at, 


you  impudent  dogs  1  are  3rou  laughing  at  me  ^ 
I'll  teacn  you  to  be  merry  at  my  expense. 

[Beata  the  Servants  qf. 

A  rascal,  a  hussy ;  zounds !  she  that  I  counted 
In  temper  so  mild,  so  unpractis'd  in  evil : 
I  set  her  on  horse-back,  and  no  sooner  mounted, 
Than,  crack,  whip,  and  spur,  she  rides  post  to 

the  devil. 
But  there  let  her  run, 
Be  ruin'd,  undone ; 
If  I  go  to  catch  her. 
Or  back  again  fetch  her, 
I'm  worse  than  the  sun  of  a  gun. 
A  mischief  possessed  me  to  many ; 
And  farther  my  folly  to  carry, 
Sons  and  daugnters  I  got. 
And  pretty  ones,  by  the  Lord  Harry.         [Exit, 

SCENE  II. — Clarissa's  Dreaaing-room. 

Enter  Clarissa,  a  Book  in  her  hand,  meeting 

Jenny. 

Oar.  Where  have  you  been,  Jenny  1  T  was 
inquiring  for  you — ^whv  will  you  go  out  without 
letting  me  know  1 ' 

Jenny.  Dear  Ma'am,  never  any  thing  happened 
so  unlucky;  I  am  sorry  you  wanted  me— cut 
vras  sent  to  Colonel  OlaboVs  with  a  letter ;  wher 
I  have  been  so  used — Lora  have  mercy  upon 
—quality  indeed — I  say  quality — pray.  Madam, 
do  you  think  that  I  looas  any  ways  like  an  im- 
modest parson — to  be  sure  I  have  a  gay  air,  and 
I  can't  help  it,  and  I  loves  to  appear  a  Uttle  gen- 
teelish,  that 's  what  I  do. 

Oar.  Jenny,  take  away  this  book. 

Jenny.  Heaven  preserve  me.  Madam,  yoo  ar^ 
crying. 

Clar.  O  my  dear  Jenny ! 

Jenny.  My  dear  mistress,  what  *s  the  matter  % 

Clar.  I  am  undone. 

Jenny.  No,  Madam ;  no,  Lord  forbid  ! 

Clar.  I  am  indeed — I  have  been  rash  enough 
to  discover  my  weakness  for  a  man  who  treats 
me  with  contempt. 

Jenny.  Is  Mr.  Lionel  ungrateful  then  1 

Ciar.  I  have  lost  his  esteem  for  ever,  Jenny. 
Since  last  nignt,  that  I  fatally  confessed  what  I 
should  have  kept  a  secret  from  all  the  world,  he 
has  scarce  condescended  to  cast  a  look  at  me,  nor 
given  me  an  answer  when  I  spoke  to  him,  but 
with  coldness  and  reserve. 

Jenny.  Then  he  is  a  nasty,  barbarous,  inhuman 
brute. 

Clar.  Hold,  Jenny,  hold ;  it  is  all  my  fault. 

Jenny.  Your  fault,  Madam !  I  wish  I  was  to 
hear  such  a  word  come  out  of  his  mouth :  if  he 
was  a  minister  to-morrow,  and  to  say  such  a 
thing  from  his  pulpit,  and  I  by,  I'd  tell  him  it  was 
false  upon  the  spot.  [Knocka. 

Clar.  Somebody  's  at  the  door ;  see  woo  it  is. 

Jenny.  You  in  fault  indeed — that  I  know  to 
be  the  most  virtuouHest,  nicest,  most  delicatest — 

Oar.  How  now  1 

Jenny.  'Madam,  it 's  a  message  from  Mr.  Lio- 
nel. If  you  are  alone  and  at  leisure,  he  would  be 
glad  to  wait  upon  you  :  I'll  tell  him,  Madanu  thai 
you  are  busy. 

Oar.  Where  is  he,  Jenny  1 

Jenny.  In  the  study,  the  man  says. 

Oar.  Then  go  to  him,  and  tell  him  I  shouH 
be  glad  to  see  him ;  but  dio  not  bring  him  up  im 
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mediately,  bocaiue  I  will  itand  in  the  balcony  a 
few  minutes  for  a  little  air. 

Jenny.  Do  ao,  dear  Madam,  for  your  eyes  are 
as  red  as  ferrets':  you  are  ready  to  fidnt  too; 
mercy  on  us,  lor  wnat  do  you  grieve  and  vex  your- 
self?— if  I  was  as  yoo — mercy  on  me,  it 's  very 
wiell  I  wasn\  bom  a  lady.  {Exit. 

Oar.  Oh! 

Why  with  sighs  my  heart  is  swelling, 
Why  with  tears  my  eyes  o*crflow, 
Ask  me  not,  'tis  paist  the  telling, 
Mute,  involuntary  wo. 

Who  to  winds  and  waves  a  stranger, 
Yent'rous  tempts  th'  inconstant  seas, 
In  each  billow  fancies  danger, 
Shrinks  at  every  rising  breese.  [ExU. 

Enter  Sir  John  Flowerdale  and  Jenkins. 

Sir  J.  So  then  the  mystery  is  discovered :  but 
is  it  possible  that  my  daughter  s  reftisal  of  Colonel 
Oldboy's  son  should  proceed  from  a  clandestine 
engagement,  and  that  engagement  with  Lionel  ? 

Jenk.  Yes,  Sir,  and  it  is  my  duty  to  tell  you ; 
else  I  would  rather  die  than  be  tne  means  of 
wounding  Uie  heart  of  my  dear  young  lady ;  for 
if  there  is  one  upon  earth  of  truly  noUe  and  deli- 
eate  sentiments — 

Sitr  J.  I  thought  so  once,  Jenkins. 

Jenk.  And  think  so  still :  O,  good  Sir  John, 
now  is  the  time  for  you  to  exert  that  character  of 
woith  and  gentleness  which  the  world  so  deserv- 
edly has  given  you.  You  have  indeed  cause  to 
b^  offended ;  but  consider.  Sir,  your  daughter  is 
young,  beautiful,  and  amiable;  the  poor  youth 
unexperienced,  sensible,  and.  at  a  time  of  life 
when  such  temptations  are  hard  to  be  resisted : 
their  opportunities  were  many,  their  cast  of  think- 
ing the  same. — 

Sir  J.  Jenkins,  I  can  allow  for  all  these  things ; 
but  the  young  hypocrites^  there 's  the  thing,  Jen- 
kins ;  their  hypocrisy,  their  hypocrisy  wounds  me. 

Jenk.  Call  it  by  a  gentler  name.  Sir ;  modesty 
on  her  part,  apprehension  on  his. 

Sir  J.  Then  what  opportunity  have  thej  had  % 
They  never  were  together  but  when  my  sister  or 
myself  made  one  of  the  company ;  besides,  I  had 
so  firm  a  reliance  on  Lionel^s  honour  and  grati- 
tude.— 

Jenk.  Sir,  I  can  never  think  that  nature 
■tamped  that  gracious  countenance  of  his,  to  mask 
a  corrupt  heart. 

Sir  J.  How !  at  the  very  time  thai  he  was  con- 
scious of  being  himeelf  the  cause  of  it  did  he  not 
show  more  concern  at  this  affair  than  1  did  ?  Nay, 
don't  I  tell  you  that  last  ni^ht,  of  his  own  accord, 
he  oflered  to  be  a  mediator  m  this  affair,  and  de- 
sired my  leave  to  sp«ik  to  my  daughter  ?  I  thought 
mjTself  obliged  to  him,  consented ;  and,  in  conse- 
quence of  his  assurance  of  success,  wrote  that  let- 
ter to  Colonel  Oldboy,  to  desire  the  family  would 
come  here  again  to-day. 

JcTik.  Sir,  as  we  were  standing  in  the  next 
room.  I  heard  a  message  delivered  from  Mr.  Lio- 
nel, desiring  leave  to  wait  upon  your  daughter ;  I 
dare  swear  they  will  be  here  presently ;  suppose 
we  were  to  step  into  that  doaet,  an<l  overnear 
their  conversation  7 

Sir  J.  What,  Jenkms,  after  having  lived  so 
many  years  in  confidence  with  my  chOd,  shall  I 
•eoome  an  eaves-dropper  to  detect  her  1 

Jenk.  It  b  necessary  at  present. — Come  in,  my 
«lotr  master,  kt  ue  only  oomidier  that  we  wen 


once  young  like  them ;  autgect  to  the  same  pa^ 
sions,  the  same  indiscretioiis ;  and  ft  is  the  da^ 
of  every  man  to  pardon  errors  incideiit  to  his  kind. 

[Tkeygotntotkeeittet- 

Enter  Claris&a  and  Lionsl. 

dor.  Sir,  you  desired  to  speak  to  me:  I  need 
not  tell  you  the  present  situation  of  my  hcazt;  it 
is  full.  Whatever  you  have  to  say,  I  Mg  yea  will 
explain  yourself;  and  if  poasibie,  rid  me  of  the 
anxiety  under  which  I  have  labooied  fer  aoB» 
hours. 

Lion.  Madam,  your  anxiety  eamMt  be  gveitar 
than  mine :  I  come,  indeed,  to  speak  to  yo«;  aad 
yet,  I  know  not  how ;  I  come  to  advise  you,  shall 
I  say  as  a  firiend  1  yes,  as  a  friend  to^oar  glofy, 
your  felicity ;  dearer  to  me  than  my  bfe. 

Oar.  Gloon,  Sir. 

Uon.  Sir  John  Flowerdale,  Madam,  is  saek  a 
father  as  few  are  blessed  with;  his  caie,  hb  pn- 
dence,  has  provided  for  you  a  match — ^Yoar  vHb- 
sal  renders  him  inconsolable.  ListaD  to  no  sef- 
gestions  that  would  pervert  yon  ftem  yoor  deljF, 
but  make  the  worthiest  of  men  happy  by  sobnut- 
ting  to  his  will. 

Clor.  How,  Sir,  after  what  passed  letiiei « 
yesterday  evening,  can  you  advise  ms  to  many 
Mr.  Jeasamy  1 

lAon.  I  would  advise  you  to  many  aaj  ons^ 
Madam,  rather  than  a  villain. 

Oar.  A  villain.  Sir  1 

Lion.  I  should  be  the  worst  of  villains,  Medai^ 
was  1  to  talk  to  you  in  any  other  strain :  ni^,  am 
I  not  a  villain,  at  once  treachevoas  and  «ngnle- 
fiil  1  Received  into  his  house  as  an  asylmn;  whil 
have  I  done!  Betrayed  the  oonfidenee  of  the 
friend  that  trusted  me ;  endeavoured  lo  aaaiifli 
his  peace,  and  the  honour  of  his  fiuoily,  lo  my 
own  unwarrantable  desires. 

Oar.  Say  no  more,  Sir;  say  no  men;  I  Mi 
my  error  too  late ;  I  have  parted  feom  the  raks 
prescribed  to  m^  sex  j  I  have  mistaken  indeoona 
for  a  laudable  sincerity ;  and  it  is  just  I  alieaid 
meet  with  the  treatment  my  impmdenoe  demsresii 

LUm.  'Tis  I,  and  only  1,  am  to  blame ;  while  I 
took  advantage  of  the  father's  security,  I  practised 
upon  the  tenderness  and  ingenuity  oif  the  daarih 
ter ;  my  own  imagination  gone  astray,  I  aitm^ 
laboured  to  lead  yours  after  it :  but  hero,  Madaa^ 
I  give  you  back  those  vows  which  I  insirtimmly 
extorted  fh>m  you ;  keep  them  for  some  hapnitf 
man,  who  may  receive  them  withoot  weomng 
his  honour  or  nis  peace. 

Gar.  For  Heaven's  sake  ! 

Lion.  Oh  !  my  Clarissa,  my  heart  is  broke;  I 
am  hateful  to  myself  for  loving  you ;  yet,  befetel 
leave  you  for  ever,  I  will  once  more  toaeh  that 
lovely  hand — indulge  my  fondness  with  a  kit 
look — pray  for  your  nealth  and  raosperity. 

Oar.  Can  you  forsake  roe  1 — Have  I  then  given 
my  affections  to  a  man  who  rnecta  and  <fiaregaidi 
them  1 — Let  me  throw  mjf»\i9X  my  fether's  feet; 
he  is  generous  and  compassionate: — he  knoni 
your  worth — 

LUm.  Mention  it  not;  were  yoo  stripped  si 
fortune,  reduced  to  the  meanest  station,  and  I  tbt 
monarch  of  the  globe,  I  should  glovy  in  raiuDf 
you  to  universal  empire ;  but  ae  it  ia — Faieweif 
farewell! 

O  dry  those  tears!  like  melted  ore, 
Fast  dropping  on  iny  heart  thqr  fell: 
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Thfaik,  tldnk  BO  mora  of  nw; 
ThoDBinary  of  pMtwenOTTMalL 


On  a  wild  tea  of  pMsion  tow*d, 

I  split  apon  the  frtd  shelf; 
Friendship  and  love  at  once  are  lost, 

And  now  T  wish  to  lose  myself        [Elxit, 

Enier  Jbnnt. 

JauKif.  Oh,  Madami  I  have  betraTodyoa.  I 
have  gone  and  said  something  I  shoald  not  have 
•aid  to  Bj  nnefe  Jenkins;  and  as  sore  as  day,  he 
basgone  and  told  it  all  to  Sir  John. 

CSmr.  My  father! 

Enter  Sir  Johm  Flowcrdale  and  Jbnkinb. 


Sir  J.  Go,  Jenkins,  and  desire  that  yoong  jran- 
tleman  to  oomr  back — [Exit  Jeni ins.]— Stay 
where  you  am— ( Tb  Clarissa.]  But  what  have 
I  done  to  yon,  my  child  1  How  have  1  desorved 
that  yon  shooU  treat  me  like  an  enemy  I  Has 
there  been  any  undesigned  rigour  in  n^  conduct, 
or  terror  in  mj  looksf 

Oar.  Oh,  Sir! 

Re-emier  JnnnNs,  wUh  Lioitbu 

Jenk.  Here  is  Mr.  Lionel. 

Sir  J.  Come  in — When  I  ted  you  that  1  am 
instiiiLln]  in  all  your  proceedings,  uid  that  I  have 
been  ear  witiwes  to  your  conversation  in  this 
placr.  you  will  perhaps  imagine  what  my  thoughts 
are  ef  you.  ami  the  measures  which  justice  pre- 
scribes me  to  fblkiw. 

Uam..  Sir,  1  have  nothing  to  say  in  my  own  de- 
fence ;  I  stand  before  you  self-oonvicted,  self-eon- 
Jenuied,  and  shall  submit  without  murmuring  to 
the  sentence  of  my  judffe. 

Sir  J.  As  for  you,  Clarissa,  since  your  eariiest 
in&ney,  you  have  known  no  parent  but  me;  I 
have  been  to  vou  at  once  both  fhther  and  mother; 
and.  that  I  might  the  better  fblfil  those  united  du- 
ties, thmigh  left  a  widower  in  the  prime  of  my 
dars.  I  woultl  nevrr  niter  into  a  84'Cf>nd  marriage 
— \  loved  you  for  your  lUcrness  to  vour  dear  mo- 
ther, but  that  niother  never  deceived  me — and 
there  the  likeness  fkils— you  have  repairl  my  aflec- 
tien  with  dissimulation-Clarissa,  you  should  have 
feraalerf  me.  As  for  you.  Mr.  Lionel,  what  terms 
can  I  find  ntron^  enouirh  to  paint  the  exccM  of 
my  friendship ' — I  lovwl.  I  esteemed,  I  honoured 
yoor  father :  he  was  a  brave,  a  generoun,  and  a 
simvre  man :  I  thousrht  you  inhoriUtI  his  good 
qualities — you  were  left  an  orphan,  I  adopted 
you.  |»ut  you  upon  tlie  footing  of  my  own  son ; 
eduratM)  yon  like  a  e^ntlenian  ;  ami  designed  you 
for  a  pmfossion.  to  wtii^h  I  thought  your  virtues 
woaM  have  been  an  ornament.  What  return  you 
have  maiie  nie,  you  seem  to  be  arquaintcd  with 
iourself:  and  therefore  I  shall  not  repeat  it. — Yet, 
reineurfier.  as  an  agirravatinn  of  your  guilt,  that 
thr  last  mark  of  my  bounty  was  conferred  unon 
you  in  the  very  instant  w^en  you  were  unner- 
mining  my  dt^xigns  Now,  Sir,  I  have  but  one 
thins  more  to  aiy  to  you — Take  my  daughter : 
WH«  *he  worth  a  million,  she  is  at  your  service. 

Lutn.  To  ine,  Sir  ? — your  danghter — do  you 
give  her  to  me  ? — Without  fortune,  without 
friends  \ — without — 

Kir  J.  You  have  them  all  in  your  heart ;  him 
whom  vi  tue  rniw^.  fortune  cannot  abase. 

CUiT.  ')  Sir.  let  me  on  my  knees  kisH  that  dear 
hind— acknowledge  rny  error,  and  entreat  for- 
givene«s  arnl  Neiwing. 

Sir  J  You  have  not  erred,  my  dear  daughter; 


yoQ  ha^  distingiiished.  It  is  I  should  aA  paafai 
for  this  little  trial  of  you ;  for  I  am  happier  in  tha 
son-in-law  yon  have  given  qM)  than  if  yoo  had 
manied  a  prince — 

Lion.  My  patron — my  friend — my  flither— I 
would  fain  say  something ;  but,  as  your  goodmaa 
exceeds  all  bounds — 

Sir  J.  I  think  I  hearaooach  drive  faito  tho 
court ;  it  is  Colonel  Oldboy's  family ;  I  will  go 
and  receive  them.  Don't  make  ^rourself  uneasr 
at  this ;  we  must  endeavour  to  pacify  them  as  weU 
as  we  can.  My  dear  Lionel,  if  I  liave  made  yoa 
happTj  you  have  made  me  so :  Heaven  bless  yon, 
my  children,  and  make  you  deserving  of  one  an- 
other. 
[Exeunt  Sir  John  Flowbrdalb  and  Jeniinb. 

Jenny.  O  dear,  Madam,  upon  my  knees,  I  hum- 
bly beg  your  forgiveness  Dear  Mr.  Lionel,  for- 
give me — I  did  not  design  to  discover  it,  indeed — 
and  you  wont  turn  me  off,  Madam,  will  yool  III 
serve  yoa  for  nothing. 

Oar.  Get  up,  my  ||ood  Jenny ;  I  freely  forgiw 
you  if  there  is  any  thing  to  be  forgiven.  I  know 
you  love  me ;  and,  I  am  sure  ben  is  one  who 
will  join  with  me  in  rewarding  your  services. 

Jenny.  Well,  if  I  did  not  know,  as  sore  as 
could  be,  that  some  good  wouM  happen,  ^HQT 
left  eye  itching  this  morning.  [!Bxit. 

Lion.  O  bliss  unexpected ;  my  joys  overpower 
me! 
My  bve,  my  Claiksa,  what  words  shall  I 
find! 
Remorse,  desperation,  no  longer  devour 


He  Mess'd  us,  and  peace  is  lestor^  to  my 
mind. 

Gar.  He  bless'd  us !  O  rapture !  like  one  I 
recover 
Whom  death  had  appaird,  without  hope, 
without  aid ; 
A  moment  depriv'd  me  of  father  and  1<k 
ver; 
A  moment  restores,  and  my  pangs  are  re> 
paid. 

Lion.  Forsaken,  abandoned. 
Oar.  What  folly !  what  blindness  I 

Lion.  We  fortune  aocus'd ; 
Oar.  And  the  fates  that  decreed : 

Both.  But  pain  was  inflicted  by  Heaven  out 
of  kindness, 
To  heighten  the  joys  that  were  doom'd 
to  gUiToeil. 
Our  day  was  o  ercast : 
But  brighter  the  scene  is. 
The  sky  more  serene  is, 
AjuI  softer  the  calm  for  the  hurricane  past. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Lady  Oldboy,  Mb.  Jess  amy  leading 
her;  Sir  J.  Flowerdale,  and  Col.  Oldboy. 

Ixidy  M.  'Tis  all  in  vain,  my  dear ;  set  me 
down  any  where ;  I  can't  go  a  step  frirther — I 
knew,  when  Mr.  Oldboy  insisted  upon  my  com- 
ing, that  I  should  be  «ewi\  with  a  niegrim'by  the 
way ;  and  it 's  well  I  did  not  die  in  the  coach. 

Mr.  J.  But,  pr  ythee,  why  will  vou  let  yourwif 
be  aftected  with  nuch  trifW— Nothing  more  com- 
mon than  for  young  women  of  foshibn  to  go  oflT 
with  low  fellows. 

Lady  M.  (.)nly  feel,  my  dear,  bow  I  tremble : 
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Not  a  nerre  bat  what  is  in  agitation ;  and  my 
blood  runs  oold,  cold ! 

Mr.  J.  Well  but,  Lady  Maiy,  don't  let  ua  ex- 
pose ourselves  to  those  people ;  1  see  there  is  not 
one  of  the  rascals  about  us,  that  has  not  a  grin 
.upon  his  countenance. 

Lady  M.  Expose  ourselves,  my  dear  1  Your 
father  will  be  as  ridiculous  as  Hudibras,  or  Don 
duixote. 

Afr.  J.  Yes,  he  will  be  very  ridiculous  indeed. 

Sir  J.  I  give  ^ou  my  word,  my  good  friend  and 
«  neighbour,  the  joy  I  feel  upon  this  occasion  is 
ereatly  allayed  by  the  disa^pmntment  of  an  al- 
Uance  with  your  uunilv ;  but  I  have  explained  to 
you  how  things  have  happened — You  see  mj^  si- 
tuation ;  and,  as  you  are  kmd  enough  to  consider 
it  yourself,  I  hope  you  will  excuse  it  to  your  son. 

Lady  M.  Sir  Jonn  Flowerdale,  how  do  you  do  1 
You  see  we  have  obeyed  your  summons ;  and  I 
have  the  pleasure  to  assure  you^  that  my  son  yield- 
ed to  my  entreaties  with  very  httle  disagreement: 
in  short,  if  I  may  speak  metaphorically^ ,  ne  is  con- 
tent to  stand  candidate  agam,  notwithstanding 
his  late  repulse,  when  he  hopes  for  a  unanimous 
election. 

OA.  O.  Well  but,  my  lady,  you  may  save  your 
rhetoric ;  for  the  borough  is  diipoaed  of  to  a  wor- 
thier member. 

Mr.  J.  What  do  you  say,  Sirl 

Elder  Lionel,  Clarissa,  and  Jzvurt, 

Sir  J.  Here  are  my  son  and  daughter. 

Lady  M.  Is  this  pretty.  Sir  John  1 

iSiir  J.  Believe  me.  Madam,  it  is  not  for  want 
of  a  just  sense  of  Mr.  Jessamy's  merit  that  this 
affair  has  gone  off  on  my  side :  but  the  heait  is  a 
delicate  thmg ;  and  after  it  has  once  felt,  if  the 
object  is  mentorious,  the  impression  is  not  easily 
emuxd ;  it  would  therefore  have  been  an  injury 
to  him,  to  have  given  him  in  appearance  what  an- 
other in  reality  possessed. 

Mr.  J.  Upon  my  honour,  upon  my  soul,  Sir 
John,  I  am  not  in  the  least  oflbnded  at  this  contre 
tana — Pray,  Lady  Mary,  say  no  more  about  it. 

Col.  O.  Tol,  lol,  lol,  lol. 

Sir  J.  But,  my  dear  colonel,  I  am  afraid,  after 
all,  this  affair  b  taken  amiss  by  you ;  yes  I  see 
you  are  angry  on  your  son's  account ;  but  let  me 
repeat  it,  I  nave  a  very  high  opinion  of  his  merit. 

OA.  O  Ay !  that 's  more  than  I  have.  Taken 
amiss !  I  don't  take  any  thing  amiss ;  I  never 
was  in  better  spirits,  or  more  pleased  in  my  life. 

Sir  J.  Come,  you  are  uneasy  at  something, 
colonel. 

Col.  O.  Me !  'gad  I  am  not  aneasy — Are  you  a 
justice  of  peaoel  Then  you  ooufd  give  me  a 
warrant,  couldn't  you  1  You  must  know,  Sir 
John,  a  little  accident  has  happened  in  my  family 
since  I  saw  you  last,  you  ana  1  may  shake  hands 
— Daughters,  Sir,  daughters !  Yours  has  snapped 
at  a  young  fellow  without  your  approbation ;  and 
how  do  you  think  mine  has  servea  me  this  morn- 
ing T—only  run  away  with  the  scoundrel  I  brought 
kodinner  here  yesterday. 

Sir  J.  I  am  excessively  concerned. 

Col.  O.  Now  I'm  not  a  bit  concerned — No, 
damn  me,  I  am  glad  it  has  happened ;  }^et  thus 
fiir  111  confess,  I  should  be  sorry  that  either  of 
M»m  would  come  in  my  way,  because  a  man's 
temper  may  sometimes  get  the  better  of  him,  and 
(  believe  1  should  be  tempted  to  break  her  neck, 
and  blow  his  brains  out 


Oar.  But  pray,  Sir,  explain  this  aflair. 
Col.  O.  I  can  explain  it  no  fbrtbei — Dy,  my 
daughter  Dy,  has  run  away  from  us. 

Enter  Diana  and  Harm  an. 

Diana.  No,  my  dear  papa,  I  have  not  run  away ; 
and,  upon  my  knees,  I  entreat  your  pardon  for  the 
folly  I  nave  committed ;  but  let  it  be  some  allevi- 
ation, that  duty  and  aflection  were  too  strong  to 
sufier  me  to  carry  it  to  extremity ;  and  if  you  knew 
the  agony  I  have  been  in  since  I  saw  you  last — 

Lady  M.  How  's  this  1 

Har.  Sir,  1  restore  your  daughter  to  you,  whose 
fault,  as  far  as  it  goes,  I  must  also  take  upon  my- 
self; we  have  been  known  to  etvch  other  mr  some 
time ;  as  Lady  Richly,  your  sister,  in  London 
can  acquaint  you — 

Col.  O.  Dy,  come  here — Now,  yon  rascal 
where 's  your  sword ;  if  you  are  a  gentleman  you 
shall  fight  me ;  if  you  are  a  scrub,  111  horsewhip 
you — Snut  the  door  there,  don't  let  him  escape. 

Har.  Sir,  don't  imagine  I  want  to  escape ;  I  am 
extremely  sorry  for  ^at  has  happened,  but  aui 
ready  to  give  you  any  satisfaction  you  may  think 
proper. 

VoL  O.  Follow  me  into  the  garden  then— 
Zounds !  I  have  no  sword  about  me — Sir  J<^ 
Flowerdale — lend  us  a  case  of  (Hstols,  or  a  coufrfe 
of  guns;  and  come  and  see  iair  play. 

Gar.  My  dear  paM ! 

Diana.  Sir  John  Flowerdale— O  my  indiscre- 
tion— we  came  here,  Sir,  to  beg  your  mediation 
in  our  ftivour. 

Lady  M.  Mr.  Oldboy,  if  you  attempt  to  fight 
I  shall  exmre. 

Sir  J.  Pray,  colonel,  let  me  speak  a  word  to 
you  in  private. 

Col.  O.  Slugs  and  a  saw-pit — 

Mr.  J.  Why,  Miss  Dy,  you  are  a  perfect  he- 
roine for  a  romance — And  pray  who  is  this  cour- 
teous knight  1 

Lady  M.  O  Sir,  you  that  I  thought  such  a 
pretty  behaved  gentleman ! 

Mr.  J.  What  business  are  you  of,  friend  ? 

Har.  My  chief  trade,  Sir,  is  plain  dealing ;  and, 
as  that  is  a  commodity  you  have  no  reason  to  be 
very  fond  of,  I  would  not  advise  you  to  purchase 
any  of  it  by  impertinence. 

CoL  O.  And  is  this  what  you  would  advise 
me  tol 

Sir  J.  It  is,  indeed,  mjr  dear  old  friend  ;  as 
things  are  situated,  there  is  in  my  opinion  no  other 
pru«nt  method  of  proceeding ;  and  it  is  the  me- 
thod I  would  adopt  myself,  were  I  in  your  case. 

Col.  O.  Why,  I  believe  you  are  in  the  right 
of  it — say  what  you  will  for  me  then. 

Sir  J.  Well !  young  people,  I  have  been  able 
to  use  a  few  a^ument^  which  have  softened  my 
neighbour  here;  and  in  some  measure  pacified 
his  resentment  I  find,  Sir,  you  are  a  gentleman 
by  your  connections. 

jtbr.  Sir,  till  it  is  found  that  my  character  and 
family  will  bear  the  strictest  scrutiny,  I  desire  no 
ftivour — And  as  for  fortune — 

Col.  O.  Oh!  rot  your  fortune,  I  don't  mind 
that — I  know  you  are  a  gentleman,  or  DidK  Ran- 
tum  would  not  have  recommended  you.  And  so, 
Dy,  kiss  and  be  friends. 

Mr.  J.  What,  Sir,  have  you  no  more  to  say  to 
the  man  who  has  used  you  so  illl 

Ca.  O.  Used  me  ill !— That 's  as  I  take  it— he 
has  done  a  mettled  thing;  and  perhaps  I  like  him 
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the  better  for  it;  it  '•  long  belbro  you  would  ha^ 
spirit  enough  to  run  away  with  a  wench— Har- 
man,  gi^  me  your  hand;  let  '•  hear  no  more  of 
this  now — Sir  John  Flowerdale,  what  sa^  youl 
•hall  we  floend  the  day  together,  and  dedSeate  it 
to  lore  aud  harmonyl 
Sir  J.  With  ail  my  heart 
Cbi,0.  Then  take  off  my  greatcoat. 

FINALE. 
Lkn,  Come  then,  all  ye  aodal  powen, 
Shed  your  influence  o^  us. 
Crown  with  bUss  the  present  iioan, 

And  lighten  those  before  us. 
BAaj  the  just  and  gen'rous  kind, 
Kin  see  that  you  rwrard  *em ; 
And  Lionels  for  ever  find 
Clarissas  to  reward  'em. 

Clir.    Lofe,  thy  sodhead  I  adore, 

Source  oT sacred  passion; 
But  will  never  bow  oefore 

Those  idols,  wealth  or  fashion. 
1^,  like  me,  each  maiden  wise, 

^nxn  the  fop  defend  her ; 
Lsaming,  ssnas,  and  virtue  priie, 

Awl  sooffu  the  ^wia  pretender. 


Bar,    "Why  the  plague  should  man  be  tad. 

While  in  tmie  we  moulder  1 
Grave  or  gay,  or  vez'd  or  glad. 

We  every  day  grow  older. 
Bring  the  nask,  thB  music  bring, 

Joy  will  quickly  find  us ; 
Drink  and  laugh,  and  dance  and  sini^ 

And  cast  our  cares  behind  us. 

Diana,  How  shall  I  escape — eo  naught, 
On  filial  laws  to  trample. 

Ill  even  courtesy,  own  my  foult, 
And  plead  papa's  ezanqde. 

Parents,  'tis  a  hmt  to  yon. 
Children  oft  are  shameiess ; 

Oft  transgress— the  thing 's  too  true- 
But  are  you  always  bbuneless  7 

CoL  O.  One  word  more  before  wejgo; 

Girls  and  boys  have  patience ; 
You  to  friends  must  something  owe, 

As  well  as  to  relations. 
These  kind  gentlemen  address 

What  though  we  forgave  'em, 
Still  they  must  be  kst,  unless 

You  lend  a  hand  to  save  'em. 

Chonu,  Come  then,  all  ye  social  powera,  Aol 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

OuiAN,  Sultan  of  Jeranlem. 

Lmiaif  AN,  lait  ofthe  blood  of  the  Christiaii  Kingi  of  JaronlNk 

C  "S^i.  \  *''*™*  Oflloeii. 
OsASiuif,  Minister  to  the  Sultan. 
Mkuoor,  an  Officer  ofthe  Seraglia 

ixuMA,  \  ^^**  ^  ^^  Sultan. 


PROLOGUE. 

The  French,  however  mercarial  they  may  seem, 
Extinguish  half  their  fire,  by  critic  phlegm : 
While  English  writers  Nature's  freedom  claim, 
And  warm  their  scenes  with  an  ungoTem'd  flame: 
'Tis  stranffe  that  Nature  never  should  inspire 
A  Racine^  judgment  with  a  Shakspeare's  fire ! 

Howe'er  to-night — (to   promise   much   we're 
loath) 
But — ^you've  a  chance,  to  have  a  taste  of  both. 
From  English  plays,  Zara's  French  author  fir*d, 
Confess'd  his  Muse  beyond  herself  inspir'd ; 
From  rack'd  Othello's  rage  he  rais'd  his  st]^Ie, 
And  snatch'd  the  brand  that  lights  this  tragic  pile ; 
Zara's  success  his  utmost  hopes  outflew, 
And  a  twice  twentieth  weeping  audience  drew. 

A^  fi^r  our  English  friend,  he  leaves  to  you, 
Wha4e'er  may  seem  to  his  performance  due; 
No  views  of  gain  his  hopes  or  fears  engage, 
He  gives  a  child  of  leisure  to  the  stage ; 
Wilung  to  try,  if  yet,  forsaken  Nature, 
Can  charm,  with  any  one  remember'd  feature. 

Thus  far,  the  author  speaks — but  now  the 
player, 
With  trembling  heart,  prefers  his  humble  prayer. 
To-night,  the  greatest  venture  of  my  life. 
Is  lost  or  sav'd,  as  you  receive — a  wife : 
If  time,  you  think,  may  ripen  her  to  merit, 
With  gentle  smiles  support  her  wavering  spirit 
Zara,  m  France,  at  once  an  actress  rais  d, 
Warm'd  into  skill,  by  being  kindly  prais'd : 
O !  could  such  wondere  here  from  fiivour  flow, 
ELow  would  our  Zara's  heart  with  transport  glow  I 
But  she,  alas !  by  juster  fears  oppress'd. 
Begs  but  your  bare  endurance,  at  the  best, 
Ber  unslull'd  tongue  would  simple  Nature  speak, 
Nor  dares  her  boimds,  for  false  applauses,  break, 


Amidst  a  thousand  fiiuHs,  bet  best  preCenoe 
To  please — ^is  un  presuming  innocence. 
When  a  chaste  heart's  distress  your  grief  demand 
One  silent  tear  outweighs  a  thousand  hands. 
If  she  conveys  the  pleasing  paasions  ri^ht, 
Guard  and  support  her,  this  decisive  mglit; 
If  she  mistakes— or,  finds  her  strength  too  i 
Let  interposing  pity — break  her  &II. 
In  you  it  rests,  to  save  her,  or  destroy, 
If  she  draws  tears  from  you,  I  wee] 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  /.—Zara  and  Selima. 


Sd.  It  moves  my  wonder,  young  and 
Zara, 

Whence  these  new  sentiments  inspire  your  heut! 
Your  peace  of  mind  increases  with  yourchams; 
Tears  now  no  longer  shade  your  eyes'  soft  haOi: 
You  meditate  no  more  those  happy  dimes 
To  which  Nerestan  will  return  to  guide  yoa. 
You  talk  no  more  of  that  ^y  nation  now, 
Where  men  adore  their  wives,  and  woman's  j 
Draws  reverence  from  a  polisb*d  people's  1 
Their  husbands'  eauals,  and  their  lovers'  qii 
Free  without  scandal ;  wise  without  resCnunt; 
Their  virtue  due  to  nature,  not  to  fear. 
Why  have  you  ceas'd  to  wish  this  happy  chan^l 
A  barr'd  seraglio ! — sad,  unsocial  life  I 
Scom'd,  and  a  slave !    AU  this  has  kMt  its  tenor; 
And  Syria  rivals,  now,  the  banks  of  Seine! 

Zar.  Joys  which  we  do  not  know,  we  do  not 
wish. 
My  fate 's  bound  in  by^ion's  sacred  wall: 
Clos'd  from  my  infancy  within  this  palace, 
Custom  has  leam'd,  from  time,  the  power  to 


ZARA. 


I  irinra  no  dMre  in  the  feoMter  wflM, 
The  saltan's  ptopeity,  hii  win  my  kw; 
Uoknownig  all  wit  hiai,  Im  power,  hif  tune; 
To  liire  bm  eoligect  is  my  on^  hope: 
AO  else  an  empty  dream. 

Sd.  ELaTe  you  foigot  [ship 

Absent  Nerestan,  tnenl  whose  generous  finend* 
So  noblr  vow*d  redemption  iirom  your  chains  1 
How  en  have  you  admir'd  his  dsiontless  sonl  I 
Osman,  his  conqueror,  by  his  coorsge  chara'd, 
TriMted  his  frith,  and  on  his  word  released  him: 
Thoogfa  not  retum'd  in  time — ^we  yet  expect  Um. 
Nor  had  his  noble  journey  other  motive. 
Than  to  procure  our  ransom. — And  is  this, 
This  dear,  warm  hope,  become  an  idle  dresm  ? 

Zar.  Since  after  two  long  vears  he  not  returns, 
Tis  plain  his  oromise  stretdi  d  beyond  his  power. 
A  stranger  and  a  slave,  unknown,  like  him, 
PnjxMinff  much,  means  little ; — talks  and  vows^ 
Delighted  with  a  proapect  of  escape: 
He  promis'd  to  redeem  ten  Christians  more, 
Ana  free  us  all  from  slavery ! — I  own 
I  once  admir'd  th*  unprofitable  seal, 
But  now  it  charms  no  longer. — 

SeL  What,  if  yet, 
lie,  fiithful,  should  return,  and  hold  his  vow; 
Wonid  Ton  net  then — ^ 

Zar.  No  matter — Time  is  past, 
And  every  thing  is  chang'd — -— 

Stl.  But  whence  comes  this  1 

Zar.  Go— 'twere  too  much  to  tell  thee  Zara's 
fine: 
The  sultan's  seciets,  all,  are  waenA  heie : 
But  my  find  heart  deUghts  to  mix  wkh  thine. 
Some  three  months  past,  when  thou,  and  other 


W-re  lore'd  to  quit  finr  Joidan's  flowery  bank; 
H  '^ven,  to  cot  short  the  anguish  of  my  cbiys, 
lUia'd  me  to  oonrfbrt  by  a  powerful  hand: 
This  mighty  Osman ! 

Sa.  WMofhiml 

2:ar.  This  saltan, 
This  conqueror  of  the  Christians,  loves — 

SeL  Whoral 

Zaral [i 


Thou  blosliest,  and  T  guesi  thy  thoughts  accuse 

But,  know  me  better ^^as  unjust  suspicion. 

All  emperor  as  he  is,  I  cannot  stoop 

To  honours  that  bring  shame  and  oaseness  vrith 

'em: 
Rmsou  and  pride,  those  props  of  modesty, 
Sustain  my  guarded  heart,  and  strength^  virtue ; 
Rather  than  sink  to  infiimy,  let  chains 
Embrace  me  with  a  joy,  such  love  denies: 
No— I  shall  now  astonish  thee ; — his  greatness 
Sobaoits  to  own  a  pure  and  honest  fiame. 
Among  the  shining  crowds,  which  live  to  please 
His  whole  regard  is  fix  'd  on  me  slcne :        [him, 
He  oflSers  marriage;  and  its  rites  now  vrait 
To  crown  me  empiess  of  this  eastern  worid. 

Sel.  Your  virtue  and  your  charms  deserve  it  all : 
Mj  heart  is  not  surprisxl,  but  stmck  to  hear  it. 
If  to  be  empress  can  oompleto  your  happiness, 
I  rank  ^Jm,  with  joy,  among  your  slaves. 

Zar.  Be  itill  my  equal— —«imI  enjoy  my  Uess- 

For,  thou  partaking,  they  will  bless  me  more. 

Sel.  Alas!  but  Heaven!  will  it  permit  this 
Marriage  1 
Win  not  this  grandeur,  fiilsely  call'd  a  bliss, 
Pknt  bitterness,  and  root  it  in  your  heart  1 
Have  y  m  foigoC  yon  ore  of  Christian  bkxxl  1 
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2br.  Ah  ne  I  Whit  buA  fhoa  sakl,  why 
woukist  thou  thus 
ReesU  my  waveiinff  thought  1  How  know  I  what, 
Or  whence  1  am  1  Heaven  kept  it  hid  in  darkness, 
Conceal'd  me  fnm  myself,  and  from  my  bkMxI. 

Sel.  Nefstsn,  who  was  bom  a  Christian  here, 
Asserts,  that  von,  like  him.  had  Christian  parents ; 
Besides- toat  cross,  which  firom  your  in&nt 

years 
Has  been  pre8erv*d,  was  found  upon  your  bosom, 
As  if  designVi  by  Heaven,  a  pledge  of  fiuth 
Due  to  the  God  you  purpose  to  forsake ! 

Zar.  Can  my  fiindheart,  on  such  a  feeble  proo^ 
£mbfaoe  a  fiuth,  abhorr'd  by  him  I  love  1 
I  see  too  plainly  custom  forms  us  all: 
Our  thoughts,  our  morals,  our  mostnx'd  belief 
Are  consequences  of  our  place  of  birth : 
Bom  beyond  Qanges  I  hul  been  a  pagan, 
In  Frense  a  Christian.  I  am  here  a  «iracen : 
'Tis  but  instruction,  all  1   Our  parents'  hand 
Writes  on  oar  heart  the  first  fiunt  characters, 
Winch  time,  re-tractng,  deepens  into  strength, 
That  nothing  can  efli»s,  but  death  or  Heaven^ 
Thou  wert  not  made  a  prisoner  in  thia  phioe, 
'Till  after  reason,  borrowing  force  firom  years, 
Had  lent  its  lustre  to  enlighten  faith : — 
For  me,  who  in  my  cndle  was  their  sieve, 
Thy  Christian  doctrines  were  loo  lately  taught  ma 
Yet,  far  firora  having  lost  the  reverence  due, 
This  cross,  as  oflen  as  it  meets  my  eye. 
Strikes  through  my  heart  a  kind  of  awful  fiiarl 
I  hononc,  from  my  soul,  the  Christian  laws, 
Those  laws,  which,  softening  nature  by  humanity. 
Melt  natbns  into  brotherhood — no  doubt, 
Christians  are  happy;  and  'tis  just  to  love  them. 
SeL  MHiy  have  you,  then,  declar'd  yoorielf 

their  ibel 
Why  will  you  join  your  hand  with  this  proud 

Osman's, 
Who  owes  his  triumph  to  the  Christians'  ruin  1 
Zar.  Ah!— who  oouki  slight  the  ofier  of  his 

heart? 
Nay ; — ^for  I  mean  to  toll  thee  all  my  weakness; 
Perhaps  I  had,  ere  now,  profess'd  thj  faith, 
But  Qsman  k>v*d  me— and  I've  lost  it  all : — 
I  think  on  none  but  Osman — my  pless'd  heart, 
Fill'd  with  the  blessing,  to  be  lov'd  by  him, 
Wants  room  for  other  nappiness.     Place  thou 
Before  thy  eyes,  his  merit  and  his  fiune. 
His  youth,  yet  blooming  but  in  manhood's  dawn* 
How  many  c<Hiquer'd  kings  have  swell'd  Uhi 

power! 
Think  too,  how  lovely  I  how  his  brow  becomes 
This  wreath  of  early  glories! — Oh,  my  friend! 
I  talk  not  of  a  sceptre,  which  he  gives  me: 
No — to  be  chsrm'd  with  that  were   thanks  too 

humble ! 
Offensive  tribute,  and  too  poor  for  lovei 
'Twas  Osman  won  my  heart,  not  Osman's  crown : 
!  love  not  in  him  aught  besidei  hims^. 
Thou  think'st  perlups,  that  these  are  starts  of 

passion; 
But  had  tne  will  of  Heaven  less  bent  to  bless  him, 
Doom'd  Osman  to  my  chains,  and  me  to  fill 
The  throne  that  Osman  sits  on — ^ruin  and  wretch- 
edness 
Catch  and  consume  my  wishes,  but  I  would — 
To  raise  me  to  myself,  descend  to  him. 
Sel.  Ebrk !  the  wish'd  music  sounds — 'Tis  he 

— he  comes —  [Exil  Srmma. 

Zar.  My  heart  prevented  him,  and  found  him 

near: 


ZARA. 


[imn. 


Absent  two  whole  kng  days,  the  tlow-psc'd  hour 
At  last  is  come,  and  gives  hun  to  my  wishes. 

[A  grand  march. 

Enter  Osman,  reading'  a  paper^  which  he  re-de- 
liter*  to  Orasmin  ;  with  Attendant*. 
Oem.  Wait  my  rRtom— or,  should  there  be  a 


That  may  require  my  presence,  do  not  fear 
To  enter ;  ever  mindful,  that  mr  own 

'  [Era  Oraa,  4<. 
FoUows  my  people's  haoptness. — At  length. 
Cares  have  released  my  beait — to  love  ^d  Zara. 

Zar.  *Twa8  not  in  cruel  absence  to  deprive  me 
Of  your  imperial  image — every  where 
You  rngn  triumphant:  roemonr  supplies 
ReflectiiMi  with  your  power;  and  you,  uke  Heaven, 
Are  alwavs  preaent---and  are  always  gracious. 

Orm.  The  sultans,  my  great  ancestors,  be- 
queath'd 
Their  empire  to  me,  but  their  taste  they  gave  not; 
Their  laws,  their  lives,  their  loves,  delight  not  me : 
I  know,  our  prophet  smiles  on  am'rous  wishes, 
And  opens  a  wide  field  to  vast  desire ; 
t  know,  that  at  my  will  I  might  possess; 
That,  wastinff  tenderness  in  wiki  profiisioo, 
t  might  look  down  to  my  surrounded  feci. 
And  bless  contending  beauties.     I  might  speak, 
Seienely  slothful,  fnxn  within  my  palaoe. 
And  bid  my  pleasure  be  my  people  s  law. 
But  sweet  as  softness  is,  its  end  is  croel ; 
I  can  look  round,  and  count  a  hundred  kings, 
Unoonquer^d  by  themselves,  and  slaves  to  others: 
Hence  was  Jerusslem  to  Christians  lost; 
But  Hesven,  to  blast  that  unbelieving  race. 
Taught  me  to  be  a  king,  by  thinking  like  one. 
Hence  from  the  distant  Euxine  to  the  Nik, 
The  trumpet's  voice  has  wak'd  the  worid  to  war; 
Tet,  amidst  arms  and  death,  thy  power  has  reach*d 


For  thoQ  disdsin'dst,  like  me,  a  languid  kyve; 
Glory  and  Zara  join — and  charm  together. 

Zar.  I  bear  at  oo^,  with  blushes  and  with  joy. 
This  paaaon,  so  unhke  ^our  country's  customs. 

Orm.  Passion,  like  mine,  disdains  my  countiy^ 


The  jeakmsj,  the  fiuntness,  the  &Cn]st, 
The  proud  saperior  coldness  of  the  east 
I  know  to  love  ^pou,  Zara,  with  esteem ; 
To  truit  Toor  vutoe,  and  to  court  jroor  soul. 
Nobly  confiding,  I  unveil  my  heart, 
And  dare  inform  vou,  that  &  all  your  own : 
My  ioys  must  all  lie  vonra;  only  my  cares 
Sluu  lieconceaTd  vrithin,and  teach  not  Zara. 

Zar.  Obhg'd  by  this  excess  of  tenderness, 
How  bw,  how  wretched  was  the  kit  of  Zan ! 
Too  poor  with  aught,  but  thanks,  to  pay  such 
blessings! 

Orm,  Notso— llove — and  would  be  lov'd  again! 
Let  me  confess  it,  I  posstm  a  soul, 
That  what  it  wishes,  wisbes  ardently. 
I  should  believe  vou  ^ted,  had  vou  power 
To  lovevrith  mo^eratiMi :  *tts  mV  aim. 
In  every  thing,  to  reach  supreme  perfection. 
If,  witK  an  equal  flame,  I  touch  vour  heait. 
Marriage  attends  your  smile — 6ut  know,  twill 

mske 
Me  wretched,  if  it  makes  not  Zara  happr. 

Zar.  Ah,  Sir !  if  such  a  heart  as  gen  rous  Os- 
man's 
Can,  fion  my  win,  submit  to  take  its  bliss, 
Whatmoftalc 


Pardon  the  pride,  with  which  I  own  niy  jaj^ 
Thus  wholly  to  possess  the  man  I  lose! 
To  know,  and  to  confess  his  wiD  my  felt* 
To  be  the  happy  work  of  his  dear  buMh* 
Tobe— 

Enter  Orismin. 

Oem.  Already  interrupted!    WhiO 
Who  1— Whence  1 

Oro».  This  moment.  Sir,  then  is  anrlv'd 
That  Christian  slave,  who,  lioensVl  on  his  fiilh, 
Went  hence  to  France — and,  now  letomVl,  py 
audience. 

Zar.  [Aside.]  Oh,  Heaven! 

Om.  Admit  him— What  T— Why  eooMhi 
noti 

Oro».  He  waits  without    No  Cfansliai  dnv 

approach 
This  place,  long  sscred  to  the  Soltanli  privaoA 
Otm.  Gro— bring  him  with    thai    iiMiimi  hi, 

like  the  sun. 

Shine  but  in  vain,  unwarming,  if  nnnen;     [■; 
With  forms  and  rev'rence,  let  the jmal  appnwfc 
Not  the  unhappy;— every  pboe  aUUB, 
Gives  the  distress'd  a  privik|^  to  enier. — 

IJBxMOuk 
I  think  with  horror  on  these  dreadfol  i 
Which  hsrden  kings  insensibly  to  tjiiBC& 


Re-enter  Orasmin  wilikNi 


AX. 


ever  was  decreed  so  happy  1 


Ner.  Imperial  Sultan !  honoor'd. 
See  me  returned,  regardful  of  OT  ^ow, 
And  punctual  to  dischaife  a  ChntiBB's  datf. 
I  bring  the  ransom  of  the  captive  Zan, 
Fair  Selima,  the  partner  of  her  fcftuna, 
And  of  ten  Christian  omtivcs,  pris'nen 
You  promised.  Sultan,  it  I  shoiud  retnm, 
To  grant  their  rated  liberty :— Behold, 
I  am  retum'd,  and  they  are  yours  no  mtan. 
I  wouU  have  stretch'd  my  purpose  lo  wajmM, 
But  fortune  has  deny'd  it ; — my  poor  al 
Sufficed  no  further,  and  a  noUe  poverty 
Is  now  my  whole  poaseasion. — I  redeem 
The  promis'd  Christians ;  for  1  tansfat  'cm  hop; 
But,  for  myself^  I  cooie  again  your  aave, 
To  wait  the  fuller  hand  of  future  charity. 

Orm.  Christian !  1  must  confess  thy  conafi 
charms  me: 
But  fet  thy  pride  be  taiwht,  it  treMls  too  hixfa, 
When  it  presumes  to  ounb  above  my  mercy. 
Go  rmsomless  thyself,  snd  canr  baa 
Their  unaccepted  ransoms,  join^  with  giA^ 
Fit  to  reward  thy  purpose;  instead  often, 
Demand  a  hundrea  Christians ;  they  are  thiM: 
Take  'em,  and  bid  'em  teach  their  hai^hty  eoai 

They  left  some  vutne  anKw  Suncmii  >- 

Be  Luflgnan  alone  ezoeptef—Be, 

Who  boasto  the  hkiod  of  kings,  and  dans  kr 

claim 
To  my  Jerusalem — that  daim  lus  gnilt! 
Such  IS  the  law  of  stales;  hadl  been  vanqwhU 
Thus  had  he  ssid  of  me.     I  mourn  his  kt, 
Who  must  in  fetters,  kist  today-lagfat,  ||ine. 
And  ugh  away  old  age  in  grief  and  pain. 
For  Zua— but  to  name  her  as  a  captne, 
Were  to  dishonour  langosge ;— «he\  a  prim 
Aho^-e  thy  purchase ;— «11  the  Christian  resfani; 
With  all  their  kings  to  guide  *eat,  would  oaile 
In  vain,  to  foroe  her  from  me — Go,  retire — 
Aer.  For  Zara'sranBon^wi^hiMtawn! 
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I  had  your  royal  word.    For  Luaignan— 
Unhappy,  poor,  old  man — 
Ofm.  Was  I  not  heard  1 
Have  I  not  told  thee,  Christian,  all  my  wiUI 
What  if  I  prais'd  thee! — Thia  preaumptaoiu 

▼irtne. 
Compelling  my  esteem,  provokes  my  pride ; 
Begone — and  when  to-morrow's  sun  shall  rise 
On  my  dominions,  be  not  found  too  near  me. 

[Exit  Nerestan. 
Zar.  [Aside.]  Assist  hiro,  Heaven ! 
Orm.  Zara,  letire  a  moment — 
Assome,  thruughout  my  palace,  sovereign  empire. 
While  I  give  orders  to  prefxire  the  pomp 
That  waits  to  crown  the  mistress  of  my  throne. 

[Leads  her  outj  and  r^urru. 
Orasmin !  didst  thou  mark  th'  imprious  slave  1 
What  could  he  meani — he  sigo'd— and,  as  he 

went, 
Tixm'd  and  look*d  back  at  Zara ! — didst  thou  mariL 
hi 
Orat.  Alas!  my  sovereign  master!  let  not  jea- 
lousy 
Strike  hiffh  enough  to  reach  your  noble  heart. 

Orm.  Jealousy,  saidstthou  1 1  disdain  it: — No! 
Distrust  is  poor ;  and  a  misplac'd  suspicion 
Invites  and  justifies  the  (alsehood  feard. — 
Tet,  as  I  love  with  warmth— so,  I  could  hate ! 
But  Zara  is  above  disguise  and  art — 
My  love  is  stronger,  nobler  than  my  power. 
Jealous ! — I  was  not  jealous ! — If  I  was 
I  am  not — no— my  heart — ^but,  let  us  drown 
Remembrance  of  the  word,  and  of  the  image; 
My  heart  is  fiU'd  with  a  diviner  flame. — 
Go,  and  prepare  for  the  approachinff  nuptials. 
Zara  to  a  careful  empire  loms  deligot. 
I  must  aUoC  one  hour  to  tooughts  of  state. 
Thai,  all  the  smiling  day  is  love  and  Zara's. 

[Exit  Orasmin. 
BAonarcha,  by  forms  of  pompous  misery  press'd, 
In  proud,  unsocial  wiaeTj,  unbleas*d, 
Would,  but  for  love's  soft  influence,  curse  their 

throne, 
And,  among  crowded  millions,  live  alone.    [Exit. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I 

Nerestan  and  Chatillon. 

Ckat.  Matchless  Nerestan !  generous  and  great ! 
Tou,  who  have  broke  the  chains  of  hopeless 

slaves! 
Ton  Christian  saviour !  by  a  Saviour  sent! 
Appear,  be  known,  enjoy  your  due  delight; 
Tbe  grateful  weepers  wait  to  clasp  your  knees,' 
They  throng  to  kiss  the  happy  nand  that  sav'd 

'em: 
Indulge  the  kind  impatience  of  their  eyes, 
Aod,  at  their  head,  command  their  hearts  forever. 
Ner.    Illustrious  Chatillon!    this  praise  o'er^ 

whelms  me : 
What  have  1  done  beyond  a  Christian's  duty ; 
Beyond  what  you  would,  in  my  place,  have  done  1 
Chat.  True— it  is   every  honest  Christian's 

duty; 
Nay,  'tis  the  blessing  of  such  minds  as  ours, 
For  others'  good  to  sacrifice  our  own — 
Tet,  happy  they,  to  whom  Heaven  granta  the 

power, 
To  execute,  like  you,  that  duty's  call. 
For  us — the  relin  of  abandon*!!  war, 


Forgot  in  France,  and,  in  Jerusalem, 
Left  to  grow  old  in  fetters, — Osman's  lather 
Consig^d  us  to  the  gkxun  of  a  damp  dungeon, 
Where,  but  for  you,  we  must  have  groan'd  ont 

life. 
And  native  France  have  bkss'd  our  eyes  no  more. 
Ner.  The  will  of  gracious  Heaven,  that  soften'd 

Onnan, 
Inspir'd  me  for  your  sakes : — But,  with  our  joy, 
Flows,  mix'd,  a  bitter  sadneas — I  had  hop'd 
To  save  fiiom  their  perversion,  a  ^oung  beauty, 
Who,  in  her  infiuit  innocence,  with  me. 
Was  made  a  slave  by  cruel  Noradin ; 
When,  sprinkling  Syria  with  the  blood  of  Chria- 

tians. 
Cssarea's  walls  saw  Luai^fnan  surpris'd, 
And  the  proud  crescent  rise  in  bloody  triumph. 
From  this  seraglio  having  young  eecap'd. 
Fate,  three  years  since,  restor'd  me  to  my  chains ; 
Then,  sent  to  Paris  on  m^  plighted  faith, 
I  flatter'd  my  fond  hope  with  vain  resolves. 
To  guide  the  lovely  Zara  to  that  court 
Where  Lewis  has  establish'd  virtue's  throne ; 
But  Osman  will  detain  her — yet,  not  Osman ; 
Zara  herself  forgets  she  is  a  Christian, 
And  loves  the  tyrant  Sultan  ! — Let  that  pass : 
I  mourn  a  disappointment  still  more  cruel ; 
The  prop  of  all  our  Christian  hope  is  lost ! 
Chat,  Dispose  me  at  your  will — T  am  vour  own. 
Ner.  Oh,  Sir,  great  Lusignan,  so  long  their 

captive. 
That  last  of  an  hercnc  race  of  kings: 
That  warrior  whose  past  fiime  hasml'd  the  world; 
Osman  refuses  to  my  sishs  for  ever ! 
Chat.  Nay,  then  we  have  been  all  redeemed  in 

vain: 
Perish  that  sol()ier  who  would  quit  his  chains, 
And  leave  his  noble  chief  behind  in  fetters. 
Alas !  you  know  him  not  as  I  have  known  him ; 
Thank  Heaven  that  plac'd  your  birth  so  far  re- 

mov*d 
From  those  detested  days  of  blood  and  wo : 
'  But  I,  less  happy,  was  condemn'd  to  see 
Thy  walls,  Jerusalem,  beat  down — and  all 
Our  pious  fathers'  labours  lost  in  ruins  I 
Heaven !  had  you  aeen  the  very  temple  rifled, 
The  sacred  sepulchre  itself  profan'd. 
Fathers  with  children  mingled,  flame  together. 
And  our  last  kiii£  oppress'u  with  age  and  arms^ 
Murder'd,  and  bkeding  o'er  his  murder'd  sons ! 
Then  Lusignan,  sole  remnant  of  his  race, 
Rallying  our  fated  few  amidst  the  flames. 
Fearless,  beneath  the  crush  of  falling  towers, 
The  conquerors  and  the  conquer'a,  groans  and 

death! 
Dreadful — and,  waving  in  his  hand  a  sword, 
Red  with  the  blood  of  infidels,  cried  out. 
This  way,  ye  faithful  Christians  1  follow  me.— ^ 
Ner.  How  full  of  glory  was  that  brave  retreat! 
Chat.  'Twas  Heaven,  no  doubt,  that  sav'd  and 

led  him  on ; 
Pointed  his   path,  and    march'd  our  guardian 

guide : 
We  reach'd  Cesarea — there  the  ^neral  voice 
Chose  Lusignan,  thenceforth  to  give  us  laws; 
Alas!  'twas  vain — Cesarea  could  not  stand 
When  Sion's  self  was  fallen  I  we  were  betray'd; 
And  Lusignan  condemn'd,  to  length  of  life. 
In  chains,  in  damps,  and  darkness,  and  despair: 
Yet  e^eat,  amidst  nis  miseries,  he  look'd, 
As  if  he  could  not  feel  his  fate  himself. 
But  as  it  reach'd  his  followers.    And  shall  we^ 
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For  whom  our  generooi  ledbr  •ofler'd  tfikj 
Be  yifelj  tde,  uid  darebebleM'd  without  himl 

Mer.  Ofa!  I  ihonld  hate  the  fiberty  he  fhar'd 
not. 
I  knew  too  well  the  miieriet  you  deecribe. 
For  I  was  bom  amidst  them.    Chains  and  death, 
Casaiea  lost,  and  Saracens  triumphant, 
Were  the  first  objects  which  my  eyes  e'er  look'd  on. 
Hurried,  an  infant,  among  other  infiints 
Snatch*a  from  the  bosoms  of  their  bleeding  mo- 
thers. 
A  temple  sav'd  us,  till  the  slaughter  ceas'd; 
Then  were  we  sent  to  this  ill-fited  city, 
Here,  in  the  palace  of  our  former  kings, 
To  learn,  from  Saracens,  their  hated  nith, 

And  be  completely  wretched. Zara,  too, 

Shar'd  this  captivity ;  we  both  grew  up 
So  near  each  other,  that  a  tender  friendship 
Endear'd  her  to  my  wishes:  My  fond  heart — 
Pardon  its  weakness — bleeds  to  see  her  lost, 
And,  for  a  barbarous  tyrant,  quit  her  God! 

Chat.  Such  is  the  Saracens  too  fatal  policy  I 
Watchful  seducers,  still,  of^in&nt  weakness : 
ELappy  that  ^ou  so  young  escap'd  their  hands. 

But  let  us  think Mav  not  this  Zara's  interest, 

L.«)ving  the  Sultan,  and  by  him  belov*d, 
For  Lusignan  procure  some  softer  sentence  1 
The  wise  and  just,  with  innocence  may  draw 
Their  own  advantage  from  the  guilt  of  others. 

A^.  How  shall  I  gain  admission  to  her  pre- 
sence 1 
Osman  has  banished  me— but  that 's  a  trifle ; 
Will  the  seraglio's  portals  open  to  me  1 
Or.  could  I  find  that  easy  to  my  hopes, 
Wnat  prospect  of  success  from  an  apoiitate'? 
On  wtumi  1  cannot  look  without  disaain ; 
And  who  will  read  her  shame  upon  my  brow. 
The  hardest  trial  of  a  generous  mind 
b  to  court  favours  fh>m  a  hand  it  scorns. 

Chat.  Think  it  is  Lusignan  we  seek  to  serve. 

Ner.  Well— it  shall  be  attempted— Hark!  who's 
this? 
Are  my  eyes  &lse ;  3r,  is  it  really  she  1 

Enter  Zara. 

Zar,  Start  not,  my  worthy  friend :  I  come  to 
seek  you; 
The  Sultan  has  permitted  it ;  fear  nothing  :-^— 
But  to  confirm  my  heart  which  trembles  near  you. 
Soften  that  angry  air,  nor  k)ok  reproach ; 
Why  should  we  fear  each  other,  both  mutakingl 
Associates  from  oar  birth,  one  prison  heM  us, 
One  friendship  taught  affliction  to  be  calm, 
Till  Heaven  tnougnt  fit  to  fevour  your  escape, 
And  call  you  to  the  fields  of  happier  Prance; 
Thence,  onoe  again,  it  was  my  lot  to  find  you 
A  pris'ner  here,  where,  hid  amongst  a  crowd 
Oi  undistingoish'd  slaves,  with  Ims  restraint, 

I  shar'd  your  frequent  converse ; 

It  pless'd  your  pity,  shall  I  say  your  friendship! 
Or  rather,  shall  I  call  it  generous  charity  1 
To  form  that  noble  purpose  to  redeem 
Distressful  21ara — ^you  procur'd  my  ransom. 
And  with  a  greatness  that  out-sosjr'd  a  crown, 
Retum'd  yourself  a  slave  to  give  me  freedom ; 
But  Heaven  has  cast  our  fete  for  different  chmes: 
Here  in  Jerusalem,  I  fix  for  ever; 
Yet,  among  all  the  shine  that  marks  my  fortune, 
I  shiiU  with  frequent  tears  remember  youre; 
Your  goodness  will  for  ever  sooth  ray  heart. 
And  keep  your  image  still  a  dweller  there : 


Warm'd  by  joar  great  enmple  to  pralaet 
That  faith,  that  Ufts  humanity  so  hUi, 
I'll  be  a  mother  to  diatreflfol  ChrkUaiis, 

Ner.  Howl— YoQ  protect  the  GhifeCianatin, 
who  can 
Abjure  their  saving  truth,  and  coldly  aee 
Grreat  Lusignan,  their  chief,  die  alow  In  cfaaiBi! 

2Sar.  To  bring  him  fineedom  yon  behold  m 
here; 
You  will  this  moment  meet  his  eyes  io  joj. 

Chat.  Shall  1  then  live  to  Ueas  that  hmy 
hourl  • 

Ner.  Can  Christians  owe  so  dear  a  gift  to  Zia  I 

Zar,  Hopeless,  I  gather'd  courage  to  entml 
The  Sultan  for  his  libeity— «maz*d. 
So  soon  to  ffain  the  happtneas  I  wish'd  I 
See  where  tney  bring  the  good  old  chief  grown  !■ 
With  age,  by  pain  and  sorrows  hasten^  oo. 

Chat.  How  is  my  heart  diaaoly'd  with 
joy! 

Zar.  I  long  to  view  his  venerable  ftoe : 
But  teara,  I  know  not  why,  ecKpse  my  sight 
I  feel,  methinks,  redoubled  pity  ibr  him; 
But  1,  alas !  myself  have  been  a  slave ; 
And  when  we  pity  woes  which  we  have  ftk, 
'Tis  but  a  partial  virtue. 

Ner.  Amazement! — Whence tMi gwatiw ii 
an  infidel  1 

Enter  Ldsionan,  ted  in,  by  two  OumrA, 

Lue.  Where  am  11  From  the  danfaoa^difA 

what  voice 
Has  call'd  me  to  revint  long-loat  dayl 
Am  I  with  Christians  1 — I  am  weak— foigiaBH^ 
And  guide  my  trembling  steps.    I'm  full  mjma ; 
My  miseries  have  worn  mm  mote  than  e^s, 
Am  I  in  truth  at  liberty  1  [Skiing  himeif. 

Chat.  You  are ; 
And  every  Christian'a  grief  tekoa  end  widi  yoaa 
lAia.  O  light!  O,  dearer  fiur  than  l^liA,  IM 

voice ! 
Chatillon,  is  it  you  ?  my  fellow  meityr! 
And  shall  our  wretefaedness,  indeed  have  cod. 
In  what  place  are  we  now  1 — my  feeble  eyc% 
Disos'd  to  day-light,  long  in  vain  to  find  yoo. 

Chat.  This  was  the  ndaoe  of  your  nr^fethoi: 
'Tiff  now  the  son  of  Noradin's  seraglio. 
Zar.  The  master  of  this  place,  the  mighty  Oi> 

man. 
Distinguishes,  and  lovea  to  ehsriah  viitiieL 
This  generous  Frenchman,  yet  a  stimi^er  toyn, 
Drawn  from  his  native  soil,  from  peace  and  rest, 
Brought  the  yow'd  ransoms  or  ten  Chiirtim 

slaves, 
Himself  contented  to  ramsin  a  eaptiye: 
But  Daman,  charm 'd  by  graatoesa  like  his  owe, 
To  equal  what  he  lov'd,  has  given  him  yon. 
Laib.  So  generous  France  inapiree  lier  wM 

sons! 
They  have  heen  ever  dear  and  osefbl  to  me— 
Would  I  were  nearer  to  him— ~-Noble  Sir, 

[Nerbstan  opproecte. 
How  have  I  merited,  that  you  for  me 
Should  pass  such  distant  seas  to  bring  me  Uhs* 

ings. 
And  haaard  your  own  safety  for  my  aekel 

Ner.  My  name.  Sir,  is  Nereslan ;  bom  m  Syria 
I  wore  the  chains  of  ^very  from  my  biitii; 
Till  quitting  the  proud  crescent  for  the  oouit 
Where  warlike  Lewis  reigns,  beneath  Ime^ 
I  leam'd  the  trade  of  arms: — the  rank  I  heU 
Was  but  the  kind  distinction  which  he  gave  mi^ 
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To  tempt  my  oooiage  to  denrte  nnid. 
Your  a^ht,  aohappy  prinoe,  would  cnana  fak  eye ; 
That  best  and  meteit  moneich  will  behold 
With  g[rief  and  joy  thoee  venerable  woondi. 
And  prmt  embraces  where  your  fettera  bound  yoo. 
All  Paris  will  revere  the  crosn's  martyr ; 


Pkris,  the  n&ag^  still  of  ruin'd  kings  I 
Lmm.  Aks!  in  times  long  past,  V 


ve  seen  its 


Wlien  pfilip  the  nctorioos  liv*d,  I  fought 
A-I»feast  witn  Montmorency  and  Melon, 
D'Cstaing,  De  Neile,  and  the  fitr-fimioas  Coor- 

cy;— 
Names  wluch  were  tben  the  praise  and  dread  of 


Bat  what  have  I  to  do  at  Paris  now  1 
I  stand  upon  the  brink  of  the  cold  gnve; 
That  way  mr  joomey  liea — to  fino,  I  hqpe, 
The  King  of  kings,  and  ask  the  recompense 
For  all  my  woes^  kmg-sofler'd  fi>r  his  sske 
Ton  generoos  witnesses  of  my  last  hoar, 
Whiw  I  yet  live  assist  my  hiunble  prayen, 
And  join  the  resignation  of  my  sool. 
Nerastan !  Chatiljon ! — and  yoo,  fair  mooiner, 
Whose  tean  do  honour  to  an  (Wd  man's  sorrows  ( 
Pity  a  &ther.  the  unhappiest  sure 
That  ever  felt  the  ham!  of  angry  Eleaven ! 
My  eyes,  though  dying,  still  can  fiimish  tears; 
Half  my  kmgufe  they  flow'd,  and  still  will  flow ! 
A  daoghter  and  three  sons,  my  heart's  proud 

hopes. 
Were  all  torn  nom  me  in  their  tenderest  yeai»— 
My  friend  Chatilk>n  knows,  and  can  remember — 
Chat.  Would  I  were  able  to  forget  your  wo. 
Lmm,  Thou  wert  a  pris'ner  with  aie  m  Cosarea, 
And  there  beheld'st  my  wife  and  two  dear  sons 
Parish  in  fiamesw 

Ckai.  A  captive  and  in  fetters, 
I  could  not  help  'em. 

Iau.  I  know  thou  oould'st  not — 
Oh  \  \wM  a  dreadful  scene !  these  eyes  beheld  it — 
Husband  and  fiuher,  helpless  I  beheld  it^— 
Denied  the  mournful  privilege  to  die ! 
Oh !  my  poor  children !  whom  I  now  deplore ; 
If  ye  are  saints  in  Heaven,  as  sure  ye  are, 
Look  with  an  eye  of  pity  on  that  brother, 
That  sirter  whom  you  left ! — If  I  have  yet. 
Or  ioo,  or  daughter : — ^for  in  early  chains. 
Far  frcNn  their  lost  and  unassisting  father, 
I  beaid  that  they  were  sent  with  numben  more. 
To  this  seraglio ;  hence  to  be  dispers'd 
In  nameless  renmants  o'er  the  east,  and  spread 
Oar  Christisn  miseries  roond  a  fiuthless  world. 
Ckat.  'Twas  true — For  in  the  horrors  of  that 
day, 
I  snatch 'd  your  infant  dauj^hter  from  her  cradle ; 
But  finding  every  hope  offlight  was  vain. 
Scarce  had  I  spnnkled,  from  a  public  fountain, 
Those  sacred  aropsi  which  wash  the  soul  from  sin, 
When  from  my  bleeding  arms,  fierce  Saracens 
Forc'd  the  lost  innocent,  who  smiling  lay, 
And  pointed,  playful,  at  the  swarthy  spoilers ! 
With  her,  your  youngest,  then  your  only  son, 
Wh<we  little  life  had  reach'd  the  fourth  sad  year, 
And  just  given  sense  to  feel  his  own  nusfbrtunes, 
Was  orderd  to  this  city. 

Ser.  I,  too,  hither, 
InM,  at  that  fiital  age,  from  kxt  Ciesarea. 
Came  in  that  crowd  of  undistinguish  d  Chris- 
tianiL — 
Lii§.  You!— came  you  thence  1 — Alas!   who 
knows  but  you 


Might  heretofore  have  seen  my  two  poor  chil- 
dren [Looking  u§k 
Hah,  Madam!  that  small  ornament  you  wear, 
Its  form  a  stranger  to  this  country's  ftshion. 
How  long  has  it  been  yours  1 

Zar.  From  my  first  birth,  Sir — 
Ah,  what !  you  seem  surpris'd ! — why  should  thM 
move  you  1 
Liu.  Would  you  confide  it  to  my  trembling 

hands? 
Zar.  To  what  new  wonders  am  I  now  reserv'd  1 
Oh,  Sir,  what  mean  you  1 

lAt9.  Providence  aind  Heaven  I 
Oh,  failing  eyes,  deceive  ye  not  my  hope  1 
Can  this  be  possible  1 — Yes,  yes — ^'tis  die : 
This  fittle  cross — I  know  it,  by  sure  marks ! 
Oh !  take  me.  Heaven !  while  I  can  die  with  joy — 
Zar.    Oh,  do  not,  Sir,  distract  me!— rising 
thoughts, 
And  hopes,  aim  fean,  o'erwhelm  me ! 

Lii».  Tell  me,  yet, 
Has  it  remain'd  for  ever  in  your  hands  1 
What — both  brought  captives   itom   Cssarea 
hither  1 
Zar.  Both,  both— 
Oh,  Heaven !  have  I  then  found  a  fiither  1 

Iau.  Their  voice !  their  looks! 
The  living  images  of  their  dear  mother ! 

0  God !  who  seest  my  teen,  and  know'st  my 

thoughts, 
Do  not  forsake  me  at  this  dawn  of  hope 
Strengthen  my  heart,  too  feeble  for  tms  joy. 
Madsm !  Nerestan ! — Help  me,  Chatillon  ! 

[Riaing. 
Nerestan,  hast  thou  on  thy  breast  a  scar, 
Which,  ere  Caasarea  fell,  firom  a  fierce  hand. 
Surprising  us  by  night,  my  child  receiv'd  1 
Ner.  Bless'd  hand !— 1  bear  it.— Sir,  the  mark 

is  there ! 
Lu».  Mercifnl  Heaven ! 
Ner.  [ JlTnee/in^.l  Oh,  Sir !— Oh,  Zara,  kneeL- 

Zar.  [KneeJing?]  My  father !— -Oh! 

Lua.  Oh,  my  lost  children !  • 

Both.  Oh! 

Lu9.  My  son !  my  daughter  1  loi<  in  embracing 
you, 

1  would  now  die,  lest  this  should  prove  a  dream. 

OuU.  How  touch'd  is  my  glad  heart  to  sea 

their  joy ! 
Lua.  They  studl  not  tear  you  from  my  arms 
'—my  children ! 
Again,  I  find  you— dear  in  wretchedness : 
Oh,  my  brave  son— and  thou,  my  nnmekwe  daogk 

ter! 
Now  dissipate  all  doubt,  remove  all  dread ; 
Has  Heaven,  that  gives  me  back  my  children- 
given  'em. 
Such  as  Ilost  'em  1 — Come  they  Christians  tome  t 
One  weeps,  and  one  declines  a  conscious  eye  I 
Your  silence  speaks — too  well  I  understand  it. 
Zar.  Icannot,  Sir,  deceive  you— Osman's  laws 

Were  mine — and  Osman  is  not  Christian. 

Lua.  Her  words  are  thunder  bursting  on  my 
head; 
Were't  not  for  thee,  my  son,  I  now  should  die. 
Full  sixty  years  I  fought  the  Christians'  cause. 
Saw  their  doom'd  temple  fiUl,  their  power  da* 

stroy'd : 
Twenty,  a  captive  in  a  dungeon's  depth^ 
Yet  never  for  myself  my  tears  sought  Heaven; 
All  for  my  children  rose  my  fruitless  pnyers : 
Yet,  what  avails  a  father's  wretched  joy  1 
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1  have  a  daughter  gain*d,  and  Heaven  an  enemy. 
Ob,  my  miagoided  daughter — lose  not  thy  fiuth, 
Reclaim  thy  birth-right — think  upon  the  blood 
Of  twenty  Chrirtian  kinffs,  that  nils  thy  veins; 
'Tis  heroes'  blood — the  blood  of  saints  and  mar- 
tyrs! 
What  would  thy  mother  feel  to  see  thee  thus ! 
She,  and  thy  murder'd  brothers ! — think,  they  call 

thee: 
Think  that  thou  seest  'em  stretch  their  bloody 
arms,  [bosom. 

And  weep  to  win  thee  from  their  murderer's 
Even  in  the  place  where  thou  betray'st  thy  God, 
He  died,  my  child  to  save  thee. — Turn  thy  eyes, 
And  see ;  for  thou  ait  near  his  sacred  sepulchre ; 
Thou  canst  not  move  a  step,  but  where  he  trod ! 
Thou  treublest — Oh !  admit  me  to  thy  soul ; 
Kill  not  thy  aged,  thy  afflicted  &ther ; 
Take  not  thus  soon  again  the  life  thou  sav'st  him ; 
Shame  not  thy  mothn — nor  renounce  Uiy  Grod — 
'Tis  past — Repentance  dawns  in  thy  sweet  eyes ; 
I  see  oright  truth  descending  to  thy  heart, 
And  now  my  long  lost  child  is  found  for  ever. 

Ner.  Oh,  doubly  bless'd !  a  sister,  and  a  soul, 
To  he  redeem'd  together! 

Zar.  Oh,  my  &ther ! 
Dear  author  of  my  life !  inform  me,  teach  me. 
What  should  my  duty  do  1 

Lua.  By  one  short  word. 
To  dry  up  all  my  tears,  and  make  life  welcome. 
Say  thou  art  a  (christian 

Zar.  Sir — I  am  a  Christian 

Iau,  Receive  her,  gracious  Heaven !  and  bless 
her  for  it. 

Enler  Orabmin. 

Ora»,  Madam,  the  Sultan  order'd  me  to  tell 
you, 
That  he  expects  you  instant  quit  this  place. 
And  bid  your  last  farewell  to  these  vile  Christians. 
You  captive  Frenchmen,  follow  me ;  for  you, 
It  is  my  task  to  answer. 

Chat.  Still  new  miseries ! 
How  cautious  man  should  be,  to  say,  I'm  happy! 

Lu».  These  are  the  times,  my  friends,  to  try 
our  firmness, 
Our  Christian  firmness 

Zar.  Alas,  Sir !    Oh  ! 

LuM.  Oh,  you ! — I  dare  not  name  you ! 
Farewell — but  come  what  may,  be  sure  remember 
You  keep  the  fiital  secret :  for  the  rest, 

Leave  all  to  Heaven be  fiutldul,  and  be  bless'd. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE   I 

OsMAN  and  Orasmin. 

Om,    Orasmin,  this  alarm   was   false  and 
groundless; 
Lewis  no  longer  turns  his  arms  on  me ; 
The  French,  grown  weary  by  a  length  of  woes. 
Wish  not  at  once  to  quit  their  fruitful  plains, 
And  fiuiiish  on  Arabia's  desert  sands. 
Their  ships,  'tis  true,  have  spread  the  Syrian  seas : 
And  Lewis,  hovering  o'er  tnc  coast  of  Cyprus, 
Alarms  the  fears  of  Asia — But  I've  leam'd. 
That  steering  wide  from  our  unmenac'd  ports. 
He  points  his  thunder  at  the  Egyptian  snore. 
There  let  him  war  and  waste  mv  enemies ; 
Their  mutual  oomfacts  will  but  nx  my  throne. — 


Release  those  Christiana — ^I  restore  their  finedoB 
'Twill  please  their  master,  nor  can  weaken  as* 
Transport  'em  at  mv  cost,  to  find  their  king; 
I  wish  to  have  him  know  me :  carry  thitlier 
This  Lusignan,  whom,  tell  him^  I  reitoie, 
Because  I  cannot  fear  his  ftme  in  arms: 
But  love  him  for  his  virtue  and  his  blood. 
Tell  him,  mv  fiither,  having  ccm^uer'd  twice, 
Condemn'd  him  to  perpetuu  chains;  but  I 
Have  set  him  free  that  I  might  triumph  moR. 

Orai.  The  Christians  gain  mn  army  in  Idi 
name. 

OsTfi.  I  cannot  fear  a  sound. — 

Oras.  But,  Sir should  Lewie 

Chm.  TellLewisandtbeworid— itsiudlben: 
Zara  piopos'd  it,  and  my^  heart  approves: 
Thy  statesman's  reason  is  too  dull  for  kyve! 
Why  wilt  thou  force  me  to  confess  it  all  1 
Though  I  to  Lewis  send  back  Lusignan, 
I  give  nim  but  to  Zara — I  have  griev'd  her; 
And  ow'd  her  the  atonement  of  3iu  jo^. 
Thy  false  advices,  which  but  now  misled 
My  anger  to  confine  those  helpless  Chiistiui, 
Grave  her  a  pain ;  I  feel  for  her  and  me: 
But  I  talk  on,  and  waste  the  smiling  momaiti. 
For  one  king  hour  I  yet  defer  my  naplials; 
But,  'tis  not  lost  that  hour!  twifl  be  all  hen! 
She  would  employ  it  in  a  conference 
With  that  Nerestan,  whomthoa  ~ 
Christian! 

Ora».  And  have  you.  Sir,  indulged  that  i 
desire? 

(hm.  What  mean'st  thou  1    They  wcieinfHl 
slaves  together; 
Friends  should  part  kind,  who  are  to  meet  no  Ban 
When  Zara  asks,  I  will  refuse  her  notfaiiy : 
Restraint  was  never  made  for  those  we  love. 
Down  with  those  rigours  of  the  prood 
I  hate  its  laws — ^where  blind  austenty 
Sinks  virtue  to  necessi^. — My  bloodf 
Disclaims  your  Asian  jealousy;  1  hold 
The  fierce,  free  plainness  of  my  Scythian 

tors. 

Their  open  confidence,  their  honest  hale, 
Their  love  unfearin|;,  and  their  anger  tdd. 
Go;  the  good  Christian  waits — conduct  hlntoheri 
Zara  expects  thee — What  she  wills,  obey. 

[£!nl  Onfiii. 

Oras.  Ho!   Christian  enter! ^wait  a  no* 

ment  here. 

Enter  Nerestan. 

Zara  will  soon  approach — I  go  to  find  hsr. 

[BxilOuMMOL 
Ner.  In  what  a  state,  m  what  a  pboe,  I  bait 
her! 
Oh,  faith  !  Oh,  father  I  Oh,  my  poor  kiat  aitar! 
She's  here 

Enter  Zara. 

Thank  Heaven,  it  is  not,  then,  onlawfol 
To  see  you,  yet  once  more,  my  lovely  sarterl 

Not  all  so  happy ! We,  who  metmit  now, 

Shall  never  meet  again for  Loognan  — - 

We  shall  be  orphans  still,  and  want  a  frther. 

Zar.  Forbid  it,  Heaven! 

Ner.  His  last  sad  hour 's  at 
That  flow  of  joy,  which  folbw'd  our 
Too  strong  and  sudden  for  his  age's 
Wasting  his  spirits,  dried  the  aouroe  of  life, 
And  nature  yields  him  up  to  time's  demand. 
Shall  he  not  die  in  peace  1— Oh !  letno  doabt 
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Diitarb  his  partiiig  mooieotg  with  Afknut ; 
Let  me,  when  I  return  to  dose  his  eyes. 
Compose  his  mind's  impstienoe  too,  ana  tell  him, 
Yea  are  confirmed  a  Christian ! — 

Zar.  Oh!  may  his  soul  enjoy,  in  earth  and 
heaven, 
£temal  rest ;  nor  let  one  thought  one  sigh, 
One  bM  oompkunt  of  mine  recall  his  cares ! 
Bot  yoQ  have  injured  me,  who  still  can  doubt. — 
What !  am  I  not  your  sister  1  and  shall  you 
Refuse  me  credit  1  Yon  suppoie  me  light ; 
You,  who  should  judge  my  honour  by  your  own, 
Shall  you  distrust  a  truth  I  dar'd  an>w, 
And  stamp  apostate  on  a  sister's  heart  I 

Ner.  Ah  *  do  not  misconceive  me — If  I  err'd, 
Afiection,  not  distrust,  misled  my  ftar ; 
Your  will  may  be  a  Christian,  yet  not  Von; 
There  is  a  sscred  mark— a  sign  of  faith, 
A  pledge  of  promise,  that  must  firm  your  daim ; 
Wash  you  from  guUt,  and  open  Uearen  bi^re 

you. 
Swear,  swear  by  all  the  woes  we  all  have  borne, 
Br  aU  the  maitjrr'd  saints,  who  call  you  daughter, 
That  yoa  oomsent,  this  day,  to  seal  our  faith, 
By  that  mysterious  lite  which  waits  your  csJl. 

Zar.  I  swear  by  Heaven,  and  all  its  holy  host, 
Its  saints,  its  martyrs,  its  attesting  angels, 
And  the  dread  presence  of  its  livinj^  author. 
To  have  no  &itn  but  ^ours ! — to  die  a  Christian ! 
Now,  ten  me  what  this  mystic  fiuth  requires. 

Ner.  To  hate  the  happiness  of  Osman's  throne. 
And  love  that  god,  who,  through  his  maze  of 


Has  brouffht  us  all,  unhoping,  thus  together. 
For  me— I  am  a  soldier,  uninstructed, 
Nor  daring  to  instruct,  though  strong  In  faith : 
But  1  will  hrin^  th'  ambassador  of  Heaven, 
To  dear  your  views,  and  lift  you  to  your  God. 
Be  it  your  task  to  gain  admission  for  him.^-~ 
Bat  vrtkeie  1  from  whom  ? — Oh !   thou  immortal 

Power ! 
Whence  can  we  hope  it,  in  this  cursM  seraglio  1 
Who  is  this  slave  oi  Osman  1    Yes,  this  slave  ! 
Does  she  not  boast  the  blood  of  twenty  kings  1 
Is  not  her  race  the  same  with  that  of  Lewis  1 
b  she  not  Lusignan's  unhappy  daughter  ? 
A  Christian,  and  my  sister  ?  yet  a  s&ve, 
A  wilfimr  slave ! — I  dare  not  speak  more  plainly. 

Zar   Urod !  go  on — Alas  you  do  not  know  me. 
At  once  a  stran^r  to  my  secret  fate. 
My  pains,  my  muv,  my  wishes,  and  my  power : 
I  am — I  will  be  Christian— will  receive 
This  holy  priert  with  hii  mysterious  blessing ; 
I  will  not  do  nor  su0er  aught  unworthy 
Myself,  my  fiither,  or  my  rather's  race.— 

Bat,  tdl  me nor  be  tender  on  this  point, — 

What  punishment  your  Christian  laws  decree. 
For  an  unhappy  wretch,  who,  to  herself 
Unknown,  ana  all  abandon*d  by  the  world, 
Lort  and  ensiav'd,  has,  in  her  sovereign  master. 
Found  a  protector,  generous  as  ^reat. 
Has  tooch'd  his  heart,  and  given  him  all  her 
ownl 

Ser.  The  punishment  of  such  a  slave  should  be. 
Death  in  this  world— «nd  pain  in  that  to  come. 

Zar.  I  am  that  slave--strike  here— and  save 
my  shame. 

Ser.  Dertruction  to  my  hopes ! — Can  it  be  you  1 

Zar.  It  is — Ador'd  by  Osman,  I  adore  him : 
Iliis  hour  the  nuptial  ntes  will  make  us  one. 

Ntr.  What!  marry  Osman! — Let  the  worid 
grow  dark, 


That  the  extinguished  sun  may  hide  thy  shame ' 
Could  it  be  thus,  it  were  no  crime  to  kill  thee. 
Zar.  Strike,  strike — ^I  bve  him— yes,  by  Hea 

ven.  I  love  him. 
Ner.  Death  is  thy  due— but  not  thy  due  from 

me: 

Yet,  were  the  honour  of  our  house  no  bar 

My  father's  &me,  and  the  too  gentle  laws 

Of  that  religion  which  thou  huA  disgraced 

Did  not  the  God  thou  quitt'st  hold  back  my  arm — 
Not  there — I  could  not  there— but,  by  my  soul, 
I  would  rush,  desperate,  to  the  Sultan's  breast. 
And  plunge  my  sword  in  his  prood  heart  who 

damns  thee. 
Oh,  shame !  shame !  shame  I  at  such  a   tima 

as  this, 
When  Lewis^  that  awak'ner  of  the  world. 
Beneath  the  lifted  cross  mskes  Egypt  pale. 
And  draws  the  sword  of  Heaven  to  spread  our 

faith; 
Now  to  submit  to  see  my  sister  doom'd 
A  bosom-slave  to  him  whose  tjrrant  heart 
But  measures  gk>ry  by  the  Christians'  wo. 
Yes — I  will  dare  acquaint  our  father  with  it; 
Departing  Lusignan  may  Uve  so  long, 
As^ust  to  hear  thy  shame,  and  die  to  'scape  it 
iar.  Stay — ^my  too  angry  brother— stay — per- 
haps, 
Zsra  has  resolutbn  great  as  thine : 
'Tis   cruel— -and  tuikind. Thy   words   an 

crimes; 
My  weakness  but  misfortune.   Dost  thou  sofier  1 
I  suffer  more; — Oh!  would  to  Heaven  this  blood 
Of  twenty  boasted  kings  would  stop  at  once, 
And  stagnate  in  mj  heart! — It  then  no  more 
Would  rush  in  boiling  fevers  thro'  my  vdns. 
And  ev'ry  trembling  drop  be  fill'd  with  Osman. 
How  has  he  tov'd  me !  bow  has  he  oblig'd  me  I 
I  owe  thee  to  him.    What  has  he  not  done, 
To  justify  his  boundless  power  of  charming  1 
For  me,  he  softens  the  severe  decrees 
Of  his  own  faith  ;  and  is  it  just  that  mine 
Should  bid  me  hate  him,  but  because  he  loves  mel 

No 1  will  be  a  Christian but  preserve 

My  gratitude  as  sacred  as  my  faith ; 
If  1  have  death  to  fear  for  Osman's  sake. 
It  must  be  from  his  coldness,  not  bis  k>ve. 

Ner.  I  must  st  once  condemn  and  pity  thee ; 
I  cannot  point  thee  out  which  way  to  go, 
But  Providence  will  lend  its  light  to  guide  thee. 
That  sacred  rite,  which  thou  snait  now  receive, 
Will  strengthen  and  support  thy  feeble  heart. 
To  live  an  innocent,  or  die  a  martyr. 
Here,  then,  begin  performance  of  thy  vow ; 
Here,  in  the  trembling  horrors  of  thy  soul, 
Promise  thy  king,  thy  father,  and  thy  God, 
Not  to  accomplish  these  detested  nuptials, 
Till  first  the  reverend  priest  has  deard  your  eyes, 
Taught  you  to  know,  and  given  you  daim  to 

Heaven. 

Promise  me  this 

Zar.  So  bless  me,  Heaven !  I  do. 

€ro— hasten  the  good  priest,  I  will  expect  him 
But  first  return— cheer  my  expiring  father, 
Tell  him  1  am,  and  vrill  be  all  he  wishes  me : 
Tell  him,  to  give  him  life,  'twere  joy  to  die. 
Ner.  I  go — Farewell — farewell,  unhappy  sister. 

[Exit  Nerestan. 
Zar.  I  am  alone— and  now  be  just,  my  heart, 
And  tell  me,  wilt  thou  dare  betray  thy  Gfod  1 
What  am  n    What  am  I  about  to  be  1 
Daughter  of  Lusignan — or  wife  to  Osman  1 
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Au  I  a  \aret  nk«i,  or  moat  a  Chriatianl 
Woukl  Setima  were  oome :  and  yet  'tia  juet, 
All  friends  should  fly  her  who  forsakes  herself. 
What  shall  1  do  1— What  heart  has  strength  to 

bear 
These  doable  wdghts  of  daty't— Uelp  me,  Hea- 
ven! 
To  thy  hard  laws  I  render  up  my  soul : 
But,  00 !  deoMnd  it  back--4br  now  'tis  Osman's. 

EnierOaMAH, 

Otm.  Shana  out,  appear,  be  fixind,  my  lovely 
Zara! 
Impatient  eyes  attend— the  ritea  expect  thee ; 
And  my  devoted  heart  no  longer  brooks 
This  distance  from  its  soft'ner :— all  the  lamps 
Of  nuptial  love  are  lighted,  and  bom  pure, 
Aa  if  they  drew  their  brightness  from  thy  blushes. 
The  holy  OKNque  is  fiU'dwith  fragrant  fumes, 
Which  emulate  the  sweetness  of  toy  breathing : 
My  prostrate  people  all  confirm  m}r  choice, 
And  send  their  souls  to  Heaven  in  prayers  for 

bleannga. 
Thy  envious  rivals,  conscious  of  thy  right, 
Approve  superior  charms,  and  join  to  praise  thee ; 
Tne  throne  that  waits  thee,  seems  to  shine  more 

richly. 
As  all  its  gems,  with  animated  lustre, 
Fear'd  to  look  dim  beneath  the  eyes  of  Zara. 
Gome,  my  slow  love :  the  ceremonies  vrait  thee; 
Come,  and  begin  from  this  dear  hour  my  tri- 
umplL 

Zar.  Oh,  what  a  wretch  am  I !    Oh,  grief! 
Oh,  love! 

Oral.  Come— come— — 

Zar.  Where  shall  I  hide  my  blushes  1 

(km.  Blushes—here,  in  my  bosom,  hide  'em. 

Zar.  My  Lord ! 

(Mm,   Nay,   Zara— give  me  thy  hand,  and 
come 

Zar.  Instruct  me,  Heaven ! 
What  I  should  say — Alas !  I  cannot  speak. 

Obm.    Away— this   modest,  sweet,  reluctant 
trifling 
But  doubles  my  desires,  and  thy  own  beauties. 

Zar.  Ah,  me ! 

Osm.  Nay— hut  thou  shouldst  not  be  too  cruel. 

Zar.  I  can  no  longer  bear  it — Oh,  my  lord — 

Osm.  Ha!— What  1— whence  I—howl 

Zar.  My  tord.  my  sovereign ! 
Heaven  knows  tms  marriage  would  have  been  a 

bliss 
Above  my  humMe  hopes : — yet,  witness  love !  ^ 
Not  from  the  grandeur  of  your  throne,  that  bliss, 
But  from  the  pride  of  calling  Osman  mine. 
Would  you  had  been  no  emperor,  and  I 
Possess'd  of  power  and  charms  deserving  you ; 
That  sKghting  Asia's  thrones  I  might  alone 
Have  left  a  proffcr'd  world,  to  follow  you 
Through  deserts,  uninhabited  by  men. 
And  bless'd  with  ample  room  for  peace  and  love : 
But,  as  it  is ^these  Christians 

Osm.  Christians!  What! 
How  start  two  images  into  thy  thoughts, 
So  distant— as  tl^  Christians  and  my  love ! 

Zar.  That  good  old  Christian,  reverend  Lu- 
signaiL 
Now  dying,  ends  his  life  and  woes  together. 

Oam,  Well,  let  him  die— What  has  thy  heart 
toleel, 
Thuspwringsiad  thus  tender,  firom  the  death 


Of  an  old  wntcfasd  Chmtian  l-^Thank  o«^ 

phetf 
Thou  art  no  Christian.— Eduoatad  hen, 
Thy  happy  youth  was  tan^t  our '  " 
Sweet  as  thy  pity  shines,  *tiB  now 
Whst  I  though  an  aged  suflTerer  dies  unhap^, 
Why  abouM  his  fiveign  fiOe  disUub  our  msl 

Zw,  Sir,  if  you  love  ma,  aod  wooU  haw  ai 
think 
That  I  am  truly  dear 

Om.  Heaven !  if  I  k>ve ! 

Zar.  Permit 

Osm.  What? 

Zar.  To 

Otm.  Speak  out 

Zar.  Tne  nuptial  rilea 
May  be  deferr'd  till 

Osm.  What!— la  that  the  yoi09 
OfZaial 

Zar.  Oh,  I  cannot  bear  hisft0Wii. 

Osm.  Of  Zara! 

Zar.  It  is  dreadfid  to  my  heart, 
To  give  you  but  a  seeming  cause  fix  aogn 

Pardon  my  grief Alaa !  I  cannot  bear  i 

There  is  a  painful  tenor  in  your  eje 

That  pierces  to  my  soul 4ud  from  yov 

1  go  to  make  a  moment's  truoe  with  taui^ 
And  gather  Ibice  to  apeak  of  n^y  despair. 

Osm.  I  stand  immoveable,  oka 
ble: 

Horror  had  froien  my  suspended  toogiie; 
And  an  astonish'd  silence  robb*d  my  will 
Of  Dower  to  tell  her  that  ahe  ahock^  oiy  sooL 
Spoae  she  to  me  7— Sura  1  mianndentood  hm. 
Cfould  it  bo  me  she  left  1— What  have  I  semi 

Enter  Orasmin. 

Orasmin,  what  a  change  is  here ! — She'sgoM^ 
And  I  permitted  it,  I  know  net  how. 

Oras.  Perhaps  you  but  accuse  the  chamng 

fauH 
Of  innocence,  too  modest  oft  in  love. 

Osm.  But  why,  and  whence  thoaa  iMiaV- 

tbose  looks  1  that  flight  1 
That  grief  so  strongly  stamp'd  on  every  fiBatml 
If  it  has  been  that  Francbman Whrt  • 

thought! 
How  k>w,  how  horrid  a  sttspiaon  that  I 
The  dreadful  flash  at  once  gives  light,  and  kib 

me; 
My  too  bold  confidence  repell'd  my  cantiDik^ 
An  infidel !  a  slave ! — a  heart  like  miiie 
Reduc'd  to  suffer  fitem  so  vile  a  rival  I 
But  tell  me,  didst  thou  mark  'em  at  tbeirpartivgl 
Didst  thou  olNMTve  the  language  of  their  eycal 

Hide  nothing  from  me ^la  my  love  betiay'dl 

Tell  me  my  whole  disgrace :  nay,  if  thon  tiMl- 

blest, 
I  hear  thy  pity  speak,  though  thoa  art  lilent 

Oras.  I  tremble  at  the  pangjs  I  aee  yon  soAl 
Let  not  your  angry  apprenension  urge 
Your  faithful  slave  to  irritate  your  anguish; 
I  did,  'tis  true,  observe  some  partii^  tears ; 
But  they  were  tears  of  charity  and  grief; 
I  cannot  think  there  was  a  cauae  deeervi^g 

This  agonv  of  passion 

Osm.  Why  no ^I  thank  thee 

Orasmin.  thou  srt  wise.    It  could  not  be 
That  I  should  stand  exposed  to  such  an  i 
Thou  know'st,  had  Zara  meant  me  the 
She  wants  not  wisdom  to  have  hid  it 
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thoQ  jnd^l— !2aniihAD  know 

And  thank'thy  honest  ■emoe After  all,     Tit, 

Afi^ht  file  not  have  eome  ceuse  lor  lean,  wfaka  I 
Cham  DO  oobcem  in — but  the  grief  it  ffivee  her  1 
Wliat  an  unlikely  ftar— firom  a  poor  uave, 
Who  gom  UhmoaoWf  and,  no  doubt,  who  wishea, 
N^ay,  who  leeolves  to  aee  thete  climee  no  moie. 

OroM.  Why  did  yoo,  Sb,  against  our  country's 
costom, 
(odulge  him  with  a  second  leave  to  come  1 
He  said  he  ahould  return  once  more  to  see  her. 

Osm.  Retoni !  the  traitor  I  he  return  i— DuM 
Presanie  to  press  a  second  interview  1  pie 

Woukl  he  be  seen  again  1— He  shall  be  seen ; 

Bat  dead. 111  pimish  the  audacious  slave, 

To  teach  the  fcitluess  &ir  to  feel  my  anger. 
Be  stili,  my  tnnsports ;  violence  is  blind : 

know  my  heart  at  once  is  fierce  and  weak; 
I  feel  that  I  descend  below  myself;        • 
Zaia  can  never  justly  be  suspected ; 
Her  svreetnese  was  not  formed  to  cover  treason; 
Yet,  Ownan  most  not  stoop  to  woman's  foUiai ; 
Their  tean^  eomplainis,  ivgnts,  and  recondle- 


With  ail  tiieir  light,  capridoos  lofl  of  changes 
Are  arts  too  vulgar  to  be  tried  on  me. 
It  would  become  me  better  to  resume 
The  empire  of  my  wiU.    Rather  than  fiUl 
Rfneath  myself  i  must,  how  deareoe'er 
It  eoBis  me,  riim-  till  I  kick  down  on  Zam  !— 
Away— —but  mark  me    these  sengiio  doom, 
Afamet  all  Christians  be  they  hencmbrth  shut, 
*Gbse  as  Che  dark  retreats  of  silent  death. 

[Exii  Orasmin. 
What  hm  I  done,  ji0t  Heaven  I  thy  rage  to  move. 
That  thoQ  ehooUst  wnk  me  down,  solowto  bvel 

[Exit. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  £— Zaba  and  Selima. 

SkL  Ah,  Madam !  how  at  once  I  grieve  your 
fete, 
Aod  how  admiTO  your  virtue ! — Heaven  permits, 
And  Heaven  will  give  you  strength,  to  bear  mis- 

fixrtune: 
To  fanak  theae  cliaina,  ao  strong  and  yet  so  dear. 
Zar.  Oh,  that  I  could  support  the  fetal  strug- 


'^b' 


Sd.  Th*  Etiwnal  akls  your  weakness,  sees  your 
will, 
DiiKtB  your  purpose,  and  rewards  your  sorrows. 
Zar.  Never  had  wretch  more  cause  to  hope  he 

does. 
8d.  What  though  you  here  no  more  behold 
your  fether  ? 
There  is  a  Father  to  be  found  above, 
Who  can  restore  that  fether  to  his  daughter. 
Zar.  But  I  have  planted  pain  in  Ounan's  bo- 
som; 
He  loves  me  even  to  death :  and  I  reward  him 
With  anguish  and  despair. — How  base !  how 

cruel! 
But  I  deserved  him  not ;  I  should  have  been 
Too  happf  f  uid  the  hand  of  Heaven  repell'd  me. 
8eL  What,  will  you  then  regret  the  glonous 
loss, 
And  hsaud  thus  a  vietoiy  bmvely  won. 

Zar.  Inhuman  victory ! thou  dost  not  know 

This  bve  so  powerful,  this  sole  joy  of  life. 
This  first,  best  hope  of  earthly  ' 
V0L.IL...E 


Is  yet  less  powerful  in  my  heart  than  Heaven. 
To  him  who  made  that  heart  1  offer  it ; 
There,  there,  I  sacrifice  my  bleeding  passion; 
I  pour  before  him  every  guilty  tear; 
I  beg  him  to  efiboe  the  fond  mipression. 
And  fill  with  his  own  imace  all  my  soul : 
But,  while  I  weep  and  sigh,  repent  and  pny, 
Remembrance  brings  the  object  of  my  love, 
And  every  light  illusion  floats  before  him. 
I  see,  I  hMr  him,  and  again  he  charms ; 
Fills  my  glad  soul,  and  shines  'twixt  me  and 

Heaven  I 
Oh,  all  ye  royal  ancestors !   Oh,  fether  1 
Mother!  You   Christians,   and  the  Christiana' 

God! 
You  who  deprive  me  of  this  generous  fover  1 
If  you  permit  me  not  to  Uve  for  him. 
Let  me  not  live  at  all,  and  1  am  bleas'd: 
Xiet  me  die  innocent;  let  his  dear  hand 
Close  the  sad  eyes  of  her  he  stooped  to  love. 
And  I  acquit  my  fate,  and  ask  no  mors. 
But  he  forgives  me  not-— ^regardless  now. 
Whether,  or  how  I  live,  or  whisn  1  die : 
He  quits  me,  scorns  me        and  I  yet  live  on. 
And  talk  of  death  as  distant— « 

SeL  Ah !  despair  not; 
Trust  your  eternal  helper,  and  be  ham>y. 

Zar.  Why what  has  Osman  done  that  be 

too  ahould  noti 
Has  Heaven  so  nobly  form'd  his  heart  to  hate  itt 
Generous  and  just,  beneficent  and  brave. 

Were  he  but  Christian What  can  man  be 

morel 
I  wish,  methinks,  this  reverend  priest  was  come 
To  free  me  from  these  doubts,  which  shake  my 

soul: 
Yet  know  not  why  I  should  not  dare  to  hone. 
That  Heaven,  wliose  mercy  all  confess  and  feel. 
Will  pardon  aind  approve  th*  alliaoDe  wish'd : 
Perhaps  it  seats  me  on  the  throne  of  Syria, 
To  tax  my  power  for  these  good  Christians'  com- 
fort. 
Thou  know'st  the  mighty  Saladine,  who  first 
Conquer'd  this  empire  from  my  fether's  race, 
Who,  like  my  Osman,  charm*d    th'   adn^ring 

world, 
Drew  breath,  though  Syrian,  from  a  Christiaji 
mother. 
Sel.  What  mean  you,  Madam  1    Ah!  3rou  do 

not  see — 
Zar.  Yes,  yes — I  see  it  all ;  I  am  not  blind : 
I  see  my  country  and  my  race  condeom  me : 
I  see  thiat,  spite  of  all,  I  still  love  Osman. 
What  if  I  now  go  throw  me  at  his  feet, 
And  tell  him  there  sincerely  what  I  am  1 
&l.  Consider — that  might  cost  your  brother's 
Ufe 
Expose  the  Christians,  and  betray  you  all. 

Zar.  You  do  not  know  the  noble  heart  of  Os- 
man. 
Stl.  I  know  him  the  protector  of  a  feith 

Sworn  enemy  to  ours ; The  more  he  love% 

The  less  will  he  permit  you  to  profess 
Opinions  which  he  hates :  to-night  the  pnest, 
In  private  introduc'd,  attends  you  here; 

You  promis*d  him  admiasbn 

Zar.  Would  I  had  not! 
I  promis'd.  too,  to  keep  this  fetal  secret; 
My  father  8  urg'd  command  requir'd  it  of  me 
I  must  obey,  aU  dangerous  as  it  is; 
Compell'd  to  silence,  Osman  is  enrag'd. 
Suspicion  foUows,  and  I  lose  his  fove. 


ZARA. 


[act  If. 


Enter  Osman. 


Orm.  Madam!  there  was  a  time  when  my 
charm'd  heart 
Made  it  a  virtue  to  be  loet  in  love ; 
When,  without  blushins,  I  indalg'd  my  flame, 
And  every  day  atiU  maw  yon  dearer  to  me. 
You  taught  me,  Madam,  to  believe  my  love 
Reward^  and  retum'd— nor  was  that  hope, 
Methinka,  too  bold  for  reason.     Gmperors, 
Who  choose  to  sigh  devoted  at  the  feet 
Of  beauties,   whom   the  world  conceive    their 

slaves. 
Have  fortune's  claim,  at  least,  t'  ensure  success : 
But  'twere  profane  to  think  of  power  in  love. 
Dear  as  my  passion  makes  you,  I  decline 
PossessioD  ot  her  charms  whose  heart 's  another's. 
You  will  not  find  me  a  weak,  jealous  lover. 
By  coarse  reproaches  giving  pain  to  yon, 
And    shaming   my  own    greatness — wounds 

deeply, 
Yet  shunning  and  disdaining  low  complaint, 
I  come to  tell  you 

Zar.  Qvre  my  trembling  heart 
A  moment's  respite 

0»m.  That  unwilling  coldness 
Is  the  just  prize  of  your  capricious  lightness ; 
Your  ready  arts  may  spare  the  fruitless  pains 
Of  colouring  deceit  with  fair  pretences ; 
I  would  not  wish  to  hear  your  slight  excuses ; 
I  cherish  ignorance,  to  save  my  Mushes. 
Osman  in  every  trial  shall  remember 

That  he  is  emperor. Whate'er  I  sufier, 

'Tis  due  to  honour  that  I  give  up  you. 
And  to  my  injur'd  bosom  take  despair, 
Rather  than  shamefully  possess  you  sighing, 
Convinc'd  those  sighs  were  never  meant  for  me — 
Go,  Madam — you    are   free      from    Osman's 

power — 
Expect  no  wrongs,  but  see  his  &oe  no  more. 

Zar.  At  last,  'tis  come— the  fear'd,  the  muider^ 
ing  moment 
Is  oome->and  I  am  curs'd  by  earth  and  Heaven  ! 

(ThrotM  henelf  on  the  ground. 
am  lov'd  no  more 

If  you 

Otm.  It  is  too  true,  my  fame  requires  it ; 
It  is  too  true,  that  I  unwilling  leave  you : 
That  I  at  once  renounce  you  and  adore—— 
Zara ! you  weep ! 

Zar.  If  I  am  doom'd  to  lose  you, 
If  1  must  wander  o'er  an  empty  world, 

Unlovingand  unlov'd Oh  t  yet,  do  justice 

To  th'  afflicted — ^-do  not  wrong  me  doubly : 
Punish  me,  if 'tis  needful  to  your  peace, 
But  say  not,  I  deserv'd  it — This,  at  least. 

Believe for  not  the  greatness  of  your  soul 

Is  truth  more  pure  and  sacred no  regret 

Can  touch  my  bleeding  heart,  for  I  have  lost 
The  rank  of  her  you  raise  to  share  your  throne 
I  know  I  never  ought  to  have  been  there ; 
My  fate  and  my  defects  require  I  lose  you. 
But  ah !  my  heart  was  never  known  to  Osman. 
May  Heaven  that  punishes,  for  ever  hate  me, 
If  1  regret  the  loos  of  aught  but  you. 

Osm.  Rise — rise,  this  means  not  love ! 

Zar.  Strike— Strike  me,  Heaven  ! 

Ckm.  What!  is  it  love  to  force  yourself  to 
wound 
The  heart  you  wish  to  gladden  %    But  I  find 
Lovers  least  know  theiMelves ;  for  I  believ'd. 
That  I  had  taken  back  the  power  I  gaye  you; 


Yet  tee ! — ^yon  did  but  weep,  and  have  jiam^l 
me! 

Proud  as  I  am 1  must  oonfeaa,  one  wmi 

Evades  my  power the  blessing  to  Ibnet  yon 

Zara,  thy  tears  were  form'd  to  teach  diatfido, 

That  softness  can  disarm  it. 'Tis  decreed. 

I  must  for  ever  love — but  from  what  caoae^ 
If  thy  consenting  heart  partakes  my  fires, 
Art  thou  reluctant  to  a  blesaiiig  meant  mel 
Speak  I  Is  it  levity— or,  is  it  fear  1 
Fear  of  a  power  that,  but  for  blessing  thee. 
Had,  without  joy,  been  painful.—  Is  it  artifioel 
Oh !  spare  the  needless  pains— -an  was  not : 

For  Zira Art,  however  innocent. 

Looks  like  decaving 1  abhorr'd  it 

Zar.  Alas !  I  have  no  art ;  not  even  enoqgh 
To  hide  this  love,  and  this  (fiatveas  yon  ^ive  n». 

(hm.  New  riddles!    Speak  with  pbinnesite 
«ny  soul: 
What  canst  thou  mean  % 

Zar.  I  have  no  power  to  apeak  it. 

O^m.  Is  it  some  secret  dangerooa  to  my  state? 
Is  it  some  Christian  plot  grown  ripe  againil  as! 

Zar.  Lives  there  a  wretch  ao  yife  ■■  to  belny 
you! 
Osman  is  bless'd  beyond  the  reach  of  fear: 
Fears  and  misfortunes  threaten  only  Zsam. 

Osm.  Wh}r  threaten  Zaial 

Zar.  Permit  me,  at  your  foet. 
Thus  trembling,  to  beseech  a  fiivourfinMBjoa. 

thewillofOi- 


Orm.  A  fiivour !  Oh,  you 

man. 
Zar.  Ah !  would  to  Heaven  oar  dnlieB  wm ' 
united. 
Firm  as  our  thoughts  and  wisbea  I  But  tfaii  diyi 
But  this  one  sad,  unhsppy  day,  permit  me, 
Abne,  and  fax  divided  from  your  eye, 
To  cover  my  distress,  lest  you,  too  tender, 
Should  see  and  share  it  with  me — from  to  nv* 

row, 
I  will  not  have  a  thought  concealM  from  yoo. 
Osm.  What  strange  disquiet,  from  whatstm- 

fsr  cause! 
I  am  really  bless'd  with  Oaman^  losc^ 
He  will  not  then  refuse  this  humble  pnyer. 
Osm.   If  it  must  be,  it  must. — Be  pleas'd- 
will 
Takes  purpose  from  your  wishes;  and  oooMat 
Depends  not  on  my  choice,  but  your  decree: 
Go        but  remember  how  he  lovea,  ^i^o  thai 
Finds  a  delight  in  pain,  because  yoo  give  it 
Zar.  It  gives  me  more  than  pain  to  nuke  yn 

feel  it. 
Osm.  And— can  you,  Zara,  leave  met 
Zar.  Alas !  my  lord  !  [Eixit  Ziii. 

Osm.  [AUme.}  It  should  be  yet,  methinki^  lot 
soon  to  fly  me ! 
Too  soon  as  yet  to  wrong  my  easy  frith. 
The  more  I  think,  the  less  I  can  ooneeive, 
What  hidden  cause  should  raise  audi  ilnuifi 

despair ! 
Now,  when  her  hopes  have  wings,  and  cis^ 

wish 
Is  courted  to  be  lively ! — When  I  loye, 
And  joy  and  empire  press  her  to  their  boson; 
When  not  alone  belov'd,  but  even  a  lover: 
Profisffsing  and  accepting;  bless'd  and  bhssiag; 
To  see  her  eyes,  through  teara,  ahine  mystic  vn' 
'Tis  madness !  and  I  were  unwortbT  powei^ 
To  sufisr  longer  the  capricioaa  insatt! 
Yet,  was  I  blamelessi-— -No— I  was  too 
I  have  folt  jealousy,  and  apoka  it  to  bv: 


Lj 


ZARA. 


I  hive  Astrasted  her — und  ftill  the  Iovm  : 
Generoos  atonemeni  that !  and  'tis  my  duty 
To  expiate,  by  a  length  of  soft  indolgwice, 
The  tnnsDortA  of  a  ra^e,  which  atill  was  love. 
HeDcefortn,  1  never  will  suspeet  her  fiilee ; 
Nature's  plain  power  of  charming  dwells  about 

her, 
And  innocence  sives  fiirce  to  every  word. 
I  owe  fiill  confiffence  to  all  she  looks, 
For  in  her  eye  shines  truth,  and  every  beam 
Shocrts  confirmatiun  round  her. — I  remark'd, 
Even  while  she  wept,  her  soal  a  thousand  times 
Spninff  to  her  lips,  and  long'd  to  leap  to  mine, 
With  honest,  anient  utterance  of  her  k>ve. — 
Who  can  possess  a  heart  so  low,  so  base. 
To  look  soch  tenderness,  and  yet  have  nooel 

Enter  Melibor  with  Orasbon. 

3teL  This  letter,  great  disposer  of  the  world! 
Addvess'd  to  Zan,  uk)  in  pnvate  brought, 
Your  fiuthful  guards  this  moment  intercepted, 
And  humbly  ofier  to  your  sovereign  eye. 

0am.  Coow  nearer,  give  it  me. — To  Zaral- 


Bring  it  with  speed Shame  on  your  flattering 


[Advancing J  and  •notching  the  letter. 
Be  honestf    and  approach  me  Hke  a  subject 
Who  serves  the  pnnee,  yet  not  forgets  the  maiL 
Jfd  One  of  the  Christian  slaves,  whom  late 
vonr  bounty 
Relfss'd  mxn  bonda^  sought  with  heedful  guile, 

Unootic'd  to  deliver  it. -Discovered 

He  waits,  in  chains,  his  doom  from  your  decree. 
Onn.  Leave  me !   I  tremble,  as  if  something 

Wcfe  rreant  me  kom  this   letter^— —should  I 
lesditl 
Orss.  Who  knows  but  it  contains  some  happy 
truth 
Thst  may  remove  all  doubts,  and  calm  your  heart. 
(km.  Be  it  as  'twill — it  shall    be    read~my 
hands 
Hive  apprehension  that  outreaches  mine  ! 
Why  shoakJ  they  tremble  thus  1— 'tis  done — and 
now,                            [Opens  the  letter. 
Fate,  be  thy  call  obey'd Orasmin,  mark 

T%ere  i»  a  secret  passage  toward  the  mosque ; 
TW  vay  you  might  escape  ;  and,  unperceiv^d, 
F^  yomr  chservers,  and  fulfil  our  hope  ; 
Despise  the  danger,  and  depend  on  m«, 
Who  vaii  you,  hut  to  die  if  you  deceive. 

HcU!  tortures!    death!    and    woman! — What, 

Orasmin ! 
An  we  awake  1     Heardst  thou  1    Can  this  be 
Zaral 

Oras.  Would  I  hod  lost  all  sense^for  what  1 
heard 
Has  covev'd  my  afflicted  heart  with  horror. 

Osm.  Thou  seest  how  I  am  treated ! 

Oras.  Monstrous  treason ! 

To  an  affront  like  this  you  cannot ^must  not 

Remain  insensible You,  who  but  now, 

From  the  most  slight  suspicion,  felt  such  pain, 
Moat  in  the  horror  of  so  olsck  a  guilt, 
Fmd  an  effectual  cure,  and  banish  love. 

Osm.  Seek  her  this  instant — go,  Orasmin,  fly — 
Show  her  this  letter — bid  her  read  and  tremble : 
Then  in  the  rising  horrore  of  her  guilt, 
Stab  her  an&ithful  breast,  and  let  ner  die. 


Say,  while  thoo  strik'st Stay,  stay,  return  and 

pity  me; 
I  will  think  first  a  moment — Let  that  Christian 
Be  straight  confronted  with  her — Stay — I  wUl, 

I  will — Iknow  not  what ! Would  I  were  dead 

Would  I  had  died,  unsconscious  of  this  shame ! 

Oras.  Never  did  prince  receive  so  bold  a  wrong. 

Osm.  See  here  detected  this  infernal  secret ! 
This  fountain  of  her  teara,  which  my  weak  heart 
Mistook  for  marks  of  tenderness  and  pain  I 
Why !  what  a  reach  has  woman  to  deceive ! 
Under  how  fine  a  veil  of  grief  and  fear 
Did  she  purpose  retirement  till  to-morrow ! 
And  I,  blina  dotard !  gave  the  fool's  consent, 
Sooth'd  her,   and  mifkfd  her  to   go!- 

patted, 
Dissolved  in  teara ;  and  parted  to  betray  me ! 

Oras.    Reflection  serves  but  to  confirm  her 
guilt. 
At  length  resume  yourself;  awaken  thought ; 
Assert  your  greatness ;  and  resolve  like  C^man. 

Osm.  Nerestin,  too — Was  this  the  boasted 
honour 
Of  that  proud  Christian,  whom  Jerusalem 
Grew  loud  in  praising !  whose  half  envied  virtue 
I  wonder'd  at  myself;  and  felt  disdain 
To  be  but  equal  to  a  Christian's  greatness ! 
And  does  he  thank  me  thus ;  base  infidel ! 
Honest,  pretending,  pious,  praying  villain? 
Yet  Zara  is  a  thousand  times  more  base, 
More  hypocrite,  than  he  I    A  slave !  a  wretch  I 
So  low,  so  lost,  that  even  the  vilest  laboun, 
In  which  belay  oondemn'd,  could  never  sink  him 

Beneath  his  native  infiimy Did  she  not  know 

What  I  have  done,  what  suffer'd— for  her  sake? 

Oras.  Could  you,  my  gracious  lord  I  forgive  my 
zeal, 
You  would 

Osm.  I  know  it — thou  art  right — III  see  her^  - 
I'll  tax  her  in  thy  presence ; — rll  upbraid  her — 
I'll  let  her  learn — Go — find,  and  bring  her  to  me. 

Oras.  Alas,  my  lord  I  disorder'd  as  you  are, 
What  can  you  wish  to  say  1 

Osm.  I  know  not,  now — 
But  I  resolve  to  see  her — lest  she  think 
Her  falsehood  has,  perhaps,  the  power  to  grieve 
me. 

Oras.  Believe  roe.  Sir,  your  threatenings,  your 
complaints, 
What  will  they  produce,  but  Zara's  teara 
To  quench  thi?  rancied  anger !    Your  lost  heart| 
Seduc'd  against  itself,  will  search  but  reasons 
To  justify  the  guilt,  which  gives  it  pain ; 
Rather  conceal  from  Zara  this  discovery ; 
And  let  some  trusty  slave  convey  the  letter, 
Re-clo6*d  to  her  own  hand — then  shall  you  learn, 
Spite  of  her  frauds,  disguise,  and  artifice, 
The  firmness  or  abasement  of  her  soul. 

Osm.  Thy  counsel  charms  me !     We'll  about 
it  now. 
'Twill  be  some  recompense,  at  least,  to  see 
Her  blushes,  when  detected. 

Oras.  Oh,  my  lord  ! 
I  doubt  you  in  the  trial for  your  heart — 

Osm.  Distrust    me  not — my  love,  indeed,  is 
weak, 
But  honour  and  disdain  more  strong  than  Zan. 
Here,  take  this  fatal  letter — choose  a  slave 
Whom  yet  she  never  saw,  and  who  retains 
His  tried  fidelity — Despatch — ^begone — 

[Exit  Orismiw 
Now,  whither  shall  I  turn  my  eyes  and  steps, 


ZAEA. 


[uxi. 


The  uiot  wmy  to  abun  her:  •ndsiie  time 

For  this  diKovering  trial  1 Heaven!  she's 

hen! 

Enter  Zasa.  • 

So,  Madam !  foitaiie  will  befriend  mj  oanie, 

And  free  me  from  your  fetteis.— You  are  met 

Moit  aptly,  to  dispel  a  new-risen  doubt. 

That  claiiiw  the  finest  of  ;roar  arts  to  gkw  it 

Unharay  each  by  other,  it  is  time 

To  end  our  mutual  pain,  that  both  may  leA: 

You  want  not  generosity,  but  love: 

fiiy  pride  fbvgt^n,  my  obtr  ded  throne, 

My  mvours,  cares,  respect,  and  tenderness, 

Touching  vour  gntitude,  provok'd  regard ; 

'Till,  by  a  length  of  benefito  besieg'd, 

Your  hBart  submitted,  and  you  thought  'twas 

love: 
But  you  deceived  yourself,  and  injured  me. 
There  is,  Tm  tokJ,  an  object  more  deserving 

Your  love  than  Osman 1  would  know  his 

name: 
Be  just,  nor  trifle  with  my  anger:  tell  me 
Now,  while  expiring  pity  struggles  faint ; 
While  I  have  yet,  perhaps,  the  power  to  pardon : 
Give  up  the  bold  invader  of  myclaim. 
And  Irt  him  die  to  save  thee.  Thou  art  known; 
Think  and  leeolve While  I  yet  speak,  re- 
nounce him; 
While  yet  the  thunder  rolls  suspended,  stov  it ; 
Lk  thy  voice  charm  me,  and  recall  my  souL 
ThA  turiM  averse,  and  dwells  no  more  on  Zara. 
Can  it  be  Osman  speaks,  and  speaks  to 


Learn,  croei !  learn,  that  this  afflicted  heart, 
This  heart  which  Heaven  delighto  to  prove  by 

tortures, 
Did  it  not  \n^  has  pride  and  power  to  shun  you. 
Alas !  you  will  not  know  me !  What  have  1 
To  fear,  but  that  unhappy  love  you  question  1 
That  love  which  only  oou^  outweigh  the  shame 
I  fed,  while  1  descend  to  weep  my  wronga. 
I  know  not  whether  Heaiwn,  that  frowns  upon 


Hm  destin'd  my  unhappy  days  for  yours ; 
But,  be  my  &te  or  blessM  or  curs*d,  I  swear 
By  honour,  dearer  even  than  Ufe  or  k>ve, 
CouM  Zara  be  but  mistrcas  of  herwlf. 
She  would  with  cold  regard  look  down  on  kings, 
And,  Tou  akme  excepted,  flv  'em  all. 
Woubl  you  learn  more,  and  open  all  my  heuti 
Know  then,  that,  spite  of  this  renew'd  mjustice, 
I  do  not— cannot  wish  to  kive  you  less: 
That,  kmg  before  you  kiok'd  so  k>w  as  Zara, 
She  gave  her  heart  to  Osman ;  yours,  before 
Your  benefito  had  bought  her.  or  your  eye 
Had  thrown  distinction  round  her;  never  had, 
Nor  ever  will  acknowledge  other  lover : 
And  to  this  sacred  truth  aUesting  Heaven, 
I  call  thy  dreadful  notice !    If  my  heart 
Deserves  repiYiach ;  'lis  for,  but  not  from  Osman  ? 

Otm.  What !  does  she  yet  presume  to  swear 
sinoeritv! 
Oh,  boldness  of  unblushing  perjury ! 
Had  1  not  seen .  had  1  imA  lead  such  proof 
Of  her  light  faWthood  as  extinsmshd  doubt, 
I  couM  not  be  a  msn,  an  I  not  believe  her. 

Zar,  Alaa.  my  lonl !    vhat  cruel  foars  have 
aeia'd  voqI 
Wkit   hanh,  myatefious  woids  were  those    I 


Otta. 


What  lean  ahoold  Osman  fed,  mm 
Zaraloveahimt  ^^ 

Zar.  1  cannot  live  and  answer  to  your  waw 
In  that  reproachful  tone :  your  ang>7  ^^ 
Trembles  with  fury  white  yoa  tolk  oc  kree 
Chm.  Since  Zara  fovas  him ! 
Zar.  Is  it  poasibte 
Osman  shoukJ  disbelieve  it  1 — Again,  again 
Your  late-repented  violenoe  retuma— 
Alas !  what  killing  frowns  you  daft  agaimt  ms! 
Can  it  be  kind  1    Can  it  be  just  to  doubt  mel 
Ckm,  No!  I  can  doubt  no  kmger— yoo  tmf 
retire.  ISxii  Ziai. 

Re-enter  Obismik. 


1 


Orasmin,  she 's  perfidiona, 
Her  sex's  undiscover'd  power  of  seemiiig; 
She 's  at  the  topmost  point  of  ahanif  If  ■  ai 
An  empress  at  deceiving !   Soft  and  eaay^^^ 
Destroying  like  a  plague,  in  calm  tiMMidfily 
She  a  innocent  she  sweara— «o  ia  the  fun ; 
It  shines  in  harmleas  distanoa,  bfighft  wai 

ing, 
Consuming  nothing  till  it  £i^ 
Say,  hsst  Uiou  chom  a  slave  ? — la 
Haste  to  detect  her  vileness  and  my 

Ora».  Punctual  I  have  ubey'd 
mand; 
But  have  vou  arm'd.  my  lori,  your  tBJaM 
With  coldness  and  indiflerenoel   Cuitot 
All  painleas  and  unmov'd,  the  felaa  oun  si 

Otm.  Orasmin,  I  adore  her  man  thaa 

OrtM.  Myloid!  my  empenrl  foihid  i^  Hm 
veil! 

Oem.  1  havedisceni'dagleaaordtetoHthipi, 
This  hateful  Christian,  the  bght  grow^afFMi^ 
Proud,  voung.  vain,  amorous,  conuilud,  lash, 
Has  misconceived  some  chaiilable  gtenet, 
And  judg'd  it  love  in  Zan :  he  akma, 
Then,  has  offended  me.    Is  it  bar  frttlt 
If  thoee  she  charms  are  indiacreeC  and  duiigl 
Zara,  perliaps.  expected  not  this  letter; 
And  I.  with  rashness  giooadirsa  aa  tta  wiiteiH 
Toi>k  fire  at  mv  own  fency,  ainl  have  wnog'd  hs. 
Now  hear  me 'with  attentioa — Soon  m  n|^ 
Haa  thrown  her  wekome  ahadufwa  o^«r  Ihi  ft 

lace; 
When  this  Nereslan,  this  ungfaldU  CIuMm^ 
Shall  lurk  in  expectation  near  our  walk, 
Be  watchful  that  our  guarda  aurpriae  and  wim 

him; 
Then,  bound  in  fetters,  and 

shame. 
Conduct  the  daring  trutor  to  my  , 
But,  above  all,  be  sure  you  hoit  not  Zam; 
Mindful  to  what  supreme  exceas  I  kvie. 

lEMUOut. 
On  this  last  trial  all  my  hopes  depend : 
ProphH.  finr  once  thy  kind  sssistswce  knd, 
Dispel  the  doubts  that  rack  mv  anxioos  bMt, 
If  Zara 's  innocent,  thy  Osmain  'a  htastf  d.  [BA 

ACT  V. 

SCEyE  i.— ZiSA  ami  Sblima. 


Zara.  Sooth  me  no  longer 
To  a  rrrluse  like  me,  who  darea,  heoosfiHth, 

Presume  admission  1 the  aeraslio'a  ahril 

Barr'd  and  impassable aa  deaUi  to  tinel 

Sly  brother  ne*er  mint  hope  toai 
How  nam  I  whai  ■■kiioani  akie 


ZABA. 


Enttr  MxLTOOm, 

Md.  Thorn  letter,  tmtled  to  my  hands,  reoerre, 
fn  Mciet  witoefli  I  am  wholly  yours. 

[Zara  read$  the  letter. 
SU.   [Atide.]    Thott  everlasting  ruler  of  the 
world ! 
Shed  thy  wiah'd  mercy  on  our  hopeless  tean ; 
fiedeem  vs  from  the  Hands  of  hated  infidels, 
Aad  save  my  prinoess  from  the  breast  of  Osman. 
Zsr.  I  wish,  my  friend,  the  comfort  of  your 

counsel. 
Ski.  Retire— yoo  shall  be  caU*d — wait  near— 
€ro,  leave  us.  [Exit  Mel. 

Zar.  Read  this,  and  tdl  me  what  I  ought  to 
answer: 
For  I  would  gladly  hear  my  brother*8  voice. 
SeL  Say  rather  you  would  hear  the  voice  of 
Heaven. 
Tis  not  your  brother  calk  you,  but  your  God. 

Zar.  1  know  it,  nor  resist  his  awful  will ; 
Thou  kaow'st  that  I  have  bound  my  soul  by  oath; 
But  can  1— ought  I — to  engage  myself. 
My  bsothv,  and  the  Christians,  in  this  danger? 
Sd.  'Tb  Mi  thair  danger  that  alarms  your 


Your  love  wpetk»  loudest  to  yoor  shrinking  soul ; 
I  know  yoor  heart  of  strength  to  haxard  all. 
Ail  it  has  let  in  traitocs,  who  surrender 
Ob  poor  pretence  of  safety : — Learn  at  least, 
Toondstataad  the  weakmos  that  deceives  you: 
Yos  ti«DMe  lo  oflend  yoor  haughtr  bver, 
fThom  wiDogs  and  outrage  but  endear  the  more ; 
Yes— you  are  blind  to  Osman's  cruel  nature ; 
TiMt  Tartar's  fierceness,  that  obscures  his  boun- 


This  tiger,  savage  in  his  tenderness, 

Ceorts  with  contempt,  and  threatens  amidst  soft- 


Yet,  cannot  your  neglected  heart  efisoe 
Hii  fated,  ^d  impression  1 

Zar.  What  reproach 
Can  1  with  justice  make  him  7     ■   I,  indeed, 
Have  given  turn  cause  to  liate  me !— — 
Was  not  his  throne,  was  not  his  temple  readyl 
fXd  he  not  court  hia  slave  to  be  a  queen. 
And  have  not  I  dechn'd  it  ?'       1  who  ou^ht 
To  tremble,  cooacious  of  affronted  power] 
Have  I  not  triumph'd  o'er  his  pride  and  k>ve1 
Seen  him  svbmit  nis  own  high  will  to  mine, 
And  sncrifioe  Ins  wishes  to  mj^  weaknessl 

Sd.  Talk  we  no  more  of  tins  unhappy  passbn : 
Whst  ffeaoiotion  will  your  virtue  take  1 

Zar.  All  things  combine  to  sink  me  to  despair : 
Fnm  the  serariio  death  alone  will  free  me. 
I  hof  to  see  the  Christians'  happy  dimes ; 
Yet  m  the  moment,  while  I  form  that  prayer, 
1  flgh  a  secret  wish  to  languish  here. 
Haw  sad  a  state  it  mine  1  my  restless  soul 
AH  ignorant  what  to  do,  or  what  to  wish : 
My  only  perfact  sense  is  that  of  pain. 
Oa^raarinui  Heaven  { protect  my  brother's  life, 
Fori  win  meet  him,  and  folfil  his  prayer: 
Then,  when  from  Solyma's  unfriendly  walls, 
ffis  absence  shall  unbind  his  sister's  tongue, 
Osiaan  shaH  learn  the  secret  of  my  birth, 
My  fiuth,  unshaken,  and  niy  deathless  love ; 
Se  will  approve  my  choice,  and  pity  me. 
PH  md  my  brother  word  he  may  expect  me. 
Call  m  the  faHhful  slave-— God  of  my  &thers ! 

JBtU  Selima. 
_^ ,  ,        I  direct. 

4 


Enter  Seltm a  and  Mblidor. 

Gh) — ^tell  the  Christian  who  intrusted  thee. 
That  Zara's  heart  is  fix'd,  nor  shrinks  at  danger; 
And  that  my  fiuthfiil  friend  will,  at  the  hour, 
Expect,  and  introduce  him  to  his  wish. 
Away — the  sultan  comes ;  he  must  not  find  ns. 

[Eseunt  Zar  a  and  Salima. 

JE»nler  Osman  and  Orasmin. 

Orm,  Swifter,  ye  hours,  nx>ve  on;  my  fury 
glows 
Impatient,  and  would  push  (he  wheels  of  time. 
How  now!    What  message  dost  thou  bringi 

Speak  bddlT— 
What  answer  gave  sae  to  the  letter  sent  herl 
MeL  She  blwh'd  and  trembled,  and  grew  palt, 
and  paus'd. 
Then  blush'd,  and  read  it:  and  again  grew  ptle; 
And  wept,  and  smil'd,  ana  doubtM,  and  resuv'd : 
For  after  all  this  race  of  varied  passions, 
When  she  had  sent  me  out,  ana  oall'd  me  back. 
Tell  him  (she  cried^  who  has  intrusted  thee, 
That  Zara's  iieart  is  fix'd,  nor  shrinks  at  danger; 
And  that  my  faithful  friend  wiU,  at  the  hour, 
Ebmect,  and  introduce  him  to  his  vrish. 

Osm.  Enough — begone— I  have   no   ear   for 
more. —  [Tbths  dare. 

Leave  me,  thou  too,  Orasmin. — Leave  roe,  life, 

[To  Orasmix. 
For  every  mortal  aspect  moves  my  nate : 
Leave  me  to  my  distraction^-— I  grow  mad. 
And  cannot  bear  the  visage  of  a  fnend. 
Leave  me  to  ragiL  despair,  and  shame,  and  wrongs; 
Leave  me  to  seek  myself— end  shun  mankind. 

[Esii  Orasmin. 
Who  am  I)— Heaven!    Who  am  11    What  re- 
solve 1 1 
Zara !  Nerestan !  sound  these  words  like  names 
Decreed  to  join  1  Why  pause  1 1— Perish  Zara— 
Would  1  could  tear  her  image  from  my  heart : 
'Twere  happier  not  to  live  at  all,  than  live 
Her  scorn,  the  sport  of  an  ungrateful  false  one ! 
And  sink  the  sovereign  in  a  woman's  property. 

Re-enter  Orasmin. 

Orasmin ! — ^friend !  return,  I  cannot  bear 
This  absence  from  thy  reason :  'twas  unkind, 
'Twas  cruel  to  obey  me,  thus  distress'd. 
And  wanting  power  to  think,  when  I  had  lost 

thee. 
How  goes  the  hour  1   Has  he  appeared,  this  rival  1 
Perish  the  shameful  sound tnis  villain  Chris- 
tian! 
Has  he  appear'd  bdow  1 

Oros.  Silent  and  dark, 
Th'  unbreathing  world  is  hush'd,  as  if  it  heard. 
And  listen'd  to  your  sorrows. 

09fn.  Oh,  treacherous  night ! 
Thou  lend'st  thi^  ready  veil  to  every  treason. 
And  teeming  misehiels  thrive  beneath  thy  shade 
Orasmin,  prophet,  reason,  troth  and  love  f 
After  such  length  of  benefits,  to  wrong  me  t 
How  have  I  overrated,  how  mistaken. 
The  merit  of  her  beauty ! — Did  I  not 
Forget  I  was  a  monarch?    Did  I  remember 
That  Zara  was  a  slave  ?        I  gave  up  all, 
Gave  up  tranquillity,  distinction,  pride. 
And  fell  the  shameful  victim  of  my  lov«  I 

Oraa.  Sir,    Sovereign,  Sultan,    my  Imperial 
Masterl 


ZAEi* 


[Aort 


Reflea  on  your  ovm  grfitnwi. 
The  dbUnt  prorocatioD. 

Orm.  Haric!— heud'itthoa 

Orat.  My  loid ! 

OtfUi,  A  voice,  like  dying  grouie! 

OroM.  I  lirten,  but  can  hour  nothing. 

Orm.  A|^in! — look  out — hecomee- 

Ora».  iSat  tieed  of  moftel  foot — nor  votoe  I 
hear: 
The  ftill  eengilio  lies,  profoundly  plnns'd 
In  deeth-like  silence !  nothing  stira. — The  air 
la  eoA  ae  infont  deep;  no  breathinff  win^ 
Steal*  through  the  anadows  to  awaken  nighL 

OtfUi,  Horron,  a  thouBand  timea  more  dark 
than  thcpe, 
Benight  my  suflering  eonl — Thou  doet  not  know 
To  what  excess  of  tenderness  I  lov'd  her : 
I  knew  no  happiness  but  whst  she  gave  me, 
Nor  could  have  felt  a  misery  but  for  her ! 
FIty  this  weakness— mine  are  tears,  Oiasnun, 
That  iaU  not  ol^  nor  lighUy. 

Orat.  Tears!— Oh,  Heaven! 

Oam,  The  fint  which  ever  yet  nnmsnn'd  my 
eyes! 
Oh !  pity  Zara — pity  me — Oiasmin, 
These  but  foierun  the  tears  of  destin'd  bkwd. 

Oros.  Oh,  my  unhappy  k)id ! — I  tremble  ftr< 
you 

OtfUi,  Do— tremble  at  my  sufleiings,  at  my 
love; 
At  my  rrvenge  too,  tremble^for  *tis  due, 
And  will  not  be  deluded. 

Oros.  Usrkllhear 
The  steps  of  men,  along  the  nsighb^ring  wall! 

€hm.  Fly-aeiaehim— tisNerestanTWaitno 
chaina, 
Bat  drag  him  down  to  my  impatient  eye. 

[Exii  ORASMiif. 

Bnier  Zara  and  Sxlima,  m  tkt  dark. 

Zar.  When  art  thou,  Sefimal   Give  me  thy 
hand. 
It  is  80  dark,  I  tremble  as  I  step, 
With  fears  and  startings,  never  felt  tiD  now ! 
Onn.  Damnation!  'tis  her  voice  I  the  well  knoim 
sound, 
That  has  so  often  charm'd  me  into  bas^nesa ! 


Oh,  the  perfidious  hypocrite  1 
To  meet  th*  invitins  mfidei  I 


-now,  now. 


[Dramn%^  a  dagger. 
Revenge,  stand  firm,  and  intercept  his  wishes; 
Revenge  1  on  whom  1 — no  matter    earth  and 

Heaven 
Would  blush,  should  I  forbear :  now — Zara,  now ! 

[Drop*  the  dagger. 
I  must  not,  cannot  strike ;  the  starting  steel, 
Unwillinff,  flies  my  hand,  and  shuns  to  wound 
ner. 
Zar.  This  is  the  private  path    come  nearer; 

Are  we  not  noticed,  think'st  thou ! 

SsL  Fear  not.  Madam ; 
It  cannot  now  be  kmg,  ere  we  shall  meet  him. 
Chm.  That  word  has  given  me  back  my  ebb- 
ing ra^e—  [Reeovtrt  the  dagger. 
Zar,  I  vi^lk  m  terror,  and  my  heart  forebodsa. 
Who's  there !— Nereatan !    Is  aft  you^— O  wel- 
come. — 
Oa^  {Stabbing  her.]  This  to  thy  hsart— *Tii 
not  the  traitor  meets  thee ; 
Tm  the  betrey'd— who  writes  it  in  thy  blood. 


O  giaiiuDi  Hea^Rm  I  VBoem  niy  parting 
soul. 
And  take  thy  trembling  aervant  to  thy 


[ 


(Mm.  Soul !  then  revenge  has  reached  thee— I 

will  now 
Haste  from  this  fetal  pisce — I  cannot  leave  her! 
Whom  did  I  strike  1    Was  thii  the  act  of  level 
SwaUow  me,  earth  1— She  'ssilent— Zarmli  desdi 
And  should  I  live  to  see  returning  day, 
nrvrill  show  me  but  her  blood  *-  show  me  left 

k^less, 
In  a  wide,  empty  world,  with  nothing  nund  me, 
'  But  penitence  and  pain — And  yet  'twas  just:— 
Hara ! — Destiny  has  sent  her  wver  to  me, 
To  fiU  my  vengeance,  and  restore  my  joy. 

Enter  Orasmin  vitk  Neustaii. 

Approach,  thou  wretch !  thou  more  than  anVl^ 

eome  near 
Thou  who,  in  gntitnde  for  freedom  gain'd, 
Hast  given  me  miseries  beyond  thy  own ! 
Thou  neait  of  hero  with  a  traitor'a  soul ! 
Go    reap  thy  due  rewanl,  prepare  to  siiflhr, 
Whale'er  inventive  malieecan  inflict. 
To  make  thee  feel  thy  death,  and  psnsfa  slow. 
Are  my  commands  obey'd  1 

Oros.  All  ii  piepar'd. 

Orat.  Th?  wanton  ejcs  look  round,  in 
of  her 
Whooe  bve  descending  to  a  slave  fike  thse, 
From  my  dirimnour'd  hand  leenv'd  her  dosi 
See !  wliere  she  lies 

Ner.  Oh,  fetal,  rash  mistake ! 

Oem.  Dost  thou  behold  her,  slav«1 

Ner.  Unhappy  sister ! 

O^.  Sister!— Didst thsu say sisterl    Ifthn 
(hdst, 
Bless  me  vrith  deafiiess,  Heavm ! 

Ner.  Tyrant!  I  did 

She  was  my  sirter All  that  now  ia  left  thee, 

Despatch—- — From  my  distrscted  heart  drain  next 
The  remnant  of  the  rojral  Christian  blood : 
Old  Lusignan,  ezoiring  in  my  anna. 
Sent  Ins  too  wrelcaed  son,  with  his  last  blesring, 
To  his  now  murder'd  daughter ! 
Would  I  had  seen  the  bleffiing  innocent! 
I  wouki  have  Kv'd  to  ^leak  to  her  in  death! 
Wookl  have  awakeno  in  her  languid  heart, 
A  livelier  aense  of  her  abandon'd  Uod : 
That  God,  who  left  b^  her,  fonook  her  too^ 
And  gave  the  poor  lo^sn£krer  to  thy  rage. 

Thy  sirter! — Lusignan   her  fether!— 


Can  thb  be  true  1 — and  have  I  wrov'd  thee, 
Zami 
&{.  Thy  fove  was  aU  the  chmd  'twizi  her  sad 

Heaven! 
Onn.  Be  dumb— for  thou  art  base,  to  add  dii- 
traction 
To  my  already  more  than  bleeding  heart. 
And  was  thy  love  sincere? — What  then  reoiaiDsl 
Ner.  Why  should  a  tyrant  hesitate  on  mufder  1 
There  now  remains  but  mine,  of  all  the  blood 
Which,  through  thy  fether's  cnid  reign  and  thine, 
Has  never  ceas'd  to  stream  on  Syria's  sands. 
Restore  a  wretch  to  his  unhappy  race ; 
Nor  hope  that  lormenta,  after  such  a  aoeoe, 
Can  foree  one  feeble  groan  to  feast  thy  anger. 
1  waste  my  firuitless  words  in  empty  air; 
The  tynnt  o'er  the  bleeding  wouiKi  he  made, 
his  mmoving  aye,  uid  haedi  not  aa 


I-] 


ZARA. 


Oh.  ZamU-. 
OroM.  Abs,  my  kid,  retum— wUther  would 
gnef 
friiMpoit  your  gnmrom  h0ut  *{— Thk  Chrutian 

Otm.  T2EeQffhisfeCtefs,uidobMiVemywil]: 
To  him,  and  all  his  MeDds,  giie  inftant  liberty : 
Pour  a  ptofuakm  of  the  richoft  gifts 
On  theae  unhappy  Chriitiaiia;  and  when  heap'd 
With  Taried  benefita,  and  charged  with  riches, 
Gfve  'em  asfe  cnodoct  to  the  nearast  poit. 

€>ra».  But,  Sb 

Om.  Reply  not,  but  obey. 

Fir — nor  dispute  thy  master's  Iset  command, 
Thy  princse,  who  ordexs — and  thy  friend,  wlw 

loiesthee! 
Go— lose  no  time — ftiewdl] — begone— and  thoa ! 

Dnhappy  warrior !— ^et  less  lost  than  I 

Haste  mm  our  bloody  land — and  to  thy  own, 
Coovey  this  poor,  pale  object  of  my  rage. 
Thy  king  and  all  his  Chrtslians,  when  they  hear 
Thy  miseries,  shall  moom  *em  with  their  tears ; 
Bat,  if  thou  tdl'st  'em  mlne^  and  teU'rt'em  truly, 
Tbey  who  shall  hate  my  cnme,  shall  pity  me. 
I'ake,  too,  this  poignard  with  thee,  which  my  hand 
Kas  stain'd  with  olood  &r  dearer  than  my  own  : 
TeU  'em— with  thia  I  murder'd  her  I  lov*d; 
I'he  noblest  and  most  virtoous  among  women  1 
The  sool  of  innocence,  and  pride  of  truth  : 
TeU 'cm,  I  laid  my  empire  at  her  feet: 
Tefl  'em,  1  plung'd  my  dagger  in  her  bkiod ; 
TcU  'em,  I  so  a£)r'd--and  thus  leveng'd  her. 

[StaU  kirrue^. 
RsiPCfCBoe  this  her»— and  conduct  him  safe. 

[Dies. 

Ntr.  Direct  me,  great  inspirer  of  the  sou] ! 
How  shouU  I  act,  £>w  judge  in  this  distress  ? 
Amazing  grandeur,  ana  detested  ra^  ? 
Even  I,  amidst  my  tears,  admire  this  foe. 
And  moom  his  dnth,  who  liT'd  to  give  rae  wo. 

[KxeufU  omncB. 


EPILOGUR 

HcRC,  take  a  surfeit.  Sirs,  of  being  iealous, 
And  shun  the  pains  that  plague  those  Turkish 

feUows: 
Where  love  and  death  join  hands,  their  darts  con- 
founding : 
Save  us,  good  Heaven,  from  this  new  way  of 

wounding. 
Curs'd  climate !  where  to  cards  a  lone- left  woman 
Has  only  one  of  her  black  guards  to  summon  ! 
Sighs,  and  sits  mop'd,  with  her  tame  beast  to 

gaze  at: 
And  that  cold  treat,  is  all  the  game  she  plays  at ! 
For.  should  she  once  some  abler  hand  be  trying, 
Poignard's  the  word! — and  the  first  deal  is — 
dying! 
'Slife !  shouk)  the  bkxMly  whim  get  ground  in 
Britain, 
Where  woman's  freedom  has  such  heights  to  sit 

on; 
Dagger,  provok'd,  would  bring  on  desolation, 
And  munJerVi  belles  unpeople  half  the  nation ! — 
Fain  would  I  hope  this  play,  to  move  compas- 
sion ; 

And  live  to  hunt  suspicion  out  of  feshion. 

Pour  motives  utrongly  recommend  the  lover's 
Bate  of  this  weakness  that  our  scene  discovers. 


Fiiat,  thM»— A  woman  win,  or  wont— depend 
ont: 
If  aha  win  do^t,  she  will: — and  there 's  an  end 

on't 
But,  if  she  wont — since  safe  and  sound  your 

trust  is. 
Fear  is  affront;  and  jealousy  injustice. 

Next, — he  who  bids  his  dc«r  do  what  ahe  pleases, 
Blunts  wedlock's  edge,  and  all  its  torture  eases : 
For — not  to  feel  your  sufiferings  is  tne  same, 
As  not  to  su^r: — AU  the  di&renoe — ^name. 
Thirdly, — the  jeakxis  husband  wrongs  his  ho- 


nour; 


No  wife  goes  lame,  without  some  hurt  upon  her : 
And  the  malicious  world  will  still  be  guessing. 
Who  oft  dines  out  dislikes  her  own  cook's  dress- 
ing. 
Fourth,  and  lastly, — to  conclude  my  lecture. 
If  you  would  fix  th*^  inconstant  wife — respect  her. 
She  who  perceives  her  virtues  overrated. 
Will  fear  to  have  the  account  more  justly  stated : 
And  borrowing,  from  her  pride,  the  good  wife's 

seeming, 
Grow  really  aucfr--to  merit  your  esteeming. 


COMIC  CHORUS; 

OR, 

INTERLUDES, 

DnmfKO  TO  BE  flOlCG  BETWSnf  TBI  ACTI GP 

ZARA. 

PROLOGUE. 

By  Mr.  Beard  and  Mrs.  CLiyE,yrom  oppostis 

Entrancet. 

She.  So,  Sir — ^you're  a  man  of  your  word. 
He.     Who  would  break  it,  when  summon 'd  by 

youl 
She.  Very  fine  that — but  pray  have  you  heard, 

What  it  is  you  are  summon'd  to  dol 
He.    Not  a  word — but  expected  to  see 

Something  new  in  the  musical  way. 
Sie.  Why,  this  author  has  cast  you  and  me, 

As  a  Prologue,  it  seems,  to  his  play. 
He.  What  then  is  its  tuneful  name, 

Robinhood  of  the  Greenwood  treel 
Or  what  good  old  ballad  of  fame 
Has  he  built  into  tra-ge-dy  1 
Ske.  Though  he  rails  against  songs,  he  thought 
fit, 
Most  ffravely  to  urge  and  impkne  us. 
In  aid  of  his  tragical  wit, 
To  erect  ourselves  into  a  Chorus. 

[L0auf^hinq 
He.  A  Chorus !  what 's  that — s  composing 

Of  groans  to  the  rants  of  his  msdness  "f 
She.  No— he  hinders  the  boxes  from  dozing. 

By  mixing  some  spirit  with  sadness. 
He.  So  then — 'tis  our  task  I  suppose. 
To  sing  sober  aenae  into  relish; 
Strike  up,  at  each  tragicsl  closn, 
And  unheeded  moral  embellish. 
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She.  Twit  Uw  ciutoiii,  joo  know,  oBoe  in 
Greece, 
And  if  here  *lk  not  witty,  'tknew. 
Be.  Well  then,  when  yon  find  an  act  ceaae, 

[Turning  to  the  boxee. 

Tremble  ladiea 

She.  And  i^nttemen,  too——     [Ththe men. 
If  I  giie  not  the  beaoz  good  advice, 

[Meirify. 
Let  me  dwindle  to  recitative ! 
He.  Nor  will  I  to  the  belles  be  more  nice, 

When  I  catch  'em  hot  here,  to  receive. 
She.  If  there 's  ou^ht  to  be  leam'd  from  the  play, 
I  ahall  ait  in  a  nook,  here,  behind. 
Popping  oat  in  the  good  ancient  way, 
Now  and  then,  with  a  piece  of  mjr  mind. 
Bb,  Bat  suppoee  that  no  moral  ahoold  rise, 

Wortn  the  ears  of  the  brave  or  the  tab! 
8ke.  Why,  well  then  give  the  wmd — and  ad- 


AFTER  THE  SECOND  ACT. 


Face  about,  and  atand  all  aa  ye  were. 


AFTER  THE  FIRST  ACT. 

Song  in  Duet. 

Be.  The  Saltan 'a  a  bridegroom — the  slaveaare 
■et  free. 
And  jione  mnat  preaome  to  wear  fetteri  bat  he ! 
Before  honey-moon, 
Lowe's  fiddle 's  in  tane ; 
So  we  think  (silly  souls !)  'tis  always  to  be : 
For  the  man  that  is  Mind— how  should  he  fore- 
see! 
She.  I  hate  these  hot  bkidea,  who  ao  fiercely 
begin; 
To  balk  a  rais'd  hope  m  a  cowardly  sin  1 
The  maid  that  is  wise,  let  her  always  procore, 

Rather  a  gmve  than  a  spirited  wooer : 
What  she  loses  at  breakfiwt,  at  aapper  ahell  win. 
Bttt  yoar  amofooi  violence  never  endnrear 

For  to  dance  withoot  doors 
Is  the  way  to  be  weary,  before  wa  get  in. 
He,  Pny  how  does'  it  happen,  tnat  passioii  ao 

BkxMna,  fodes,  and  foOa  away, 
Like  the  nae  of  thia  mom,  that  at  night  most 
decay  1 
Woman,  I  fear, 
Doea  one  thing  appear, 
But  is  found  quite  another,  wnen  kxik'd  on  too 


She. 

Not— ao— 
'Tis  the  fiiolt  of  yon  men,  who,  with  flamea  of 
deaire. 
Set  your  palates  on  fire, 
And  dream  not,  that  eating— will  appetite  tire ; 
So  reaolve  in  your  heat, 
To  do  nothing,  bot  eat. 
Till,  alas !  on  a  sudden  you  sleep  o'er  your  meat 
Therefore,  learn,  O  jre  ntir  !— 
He.  And,  you  lovers,  take  care 
She.  That  you  trust  not  beforehand— - 
Be.  That  yoa  trust  not  at  all. 
She.  Man  was  bom  to  deceive, 
Be.  Woman  form'd  to  believe. 
Both.  Trust  not  one  of  us  all! 
For  to  stand  on  sure  ground  is  the  way  not  to  fidl. 


Mbs.  Clivk  (eola)  to  a 

I. 

Oh,  jeakMMT,  thoa  bane  of  bleeding  Wtb  { 

An,  how  unhappy  W9 ! 
Doom'd  by  the  partial  powers  abota^ 

£temai  alaves  to  theel 
Not  more  onstaid  than  foveia' hearts  the  windt 
This  moment  dying— and  the  next  unkind. 
Ah !  wavering,  weak  desirea  of  frail  mankind ! 
With  pleading  passion  ever  to  pursue. 

Yet  triumph,  only  to  undo. 

!L 

Go  to  the  deeps  below,  thou  joyless  ^nd. 
And  never  rise  again  to  sow  despair ! 

Nor  you,  ye  heedless  fidr,  occasions  lend, 
To  blast  your  bkxHning  hopea,  and  bring  on 

Never  conclude  your  innocence  secnre, 
Prudence  alone  makes  love  endure. 

[Aeehe  ie  going  ^,  he  VMeie  her^  and  pb4i 
her  6oar,  detaining  her  while  he  einge 
tehatfoUowe. 

Be.  Ever,  ever,  doubt  the  fidr  in  aorrow, 
Mourning  as  if  they  felt  compaasion : 
Yet  what  they  weep  for  to-day— UMnorrow, 
Thejr^  be  firrt  to  laugh  into  faahiasL 
None  are  betray 'd  if  ther  trust  Bot  the  charmer; 

Jealonsy  guarda  me  weak  from  fiiHi^g ; 
Would  you  never  csftch— -you  must  oAan  akna 
her: 
Hearts  to  deceive  is  a  woman's  calling. 

[4/2cr  the  eongf  he  leU  her  go,  and  theif 
Join  in  a  duet. 
She.  Cfome,  let  us  be  friends,  and  no  kmger 
aboae. 
Condemn  and  accuse, 

Elach  other. 

Be.  Would  you  have  us  agree,  you  most  foiriy 
confess. 
The  love  we  caresa. 
We  amothcr. 

She.  I  am  loath  to  think  that 

JETe.  Yet,  you  know,  it  is  true  ; 

She.        Well— what  if  I  do. 

No  matter. 
Be.  Could  you  teach  us  a  way  to  love  on,  with- 
out strife  1 
She.        Suit  the  firrt  part  of  fifo 

To  the  latter. 
JETe.  nris  an  honest  advice ;  for  when  love  is  neiT 
blown. 
Gay  odoun  are  ahown. 
Too  glaring. 
She.  Then,  alas,  for  poor   wives!- 
Mastering  day. 
And  Uows^em  away, 
Most  scaring ! 


AFTER  THE  THIRD  ACT. 
By  Mr.  Beard  alone. 

Mark,  oh  ye  beautiea ! — gay  and  young^ 

Mark  the  painful  woea  ana  weeping. 

That  from  forc'd  concealment  sprung. 
Punish  the  sm  of  secret>keeping. 

Tell  then,  nor  veil  a  willing  heart. 

When  the  fover,  kPd  alarma  it 


OR,  INTERLUDEa 
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But — to  aoolh  the  pleaiiiig  nuurt, 

Whbper  tbe  glomg  wiah  thftt  wmmm  it 
She  thftt  would  hide^ha  geide  iaaai^ 

•     DoM  bat  teach  her  liope  to  lnnguUth ; 
She  that  boldlj  telb  her  aim, 

FUea  from  the  path  that  leads  %  ing|Biih» 
Not  that  too  ^  your  trust  should  go; 

All  that  you  ny — to  all  discover ; 
An  that  you  do        but  two  should  know, 

Oiie  of  'em  you,  and  one  your  lover. 

[She  meeu  him  going  of. 
She,  Ah  1  man,  thou  weit  always  a  traitor, 

Thou  gpr%t  thy  advice  to  betray ; 
Ah !  fivm'd  fix  a  rover  by  nature, 

Thou  leader  of  love  tbe  wrong  way. 
Would  women  let  women  advise  thwn, 

Th^  could  not  so  easily  stray, 
Tk  truatinff  to  lovers  supplies  'em 

With  win  and  excuse  to  betray. 
She 's  safe,  who,  in  guard  of  her  paanon, 

PVtf ,  ftr.  fnm  fonftssing  her  pain, 
Keeps  sSenee,  in  suto  of  the  ftsliioii^ 

Nor  naflsn  ner  eyes  to  esplam. 


AFTER  THE  FOURTH  ACT. 

Duet. 

Aa  Wiuu  whal  do  you  thmk — rof  these 
eonows  and  joys. 
TheM  calas  and  these  wnirlwinds— this  sileiice 

andnoMel 
Which  low  in  tiM  boson  of  man  employa  1 


He.  For  my  part,  would  lovers  lie  govem*d  by  ms^ 
Not  one  of  you  vionien  so  wish'd-for  should  he, 
Since  h&te  we  a  praof  of  your  miichief  see. 
She.  Why  what  wouM  you  do  to  escape  the 

distress? 
•A.  I  .would  do — I  wouM  do— by  my  soul  I 

can't  guess— 
She.  Poor  wretch !  by  my  soul  I  imagtn'd  no 
less. 
Come,  come— let  me  teU  you,  these  tempesis  of 

love, 
Did  but  bk>w  up  desire,  ito  briskness  to  prove, 
Whichelse  would— you  know,  too  lazily  nK>ve. 
Were  women  like  kws,  of  a  make  to  lie  still, 
Men  would  sleep  and  grow  dull — but  our  abeoluto 

wiU 
Sets  life  all  a-whirling,  like  wheeb  in  a  miU. 

He.  Ambition  in  woman,  like  valour  in  man. 
Tempts  danger — from  which  they'd  be  safe  if  they 

ran: 
And  once  get  'em  in-^-get  'em  out  how  you  ean. 
She.  Pra5,  what  will  you  give  me  toteach  you 
the  trick. 
To  keep  vour  wife  pleas'd  either  healthy  or  sick  1 
Hs.  The  man  woo  hits  that,  sure,  omst  toooli 

to  the  quick ! 
She.  Lesm  this— and  depend  on  a  life  without 
pain, 
Say  nothing  to  vex  her,  yet  let  her  complain ; 
Snomit  to  your  fete— anci  disturb  not  her  reign : 
Be  moped  when  she 's  sad — and  be  pleas'd  when 

ahe  *8  gay. 
Believe  her,  and  trust  her — and  five  bar— her  way; 
For  want  of  this  rule— thereTi  the  deivil  to  pay. 
Boih,  For  want  of  thia  rale—there 'a  the  de^ 
to  pay. 
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ACTL 
SCENE  l—A  Merchani*s  CourUing-house. 

In  an  inner  roomy  set  off  by  glass  doors,  are  dis- 
covered several  derks,  employed  at  their  desks. 
A  writing  table  in  the  front  room.  Stockwell 
is  discovered,  reading  a  letter;  Stukef^y  comes 
gently  out  of  the  hack  room,  and  observes  fiim 
some  time  bifore  he  speaks. 

Stuke.  He  seems  disordered :  something  in  that 
letter;  and,  Tm  afraid, of  an  unpleasant  sort. — 
He  has  manv  ventures  of  Gpreat  account  at  sea ;  a 
ship  richly  freighted  for  Barcelona;  another  for 
Lisbon ;  and  others  expected  from  Cadiz,  of  still 
greater  value.  Besides  these,  I  know  he  has  many 
deep  concerns  in  foreign  bottoms,  and  under- 
writings  to  a  vast  amount  Til  accost  him — Sir — 
Mr.  Stockwell ! 

Stock.  Stukely  1 — ^Well,  have  you  shipped  the 
dothsl 


Sttike.  I  have,  Sir;  here  's  the  bill  of  ladinf, 
and  copy  of  the  invoice ;  the  assortments  are  ul 
comparra :  Mr.  Traffic  will  give  you  the  policy 
upon  'Change. 

Stock.  'Tis  very  well — lay  these  papers  by; 
and  no  more  business  for  awhile.  Shut  the  door, 
Stukely ;  I  have  had  long  proof  of  your  friend- 
ship and  fidelity  to  me;  a  mntter  of  roost  intimate 
concern  lies  on  my  mind,  and  'twill  be  a  sensible 
relief  to  unbosom  myself  to  you ;  I  have  just  now 
been  informed  of  the  arrival  of  the  young  West 
Indian,  I  have  so  long  been  expecting — yon  know 
whom  I  mean  1 

Stvke.  Yes.  Sir :  Mr.  Belcour,  the  young  gen- 
tleman who  inherited  old  Belcour  s  great  estate  in 
Jamaica. 

Stock.  Hush  !  not  so  loud  ;  come  a  little  nearer 
this  way.  This  Belcour  is  now  in  London  ;  pait 
of  his  baggage  is  already  arrived,  and  I  expect 
him  every  minute.    Is  it  to  be  wondered  at,  if  nis 
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iniiiriiitoKxiieagitatioiiyWhenltell   ter  pat  himielf  in  aboot  thii  West  Indkn ;  Me 
r,  he  is  my  son.  what  s  bill  of  fiure  IVe  been  forced  to  draw  out; 

our  son !  seven  and  nine,  I'll  assure  you,  and  only  a  ftmily 


oonunff  throws 
you,  Sukelv, 

Stukt.   Your 

Stodc.  Yes,  Sir,  my  only  son.     Earl^r  in  life,  I  dinner,  as  be  calls  it :  whyj  if  my  lord  mayor  was 

aeeoinpanied  lus  grandfiither  to  Jamaica  as  his  expected,  there  couldn't  m  a  greater  to-do  about 

derk ;  he  had  an  only  daughter,  somewhat  older  him. 

than  myself;  the  mother  of  this  gentleman :  it  Serv.  I  wish  to  my  heart  you  had  but  seen  the 

was  my  chance  (call  it  good  or  ill)  to  engage  her  loads  of  trunks,  boxes,  and  portmanteaus,  he  has 

affections ;  and,  as  the  inferiority  of  my  coiwition  sent  hither.    An  ambassador's  baggage,  with  all 

mad<*  it  hopeless  to  exgpct  her  iaUier's  consent,  the  smuggled  goods  of  his  family,  does  not  ex- 

ber  fimdness  provided  an  expedient,  and  we  were  oeed  it. 

privately  married;  the  issue  of  that  concealed  en-  Bouse.  A  fine  pickle  he'll  put  the  boose  into: 

IMement  is,  as  I  have  told  you,  this  Bekxmr.  had  he  been  master's  own  son,  and  a  Christian 

St%tke.  That  event  surely  discovered  your  con-  EInglishman,  there  could  not  be  more  rout  than 

iieiion.                                ^  there  is  about  this  Creolian,  as  they  call  him. 

Stock.  You  shall  bear.    Not  many  days  after  Strv.  No  matter  for  that;  he 's  very  rich,  and 

oar  marriage,  okl  BekxMir  set  out  for  England ;  that 's  sufficient.    They  say,  he  has  rum  and  sq- 

ftod,  daring  lus  abode  here,  my  wife  was,  with  gar  enough  belonging  to  liim,  to  make  all  the 

grear  secrecy,  delivered  of  this  son.    FruitAiI  in  water  in  Uie  Thames  mto  punch.    But  I  see  my 

•xpediento  to  disguise  her  situation  without  part-  master 's  coming.                 [Exit  HousEK££P£iL 

ing  from  her  innnt,  she  contrived  to  have  it  laid  ^        _, 

and  received  at  her  door  as  a  foundling.    After  Enter  Stockwell. 

aome  time  her  fiither  returned,  having  left  me  Stock.  Where  is  Mr.  Bekour  1  Who  brought 

here ;  in  one  of  those  fiivourable  moraento  that  this  note  from  him  1 

decide  the  fortunes  of  prosperous  men,  this  child  Strv.  A  waiter  from  the  London  Tavern,  Sir : 

was  introduced ;  from  that  instant  he  treated  him  be  says,  the  young  gentleman  is  just  dressed,  ana 

as  his  own,  gave  him  his  name,  and  brought  him  will  be  with  you  directly. 

«p  in  his  &mily.  OM  Belcour  is  dead,  andhas  be-  Stock.  Show  him  in  when  he  arrives, 

ifoeathed  his  whole  estate  to  him  wc  are  speakine  of  Serv.  I  shall,  Sir. — I'll  have  a  peep  at  him  first 

Stuke.  Now  then  you  are  no  longer  bound  to  however ;  I've  a  great  mind  to  see  this  outlandish 

««erecy.  spark.    The  sailor  fellow  says,  he'll  make  rars 

iSEoclr.  True :  hot  before  I  publicl]f  reveal  my-  dfoings  amongst  us.                                    [Aaide. 

self.  I  could  wish  to  make  some  experiment  of  my  S&c&.  You  need  not  wait;  leave  me.    [Exit 

son's  disposition  :  this  can  only  be  done  by  letting  Servant.]  Let  me  see.                            [/reocfs. 

his  spirit  take  its  course  without  restraint ;  by  Sir, — /  write  to  you  under  the  hamU  qf  the 

these  means,  I  think  I  shall  discover  modi  more  katr-dresser  ;  as  soon  as  J  have  made  mye^  de- 

of  his  real  character  under  the  title  of  his  mer-  cent,  and  dipped  on  some  fresh  clothes^  J  ttiU 

chant,  than  I  should  under  that  of  his  father.  fiave  the  honour   of  paying  ym  my  devoirs. 

Enter  a  Bailor,  ushering  in  several  Hack  Sek-  ,^^'"'».            ,.                     ,    ,              Belcour. 

V  AKTs,  carrying  portmanteaus,  trunks,  (f^.  He  wntes  at  his  ease ;  for  he  s  unconscious  to 

f,  .,    .o                 •            I  •                      04    1.  whom  his  letter  is  addressed :  but  what  a  palpita- 

Saa.    Save  your  honour!  is  your  name  Stock-  ^.^^  ^^  .^  ^^^^  ^^  ^^^  j'^^^.  ^  fother-Hliait ! 

^J*r*-\  ■ .  All  the  reports  I  ever  received  give  me  favourable 

o   -f    n  J**  r               _*      r»  I        »    u impressions  of  his  character,  wfld,  perhaps,  as  the 

Sa^  P«t  of  my  ■na.ter  Belcour.  ba^aee,  J^„„„f  hj,  ^^^j,^  j,  ^  ,  ^  i^Wtic 

a  nt  please  you :   there  s  another  cargo  not  far  unurincioled 

a-stem  of  us ;  and  the  cockswain  has  got  charge  P        P     ■ 

of  the  dumb  creatures.  Enter  Servant. 

Stock.  Pr'3rthce,  friend,  what  dumb  creatures  r^        q.     ..  ^  «.«.:«.„  „««*u«,««  ;.  ^»««« 

M            iTril     x*ni      -u_      u*  Serv.  Dir,  the  foreurn  gentleman  is  come. 

do  vou  speak  of:  has  Mr.  Belcour  brought  over  a  >              •©    6                            ric»  v 

colfection  of  wild  beasto  1  l^'"* 

SaH.  No,  Lofd  love  him;  no,  not  he;  let  me  ^TrOer  Belcour. 

•eejjhere  's  two  green  monkies,  a  pdr  of  gray  g^^   ^  Belcour,  I  am  rejoiced  to  see  you; 

parroU   a  Jamaica  sow  and  pigs,  and  a  Man-  ^^  welcome  to  England! 

«*^lf  W  V?**',r|  Bel.  I  thank  you  heartily,  good  Mr.  Stock- 

7?**^    J*         *  J                     .U.I     II    ui  well :  you  and  I  have  long  conversed  at  a  dis- 

&./.  Yes,  vour  honour;  yes,  that  s  all;  bless  tance;  now  we  are  met;  ind  the  pleasure  this 

to  heart  a  might  have  brought  over  the  whole  n^eeting  gives  me,  amply  compensates  for  the 

•^^ '  '/^  "^  ■'  5  *5*^."  *  ^u*''*'  "tu^^  "^u  *"  '}•  perils  f  hive  run  througVin  accomplishing  it. 

««*.  Indeed  !-Stukely  show  them  where  to  "^  stock.  What  i«rils3lr.  Bek»uf?  I  could  not 

be^w  their  baggage.     Follow  that  gentleman.  y^^^^  jj,      j,t  you  would  have  made  a  bad  passage 

SaS.  Come,  bear  a  hand,  mv  lads,  bear  a  hand.  ^|  ^j^j^  ^j^jj.  o»  Y,»nr 

c.    X.   f  J^'"'  ^^^  Sj^'J.T''^  ^.'^  Servants.  g^   ^^^  ^^\^^ .  courier-likc,  we  came  post- 

Sock.  If  the  pnnapal  tallies  with  the  purvey-  ■      ^  ^our  shores,  upon  the  {iinions  of  the  swia- 

Ofs  he  must  he  a  singular  SF^ectacIe  in  this  place :  egt  gal«  that  ever  blew ;  'tis  upon  English  ground 

he  has  a  fnend,  however. m this s^-fanng fellow;  ^j,  ^     difficulties  have  arisen;  'tis  the  ussage 

^  no  bad  prognostic  of  a  man  «  heart,  when  his  f^,„  (^^  ^ver  side  I  complain  of 

iiiipmales  give  him  a  good  word.                  [Exit.  g^^j^   ^y  i^j^j^^ ,  ^^at  obstructions  can  you 

SCESE  II— A  Drawing  Room.  *»*ve  met  between  this  and  the  river  side  1 

Bd.  Innumerable!  Your  town  is  as  full  ofde> 

Enter  Hocmekebper  and  Servant.  fiiea  as  the  island  of  Corsica,  and  I  believe  they 

Why,  what  a  fuss  does  our  good  mas-  are  as  obstinately  defended :  so  much  hurry,  btt»> 
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tie,  and  oonfViAon,  on  your  qoays;  so  many  so- 
|[ar  eaaks,  porter  butts,  and  common  council  men, 
in  your  atreets,  that,  unleaa  a  man  marched  with 
artillery  in  hia  fhmt,  'tia  more  than  the  labour  of 
Hercnlea  can  effect,  to  make  any  tolerable  way 
through  your  town. 

SMe.  I  am  sorry  yon  hare  been  so  incom- 
moded. 

Bef,  Why,  'faith  twas  all  my  own  flmlt;  ac- 
eostonaed  to  a  land  of  slaves,  and  oat  of  patience 
with  the  whole  tribe  of  custom-house  extortioners, 
boatmen,  tide-waiters,  and  water-baiHiTs,  that  be- 
set me  on  all  sides,  worse  than  a  swarm  of  mos- 
ehettoes,  I  proceeded  a  little  too  roughly  to  brush 
them  away  with  my  rattan;  the  sturay  rogues 
took  this  in  dudgeon,  and,  beginning  to  rebel,  the 
mob  chose  different  sides,  and  a  furious  scuffle  en- 
sued ;  in  the  course  of  which,  my  person  and  ap- 
parel suffered  so  much,  that  1  was  obliged  to  step 
mto  tlie  first  tavern  to  refit,  before  I  could  make 
my  approaches  in  any  decent  trim. 

StocJc.  All  without  is  as  I  wish ;  dear  nature, 
sdd  the  rest,  I  am  happy !  [Aside.]  Well,  Mr. 
Belcorr,  'tis  a  rough  sample  you  have  had  of  my 
countrymen's  spint;  but,  1  trast,  youll  not  think 
the  worse  of  them  for  it. 

Bel.  Not  at  all,  not  at  all ;  I  like  them  the  bet- 
ter. Was  I  only  a  visitor,  1  might,  perhaps,  wish 
them  a  little  more  tractable ;  but,  as  a  fellow-sub- 
ject, and  a  sharer  in  their  freedom^  I  applaud  their 
spirit,  though  I  feel  the  effects  of  it  in  every  bone 
of  my  skin. 

Stock.  That 's  well ;  I  like  that  well.  How 
gladly  I  could  fall  upon  his  neck,  and  own  my- 
self his  father !  [AMide. 

Bel.  Well,  Mr.  Stockwell,  for  the  first  time  in 
my  Ufe,  here  am  I  in  England ;  at  the  fountain 
iuSad  of  pleasure,  in  the  land  of  beauty,  of  arts,  and 
dogancies.  My  happy  stars  have  ffiven  me  a  good 
estate,  nnd  the  conspiring  winds  have  blown  me 
hither  to  ^jpcnd  it. 

Slock.  To  use  it,  not  to  waste  it,  I  should  hope; 
to  treat  it,  Mr.  Belcour,  not  as  a  vassal,  over 
whom  you  have  a  wanton  and  a  despotic  power; 
but  as  a  subject,  which  you  are  bound  to  govern, 
with  a  temperate  and  restrained  authority. 

Bel.  True,  Sir,  most  truly  said ;  mine  s  a  com- 
mission, not  a  right ;  I  am  the  offspring  of  dis- 
tress, and  every  child  of  sorrow  is  my  brother : 
while  I  have  hands  to  hold,  therefore,  I  will  hold 
them  open  to  mankind ;  but,  Sir,  m  v  passions  are 
my  masters ;  they  take  me  where  they  will ;  and 
oftentimes  they  leave  to  reason  and  to  virtue,  no- 
thing but  my  wishes  and  my  sighs. 

Stock.  Come,  come,  the  man  who  can  aocuae, 
ooirects  himself 

Bel  Ah!  that's  an  office  I  am  weary  of;  I 
wish  a  friend  would  take  it  up ;  1  would  to  Hea- 
ven you  had  leisure  for  the  employ,  but,  did  you 
drive  a  trade  to  the  four  %*omers  of  the  worid,  you 
would  not  find  the  task  so  toilsome  as  to  keep  me 
free  from  faults. 

Stock.  Well,  T  am  not  dismuraged ;  this  can- 
dour tells  me  I  shoukl  not  have  the  fault  of  self- 
oonceit  to  combat ;  that,  at  least,  is  not  amongst  the 
number. 

Bel.  No;  if  I  knew  that  man  on  earth  who 
thought  more  humbly  of  me  man  I  do  of  my- 
self, 1  would  take  up'his  opinion,  and  forego  my 
own. 

Stock.  And  were  I  to  choose  a  pupil,  it  should 
be  one  of  your  complexion;   so  if  yoa'U  come 


along  with  me,  well  ame  upon  your  admisniB, 
and  enter  on  a  course  of  lectures  directly. 
Bel.  With  all  my  heart.  [ExeMML 

SCENE  III.— A  Room  in  Ladt  RrsHttT^ 

kouoe. 

Enter  LiDT  Rusport  and  Miss  Ri/SPObt. 

Lady  R.  Miss  Rusport.  I  desire^  to  hear  nc 
more  of  captain  Dudley  «na  his  destitute  familv; 
not  a  shilling  of  mine  shall  ever  oross  the  han^ 
of  any  of  them ;  because  my  sister  chose  to  many 
a  beggar,  am  I  bound  to  support  him  and  his  poi- 
terityl 

Miss  R.  I  think  you  are. 

Lady  R.  You  think  I  am !  and  pray  where  do 
you  find  the  law  that  tells  you  so  ? 

Miss  i?.  I  am  not  proficient  enough  to  qiicte 
chapter  and  verse ;  but  1  take  charity  to  be  a  maia 
clause  in  the  great  statute  of  Christianity. 

Lady  R.  I  say  charity  indeed !  I  am  a|A  to  thmk 
the  distresses  or  old  Dudley,  and  of  his  daughter 
into  the  bargain,  would  never  break  your  heail 
if  there  was  not  a  certain  young  ftMcm  of  two  and 
twenty  in  the  case;  who,  by  the  happrr  recom- 
mendation of  a  good  pefKm,  and  the  nruliam  ap- 
pointments of  an  ensigncy,  will,  if  I  am  not  mis- 
taken, cosen  you  out  of  a  fortune  of  twice  twenty 
thousand  pounds,  as  soon  as  ever  you  are  of  age 
to  bestow  It  upon  him. 

Miss  R.  A  nephew  of  your  ladyship's  can 
never  want  any  ottier  recommendation  with  me : 
and  if  my  partiality  for  Charles  Dudley  is  so- 
quitted  by  the  rest  of  the  worid,  I  hope  lady  Rus- 
port will  not  condemn  me  fbr  it 

Lady  R.  I  condemn  you!  I  thank  Heaven, 
Miss  Rusport,  I  am  no  '^'ays  responsible  for  yon 
conduct ;  nor  is  it  any  concern  of  mine  how  yon 
dispose  of  yourself:  you  are  not  my  daujghter,  and, 
when  I  married  your  father,  poor  Sir  Stephen 
Rusport,  I  found  you  a  forward,  spoiled  Miss  of 
fourteen,  far  above  being  instructea  by  me. 

Miss  R.  Perhaps  your  ladyship  duls  this  in- 
struction. 

Lady  R.  You  are  strangely  pert;  but  His  no 
wonder:  your  mother,  Pm  tofd,  was  a  fine  lady: 
and  according  to  the  modem  style  of  educatiaQ 

Sou  was  brought  up.  It  was  not  so  in  my  young 
ays ;  there  was  then  some  decorum  in  the  worl{ 
some  subordination,  as  the  great  Locke  expresses 
it  Oh !  'twas  an  edifying  sight,  to  see  the  rc^ 
lar  deportment  observed  m  our  family;  no  gig- 
gling, no  gossiping,  was  going  on  there;  my  gora 
father,  Sir  Oliver  Roundhead,  never  was  seen  to 
laugh  himself,  nor  ever  allowed  it  in  hia  children. 

Miss  R.  Ay ;  those  were  happy  times,  indeed. 

Lady  R.  mit,  in  this  forward  age.  we  have 
coquettes  in  the  egg-shell,  and  philosopners  in  the 
cradle ;  girls  of  fifteen,  that  lead  the  iashion  in 
new  caps  and  new  opinions,  that  have  their  sen> 
timents  and  their  sensations :  and  the  idle  fops 
encourage  them  in  it :  O'  my  consdence.  I  won- 
der what  it  is  the  men  can  see  in  such  babies. 

Miss  R.  True,  Madam;  but  all  men  do  not 
overlook  the  maturer  beauties  of  your  k^yship's 
age ;  witness  your  admired  Major  Dennis  0'F1»- 
herty ;  there 's  an  example  of  some  discernment; 
I  declare  to  you,  when  your  ladyship  is  by,  the 
major  takes  no  more  notice  of  me,  than  if  I  was 
part  of  the  furniture  of  your  chamber. 

LadyR.  The  major,  child,  has  travelled  through 
various  kmgdoms  and  climates,  and  has  mors 
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hifed  BolioDi  of  IbomIs  merit  than  ftlk  to  the  lol 
of  an  Eagiiah  homo-bred  lover;  in  most  other 
ooonliiM,  no  mMoan  on  ;^oiir  ode  forty  would 
ewer  be  named  in  a  polite  aide. 

MinR.  Right,  Madam;  I've  been  told  that  in 
Yienna  they  have  coquettes  upon  crutchea,  and 
Venueee  in  their  grand  climacteric ;  the  lover  there 
oefebrafeea  the  wrinkica,  not  the  dimplea,  in  hiiuus- 
tnaa'afiwe.  Themajor,  1  thinlL,  haseervedin  the 
Imperial  armr. 

LM^  R.  Are  you  piqued,  my  young  Madam  ? 
Had  my  oster  Louisa  yielded  to  the  addressea  of 
ooeof  maior  O'Flaherty's  person  and  appearance, 
riw  would  have  had  some  excuse;  butto  run  away 
as  she  did,  at  the  age  of  sixteen  too,  with  a  man 
of  old  Dudley's  sort — 

Mim  R.  Waa,  in  my  opinion,  the  most  venial 
tUBiiasB  that  ever  girl  of  sixteen  committed;  of  a 
noble  family,  an  engaging  person,  strict  honour, 
and  soond  understanding,  what  accomplishment 
mas  thsn  wanting  in  Captain  Dudley,  but  that 
wJnch  the  prodigality  of  his  anceston  had  de- 
prived him  of  1 

Lady  R.  They  left  him  as  much  as  he  de- 
serves; hasnt  tM  old  man  captain's  half-pay  1 
aod  isBoitheaon  an  ensign  1 

Mim  R,  An  ensign!  Alas,  poor  Charles! 
would  to  Heaven  he  Imew  what  my  heart  foels 
and  suflna  for  his  sake. 

Enter  Servant. 
Ser9.  EInsign  Dudley,  to  wait  upon  jwa  lady- 


tody 
him  tot 


A  Who !  Dudley ;  what  can  have  brought 
totownl 

MimR  Dear  Madam, 'tis  Charies  Dudley, 'tis 
jDur  nephew. 

Lady  R,  Nephew  I  I  renounce  him  as  my  ne- 
phew ;  Sir  Oliver  renounced  bini  as  his  grand- 
son ;  wasn't  he  son  of  the  eldest  dsugbter,  and 
only  male  descendant  of  Sir  Oliver ;  and  didn't 
he  cut  lum  off  with  a  shilling  1  Didn't  tho  poor 
de&r  good  old  iiian  leave  his  fortune  to  me,  exce\A 
a  auiall  annuity  to  my  maiden  sister,  wbo  spoiled] 
her  ccMistituiion  with  nursing  him  7  and,  depend 
upon  it,  not  a  uenny  of  that  tortune  shall  ever  be 
dMfiTMed  of  otnerwiae  than  according  to  the  will 
of  the  donor. 

Enter  Charles  Di'Dley. 

So,  young  man,  whence  came  you  1  what  brings 
jou  to  town  7 

Charle*.  If  there  is  any  oflence  in  my  coming 
to  town,  your  ladyship  is  in  some  degree  responsi- 
ble for  it,  for  part  of  my  errand  was  to  pay  my 
duty  here. 

ijody  R  And  where  is  your  fiuher,  child ;  and 
your  sister  ?  are  they  in  town  too. 

Charle*.  They  are. 

/xMf'y  R.  Ridiculoua!  I  don't  know  what  peo- 
ple do  m  London,  who  have  no  mcmey  to  spend 
m  it. 

\fua  R.  I>ear  Madam,  speak  more  kindly  to 
Tour  nej>bew ;  how  can  you  oppress  a  youth  of 
nin  sensihilitv  1 

Lady  R.  \liss  Rusport,  1  insist  upon  your  re^ 
tiring  to  your  apartment;  when  I  want  your  ad- 
vice, rU  send  to  you.  [Exit  Miiis  Rusport.]  So 
you  have  put  on  a  rea  coat  too,  as  well  as  your 
nther,  'tis  plain  what  value  you  set  upon  the 


good  advice  Sir  Oliver  used  to  give  you:  how 
oAsn  has  he  cautioned  v  '        ' 


Chaiiu.  Had  it  pleased  my  grandfather  to 
enable  me  to  have  obeyed  his  caution,  1  would 
have  done  it ;  but  you  well  know  how  destitute  I 
am ;  and  'tis  not  to  be  wondered  at  if  I  prnfor  the 
service  of  my  king  to  that  of  any  other  master. 

litu/y  J?.  Well,  well,  take  your  ovm  comae, 
'tis  no  concern  of  mine :  you  never  consulted  me« 

Charles.  1  frequently  vrrote  to  your  ladyship 
but  could  obtain  no  answer ;  and  since  my  grand- 
iather's  death,  this  is  the  first  opportunity  I  hava 
had  of  waiting  upon  you. 

Lady  R.  I  must  (fesire  you  not  to  mention  the 
death  of  that  dear  good  man  in  my  hearing;  n^ 
spirits  cannot  support  it. 

CharlcM.  I  shall  obey  you ;  permit  me  to  say, 
that,  as  that  event  has  ndhJy  supplied  you  with  the 
materials  of  bounty,  the  distresses  of  my  family 
can  furnish  you  witn  objects  of  it 

Lady  R.  The  distresses  of  your  fitmily,  child, 
are  quite  out  of  the  question  at  present.  Tell 
your  father  and  your  sister,  1  totally  disi^ipirovt 
of  their  coming  up  to  town. 

Charles.  Must  I  tell  my  father  that,  beforo 
your  ladjTship  knows  the  motive  that  brought 
him  hitlierl  Allured  by  the  ofier  of  exchanging 
for  a  commission  on  full  pay,  the  veteran,  after 
thirty  years'  service,  prepaies  to  encounter  the  fkr 
tal  heats  of  Senegambia ;  but  wants  a  small  sup- 
ply to  equip  him  for  the  expedition. 

Enter  Servant. 

Strv.  Major  O'Flaherty,  to  wait  on  your  lady- 
ship. 

Enter  Major. 

OFIa.  Spare  your  speeches,  young  man :  dont 
you  think  her  ladyship  can  take  my  word  for 
that  1 1  hope.  Madam,  'tis  evidence  enough  of  my 
being  present,  when  I  have  the  honour  of  telling 
you  so  myself. 

Lady  R.  Major  O'Flaherty,  I  am  rejoiced  to 
see  you.  Nephew  Dudley,  you  perceive  I  am  en- 
gaged. 

Charles.  I  shall  not  intrude  upon  your  lady^ 
ship's  more  agreeable  engagements.  I  presume  I 
have  my  answer. 

Lady  R.  Your  answer,  child !  What  answer 
can  you  possibly  expect!  or  how  can  your  ro- 
mantic father  suppose  that  I  am  to  abet  him  in 
all  his  idle  and  extravagant  undertakings  1  Come, 
major,  let  me  show  you  the  way  into  my  dressing- 
room  ;  and  let  us  leave  this  young  adventurer  to 
his  meditation.  [Exit. 

OPla.  I  follow  you,  my  lady.  Young  gentle- 
man, your  obedient !  Upon  my  conscience,  as  fine 
a  young  fellow  as  1  would  wish  to  clap  my  eyes 
on:  he  might  have  answered  my  salute,  how- 
ever— well,  let  it  pass :  Fortune,  perhaps,  frowns 
upon  the  poor  lad ;  she  *8  a  damned  slippery  lady, 
and  very  apt  to  jilt  us  poor  fellows  that  wear 
cockades  in  our  hats.  Faro  thee  well,  honey, 
whoever  thou  art  [Exit. 

Charles.  So  much  for  the  virtues  of  a  puritan 
—out  upon  it !  her  heart  is  fiint ;  yet  that  wo- 
man, that  aunt  of  mine,  without  one  worthy  par- 
ticle in  her  composition,  would,  I  dare  be  sworn, 
as  soon  set  her  foot  in  a  peidM}Use,  as  m  a  plav- 
house. 

Enter  Miss  Rusport. 


^       ^  Miss  R.  Stop,  stay  a  Httle,  Charies;  whither 

you  against  the  army  ?        {  are  you  going  in  such  haste  1 
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Ouxrieg.  Madam;  "Mim  Rosport;  what  are 
jonr  eommands  1 

Afut  R.  Why  fo  reserved  1  We  had  used  to 
answer  to  no  other  names  than  those  of  Charles 
and  Charlotte. 

OtarUs.  What  ails  you  1  You  have  heen  weep- 
ing. 

Mi99  R.  No ;  no ;  or,  if  I  have,  your  eyes  are  full 
too;  but  I  have  a  thousand  things  to  say  to  yon; 
before  you  go,  tell  me,  I  conjure  you,  where  jou 
are  to  be  found :  here,  give  me  your  direction ; 
write  it  upon  the  back  of  this  visiting  ticket — 
Have  you  a  pencil  1 

CharUa.  I  have :  but  why  should  you  desire  to 
find  us  out  Vtis  a  poor  little  inconvenient  place; 
my  sister  has  no  apartment  fit  to  receive  you  in. 

Enter  SfiEyANT. 

Serv.  Madam,  my  lady  desires  your  company 
directly. 

Mis»  /?.  I  am  coming — ^well,  have  yon  wrote 
it?  Give  it  me.  O,  Charles?  either  you  do  not 
or  you  will  not  understand  me. 

[Exeunt  teveraUy, 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  L^ARoominFuiMZR^nHduee. 

FuLMER  discovered^  seated ;  Mrs.  Fulmer 
enters  to  him. 

JM^s.  PuL  Why,  how  you  sit,  musing  and 
moping,  sighinff  and  desponding !  I'm  ashamed 
of  you,  Mr.  Fiumer ;  is  this  the  country  you  de- 
■enbed  to  me,  a  second  Eldorado,  riven  of  gold 
and  rocks  of  diamonds  ?  You  found  me  in  a  pretty 
snug  retired  way  of  life  at  Boulo^e,  out  of  the 
noiM  and  bustle  of  the  world,  and  wholly  at  my 
ease ;  but,  thank  Heaven,  our  partnership  is  re- 
vocable; 1  am  not  your  wedded  wife,  praised  be 
my  stars !  for  what  have  we  got,  whom  have  we 
gulled  but  ourselves  1  which  of  all  your  trains  has 
taken  fire  ?  even  this  poor  expedient  of  your  book- 
seller's shop  seems  abandoned ;  for,  if  a  chance 
customer  drone  in,  who  is  there,  pray,  to  help 
him  to  what  ne  wants  ? 

F\d.  Patty,  you  know  it  is  not  upon  slight 
grounds  that  I  despair ;  there  had  us^  to  be  a 
uvelihood  to  be  picked  up  in  this  country,  both  for 
the  honest  and  dishonest:  I  have  tried  each  walk, 
and  am  likely  to  starve  at  last ;  there  is  not  a 
point  to  which  the  wit  and  faculty  of  man  can 
turn,  that  I  have  not  set  mine  to,  but  in  vain;  I 
am  beat  through  every  quarter  of  the  compass. 

Mrs.  Fhtl.  Ah !  common  efforts  all ;  strike  me 
a  master-stroke,  Mr.  Fulmer,  if  you  wish  to  make 
any  figure  in  ttus  country. 

F*ul.  But  where,  how,  and  what  ?  f  have  blus- 
tered for  prerogative ;  I  have  bellowed  for  free- 
dom ;  I  have  omred  to  serve  my  country ;  I  have 
engaged  to  betray  it;  a  master-stroke,  truly!  why 
I  mive  talked  treason,  writ  treason,  and  if  a  man 
can't  live  by  that,  he  can  live  by  nothing.  Here 
I  set  up  as  a  bookseller,  why,  men  leave  off  read- 
ing; and  if  I  was  to  turn  butcher,  I  believe,  o'  my 
conscience,  they'd  leave  off  eating. 

Captain  Dijdley  crosses  the  stage. 

Mrs.  F\d.  Why,  there  now 's  your  lodger,  old 
Cai'tain  Dudley,  as  he  calls  himself;  there 's  no 


flint  without  fire ;  something  might  be  atni^  ool 
of  him,  ifyou  had  the  wit  to  find  the  way. 

Fvd.  l^ang  him,  an  old  dry-skinned  cmmiid- 
geon ;  you  may  as  well  think  to  ^  troth  oat  at 
a  courtier,  or  candour  out  of  a  critic :  I  can  make 
nothing  of  him ;  besides,  he 's  poor,  and  tberefixv 
not  for  our  purpose. 

Mrs.  Fvl.  The  more  fool  be !  Woukl  any  man 
be  poor,  that  had  such  a  prodigy  in  his  posses- 
sion. 

Pul.  EUs  daughter,  you  mean;  she  is,  indeed, 
uncommonly  beautif\il. 

Mrs.  Fvl.  Beautifbl!  Why,  she  need  only 
be  seen,  to  have  the  first  men  m  the  kingdom  at 
her  feet  What  would  some  of  your  young  n»> 
bobs  give  ? — 

Pm.  Hush!  here  comes  the  captain;  flood  gill, 
leave  us  to  ourselves,  and  let  me  try  what  I  can 
make  of  him. 

Mrs.  PuL  Captain  truly  I  ifaith  I'd  haW  a  re- 
giment, had  I  such  a  daughter,  before  I  was  three 
months  older.  \ExiL 

Enter  Captai.n  Dudley. 

Put.  Captain  Dudley,  good  morning  to  yoo. 

Dud.  Mr.  Fulmer,  1  mive  borrowed  a  book 
from  your  ahop;  'tis  the  sixth  volume  of  my  de- 
ceased fiiend  Tristram :  he  is  a  flattering  writer 
to  us  poor  soldiers ;  and  the  divine  story  of  La 
Fevre,  which  makes  part  of  this  book,  in  my 
opinion  of  it,  does  honour,  not  to  its  author  only, 
but  to  human  nature. 

Pul.  He  's  an  author  I  keep  in  the  way  of 
trade,  but  one  i  never  relished :  he  is  much  too 
loose  and  profligate  for  my  taste. 

Dud.  That 's  being  too  severe :  I  hoUl  him  to 
be  a  moralist  in  the  noblest  sense :  he  playa,  in- 
deed, with  the  fancy,  and  sometimes,  peni^ps,  too 
wantonly :  but  while  he  thus  designedly  maiki 
his  main  attack,  he  comes  at  onoe  upon  the  heart; 
refines,  amends  it,  softens  it;  beats  down  eaek 
selfish  barrier  from  about  it,  and  opens  eveiy 
sluice  of  pity  and  benevolence. 

PuL  Well,  Sir,  1  shall  not  oppose  your  opi- 
nion ;  a  favourite  authdr  is  like  a  favourite  mis- 
tress ;  and  there,  you  know,  captain,  jno  man  likes 
to  have  his  taste  arraigned. 

Dud.  Upon  my  word,  Sir,  I  don't  know  what 
a  man  likes  in  that  case;  'tis  an  experiment  I 
never  made. 

Pul.  Sir! — Are  you  serious? 

Dud.  'Tis  of  Uttle  consequence  whether  joa 
think  so. 

Pul.  What  a  formal  old  prig  it  is !  [Aside.]  I 
apprehend  you.  Sir ;  you  speak  with  caution ;  you 
are  married  ? 

Dud.  I  have  been. 

Pul.  And  this  young  lady,  who  aocompamss 
you — 

Dud.  Passes  for  my  daughter. 

Pul.  Passes  for  lus  daughter !  humph — [Aside.] 
She  is  exceedingly  beautiful,  finely  accomplished, 
of  a  most  enchanting  shape  and  air. 

Dud.  You  are  much  too  nartial ;  she  has  ths 
greatest  defect  a  woman  can  nave. 

Pul.  How  so,  pray  1 

Dud.  She  has  no  fortune. 

Pul.  Rather  sa^  that  you  have  none ;  and  »^M 
's  a  sore  defect  m  one  of  your  yean,  Captam 
Dudley :  you  have  served,  no  doubt  ? 

Dud.  Familiar  coxcomb !  But  111  hmnoor  him. 

[Asidt 
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FuL  A  eloae  old  fox  I  but  Ftl  nnkauwl  him. 
[Atide. 

Dad.  AboTc  thiitj  jcan  I  ha*e  bmi  in  (he 
■■nice,  Mr.  Fulmer. 

FuL  I  guMKd  u  much;  I  laid  it  H  no  Im: 
wfaj,  "lia  ft  weuiionie  tiiDC ;  'tk  an  ipprenlire- 
ilup  to  a  pfofeHton,  fit  odIj  fat  ■  patiun;b.  But 
prafrrmml  miut  be  •:kmaj  fblbwed:  jou  nivpr 
eooM  haic  bno  to  iar  bchmd-band  in  the  cba«r, 


aniMB  joa  tud  pdpabtt  mutaken  jour 
"     •"  loo  n;  hot  1  bp  ' 

n  th«  world,  n 


Vou-U  paidoa  n 


1  bpgin  to  pereeiwi  jou 


Dad,  It  majr  be  ao ;  utd  jou,  urhapa,  can  (pie 
B>  bftlcr  coomel  I  am  now  •atidtiiig  a  Taiour ; 
ao  exchange  to  a  compan*  on  Ml  pay ;  nothing 
man ;  and  nt  I  meet  a  tbooaand  ban  to  thai ; 
Unngh.  witnoot  boading,  I  aholild  think  the  cer- 
tifiealeof  aenicawluchTaent  in  might  have  por- 


PaL  Who  tbinka  or  cana  about  them  1  Cer- 
tificate of  aetTieei,  indeed  I  Send  in  a  oertifieale 
•f  jcHU  Bur  dadghler :  cany  her  in  ycnti  hand 

Dad.  Wliati  Who!  Mydaoghter'  Canym; 
da^hter !   Well,  and  what  then  1 

/u.  Why,  then  jooi  fcrtnne  '*  made,  that  'd 
■IL 

Dad.  1  nnderatand  ma:  and  thii  500  call 
hnnrledse  of  Uw  world  f  Onpicable  knowledge ! 
but,  airrui,  I  will  have  jou  know — 

[Tlirtaleni  him. 

Pal  Help !  Who  'a  within  7  Would  you  itriko 
■■e.  Sir  1  would  von  liA  np  yoor  hand  agiinet  a 

Dnd.  In  achurch^  if  be  daiv  iniult  [he  poTcity 
af  a  man  of  hcmoar. 

FV.  Ha*e  a  can  whet  yoo  do;  remembar 
there  ia  eueh  a  thin?  in  law  ai  an  aaaault  and 
ay,  and  auch  (riding  forma  aa  wananta  I 


LoDiu  DoDUix  en/ere  hatHif. 
Dud.  Louiaa,  what  'i  the  matter  1  yon  MMb 

frighted. 

Ijni.  I  am,  indeed :  coming  fnnn  Miee  Bi>- 
poTt'a,  I  met  a  young  genllenian  in  the  itietjl, 
who  haa  beaet  me  in  the  alrangeat  manner. 

Ckarta.  InmCerable  !  Was  he  rude  10  yonl 

Lau.  I  cannot  aay  lie  waa  absolutely  rude  (o 
me,  but  he  waa  very  importunate  to  apeak  to  me, 
and  once  or  twice  attempted  to  lifl  up  my  hat ;  ha 
followed  me  to  the  corner  of  the  atreet,  and  there 
I  gave  him  the  alip. 

Zhui.  You  mint  walk  no  more  b  the  itreela, 
child,  without  me,  or  your  brother, 

Lou.  O  Charle*  !  MIm  Rnipoil  denm  to  aae 
you  directly;  Ljuly  Ruaport  ia  gone  out,  and  aba 
baa  ■omrthilur  particular  to  aay  lo  yen. 

Charle*.    Have  you  any   cominanda   for  me, 


:  by  alio: 


Sirt 

Dud 
Mill  RoipoTt, 

Enter  Belcour,  qfter  peejying  in  at  thedovr. 

BeL  Not  a  foui,  aa  I'm  alive.  Why,  whai  an 
odd  aort  of  a  houK  ia  thia  1  Confound  tbe  little  jUt, 
■he  haa  fiurly  given  me  tbe  alip,    A  plague 

thi.  London,f»ha]l  have  —  ■—■■-'■■  - 
crowd,  and  anch  a  hurry,  ■ 
■hopa,  and  one  ao  like  tlie  other,  Ihal  wlieiher  the 
wmch  turned  into  thii  houae  or  the  neit,  or 
whrther  ihe  went  up  atain  or  down  ataira,  (for 
tberp 'a  »  world  above  and  a  world  below^  itaeema,) 
1  declare  I  know  no  more  than  if  I  waa  m  the  blue 
mountaina.  In  the  name  of  all  the  devila  at  once, 
why  did  ahe  run  awsyl  ]  f  every  bandaome  girl 


r.r. 


Dad.  Go,  Sir;  you  are  loo  mean  for  my  re- 
aentmntl :  'tia  that,  and  not  the  law  prDttvta'you. 

/M.  An  ohl,  abnurd,  incorrigible  blackhead! 
m  be  rpvpnged  of  him.  [Atide. 


chiH-,  1  ha.1  hrtirr  hn 
I  ihall  be  waMecHolb 
■hall  I  do?  give  the  , 

cowanlly  ■  ahall  I,  a  tnie-bum  son  of  I'Sibua,  suf- 
frr  this  liltle  nimble-fboted  l)a]>hne  to  eocaprmrt 
— 'Forbid  il,  honour,  and  fbrhid  il,  love.'  Huah! 
tbe  devil  1    What 


Enter  CniaLEa  Dddlet. 

tawdry  thing  have  we  got  here  1 

CBarJe*.   What  ia  the  matter,  Kri  Sure  i 

Enter  Map.  Fulmer. 

heard  ^n  notcrv  an  1  entered  the  houae. 

/hirf.  Not  unlLWv;  our  landlord  and  hia  wifp 

Mr,.  f\,l.  Your  humble  aervsnt.  Sir, 

nn-  f-r  rver  wtaneliiig.— Did  yon  find  your  auni 

liel.  Your  humble  -rriant,  MaJam. 

Dodlerathomal 

JUri  Pul.  A  fine  aummer'a  day,  Sir. 

OaHei   1  did- 

Bit.  Yea,  Ma'am;  and  ao  cool,  that, 

Dad    Awl  what  waa  your  reoeptiool 

lender  didn't  call  it  July,  I  ihould  ewe 

a^rlra.  Colli  aa  our  poverty  and  her  pride 

CNldmakeit 

Mr$.  Pul.  Sir. 

Oad   You  loll  her  the  preenngocononl  had 

Bel.  Madam! 

far  a  amall  .uppiv  to  eq.up  me  tor  thi.  eicbange ; 
baa  abe  gnntn)  me  Ihe  relief!  askedl 

Mr,.  Pul.  Do  you  wiah  to  apeak  lo 

mer,Sir1 

Bel.  Mr.  Fulmer,  Madam!  I  haven' 

Ihdd.  Thai 'a  ban);  that  a  bard,  indeed!  My 
petition  waa  lor  a  amall  auni ;  ahe  haa  refuard  it, 
*eu  ear:  well,  be  it  ao;  I  mual  not  complain. 
DiJ  voii  n  the  broker,  about  Ihe  inaurance  on 

ITuiHet.  There  again  lamthemenengerofill 
■ewa;  I  an  raiae  no  money,  ao  &tal  ia  Ihe  cli- 
■ate :  alaa '  that  ever  my  &lher  ahonU  be  aent  to 
feriah  in  aueb  a  ptaoa' 


len'l  the  ho- 
nour of  knowing  auch  a  priaon. 

,Wr..  Pul.  No!  I'll  be  Bwom,  you  have  not, 
tliou  art  much  too  |>relty  a  fellow,  arvi)  loo  much 
ofa  gentleman,  to  be  on  ituthor  lhy*elf,or  to  have 
any  ihina  to  B»y  to  thoae  Ihot  are  ao.  Tia  the 
captain,  lauppoae,  you  are  waiting  for. 

Bet    1  rather  RU>|>ecI  il  ia  Ihe  captain'a  wift. 

Mt:  Pul    I'hr  ca;itain  haa  no  wife.  Sir. 

Bel.  No  wife!  I'm  heartily  aorry  for  it;  Ibr 
then  ihe  'a  his  miatreaa ;  and  that  I  take  to  ha  Ilia 
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man  Smmaie  am  of  the  tiia  Praj,  Madun, 
wjun't  tutre  a  ladj  juit  now  turned  into  jom 
hanm  ?  Twas  with  ber  I  wished  to  ipemk. 

Mt9.  Pul.  What  tort  of  a  ladj,  praj  1 

0e/.  One  of  tile  loreBeat  aort  mj  eyes  em  be- 
Md ;  yoQTw,  tall,  fresh,  fiur;  in  shorty  a  goddesa. 

Mr».  Fm.  Nay,  hot  dear,  dear  &r,  now  I'm 
nre  voo  Bitter;  lor  twaa  me  yoo  followed  into 
tbt  tbotM^oor  this  minnte. 

Bel,  Veil !  No,  no,  take  my  word  finr  it,  it  was 
not  yoo,  Madam.  [Lav^r/u. 

Mr».  Pul.  Bat  what  it  it  yon  Ungh  at  1 

Bel.  Upon  my  loul,  I  aak  your  pardon ;  hot  it 
was  not  yoQ,  belieire  me;  be  aanired,  it  wasn't. 

Mr:  Pul.  Wen,  Sir,  I  shall  not  contend  finr 
the  hommr  of  being  noticed  by  yon;  I  hope  yon 
think  you  wouldn't  have  been  the  fost  man  that 
noticevl  me  in  the  itreets ;  however,  this  I'm  posi- 
tive of,  that  no  lirinj;  woman  but  myvelf  has  en- 
tered these  doors  this  morning. 

Bel.  Whj,  then,  I'm  mistaken  in  the  house, 
that  '•  all ;  /or  it  is  not  humanly  possible  I  can  be 
so  far  out  in  the  lady.  [Ching. 

Mrt.  Pul.  Coxcomb!— But  hold — a  thought 
oecurs;  as  pure  as  can  be,  he  has  sesn  JVuss 
Dudler.  A  word  with  you,  young  gentleman ; 
eome  Lack. 

Bel.  Well,  what  *s  your  pleasure  1 

Afrt.  Pul.  You  seem  greatly  captivated  with 
this  youn^jr  lady ;  are  you  apt  to  fall  in  love  thus 
at  first  siff  ht  7 

Bel.  (Jh,  yes:  *tis  the  only  way  I  can  ever  fiUl 
in^  k>ve ;  any  man  may  tumble  into  a  pit  by  sur- 
prise ;  none  but  a  fool  would  walk  into  one  by 
choice. 

Mrt.  Pul.  You  are  a  hasty  lover,  it  seems :  have 
you  spirit  to  be  a  generous  one  1  They  that  will 
please  the  eye,  mustn't  spare  the  purse. 

Bel.  Try  me;  put  mo  to  the  proof;  bring  me 
to  an  interview  with  the  dear  girl  that  has  thus 
captivated  me,  and  see  whether  I  have  spirit  to 
be  grateful. 

Mrt.  Pul.  But  how  pray,  am  I  to  know  the 
girl  you  have  set  your  neieurt  on  1 

Bel.  By  an  undescribablc  ffrace,  that  accom- 
panies evciy  look  and  action  that  falls  from  her; 
there  can  be  but  one  such  woman  in  the  world, 
and  nobody  can  mistake  that  one. 

Mrt.  Pul.  Well,  if  i  should  stumble  upon  this 
angel  in  my  walks,  where  am  1  to  find  you  1  What 
's  your  name  1 

Bel.  Vxfon  my  soul  I  can't  tell  you  my  name. 

Mr».  PuL  Not  tell  me !  Why  bo? 

Bel.  Because  I  don't  know  what  it  is  myself ; 
as  yet  1  have  no  name. 

Mrt.  Pul.  No  name ! 

Bel.  None ;  a  friend,  indeed,  lent  me  his;  but 
he  forbade  mo  to  use  it  on  any  unworthy  occa- 
sion. 

^yfrg  Pul.  But  where  is  your  place  of  abode  1 

Bel.  I  have  none ;  I  never  slept  a  night  in  En- 
gland in  my  life. 

Mrt.  Pul.  Heyday! 

Enter  Fulmer. 

Pul.  A  fine  case,  truly,  in  a  free  country;  a 

pretty  pass  things  are  come  to,  if  a  man  is  to  be 

assaulted  in  his  own  house. 
M*-*  Pul.  Who  has  assaulted  you,  my  dear  1 
Pul.  WholwhTthisCapUinDrawoansir,thi8 

old  Dudley,  my  lodger;  but  I'll  unlodge  him;  111 

onharbour  him,  I  warrant 


Mn,  PuL  Hvh!  hodtf  Hdd  yam  tmpn 

in;  pocket  the  affront,  and  be  <iuieC;  I've  a 
scheme  on  fcot  wiU  pay  you  a  handled  beating 
Why  you  surprise  me,  Mr.  Fidmer;  Caftea 
Dudley  assault  yoa !  Imposrible. 

PuL  Nay,  I  cant  call  itan  ahsolole  Kuril; 
but  he  threatened  me. 

Mrt.  PuL  Oh,  was  that  aUI  I  thcNttfal  hflMrk 
wouU  turn  oat — a  likely  thing,  tmly,  lor  apcBm 
of  his  obli|inff ,  oompasoonale  turn :  no^  po^  pas 
Captain  Dudley,  he  has  sorrows  and  distnsMi 
enmigh  of  his  own  to  employ  his  snritSi  withoiA 
setting  them  against  other  people.  Makeitiipai 
fiwt  as  you  can:  watch  this  gmtleman  oot;  Al- 
low him  wherever  he  goes,  uid  Mof  me  wad 
who  and  what  he  is ;  be  sure  yoa  dont  lorn  aghl 
of  him;  I've  other  business  in  hand.  f£ML 

BeL  Prmy,  Sir,  what  sorrows  and  dmnmm 
have  befidlen  this  old  gentleman  yoo  speak  of) 

PuL  Poverty,  disappointment,  and  aO  the  dii- 
tresses  attendant  tbereupoQ :  sorrow  enoogh,  of 
all  oonscienoe :  I  soon  fiMind  how  it  was  widi 
him,  by  his  way  of  living,  low  enough,  of  all  ica> 
son ;  but  what  I  overheara  this  mormng  put  itoot 
of  all  doubt. 

BeL  What  did  yoo  overhear  this  moming  I 

Pul.  Why,  it  seems  he  wanta  to  join  his  ifg|- 
ment,  and  has  been  beating  the  tofwn  ant  Id 
raise  a  little  money  for  that  porpoae  u|kmi  Ui 
pay;  but  the  climate,  I  find,  where  he  is  coiiw, ii 
so  unhealthy,  that  nobody  can  be  fbona  to  km 
him  any. 

Bd.  Why,  then,  your  town  is  a  damned  good> 
for-nothing  town :  and  I  wish  I  had  nsver  ooiBt 
into  it 

Pul.  That 's  what  I  say.  Sir;  the  hard-heail- 
edness  of  some  folks  is  unaccountable.  There's 
an  old  Lady  Rusport,  a  near  relation  of  this  geth 
tleiAan's;  she  lives  hard  by  heie,  opposite  Is 
Stock  well's,  the  great  merchant ;  be  sent  to  ha 
a-begging,  but  to  no  purpose ;  thooffh  she  is  as 
rich  as  a  Jew,  she  would  not  fUmiu  him  with  a 
farthing. 

Bel.  Is  the  captain  at  home  1 

Pul.  He  is  up  stairs,  Sir. 

Bel.  Will  you  take  the  trouble  to  deairo  him 
to  step  hither  1  I  want  to  speak  with  him. 

PuL  I'll  send  him  to  you  directly.  I  doolk 
know  what  to  make  of  this  young  man :  bat,  if  I 
live,  I  will  find  him  out,  or  know  the  leasoo  why. 

[BxU. 

Bel.  I've  k)st  the  girl,  it  seems,  that  's  dear: 
she  was  the  first  object  of  my  pursuit ;  but  the 
case  of  this  poor  officer  touches  me;  and,  afler  all, 
there  may  be  as  much  true  deliffht  in  rescmng  a 
fcIlow-CTMture  from  distress,  as  toere  would  be  in 
plunging  one  into  it — But  let  me  see :  it 's  a  point 
that  must  be  managed  with  some  delicacy — Apro- 
Tpotl  there's  pen  and  ink — I've  strucK  upon  a 
method  that  will  do.  [Writea.]  Ay,  ay,  this  is  thi 
very  thing :  'twas  devilish  lucky  I  happened  to 
have  these  bills  about  me.  Ijiere,  tnere,  fioe 
you  well !  I'm  glad  to  be  rid  of  you ;  you  stood  a 
chance  of  being  worse  applied,  i  can  tell  yoo. 

\Enclotet  and  tealt  the  paper. 

Fulmer  bring t  in  Dudley. 

Pul.  That 's  the  gentleman,  Sir.  I  shall  make 
bold,  however,  to  lend  an  ear.  iP*^' 

Dud.  Have  you  anycoramands  for  me,  Sirl 
Bel,  Your  name  is  Dudley,  Sirl— 
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Dud.   It  IB. 

BeL  Yoa  comnmid  a  company,  I  think,  Cap> 

DueL  I  did :  I  am  now  upon  half-pay. 

Bd,  Yoo  have  served  some  time  1 

Dud.  A  pretty  many  years ;  long  enough  to  see 
fomepeopie.  of  more  nierit  and  better  interest  than 
fSfwtit,  made  general  ofllioeTs. 

BeL  Their  merit  I  may  have  some  doubt  of: 
that  interest  I  can  readily  give  credit  to;  there  is 
little  jpRMBOtioa  to  be  Jookedfor  in  your  profession, 
I  MKve,  witboat  fnends,  Ci4)tain '} 

Dud.  I  believe  so  too :  have  you  any  other  bn- 
■ms  with  me,  may  I  ask  1 

BeL  Your  patienoe  for  a  moment.  I  was  in- 
fivaRl  yoa  was  about  to  join  your  regiment  in 
Mutant  qvafters  abroad. 

Dmd.  1  have  been  soliciting  an  exchange  to  a 
fiiU  pay,  quartered  at  James's  Fcnrt, 
m  Senesambia:  but,  rm  afraid,  I  must  drop  the 


BeL  Why  so^pmyl 

Dwd.  Why  so.  Sir?  'Tis  a  home  question  for 
ipcdeetslraairertopiit;  there  is  something  very 
puticidar  in  afl  this. 

BdL  If  it  is  not  impertinent,  Sir,  allow  me  to 
Mk  jou  what  reason  yoa  have  for  despairing  of 


Dmd.  Why,  really.  Sir,  mine  u  an  obvious 
BBMOo,  for  a  soldier  to  have — Want  of  money ; 

tjtbalL 
L  May  I  beg  to  know  the  sum  you  have  oc- 

OMIODforl 

IhuL  TraJy^  Sir,  I  cannot  exactly  tell  you  on 
I  ndden ;  nor  is  it,  I  sappose,  of  any  great  conse- 
jjMQoe  to  yoa  to  be  informed ;  but  1  should  guess, 
n  the  gross,  that  two  hundred  pounds  would 
lenrf. 

Bel.  And  do  you  find  a  difliculty  in  raising 
tiutt  no  npon  your  pay  7  'Tia  done  every  day. 

Dad.  Toe  nature  of  the  climate  makes  it  dif- 
finiH:  I  can  eet  no  one  to  ensure  my  life. 

BeL  C)h !  that 's  a  circumstance  may  niake  for 
Tou,  w  wHI  as  against :  in  short,  Captain  Dud- 
hr,  it  so  happens,  that  I  can  command  the  sum 
«  lW3  hundred  |jounds :  seek  no  further;  I'll  ao- 
oooimodate  you  with  it  upon  easy  terms. 

Dttd.  Sir !  do  I  unt^rstand  you  rightly  1 — I  beg 
]mir  pardon;  but  am  I  to  believe  that  you  are  in 
etmcit? 

BeL  What  is  your  surprise  1  Is  it  an  uncom- 
jDMi  thing  for  a  gentleman  to  sjieak  truth  1  Or  is 
tmeredible  that  one  fellow- creature  should  assist 
another? 

Ihd,  I  ask  your  pardon — may  1  l)cg  to  know 
'•whom?— Do  you  propose  this  in  the  way  of 

Bd.  Entirely:  I  have  no  other  business  on 
fltfth. 

Oud.  Indeed !  you  are  not  a  broker,  I'm  per- 
aiadcd. 

Bd.  I  am  not. 

Oitd.  Nor  an  army  agent,  I  think ! 

Bd.  I  ho|ie  you  will  not  think  the  worse  of  me 
fo^  being  neither:  in  short,  Sir,  if  you  will  )>aruse 
^  paper,  it  will  explain  to  you  who  I  am,  and 
■|»on  what  terms  I  act;  while  you  read  it,  1  will 
*<p  home,  and  fetch  the  money,  and  we  will  con- 
dak  the  bargain  without  loss  of  timo.  In  the 
■ean  while,  good  day  to  you.  [KxU  haslilj/. 

Dud.  Humph !  there  's  something  very  odd  m 
di  this— let  me  see  what  we've  got  here. — This 

Vof.  n....G  5  • 


paper  is  to  tell  me  who  he  m,  and  what  ars  his 
tenns :  in  the  name  of  wonder,  why  has  he  sealed 
it?  Hey-day!  what's  here?  Two  banknotes, 
of  a  hundred  each !  1  cannot  comprehend  what 
this  meana  Hold ;  here 's  a  writing  perhaps  thai 
wiU  show  me.  "  Accept  thu  trifle — pursue  yoor 
fortune,  and  prosper."  Am  1  in  a  dream?  Is  this 
a  reality? 

J?ii/er  Major  O'Flahertt. 

(yMa.  'Save  you,  my  dear !  Is  it  you  now  that 
are  Captain  Dudley,  I  would  ask  ?  [Exti  Dim- 
LET.]--Whuh !  What 's  the  hurry  the  man's  in  ? 
If 'tis  the  lad  that  run  out  of  the  shop  you  would 
overtake,  you  might  as  well  stay  where  you  are ; 
by  my  som  he 's  as  nimble  as  a  Croat ;  yoa  are  a 
nm  hour  s  march  in  his  rear — Ay  foith,  you  may 
as  well  turn  back,  and  give  over  the  pursuit 

Re-enter  Dudley. 

Well,  Captain  Dudley,  if  that  's  your  nams^ 
there 's  a  letter  for  you.  Read  man,  read  it ;  ana 
I'll  have  a  word  with  you  ailer  you  have  done. 

Dud.  More  miracles  on  foot !  So,  so,  from  La> 
dy  Rusport. 

fypia.  You're  right ;  it 's  from  her  ladyship. 

Dud.  Well,  Sir,  I  have  cast  my  eye  over  it ;  tit 
short  and  peremptory ;  are  you  acquainted  with 
the  contents  ? 

OTla.  Not  at  all,  my  dear;  not  at  all 

Dud.  Have  you  any  message  from  Lady  Ru»> 
port? 

(yjFla.  Not  a  sylUble,  honey:  only,  whoi 
you've  digested  the  letter,  I've  a  little  bit  of  a 
message  to  deliver  you  from  myself. 

Dud.  And  may  i  beg  to  know  who  yourself 
is? 

(ypia.  Dennis  O'Flaherty,  at  your  service ;  a 
poor  major  of  grenadiers;  nothing  better. 

Dud.  So  much  for  your  name  and  title.  Sir; 
now  be  so  good  to  favour  me  with  your  message. 

O^Fla.  Why  then,  captain,  I  must  tell  you  I 
have  promised  Lady  Rusport  you  shall  do  what- 
ever it  is  she  bids  you  to  do  in  that  letter  there. 

Dud.  Ay,  indeed;  have  you  undertaken  so 
much,  major,  without  knowing  either  what  she 
commands,  or  what  I  can  perform  ? 

O'FHa.  That  's  your  concern,  my  dear,  not 
mine ;  I  must  keep  my  word,  you  know. 

Dud.  Or  else,  I  8up{X)se,  you  and  I  must  mea^ 
sure  swords. 

f/Pla.  Upon  my  soul,  you've  hit  it. 

Dud.  That  would  hardly  answer  to  either  of 
us:  ^ou  and  T  have,  probably,  had  enough  of 
fighting  in  our  time  l)efore  now. 

0'/7a.  Faith  and  troth,  Master  Dudley,  you 
may  sny  that ;  'tis  thirty  years,  come  the  time, 
that  I  have  followed  the  trade,  and  in  a  pretty 
many  countries. — Lot  me  see — In  the  war  l»efore 
last  I  served  in  the  Irish  brigade,  d'ye  see;  there, 
after  bringing  off  the  French  monarch,  I  left  his 
stTvice,  with  a  British  bullet  inmy  botly,and  this 
riband  in  my  button-holi*.  Last  war  I  followed 
the  fortunes  of  the  German  eagle,  in  the  corps 
of  ffrenadicrs ;  there  I  had  my  bellyful  of  fighting, 
and  a  plentiful  scarcity  of  every  thing  else.  At- 
ter  six  and  twenty  engagements,  great  and  smal^ 
I  went  oir  with  this  gash  on  my  sculf,  and  a  kiss 
of  the  empress  queen's  sweet  hand,  (Heaven 
blc»i  it!)  for  my  pains.  Since  the  |»eace,  my  dear. 
1  took  a  little  turn  with  the  confeilerates  there  in 
Poland— but  such  another  set  of  madcai» !— by 
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the  Lord  Harry,  I  nerer  knew  what  it  was  they 
were  acnfflinf  about 

Dud.  Well,  major,  I  wont  add  another  action 
to  the  list;  3^00  shall  keep  jrour  promise  with  La- 
dw  Rospoit :  she  requires  me  to  lea^  London ;  I 
snail  go  in  a  few  da3rs,  and  you  may  take  what 
credit  von  please  frorn  my  compliance. 

O'Fta.  Give  me  your  hand,  my  dear  boy !  thb 
will  make  lier  my  own :  when  that 's  the  case,  we 
shall  be  brothers,  you  know,  and  we'll  share  her 
ioTtune  between  u». 

Dud.  Not  so,  major;  the  man,  who  marries 
Lady  Rosport,  will  have  a  fair  title  to  her  fortune 
witKout  division.  But,  I  hope,  your  expectations 
of  prevailii^  are  founded  upon  good  reasons. 

O'F^a.  Upon  the  best  grounds  in  the  world ; 
first,  I  tlunk  she  will  comply,  because  she  is  a 
woman :  secondly,  T  am  penmadcd  she  wont  hold 
out  long,  because  she  s  a  widow ;  and  thirdly,  I 
make  sure  of  her,  because  I  have  married  five 
limes,  (en  militaire,  ca|)tain.)  and  never  failed 
yet ;  aira,  for  what  T  know,  they  are  all  alive  and 
merry  at  this  very  hour. 

Dud.  Well,  Sir,  go  on,  and  prosper ;  if  tou 
can  inspire  Lady  Rusport  with  half  your  chanty, 
I  shall  think  you  deserve  all  her  fortune ;  at  pre- 
sent, I  most  b^  your  excuse :  good  morning  to 
yov.  [Exit. 

G'Fla.  A  ffood  sensible  man,  and  very  much 
of  a  soldier:  1  did  not  care  if  I  was  better  ac- 
quainted witn  him :  hot  'tis  an  awkward  kind  of 
country  for  that ;  the  English,  I  observe,  are  close 
friends,  hot  distant  acquaintances.  I  suspect  the 
oM  lady  has  not  been  over  generous  to  poor  Dud- 
ley ;  I  shall  give  her  a  Uttle  touch  about  that :  upon 
my  soul,  I  know  but  one  excuse  a  person  can  have 
for  ^ving  nothing,  and  that  is,  like  myself,  having 
nothing  to  give.  [Exit. 

SCENE  //.—Lady  Rusport's  House.     A 
Dressing-room . 

Miss  Rusport  and  Llcy. 

Miss  R.  Well,  Lucy,  you've  dislodged  the  old 
lady  at  last;  but  methiought  you  was  a  tedious 
time  about  it. 

Lun/.  A  tedious  time,  indeed :  1  think  they 
who  have  least  to  spare,  contrive  to  throw  the 
most  away ;  i  thought  1  should  never  have  got 
her  out  of  the  house :  then.  Madam,  this  being  a 
visit  of  great  ceremony  to  a  (lerson  of  distinction 
at  the  west  end  of  the  town,  the  old  state  chariot 
was  dragged  forth  on  the  occasion,  viith  strict 
charges  to  dress  out  the  box  with  the  leopard-skin 
hammercloth. 

Miss  R.  Yes,  and  to  hang  the  false  tails  on 
the  miserable  stumps  of  the  old  crawling  cattle : 
well,  well,  pray.  Heaven,  the  c^d  crazy  affair 
don't  break  down  again  with  her. — But  where  's 
Charles  Dudley  ?  run  down,  dear  girl,  and  be 
ready  to  let  him  in ;  i  think  he  's  as  long  in  coming 
as  she  was  in  goin£. 

Lucy.  Why,  indeed,  Madam,  you  seem  the 
more  alert  of  the  two,  I  must  siy.  [Exit. 

Miss  R.  Now  the  deuce  take  the  girl,  for  put- 
ting that  notion  into  my  head :  1  am  sadly  afraid 
Dudley  does  not  like  me ;  so  much  encouragement 
as  I  have  given  him  to  tleclare  hiuiself  1  never 
could  get  a  word  from  him  on  the  subject !  this 
may  Iw  very  honourable,  but  upon  my  life  it 's  very 
provoking  By  the  way.  I  wonder  Sow  I  look  to- 
oaj:    Oh~!    shockingly*,   hideously  pale!    Uke  a 


witch !  this  is  the  old  lady's  giaas,  and  she  hsi 
left  some  of  her  wrinkles  on  H. — ^How  IHghtfbfff 
have  I  put  on  my  cap !  all  awry !  and  my  bsn 
dressed  so  unbecoming !  altogether,  I'm  a  mart 
complete  fright 

Enter  Charles,  unobaerved. 

Charles,  That  I  denv. 

MissR.  Ah! 

Charles.  Ctuarrelling  with  your  glaM,  oonon  1 
make  it  up,  make  it  up,  and  be  friends ;  it  cannot 
compliment  you  more  than  bj  reflecting  yon  as 
you  are. 

Miss  R.  Well  I  vow,  my  dear  CharleB,  that  ii 
deKghtfhlly  said,  and  deserves  any  ytry  beet  ooa*- 
tesy;  your  flattery,  like  a  rich  jewel,  has  a  vahw 
not  only  from  its  superior  lustre,  bat  fnm  its  ex> 
traordmary  scarceness :  I  verily  think,  this  b  the 
only  civil  speech  you  ever  diieded  to  wj  penoB 
in  your  lifo. 

Charles.  And  I  ought  to  ask  pardon  of  yov 
good  sense,  for  having  done  it  now. 

Miss  R.  Nay,  now  you  lelapoe  again :  donl 
you  know,  if  vou  keep  weO  with  a  woman  00  the 
great  score  of  beauty,  shell  never  quand  with 
you  on  the  trifling  article  of  good  aense  t — Bat 
any  thin|r  serves  to  fill  up  a  dull,  yawning  hour, 
with  an  msipid  cousin ;  you  have  brighter  nio> 
ments,  and  warmer  spirits,  for  the  dear  ^oA  of 
your  heart 

Charles.  Oh,  fy  upon  yon !  fy  upon  joa  \ 

Miss  R.  You  blush,  and  thie  reason  is  appa- 
rent : — ^you  are  a  novice  at  hypocrisy ;  bat  no  piae- 
tice  can  make  a  visit  of  ceranony  pass  for  a  viaC 
of  choice :  love  is  ever  before  its  time :  friendship 
is  apt  to  lag  a  littk;  after  it — Pray,  Charles,  dia 
you  make  any  extraordinary  haste  hither  ? 

Charles.  6y  your  question,  I  see  you  acquit  me 
of  the  impertinence  of  bein^  in  love. 

Miss  R.  But  why  impertinence  1  why  the  im- 
pertinence of  being  in  love  7 — yoa  have  one  lan- 
guage for  me,  Chailes,  and  another  for  the  wo- 
man of  your  affection. 

Charins.  You  are  mistaken — the  woman  of  my 
afiection  shall  never  hear  any  other  language  fiom 
me,  than  what  I  use  to  you. 

Sfiifs  R.  I  am  afraid,  then,  you'll  never  make 
yourself  understood  bv  her. 

Charles.  It  is  not  lit  1  should ;  there  is  no  need 
of  love  to  make  me  miserable ;  'tis  wretchedness 
enough  to  be  a  beggar. 

Miss  R.  A  be^ar  do  you  call  yooraelf !  0 
Charles,  Charles,  nch  in  every  merit  and  accom- 
plishment, whom  may  you  not  as{Mre  to  1  and  why 
think  you  so  unworthily  of  our  sex,  as  to  con- 
clude there  is  not  one  to  be  found  with  sense 
to  discern  your  virtue,  and  generosity  to  reward 

Charles.  You  distress  me ; — I  must  beg  to  hear 
no  more. 

Miss  R.  Well,  I  can  be  silent. Thus  does 

he  always  ser\'e  me,  whenever  I  am  about  to  dts- 
cloee  myself  to  him.  [Aside, 

Charles.  'Why  do  you  not  banish  me  and  my 
misfortunes  for  ever  from  your  thoughts  7 

Miss  R.  Ay,  wherefore  do  I  not.  since  tou 
never  allowed  me  a  place  in  yours  ? — Bnt  go.  $iT ; 
I  have  no  right  to  stay  you ;  go  where  your  lieart 
directs  you ;  go  to  tfie  happy,  the  distinguished 
fair  one. 

Charles.  Now,  by  all  that 's  good,  you  do  me 
wrong ;  there  is  no  soch  fkir  one  for  me  to  go  to , 
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mat  ha^e  I  ui  aoiiiaintancQ  among  the  lez,  ^^our- 
■bU*  excepted,  which  answen  to  tmit  deeciipuon. 

.Vu*  k.  Indeed ! 

CharUs.  In  imy  troth — there,  then,  let  lu 
drop  the  mibject — May  jou  be  happy ^  though  I 
never  can ! 

Miss  R.  O  Charles ;  give  me  your  hand ;  if  I 
have  oflended  jrpo,  I  aok  your  pardon ;  you  have 
been  long  aoqoainted  with  my  temper,  ajid  know 
bow  to  nar  with  its  infirmities. 

Charles.  Thus,  my  dear  Charlotte,  let  us  seal 
oar  reoonciliation  !^ira«rm^  her  hand.^  bear 
with  thy  infirmities !  by  Heaven,  I  know  not  any 
one  fiuhng  in  thy  whole  composition,  except,  that 
oiUao  grnt  a  partiality  fi>r  an  undeserving  man. 

Miss  R.  And  you  are  now  taking  the  very 
eoone  to  augment  that  filling. — A  thought  strikes 
Be ; — I  have  a  commission  that  you  must  abso- 
lotehr  execute  far  me ;  I  have  immediate  occasion 
lor  the  sum  of  two  hundred  pounds :  you  know 
By  faitane  is  shut  up  till  I  am  of  age ;  take  this 
paltry  box.  it  contains  my  ear-rings,  and  some 
other  baubles  I  have  no  use  for;  cany  it  to  our 
opposite  neighbour,  Mr.  Stoekwell ;  I  don't  know 
where  else  to  afiply;  leave  it  as  a  deposit  in  his 
hands,  and  beg  bun  to  aocommodp.te  me  with  the 
sum. 

Charies.  Dear  Charlotte,  what  are  you  about 
to  do  1  How  can  you  possibly  want  two  hundred 
poondst 

Miss  R.  How  can  I  possibly  do  without  it,  vou 
Beani  Doesn't  every  lady  want  two  hundred 
lAinds  ? — perhaps,  I  have  lost  it  at  plav — {ter- 
liaps,  i  mean  to  win  as  much  to  it — perhaps,  I 
want  it  far  two  hundred  dtfierejit  uses. 

CkaHes.  Pooh !  pooh !  all  this  is  nothing ;  don't 
I  know  TOO  never  play  1 

Miss  n.  You  mistake ;  I  have  a  s[Hrit  to  set, 
not  only  this  trifle,  but  my  whole  fortune,  upon 
a  stake  ;  therefore  make  no  wry  fnccs.  hut  do  as  I 
bill  you.  You  will  find  Mr.  Stoekwell  a  very  ho- 
nourable gentleman. 

Enitr  LccY,  in  haste. 

Lucy.  Dear  Madam,  a<i  I  live,  here  comos  the 
old  larnr  in  a  hackney  conrh. 

Mitt  R.  The  old  chariot  has  jrivrn  her  a  se- 
cond tumble:  away  with  you!  you  know  your 
way  out.  without  niet-ting  her.  Take  the  Iwx,  and 
do  as  I  desire  you. 

Charles.  I  inu!«t  not  dispute  your  orders.  Fare- 
well^       [Exeutd  CiUKi.Ks  arid  Mrs«  Rl'.sport. 

Enter  Lady  R-skirt  leaning  on  Major  O'Fr.A- 

ukrty'.s  arm. 

fypJa.  Rest  yourself  upon  my  arm:  never 
spare  it :  1l«§  strong  enough :  it  has  stood  harder 
smice  than  you  ran  pot  it  to. 

Lury  Merry  upon  nie,  what  is  the  matter  ?  I 
am  friirhtened  out  of  my  wits — Has  your  ladyship 
hafi  an  accident? 

Ijody  R.  O  Lucy,  the  most  untoward  one  in 
nature.     I  know  not  how  I  shall  repair  it. 

ffF^a.  Never  ffo  about  to  repair  it,  iny  Indy : 
evpR  build  a  new  one ;  'twas  hut  a  crazy  piece  of 
business  at  best. 

Lwy  Bles.*  inc.  is  the  old  chariot  broke  down 
with  you  aj^ain  ? 

fyieiy  R  Broke,  child;  I  don't  know  what 
misfit  have  lieen  hmke.  if.  hv  great  jiojkI  fortune, 
lhi«  oMirrin^  gentleman  had  not  been  nt  hand  to 
t*«i«t  me. 


Jjuey.  Dear  Madam,  let  me  run  and  fotch  you 
a  cup  of  the  cordial  drops. 

Lady  R.  Do,  Lucy.  \ExU  Lucy.]  Alas,  Sir! 
ever  since  I  lost  my  husband,  my  poor  nerves 

have  been  shook  to  pieces ; there  hangs  his 

bek>ved  picture;  that  precious  relic,  and  a  plenti- 
ful jointure,  is  all  that  remains  to  console  me  far 
the  nest  of  men. 

O'Fla.  Let  me  see — ^i'faith,  a  comely  perMD- 
age ;  by  his  fur  cloak,  I  suppose,  he  was  in  the 
Russian  service;  and  by  the  gold  chain  round 
his  neck,  I  should  guess,  he  had  been  honoured 
with  the  order  of  St.  Catharine. 

Lad^  R.  No,  no;  he  meddled  with  no  St. 
Cathannes — that  *s  the  habit  he  wore  in  his  may- 
oralty ;  Sir  Stephen  was  lord  mayor  of  London — 
but  he  is  gone,  and  has  left  me,  a  poor,  weak,  soli- 
tary widow,  behind  him. 

O'Fla.  By  all  means,  then,  take  a  strong,  able, 
hearty  man,  to  repair  his  loss : — ^if  such  a  plain 
fellow  as  one  Dennis  O'FIaherty  can  please  you, 
I  think  I  may  venture  to  say,  without  any  dis- 
paragement to  the  gentleman  in  the  f\ir  gown 
there 

Lady  R.  What  are  you  going  to  sayl  dont 
shock  my  cars  with  any  comparisons,  I  aeiire. 

CFla.  Not  I,  my  soul ;  I  don't  bdieve  there  i 
any  comparison  in  the  case. 

Re-^nter  Lucr,  with  a  bottle  and  gUut, 

Lady  R.  Oh,  are  you  comel  Give  me  the 
drops — I'm  all  in  a  flutter. 

&Fla.  Harkye,  sweetheart,  what  are  tfaoss 
same  drops  ?  Have  you  any  more  left  in  the  hot* 
tlel  I  didn't  care  if  I  took  a  little  sip  of  them  my- 
self 

Lncy.  Oh,  Sir,  they  are  called  the  cordial 
restorative  elixir,  or  the  nervous  golden  drops; 
they  are  only  for  ladies'  cases. 

(iFla.  Ve«,  yes,  my  dear,  there  are  gentlemen 
a.s  well  as  hidies,  that  stand  in  need  of  those  same 
golden  dro|>8 ;  they'd  Huit  my  case  to  a  little. 

Ixidy  /?.  Well,  major,  did  you  give  old  Dudley 
my  letter,  and  will  the  silly  man  do  as  I  bid  him, 
and  b<'  gone. 

0'f7a.  You  are  obey'd — he  's  on  hismareh. 

Ijady  R.  That  's  well ;  you  have  managed  this 
matter  to  perfection ;  I  didn't  think  he  womd  have 
been  so  easily  prevailed  upon. 

O'Fla.  .At  the  first  won! :  no  difficulty  in  lifr; 
'twas  the  very  thing  he  was  determined  to  do,  be- 
fore I  came ;  I  never  met  a  more  obliging  gentle- 
man. 

I^dy  R.  Well,  'tis  no  matter;  so  I  am  but  rid 
of  !iim.  and  his  distresses :  would  you  believe  it, 
Major  ( ^Flaherty,  it  was  but  this  morning  he 
s<^nt  a-l)ecjDrinfr  to  me  for  money  to  fit  him  out 
Ufx)n  some  wildgoose  expedition  to  the  coast  of 
Africa.  I  know  not  where. 

O^Fla.  Well,  you  sent  him  what  he  wanted  ? 

I^ady  R.  I  sent  him  what  he  deserved,  a  flat 
refusal. 

fyi'la.  You  refuse<l  him  ? 

Ijady  R    Most  undouhtedly. 

O'F'ia    You  sent  him  nothing'* 

Ixidy  R.  Not  a  shilling. 

C/Fla.  Good  morning  to  you — Your  servants 

[Owng: 

Ijtidy  R.  TTey  day !  what  ails  the  man  1  Whers 
an*  you  goinjj  ? 

f/Fla.  ( )ul  of  your  house,  before  the  roof  falls 
on  my  head — to  poor  Dvdlev  fo  ^ire  the  little 
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aodiciiiii  that  tbastj  jmnf  hud  aenioe  htm  left 
me:  I  with  it  was  more,  for  hie  sake. 

Lady  L.  Very  well,  Sir,  take  your  coarae ;  I 
Aa*iit  attempt  to  stop  you;  I  shall  survive  it;  it 
will  not  hreak  my  heart,  if  I  never  see  yoa  more. 

O^Fla.  Break  your  heart !  No,  o*my  oonscienoe, 
will  it  not  Yoo  preach,  and  yoa  ^ray,  and  yoa 
torn  up  your  eyes,  and  all  the  while  yoa  are  as 
haid-heaited  as  a  hyena — A  hyena,  truly !  by  my 
■oal,  there  isn't  in  the  whole  creation  so  savage 
Uk  animal  as  a  haman  creature  vrithoot  pity ! 

\ExU. 

I<a<lyi?.  A  hyena,  truly!  [BxU. 

ACT  m. 

SCENE  I.—A  Room  m  Stockwell's  fibuse. 

Stociwell  €tnd  Belcour. 

Stock.  Grati^  me  so  &r,  however,  Mr.  Bel- 
eoor,  as  to  see  Min  Rusport ;  carry  her  the  sum 
■he  wants,  and  return  tne  poor  girl  her  box  of 
diamonds,  which  Dudley  left  in  my  hands :  you 
know  what  to  say  on  thq  occasion  better  than  I 
do;  that  part  of  your  commission  I  leave  to  yoor 
own  discretion,  and  you  may  season  it  with  what 
gallantry  you  think  fit 

Bd.  Vou  could  not  have  pitched  upon  a  greater 
Vongler  at  gallantry  than  myself,  if  you  had  rum- 
ua^d  every  com|)any  in  the  city,  and  the  whole 
OMirt  of  aldermen  into  the  bargain ; — part  of  your 
errand,  however,  I  will  do ;  but  whetner  it  shall 
be  with  an  ill  grace  or  a  good  one,  depends  upon 
the  cainice  of  a  moment,  the  humour  of  the  lady, 
the  mode  of  our  meeting,  and  a  thousand  unde- 
ftnabie  small  circumstances,  that,  nevertheless,  de- 
termine us  upon  all  the  great  occasions  of  Ufe. 

Stock.  I  persuade  myself  you  will  find  Miss 
Rnsport  an  mgenious,  worthy,  animated  girl. 

^L  Why,!  like  her  the' better,  as  a  woman : 
bat  name  bier  not  to  me  as  a  wife !  No,  if  ever  I 
marry,  it  must  be  a  stayed,  sober,  considerate 
damsel,  with  blood  in  her  veins  as  cold  as  a  tur- 
tle's ;  quick  of  scent  as  a  vulture  when  danger 's 
in  the  wind :  wary  and  sharp-sighted  as  a  hawk 
when  treachery  is  on  foot:  with  such  a  com- 
panion  at  my  elbow,  for  ever  whispering  in  my 
ear — Have  a  care  of  this  man,  he 's  acheat ;  don  t 
go  near  that  woman,  she 's  a  jilt ;  overhead  there 's 
a  scaabld,  underfoot  there  %  a  well.  Oh,  Sir! 
such  a  woman  might  lead  me  up  and  down  this 
great  city  without  difliculty  or  danger ;  but  with 
a  girl  of  Miss  Rusport's  complexion,  heaven  and 
earth.  Sir  I  we  should  be  duped,  undone,  and  dis- 
tracted, in  a  fortniffht 

Stock.  Hal  ha!  ha!  Why,  you  are  become 
wondrous  dicumspect  of  a  sudden,  pupil :  and  if 
you  can  find  such  a  prudent  damsel  as  you  de- 
wribe,  you  have  my  consent— only  beware  how 
you  choose:  discretion  is  not  the  reigning  quality 
amongst  the  fine  ladies  of  the  prijsent  time ;  and, 
1  think,  in  Miss  Rusport's  particular,  1  have 
given  you  no  bad  counsel. 

Bci  Well,  well,  if  you'll  fetch  me  the  jewels, 
(  believe,  I  can  undertake  to  carry  them  to  her : 
hot  as  for  the  money,  I'll  have  not^ins  to  do  with 
that :  Dudley  would  be  your  fittest  ambassador  on 
that  occasion:  and,  if  1  mistake  not,  the  most 
agreeable  to  the  lady. 

Stock.  Why,  indeed,  from  what  I  know  of  the 
matter,  it  majr  not  improbably  be  destined  to  find 
its  way  into  nb  pockets.  [Exit. 


BeL  Then  depend  opon  ft, 
only  trinkets  she  means  to 
Dudley. — As  for  me,  Stockwell,  indeed, 
to  marry ;  but  tilll  can  get 
this  inooffnita,  out  of  my  head,  I  can 
of  any  ouer  woman. 


m  Mtthf 
So  Caplaii 


EiUer  a  SsRyANT,  and  deliwerw  a  Letter, 

Hey  day !  where  can  I  have  picked  op  a  < 
pondent  already  ?  *Tis  a  most  exeenue 
script— Let  me  sec  Martha  FWdmer—Wlm 
is  Martha  Fuhner  I— Pshaw !  I  went  he  at  th» 
trouble  of  deciphering  her  damned  pnthosks.^ 
Hokl,  hold,  hold :  what  have  we  got  here  t 

Dear  Sht — 1  haee  dieeoeered  At  ladf 
SMOft  eeeittea  tsin,  ene  osn  procure  ym 
with  her ;  tf  you  eon  be  ae  ftemereuB  to  m ; 
aeuou  WM  to  a  peltry  M 
find  that  out  f  ■      uou  weed  mk 
immedveitly  ;  the  eedy  ie  wem  m  sty  < 
peete  you.    Yourt,  MJjrba  FV. 

Q  thou  dear,  lovely,  and  enchanting  paper!  wfaaeh 
I  was  about  to  tear  into  a  thoosand  eempsi»  dtieol 


ly  I  entreat  thy  pardon:  I  have  si^fhisd  thy  eo»> 
tents,  which  are  delieioas:  slandsrad  thy  chane- 
tere,  which  are  divine;  and  all  the  atoaaMBt I 
can  make,  is  implicitly  to  obey  thy  maiMJatre 

Enter  Stockwell. 

Stock,  Mr.  Belcour,  here  are  the  jewels;  tkii 
letter  encloses  bills  fbr  the  money;  aBd,ifyea 
will  deliver  it  to  Miss  Rusport,  jra'D  have  |E 
further  trouble  on  that  score. 

BeL  Ah !  Sir,  the  letter,  which  I  have  hem 
reading,  disqualifies  roe  for  delitedi^  the  letlBi; 
which  you  have  been  writing;  I  have  otiM 
^on  foot,  the  loveliest  giri  my  eyes  ever 
upon  is  started  in  view,  ana  the  world 
now  divert  me  from  pursuing  her. 

Stock.  Hey  day !  What  has  tamed  yea  Hn 
on  a  sudden! 

Bel.  A  woman ;  one  that  can  tam,  and  am^ 
turn  me  and  my  tottering  resoloiions  every  way 
she  will.  Oh,  Sir,  if  this  is  folly  in  me,  yoa  mmi 
rail  at  nature :  you  must  chide  the  sod,  that  was 
vertical  at  m^*  birth,  and  would  not  vrink  upon  my 
nakedness,  but  swaddled  me  in  the  broadeat,  hoi' 
test,  glare  of  his  meridian  beams. 

Stock.   Mere  rhapsody:   mere  dul&di  ihap- 
sody:  the  libertine's   familiar    plea.— — Natme 
made  us,  His  true,  but  we  are  the 
creatures  of  our  own  fiiults  and  fbUiea 

Bd.  Sir! 

Stock.  Slave  of  every  fiioe  you  meet,  some  hae> 
sy  has  inveigled  you ;  some  nandsome  proA^pIs 
(the  town  is  full  of  them ;)  and,  when  enoe  fiuilj 
bankrupt  in  constitution  as  well  as  fortune,  natan 
no  longer  senes  as  your  excuse  for  being  viciaaa 
necessity,  perhaps,  vrill  stand  your  fiieod,  ana 
you'll  reform. 

Bd.  You  are  severe. 

Stock.  It  fits  me  to  be  so— it  wtXL  heccaiei  a 
father — I  would  say,  a  friend — How  etrangely  I 
forget  myself!  How  difficult  it  b  to  ooanteiMt 
inuif!erence,  and  put  a  mask  upon  the  heart! 


1  Hi 


Bd.  How  could  you  tempt  me  sol  Had  yoa 
not  inadvertentlv  dropped  tne  name  of  fother,  I 
fear  our  friendship,  short  as  it  has  been,  woaU 
scarce  have  held  me — But  even  yoar  *rr1i>¥t  I 
reverence — Give  me  your  hand — tib  over. 

Stock,  Generous  young  man!  >**»«nay»  I 
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91M  tbsaflBQiioii  of  a  Atlicr,  I  tuhly  took  op  the 
Hidiority  of  one.  I  ask  jour  pardoo — ponue 
your  oouna ;  I  have  no  rif  ht  to  atop  k — What 
would  yoa  have  me  do  with  theae  thingal 

BkL  Thia,  if  I  might  adnao :  carry  the  money 
to  Miaa  RuaptMt  immediately ;  never  let  generoatty 
wait  tot  ita  mateiiala;  that  part  of  the  buaineaa 
pwBBM.  GKve  me  the  iewela :  Til  find  an  oppoiv 
timity  of  dehvering  tnem  into  her  handa;  and 
yam  viait  may  pave  the  way  for  my  leoeption. 

[Exit. 

Stack.  Be  it  ao!  good  morning  to  vou.  Fare- 
wdL  advise !  Away  ^oea  he  apon  the  vnng  for 
pkaame.  What  vanona  pawiona  he  awakena  in 
Be !  lie  paina,  yet  pieaaea  me ;  affirighta,  ofienda, 
vet  grovra  upon  my  heait.  Hia  very  (ailing*  act 
hm  off— for  ever  treapaaaing,  for  ever  atonmg.  I 
afaBoat  think  he  would  not  m  ao  perfect,  were  he 
free  ftom  ftnk: — I  muat  diaMmbie  kmger;  and 
yet  how  painAil  the  experiment ! — Even  now  he  'a 
gooe  apiNi  aome  wild  adventure ;  and  who  can 
toll  what  miachief  may  befoll  lum:  O  nature, 
whatitialobeafitfher!  [Brit. 

SCENE  //.— FDLMEB'a  ifouae. 

Emier  Fulmeb  and  Mbo.  Fulmeb. 

.Pifl.  I  teB  you,  Pattj,  yon  are  a  fool,  to  think 
of  Mnging  him  and  Mva  Dudley  together;  'twill 
ffvn  every  thing,  and  blow  your  whole  acheme  up 
to  the  moon  at  oooe. 

Mn.  fuL  Why,  aure,  Mr.  Fulmer,  I  may  be 
diowod  to  rear  a  chidien  of  my  own  hatchmg, 
ao  they  aay.  Who  fint  aprung  the  thboght,  but 
I,  pcmy  1  Who  firat  contrived  the  plot  T  Who  pro- 
poiedtbe  letter,  but  1,1? 

^d.  And  wtio  dogged  the  gentleman  home  1 
Who  found  oat  hia  name,  fortune,  connexion: 
that  he  was  a  Weat  Indian,  freeh  landed,  and  full 
of  eaah ;  a  gull  to  our  heart's  content ;  a  hot-brain- 
ad,  headloog  apark,  that  would  run  into  our  trap, 
fike  a  wheaiear  under  a  turf,  but  I,  1,  11 

3fn.  F\U.  Hark !  he  a  come;  disapfiear,  march ; 
and  leave  the  6dd  open  to  my  machination. 

[Exit  FOLMEB. 

Sn^er  Bblgoub. 

BeL  O  thou  dear  ininiater  to  my  happineaa,  let 
ma  embraee  thee !  Why,  thou  art  my  uolar  atar, 
my  ptopitioaa  eonateliation,  by  which  1  navigate 
mv  impatient  bark  into  the  port  of  pieaaure  and 
delighL 

Mn.  PuL  Oh,  you  men  are  aly  creaturea !  Do 
yoQ  leuamiber  now,  you  cruel,  what  you  aaid  to 
ma  thia  maming  1 

BH.  All  a  jeat,  a  frolic ;  never  think  on't ;  burv 
it  for  ever  in  ohhvian :  thou !  why,  thou  art  all 
■eetar  and  ambroaia,  (lowder  of  pearl  and 
of  roaea ;  thou  hact  the  youth  of  Hebe,  the 
of  Venoa,  and  the  {len  of  Sappho;  but,  in 
the  aame  of  all  that  a  lovely,  where  'a  the  lady  1 
I  expected  to  find  her  with  you. 

Jfrv.  f\tl.  So  doubt  you  did,  and  theae  rap- 
tnrea  were  designed  for  her;  but  where  have  you 
kilewd  !  the  lady  a  gone — you  are  too  bite ;  girls 
of  her  aoft  are  net  to  be  kept  waiting,  like  negro 
davca  in  vour  sugar  pUntatioua. 

Bei.  (jone !  whither  is  she  gonel  tell  mc,  that 
f  may  follow  her. 

Mr*  Put.  liold,  hold,  not  ao  fast,  young  gen- 
Chia  ia  a  ease  of  aome  delicacy ;  should 


Captain  Dudley  know  that  I  faitrodneed  jod  Id 
hia  daughter,  he  ia  a  man  of  auch  acrapulooi  ho- 
nour-^ 

Bel.  What  do  yoQ  tell  me !  is  ahe  daughter  to 
the  old  gentleman  I  met  here  thia  morning  1 

Mn.  fSd.  The  aame ;  him  you  was  so  goner- 
ouata 

Bel.  There  'a  an  end  to  the  matter  then  at 
once ;  it  ahall  never  be  aaid  of  me,  that  I  look  ad- 
vantage of  the  fother'a  neceaaitieo  to  trepan  tho 
daughter.  fOoiii^. 

Mn.  F\d.  So,ao,  INremadeawnmgeaat;  hev 
one  of  your  conadentioua  aiimera,  I  find ;  hot  1 
wont  kiae  him  thuo— — Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Bel.  What  is  it  you  laugh  at  1 

Mn.  FhtL  Your  abaolute  inezperienee;  have 
you  lived  ao  very  little  time  in  thia  countiy,  aa  not 
to  know  that,  b^ween  young  people  of  equal  agM^ 
the  term  of  aiater  often  is  a  cover  for  thatof  anio* 
treaa?  This  young  huly  ia,  in  that  aenae  of  the 
word.  Slater  to  young  Dudley^  and  oonaoqueBlly 
daughter  to  my  old  lodger. 

Bel.  Indeed!  are  you  aeriooa  1 

Mn.  F\J.  Can  you  doubt  it  1 1  uMat  have  haatk 
pretty  well  aaoured  of  that,  before  I  iniriled  you 
hither. 

BeL  That 'a  true;  ahe  cannot  be  a  vaoman  of 
honour,  and  Dudley  ia  an  unoonacioiiable  young 
rogue,  to  think  of  keeping  one  fine  girl  in  pOT,  by 
raiaini[  contributiona  on  another :  he  ahall  there* 
fore  give  her  op :  ahe  is  a  dear,  bewitching,  mi»> 
ehievoua,  little  devil,  and  he  ahBli  pontive^  give 
her  up. 

Mn.  Pul.  Ay,  now  the  fireak  haa  taken  yeu 
again;  I  aay  give  her  up ;  thero  'a  one  way,  i»> 
deed,  and  certain  of  aucceaa. 

Bd.  What'athati 

Mr».  fhd.  Out-bid  bun,  never  dream  of  out- 
bluatering  him.  Ail  thinga,  then,  will  be  nmide 
easy  enough;  let  me  see;  some  little  genteel 
present  to  begin  with :  what  have  you  got  about 
you  1  Ay,  search ;  I  can  bestow  it  to  advantage, 
there  'a  no  time  to  be  lost. 

Bd.  Hang  it,  confound  it !  a  plague  upon  *i^ 
aay  I !  I  haven't  a  guinea  left  in  my  pocaet ;  1 
parted  fipom  my  wlK»le  stock  here  this  morning, 
and  have  forgot  to  supply  m3raelf  since. 

yfra.  Ful.  Mighty  well;  let  it  paM,  then: 
there  'a  an  end ;  think  no  mofe  of  the  lady  that  'a 
alL 

Bel.  Distraction !  think  no  more  of  her  1  let 
me  onl^  step  home,  and  provide  myaelf ;  111  be 
back  with  you  in  an  instant 

Mn.  Put.  Pooh!  pooh!  that  'a  a  wretched 
shift;  have  you  nothing  of  value  about  youl 
Money  'a  a  coarse,  alovenly  vehicle,  fit  only  lo 
bribe  rlecton  in  a  borough;  there  are  mora 
graceful  ways  of  purchaaing  a  lady'a  favours; 
ringa,  trinketa,  jewels ! 

Bel.  Jewels !  Gadao,  I  protest  I  had  forgot :  I 
have  a  case  of  jewels;  but  they  wont  do;  Imuil 
not  part  from  them:  no,  no,  they  are  af^ivo- 
priated;  they  are  none  of  my  own. 

Mn.  PuL.  Let  me  see,  let  me  aee !  Ay,  now, 
thia  were  aomething  like :  pretty  creaturea  I  how 
they  aparkle ;  theae  would  enaure  aucceaa 

Bel.  Indeed! 

Mn.  fhU.  These  would  make  her  your  own 
for  ever. 

Bel.  I'hen  the  deuce  take  them,  for  belongiog 
to  another  person ;  I  could  find  in  my  heait  lo 
give  them  the  girl,  and  twear  I've  lost  them. 
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'  Mr9.  Pid.  Ajt  do,  way  they  were  itolen  out  of 
your  pocket 

Bel.  No,  hang  it,  that 's  dishonourable;  here, 
give  me  the  palt^  things,  I'll  write  you  an  order 
on  my  merchant,  for  double  their  value. 

Mr».  PuL  An  order!  No  order  for  me!  no 
order  upon  merchants,  with  their  value  received, 
and  three  days'  grace ;  their  noting,  protesting, 
and  endorsing,  aixl  all  their  counting-house  form- 
alities; 111  have  nothing  to  do  with  them;  leave 
your  diamonds  with  me,  and  give  your  order  for 
the  value  of  them  to  the  owner :  the  money  would 
be  as  good  as  the  trinkets,  I  warrant  you. 

B^  Hey !  how  !  I  never  thought  of  that;  but 
a  breach  of  trust ;  'tis  impossible :  Inever  can  con- 
sent ;  therefore  give  me  the  jewels  back  again. 

Mn.  Put.  Take  them;  I  am  now  to  tell  you, 
the  lady  is  in  this  house. 

Bel.  In  this  house  1 

Mn.  Fhil.  Yes,  Sir,  in  this  very  house ;  but 
what  of  that  1  you  have  got  what  you  like  better: 
your  toys,  your  trinkets;  go,  go;  Oh,  you  are  a 
man  of  notable  spirit,  are  you  not? 

Bel.  Provoking  creature !  bring  me  to  the  sight 
of  the  dear  girl,  and  dispose  of  me  as  you  thuik 
fit. 

Mtb.  JVi.  And  of  the  diamonds  too  1 

Bel.  Damn  them,  I  would  there  was  not  such 
a  bauble  in  nature !  But,  come,  come,  despatch ; 
if  I  had  the  throne  of  Delhi,  I  should  give  it  to 
her. 

Afrg.  PuL  Swear  to  me  then,  that  you  will 
keep  within  bounds;  remember,  she  passes  for 
the  sister  of  young  Dudley.  Oh !  if  you  come  to 
your  flights  and  your  rhapsodies,  she'll  be  off  in 
an  instant. 

Bel.  Never  fear  me. 

Mrg.  Pul.  You  must  expect  to  hear  her  talk  of 
her  lather,  as  she  calls  him,  and  her  brother,  and 
your  bounty  to  her  family. 

Bel.  Ay,  ay,  never  mind  what  she  talks  of, 
only  bring  her. 

Mr».  Pul.  You'll  be  prepared  upon  that  head  ? 

BeL  I  shall  be  prepared,  never  fear :  away  with 
you. 

Mr».  Pul.  But,  hold,  I  had  forgot :  not  a  word 
of  the  diamonds ;  leave  that  matter  to  my  ma- 
nagemeDt 

Bel.  Hell  and  vexation !  Get  out  of  the  room, 
or  I  shall  run  distracted.  [Exil  Mrs.  Fulmer.I 
Of  a  certain,  Belcour,  thou  art  bom  to  be  the  fool 
of  woman !  sure  no  man  sins  with  so  much  re- 

fmtance,  or  repents  with  so  little  amendment,  as 
do.  I  cannot  give  away  another  person's  pro- 
perty, honour  ibrlnds  me ;  and  I  positively  can- 
not give  up  the  girl ;  love,  passion,  constitution, 
every  thing  protests  against  that  How  shall  I 
decide?  I  cannot  bring  myself  to  break  a  trust, 
and  I  am  not  at  present  in  the  humour  to  balk  my 
inclinations.     Is  there  no  middle  way  1  Let  me 

oonsider There  is,  there  is :  my  good  genius 

has  presented  me  with  one :  apt,  obvious,  honour^ 
able,  the  girl  shall  not  ^o  without  her  baubles :  I'll 
not  go  without  the  girl;  Miss  Rusport  sha'n't 
lose  her  diamonds ;  I'll  save  Dudley  from  destruc- 
tion, and  every  party  shall  be  a  gainer  by  the  pro- 
ject. 

Enter  Mrs.  PuLMER,tnfrorfuc»7i^Mi88  Dudley. 

Mn.  Pul.  Miss  Dudley,  this  is  the  worthy  gen- 
tleman you  wish  to  see;  this  is  Mr.  Belcour. 


Lou.  As  I  live,  the  very  man  thai  beset  me  m 

thestreeU!  [AjtiA, 

Bel.  An  angel,  by  this  light !  Oh,  I  am  goos, 

past  all  retrieving.  [Andt. 

Lou.  Mrs.  Fulmer,  Sir,  informs  me,  you  are 
the  gentleman  from  whom  my  fiither  has  received 
such  civilities. 

Bel.  Her  father!  [Atide.]  Oh,  never  oarnt 
them. 

Lou.  Pardon  me,  Mr.  Belcour,  they  must  be 
both  named  and  remembered ;  and  if  my  &ther 
was  here — 

Bel.  Her  father  again!   [Aaide]  I  an 
better  pleased  with  his  representative 

Lou.  That  title  is  my  brolh^s,  Sir ;  I  have 
claim  to  it. 

Bel.  I  believe  it. 

Lou,  But,  as  neither  he  nor  my  Ikther 
fortunate  enough  to  be  at  home,  I  could  not 
the  opportunity 

Bd.  Nor  1  neither,  by  my  tenl,  Madam :  let  as 
improve  it,  therefore.  I  am  in  love  with  you  to 
distraction ;  I  was  charmed  at  the  frst  glance;  I 
attempted  to  accost  you:  you  fled;  I  followed: 
but  was  defeated  of  an  interview ;  at  length  i 
have  obtained  one,  and  seize  the  opportuni^  of 
casting  my  person  and  my  fortune  at  your  feet 

Lou.  You  astonish  me!  Are  you  tn  your 
senses,  or  do  you  make  a  jest  of  my  misfortnnest 
Do  you  ground  pretences  on  your  generosity,  ok 
do  you  make  a  practice  of  this  fol^  with  eveiy 
woman  you  meet  ? 

Bel.  Upon  my  life,  no:  as  you  are  the  hand- 
somest woman  I  ever  met,  so  you  are  the  first  Is 
whom  I  ever  made  the  like  professions:  as  for  my 
generosity.  Madam,  (  must  refer  you  cm  that  soon 
to  this  good  lady,  who  I  believe  has  something  to 
ofler  in  my  behalf 

Lou.  Don't  build  upon  that,  Sir;  I  musthafe 
better  proofeof  your  generosity,  than  the  mere  A- 
vestment  of  a  little  superfluous  dross,  before  I  can 
credit  the  sincerity  or  profenions  so  abruptly  de- 
livered. [ExUfuutify. 

Bel.  Oh !  ye  gods  and  goddesses,  how  her  an- 
ger animates  ner  beauty  I  [Going  out 

Mrs.  PuL  Stay,  Sir ;  if  you  stir  a  step  after 
her,  I  renounce  your  interest  for  ever ;  why,  yon'B 
ruin  every  thing. 

Bd.  Well,  I  must  have  her,  cost  what  it  wiD: 
I  see  she  understands  her  own  value  though ;  a 
little  superfluous  dross,  truly  I  she  must  have  bet- 
ter proofs  of  my  generosity  I 

Mrg.  Pul.  1 18  exactly  as  I  told  you ;  your 
money  she  calls  dross;  she's  too  proud  to  slain 
her  fingers  with  your  coin ;  bait  your  hook  well 
with  jewels;  try  tnat  experiment,  and  she 's  yom 
own. 

Bd.  Take  them ;  let  them  go ;  lay  them  at  her 
f^ ;  I  must  get  out  of  the  scrape  as  I  can ;  my 
propensity  is  irresistible :  there;  you  have  them; 
they  are  yours;  they  are  hers;  but,  remember^ 
they  are  a  trust ;  I  commit  them  to  her  keepmg. 
till  I  can  buy  them  off,  with  something  she  shul 
think  more  valuable ;  now  teU  me  when  J*«ll  I 
meet  her  1 

Mrs.  Pul.  How  can  I  tell  that  1  don't  you  see 
what  an  alarm  you  have  put  her  into  1  Oh !  you're 
a  rare  one !  but  go  your  ways  for  this  while;  leave 
her  to  my  management,  and  come  to  me  at  seven 
this  evening ;  but  remember  not  to  bring  empty 

pockets  with  you Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[ExeuMi  i^wenBf 
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SCBNB  ///w— Ladt  Rusport'i  Bntwe. 
Knter  Misa  Rusport,  Jbliowtd  by  a  Seryant. 

MU»  R,  Dewe  Mr.  StockweU  to  walk  in. 

[Bsii  Servant. 

EnUr  Stockwell. 

Skodb  Madam,  your  moet  obedient  servant :  I 
mm.  iMNKNirBd  with  tout  commands,  by  Captain 
Dudley ;  and  have  brought  the  money  with  me, 
mm  you  cfirected ;  I  imderatand  the  sum  you  have 
orraaion  for  u  two  hundred  pounds. 

HiBam  R.  It  ia,  ^;  I  am  quite  confounded  at 
your  taking  thia  trouble  upon  yourself,  Mr.  Stock- 
weU. 

.SYodk.  There  ia  a  bank  note,  Madam,  to  the 
amount;  your  jewels  are  in  safo  hands,  aind  will 
be  delivered  to  yoa  directly.  If  I  had  been  happy 
in  being  better  Knovm  to  you,  I  shonk]  have  hoped 
joa  would  not  have  thought  it  necessary  to  place 
m.  drpoait  m  my  hands  for  so  trifling  a  sum  as  you 
have  now  required  me  to  supply  you  with. 

3iia»  R.  The  baubles  I  sent  you  may  very  well 
be  spared ;  and,  as  they  are  the  only  security,  in 
uiy  present  situation,  I  can  give  you,  I  could  wish 
you  would  retain  than  in  your  hands:  when  I  am 
of  age  (which  if  I  live  a  few  months  1  shall  be,)  I 
will  replace  your  &vour,  with  thanks. 

StoA.  It  u  obvious,  Miss  Rusport,  that  your 
charms  will  snfier  no  impeachment  by  the  ab- 
sence of  those  saperfidal  ornaments ;  but  they 
should  be  seen  in  tne  suite  of  a  woman  of  fashion, 
not  as  erediton  to  whom  you  are  indebt^  for 
your  appearance,  but  as  subservient  attendants, 
which  nelp  to  maJke  up  your  equipage. 

AitM  R.  Mr.  Stockwell  is  determined  not  to 
wrong  the  confidence  I  repospd  in  his  politeness. 

Smc.  I  have  only  to  request.  \la<)am,  that  you 
will  allow  Mr.  Belcour,  a  young  gentleman,  in 
whose  happiness  I  particularly  interest  myself,  to 
have  the  honour  of  deHveriiig  you  the  box  of 
jewels. 

MiMa  R.  Moat  gladly;  any  friend  of  youn 
cannot  fail  of  being  welcome  here. 

Stork.  I  flatter  myself  you  will  not  find  him  to- 
tally undeserving  your  good  opinion ;  an  educa- 
tion not  of  the  strictest  kind,  and  strong  animal 
spirits,  are  a^it  sometimes  to  betray  him  into  youth- 
ibl  irregnlanties;  but  a  high  principle  of  honour, 
and  an  uncommon  benevolence,  in  the  eye  of 
candour,  will,  I  hope,  atone  for  any  faults,  by 
which  these  good  qualities  are  not  impaired. 

\iiM»  R.  I  dare  say,  Mr.  Belcour's  behaviour 
wants  no  apolo^:  we  have  no  right  to  be  over 
strict  in  canvassing  the  morals  of  a  common  ac- 
^uaintanoe. 

Stork.  I  wish  it  may  be  my  happiness  to  see 
Mr  Belcour  in  the  list,  not  of  your  common,  but 

girticular  acquaintance— of  your  friends,  MitM 
nsport — I  dare  not  be  more  explicit. 

.\ififs  R.  Nor  need  you,  Mr.  Stockwell :  I  shall 
be  ntndious  to  deserve  his  friendship;  and  though 
I  ha^*e  long  since  unalterably  f>lace<l  my  affections 
on  another.  I  trust,  I  have  not  left  myself  insensi- 
ble to  the  merits  of  Mr.  Beloiur ;  and  hope,  that 
neither  you  nor  he  will,  for  that  reason,  tliink  mc 
Ins  worthv  vour  good  opinion  and  regards. 

Stork.  .StIhs  Rusport,  I  sincerely  wish  you  hap- 
py :  I  have  no  doubt  you  haw  placed  your  affec- 
tion on  a  druerving  man ;  and  i  have  no  right  to 
combat  your  choice.  [Exit. 

MiaM  R.  How  honourabls  u  that  behaviour! 


Now,  if  Charles  was  here,  I  should  be  hafipj. 
The  okl  kdy  is  so  fond  of  her  new  Irish  ac<]uaint- 
anoe,  that  I  have  the  whole  house  at  my  disposaJ. 

[BxtL 

Enter  Belcour,  preceded  by  a  Servant. 

Serv.  I  ask  your  honour's  pardon;  I  thought 
my  young  lady  was  here :  who  shall  I  inform  her 
would  speak  to  herl 

Bel.  Belcour  is  my  name,  Sir;  and  prey  heg 
your  lady  to  put  herself  in  no  hurry  on  my  ac- 
count ;  for  I'd  sooner  see  the  devil,  than  see  her 
face.  ^EtU  Srrvant.]  In  the  name  of  all  thbt  s 
mischievous,  why  did  Stockwell  drive  me  hither 
in  such  haste?  A  pretty  figure,  truly,  I  shall 
make !  an  ambassador,  without  credentu)s !  Block- 
head that  I  was,  to  charge  myself  with  her  disr 
monds;  officious,  meddling  puppy!  Now  they 
are  irretrievably  gone: — that  sus|iicious  jade, 
Pulmer,  wouldn't  ]>art  even  with  a  sight  of  them, 
though  I  would  have  ransomed  them  at  twice 
their  value. — Now  must  I  trust  to  my  poor  wits, 
to  bring  me  off:  a  lamentable  dependence.  For- 
tune be  my  helper.  Here  comes  the  girl — if  she 
is  noble-nundeci,  as  she  is  said  to  be,  she  will  for- 
give me ;  if  not,  *tis  a  lost  cause ;  for  I  have  not 
thought  of  one  word  in  my  excuse. 

EhUer  Mias  Rusport. 

AH99  R.  Mr.  Belcour,  Fm  proud  to  see  you: 
your  friend,  Mr.  Stockwell,  prepared  me  to  ex- 
pect this  honour;  and  1  am  nappy  in  the  oppor- 
tunity of  being  known  to  you. 

Bei.  A  fine  giri,  by  my  soul !  Now  what  a 
cursed  hanff-dog  do  1  look  like  I  [Aatde. 

Miss  R.  You  are  newly  arrived  in  this  country, 
Sirl 

Bel.  Just  landed.  Madam ;  just  set  ashore, 
with  a  large  cargo  of  Muscovado  sugara,  rum 
puncheons,  mahogany  slabs,  wet  sweetmeats,  and 
green  parotiuets. 

Miss  R.  May  I  ask  you  how  you  like  London, 
Sir] 

Bel.  To  admiration  :  I  think  the  town  and  the 
town's  folk  are  exactly  8uitc>d ;  'tis  a  great,  rich, 
oversown,  noisy,  tumultuous  place:  the  whole 
morning  is  a  bustle  to  get  money,  and  the  whole 
afternoon  is  a  hurry  to  sfiend  it. 

Miss  /?.  Are  these  all  the  observations  you 
have  made  ? 

Bel.  No,  Madam ;  I  have  obser^-ed  the  women 
are  very  captivating,  and  the  men  very  soon 
caught. 

.\fi»s  R.  Ay.  indeed !  Whence  do  you  draw 
that  conclusion  ? 

Bel.  From  infallible  guides;  the  first  remark  I 
collect  from  what  I  now  see,  the  second  from  what 
I  now  feel. 

Miss  R.  Oh,  the  deuce  take  you !  But.  to  wave 
this  subject ;  1  belirvr,  Sir,  this  was  a  visit  of  bu- 
sinefw.  not  compliment ;  was  it  not  ? 

Bel  Ay:  now  conies  on  niy  execution.  (y4»tdf. 

Miss  R.  You  have  wMne  foolish  trinkets  of 
mine.  .Mr.  Belcour;  haven't  you  7 

Bel.  No  in  truth :  they  are  gone  in  seareh  of  a 
trinket,  still  more  foolish  than  themselves.  [Aside. 

Miss  R.  Some  diamonds,  I  mean.  Sir;  Mr. 
Stockwell  infonned  me  you  was  charged  with 
them. 

Bel.  Oh,  yes,  Madam;  hut  I  have  the  most 
treacherous   memory  in    life— Hera   they  ars  ^ 
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Pray  pot  them  up;  tlieyVe  all  right;  you  need 
not  ezamhie  them.  [Give*  a  box. 

MimR.  Herday!  right,  Sr!  Why  then  tie 
mit  my  diamonlhi;  theie  are  quite  difierent;  and, 
aa  it  ahould  aeem,  of  much  greater  value. 

BeL  Upon  mr  lii^,  I'm  ffiad  out;  for  then  I 
liope  you  value  them  more  than  your  own. 

Mim  R.  Aa  a  |Mirchaaer  I  ibould,  but  not  as 
an  owner;  you  mistake;  theee  belong  to  Kiine- 
bodrebe. 

Al  'Tia  youiB,  I*m  afiraid,  that  beloi^  to 
•wnebodyelw.  [Aside. 

Mim  R.  What  ia  it  vou  meant  I  mmt  inast 
ipon  vour  taking  them  nek  again. 

BeL  Pray,  Madam,  don't  do  that ;  I  ahall  in- 
fidlibly  kwe  them ;  I  have  the  wont  luck  with  dia- 
moikli  of  any  man  Uvin^. 

Mim  R.  That  you  naght  well  m^  waa  you  to 
give  me  theee  in  the  place  of  mine;  but,  pray,  Sir, 
what  it  the  leaeon  of  all  thia  ?  Why  have  you 
changed  the  jewela )  And  where  have  you  dia- 
poaeu  of  mine  I 

Aril  Mi«  Roipoit,  I  cannot  invent  a  Be  for  my 
Sfr ;  and.  if  it  waa  to  lavp  it.  I  couldnl  tell  one :  I  am 
an  idle,  dianpated.  unthinking  fellow,  not  worth 
your  notice:  in  short.  I  am  a  Wert  Indian :  umI 
you  murt  try  me  aoootdiiw  to  the  charter  of  my 
colony,  not 'by  a  jury  of  Enghsh  apinrtere:  the 
truth  ia.  I  have  given  away  your  jeweb:  caught 
wich  a  pair  of  aiMurkling  eyeas^  wboee  lurtie  blind- 
ed thriia.  I  eer^  your  prupeiti  m  I  ahooU  mv 
ewn.  and  laviahed'  it  avray:  Irt  me  net  xouJJiy 
drepairof  vwir  foigivefKas:  1  fiw|nfiitly  do  wrong, 
but  nevvr  with  impunity;  if  your  diuileasure  li 
added  to  mv  own.  mv  puniahamt  will  be  too  ae- 
anr.  When  I  parted  from  the  j«w«la,  I  had  not 
d»  honour  ol' knowing  thnr  owner. 

.Vi«»  R.  Mr.  Bekvur.  your  cinoRity  charma 
ar:  I  enter  at  once  into'voor  character,  and  I 
mA£i^  all  the  aUowanera  for'  it  yon  can  draiie.  I 
lake  TOOT  iewvla  for  the  piemi.  becanw  I  know 
thecv  t«  no  ixher  way  of  nKondlinc  vou  to  your- 
•rtf :  but.  if  I  eiw  way  to  your  nirit  in  one  point, 
you  'uurt  yirtd  to  aune  in  ani.>cher:  renxtnber.  I 
wtil  EM  keep  BMce  than  the  value  of  my  own 
jtwv^:  there  W  no  need  to  be  pillaged  by  more 
Chan  one  woman  al  a  tjnae.  Sir. 

BeL  Now.  may  evrry  blewing  that  can  crown 
your  viztmn*.  azal'rewani  your  beauty,  be  fhowvr> 
mi  u{«D  yon :  may  you  caret  admiratnn  without 
U?nr  wicbtftait  ^nloofv.  and  oU  age  without  \ 
mar  the  oaan  of  voor  heart  be  rvvr  I 
.  ual  vou  never  meet  a 
Im»  £rate!^  olSrtaier  than  mrteii 


EitSer  SsavAXT.  Mtd  tieiivert  a 


'a.  I 


eour.  am4Aatkeie  mfiwmiefUr. 
loee  aot  a  momtmCt  turn  in  making 

with  this  fortunate  evenU/or  reamm 

o6<^aiefOia|iprBat;  bmt, perk^n,  tf  yem kmiw^ 
nettnedAewMmeycnymi^femiiie^yimmiUntiim 
it  neceemtrif  now  to  do  it  I  kam  the  ktmemr  If  kt 
dear  Madam,  wmttfaiikfwUy  ymtn, 

Cblulub  DOBUf. 


Ta  thia  your  doing,  Sir  1  N 
worthily  exerted. 

Bel.  Or  ao  greatir  oweqaid. 

Mies  R.  After  arbat  you  hsvtt 
thia  noble,  but  indieent  frmily,  kt 


to  unfoU  the  whole  aituataon  of  waj  IkuI  toyn. 
Know  then.  Sir,  (and  dont  think  the  wone  rf 
me  for  the  firankneaa  of  nj  declaiuiiop,)thntwA 
ia  my  attachment  to  the  aon  of  that  wu  thy  ofim, 
whom  you  relieved,  thai  tba  moiniart  1  «m_flf  aK 


of  my  ftrtuiM,  I  ahoaU 

toalinnitwik 


and  in 

myaelf  the  happicat  of' 

young  Dudley. 

Bel.  Say  you  ao.  Madam!  tiMO  ktBapfnA 
if  I  don't  'fove  and  iefeiuoee  jtn  afaawu  m  w^ 
mankind :  and.  if  auch  ia  your  meaenmm  naoli' 
tion.  never  wait  tifl  yon  are  ot  age;  fifeialM 
abort,  pleasure  too  mitive;  the  ■oulgiiwwp- 
rower  every  hour.  Vu  tqaip  yua  for  your  nea^ 
— ill  convry  you  to  the  man  of  yuor  heart,  ni 
away  with  rou  then  to  the  finl  hna|alnhl»  panoi 
that  will  take  you  in. 

Miee  R.  Oh.  Ueaacd  he  the  tonid  aoH  Ar 
evrr.  whooe  rapid  vepitatioB  ydcha—  miumk* 
auch  beuKnity!  But,  had  I  naiift  to  neeeft  wv 
ofler.  whidb  ia  not  imprDhafeie,  wnonUn^  it  ica 
mortimng  thing,  for  a  food  giri  lo  find  hcndf 
miatalLen.  and  arnt  ba^  to  ner  home,  likea  va* 
grant  • — and  aach.  for  what  1 


Jtfua  R.  I\k»  vuur  letter  cequue  aarh 

Sr-r.  I  waa  baiW  to  jrve  it  into  your  own  haaik 


JIfcM  R.  rtum  Charfaa  DaSity.  I  ae«^-hav«  I 
vou;  vterramkm. '  «.^««xi  Hniven.  wiut  io  I  t«ad ' 

Mr  fiWfCour.  vuu  atr  cuawcnAi  in  thai : 

[Reti^ 

run  aap  oaae  -t  Ww^tur  n  *mr  m«%  a^bn*  Ar 

1  vmapevnid  — ii—i- .  a  nMJtf  HVrt  hdamt^  ridk, 

vtiA  -t  vomel  //*  kturt  amraHnr  Af  Ic*  cftirtr. 

W7  '*al^  ^^'-"'^  w  TfRiMfa  mnnSmi  4».« 

**uAtd  Ink  rtf  OLriiayfr  i*  his  ulAmm*  > 

f  -MtO!  ■'}    t*m  •Its  ^mMTttt^  tn  t:koA  'Jms  ■■* 

w^m.  wdlie  .-lacrwa     f  on  Mif  v  wv  «tf  .  Uhtt 

\mm'9f  dnmmm  me Jimad  Mt:hB  Aubomm  £a^( 


BeL  Then  he  ought  to  he  _ 

ciety  of  mankind  for  ever. — Ay.  bt,  

aidter.  that  makea  him  thna  iiairfeirm 
a  meritorioua  office,  to  take  that  gatl 
way. 

Enter  a  Skbtaxt. 

£Ht.  Miaa  Dudler.  to  wail  ok  lum, 
Bei.  Who! 

^FTT.  Mmo  rHid&ev. 

Mite  R.  What  a  the  aHMrr.  Mr 
Aev  vou  frighted  at  the  naaae  of  a 
Tia  the  aaier  of  him  we 
4Ain;xt  her.  ~  [Krii 

BeL  Tbe  m^:^&K  mn  }» 
her  ikM— thia  ia  an  e 
my  Awl  the  aamraBce  of 
acvvunt^  9or. 

Mi^R   liBMCapoav 
— ^vv«  U  be  chanBtfd  with' 

Bei   Oh  v««^  I  am  chaimad  with  hrr. 

Mi*f  R  Yoa  have  ««va  her  thea.  h 

.Rfi    Ye*,  nw.  I""«r  awn  her. 

JkAutf  R   Weil  MB>  ahe  adc^bKM 

Bei.  VtffT  dv&chtfiiL 

.V^  R    W^y.'yvu  AMWVTMif 

cocim  K*f  jwrtietf .     O  my  cvaaaenc*!.  1 
AR*  cumnc :  I'vv  a  KMan 
^:;*v  cr  aeart. 

Ai.    I  Marv*  afiw 
w^tf'jf :  i>r.  Sk?  aril  ytw  the  HukJL  ahe 
{wnaw  i  rft«e  them  k^ 

.Vws    ff     Y:tt  five  her  mtv  jewtlia 
iJ^Mucy  »y  fe ■^* 


dM9- 

theihM 

;  ItwVli 

ooiafthi 

[Aaidi. 


■alia  he 
away; 


mjmml 
giril 


aihe  vof 


tOh, 
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tte  riy  little  MdB!--l)at,hiirii I  hflmhecoawi; 
1  don't  know  DOW  I  ihall  keep  mj  oomitenenoe. 

Enter  Louisa. 

My  ilaer,  I'm  njoioed  to  eee  jou;  how  do yoo 
4d  ^— I  beg  leave  to  introduce  Mr.  Bekoar,  every 
wortlnr  frieiHl  of  miiie.  I  believe,  Louiee,yoaheve 
■MR  mm  before. 

ijom.  I  have  rort  the  gentleman. 

MiM  ft.  YoQ  have  met  the  gentleman !— well, 
8b,  and  yoa  have  met  the  lauy ;  in  ihort,  you, 
kvn  met  each  other,  why,  then,  don't  yon  speak 
to  each  other  1  How  you  both  stand !  tongue-tied 
and  fixed  ax  statu»-Ha,  ha,  ha!  Why,  yoa*U 
Ml  aelerp  by  and  by. 

td>u.  Fy  upon  you,  fy  upon  yoa !  b  this  fair  1 

Bei.  Upon  my  soul,  I  never  looked  so  like  a 
Aol  in  my  lifo— -the  aararanoeof  that  girl  puts  me 
^vie  down.  [AmuU. 

MiM  R.  Sii^Mr.  Beknui^Was  it  your  plea- 
eorp  to  advance  any  thing  ]  Not  a  syllable.  Come, 
Louisa,  woman's  wit,  tl^y  say,  is  never  at  a  loss 
—Nor  you  neither  ) — Speecnleas  both — Why, 
«aa  was  merry  enough  before  this  ladj  came  in. 

Mjbu.  I  am  sorry T  have  been  any  mterruption 
ID  TOUT  happinresf  Sir. 

"btl.  Madam! 

Mima  R.  Madam!  Is  that  all  you  can  sayl 
But  eome,  my  dear  girl,  I  wont  tease  yoa<--ap70- 
pm  !  I  ramt  show  you  what  a  present  this  dumb 
fentleman  has  made  me — Are  not  these  hand- 

oie  diamonds? 

Lou.  Yes,  indeed,  thoy  seem  very  fine;  but  I 

B  no  jndge  of  these  things. 

Min  R.  Oh,  you  wick«l,  little  hypocrite:  you 
aiv  no  judge  of  these  things,  Louisa ;  jrou  liave 
no  diamonds,  not  you. 

Ijou  You  know  I  haven't,  Miss  Rusport: 
yoii  know  those  things  are  infinitely  above  my 
narh 

MU*  R.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Brl  She  don  tril  a  He  with  an  admirable 
eountrnancT,  that  *s  true  enough.  [Atide. 

f^u.  What  ails  you,  Charlotte  I— What  im- 
port inrnce  have  I  been  guilty  of,  that  you  tthould 
nn.l  it  n«<cciMary  t*)  huinbU*  nic  at  Huch  a  rate  ^ — 
If  y.iu  are  happv.  k)ng  may  you  be  so:  liut  Hurt^Iy, 
it  ran  he  no  addition  tu  it  to  make  me  miserable. 

Mijt*  R.  So  seriourt ;  there  must  be  some  iiiys- 
lery  in  ihia — Mr.  B<-lcour.  will  you  leave  us  to- 
grth<*r  7  You  see  I  treat  you  with  all  the  ia- 
Diiiarity  of  an  old  acquaintance  already. 

//W  Oh.  by  all  ni«*iina;  i>rav,  oommaml  me. 
Mi««  KuAport.  I  am  your  most  oliedient '  By  your 
eon- I'wvnston  in  aoce|iting  these  poor  tnfles,  I 
a.11  umler  eternal  ohiisations  to  you. — To  you, 
Mi*4  Dufllev.  I  shall  not  offi*r  a  word  on  that  Hub- 
jert  : — y«Ki  despiiie  finery;  you  have  a  soul  above 
rt:  I  ailore  your  s|Hrit;  I  was  rather  unpre))ared 
for  rnivting  you  here,  but  I  shall  hope  for  an  op- 
portunitT  of  making  mvaelf  better  known  to  vou. 

[Exit. 

Mutt  R.  Luuisa  Dudley,  you  sur{}rise  hm*  ;  1 
nevfr  mw  you  act  thus  b(>f<>re ;  can't  you  bi*ar 
a  little  iijiooent  raillery  before  the  man  of  your 
beart  \ 

/>;»i.  The  mm  of  my  heart.  Madam!  Be  a»- 
SBml.  I  never  was  si)  visionary  to  nsfiire  to  any 
man  whom  Miiw  Kus|M>rt  honours  with  her 
rhnire  ? 

Min  R  .My  choice,  my  dear!  Why, 
Vol  IL...  H 


playing  at  cross-purposes:  how  entered  it  inle 
your  head  that  Mr.  Belcour  was  the  man  of  mj 
choice  1 

Lett.  Why,  didn't  he  present  you  with  thoas 
diamonds  1 

Mit  R.  Well:  perhaps  he  did— and  pray, 
Louisa,  have  you  no  diamonds  7 

Lou.  I  diamonds,  truly  ]  Who  should  give  ma 
diamonds'? 

MiM  R.  Who  but  this  very  gentleman :  apro- 
pos ;  here  comes  your  brother — 

Enter  Chabi.E8. 

I  insist  upon  referring  our  dispute  to  him :  your 
sister  and  I,  Charles,  have  a  quarrel:  Belcour,  the 
hero  of  your  letter,  has  just  left  us — somehow  or 
other,  iJiraisa's  bright  eyes  have  caught  him ;  and 
the  poor  fellow  's  fallen  desperately  in  Io%'e  witn 
her— (don't  interrupt  me,  hussy)— -Well,  that  *b 
excusable  enough,  you'll  say;  but  the  jest  of  the 
story  is,  that  this  nair-brained  spark,  who  does 
nothing  like  other  i^topIp,  has  gi^^n  her  the  very 
identical  jewels,  whicn  you  iHedged  for  me  to 
Mr.  Stockwell ;  and  will  you  oelieve  that  this  lil- 
tle  demure  slut  made  up  a  face,  and  squoexed  out 
three  or  four  hypocritical  tears,  because  I  rallied 
her  about  it  ? 

Charles,  I'm  all  astonishment !  Louisa,  tell  me, 
without  reserve,  has  Mr.  Belcour  given  you  any 
diamonds  1 

Lou.  None,  upon  my  honour. 

Charles.  Has  ne  made  any  urofesaions  to  yoal 

Lou.  He  has;  but  altogetlier  in  a  style  so 
whimsical  and  capriciouM,  that  the  best  wliich 
can  be  said  of  them  is  to  tell  you,  that  tliey  seem- 
ed more  tlie  result  of  good  spirits  than  good  manh 
nen. 

Mw  R.  Ay,  ay,  now  tlie  munler'sout:  he's 
in  love  with  her.  and  she  has  no  verv  Krent 
like  to  him ;  truitt  to  my  obiiervations,  Charkv,  for 
that :  as  to  the  dinmon<lH,  then*  's  some  mistaka 
about  them,  and  you  nmst  clear  it  up:  three 
minut(.*s'  conversation  with  him  will  put  every 
thing  in  a  right  train :  go,  go,  Charl«*8,  tis  a  bro- 
ther s  buMJnetw ;  almiit  it  instantly ;  ten  to  one 
you'll  find  him  over  the  wav,  at  .Mr.  Stix^kwell's. 

ChaHca.  1  confesn  I'm  un{)atient  to  have  the 
caiie  cleare<l  no;  I'll  take  your  advice,  and  find 
him  out :  good  nyc  to  you. 

Miss  /?.  Your  iH'rvant :  my  life  upon  it,  youll 
find  Belcour  a  man  of  honour.  Come,  Louisa, 
let  us  adjourn  to  my  dressing-room ;  I've  a  little 
private  businesd  to  transact  with  you.  lN*fore  the 
old  lady  comes  up  to  tea,  and  interrupti»  ua. 

[ExeurU, 

ACT  IV. 
SCESE  I.—A  Room  in  Fulmf.r's  Houae. 

Enter  Fii.mkh  and  Mrh.  Fuij^ier. 

Put.  Pntty.  wasn't  Mr.  Belcour  with  you  1 

Mrs.  Pid.  lie  was;  nnd  is  now  shut  up  in  the 
ehamlier.  in  high  exficctation  of  nn  interview  with 
.\Iiss  l)u<lley  :  sIh>  's  at  prtment  with  her  brother, 
and  >wa(«  with  some  (uflficulty  I  {lersuadnl  my 
hot-heade<I  spark  t4»  wait  till  he  has  left  her. 

fVZ.  Well,  child,  and  what  theni 

Mrs  Put.  Why.  then,  Mr.  Fulmer,  I  think  b 
will  be  time  for  you  and  me  to  steal  a  mareh  and 
be  gone* 


fiB 
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PiU.  So  this  18  all  the  fruit  of  your  ingenious 
proiect ;  a  shameful  overthrow,  or  a  sudden  fli|rht 

Afrg.  Put.  Why,  my  project  was  a  mere  un- 
pfomptu,  and  can  at  worst  but  quicken  our  de- 

garture  a  few  days ;  you  know  we  had  feirly  out- 
ved  our  credit  here,  and  a  trip  to  Boulogne  is 
no  ways  unseasonable.  Nay,  never  droop,  man 
— Hark !  hark !  here 's  enough  to  bear  charges. 

[Shjowiixf^  a  purge. 

Fhtl.  Let  me  see,  let  me  see :  this  weighs  well ; 
this  is  of  the  right  sort:  why  your  West  Indian 
bled  freely. 

Mrs.  Pul.  But  that's  not  all:  look  here  !— 
Here  are  the  sparklers.  \Sh4ywing  the  jewels.'] 
Now,  what  d'ye  think  or  my  performances] — 
Heh !  a  foolish  scheme,  isn't  it  1 — a  silly  woman — 

Put.  Thou  art  a  Judith,  a  Joan  of  Arc,  and 
111  march  under  thy  banners,  girl,  to  the  workl's 
end :  come,  let's  be  gone ;  I've  nttle  to  n^ret ;  my 
creditors  may  share  the  old  books  amongst  them ; 
they'll  have  occasion  for  philosophy  to  support 
their  loss ;  they'll  find  enough  upon  my  shelves : 
the  world  is  my  library ;  [  r^  mankind — Now, 
Patty,  lead  the  way. 

Mrs.  Put.  Adieu,  Belcour.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Charles  Dudley  and  Louisa. 

Oiarles.  Well,  Louisa,  I  confess  the  force  of 
what  you  say :  I  accept  Miss  Rusport's  bounty ; 
and  when  you  see  my  generous  Charlotte,  tell 

her but  have  a  care,  there  is  a  selfishness  even 

in  gratitude,  when  it  is  too  profuse ;  to  be  over- 
thankful  for  any  one  favour,  is  in  efiect  to  lay  out 
fbr  another;  tne  best  return  I  could  make  my 
benefiictrcss  would  be,  never  to  see  her  more. 

Lou.  I  understand  you. 

Charles.  We,  that  are  poor,  Louisa,  should  be 
cautious:  for  this  re^ison,  I  would  guard  you 
against  Belcour ;  at  least,  till  I  can  unravel  the 
mystery  of  Miss  Rusport's  diamonds ;  I  was  dis- 
appointed of  finding  him  at  Mr.  Stockwell's,  and 
I  am  now  going  in  search  of  him  again :  he  may 
intend  honourably :  but,  I  confess  to  you,  I  am 
■taggered ;  think  no  more  of  him,  therefore,  for 
the  present :  of  this  be  sure,  while  I  have  life  and 
you  have  honour,  I  will  protect  you  or  perish  in 
your  defence.  [Exit. 

Lou.  Think  of  him  no  more  !  Well,  I'll  obey; 
but  if  a  wandering,  uninvited  thought  should 
creep  by  chance  into  my  bosom,  must  1  not  give 
the  harmless  wretch  a  shelter  1  Fy,  fy  upon  it  I 
Belcour  pursues,  insults  me ;  yet,  such  is  the  fa- 
tality of  my  condition,  that  what  should  rouse  my 
resentment,  only  calls  up  love. 

Enter  Belcour. 

Bel.  Alone,  by  all  that 's  happy ! 

Lou.  Ah! 

Bel.  Oh !  shriek  not,  start  not,  stir  not,  love- 
liest creature!  but  let  me  kneel  and  gaze  upon 
your  beauties. 

/»u.  Sir !  Mr.  Belcour,  rise !  What  is  it  you 
do  ]  Should  he  that  parted  from  me  but  this  mi- 
nute, now  return,  1  tremble  for  the  consequence. 

Bel.  Fear  nothing ;  let  him  come ;  1  K)ve  you. 
Madam;  he'll  find  it  hard  to  make  me  unsay 
that. 

Ijou  You  terrify  me;  your  impetuous  temper 
frightens  me ;  you  know  my  situation ;  it  is  not 
generous  to  pursue  me  thus. 

Bel.  True,  I  do  know  your  situation,  your  real 


one,  Miss  Dudley,  and  tin  mbhtd  to  oialeh  yn 
fhnn  it;  'twill  be  a  meritorious  act:  tbe  eU co- 
tain  shall  rejoice ;  Miss  Rusport  shall  be  mads 
happy ;  and  even  he,  even  your  beloved  bfotho, 
with  whose  resentment  you  threaten  me,  shall  is 
the  end  applaud  and  tlumk  me.  Come,  tbim  sit 
a  dear,  enciianting  girl,  and  Vm  determined  SM 
to  live  a  minute  longer  without  thee. 

Lou.  Hold !  are  you  mad  1  I  see  yea  sis  a 
bold,  assuming  man;  and  know  not  when  ts 
stop. 

BeL  Who  that  behokls  snch  beaorjr  can  1  Pio- 
▼oking  giri !  is  it  within  the  stretch  of  my  ftrtasi 
to  content  you  1  What  is  it  vou  can  fiuthcr  aik, 
that  I  am  not  muly  to  grant  i 

Lou.  Yes,  with  the  same  &dlitj,  that  yoaht- 
stowed  upon  me  Miss  Rospoit's  diamonds.  For 
shame  I  for  shame !  was  that  a  manly  sloiyt 

Bel.  So !  so !  these  devilish  diamonds  meet  m 
eveiy  where.  Let  me  perish  if  I  meant  yon  trnj 
harm :  Oh !  I  could  tear  my  tongue  out  £>r  sayi^f 
a  word  about  the  matter. 

Lou.  Go  to  her  then,  and  contradict  it ;  till  tbit 
is  done,  my  reputation  is  at  stake. 

Bel.  Her  reputation ! — Now  she  has  a»t  vpoi 
that,  she'll  go  on  for  ever.  [il«ule]— What  ii 
there  I  will  not  do  for  your  sake  1  I  will  go  to 
Miss  Rusport. 

Lou.  Do  so;  restore  her  own  Jewels  to  her, 
which  I  suppose  you  kept  back  nor  the  pnrpois 
of  presenting  others  to  ner  of  a  greater  rum: 
but  for  the  future,  Mr.  Belcour,  when  you  wooU 
do  a  gallant  action  to  that  lady,  don't  let  it  be  at 
my  expense. 

Bel.  I  see  where  she  points;  she  is  wiUini 
enouffh  to  give  up  Miiss  Rusport's  diamonds,  noir 
she  finds  she  shall  be  a  gainer  by  the  exduJifa 
Be  it  so !  'tis  what  I  wished.— Well,  Madam,  I 
will  return  to  Miss  Rusport  her  own  jewels,  and 
you  shall  have  others  of  tenfold  their  value. 

Lou.  No,  Sir,  you  err  most  widely ;  it  is  my 

good  opinion,  not  my  vanity,  which  you  mart 
ribe. 

Bel.  Why  what  the  devil  would  she  have  now  1 
— Miss  Dudley,  it  is  my  wish  to  obey  and  please 
you ;  but  I  have  some  apprehension  that  we  mis- 
take each  other. 

L0OU.  1  think  we  do :  tell  me,  then,  in  few  wordi, 
what  it  is  you  aim  at. 

Bel.  In  few  words,  then,  and  in  plain  honesty, 
I  must  tell  you,  so  entirely  am  I  captivated  with 
you,  that  haid  you  but  been  such  as  it  would  have 
become  me  to  have  called  my  wife,  I  had  been 
happy  in  knowing  you  by  that  name ;  as  it  is,  yun 
are  welcome  to  partake  my  fortune,  give  me  in  re- 
turn your  |)erson,  give  me  pleasure,  give  me  love; 
free,  disencumber^,  antimatrimoniad  love. 

Lou.  Stand  oflf,  and  never  let  me  see  vou  moie. 

Bel.  Hold,  hold,  thou  dear,  tormenting,  tanta- 
lizing girl !  Upon  my  knees,  I  swear  you  shall 
not  stir  till  you  have  consented  to  my  bliss. 

Lou.  Unhand  me.  Sir;  O,  Charles!  protect 
me,  rescue  me,  redress  me.  [ExU. 

Enter  Charles  Dudlby. 

Charles.  How's  this  1— Rise,  viUain,  and  de- 
fend yourself 

Bel.  Villain! 

Charles.  The  man  who  wrongs  that  lady  is  a 
villain — Draw ! 

Bel.  Never  fear  me,  young  gentleman  ;  brand 
me  for  a  coward  if  I  balk  you. 
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CkarUt.  Yet  hold!  let  me  not  be  too  haetj: 
four  nune,  I  think,  is  Beloour. 

BeL  WelL  Sir. 

ChaHea.  How  ie  it,  Mr.  Bdooar,  yon  have 
done  this  mean,  nnmanlj  wrong ;  beneath  the 
maik  of  generoaitT,  to  ^ve  this  ntal  stab  to  our 
domestic  peace  ?  You  nught  have  had  my  thanks, 
mj  Unsing :  take  my  defiance  now.  'Tis  Dud- 
ley speaks  to  jou ;  the  brother,  the  protector  of 
Uut  mjored  lady. 

BtL  The  brother !  give  yourself  a  truer  title. 

Ckarie9.  What  i8*t  you  mean  1 

BeL  Come,  come,  I  know  both  her  and  you :  I 
faond  you.  Sir,  (but  how  or  why  I  know  not,^  in 
the  good  graces  of  Miss  Rusport— {yes,  ocNour 
it  t&t  name,)  I  gave  you  no  disturbance  there, 
never  broke  in  upon  you  in  that  rich  and  plen- 
teous quarter,  but,  when  I  could  have  bUwted  all 
your  projects  with  a  word,  spared  you,  in  foolish 
pity  nared  yon,  nor  rouaiBd  her  horn  the  fond 
cndunty  in  which  your  artifice  had  lulled  her. 

CJkofies.  No,  Sir,  nor  boasted  to  her  of  the 
nlewfid  present  you  had  made  my  poor  Louisa; 
toe  dismonds,  Mr.  Belcour:  how  was  thati 
What  can  yon  plead  to  that  arraignment  1 

BeL  Yon  question  me  too  late ;  the  name  of 
Bdoour  and  of  villain  never  met  before;  had  you 
iaqoiredof  me  before  you  uttered  that  rash  word, 
joo  might  have  saved  yourself  or  me  a  mortal  er- 
ror; now.  Sir,  I  neither  give  nor  take  an  ez- 
pkoation;  so,  come  on!  [TVieyJighl. 

Bnier  Louisa  and  O'Flahertt. 

bm.  Hold,  hold,  for  Heaven's  sake ! 

aria.  Hell  and  conaision !  What 's  all  this 

rtfoir^  Can't  you  leave  off  cutting  one  an- 
B  throats,  and  mind  what  the  poor  girl  says 
loyDut  You've  done  a  notable  tninir,  haven't 
yoQ  both,  to  put  her  into  such  a  flurry  1  I  think, 
o'my  conscience,  she 's  the  most  frighted  of  the 
time. 

(^ofia.  Dear  Louisa,  recollect  yourself;  why 
fid  you  interfere  ?  'tis  in  your  cause. 

Bd.  Now  could  I  kill  him  for  carpssing  her. 

(ypia.  O  Sir,  your  most  obedient !  You  are 
the  gentleman  I  had  the  hononr  of  meeting  here 
heme;  you  was  then  running  off  at  full  speed, 
fike  a  Calmuck,  now  you  are  tilting  and  dnving 
fikf  a  bedlamite,  with  this  lad  here,  that  sciims  as 
ud  as  yourself:  'tis  pity  but  your  country  had  a 
ittle  more  employment  for  you  both. 

Bd,  Mr.  Dudley,  when  you  have  recovered 
the  lady,  you  know  where  I  am  to  be  found. 

[ExU. 

(yjFla.  Well,  then,  can't  you  stay  where  you 
are,  and  that  will  save  the  trouble  of  looking  af- 
ter you  1  You  volatile  fellows  think  to  give  a  man 
the  meeting  by  getting  out  of  his  way :  by  my 
soul,^  'tis  a  rouhoabout  method  that  of  nis.  But 
I  think  he  called  you  Dudley :  harkye,  young 
man,  are  you  son  of  my  friend,  the  old  captain  1 

Chartea.  I  am.  Help  me  to  convey  this  lady 
to  ber  chamber,  and  I  snail  be  more  at  leisure  to 
answer  your  questions. 

O'na.  Ay,  will  I :  come  along,  pretty  one ;  if 
jwi've  had  wrong  done  you,  young  man,  you 
oetd  look  no  further  for  a  second ;  Dennis  O'Fla- 
bnty  'g  your  man  for  that :  but  never  draw  your 
nnird  before  a  woman,  Dudley ;  damn  it,  never 
v^hile  you  live  draw  your  swoid  before  a  woman. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  //.—Ladt  Rusport's  Ubiue. 
Enter  Ladt  Rusport  and  Ssrtant. 

Sen.  An  elderly  gentleman,  who  says  his 
name  is  Varland,  desires  leave  to  wait  on  your 
ladyship. 

I^ody  JR.  Show  him  in :  the  ver^  man  I  wish  to 
see.  Varland,  he  was  Sir  OUver  s  soUcitor,  and 
privy  to  all  his  aflairs:  he  brings  some  flood 
tidings;  some  fresh  mortgage  or  another  bond 
come  to  light :  they  start  up  every  day. 

Enter  Varland. 

Mr.  Varland,  I'm  glad  to  see  you;  you  art 
heartily  welcome,  honest  Mr.  Varland ;  you  and 
I  haven't  met  since  our  late  irreparable  loss :  how 
have  youpaseed  your  time  this  age  1 

Var.  Truly,  my  lady,  ill  enough :  I  thought  I 
must  have  foUowra  good  Sir  Oliver. 

Lady  R.  Alack-a-day,  poor  man  I  Well,  Mr. 
Varland,  you  find  me  here  overwhelmed  with 
trouble  and  fatigue ;  torn  to  pieces  with  a  multi- 
plicity of  afifairs ;  a  great  fortune  poured  upon  me, 
unsought  for  and  unexpected:  'twas  my  good 
fathera  will  and  pleasure  it  should  be  so,  and  I 
must  submit. 

Var.  Your  ladyship  inherits  under  a  will  made 
in  the  year  forty-five,  immediately  after  Captain 
Dudley  s  marriage  with  your  sister. 

Lady  R.  I  do  so,  Mr.varland ;  I  do  so. 

For.  1  well  remember  it;  I  engrossed  every 
syllable,  but  I  am  surprised  to  find  ^our  ladyship 
set  so  little  store  by  this  vast  accession. 

Lady  R.  Why,  you  know,  Mr.  Varland,  I  am 
a  moderate  woman :  I  had  enough  before ;  a  small 
matter  satisfies  me ;  and  Sir  Stephen  Rusport 
(heaven  be  his  portion!)  took  care  I  shouldn't 
want  that. 

Var.  Very  true,  very  true ;  he  did  so ;  and  I 
am  overjoyed  to  find  your  ladyship  in  this  dispo- 
sition; ror,  truth  to  say,  I  was  not  without  appre- 
hension the  news  I  nave  to  communicate  would 
have  been  of  some  prejudice  to  your  ladyship's 
tranquillity. 

Lady  R.  News,  Sir !  what  news  have  you  for 
me! 

Var.  Nay,  nothing  to  alarm  you  ^  a  trifie  in 
your  present  way  of  thinking:  I  have  a  will  of 
Sir  Ouver's,  you  have  never  seen. 

Lady  R.  A  will !  impossible !  how  came  you 
by  it,  pray  7 

Var.  I  drew  it  up,  at  his  command,  in  his  last 
illness :  it  will  save  you  a  world  of  trouble :  it  gives 
his  whole  estate  from  you  to  his  grandson,  Charles 
Dudley. 

Lady  R.  To  Dudley !  his  estate  to  Charles 
Dudley  ?  I  can't  support  it !  I  shall  faint !  You 
have  killed  me,  you  vile  man  I  I  never  shall  sur- 
vive it ! 

Var.  Lookye  there,  now :  I  protest,  I  thought 
you  would  have  rejoiced  at  being  clear  of  the  en- 
cumbrance. 

Lady  R.  'Tis  false ;  'tis  all  a  forgery,  concerted 
between  you  and  Dudley ;  why  efee  did  1  never 
hear  of  it  before? 

Var.  Have  patience,  my  lady,  and  HI  tell  you. 
By  Sir  Oliver's  direction,  I  was  to  deliver  this 
will  into  no  hands  but  his  grandson  Dudley's : 
the  young  gentleman  happened  to  be  then  in 
Scotland ;  I  was  despatched  thither  in  search  of 
him :  the  hurry  and  fatigue  of  my  journey  brought 
on  a  fever  by  the  way,  which  confined  me  in  ex- 
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treoM  dsiif^  ibr  teronl  dajv  j  upon  inr  Tcoovery . 
I  panned  mv  journey,  found  yoiang  Dudley  had 
left  Scotland  in  the  interim,  and  am  now  directed 
hither;  where^  as  soon  as  I  can  find  him,  doubt- 
leflB,  I  shall  discharge  my  conscience,  and  fulfil 
my  conmuasion. 

Lady  R.  Dudley  then,  as  yet,  knows  nothing 
of  this  Willi 

Var.  Nothing:  that  secret  rests  with  me. 

Lady  R.  A  thought  occurs:  by  this  fellow's 
talking  of  his  conscience,  I  should  guess  it  was 
upon  sale.  [Aside.] — Come,  Mr.  Varland,  if  'tis 
as  you  say,  1  must  submit.  I  was  somewhat  flur- 
fied  at  first,  and  forgot  myself:  I  ask  your  pardon : 
this  is  no  place  to  talk  of  business;  step  with  me 
into  my  room ;  you  will  there  comnare  the  will, 
and  resolve  accordingly — Oh!  would  your  fever 
had  you,  and  1  had  your  paper!  [ExtuiU, 

Enter  Miss  Rcsport,  Charles,  and 
OTlaherty. 

Mut9  R.  So,  so !  My  lady  and  her  lawyer  have 
rstiied  to  close  confiibulation :  now,  major,  if  you 
ire  the  generous  man  I  take  you  for,  grant  me 
one  favour. 

O'FlcL  Taith  will  I,  and  not  think  much  of 
iny  generosity  neither;  for,  though  it  may  not  be 
in  my  power  to  do  the  fiivour  you  ask,  look  you, 
it  can  never  be  in  my  heart  to  refuse  it. 

^  Charle*.  Could  this  man*s  tongue  do  justice  to 
fan  thoughts,  how  eloquent  would  he  be !  [Ande. 

AKu  R.  Plant  yourself,  then,  in  that  room : 
keep  guard  for  a  few  moments  upon  the  enemy's 
motions  in  the  chamber  beyond ;  and,  if  they 
ahoald  attempt  a  sally,  stop  their  mouth  a  moment, 
till  jTour  friend  here  can  make  good  his  retreat 
down  the  back  stairs. 

O'FYa.  A  word  to  the  wise !  Tm  an  old  cam- 
paigner: make  the  best  use  of  your  time;  and 
trust  me  for  tying  the  old  cat  up  to  the  picket. 

Mu9  R.  Hush !   hush  !  not  so  loud. 

Charles.  'Tis  the  oflke  of  a  sentinel,  major, 
you  have  undertaken,  rather  than  that  of  a  field- 
officer. 

O'Fla.  'Tis  the  oflke  of  a  friend,  my  dear  boy ; 
and  therefore  no  disgrace  to  a  general        [Exit. 

Miss  R.  Well,  Charles,  will  you  comndt  your- 
self to  me  for  a  few  minutes  1 

Charles.  Most  reaiiily :  and  let  me,  before  one 
goes  by,  tender  you  the  only  payment  I  can  ever 
make  for  your  abundant  generosity. 

Miss  R.  Hold,  hold !  so  vile  a  thing  as  money 
must  not  come  between  us.  What  shall  I  say  1 
Oh,  Charles!  Oh,  D.dley!  What  difficulties 
have  you  thrown  upon  me !  Familiarly  as  we 
have  lived,  I  shrink  now  at  what  I  am  doing ; 
and,  anxiously  as  I  have  sought  this  opportunity, 
my  fears  alnrast  persuade  me  to  abandon  it. 

Charity.  You  alarm  me ! 

Miss  R.  Your  looks  and  actions  have  been  so 
distant,  and  at  this  moment  are  so  deterring,  that, 
was  it  not  for  the  hope  that  delicacy,  and  not 
ditfj^ust,  inspires  this  conduct  in  you,  1  should 
sink  with  shame  and  apprehension;  but  time 
presses ;  and  I  must  s|ieak,  and  plainly  too — Was 
you  now  in  possession  of  vour  grandfother's 
estate,  as  justly  you  ought  to  be,  and  was  you  in- 
clined to  seek  a  companion  for  life,  should  you,  or 
fhould  you  not,  in  that  case,  honour  your  un- 
ivorthy  Charlotte  with  your  choice  1 

Charles.  My  unworthy  Chariotte !  So  judge  | 


me.  Heaven,  there  is  not  a  cfaeamelaiiee  am  colL 
so  valuable  as  your  hafipiiieaB,  so  dear  to  bc  • 
your  person;  but  to  bring  powity,  dHcraee, » 
proach  fVom  friends,  lidirale  fltm  all  toe  worii 
upon  a  generous  benefitttress;  thievishlj  to SM 
into  an  open  and  unreserted  ingenooqa  hent|  0 
Chariotte!  dear,  unhappy  girl,  it  ie  not  lo  li 
done. 

Miss  R.  Come,  my  dear  Charles,  I 
enough ;  make  that  enough  stiU  more  b; 
it  wiU)  me :  sole  heiress  m*  mj  ftther^  J 
short  time  will  put  it  in  m^  dispoea] ;  in  the 
while  you  vrill  be  sent  to  join  your  rqgimet;  hi 
us  prevent  a  separation,  by  settiiig  out  tUi  yerf 
night  for  that  nappy  eomitiy,  where  memMr 
stfl I  is  free :  carry  me  this  moment  lo  DtiliWMi 
lodgings. 

Charles.   Befeour'eT— The  name  m  niainsw, 
there  *s  murder  in  it :  bkwdy,  inexorable  bonov! 


Miss  R.  D'y^  pausel  Put  me  into  bis 
while  you  provide  the  means  for  our  eKape 
is  the  most  generous,  the  most  honoonible.  oTi 

Charles.    Honoiuable !  most  hoBoarable ! 

Miss  R.  Can  you  doubt iti  Doyen 
Have  you  forgot  your  letter  1  Why, 
*twas  that  promutra  me  to  tbia  proposd,  thi 
promised  to  supply  the  means,  thai  nonj  oflM 
his  unasked 


? 


ErUer  O'Flahektt,  kaaiify. 

OTla.  Run,  run ;  for  holy  St  Anthony's  aaks^ 
to  horse,  and  away !  The  conlerenoe  is  brake  vp^ 
and  the  enem^  advances  upon  a  fUl  Piedmontat 
trot,  within  ptstol-sbot  of  your  encampmeiiL 

yUss  R.  Here,  here,  down  the  back  rtaiia!  0 
Charles,  remember  me ! 

Charles.  Farewell !  Now,  now  1  fed  miwife 
coward.  [£sil 

MUs  R.  What  does  he  mean  1 

O'Fla.  Ask  no  questions,  but  be  gone :  she  ba 
cooled  the  Ud's  courage,  and  wonders  he  feels  Kbi 
a  cowanL  There 's  a  damned  deal  of  miscfairf 
brewing  between  this  hyena  and  ber  lawyer: 
'egad,  ril  step  behind  this  screen  and  liUm :  a 
gmxl  soUier  must  sometimee  ^ght  in  ambmh,  M 
well  as  open  field.  \RdinL 

Enter  Varland. 

Var.  Let  me  consider — Five  thousand  poimdi^ 
prompt  payment,  for  destroying  this  scrap  of  m- 
per,  not  worth  five  farthinn;  lis  a  fortune  eJmf 
earned ;  yes,  and  'tis  anotner  man's  fortune  fl»> 
sily  thrown  away:  'tis  a  good  round  sum.  to  tl 
paid  down  at  once  for  a  bribe ;  but  tis  adunMi 
rogue's  trick  in  me  to  take  it 

O'Fta.  So,  so !  this  follow  speaks  truth  to  luKt- 
self,  though  he  lies  to  other  people.  [ilsidk: 

Var.  'Tis  breaking  the  tiuit  of  my  Viiffsirtff, 
that  *8  a  foul  crime ;  but  he 's  dead,  and  can  nncr 
reproach  me  with  it :  and  'tis  robbing  yoong  I>iil> 
ley  of  his  lawful  patrimony,  that 's  a  hara  cmi,' 
but  he 's  alive,  andT  knows  nothing  of  the  matlHB. 

O'jFTa.  These  lawyers  are  so  used  to  brii^  off 
the  rogueries  of  others,  that  they  are  never  with- 
out an  excuse  for  their  own.  [Amit 

Var.  Were  I  assured  now  that  Dndler  wmU 
give  me  half  the  money  for  producing  tni»  wiL 
that  Lady  Rusport  does  for  concealing  it,  I  mm 
deal  with  him  and  be  an  honest  man  at  Utf 
price ;  and  1  wish  every  gentfonan  of  nij  pniA^ 
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eooM  lay  hw  hand  oo  Ui  heut  and  ay  the 
thing. 

tyfTa.  A  bafgain,  old  gmtleman !  Nay,  never 
mMii  nor  Clare;  tou  wasn't  afraid  of  your  own 
•DBseieoee  never  be  afraid  of  me. 

Far.  Of  von,  Sir!  who  are  you,  pray  1 

O'/Ia.  ru  tell  vou  who  I  am:  you  leem  to 
wish  to  be  honeit,  but  want  the  heart  to  let  about 
k ;  now  I  am  the  v«iy  man  in  the  work!  to  make 
you  so;  for,  if  you  do  not  give  up  that  paper  this 
very  instant,  by  the  soul  of  me,  lellow,  1  will  not 
leave  one  whole  bone  in  your  skin  that  sha'n*t  be 
broken. 

For.  What  right  have  you,  pray,  to  take  this 
papcxr  from  me  ] 

O'F^a.  What  right  have  you,  pray,  to  keep  it 
Ihxn  vonn^  Dudley  ?  I  don't  know  what  it  con- 
laina.  liat  ism  apt  to  think  it  will  be  safer  in  my 
hanls  than  in  yuun ;  therefore  give  it  me  with- 
001  mora  wonb,  and  save  youself  a  beating :  dk> 

w ;  you  had  best 

Far.  Well,  Sir,  I  may  as  well  make  a  grace  of 

rrswty.  There ;  I  have  acquittifd  my  conscience, 
•ft  the  expense  of  five  thousand  uounda 

O'fla.  Five  tliousand  pounds!    Mercy  upon 
■e !    When  there  are  such  temptations  in  the 
law,  can  we  wonder  if  suiue  of  tne  corps  are  a 
race  to  it ! 

^ar.  Well,  you  have  got  the  paper;  if  you 
an  honrst  man,  give  it  to  CharuM  Dudley. 

Of  la.  An  honest  man  !  look  at  me,  fncnd ; 
I  am  a  soldier,  this  is  not  the  livery  of  a  knave ;  I 
am  an  Irishman,  honey ;  mine  is  not  the  country 
of  dishoaour.  Now,  sirrah,  be  gone;  if  thou  en- 
ter thrse  doora,  or  give  Lady  Kusport  the  leant 
ifeem  of  what  has  pused,  I  will  cut  off  both  your 
•ars.  and  rob  the  pilbry  of  its  due. 

Va^.  I  wish  I  was  once  fairly  out  of  his  sight. 

[Exeunt. 

8CRSE  III. — A  Room  in  Stockwem.'s  House. 
Enter  Sto<:kwei.l. 

Stnrk  I  must  diflclone  niywif  to  Belcour;  thin 
Biibit'  instance  of  hit  froiiorusity  which  old  Uudlty 
has  h^en  relatini;,  allies  me  to  him  at  once ;  cim- 
sr.&l:i)i*nt  biTCoines  t(K>  iiainful ;  1  shall  Ih'  proud 
lo  own  him  for  my  son But  rev,  he  '»  here. 

Enter  Bei.coL'B,  and  throw*  hiiwtelf  upon  a  to/a. 

Be*,  n  mv  cumed  tronical  constitution !  'Would 
lo  1  I#*^ven  I  hod  been  (]ro|)|)ed  u|K>n  tlie  snows  of 
Laphnd  and  never  felt  the  blessed  influence  of 
the  laiin.  rt»  I  hid  never  burnt  with  these  inflam- 
natnry  (la^'^ions! 

StMick.  So,  so,  you  seem  diaordcre<l,  Mr.  Bel- 
•our. 

Brt.  rKsonleird.  Sir!  Why  did  I  ever  quit 
the  <«oii  in  which  !  grew;  what  evil  planet  drew 
oe  t'rtKn  that  warm,  sunny  region,  where  nake*! 
aat uir  walks  without  tlisgiiise,  into  this  cold, 
Qontn%ing,  artificial  country. 

Stork.  (Jome,  Sir,  you'\-e  met  a  rascal;  what 
s'th  if  '  ffenrral  conclusion;!  are  illiberal. 

Bel.  No,  Sir,  I  have  m«»t  reflertion  by  the  way ; 
I  have  coine  from  folly,  noise,  and  fury,  anil  met 
a  silent  monitor — Well,  well,  a  villain  !  'twos  not 
lo  be  panlonetl — pray  ne\er  mind  me,  Sir. 
Stock.  Alas '  mv  heart  bleeds  for  him. 
Bet.  And  vet.  i  niiKht  liave  heard  him:  now, 
piague  uthfu  tli.'it  blundering  Irishman,  for  coming 
A  as  lie  di  J .  *be  hurry  of  the  deed  might  palliate 


the  event;  deliberate  execution  has  less  to  plead 
— ^Mr.  Stockwell,  1  am  bad  company  to  you. 

Stock.  Oh,  Sir,  make  no  excuse.  1  think  yoo 
have  not  found  me  forward  to  pry  into  the  secrets 
of  your  pleasures  and  |>ursuits :  'tis  not  my  dis- 
{Msition ;  but  there  are  times,  when  want  of  cu- 
riosity would  be  want  o(  friendshiu. 

Bel.  Ah,  Sir,  mine  is  a  case  wnerein  you  and 
I  sluiU  never  think  alike. 

Stock.  'Tis  \cry  well,  Sir;  if  you  think  I  cam 
render  you  any  service,  it  may  be  worth  your 
trial  to  confide  in  mo ;  if  not,  your  secret  is  safer 
in  your  own  bosom. 

Bel.  That  sentiment  demands  my  confidence : 
pray,  sit  down  by  me.  You  must  know,  I  have 
an  affair  of  honour  on  my  hands  with  youn^  Dud* 
ley ;  and.  tlKNigh  I  put  up  with  no  man's  msult, 
yet  I  wiali  to  take  away  no  nuin's  life. 

Stock.  1  know  tlie  young  man,  and  am  ap- 
prised of  your  generosity  to  his  father;  what  can 
nave  bred  a  quarrel  between  you  1 

Bel.  A  fooUsh  passion  on  my  side,  and  a 
haughty  provocation  on  his.  Inhere  is  a  girl, 
Mr.  Stockwell,  whom  I  have  unfortunately  seen, 
of  most  uncommon  beauty :  she  bos  witnoi  an 
air  of  so  nmch  natural  inouesty,  that,  had  I  not 
hod  good  assurance  of  her  being  an  attainable 
wanton,  1  declare  1  should  as  soon  have  thought 
of  attempting  the  chastity  of  Diana. 

Enter  Skkvant. 

Stock.  Hey  day,  do  you  interrupt  us  1 
Serv.  Sir.  there  s  an  Irish  gentleman  will  take 
no  denial :  he  says  he  must  sec  Mr.  Belcour  di- 
rectly, upon  business  of  tlie  last  consequence. 

Bel.  Admit  him :  'tis  the  Irish  officer  that  part- 
ed us,  and  brings  me  young  Dudley's  challenge ; 
1  should  have  made  a  long  story  of  it,  and  he'll 
tell  you  in  three  words. 

Enter  O'Fj.ahkrty, 

O'Ela.  "Save  you.  mv  dear ;  and  you,  Sir,  I 
have  a  little  bit  of  a  word  in  private  for  you. 

BeL  Pray,  deliver  your  commands:  this  gen- 
tleman is  mv  intimate  friend. 

O'Fla.  Why,  then,  eiiKijjn  Dudley  will  be  glad 
to  measure  swords  witli  you  yonder,  at  the  Lon- 
don 'raverii,  in  Bishopsgute-ritrect.  at  nine  o'clock 
— ^you  know  the  place. 

Bel.  I  do.  and  shall  oliserve  the  appointment 

0'/7a.  Will  you  lie  of  the  party.  Sir  I  we 
shall  want  a  fourth  hand. 

Stock.  Savuiic  a.<^  the  custom  is.  1  close  with 
your  uroiKisal;  and,  though  1  am  not  fully  iiv 
foruMHi  ot  the  occasion  of  your  quam^l,  1  shall  re- 
ly on  Mr.  Belcour  s  honour  for  the  Justice  of  it, 
and  willingly  stake  my  lite  in  his  defence. 

(/Ela.  Sir,  vou  are  a  gentleman  of  honour,  and 
I  flliuU  \yo  glnd  of  beinir  better  known  to  you. — 
But,  harkye,  Belcour.  1  had  like  to  have  forgol 
part  of  my  errand  :  there  is  the  money  you  gave 
old  Dudley:  you  may  tell  it  over,  'faitli:'tis  a  re- 
ceipt in  full ;  iu)W  the  lad  can  put  you  to  de-'sth 
with  a  safe  conscience,  and  when  he  has  uone 
that  job  for  you,  let  it  W  a  warning  how  you  a.%- 
temf)t  the  sister  of  a  man  of  honour. 

Bel.  The  sisU'r  ? 

(yPla.  Ay.  the  sister;  'tis  Kngliah.  is  it  n«'t1 
or  Irish:  *tis  all  one;  you  underKtand  me,  his  sis* 
t-  r,  or  Louisa  Dudlev.  that '»  her  name.  1  think. 
c.Ul  her  which  you  will.  By  St.  Patrick,  'tis  a 
fiA>lish  piece  of  business.  Birkx>ur,  to  go  about 
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to  take  away  a  poor  girl'i  ▼btue  from  her,  when 
there  are  so  many  to  be  met  with  in  this  town, 
who  have  dispoaed  of  theirs  to  your  hands.  [Exit. 

Stock.  Why,  I  am  thunderstruck !  what  is  it 
you  have  done,  and  what  is  the  shocking  business 
in  which  I  have  engaged  1  If  I  understand  him 
right,  'tis  the  sister  of  young  Dudley  you've  been 
attempting:  you  talked  to  me  of  a  professed  wan- 
ton ;  the  girl  he  speaks  of  has  beauty  enough  in- 
deed to  inflame  jrour  desires,  but  she  has  honour, 
innocence,  and  simplicity,  to  awe  the  most  licen- 
tious nassion ;  if  you  have  done  that,  Mr.  Bel- 
cour,  I  renounce  you,  I  abandon  you,  I  forswear 
all  fellowship  or  friendship  with  you  fbr  ever. 

BeL  Have  patience  for  a  moment ;  we  do  in- 
deed speak  of  the  same  person,  but  she  is  not  in- 
nocent, she  is  not  young  Dudley's  sister. 

Stock.  Astonishing !  who  told  you  this  ? 

Bel.  The  woman,  where  she  lodges,  the  per- 
son, who  put  me  on  the  pursuit,  and  contn\ed 
our  meetiru^. 

Stock.  What  woman  1  what  person? 

Bel.  Fulmer  her  name  is:  1  warrant  you,  I 
did  not  proceed  without  good  grounds. 

Stock.  Fulmer,  Fuhuerl  Who  waits  1 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Send  Mr.  Stukely  hither  directly;  [ExU  Ser- 
vant.] I  begin  to  see  my  way  into  this  dark 
transaction.  Mr.  Belcour,  Mr.  Belcour,  you  are 
no  matoh  for  the  cunning  and  contrivances  of 
this  intriguing  town. 

Enter  Stukely. 

Pr*ythee,  Stukely,  what  is  the  name  of  the  wo- 
man and  her  husband,  who  were  stopped  upon 
suspicion  of  selling  stolen  diamonds  at  our  next- 
door  neighbour  s  the  jeweller  ? 

Stukc.  Fulmer. 

Stock.  So! 

BeL  Can  you  procure  me  a  sight  of  those  dia- 
monds! 

^uke.  They  are  now  in  my  hand ;  I  was  de- 
sired to  show  them  to  Mr.  Stockwell. 

Stock.  Grive  them  to  me — What  do  I  see  1 — as 
I  live,  the  very  diamonds  Miss  Rusport  sent  hi- 
ther, and  which  I  entrusted  to  you  to  return. 

Bel  Yes.  but  I  betrayed  that  trust,  and  gave 
them  Mrs.  Fulmer,  to  present  to  Miss  Dudley. 

Stock.  With  a  view,  no  doubt,  to  bribe  her  to 
compliance  1 

Bel.  I  own  it. 

Slock.  For  shame,  fbr  shame ; — and  'twas  this 
woman's  intelligence  you  relied  upon,  for  Miss 
Dudley's  character. 

Bri  I  thought  she  knew  her; — ^by  Heaven,  I 
would  have  dic^.  sooner  than  have  insulted  a  wo- 
man of  virtue,  or  a  man  of  honour. 

Stock.  I  think  you  would ;  but  mark  the  danger 
of  lirentious  courses ;  you  are  betrayed^  robbed, 
abused,  and,  but  for  this  providential  discovery, 
in  a  fair  way  of  being  sent  out  of  the  world,  with 
all  your  follies  on  your  head. — Dear  Stukely,  go 
to  my  neighbour,  tell  him,  I  have  an  owner  for 
the  jewels ;  and  beg  him  to  carry  the  people  un- 
der custody  to  the  Lx>ndon  Tavern,  and  wait  for 
me  there.  [Exit  Stukkly.]  I  see  it  was  a  trnp 
laid  for  you,  which  you  have  narrowly  escajK^ ' : 

Jrou  addressed  a  woman  of  honour  with  all 
oose  incense  of  a  orofane  admirer;  and  you  ha»e 
drawn  upon  >\>u  tne  resentment  of  a  man  of  ho- 


nour, who  thinks  himeelf  bound  to  proleet  hm 
Well,  Sir,  you  must  atone  far  this  mirtake. 

Bel  To  the  lady,  the  most  penitent  s 
I  can  make  is  ju^y  doe ;  but,  in  the 


of  an  act  of  justice,  it  never  shall  be  eud  mj  md 
was  swayed  by  the  least  particle  of  fear.  1  ham 
received  a  challenge  from  her  brother;  aov, 
though  I  would  give  my  fortune,  almoit  my  fife 
itself;  to  purchase  her  happiness,  yet  1  eannit 
abate  her  one  scruple  of  my  honour; — I  hate 
been  branded  with  tne  name  of  yillain. 

Stock.  Ay,  Sir,  you  mistook  her  chsncter,tti 
he  mistook  yours :  error  begets  error. 

Bel.  Villain,  Mr.  Stockwell,  is  a  hsrsh  wori. 

Stodc.  it  is  a  harsh  word,  and  shoukl  be  ifr 
said. 

BeL  Come,  come,  it  shall  be  unsaid. 

Stock,  Or  else,  what  follows  1  Why,  thesnoi 
is  drawn ;  and,  to  heal  the  virrongs  you  have  dsM 
to  the  reputation  of  the  rister,  yon  make  an  hs* 
nourable  amends  by  murdering  the  brother. 

Bel  Murdering! 

Stock.  'Tis  thus  religion  writes  and 
word;  in  the  vocabulary  of  modem  honour, 
is  no  such  term.  But,  come,  I  don't  despair  of  m> 
tisfying  the  one,  without  alarming  the  other ;  tbi 
done,  f  have  a  discovery  to  unfold,  that  yoa  wB 
then,  I  hope,  be  fitted  to  receive.  [JEscnl 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.— Stockwell*8  flbtise. 

Captain  Dudley,  Louisa,  and  Stukklt. 

Dud.  And  are  those  wretches,  Fulmer,  aai 
his  wife,  in  safe  custody  ? 

Stttke.  They  are  in  good  liands ;  I  aocompaairf 
them  to  the  tavern,  where  vour  son  was  to  hi^ 
and  then  went  in  search  of^you.  Yoa  may  li 
sure,  Mr.  Stockwell  will  enforce  the  lawsgaiMl 
them  as  far  as  it  will  ^. 

Dud.  What  mischief  might  their  cursed  IBS' 
chinations  have  produced,  but  for  this  timely  ^ 
covery ! 

Lou.  Still  I  am  terrified ;  I  tremble  with  apps- 
hension. 

Stuke.  Mr.  Stockwell  is  with  them,  Madu^ 
and  you  have  nothing  to  fear:  you  may  expect 
them  every  minute ; — and  see.  Madam,  agieesMf 
to  yuur  wish,  they  are  here.  [£i& 

Enter  Charles;  cjtervard*  Stockwell  satf 
O'Flaherty. 

Ijou.  O,  Charles,  O,  brother !  how  oonU  yn 
serve  me  so  ?  how  could  you  tell  me  joa  wasfs* 
ing  to  Lady  Rusport  s.  and  then  set  out  wits t 
design  of  fighting  Mr.  Belcour  ?  Bat  where  is  he; 
where  is  your  antagonist  1 

Stock.  Captain,  1  am  proud  to  see  yoa ;  tfirf 
you.  Miss  Dudley,  do  me  particular  honour.  We 
nave  been  adjusting.  Sir,  a  very  extraovfiosrr 
and  dangerous  mistake,  which  I  take  fhr  fraBM, 
my  friend  Stukely  has  explained  to  you. 

Dud.  He  has — I  have  too  good  an  opinioa  d 
Mr.  Belcour.  to  believe  he  coiud  be  guilty  of  td^ 
Bigne<]  affront  to  an  innocent  girl*  and  lamonBll 
tuo  well  acquainted  with  your  character,  to  fl^ 
pose  you  could  abrt  him  in  such  dedgn :  1  lia*> 
no  doubt,  therefore,  all  things  will  be  set  to  rigUt 
in  a  vrry  few  words,  when  we  have  the  {jkiii'i 
of  seeing  Mr.  Belcour. 
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Stjrk.  Hf  has  only  itepped  into  the  counting- 
hooAe  anii  will  wait  upon  you  tlirectly.  You  wul 
MoC  be  o%cr  strict,  Ma<iain,'in  weighing  Mr.  Bi*i- 
eour  tf  cumlurt  to  the  niinutrst  iicnipic ; — hi.s  man- 
am.  [awionH.  and  opinions  are  not  as  yet  assi- 
miUtni  to  thix  climate;  ho  coines  amongst  you  a 
new  rhararter.  an  inhabitant  of  a  new  world,  and 
KKh  ho!«}iilality,  as  well  as  pity,  recommended  him 
to  our  indulgence. 

Knler  BELcorR ;  he  bovi  to  Miss  Dudley. 

Bel.  I  am  happy,  and  ashamed,  to  see  you ; — 
no  man  in  his  si'mies  would  offend  you ;  I  forfeit- 
ed mine,  and  erred  against  the  light  of  the  sun, 
when  I  overlooked  your  virtues;  but  your  beauty 
was*  predoniindnt.  and  hitl  them  from  iiiy  sight  ;-^ 
I  miw  (ierci*i%i*,  1  was  the  dupe  of  a  most  impro- 
bable report,  and  liuinhiy  entn'at  your  pardon. 
f^ju.  Think  no  nion*  of  it ;  'twas  a  mistake. 
He/.  My  life  has  hern  composed  of  little  else ; 
twas  founded  in  myxtery,  and  has  continued  in 
error ; — I  was  once  given  to  hope,  Mr.  Stockwell, 
that  you  wa.^*  to  hav<*  di'livfred  me  from  these  dif- 
ficulties :  but  i*ither  I  ilo  not  de.«*n'e  your  con- 
fidence, or  I  was  d<n>iviMl  in  my  ex)K-ctation8. 

Stack.  Wlien  this  laily  has  confirmed  your 
panion,  I  shall  hold  you  deserving  of  my  con- 
fide noe. 

/>/«.  That  was  granted  the  moment  it  was 
asked 

Del.  To  prove  my  title  to  his  confidence,  ho- 
n'Mir  me  so  far  with  yours,  as  to  allow  me  a  few 
nunuLt'A'  comersation  in  private  with  >ou. 

[Shf!  tnrn»  to  htr father. 
Dud.  By  all  means.  I^iuisa ;  come,  Mr.  Stock- 
well,  let  us  }!•>  into  another  room. 

ChaHri'.  .\nt\  n(»w.  .Major  <  )'FUherty,  I  claim 
TOiir  pro'nisi'.  of  a  sinht  of  the  pajHT.  thnt  in  tt> 
nnmvel  thi*  cons; ■! nicy  of  my  aunt  Rusjiort  s  I 
Ihirik  I  h.ivM  wiit'il  wit'i  ir^'at  patience, 

fJ'fVa  I  h.i\e  lieen  i-iiiie.ivcnirin;:  tit  call  ti' 
mi.-!.!  what  it  w.-m  I  overhe.inl:  I  have  got  the  |i:i- 
j>T.  ;ind  will  :»iv««  you  the  iM'st  nrcfuiiit  I  cun  «it' 
tin-  uh'iif  rratiM»i'tii»ii.  [/-.>«•?//»/. 

//■r  \Ii-K^  Dudley.  I  have  Minted  tMi."*  jni«li- 
fn***'  !'■»  n*pe.il  ti»  von  my  |H'Tiiteriee  an^l  conlu- 
Urtri.  H'»w  -th-ill  f  atone  {  What  reparation  can 
I  Tj'.ike  t.i  ViMi  ind  \irtu»'  .' 

fjffft  Ti'i  rij«'  xUi'Tt*  '•*  iiothini;  due.  nor  nny 
liiJMi:  de:inn.l«*«l  of  von  Init  vmir  nitire  f:>vi«ur.i!ile 
••^'i'li'in  for  tie*  tot  tire,  if  you  shoiilil  ehance  t') 
1*^1 'J k  of  rn*».  \'\nm  the  part  of  virtue.  I  am  not 
f.ii."-«.*''r«- 1  !■>  -ipi'ik;  Imt  if  luTe tt^er,  as  you 
raTi^'  throiiili  lifi-.  yon  nliould  HurpriM*  her  in  the 
(■  '-  ri  of  ».i:iii'  wnfrh«'d  female,  |HMr  us  iMy«i'lf. 
an!  tfA  !«4i  wi-U  pr«»lecti'd.  enfon*e  not  \  our  ad 
»t.'i»i^-'.  eniijili-ti"  not  \iiur  lireiitious  triumph: 
*^iii?  niiie  hiT.  n-^ni*'  h«T  Ironi  Rhame  and  8«»rrow. 
a'l  '  r»^j»n**i|p  her  to  hers-'lf  ajjain 

//'/  I  will.  I  will;  hy  !M»arin«:  your  i<lea  ev«T 
pr»--i'  nl  in  i:i/  thiniiiht.-*  virtue  shall  ki'<'p  an  ad- 
vip-.-it**  within  me  hut  trll  me.  l«)V«"liest,  when 
;..•■;  ••anliin  th**  otfriie*'.  cm  vtiu,  all  jwrpTt  .ns 
y-ni  ire.  approvenf  tin*  otfemler  I  A**  I  now  ceri.-i' 
I  .  I  :••-.»■  vou  in  that  fi!'^  liijlit  I  lately  did.  ran 
y-?':  and  in  the  t'iilrii'>!i  of  yt«ur  Ntunty  will  yon. 
rv^^-  i{«ifi  Ut  n'tli*«'t  U|"in  tin-  liU'rtint*  addnssi-s  I 
h>\i'  -.•iiI  ytiu.  an  I  lit«»k  Ujnm  rue  an  your  re- 
T'-r  i'-\    v..'ir  r  itjii.'i  d  ail'iiipT 

/>^':  .'Vn'  .*u.!'li-n  n'|i»r:natioiis  a[»t  to  lant  ?  and 
!  •■»'  -m  I  '*•  fure  theHrst  fair  face  vou  meet  will 


not  ensnare  affections  so  unsteady,  and  that  ] 
shall  not  lose  you  lightlv  as  I  gained  you  1 

Bel.  Because.  thou«ih  you  conquered  me  by 
surprise,  I  have  no  inclination  to  rebel ;  liecause. 
since  the  first  mouient  that  I  saw  you.  every  in- 
stant has  improved  you  in  my  ey(*s ;  becuuse.  hy 
principle  as  well  as  jiasHitm.  I  am  unalti*rably 
yours;  in  short,  there  nre  ten  thousand  causes 
for  my  love  to  you,  would  to  Heaven  I  could 
plant  one  in  vour  soft  Imisoiu,  that  might  move 
you  to  return  it ! 

Lou.  Nay,  Mr.  Bclcour 

Bel.  I  know  1  am  not  worthy  your  regard;  I 
know  I  am  tainted  with  a  thousand  faults,  sick 
of  a  thousand  follies;  but  there  s  a  healing  virtuo 
in  your  eyes,  that  makes  rei'overy  certain ;  1  can- 
not be  a  villain  in  your  nnns. 

Ijou.  That  you  can  never  Iw:  whomever  you 
shall  honour  with  your  clu^ice.  my  life  ufion't, 
that  woman  will  he  happy  :  it  is  not  fn^n  sus- 
picion that  I  hi*sitate.  it  is  Ironi  honour;  'tis  the 
severitv  of  my  condition,  it  is  the  world  that  ne- 
ver wifl  inteqiret  fairly  in  our  ca»*. 

Bel.  Oh.  whnt  am  Land  who  in  this  wide 
world  concerns  hiniH'lf  tor  siu'h  a  nanu'less.  such 
a  friendless,  tliinj:  as  I  nui  f  1  see.  Miss  Dudley, 
I've  not  yet  oNaim^i  your  |ianlon. 

Ijou.  Nay,  that  yitu  an'  m  full  tiossemoii  of 

Bel.  Oh,' seal  it  with  your  hand,  then,  loveliest 
of  women  ;  confinn  it  with  your  heart :  make  me 
honourably  hanpy,  ond  cmwn  your  i)enitent,  not 
with  your  {mnloii  only,  but  your  love. 

/x/u.  My  love ! — '-- 

Enter  OTi.aiikuty  ;  aftrnrards  DfDi.KV  and 
CiiAKi.Ks,  tri7/i  SroiKWKi.L. 

O'f^a.  J»)y.  joy !  siTijr,  dance,  leap,  lauth  for 
Joy.  Ma' done  luakinc  love,  and  fall  down  on 
yonr  kmrs.  ti»  every  saint  in  the  culerdar  tor 
tiiey  art'  all  on  vour  !>ide.  and  hoiit*st  St.  i'alrii'k 
at  the  lit'.iil  oftiii-iti. 

i'hurlt^.  •»  Lllll|^a.  SI  1*1:  an  evi-nt  I  by  I'.e 
luckiest  chance  in  lit'e.  uc  ha\e  dirwoven-d  .i  v.  ill 
of  niv  <rriiidratiif>r's.  made  in  his  last  illiu-ys.  bv 
which  he  ruts  oil*  my  aunt  Itus^Hirt  \^ith  ;•  Mr  .di 
annuity,  ami  l»'a>es  me  lirir  to  his  ulii>lr  e>.tat*', 
with  a  fortune  of  tittem  thousand  jionndM  lo 
yoiirself 

J^iu.  What  i>  it  you  tril  u\r  ?  O  Sir.  in*>tri;:l 
me  to  sup{M»rt  this  unexjiivtdl  ehaiine  of  tiirturir. 

\TohrrJ\itinr. 

Dud.  Name  not  I'ortune:  'ti-j  the  work  of  l'ri>- 

videnee:  "lis  the  Justice  ol"  I  leaven  that  wouM  i:nt 

suffer  innocence  to  U*  oppresid^fl.  nt>r  Nour  b.'i'm 

aunt  to  pros]K'r  in  her  cruelty  and  cunnin<r. 

I  .-l    St':  rant  irlii.-pt  rs  I'ki.«  »m  k,  iiiid  /is 
i^iifs  nut. 
fyi'"'t.  "^'ou  .-hall  iijirdon  me.  ( 'aplain  Dudley. 
,  fiut  vtiu  mu<t   not  overlook  St.  Patrick  mitliir; 
'  ti>r  by  rnv  mimI.  if  he  had  not  put  it  into  m\  In-Md 
I  to  slii>  iM-himl   till*  siTeiFi.  I  dont   s*"*'   how  miu 
would  e\rr  have  come  at  the  pajNT  then*,  tluil 
Master  St(K'k\vcll  is  nadiuL' 
I      Pud.  True,  my  irissl  t'rund.  yon  are  the  *]%r 
i  ther  of  this  diMNi\i-ry  :  but  how  did  you  coiiin\e 
to  iret  this  will  t'nufi  the  I.  w;. rr  ' 

0/7u.   By  llircf.   m\   tNir;  the  onlv   way   of 
■  ircttini:  anv  thiu'.'  t"ro::i  a  !  •\^yfr"s  clutclii's. 

Stt^:k.  Wtll.  majur.  whi-n  hi'  brinirs  his  .-ictio?- 
of  as.<4nult  and  battery  aiiainst  yon.  the  least  Dnil. 
Icy  can  do  i-*  t«»  ib  ti'n«l  vou  with  the  weajions  yon 
have  put  into  his  hand.s. 
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Chark9.  That  I  am  bound  to  do;  and  after 
Che  happineflB  I  ahall  have  in  ■>»»H^Ting  a  father*! 
•^  from  the  vicieritudes  of  life,  my  next  delight 
will  be  in  oflering  yon  an  asylum  in  the  boeom  of 
your  country. 

(XFla.  And  upon  m?  soul,  my  dear,  'tis  high 
time  I  was  there,  for  tie  now  thirty  long  yean 
■nee  1  set  foot  in  my  native  country.  andToy  the 
power  of  St  Patrick.  I  swear  1  think  it 's  worth 
all  the  rest  of  the  world  put  together. 

Dud.  Ay,  major,  much  about  that  time  have  I 
"leen  beating  the  round  of  service,  and  'twere  well 
for  us  both  to  give  over;  we  have  stood  many  a 
tough  gale,  azid  abundance  of  hard  blows,  but 
Charles  shall  lay  us  up  in  a  little  private,  but  safe 
harbour,  where  we'll  rpst  from  our  Uibours,  and 
peacefully  wind  up  the  remainder  of  our  daya 

O'Fla.  Agreed,  and  you  may  take  it  as aproof 
of  my  esteem,  young 'man,  tnat  Major  O'Fla- 
herty  acceuts  a  favour  at  your  hands;  for,  by 
Heaven,  I'u  sooner  starve,  than  say  I  thank  you, 
to  the  man  I  desuiiie ;  but  I  believe  you  are  an 
honest  lad,  and  I*m  glad  you  haw  trounced  the 
old  cat ;  for,  on  my  conscience,  I  believe  I  must 
fitherwise  have  married  her  myself,  to  have  let 
you  in  for  a  share  of  tier  fortune. 

Stock.  Hev  dav,  what 's  become  of  Belcour  1 

Lou,  One  of  your  servants  called  him  out  just 
now,  and  seemingly  on  some  earnest  occasion. 

iSkodfe.  I  hope,  iMiss  Dudley,  he  has  atoned  to 
jou  as  a  gentleman  ought. 

Ijou.  Mr.  Belcour,  Sir,  will  alwavs  do  what  a 
gentleman  ought,  and  in  my  case  i  iear  only  you 
will  think  he  has  done  too  nmch. 

Stock.  What  has  he  done  1  and  what  can  be 
too  much  1  Pray  Heaven,  it  may  be  as  I  wish. 

[Aside. 

Dud.  Let  us  hear  it,  child. 

Lou.  With  confuiion  for  my  own  unworthi- 
neas,  I  confess  he  has  offered  me— 

Stock.  Himself. 

Lou.  'Tis  true. 

Stock.  Then  I  am  happy ;  all  my  doubts,  my 
cares,  are  over,  and  I  may  own  him  for  my  soii. 

Why,  these  are  joyful  tidings;  come  my 

good  friend,  assist  me  in  disfweing  your  loveiy 
daughter  to  accept  this  returning  prodigal ;  he  is 
no  unprincipled,  no  hardened  libertine ;  his  love 
for  you  and  virtue  is  the  same. 

Dud.  'Twere  vile  ingratitude  in  me  to  doubt 
Ilia  merit — What  says  my  child  7 

(ypia.  Begging  your  pardon  now,  'tis  a  frivo- 
kius  sort  of  a  question,  that  of  yours,  for  you  may 
see  plainly  enough,  by  the  young  lady^s  looks, 
that  she  savs  a  great  deal,  though  she  speaks  ne- 
ver a  wonl. 

Charles.  Well,  sister,  T  believe  the  major  has 
fairiy  inteqireted  the  state  of  your  heart. 

Lou.  i  own  it ;  and  whnt  must  that  heart  be, 
which  love,  honour,  and  beneficence,  Uke  Mr. 
Belrour's.  ran  make  no  impression  on  1 

Stock.  I  thank  you :  what  happiness  has  this 
hour  brought  to  pass  ! 

O'Fla.  Why  don't  we  all  sit  down  to  supper, 
then,  and  make  a  night  on't  1 

Enter  Belcour,  introducing  Miss  RrspORT. 

Bel.  Mr.  Dudley,  here  is  a  fair  refugee,  who 
pro^rly  conies  under  your  protection;  sne  is 
MUipped  for  Scotland,  but  your  jfood  fortune, 
which  I  ha  ire  relate*]  to  her,'  seeiiw  inclined  tol 
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save  you  both  the  joumey— Nay,  ^"^-*  mt- 
ver  go  back !  you  are  amoiigst  firienda. 

OiarUs.  Cliariotte! 

Miss  R.  The  same ;  that  food,  qffir.inqi  0L 
that  haunts  you  every  where :  that  I'*"—"'"™ 
■pint — 

Charles.  Say,  rather,  that  protcdmg  anfri; 
such  you  have  been  to  me. 

\Kss  R.  Charles,  you  have  an  hooesti  IM 
proud  heart 

Charles.  Nay,  chide  me  not,  dear  ChaikHa 

Bel.  Seal  up  her  li(«,  then ;  abe  m  an  adonlb 
giri :  her  arms  are  open  to  you :  and  love  andhif- 
ptness  are  ready  to  receive  yoo. 

Charles.  Tlius,  then,  I  claim  mv  deai;  m§ 
destined  wife.  [EwirmaMg  far. 

Killer  Ladt  Rusport. 

Lady  R.  Hey  day !  miehty  fine!  wife,  tnriy! 
mighty  well!  kissiiuar^  embracing — did  ever  ai^ 
thing  equal  thisi  Why,  yoo  ahaii if Iti  hoMjl 
— But  1  wont  condescend  to  waste  a  wonl  ana 
you.— You,  Sir,  you,  Mr.  Stockwell ;  yon  u^ 
sanctifiedj  fairdealing  man  of  coMcience ;  ii  ihs 
the  prinaple  you  trade  upon  1  is  thia  your 
hourly  system,  to  keep  a  house  of  veoep  ' 
runaway  daughters,  and  young  beggarly 
hunters  1 

O'Fla.  Be  advised  now,  and  don't  pot , 
self  in  such  a  passion ;  we  were  all  very  lk^|f 
till  you  came. 

iady  R.  Stand  away.  Sir;  haven't  I  a  nmm 
to  be  in  a  passion  ] 

O'Fla.  Indeed,  honey,  and  you  have,  if  yti 
knew  all. 

Lady  R.  Come,  Madam,  I  have  fomd  Mt 
your  haunts;  dispose  yourself  to  rKum  hisi 
with  me.  Young  man,  never  let  me  aet  yn 
within  my  doors  again :  Mr.  Stockwdl,  I  mM 
report  your  behaviour,  depend  on  iL 

Stock.  Hokl,  Madam,  I  cannot  consent  lo  hm 
Miss  Rusport 's  company  this  evening,  and  I  tm 
persuaded  you  wont  insist  uponit  j^ria  an  ah 
motherly  action  to  interrupt  your  daughter's  hi^ 
pine88  in  this  inanm*r — beliel-e  me  it  la. 

Lady  R.  Ilrr  happiness  tndy !  upon  my  weid. 
and  I  suppOM'  it  *s  an  unmotherly  action  to  iolc^ 
T\i\A  her  ruin;  for  what  but  ruin  must  it  be  to 
marry  a  beggar?  1  think  my  sister  had  a  pnof 
of  that,  Sir,  when  she  made  a  choice  of  you. 

[To  Captain  Dinur. 

Dud.  Doat  be  too  lavish  of  your  spirits,  Lidt 
Ru8i)ort. 

O  Fla.  By  mv  S4)ul,  you'll  have  occasion  ibrt 
sip  of  the  cordial  elixir  by  and  by. 

Stock.  It  don't  appear  to  me.  Madam,  tkit 
Mr.  Dudley  am  be  called  a  beggar. 

Lady  R.  But  it  ap})earB  to  me,  Mr.  StockveB; 
T  am  ai>t  to  think  a  fiAirof  col6urs  cannot  furaiik 
settlement  quite  sufficient  for  the  heiress  of  Sb 
Stephen  RuK{)ort. 

Miss  R.  But  a  good  estate,  in  aid  of  a  am 
miasion,  may  do  soirething. 

Lady  R.  A  gixxl  estate,  truly !  where  iboiy 
ho  get  a  good  estate,  prn y  1 

Stock.  Why,  supixwenow  a  worthy  old  pf- 
tleiiian,  on  his  deatn-bed,  should  have  taken  it  ia 
mind  to  leave  him  one — 

L0ady  R.  Hah  I  what 's  that  you  aay  ? 

O'Fla.  O  ho,  you  begin  to  sniell  a  plot  do  voa ' 

Stork.  Suppose  there  should  be  a  paper  ia  t^ 
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world,  that  runi  thui — "  I  do  hereby  give  and 
bequeath  all  mj  estates,  real  and  personal,  to 
Charles  Dudlej,  son  of  my  late  dauffoter  Louisa, 

O'Pla.  Them 's  a  fine  parcel  of  et  ceUraa  for 
jour  ladTsbip. 

L0ady  R.  Why,  I  am  thunderstruck  !  by  what 
eontrivanoe,  what  villany,  did  you  get  possession 
«f  thatpaperl 

Slock.  There  was  no  yillany,  Madam,  fai  get- 
ting possession  of  it;  the  crime  was  in  conoeal- 
ns  it,  none  in  bringing  it  to  light 

2<<MNr  R.  Oh,  that  cursed  lawyer,  Varland  1 

(yfla.  You  may  say  that,  'faith;  he  b  a 
airsed  lawyer ;  and  a  cursed  piece  of  work  I  had 
to  get  the  paper  iirom  him ;  your  ladyship  was  to 
have  pud  hmi  five  thounnd  pounds  for  it:  I 
fiwccd  him  to  give  it  me  of  his  own  accord,  for  no- 
thing at  all,  at  all. 

I^y  R.  Is  it  you  that  have  done  this  ?  am  I 
fiiiled^  3roar  btundering  contrivances  after  all  ? 

O'Fla.  Twas  a  blunder,  faith,  but  as  natural 
a  one  as  if  I  had  made  it  o'purpose. 

CkmriM.  Come,  let  as  not  oppress  the  faUen; 
4a  rigkt  even  now,  and  yon  shan  have  no  cause 
toeomplain. 

l^djf  R.  Am  I  become  an  object  of  your  pity, 
llien  1  Insuflerable !  conftasion  nght  among  yon ! 
Biany,  and  be  wretched :  let  me  never  see  you 
man.  [ExU. 

Mim  R.  She  is  ootrageous;  I  suffer  for  her, 
and  blush  to  see  her  thus  exposed. 
^jCfcTfea.  Come,  Charlotte,  don't  let  this  angry 
•MDoian  disturb  oar  happiness :  we  will  save  her, 
M  sate  of  herself;  vour  father's  memory  ^11 
mai.  oe  stained  by  the  discredit  of  his  second 


R.  I  tnut  implicitly  to  your  discretion, 
ami  am  in  all  things  youfs. 

Bei.  Now,  kively,  iMit  obdurate,  does  not  this 
SKample  sofien  1 

Lou.  What  can  you  ask  for  more?  Accept 
my  hand,  aeeept  my  willing  heart 

Bd.  O,   bliss    unutterable!    brother,  father, 


fHend,  and  you,  the  author  of  this  general  joy-7 


O'Fla.  Blessing  of  St  Patrick  upon  us  alii 
'tis  a  night  of  wonderful  and  surprising  ups  and 
downs :  1  wish  we  were  all  fainy  set  down  to 
supper,  and  there  was  an  end  on't. 

Stock, ^  Hold  lor  a  moment !  I  have  yet  one 
word  to  interpose. — Entitled  by  my  fHendship  to 
a  voice  in  your  disposal,  I  have  approved  your 
match;  there  yet  remains  a  father's  consent  to  bs 
obtained. 

Bel.  Have  I  a  father  1 

Stock.  You  have  a  father ;  did  not  I  tell  you  I 
had  a  discover}'  to  make  ? — Compose  yourself 
you  have  a  father,  who  observes,  who  knows, 
who  loves  you. 

Bel.  Keep  me  no  longer  in  suspense ;  my  heart 
is  softened  tor  the  affecting  diseovery,  and  natuM 
fits  me  to  receive  his  blessing. 
Stock.  1  am  vour  father. 
BeL  My  fatder!— Do  I  livcl 
Stock.  1  am  your  father. 
Bel.  It  is  too  much — my  happiness  overpowers  ■ 
me- — to  gain  a  friend,  and  find  a  father,  b  too 
much:  iblush  to  think  how  little  I  deserve  you. 

[  They  embrace. 
Dud.  See,  children,  how  many  new  relatioM 
spring  fh>m  this  night's  unforeseen  events,  to  en- 
dear us  to  each  other. 

O'FJa.  Cmy  conscience,  I  think  we  shall  bs 
all  related  by  and  by. 

Stock.  Yes,  Belcour,  I  have  watched  you  with 
a  patient,  but  inquiring  eye,  and  I  have  ducover- 
edf,  through  the  veil  of  some  irregularities,  a  heart 
beaming  with  benevolence,  and  animated  nature ; 
fallible,  indeed,  but  not  incorrigible;  and  your 
election  of  this  excellent  younff  lady  makes  me 
glory  in  acknowledging  you  to  be  my  son. 

Bel.  I  thank  you,  and,  in  my  turn,  glory  in  the 
father  I  have  gained.  Sensibly  inipreiwed  with 
gratitude  for  such  extraonlinHrv  diRpensations,  I 
beseech  you,  amiable  Louisa,  for  the  time  to  come, 
whenever  you  jieroeive  nie  dcviatmg  into  error  or 
offence,  bring  only  to  my  minci  the  I'rovidenoe  of 
this  night,  and  I  will  turn  to  reason,  and  ooey. 
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REMARK& 

Tan  after-pieG6  wav,  for  a  long  period,  attribated  to  Mr.  Garriek,  bat  H  it  now  kaowii  to  ha 
inction  of  the  Rev.  James  Townley,  the  matter  of  Merchant  Tailori*  Sdiool^-TlM  aain  ids 
lutve  been  sugg eated  by  the  Spectator,  Na  88,  in  which  it  ii  observed. 
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•rdliH-iath«olberdayatftTktianii«^oananrft«hoawarFKn,IbmaitemUoaMdoini  MftahalWf  •  A»lM^g[rtaf  Ifll 
WUttf  ■wow  b»  wo«M  thro»barMt«tlto«iadow,  if  tbt  dU  BfOt  brinf  ap  aort  mild  bMr.aad  ihiyt  ■yLort  D«ki  W9it%%$cm%4&^ttm^t 
part.  My  mnpiim  wm  incre—Bd,  in  Iwriac  load  mi  n»tk  toiew  nwk  uA  —wrf  to  bmIi  olbir  wpam  tt>  p^blte  UUn,  Wti»  — «f  ftit 
Mlwirioai  of  cor  aobililj ;  dll  of  a  nddca  one  eune  maiiiag  in,  and  cried  llw  te«M  wm  riiiaf.  Down  cum  all  fta  coapn*f  l«pA«,aii  ffi^t 
Tba  ak-hoaia  waa  iamrtiataiy  fillad  with  daaaoor,  and  noriac  ooa  nmif  to  Iba  Manr*!.  of  aack  a  plaeai  afl  aai  vtaipr  l»  a«li  ib  SM^  AMlfirt 
Way  aaw  Loni  fer  waHiiV  hia  tilte,  M«  w  Cailh." 


A  moat  important  reform  wan  effected,  by  this  well-timed  ezporare,  in  the  roannera  and  iMbitsof  koth 
and  matters ;  the  watteAiIness  and  infidelity  of  the  former  were  never  more  oonspicaoBS  tliaa  alwac  1791 
this  piece  was  first  acted.    Amidst  all  the  fluctuations  of  dramatic  taste,  it  has  for  more  tlHui  kalf  • 
•eived  eonstant  applause,  and  is  on  the  stock-list  of  all  the  theatres  in  the  kinfdom. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


LovKL,  a  TOntleman  of  fortune. 

PftKCMAir.  Iiifl  fiiend. 

Philip, 

Tom, 

Coachman, 

Kingston,  a  black,  ^  servanti  to  LoveL 

KiTTT, 

Cook, 

Clok,  a  black. 


DuKK*B  tervantt 
Sir  Harrt*8  aeirant, 
Ladt  Bab'i  maid, 
Lady  Charlotti*i 
Robert,  serrant  to  Freeman. 
A  Fiddler. 


rant,  [  ^j^^.^ 

1*8  maid,   J 
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ACTL 

SCENE  I. — An  apartment  in  Freeman's 

Hotue. 

Enter  Freeman  and  Lovel. 

Free.  A  country  boy !  ha,  ha,  ha !  How  long 
has  this  scheme  been  in  your  head  1 

Lov.  Some  time — I  am  now  convinced  of  what 
you  have  so  often  been  hinting  to  me,  that  I  am 
confoundedly  cheated  by  my  servants. 

I^yee.  Oh !  are  you  satisfied  at  last,  Mr.  Lovel  1 
— I  al«%ays  told  you,  that  there  is  not  a  worse  set 
of  servants  in  the  parish  of  St  James  than  in 
your  kitchen. 

f^v.  'Tis  with  some  difficulty  I  believe  it  now, 
Mr.  Freeman ;  though,  1  must  own,  my  expenses 
of\en  make  me  stare : — Philip,  I  am  sure,  is  an 
honest  fellow ;  and  I  will  swear  for  my  blacks ; — 
if  there  is  a  rogue  among  mv  folks,  it  is  that  surly 
dog,  Tom. 


Pree.  You  are  mistaken  in  e^rery  one.  PUif 
is  a  hypocritical  rascal ;  Tom  has  a  good  desl  • 
surly  honesty  about  him;  and,  for  joar  bliefc% 
they  are  as  bad  as  your  whites. 

Lov.  But,  to  busineai. — I  am  wohtJ  upon  if 
frolic. — I  will  know  whether  my  aemaiito  tit 
rogues  or  not ;  if  they  are,  III  baatinado  the  nf 
cals ;  if  not,  I  think  1  oo^ht  to  pay  for  my  im- 
pertinence. Pray  tell  me,  is  not  your  Robert  tc- 
quainted  with  my  people  1  perhaps  he  may  gi^t 
little  light  into  the  thing. 

FVee.  To  tell  the  truth,  Mr.  Lovd,  your  «f- 
vants  are  so  abandoned,  that  I  have  foiirfaid  kia 
your  house ;  however,  if  vou  have  a  mind  tout 
him  any  question,  he  shall  be  forthcoming. 

Lov.  Let  us  have  him. 

F\^e.  You  shall ;  but  it  is  a  hundred  to  out  if 
you  get  any  thing  out  of  him ;  for  thoogb  he  lit 
very  honest  fellow,  yet  he  is  ao  mochofasertiB^ 
that  he'll  never  tell  any  thing  to  the  diaadvaiittV 

G6 


«.] 
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if  tnoUwr.— Who  waila?  [Enter  Skrvakt.] 
Srad  Robert  to  me.  [^nf  ScaviNT.]  And  what 
WM  itdeCrnnined  700  apoD  thii  project  at  laat  1 

Ln.  This  letter.  It  Man  anonymous  one,  and 
noa^  not  to  be  regarded ;  but  it  has  something 
booMt  in  it,  and  pot  me  upon  satis^ng  my 
amority.— Read  it  [Gives  the  letter. 

Free,  I  ahould  know  something  of  this  hand. 

[Reade. 

7b  Peregrine  Lotel,  Eeq. 

PUa»e  your  korumr^ 

I  take  the  liberty  to  acquaint  your  honour^  that 
w  are  aadly  dialed  by  your  §ervant9. —  Your 
hmmr  wttjtnd  it  a*  /any.  lamnot  willing  to 
k  kwwn,  whertqf^  if  I  am.  it  may  bring  one 
inhtroubU. 

89  no  more  from  youx  honoufi^e 

Servant  to  command. 

— Odd  and  honest !  Well— and  now  what  are 
tbe  Heps  70a  intend  to  take  1  [Retume  the  letter. 
Uv.  I  shall  immediately  apply  to  my  friend 
Ibe  manager,  for  a  disguise :  under  the  ^rm  of  a 
pwky  eoanto7  boy,  1  will  he  an  eye  witness  of 
■rwrvants*  behavioor.  You  must  assist  me, 
Mr.  r  leeman. 
Free,  As  how,  Mr.  Level  1 
Ltv,  Mj  plan  is  this : — I  gave  out,  that  I  was 
to  mj  boroagh  in  Demshire,  and  yester- 
^Ml  out  with  a  serrant  in  great  Ibrm,  and  lay 

'igrtoke. 
#Vse.  wen? 
Is9.  I  ovdered  the  fellow  to  make  the  best  of 
lii  way  down  into  the  country,  and  told  him  that 
I  voold  ktUm  him ;  instead  ot  that,  I  turned  back, 
nd  am  just  come  to  town:  eeee  tignumi 

[PobUa  to  hie  boot: 
Free.  It  is  now  one  o'clock. 
Lor.  This  very  afternoon  I  shall  pay  my  peo- 
ple a  visiL 
Free.  How  will  you  get  in  1 
Lor.  When  I  am  properly  habited,  you  shall 
p^  me  introduced  to  Pnilip  as  one  d[  your  tenant's 
•MH,  who  wants  to  be  made  a  good  servant  of. 
Free.  They  will  certainly  discover  you. 
Lav.  Never  fear.  111  be  so  countryfied  thst  yon 
Aill  not  know  me. 
fVee.  Shall  you  be  able  to  play  your  part  1 
Lor.  I  am  surprised,  Mr.  Freeman,  that  vou, 
«Im>  have  known  me  from  my  infancy,  should  not 
imember  my  abilities  in  that  way.     But  you  old 
Mows  have  short  memoriea. 
Free.  WhatshouM  I  remember? 
Lor.  How  I  played  Daniel  in  the  Conacioas 
Lovers,  St  school,  and  afterwards  arrived  at  the 
fciingiiisiM  d  character  of  tbe  mighty  Mr.  Scrub. 

[yKmieking. 
Free,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  That  is  very  well.— Enough 
— here  is  Rfl^iert. 

Enter  Robert. 

IM.  Your  honour  ordered  me  to  wait  on  you. 

Free.  I  did,  Robert— Robert  1 

Rob.  Sir. 

Free.  Come  here — ^you  know,  Robert,  I  have 
ifood  ofjinion  of  your  integrity. 

Rob.  I  have  always  endeavoiued  that  your  ho- 
OBV  should. 

Free.  Prar  have  not  you  some  acquaintance 
VDong  Mr.  Lovers  people  7 

A06.  A  little,  your  honour. 


/Vee.  How  do  they  behavet—weha^  nobody 
but  friends— you  may  speak  out 

Lov.  Ave,  Robert,  speak  out 

Rob.  I  nope  your  honours  will  not  insist  00  my 
saying  any  tiling  in  an  aflair  of  this  kind. 

Lov.  Oh,  but  we  do  insist,  if  you  know  any 
thing. 

Rob.  Sir,  I  am  but  a  servant  myself,  and  it 
would  not  become  me  to  speak  ill  of  a  brother  ser- 
vant 

Pree.  Pshaw !  this  is  false  honesty ;  speak  out 

Rob.  Don't  oblige  me,  good  Sir. — Consider, 
Sir,  a  aervant's  bread  depends  upon  his  carackter. 

Lov.  But  if  a  servant  uses  me  ill 

Rob.  Alaa.  Sir,  what  b  one  man's  poison  is 
another  man  a  meat. 

Pree.  You  see  how  they  trim  for  one  another. 

Rob.  Service  b  no  inheritance.  A  servant  that 
is  not  approved  in  one  place,  maj  give  satisfkctioB 
in  another.    Everr  boay  must  hve,  your  honour. 

Lov.  Robert,  I  like  your  heartiness,  as  well  aa 
your  caution ;  but  in  my  case,  it  is  necessary  that 
\  should  know  the  truth. 

Rob.  The  truth.  Sir,  is  not  to  be  spoken  at  aH 
times,  it  may  bring  one  into  trouble,  whereof. 

Free.  [Afueing.]  '  Whereof;  if'— Pray,  Mr. 
Lovel,  let  me  see  that  letter  again.  [LovEL^ses 
the  letter.]  Ay ;  it  must  be  sa    Robert ! 

Rob.  Str! 

FVee,  Do  you  know  any  thing  of  this  letter  1 

Rob.  Letter,  your  honour. 

Free.  Yes,  letter. 

Rob.  I  have  seen  the  hand  before. 

Lov.  He  blushes. 

Pree.  1  a»k  you,  if  you  were  concerned  in  writ- 
ing this  letter  1 — You  never  told  me  a  tie  yet,  and 
I  expect  the  truth  from  you  now. 

Rob.  Pray,  your  honour,  don't  ask  me. 

Pree.  Did  you  write  it  1  answer  me. 

Rob.  I  cannot  deny  it  [Bowing, 

Lov.  Whst  imluced  you  to  it  1 

Rob.  I  will  tell  the  truth.  I  have  seen  soch 
waste  and  extravagance,  and  riot,  and  drunken* 
ness,  in  your  kitchen.  Sir,  that,  as  my  maater's 
friend,  I  could  not  help  discovering  it  to  you. 

Lot.  Gro  on. 

Rob.  I  am  sorry  to  say  it  to  your  honour ;  but 
your  honour  is  not  only  imposed  on,  but  laughed 
at  by  all  your  servants ;  especially  by  PhiUp,  who 
is  a  very  bad  man. 

Lov.  Philip  ?  an  ungrateful  dog !  Well. 

Rob.  I  could  not  presume  to  speak  to  your  ho- 
nour, and  therefore  I  resolved,  though  but  a  poor 
scribe,  to  write  your  honour  a  letter. 

Lov.  Robert,*!  am  greatly  indebted  to  you.— > 
Here [Of era  money. 

Rob.  On  any  other  account  than  this  1  should 
be  prouil  to  receive  your  honour's  bounty,  but 
now  I  ben  to  be  excused.        [Rtfusee  the  money. 

Lov.  Thou  hast  a  noble  spirit,  Robert,  and  111 
not  forget  you. — Freeman,  he  must  be  in  tha 
secret.— Wait  your  master's  orders. 

Rob.  I  will,  3rour  honour.  [Exit 

Pree.  Well,  Sir,  are  you  conrinced  now  1 

Lov.  Convinced'?  yes;  and  I'll  be  among  the 
scoundrels  before  night.  You  or  Robert  must  con- 
trive some  way  or  other  to  get  me  introduced  to 
Philip,  as  one  of  your  cottager's  boys  out  of  F^ssex 

Pree.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  you'll  make  a  fine  figure. 

Lov.  They  shall  make  a  fine  figure.  It  must 
be  done  this  aflemooo ;  walk  with  me  across  tha 
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Ck,  Mid  nXcBToallw  trboli. — Mj  nanwihall 
Jemmj, — Ana  I  un  come  (o  be  ■  gmlleiuBn'i 
■emnt,  and  nill  do  my  beat,*i)d  hope  to  S^  a 
foud  ehUKter.  [Mimiiking. 

Pra.  Bat  what  will  joa  do  if  joa  Gud  them 

Lov.  Diaconr  mjeelT,  uid  Uov  tbem  alltotbe 
dnil. — Com*  (long. 

Fret.  Hm,  ha,  lu  I — Bian,  Jt/anoj,  bravo,  ba, 

Iw  I  [Eiennl. 

SCEXE  II.— The  Park. 

Enter  Dcke'i  Servikt. 

Duke.  WtuI  wrelchei  are  ordinir;  Krvmnti, 
Dial  go  on  in  Ihe  same  vulgar  Inck  oer^day! 
Mling,  warding,  noJ  aleeping! — But  <*«,  who 
have  (be  honour  to  grrvf  thr  nobility,  air  of  ano- 
ther *fH:i«.  We  are  aboie  the  common  (bnna, 
haie  arrvanti  to  wail  upon  ui,  and  are  ailiiyand 
hiuriuiu  ai  our  maaUn.^^ — Ua  !  my  deal,  Sir 

Hanj! 

Enter  Sir  Hjrby's  Srrtant. 
—Hon  ban  you  done  Ibae  IboiMand  yearal 

Sir  H.  My  lord    duk«I — your    graced  moM 

DuJce.  Wdl,  bariMK*,  and  where  have  you 
beeni 

Sir  H.  Al  Newmwket,  roy  lord  j— wo  have 
had  dev'Iiah  fine  aporl. 

Duke,  And  a  good  appMrance,  I  hear. — Poi 


Sir  H.  Then  we  may  depend  num  norgn* 
ibrwrtain.    Ha,  ba,hat 

DvIk.  If  oar  liouae  faraka  up  in  ■  irinUi 
time,  I'll  he  with  you.  Hare  yoia  any  thBg  Ik 
ual 

SrR.  Yea,  a  little  tat  of  poeny.  1  BROtf  b«« 
Ihe  Cooos-tree  my  aelf  to-night. 

Duic.  Heigho  1—1  am  quite  out  of  apnila^ 

had  a  d d  debauch  last  night,  harooet— L«d 

Fnnds,  Bob  ih^  bishop,  and  1,  tipt  off  fear  bot- 
ea  of  Burgundy  a-pieee.- -Ha  1  there  an  two  fin 
iris  coming,  faith; — L^ily  Bab,  aye,  aad  I^ 
Charlotte.  [Taia MH  Um gitm 

Sir  H.  Well  Dol  join  Unol 

Ihikt.  Oh,  yea,  Bab  ii «  fine  waoA,  nstarilb 
etanding  her  csmplezion ;  Ihoogb  I  afaoaU  be  lU 
ir    sh<-   would    keep   bei  ter£    clcaaer.— Ya« 

~'.ngliih  women  are  d d  negligent  abaol  Ibn 

wtl]      Haw  ia  your  Charlotte  m  thU  paiticokrt 

Sir  H.  My  Charlotte  1 

Duke.  Aye,  the  world  aaya,  yon  wxm  to  haw 

Sir  U.  1  own  I  did  keep  bat  et 
n  off,  my  laid. 
DuAe.  Howeol 
Sir  H.  Between  yon  and  BM^ 
thirli  pair  of  lega. 

IhAt.  Oh,  d n  it,  that  "a 

~ '        '      '         '  ^aad  ^MdlM 


lake  il 


>u1d  ha> 


lok( 


ducbeea  died,  .    _ 
for  Ihe  di<c«ney  of  the 

Sir  H.  I  picked  up  fiflren  piecea. 

DiAt.  Pi>iaw la  trifle! 

Sir  H.  The  TiacDont'e  people  haTe  been  d ly 

taken  in  thia  meeting. 

DiJu.  Credit  me,  baronet,  they  know  nothing 
of  tbe  turf. 

iSir  H.  I  aasure  you,  my  loni,  they  loat  crery 
match,  for  Ciab  waa  heal  hollow,  Caneleea  thnw 
hia  rider,  and  Miaa  ShmmeAin  had  the  dtetcm- 
par. 

Dakf.  Ha,  ha,  ba  r  I'm  glad  on't  Taate  tha 
anufi;  Sir  Harry.  {Og^t  hit  iea. 

Sir  H.  'Tia  good  rappee. 

Duke.  Right  Straabar^,  I  asaore  yoD,  and  of 


Slir  H.  Aye 

Oiike  The  city  people  adullerale  it  eo  co 
CiundeUly.  that  I  alwaya  import  my  own  annff' 
I  wiah  my  kird  would  do  the  «ame;  but  he  ia 
■idulent — When  did  you  aee  tbe  grd*  1  I  aa 
Lady  Bab  thii  morning;  but,  'Ibre  gad,  whether 
tl  be  kwe  or  reading,  ahe  lookei]  aa  pale 


Sirfl:  Y 
■  Uood. 

Dake.  A  bock  of  the  fint  bead, 
lecret.  he 'a  going  to  be  married. 

SrrH  To  whom) 

Dukt.  To  Kitty. 

Sir  H.  No  r 

Pvkt.  Yea  be  M,  and  I  Intead  to 


Fry  civil,  and  look 

Duke. 
SiVff.  Let 


t  queer,  and  laugh,  anri  tta 
lUlhaL 

kalHerrthrrare. 

a.  [7VvM*L 

M«tD,  and  LanTdak- 
E'a  Maid. 


quite  indelicate ;  I'm  aocTy  ' 

Ludy  C.  Well,  I  iwy  It  again,  i  mrwK  T^u^aL 

Lwiy  A  O  my  rtaial  why,  then  ia  IwMy 
there  but  filthy  ciliieDa. 

Lady  C  We  were  in  bopei  tba  (aiHCf  Ha 
price  would  have  kept  tbem  tinl,  ba,  ha,  ba. 

LadyB.  Ha,  bn,  ha.— RuD^Dw  fiir  my  naM. 

Lady  a  Now  TOO  talk  of  RuMton,  whadF 
you  aee  tbe  ctdond.  Lady  Bafal 

Lady  B.  Tbe  adoual  1 1  hate  tbe  imotr.  Bi 
ha.1  the  MauraiMe  to  talk  of  a  cmatm  in  Qm- 
oeateiahirr  bcfare  my  &ce. 

Lady  C.  He  ia  a  pntty  man  far  ifl  that:  t* 
dirra,  you   know,  have    tbdr    nkCraalto  M^ 

hady  B.  I  deapiae  bim.     How  goaa  M  yW 

affair  with  the  baronet  1 

Lady  C.  Tbe  barooet  ia  a  atopid  wnlck,ail 
1  ahall  have  nothing  to  aay  to  him.  You  na  ■ 
be  at  Lovel'a  to-ni^t.  Lady  Bah  t 

Lady  B.  Dnlen  I  otter  my  mind.  [  diati^ 
mire  vuiiing  Iheac  commonera,  Lady  ChaiWM. 

LadyC.  Oh,  but  Mra.  KiUy  haatMa. 

Lady  B.  She  aHecta  >L 

Lady  C.  The  duke  ia  fond  of  her,  and  be  !■ 

Lady  B.  The  duke  might  abow  faia  jodl*'' 

much  better.  [BoUing  up  ImkmL 

LadyC.  There  be  ii,  and  the  banaal,  M 


n.] 
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— ^Take  no  nalioe  of  th«m ;  w^ll  nUy  them  by 
and  by. 

laody  B,  Dall  floub!  Id  usMt  op  a  loud  laiigh 
and  leave  'em. 

ijadjf  C.  Ay;  let »  be  gone;  for  the  ooounon 
people  do  to  etare  at  us ;  we  shall  certainly  be 
■BbbU 

Baik.  Ha,  ba,  ha.— Ha,  ha,  ha.         \BxeuinL 

DiTKC  and  Sib  Habrt  comeforward, 

Duke.  They  certainly  saw  os,  and  are  gone 
offlaoffhing  at  ua.    I  niuit  follow 

Sir  H.  No,  no. 

Ihike.  I  must, — I  raunt  bmrt  a  party  of  raiUeiy 
with  them,  a  bon  mot  or  so.  Sir  Harry,  you'll 
excuse  me.  Adieu;  I'll  be  with  you  in  tM  even- 
ing, if  possible ;  though,  hark  ye,  there  is  a  bill 
dependms  in  our  house,  whfeh  the  ministry  make 
a  puint  ofonr  attending ;  and  so.  you  know,  mum  t 
wo  mnst  mind  the  stops  of  Vm  great  fiddle. — 
Adieu.  [BxU. 

SirH.  Whataeoxoombthat  is!  and  the  fel- 
bw  cant  read.  It  was  but  the  other  day  that  he 
was  a  cow-boy  in  the  country,  then  was  bound 
^Rntieo  to  a  periwig-maker,  sot  into  my  lofd 
onko's  fooily,  snd  now  seta  up  for  a  fine  gentle- 
O  tempora^  O  mores  I 

Re-tnter  Duse's  Servant. 


DmAv.  Sir  Harry,  prithee  what  are  we  to  do  at 
Lowel'e  when  we  come  there  i 

Sir  H.  We  shall  have  the  fiddles  I  suppose. 

EhUm.  The  fiddles !  I  have  done  with  dancing 
ever  anoe  the  last  fit  of  the  gout.  Til  tell  you 
what,  ray  dear  boy,  I  positive^  cannot  be  with 

thni,  nnleas  we  have  a  tittle 

[Maket  a  mof&on  as  leiik  the  dux-box. 

Sir  If.  Fy,  my  lord  duke. 

IhJce.  hock  ye,  baronet,  I  insist  on  it. — ^Who 
the  devil  of  any  fashion  can  possibly  spend  an 
evening  without  it  7 —  But  I  shall  lose  the  girls. — 
How  grave  vou  look,  ha,  ha,  ha. — Well,  let  there 
hefiJiiiea.    ' 

Sir  ii.  But,  my  dear  lord,  I  shall  be  quite 
■rial  rshlt  without  you. 

Duke.  Well.  I  wont  be  particular,  MI  do  as  the 
reat  di».— Tot,  M,  lol. 

[Erit,  singing  and  dancing. 

Sir  H.  [S(/2u«.]  He  had  the  sssurence,  ls)«t 
wiDler,  to  court  a  tradesinsn's  daughter  in  the 
eitT.  with  two  thousand  pounds  to  her  fortune, 
awl  got  me  to  write  his  love- letters.  He  pretend- 
ed to  ^«  an  ensign  in  a  marching  regiment ;  so 
wherdlcd  the  old  folks  into  consent,  and  would 
have  carried  the  girl  off,  but  was  unluckily  pre- 
scDlcd  tiy  the  washer-woman,  who  happened  to 
he  faes  fliM  ooosin. 

ErUer  Philip. 

Mr.  Philip,  your  servant 

i*hi.  Yuu  are  welcome  to  England,  Sir  Harrv ; 
I  hope  you  received  the  card,  uid  will  do  us  the 
bofMMjr  of  your  company. — My  msster  is  gone  into 
Jlcvnnshire : — we'll  have  a  roaring  night. 

Sir  H.  V\\  certainly  wait  on  you. 

Phi.  The  girls  will  be  wUh  us. 

Sir  H.  Is  tnis  a  wedding  supper,  Philip? 

Pki.  Whatdoyoumean,  Sir  Harry  1 

SirH.  The  Duke  tells  me  SO. 

Pku  The  Duke  is  a  fool. 

Air  H.  Take  cam  what  you  my;  hie  giaoe  ia  a 


PhL  I  am  a  pupil  of  the  rame  academy,  and 
not  afraid  of  him,  I  assure  you :  Sir  Harry,  vrell 
have  a  noble  batch ;  I  have  such  wine  for  you  I 

Sir  H.  1  am  voor  man,  Phil. 

Phi.  Egad,  the  cellar  shall  bleed  :  I  have  some 
Buiffundy  that  is  fit  for  an  emperor;  m?  master 
woukl  have  given  his  ears  for  some  of  it  t'other 
day,  to  treat  my  Lord  Wbat-d'ye^l-him  with, 
but  I  told  him  it  was  all  gone,  ha  1  charity  begine 
at  home,  ha  ? — Odso,  here  is  Mr.  Freemsn,  ray 
master's  intimate  friend ;  he  is  a  dry  one.  Don't 
let  us  he  seen  together ;  he'll  suspect  something. 

Sir  H.  I  am  gone. 

Phi,  Away,  away;  remember,  Burgundy  ia 
the  word. 

Sir  H.  Right— loniF  corks !  ha,PhU1  [ANmirn 
the  drawing  qf  a  cork.] — Yours.  [Exit. 

Phi.  Now  for  a  cast  of  my  office ; — a  starch 
phiz,  a  canting  phrase,  and  as  many  liea  as  neoee- 
sary.— Hem! 

Enter  Freeman. 

/Vfc.  Oh  t  Philip :  how  do  you  do,  Philip  T — 
You  have  lost  your  nuister,  I  find. 

Phi.  It  is  a  loss,  indeed,  Sir.  So  good  a  gen- 
tleman !  He  must  be  nearly  got  into  Devonuira 
by  this  time.     Sir,  your  servant.  [€Mng. 

F\ee.  Why  in  such  a  hurry,  Philip  1 

Pki.  I  shall  leave  the  house  as  tittle  aa  poasible, 
now  his  honour  is  away. 

Prce.  You  are  in  the  ri^ht,  Phitip. 

Phi.  Servants  at  such  times  are  too  apt  to  be 
negligent  and  extravagant,  Sir. 

Free.  True ;  the  master's  absence  ia  the  time 
to  try  a  booA  servant  in. 

Phi.  It  is  so.  Sir :  Sir,  your  servant.    [CMng, 

Free.  Oh,  Mr.  Philip,  pray  stay,  you  must  oo 
me  a  piece  of  service. 

Phi.  You  command  me,  Sir.  [Bows. 

Free.  I  look  upon  you,  Philip,  as  one  of  the 
best  hehavr<l,  most  denKihlo,  completest  [Piiili? 
6oif«.]  raHTals  in  the  world.  {Aside. 

Phi.  ^'our  honour  in  pleii0e«l  to  compliment. 

Free.  There  is  a  tenant  of  mine  in  Esser,  a 
very  honest  man ;  pixir  felfow,  he  has  a  great 
number  of  children,  and  haii  sent  me  one  of  'em, 
a  tall,  gawky  boy,  to  make  a  servant  of;  but  my 
folks  say  they  <ran  do  nothing  with  him. 

Phi.  Lift  me  have  him,  Sir. 

F*ree.  In  truth,  he  it*  an  unlicked  cub. 

Phi.  I  will  lick  him  into  something,  I  warrant 
you.  Sir.  Now  my  nisHter  is  absent,  I  shall  have 
a  giKMl  deal  of  time  u(M)n  my  hands ;  and  I  hate 
to  be  idle,  Sir ;  in  two  months  I'll  engage  to  finish 
him. 

Free.  I  don't  doubt  it  [Aside. 

Phi.  Sir.  I  have  twenty  pupils  in  the  parish  of 
St.  Jamcu'ri :  and  fur  a  table  or  a  nideboard,  or  be- 
hind an  equipage,  or  in  the  deUvery  of  a  message, 
or  any  thing 

Free.  What  have  you  for  entrance  1 

Phi.  I  always  leave  it  to  gentlemen's  generoeity. 

Free.  Here  is  a  guinea ;  I  l>eg  he  may  be  taken 
care  of 

Phi.  That  he  shall,  I  promise  you.  [Aside. 
Your  honour  knows  me. 

Free.  Thon)ughIv.  [Aside 

Phi.  When  can  I  see  him,  Sir? 

Free.  Now  directly ;  call  at  my  house,  and  take 
him  in  your  hand. 

Phi.'^xt,  I'll  be  with  you  in  a  minute.  X  wiQ 
but  step  into  the  market,  to  let  the  tradeamen 
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mow  they  mmt  not  tnist  tny  of  oar  servants 
now  they  are  at  board  warn — humph ! 

Free.  How  happy  is  Mr.  Lovel  in  so  excellent 
a  servant.  [Exit. 

Phi.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  This  is  one  of  my  master's 
prudent  friends,  who  dines  with  him  three  times 
a-week,  and  thinks  he  is  mighty  generous  in  giv- 
ing me  five  guineas  at  Christmas.     D n  all 

wnSch  sneaking  scxnindrels,  I  say.  [Exit. 

SCENE  III-  The  Servants'  Hatt,  in  Lovel's 

House. 

Kingston  and  Coachman,  drunk  and  sleepy. 

[Knockinfi^  at  the  door. 

King.  Somebody  knocks. — Coachy !  go,  go,  to 
the  door,  coachy. 

Coa.  I'll  not  go ;  do  you  go,  you  black  dog. 

King.  Devil  shall  fetch  me  if  1  go. 

Coa.  Why  then  let  them  stay ;  1*11  not  go, 
i  0 ;  aye,  knock  the  door  down,  and  let  your- 
self in.  [Knocking. 

King.  Aye,  aye,  knock  again,  knock  again. 

Coa.  Master  is  gone  into  l>evonshire.  so  he 
ean't  be  there,  so  I'U  go  to  sleep. 

King.  So  will  I ;  I'll  go  to  sleep  too. 

Coa.  You  lie,  devil,  you  shall  not  go  to  sleep 
till  I  am  asleep ;  I  am  iiing  of  the  kitchen. 

King.  No,  you  are  not  king ;  but  when  you 
are  drunk  you  are  as  sulky  as  hell. — Here  is 
cooky  coming ;  she  is  king  and  queen  too. 

Enter  Cook. 

Cook.  Somebody  has  knocked  at  the  door 
twenty  times,  and  nobody  hears. — Why,  coach- 
man ! — ^Kingston ! — Ye  drunken  bears,  why  don't 
one  of  you  go  to  the  door? 

Coa.  You  go,  cook ;  you  go. 

Cook.  Hang  me  if  T  go. 

King.  Yes,  yes,  cooky,  go ;  MoIIsy  PoIIsy,  go. 

Onmt.  Out,  you  black  toed ;  it  is  none  of  my 
business,  and  go  I  will  not.  [Sits  down. 

Enter  FniLip,  with  Lovel  disguised. 

Phi.  I  might  have  staid  at  the  door  all  night, 
as  the  little  man  in  the  play  says,  if  I  had  not  had 
the  key  of  the  door  in  my  pocket.  What  is  come 
to  you  all  1 

Cook.  There  is  John  Coachman,  and  Kingston, 
as  drunk  as  two  bears. 

Phi.  Ah,  hah!  my  lads,  what,  finished  already  1 
— These  are  the  very  best  of  servants ;  poor  te\- 
lows,  I  suppose  they  have  been  drinking  their 
master's  good  journey.    Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Lov.  No  doubt  on  t.  [Aside. 

Phi.  Yo  ho !  get  to  bed,  you  dogs,  anu  sleep 

5 ourselves  solier,  that  you  may  be  able  to  get 
rank  again  by  and  by.     They  are  as  fiist  as  a 
church. — Jemmy  1 
Lov.  Anon. 

Phi.  Do  you  love  drinking  1 
Lov.  Yes, — I  loves  ale. 
Phi.  You  dog,  you  shall  swim  in  Burgundy. 
Lov.  Burgumdy  1  what 's  that  1 
Phi.  Cook,  wake  these  worthy  gentlemen,  and 
send  them  to  bed. 

Cook.  It  is  impossible  to  wake  them. 
Lov.  I  think  I  could  wake  them  if  I  might,  heh  ? 
Phi.  Jemmy,  wake  'em.  Jemmy.     Ha,  ha,  ha. 
Lov.  Hip — Mr.  Coachman. 

[  Oives  him  a  slap  on  the  face. 

Coa.  Oh !  oh  !  zounds !  Oh  I  d n  you. 

Lo9.  What,  bbckey,  blackey. 

[PuUs  him  by  the  nose. 


King.  Oh!  oh !  what  now!  eoMe  yoa!  ok!* 
Cot  tam  you. 

Phi.  Ha,  ha,  ha;  well  done,  Jemniy.— Cook, 
see  these  gentry  to  bed. 

Cook.  Many  come  op,  I  say  so  too ;  not  I,ii- 
deed. 

Coa.  She  sha'n't  see  as  to  bed ;  well  me  em- 
selves  to  bed. 

King.  We  got  drunk  together,  and  well  fo  li 
bed  together.  [Exeunt,  reamg. 

Phi.  You  see  how  we  five,  boy. 

Lov.  Yea,  1  sees  how  you  live. 

Phi.  Let  the  supper  be  elegant,  oook. 

Cook.  Who  pays  for  it? 

Phi.  My  master,  to  ba  soie;  who  ebel  ha, h^ 
ha.    He  is  rich  enough,  I  hope,  ha,  ha,  1m. 

Lov.  Humph!  L 

Phi.  Each  of  as  moat  take  a  pait^  andi 
in  our  next  weekly  bills ;  that  is  tne  way. 

Lov.  So!  L 

Cook.  Prithee,  PhiUp,  what  boy  ia  this  1 

Phi.  A  boy  of  Freeman's  reoommeDdiBg. 

Lov.  Yes,  I'm  'Stjoire  Freeman's  boy,    b>h. 

Cook.  Freeman  is  a  atingy  hound ;  and  yn 
may  tell  him  I  say  sa  He  ones  beiethmliHi 
a-week,  and  I  never  aaw  the  ooloor  of  hia  vtamf 
yet. 

Lov.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  that  is  flood :  Fneman  sbd 
have  it.     ^      '"^  *       '  r^ui*. 

Cook.  I  mast  step  to  my  taUow-chandlB^lc 
dispose  of  some  of  my  perqoiBiteB ;  and  thn  11 
set  aboot  supper. 

Phi.  Well  said,  cook,  that  is  ligiit,  tiM  ptf- 
quisite  is  the  thing,  oook. 

Cook.  Cloe,  Cloe,  where  are  yoo,  Cloet 

[Oti. 

Enter  Cloe. 

Cloe.  Yes,  mistress. 

Cook.  Take  that  box,  and  foUow  me.      [EeiL 

Ooe.  Yes,  mistress.  [Takes  the  box.]  Who  a 
this?  [Sees  Lovel.1  Hee, hee,  hee !  thbis  nflt7 
boy, — ^hee,  hee,  hee  f— Oh,  this  is  pietty  tea  hui; 
hee,  hee,  hee.  You  shall  be  in  love  with  we,  hf 
and  by — Hee,  hee. 

[Exit^  chucking  Lovel  Under  ffteeUt 

Lov.  A  very  pretty  amour.  [Aside]  Oh  b! 
what  a  fine  room  is  this !— is  this  the  £iBBf> 
room,  pTBv,  Sir? 

PhL  No,  our  drinking  room. 

Lov.  La !  la  I  what  a  fine  lady  here  is.  TUi 
is  Madam,  I  suppose. 

Enter  Kitty. 

Phi.  Where  have  jou  been,  Kitty  1 

Kit.  I  have  been  disposing  of  some  of  his  ks- 
nour's  shirts  and  other  linen,  which  it  is  a  shsai 
his  honour  should  wear  any  lon^sr. — McAet 
Barter  is  almve,  and  waits  to  know  if  yoa  hsw 
any  commands  for  her. 

Phi.  I  shalldbposeof  myvraidrohe  to^nonov 

Kit.  Who  have  we  hers  1  [Lotel  bmm. 

Pfii.  A  boy  of  Freeman's,  a  poor  silly  fooL 

Lov.  Thank  you. 

Phi.  I  intend  the  entertainment  of  this  ewa 
ing  as  a  compliment  to  you,  Kitty. 

Kit.  1  am  your  humUe,  Mr.  Philip. 

Phi.  But  I  beg  that  I  may  aee  none  of  yov 
airs,  or  hear  any  of  your  French  gibboish  wilk 
the  duke. 

/Tit.  Dont  be  jealous,  Phil.  [.Flnsmafb 

PkL  I  intend,  before  o«ir  marriage,  to  sew 
something  handaome  upon  yon :  and  wkhthtfw 
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*)JMmd  poondB  wfaleb  I  have  thetdj  mwA  in 
^  extram^nt  fellow's  finnily. 

Lo9.  A  dof !  [A»ide.]  O  h,  la,  what,  ha^  you 
^  fhw  hnndrad  pounds  ? 
/>4i.  PsMx,  blockhead. 
ru.  Ill  tell  yon  what  yoa  shall  do,  Phil. 
PU  Aye,  what  ahall  I  do? 
KU.  You  ahall  set  up  a  cbooolate-house,  my 
dear. 
Phi,  Yes,  and  be  cuckolded.  [Apart. 

Kit.  You  know  my  education  was  a  very  gen- 
tsel  one ; — ^I  was  haff-boarder  at  Chelsea,  and  I 
•peak  PrrDch  like  a  native: — OmmnerU  vtnu 
ftrter  svus,  Binauiemr?  [Awkwardly. 

Phi.  Pahaw!  pshaw! 

KU.  One  is  nothing  without  French ;  T  shall 
Aine  ml  the  bar. — Do  you  speak  French,  boy  1 
Lop.  Anon. 

SmL  Anon:  O  the  Ibol!  ha,  ha,  ha. — Come 
hue,  do^  and  let  me  new  mould  you  a  little:— you 
BO*  be  a  good  bor,  and  wait  upon  the  gentlefolks 
Is^ughC;.  [She  ties  ana  powdtn  hit  hair. 

Lo9.  Yes,  an't  dease  you,  Y\\  do  my  best 
JDL  ELis  best  !0  the  natural!  This  is  a  strange 
ImmJ  of  hair  of  thine,  boy ;  it  is  so  coarse  and  so 
CHvoty. 

Los.  All  my  brotheis  and  sisters  be  ted  in  the 

pile. 

PM.  4f  idl.  Ha,  ha,  ha.  [Lnidlaugh. 

KmL  There,  now  you  are  aomething  like. — 

Come,  Phifip,  give  the  boy  a  lesson,  and  then  I'll 

intore  him  out  of  the  Servants'  Guide. 

Phi  Come,  &x,  first,  hold  up  yoar  head ; — 
»er?  wdl: — turn  out  your  toes,  Sir; — very  well : 
-now,  call  coach. 
Lsv.  What  is  *caU  coach  r 
PhL  Thus,  Sir,  coach,  coach,  coach.     [Loud. 
Low.  Coach,  coach,  coach.  [Imitating. 

PhL  Adnurable!  the  knave  has  a  good  ear. 
ffoir.  Sir,  tHI  me  a  lie. 
Low.  Oh  la !  I  never  told  a  lie  in  all  my  life. 
Phi.  Thrn  it  is  high  time  you  should  begin 
IB»;  what 's  a  servant  good  for  that  can't  teU  a 
fie. 

Kit.  And  stand  to  it. — Now  111  lecture  him. 
[Taku  out  a  book.]  This  is  The  Servants'  Guide 
te  Wealth,  by  Timothy  Shoulderknot,  formerly 
•Rvant  to  several  noblemen,  and  now  an  officer 
IB  the  customs :  necessary  for  all  servants. 

PhL  Mind,  Sir,  what  excellent  rules  the  book 
onuiitt,  and  remember  them  well. — Come,  Kitty, 

Kit  \ Reads.]  Advice  to  the  footman : 
Let  it  for  ever  be  your  plan 
To  be  the  master,  not  tne  man, 
And  do— as  little  as  you  can. 
Lot.  He,  he,  he !  Yes,  I'll  do  nothing  at  all, — 
lot  I. 

KU.  At  market  never  think  of  stealing, 

To  keep  with  tradesmen    proper  deal- 
ing; 
AH  stewards  have  a  fellow-feeling. 

PkL  You  will  understand  that  better  one  day 
•  other,  boy. 

IGL  To  the  groom : 

Never  allow  yoar  master  able 
To  judge  of  matters  in  the  stable. 
If  hie  sMuld  roughly  speak  his  mind. 
Or  to  dismiss  you  seems  inclin'd. 
Lame  the  best  bone,  or  break  hia  wind. 

Low.  Oddines !  that  *s  good ;  he,  he,  he. 

Kit.  To  the  coachman : 


Lov. 
KU, 


If  your  good  master  on  you  dotes, 

Ne'er  leave  bis  house  to  serve  a  stranger, 
But  pocket  hay,  and  straw,  and  oats, 
And  let  the  horses  eat  the  mangeL 
E^t  the  manger !  he,  he,  he ! 
I  wont  give  you  too  much  at  a  time. 
Here,  boy,  take  the  book,  and  read  it  every  nighl 
and  morning  before  you  say  your  prayers. 

Phi.  Ha,  ha,  ha! — very  good.  But  now  for 
business. 

Kit.  Right — I'll  go  and  get  out  one  of  the  da- 
mask table  cloths,  and  some  napkins ;  and  be  sure, 
Phil,  your  sideboard  is  very  smart.  ""  *" 

Phi.  That  it  shall ;  come,  Jemmy. 
Lov.  Soh  I  soh  1  it  works  well. 


ExU. 

Exit, 

tEjfit. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  /.—  The  Servants'  BaU,  vfUh  the 
Supper  and  Sideboard  set  out. 

Enter  Philip,  Kitty,  and  Lovel. 

Kit.  Well,  Phil,  what  thuik  you  ?  don't  we 
look  very  smart  1 — Now  let  'em  come  as  soon  as 
they  wiU^e  shall  be  ready  for  'em. 

PhL  'Tis  all  very  well ;  but 

KU.  But  what  7 

Phi.  Why,  I  wish  we  could  get  that  snarlinf 
cur,  Tom,  to  make  one. 

KU,  What  is  the  matter  with  himi 

PhL  I  don't  know ;  he 's  a  queer  son  of  a— — 

KU.  Oh,  I  know  him ;  he  is  one  of  your  sneak- 
ing half-bred  fellows,  that  prefers  his  master's  In- 
terest to  his  own. 

Phi.  Here  he  is. 

.fiWer  Tom. 

— And  why  wont  you  make  one  to-night,  Tom  1 
— Here 's  cook  and  coachman  and  all  of  us. 

Tiom.  I  tell  you  again,  I  will  not  make  one. 

Phi.  We  shall  have  something  that 's  good. 

Tom.  And  make  your  master  pay  for  it. 

Phi.  I  warrant  you  think  yourself  mighty 
honest — ha,  ha.  ha. 

Tom.  A  little  honester  than  you,  I  hope,  and 
not  brag  neither. 

KU.  Harkee,  you  Mr.  Honesty,  don't  be  saucy. 

Lov.  This  is  worth  listening  to.  [Asidt. 

TVm.  What,  Madam,  you  are  afraid  of  your 
cully,  are  you  1 

Kit.  Cully,  sirrah !  cully  ?  afraid,  sirrah  I  afraid 
of  what  1  [  Goes  up  to  Tom . 

PhL  Ay,  Sir,  afraid  of  what  1 

f  Goes  up  on  the  other  sidt, 

Lov.  Ay,  Sir,  afraid  of  what  1      [Goes  up  too. 

Tom.  I  value  none  of  you :  1  know  your  tricks. 

PhL  What  do  you  know,  sirrah  1 

KU.  Ay,  what  do  you  know  1 

Lov.  Ay,  Sir,  what  do  you  know  1 

Tom.  1  know  that  you  two  are  in  fee  with 
every  tradesman  belonging  to  the  house.  And 
that  you,  Mr.  Clodpole,  are  in  a  fair  way  to  be 
hanged.  [Strikes  LoycL. 

PUi.  What  do  you  strike  the  boy  fori 

Lov.  It  is  an  honest  blow.  [Aside. 

Tom.  Ill  strike  him  again. — 'Tis  such  as  yea 
that  bring  a  scandal  upon  us  all. 

KU.  c5ome,  none  of^your  impudence,  Tom. 

Tom.  Egad,  Madam,  the  gentry  may  well  com- 

Elain,  when  they  get  such  servants  as  you  in  their 
ouses. — There 's  your  good  friend,  mother  Bar- 
ter, the  old  cl(4hes  woman,  the  greatest  thief  in 
town,  just  now  gone  out  with  her  apron  full  oi 
his  honour's  linen. 
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KU.  Well,  Sir,  and  did  joa  never, — ha? 

Tom.  No,  never :  I  have  tived  with  hki  honour 
four  yean,  and  never  took  the  valoe  of  that 
[Snapping  ki§  JingenA  Hia  honour  is  a  prince, 
gives  Dobie  wagea,  and  keepa  noble  company; 
and  yet  you  two  are  not  contented,  but  cheat  hun 
wherever  you  can  lay  your  fingen.— Shame  on 
you! 

Lov.  The  fellow  I  thought  a  rogue,  ia  the  only 
honest  servant  in  my  house.  [Aside. 

Kit.  Out,  voq  mealy-mouth'd  cur. 

Phi.  Well,  go,  tell  his  honour,  do ;  ha,  ha,  ha. 

TVm.  I  scorn  that;  damn  an  informer!  but 

St,  I  hope  his  honour  will  find  you  two  out,  one 
y  or  other :  that  'a  all.  [Exit. 

Kit.  This  fellow  must  be  taken  care  of. 
Phi.  I'll  do  his  business  for  him,  when  his  ho- 
nour comes  to  town. 

Lov.  You  lie,  you  scoundrel,  you  will  not. 
\A»i(U.]  O  U !  here  *8  a  fine  gentlraian. 

Enter  Dose's  Servant. 

Duke.  Ah  I  ma  chere  MademeeiOe  I  comment 

90US  portez  vous  ?  [Salute. 

Kit.  fhrt  bien^  je  vcua  remercier^  Mounrieur. 

Phi.  Now  we  shall  have  nonaense  bj  whote- 


Dvke.  How  do  you  do,  Philip  ? 

Phi.  Your  grace's  hamUe  servant. 

DvJce.  But  my  dear  KiUy.  [T\ilk  apart. 

Phi.  Jemmj. 

Lov.  Anon. 

PhL  Come  along  with  me,  and  I  will  make 
vnu  free  of  the  cellar. 

I/w.  Yes,  I  will ;  but  wont  you  ask  Ae  to  drink  1 

PhL  No,  no ;  he  will  have  his  share  by  and  by. 
—Come  along. 

Lov.  Yes.  [Exeunt  Philip  and  Lovel. 

KU.  Indeed,  T  thought  your  grace  an  age  in 
ooming. 

Duke.  Upon  honour,  our  house  is  but  this  mo- 
ment up. — You  have  a  damn*d  vile  collection  of 
pictures  I  observe,  above  stairs,  Kitty ;  your  squire 
nas  no  taste. 

Kit.  No  taste  1  that  *s  impossible,  for  he  has  laid 
out  a  vast  deal  of  money. 

[hike.  There  is  not  an  original  picture  in  the 
whole  collection.     Where  could  he  pick  'em  up  1 

Kit.  He  employs  three  or  four  men  to  buy  for 
him,  and  he  always  pays  for  originals. 

Duke  Donnez  moi  votre  eau  de  Iwee. — My 
head  aches  confoundedly. — [She  gives  a  smelling 
bottle.]— Kitty f  my  dear,  I  hear  you  are  going  to 
be  married. 

Kit.  Pardonnez  mot,  for  that. 

Duke.  If  you  get  a  boy,  I'll  be  god-fother,  foith. 

Kit.  How  you  rattle,  Duke,  i  am  thinking, 
my  lord,  when  I  had  the  honour  to  see  you  last. 

Duke.  At  the  play,  MademseiUe. 

Kit.  Your  ^ce  lo^'es  a  pla^  ? 

Duke.  No;  it  is  a  dull, old-fashioned,  entertain- 
ment :  I  hate  it. 

Kit.  Well,  (rive  me  a  good  tragedy. 

Duke.  It  must  not  be  a  modem  one  then. — 
You  are  devilish  handsome,  Kate ;  kiss  me. 

[Offers  to  kiss  her. 

Enter  Sir  Harry's  Servant. 

Sir  H.  Oh,  oh !  are  you  thereabouts,  my  lord 
4ake1  That  may  do  very  well  by  and  by ; — how- 
r.  Toull  never  find  me  behind  hand. 

[Qff'ers  tokisoher. 


Duko.  Stand  off,  you  ane  a  < 
under  nobility  appnaches  Kjttj. 

Sir  H.  You  an  so  devilish  proud  o€  yov  aa- 
bility.  Now,  I  think,  we  have  mora  trae  aohii^ 
than  you ; — let  me  tell  you,  Sir,  a  knif  ht  of  thi 
shire 

Duke.  A  knight  oT  the  shirel  ha.  ha,  hafL^ 
mighty  honour,  truly,  to  repicaeiil  all  the  foaliii 
the  county. 

Kit.  O,  lud !  this  ia  charming,  toaca  twoaoMa' 
men  quarrel. 

Sir  II  Why,  any  fool  may  ba  bora  to  a  till% 
but  only  a  wiae  man  can  make  himself  honooiakk 

Kit.  WeU said.  Sir  Hairy,  that  is  goodmooli 
lily. 

Duke.  I  hope  you  maka  sooie  difisMDee  h^ 
tween  hereditary  hononia  and  the  honsm  af  a 
mob. 

Kit.  Yen  amart,  my  krad^-Now,  Sir  Ham. 

Sir  H.  Ifyou  makeusaof  yoarh«ndilBiyB»' 
nours  to  acrsen  you  from  debt 

Duke.  ZounJs !  Sir,  whal  do  yoa  imm  W 
thati 

KU.  HoU,holdlIahaUhayaaoaiaiiieoU» 
ble  Uood  spilt  here.— Ha'  dona.  Sir  Hanr— 

SirH.  Not  ].— Why,  he  ia  alwaya      ' 
himself  upon  his  upper  bouaa 

Duke.  We  have  dmiity.  [I 

Sir  H.  But  what  becomea  of  your  dbnilyif 
vre  refuse  the  suppliesl  [Qalik 

KU.  Peace,  peioe  1  hem  'a  Lady  BoK 

Enter  Lady  Bab*8  Servant^  in  a  dkair. 

Dear  Lady  Bab! 

Lady  B.  Mrs.  Kitty,  your  aertaatd — ^I  av 
afraid  oftaking cold, and  aooidaitpdthecbairdaaa 
stairs.  Well,  and  how  do  ye  do  I^My  loid  difts^ 
your  servant — and  Sir  Harry  too— yooa. 

Duke.  Your  ladyahip's  devoted 

Lady  P.  I  am  uraiu  I  have  treapaaaed  in  part 
of  time — [Looks  an  her  taoldL]  but  I  got  iiit 
my  fiivourite  author. 

Duke.  Yea,IfoundherIadyahipather8tidHi 
this  morning. — Some  wicked  poem. 

Lady  B.  Oh,  you  wretch  1 1  never  read  but  «i 
book. 

KU.  What  ia  your  ladyship  ao  fond  of  1 

Lady  B.  Sfei^Mpur.  Did  you  nayer  read  SU^ 
spur? 

Kit.  Shikapurl  Shikspurl—yHx^wtx^'tV' 
No,  I  never  read  Shiksvur. 

Lady  B.  Then  you  have  an  iminenae  pkwi 
to  come. 

KU.  Well,  then,  ni  read  it  over  one  aftemooa 
or  other.— Here  'a  Lady  Charkitte. 

Enter  Lady  Charlotte's  Maid,  in  adkak. 

Dear  Lady  Charlotte — 

Lady  C.  Oh  1  Mra.  Kitty,  I  thought  I  newr 
should  have  rpached  your  bouae.— Such  a  fit  of 
the  colic  seized  me — Oh !  Lady  Bab,  bow  kof 
has  your  ladyship  been  hersT — ^My  ehairnHB 
were  such  drones — My  kird  duke,  the  pink  of  il 
good  breeding ! 

Duke.  Ohl  Ma'am—  [iltotfiy. 

Lady  C.  And  Sir  Harry — ^your  aervant,  ni 
Harry.  [fy/rmsBy. 

Sir  EL  Madam,  your  aervant— 1  am  aonyii 
hear  your  ladyship  naa  been  iU. 

Lady  C.  Yon  must  give  me  leava  to  doubt  tti 
sincerity  of  that  aorrow,  Sir. 
park. 
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^  Su-a  Tike  ptfk  1  111  explain  thai  affair,  Ma- 
Idkdjf  C  I  want  none  of  your  czptanations. 

Sir  H.  Daar  Lady  Charlotte ! 

Lady  C.  No,  Sir;  I  haire  observed  your  eool- 
taa  of  kfta,  and  des|]iae  yoo — a  trumpeiy  baro- 
M! 

Sir  M  late  how  it  ia ;  nothing  will  aaciafy  yoa 
bit  nobility :  that  aly  dog,  the  max^uifl — 

Lady  C.  None  of  your  reflectiona,  Sir;  the 
nrquia  ia  a  peraoo  of  honour,  and  above  inquir- 
JQgafter  a  ]ady*a  fintone,  aa  you  meanly  did. 

&r  A  I,  L  Madam  T— I  aoom  such  a  thing.  I 
MHne  yoa.  Madam,  1  nater — thatiatoaay— ^{ad 
lam  eonfoonded!  My  lord  duke,  what  shall  I  aay 
l»  her?  Pray  help  me  out  [Atide. 

Duh.  Aik  her  to  ahow  her  lagp— ha,  ha,  ha  t 

[Atide. 

Bmier  Pbilif  and  Lovsl,  loaded  wUh  botOea, 

PkL  Eeie,  my  tittle  peer — ^heie  ia  wine  that 
viQ  enaotle  your  hlood.  Both  your  ladyahipa' 
auat  hamUe  servant 

Lov.  [AficHnir  to  be  drunk.]  Both  your  lady- 
dttps*  most  Lumme  servant 

ku.  Why.  Philip^  yoa  have  made  the  boy 
Irank. 

PkL  I  have  made  him  free  of  the  cellar,  ha,  hat 

Late.  Yea.  I  am  fnt ;  I  am  very  free. 

PkL  He  oaakad  a  smack  of  every  sort  of  wine, 
Imd  hunble  port  to  imperial  tokay. 

Lo9.  Yes,  1  have  be^  drinking  kokay. 

KiL  Gro,  get  yoa  some  sleep,  child,  that  you 
■ay  wait  on  his  lordship  by  and  by. 

Loe.  Thank  you.  Madam.  I  will  certainly 
nit  an  their  kiraahipaand  their  ladyahipa  too. 

[Aiide  and  exit. 

Phi  Wen,  ladies,  what  say  you  to  a  dance,  an  d 
then  to  supper  1  ELave  you  had  your  tea  1 

AIL  A  dance,  a  dance :  no  tea,  no  tea. 

PkL  Here,  fiddler;  [CaUt.]  I  have  provided  a 
very  good  hand,  you  see. 

Enter  Fiddler,  with  a  vooden  leg. 

Sir  B.  Not  80  well  legged,  Mr.  Philip. 

AJL  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Duke.  Le    droie! — Harkye,    Mr. which 

i^  do  you  heat  time  with  ? 

AIL  Ha,  ha,  ha !  [Laud  laugh. 

iSSr  H.  What  can  you  play,  Domine  1 

Fid.  Any  thing,  an't  please  your  honour,  from 
« JV  to  a  sonato. 

Phi.  Come  here — where  are  all  our  people  ? — 
IBnter  Coachman,  Cook,  Kingston,  Ci;,ok.] 
iH  couple  you  ;  my  lord  duke  will  lake  Kitty ; 
Ladv  Bab  will  do  me  the  honour  of  her  band ; 
Sir  tiarry,  Lady  Charlotte,  coachman  and  cook, 
nd  the  two  devils  dance  together,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Ihtke.  With  submission,  the  country  dances 
by  and  by. 

Lady  C.  Ay,  ay ;  French  dances  before  sup- 
per, and  country  dances  after.  I  beg  the  duie 
■od  Mrs.  Kitty  may  give  us  a  minuet. 

Duke.  Dear  Lady  Charlotte,  consider  my  poor 
font.    Sir  Harry  will  oblige  us. 

[Sir  Harry  6oim. 

All.  Minuet,  Sir  Harry !  Minuet,  Sir  Harry ! 

P^.  What  minuet  would  your  hcnours  please 
tohave? 

Vol.  II. ...  K  7 


KiL  What  minuet  1 Let  me 

Marahal  Thingumbob'a  minuet 

[A  mtnvet  6y  Sir  Harry  and  Kitttj 
awkteard  and  conceited. 

Lady  C.  Mrs.  Kitty  dances  sweetly. 

PhL  And  Sir  Harry  delightfully. 

Duke.  Well  enough  for  a  commoner. 

PhL  Come,  now  to  supper — a  gentk»nan  and 
a  lady — Here,  fiddler,  [Givee  money.]  wait  vrlkh- 
out. 

I^.  Yes,  an't  please  your  honour. 

[Exit  trith  a  tankard  ;  they  tit  dovm. 

Phi.  We  will  set  the  wine  on  the  table ;  hers 
is  claret,  burgundy,  and  champaign,  and  a  bottle 
of  tokay^  for  3ie  ladies ;  there  are  ticketa  on  every 
bottle — if  any  gentleman  chooses  port 

Duke.  Port  7  'Tis  only  fit  for  a  dram. 

KU.  Lady  Bab,  what  ahaU  I  aend  you  T— Lady 
Charlotte,  prsy  be  free ;  the  more  free,  the  mors 
wakome,  aa  they  say  in  my  country.  The  fleii> 
tlemen  vrill  be  ao  good  as  lake  care  of  themsehm. 

[ApaMao. 

Duke.  Lady  Charlotte,  hob  or  nob ! 

Lady  C.  Done,  my  lord ;  in  burgundy,  if  yon 


pi 

Duke.  Here 's  your  sweetheart  and  mine,  and 
the  friends  of  the  company. 

[TTieydrinkf  apamee. 

Phi.  Come.  ladiea  and  gentlemen,  a  bumper 
all  round.  I  have  a  health  for  yoo— Hen  is  to 
the  amendment  of  our  masters  and  nuatrassrs. 

All.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[Loud  laugh  ;  a  pauee. 

Kit.  Ladiea,  pray  what  is  your  opinion  of  a 
single  gentleman  s  aervicel 

Lady  C.  Do  you  mean  an  old  ain^  gentle- 


iia.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  hal  [Loud  langk. 

Phi.  My  lord  duke,  your  toast 

Duke.  Lady  Betty. 

Phi.  Oh !  no — a  health  and  a  sentiment. 

Duke.  A  health  and  a  sentiment  1—^ — No,  no, 
let  us  have  a  song Sir  Harry,  your  song. 

Sir  H.  Would  you  have  it  7— Well  then.Mn. 
Kitty,  we  must  call  upon  you :  will  you  honour 
my  muse  1 

AU.  A  song,  a  song ;  ay,  ay.  Sir  Harry's  song ! 
Sir  Harry's  song. 

Duke.  A  sons  to  be  sure ;  but  first — prreludio— 
[Kiaaea  Kitty.J  Pray,  gentlemen,  put  it  about 
[Kiaaing  rounds  Kinqston  kiaaea  Cloi 
heartily. 

Sir  H.  See  how  the  devils  kiss ! 

Kit.  I  am  really  hoarse;  but — hem — I  rnnat 

clear  up  my  pipes hem this  is  Sir  Harry's 

song ;  being  a  new  song,  entitled  and  called, '  Tm 
Fellow-Servant,  or  All  in  Livery.' 

[Kitty  ainga. 

Come  here,  fellow-servant,  and  listen  to  me, 
I'll  show  you  how  those  of  superior  degree, 
Are  only  dependants,  no  better  than  we. 

Chorua.  Both  high  and  low  in  this  do  egrsa . 
*Tis  here,  fellow-servant, 
And  there,  fellow-servant, 
And  all  in  a  livery. 

See  yonder  fine  spark  in  embroid'ry  dress'i, 
Who  bows  to  the  great,  and  if  they  anala  m 

bless*d. 
What  is  he  ?  Pfaith,  but  a  aervant  at  best 
Both  high,  &c. 
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[motl 


Nature  made  all  alike,  no  distinction  she  cravM, 
80  we  laagb  at  the  great  worid,  its  foob  and  its 

knaves, 
For  we  are  all  servants,  but  they  are  all  slaves. 
Both  high,  &c. 

The  hi  shininff  glutton  looks  up  to  the  sheli^ 
The  wrinkled  lean  miser  bows  down  to  his  pelf. 
And  the  curl-pated  beau  is  a  slave  to  himaelL 
j3oth  high,  &c. 

The  gay  sparkling  belle,  who  the  whole  town 

alarms. 
And  with  eyes,  lips,  and  neck,  sets  the  smarts  all 

in  arms. 
Is  a  vassal  herself,  a  mere  drudge  to  her  charms. 
Botn  high,  &c. 

Then  we'll  drink  like  our  betters,  and  laugh,  sing, 
and  love ;  [move. 

And  when  sk:k  of  one  place,  to  another  well 
Fnr  with  little  and  great,  the  best  joy  is  to  rove. 

Chorxu.  Both  high  and  low  in  this  do  agree, 
That  'tis  here,  fellow-servant, 
And  there,  fellow-servant. 
And  all  in  a  livery. 

Phi.  How  do  yon  like  it,  my  km!  duke? 

Duke.  It  is  a  (kmnml  vile  composition. 

Phi.  How  sol 

Duke.  O  very  low !  very  low  indeed. 

iSVr  H.  Can  you  make  a  better  ? 

Duke.  I  hope  so. 

Sir  H.  This  is  very  conceited. 

Duke.  What  is  conceited,  you  scoundrel  1 

Sir  H.  Scoundrel !  you  are  a  rascal :  I'll  pull 
von  by  the  nose !  [AH  rise. 

Duke.  Look  ye,  friend ;  don't  give  yourself 
atn,  and  make  a  disturbance  among  the  ladies. 
I '  you  are  a  gentleman,  name  your  weapons. 

Sir  H.  Mi^apons !  what  you  will — pistols — 

Thtke.  Done — behind  Montague  Housi^ — 

Sir  H.  Done — with  seconds — 

Duke.  Done. 

Phi.  Oh  shame,  gentlemen.     Mv  lord  Duke ! 

8ir  I  Tarry,  the  la?«»  !  fy ! 

[Ddke  and  Sir  H.  affect  to»ing;  a  violent 
knocking. 

Phi.  What  the  devil  c^n  that  be,  Kitty  1 

Kit.  Who  can  it  possibly  he  1 

Phi.  Kingston,  run  up  stairs  and  i)eep.  [Exit 
K1NG.STON.]  It  sounds  like  my  master  s  rap.  Pray 
I  leaven  it  is  not  he  !  [Enter  Kinostok.j  Well, 
Ki Huston,  what  is  it  ? 

King.  It  is  my  master  and  Mr.  Freeman :  I 
;  eepen  through  the  key -hole,  and  saw  them  by 
the  lamp-light.     Tom  has  just  let  them  in. 

Phi.  t£b  devil  he  has  !  What  can  have  brought 
him  back ! 

Kit.   No    matter    what away    with    the 

thinirs. 

Phi.  Away  with  the  wine away  with  the 

plate.     Here,  coachman,  cook,  Cine,  Kingston, 

bear  a  hand— out  with  the  candles away, 

away.  f  'Iliey  carry  away  the  table,  (f*c. 

Visitors.  What  shall  we  dol  What  shall  we 
do  ?  [  They  ail  run  about  in  confusion. 

Kit.  Run  up  stairs,  ladies. 

Phi.  No,  no,  no.     He'll  see  you  then — 

Sir  H.  What  the  devil  had  I  to  do  here ! 

/Juke.  Pox  take  it,  fece  it  out. 

iSitr  IT,  Oh  no;  these  West  Indians  are  very 
fiery. 


PkL  IwoaM  not  have  him  aee  any  of  yvw  fir 
the  world. 

Lov.  [mthout.]  Phifip-wbereV  PhiipT 

Phi.  Oh  the  devil  1  he  s  certainly  coming dowi 
stairs — Sir  Harry,  mn  down  into  th^  eefiar— Mt 
lord  Duke,  gel  into  the  pantry — awmy,  away. 

Kit.  No.no;  doyoujNittbeirlBdysliipsiuCotki 
pantry,  and  I'll  take  his  grace  into  the  ooal-hole. 

Vuitors.  Any  where,  any  where— up  the  duB- 
ney,  if  you  will. 

Phi.  There — in  with  yon. 

[AUgointo  ikewmfrf 

Lov.  [WUhout.l  Philif^— ^Piafip 

Phi.  Coming,  Sir.  [AUmd.]  Kitty,  have  yia 
never  a jreod  book  to  be  reading  ofl 

Kit.  Yes,  here  is  one. 

Phi.  'Egad,  this  is  btaek  Moodaywitb  «;  fli 
down — seem  to  read  yoor  book. — Here  keii,ii 
drnnk  as  a  piper.  [  T%ey  sU  dmm. 

Enter  LoYfiL  withpistols,  Reeling  to  bedmkt 
Freem  AS  following. 

Lot.  Philip,  the  son  of  Alexander  the  GffnL 
where  are  aA  my  myrmidons') — What  the dsfl 
makes  you  up  so  early  this  morning  t 

Phi.  He  is  very  drunk  indeed— {JWtfe.J  Um, 
Kitty  and  I  had  got  into  a  good  book,  yoor  baooK 

/Vee.  Ay,  ay,  they  have  beeo  weD  empbyrf,! 
dare  say,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lov.  Come,  sit  down,  Freemui— lie  ronthnL 
^[Lavs  his  pistols  doitn.]  I  come  a  little  om- 
pectedly,  perhaps,  Philip. 

Phi.  A  gooJ  servant  is  neter  afiraid  of  bof 
caught.  Sir. 

Lov.  I  have  some  accounts  that  I  moat  settlr. 

Phi.  Accounts,  Sir !  to-nvht  1 

Lov.  Yes;  to-night! — I  find  myself  pefM|]r 
clear — ^you  shall  see  III  settle  them  in  atwinUnf. 

Phi.  Your  honour  will  go  into  the  paiioul 

Lor.  ni  settle  Vm  all  here. 

Kit.  Yoor  honour  must  not  ait  here. 

Jy>c.  Whv  not  1 

Kit.  You  will  certainly  take  cold,  Sir;  thei 
has  not  been  washed  above  an  hour. 

Ijot.  What  a  cursed  lie  that  is ! 

Duke.  Philip— Phili|)—PhiHp.   [Peeping  mU. 

Phi.  Pox  take  you ! hold  your  tongiie. 

[Asidt. 

Free.  You  have  just  nicked  them  in  ttie  mj 
minute.  Fiisiefe  to  LoTlL. 

I.JOV.  I  find  I  ha%'e — ^mum — [Aside  to  Fut- 
MA.N'.]  Get  some  wine,  Philip—fKrif  Phiup.] 
Though  I  must  eat  something  belbre  I  diink— 
Kitty,  what  have  you  got  in  the  pantry? 

Kit.  In  the  pantry  fiord,  your  honour !  ws  w 
at  board  wages. 

Free.  I  could  eat  a  morsel  of  cold  meat 

Lov.  You  shall  have  it— 4iere.  [Rises.]  OpM 
the  pantry  door — III  be  about  your  board  waftsl 
I  have  trrated  you  often,  now  you  shall  treat  ysir 
master. 

Kit.  If  I  may  be  believed.  Sir,  there  is  nol  i 
scrap  of  any  tmng  in  the  world  in  the  pantiy. 

[Opposing' 

Lov.  Well,  then,  we  must  be  contented,  Fr»- 
roan.  Let  us  have  a  crust  of  bread  and  a  hdOk 
of  wine.  [Sits  down  agam. 

Kit.  Had  not  my  master  better  go  to  bed  1 
[Makes  signs  to  Fref.man  that  Lovel  it  dntMk 

Lor.  Bed !  not  I— HI  sit  here  all  nighO-tii 
very,  very  pleaaant  and  nothing  like  variety  ia 
Ufe. 
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Sir  H.  [Peeping.]  Mfs.  Kitty,  Mm.  Kitty. 
Kit.  Peace,  on  your  life.  [AHde. 

Ln.  Kilty,  what  voice  i«  that  1 
KU.  Nobody's,  Sir— hem— 

Philip  6rtii^«  vuic. 

Lm.  Sob — very  well — ^now  do  yoa  two  mareh 
off-HDHUch  off,  I  say. 

Phi.  We  can't  think  of  leaving  your  honour : 
for  egad  if  we  do,  we  are  undone.  [Atide, 

Begone        My  aervioe  to  you,  Freeman 
iagoodatulll 
Elxcellent 

[Som/Aody  in  the  pantry  aneexee. 
KU.  We  ars  undone— undone.  [Aaide. 

PU.  Oh !  that  is  the  duke's  damned  rappee. 

[AMide. 
Didnt  you  hear  a  noise,  Charles  1 
,  Somebody  sneezed  I  thought. 
Damn  it !  there  are  thieves  in  the  house 

'1*0  be  among 'em [Take*  a pUtol. 

Lack-a-day,  Sir,  it  was  only  the  cat 

they  aotnetimfts  sneeze  fi>r  all  the  worid  like  a 

ChiMlian^ — here,  Jack,  Jack  \ he  has  got  a 

ooU,  Sir pass,  puss  I 

£j99.  a  com  1  then  I'll  cure  him*-here,  Jack, 

Jack !— ipiMSi  IKMsI 

Kit.  Tour  nooour  wont  be  so  rash prey, 

ymir  honour,  don't [Opponng. 

Ijam.  Stand  off— here.  Freeman — here  'a  a  bar- 
vd  for  business,  with  a  breoe  of  shigs,  and  well 
priDied,  as  yo«  see  Freeman — I'll  bold  you  five 
•o  feor— nay.  111  hold  you  two  to  one,  I  hit  the 
cat  through  the  key-hole  of  that  pantry  door. 

Rrtt   Try,  try,  but  I  think  it  impossible. 

ijn.  I  am  a  danmed  good  marksman.  [Cack» 
i%t  pieUi  and  poinU  U  at  the  pantry  door} — 
Now  for  it !  [il  violent  shriek,  and  ail  ia  disco- 
vered.] Who  the  devil  are  all  these  1 — One — two 
— three — four. 

Phi.  They  are  particular  friends  of  mine,  Sir. 
8cnrants  to  some  noblemen  in  the  neighbourhood. 

Ijot.  I  told  vou  there  were  thieves  in  the  house. 

Pree.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

PhL  I  assure  your  honour  they  have  been  en- 
tertained at  our  expense,  upon  my  word. 

Kit.  Yea,  indeed,  your  oonour,  if  it  was  the 
last  word  I  had  to  speak. 

Ijffv.  Take  up  that  bottle — [Philip  takes  up  a 
bottle  vilh  a  tieiet  to  it,  and  is  going  q/^.] — bring 
il  hack — Do  you  usually  entertain  your  company 
with  tokay,  Monsieur  ? 

PhL  I,  Sir,  treat  with  wine ! 

tjoT.  O  yea,  from  humble  Dort  to  imperial  tokay 
too !  [Mimicking  himself. 

PhL  How !  Jemmy  my  master ! 

Kit.  Jemmy  !  the  devil ! 

Phi.  Your  honour  is  at  present  in  liquor — but 
ID  the  morning,  when  your  nonoor  b  recovered,  1 
wdl  set  all  to  rights  affain. 

Lov.  [Otanging  hts  countenance  and  turning 
his  wig.)  We'U  set  all  to  riffhts  now.  There,  I 
am  sober  at  your  aervioe — what  have  you  to  say, 
Plufipl  [Philip  starts.]  You  may  well  start — 
Go,  get  out  of  my  sight. 

Duke.  Sir — I  have  not  the  honour  to  be  known 
to  yoD,  but  I  have  the  honour  to  aerve  his  Grace 
the  Duke  oi: 


Lov.  And  the  impudence  familiarly  to 
his  title— your  grace  will  five  me  leave  to  tell  yon, 
that  is  the  door — and,  it  ever  you  enter  there 
again,  I  assure  you,  my  lord  duke,  I  will  break 
every  bone  in  your  gnce's  skin — begone — I  beg 
their  ladyships'  pardon,  perhaps  they  cannot  go 
without  chairs — -Ha,  ha,  na. 

Pree.  Ha,  ha,  ha.  [Sir  Harrt  steals  off. 

Duke.  Low  bred  fellows!  [Exit. 

Lady  C.  I  thought  how  this  visit  woulo  turn 
out.  [Exit. 

Lcuiy  B.  They  are  downright  Hottenpots. 

[Exit, 

Phi.  4"  Kit-  I  hope  your  honour  will  not  take 
away  our  bread. 

Lov.  Five  hundred  pounds  will  set  yoo  up  in 
a  choeolate-honae ^you'll  ahine  in  the  bar,  Ma- 
dam. 1  have  been  an  eye-witness  of  your  n^uery, 
extravagance,  and  ingratitude. 

PhL  f  KU.  Oh,  Sir— good  Sir, 

Lov.  You,  Madam,  may  stay  here  till  to-mor- 
row morning and  there.  Madam,  is  the  book 

you  lent  me,  which  I  beg  you'll  read  night  and 
morninff  before  you  say  your  prayers. 

Kit.  1  am  ruined  and  undone.  [ExU. 

Lov.  But  you.  Sir,  for  your  villany,  and  (what 
I  hate  worse)  your  hypocrisy,  shall  not  stsy  a 
minute  longer  in  this  house ;  and  here  comea  an 
honest  man  to  show  you  the  way  out — Your  keys, 
Sir.  [Philip  gives  itteys. 

Enter  ToM. 

Tom,  I  respect  and  value  you — ^you  an  an 

honest  aervant,  and  shall  never  want  encourage 
ment :  be  so  good  Tom,  as  to  see  that  gentleman 
out  of  my  house — [Points  to  Philip.}— and  then 
take  charffe  of  the  cellar  and  pbte. 

Tom.  1  thank  your  honour ;  but  I  would  not 
rise  on  the  ruin  of  a  fellow-servant. 

Lov.  No  remonstrances,  Tom ;  it  shall  be  as  I 
say. 

Phi.  What  a  cursed  fool  have  I  been  ? 

[Exeunt  Servants. 

Lov.  Well,  Charles,  I  must  thank  you  for  my 
frolic — it  has  been  a  wholesome  one  to  me— have 
I  done  right  7 

Pree.  Entirely ;  no  judge  could  have  determin- 
ed better;  as  you  punished  the  bad,  it  was  but 
justice  to  reward  the  good. 

Lov.  A  faithful  servant  is  a  worthy  chancter. 

Pree.  And  can  never  receive  too  much  en- 
couragement. 

Lov.  Rieht. 

Pree.  Vou  have  made  Tom  very  happy. 

Lov.  And  I  intend  to  make  your  Rooert  so  too. 
— Every  honest  servant  should  be  made  happy. 

Pree.  But  what  an  insufferable  piece  oi  as- 
surance is  it  in  some  of  these  fellows,  to  affect  and 
imitate  their  masten'  mannera. 

Lov.  What  mannera  must  those  be,  which  they 
can  imitate  1 

Pree.  True. 

Lov.  If  persons  of  rank  would  act  up  to  thei 
standard,  it  would  be  impossible  that  their  servants 
could  ape  them  ;  but,  when  theyaflect  everything 
that  is  ridiculous,  it  will  be  in  the  power  of  anv 
low  creature  to  follow  their  example. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Op  an  the  mtiae's  TarioiM  laboofB,  none 

Have  lasted  longer  or  have  higher  flown, 

Than  those  that  tell  the  frame  by  ancient  heroes 

won. 
With  pleasure,  Rome  and  great  Augustus  heard 
Anna  and  the  man  sung  by  the  Mahtuan  bard. 
In  spite  of  time  the  sarm  story  lives, 
Ana  Cssar  and  his  empire  still  survives. 
Like  him  (though  much  unequal  to  his  flame) 
Out  author  makes  a  pious  pnnce  his  theme. 
High  with  the  foremost  names,  in  arms  he  stood, 
Hm  fought,  and  sufler'd  for  his  country^s  good, 
Yet  sought  not  fame,  but  peace,  in  fields  of 

blood. 
Safe  under  him  his  happy  people  sat, 
And  grieved,  at  distance,  for  their  neighbours' 

&te; 
Whilst  with  success  a  Turkish  monarch  crown'd, 
Like  spreading  flame,  deform'd  the  nations  round ; 
With  sword  and  fire  he  forc*d  his  impious  way 
To  lawless  power  and  universal  sway. 
Some  abject  states,  for  fear,  the  tyrant  join, 
Others  for  gold  their  liherti»»s  resign. 
And  venal  princes  sold  their  right  divine: 
Till  Heaven,  the  growing  evil  to  redress. 
Sent  Tamerlane  to  give  the  world  a  peace. 
T\e  hem  roufl'd,  asserts  the  glorious  cause, 
And  to  the  field  the  cheerful  soldier  draws. 
Around,  in  crowds,  his  valiant  leaders  wait, 
Anxious  fur  glory  and  secure  of  fate ; 
Well  pleas'd,  onoe  more,  to  venture  on  his  side, 
Ajid  prove  that  faith  again,  which  had  so  <«ft 

been  tried. 


The  peaceful  fatt^jBra,  who  in 

Approve  an  enterprise  so  Just,  and  ^>«~t 

While  with  their  prince's  armi  tfacir  voiot  te 

J'foin'd, 
f  the  praise  of  having  sav'd  "t***^ 
Even  in  a  circle,  where,  like  this,  the  ftir 
Were  met,  the  bright  aasemblj  did  dedaie, 
Their  house,  with  one  oonseot,  wem  fir  ll 


war; 
Elach  uig'd  her  lover  to  unalwRth  the  sivaid. 
And  never  spare  a  man  who  broke  hb  won. 
Thus  fir*d,  the  brave  on  to  the  danger  piw; 
Their  arms  were  crown'd  abroad  wfth  jort  mk 

cess. 
And  bless'd  at  home  with  beanly  tnd  with  |MiBi 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  l^B^fbnTAUEaLAvm'm  l^m 
Enter  the  Princb  ^  Tanau,  Zama,  atd 

MlRTAN. 

Pr,  Hall  to  the  sun*  from  whoaa  ntmim 
light 
The  cheerml  soldier's  anna  new  hiatn  take 
To  deck  the  pomp  of  battle.    Oh,  my  friendi! 
Was  ever  such  a  glorioua  face  of  war  1 
See,  from  this  height,  how  all  Galatia'a  pUia 
With  nations  numberless  are  oover'd  o'er ; 
Who,  like  a  deluge,  hide  the  fiioe  of  euth, 
And  leave  no  object  in  the  vast  horino, 
Bat  glittering  arms,  and  akiea. 
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Our  Aiian  work., 
lis  importaiit  day  expects  a  lord ; 
7  they  hope  an  end  of  all  their  woea, 
nny,  of  bondage  and  oppression, 
ar  victorious  emperor  Tameriane. 
Well  has  our  holy  Alha  mark'd  him  out, 
mrgjf  of  lawless  pride  and  dire  ambitioii, 
Bsl  avenger  of  the  greaning  world. 
IS  he  worn  the  sacred  cause  of  justice 
is  prosperous  sword.    Approving  Heaven 
twn'd  tne  righteous  wanior  with  success ; 
said,  Go  forth,  and  be  my  champion, 
nost  like  me  of  all  my  works  below. 
>o  lost  of  rule,  the  common  vice  of 

kings, 
oos  leal,  inspir'd  by  hot-brain'd  priesta, 
leneath  religion's  spedous  name, 
;w  his  temperate  courage  to  the  field : 
vdress  an  injured  people's  wrongs, 
*  the  weak  one  from  the  strong  oppressor, 
s  end  of  war.    And  when  he  draws 
«d  to  punish,  like  relenting^  Heaven, 
na  unwilling  to  defiioe  his  kind. 
So  rich  his  soul  in  every  virtuous  grace, 
lad  not  nature  made  him  great  by  birth, 

the  brave  had    sought  him   for    their 

friend, 
iriatian  prince,  AxaUa,  nicely  bred 
h'd  arts  of  European  courts, 
I  forsakes  his  native  Italy, 
es  a  happy  exile  in  his  service. 
Pleau'd  with  the  gentle  roanneri  of  that 

prince,  • 
;hty  lord  is  lavish  to  his  friendship ; 
I  Omar  and  the  Tartar  lords  repine, 
idW  tax  their  monarch  as  too  partial. 

Ere  the  mid-hour  of  night,  fnun  tent 

to  tent, 
ried,  through  the  numerous  host  he  past, 
g  with  caiyfol  eyes  each  several  quarter; 
from  his  looks,  as  from  divinity, 
diers  took  presage,  and  cried,  Lead  on, 
Llla,  and  our  empen>r,  lead  on, 
iry,  and  everlasting  fame. 
Hear  you  of  Bajazet  1 
Ate  in  the  evening, 
of  near  attendance  on  his  person 
to  our  camp.     From  him  we  leam'd,  the 

tyrant, 
ige  redoubled,  fo*  the  fight  prepares ; 
sddentijl  passion  fires  his  breast, 
IS  *tis  thought,  for  a  fair  Grecian  cap- 
tive,) 
Js  new  horror  to  his  native  fury. 

returning  nuns,  scarce  was  he  seen 
the  most  favour'd  of  his  court, 
asdrious  ease,  among  his  women, 
mi  the  war  retir'd ;  or  else  alone, 
n  mood,  sat  meditating  plagues 
B  to  the  world ;  'till  yestrr  mom, 
e  that  l&b*nnf  upwanls  rends  the  earth, 
It  with  furv  from  his  tent,  commanding 
lb]  be  rcaily  for  the  fiffht  this  day. 

I  know  his  temper  well,  since  in  his  court, 
lion  of  the  brave  Alalia's  embassy, 
erv*d  him  proud,  impatient 
t  superior,  even  of  Heaven  that  made 

him; 

folse  glory  of  the  savage  power 
g  withiHit  reasor.,  of  confoumling 
I  unjust,  by  an  unbouixled  will ; 
m  reUgiun,  honour,  all  the 
7* 


That  ought  to  hoM  the  jarring  world  at  peaoD 
Were  held  the  tricks  of  st^  snares  ef 

princes. 

To  draw  their  easy  neiirhboura  to  desuuction. 
Mir.  Thrice,  by  oorlaw  and  prophet,  has  ho 

sworn, 
By  the  world's  Lord  and  Maker,  lasting  P®*^; 
With  our  great  master,  and  his  royal  ihend 
The  Grecian  emperor;  as  oft,  regardless 
Of  plightni  faith,  with  most  unkingly  baseness, 
Has  ta'en  the  advanta^  of  their  absent  arms, 
Without  a  war  prodaim'd,  or  cause  pretended. 
To  waste  with  sword  and  fire  their  fruitful  fields; 
Like  some  accursed  fiend,  who,  'scap'd  from  hell. 
Poisons  the  balmy  air  through  whicn  he  fiKs, 
He  blasts  the  bearded  conij  and  loaded  brandiea, 
The  lab'ring  hind's  best  hopes,  and  marlLB  hm 

way  with  rain. 
Pr.  But  see  his  fate !  The  mighty  TamerkM 
Comes,  like  the  proxy  of  inquiring  Heaven, 
To  judge  and  to  redress.    [Flouriah  qf  trumpeit. 

Enter  Tambrlikb,  OtunrUj  and  other 
Attendant*. 

Tarn.  Yet,  yet  a  little,  and  destructive  shiughlnr 
Shall  range  around,  and  mar   this    beauteooi 

prospect; 
Pass  but  an  hour,  which  stands  betwixt  the  Uvea 
Of  thousands  and  eternity,  what  change 
Shall  hasty  death  make  in  von  glitterii^  plain, 
Ob,  thou  fell  monster,  war!  that  in  a  moment 
Lay'st  waste  the  noblest  part  of  the  creation, 
The  boast  and  master-piece  of  the  great  Maker 
That  wears  in  vain  th  impression  of  his  imago, 
Unprivileged  from  thee. 
Health  to  our  frienda,  and  to  our  anna  snooesi, 

[  To  the  Princr,  Zama,  and  Mirtan; 
Such  as  the  cause  for  which  we  fight  deserves ! 

Pr.  Nor  can  we  ask  beyond  what  Heaven  b^ 
stows, 
Preventing  still  our  wishes.    See,  great  Sir, 
The  universal  joy  your  soldiers  wear. 
Omen  of  prosperous  battle. 
Impatient  of  the  tedious  night,  in  arms 
Watchful  they  stood,  expecting  opening  day; 
And  now  are  hardly  by  their  feaders  held 
From  darting  on  the  foe.    Like  a  hot  courser, 
That  bounding  paws  the  mouldering  soil,  dio> 

daining 
The  rein  that  checks  him,  eager  for  the  race. 

Tarn.  Ves,  prince,  I  mean  to  give  a  loose  to  war. 
This  morn  Axalla,  with  my  Parthian  horse, 
Arrives  to  ioin  me.     Ho,  who,  like  a  storm, 
Swept,  with  hi9  flying  squadrons,  all  the  plain 
Between  Angoria  s  walls  and  yon  tall  mountaina, 
That  seem  to  reach  the  clouds ;  and  now  he  comes, 
Leaden  with  spoils  and  conquest,  to  my  aid. 

[Mouruh  qftrwmpett. 

Zam.  These  trumpets  speak  his  presence— 

Enter  Axalla,  vdHo  kneels  to  Tamerlanb. 

Tarn.  Welcome !  thou  worthy  partner  of  my 
laurels. 
Thou  brother  of  my  choice,  a  band  more  sacred 
Than  nature's  brittle  tie.     By  holy  friendship! 
Glory  and  Fame  stood  still  for  thy  arrival ; 
My  soul  8i>cm'd  wanting  m  its  better  half. 
And  Jan^uish'd  for  thy  absence ;  like  a  prophet, 
That  waits  the  inspiration  of  his  god. 

Ax.  My  emperor !  My  ever  royal  master  I 
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To  whom  my  secret  loul  more  lowlj  bends, 
Than  forms  of  outward  worship  can  express ; 
How  poorly  does  your  soldier  pay  this  goodness, 
Who  wears  his  every  hour  of  life  out  for  you ! 
Yet,  'tis  his  all,  and  what  he  has  he  offers ; 
Nor  now  disdain  t'  accept  the  gift  he  brings. 

Enter  Selima,  Moneses,  Stratocles,  Prp- 
mtnera  ;  Ouard»,  MuUtf  <f«.  <f^ 

This  earnest  of  your  fortune.    See,  my  lord. 
The  noblest  prize  that  ever  grac'd  my  arms ! 

Approach,  my  fair 

Tam.  This  is  indeed  to  conquer. 
And  well  to  be  rewarded  for  thy  conc^uest ; 
The  bloom  of  opening  flowers,  unsullied  beauty, 
Softness,  and  sweetest  innocence  she  wears, 
And  looks  like  Nature  in  the  world  s  first  spring, 

But  say,  Azalla 

Stl.  Most  renown'd  in  war, 

[Kneelififf  to  Tam. 
Look  with  compassion  on  a  captive  maid, 
Thouffh  born  of  hostile  blood ;  nor  let  my  birth, 
Deriv  d  from  Baiazet,  prevent  that  niercy. 
Which  every  subject  of  your  fortune  finds. 
War  is  the  province  of  ambitious  man, 
Who  tears  the  miserable  world  for  empire; 
Whilst  our  weak  sex,  incapable  of  wrong, 
On  either  siile  claims  privilege  of  safety. 

T;im.  [Raising  her.}   Rise,  royal  maid !   the 

pritle  of  haughty  power 
pars  honuLgc,  not  receives  it  from  the  fiiir. 
Ttiy  angry  father  fiercely  calk  me  forth. 
And  urges  me  unwillingly  to  arms. 
Yet,  thmigh  our  frowning  battles  menace  death 
And  nH)rtal  conflict,  think  not  that  we  hold 
Thy  innocence  and  virtue  as  our  foe. 
Here,  till  the  fate  of  Asia  is  decided. 
In  safety  stay.     To-morrow  is  your  own. 
Nor  grieve  for  who  may  conquer,  or  who  lose; 
Fortune  on  either  side  shall  wait  thy  wishes. 
Sd.  Where  shall  my  wonder  and  my  praise 

begin? 
Prom  the  successful  labours  of  thy  arms ; 
Or  from  a  theme  more  soft,  and  full  of  peace. 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  gentleness?    On,  Tamei- 

kne! 
What  can  I  pay  thee  for  thu  noble  usage, 
But  grateful  praise  1   So  Heaven  itself  is  paid ! 
Give  peace,  ye  powers  above,  peace  to  mankind ; 
Nor  let  my  rather  wage  unequal  war 
Against  the  force  of  such  united  virtues. 

Tam.    Heaven  hear  thy  pious   wish! — But 

since  our  prospect 
Looks  darkhr  on  futurity,  till  fiite 
Determine  for  us,  let  thy  beauty's  safety 
Be  my  Axalk 'scare;  in  whose  glad  eyes, 
I  read  what  joy  the  pleasing  service  gives  him. 
la  there  amongst  thy  other  pris'ners  aught 

[TbAx. 
Worthy  our  knowIe<lge  1 
Ax.  ^his  brave  man,  my  lord, 

[Pointing  to  MoN. 
With  long  resistance  hekl  the  combat  doubtful. 
His  party,  nressM  with  numliors,  soon  grew  faint, 
And  would  have  left  their  charge  an  easy  prey ; 
Whilst  he  alone,  undaunted  at  the  odds. 
Though  ho()eIess  to  escape,  fought    well   and 

firmly; 
Nor  yielded  till  o'ermatch'd  by  many  hands. 
He  seem*d  to  shame  our  conquest  whiLrt  he 

own'dit. 


Tam.  Thou  speak'it  him  as  a  HidierriMli 
a  soklier. 
Just  to  the  worth  he  finds.    I  would  not  ww 

With  aught  that  wears  thy  Tutnoiu  itaiDpflf 

greatness. 
Thy  habit  speaks  thee  Chiiatiaii— Nay,  jrt  bm^ 
My  soul  seems  pkas'd   to   take    aoqi 

with  thee. 
As  if  allied  to  thine :  perhaps  'tis  sympalhy 
Of  honest  minds ;  like  strings  wound  npin  ■ 
Where,  by  one  touch,  both  atter  the  sane  te* 

mony. 
Why  art  thou  then  a  friend  to  Bijaaetl 
And  why  my  enemy! 

Akn.  If  human  wiadom 
Could  point  out  everv  action  of  our  liwi^ 
And  say,  Let  it  be  thus,  in  spite  of  &to 
Or  partial  fortune,  then  1  had  not  been 
The  wretch  I  am. 

Tam.  The  brave  meet  every  accident 
With  equal  minds.    Think  nobler  of  thy  Sm, 
Than  to  account  thy  chance  in  war  an  evil 
A/on.  Far,   far  ftom  that:    I   latiier  bold  ft 

grievous 
That  I  was  forc'd  even  but  to  seem  vonr  canmi 
Nor  think  the  baseness  of  a  vanquish'd  akve 
Moves  me  to  flatter  for  precarious  life. 
Or  ill-bought  freedom,  when  I  swear  by  Haawal 
Were  I  to  choose  from  all  mankind  a  m 
It  should  be  Tamerkne. 

Tam.  A  noble  freedom 
Dwells   with  the  brave,  unknown  la 

sycophants, 
And  claims  a  privilege  of  beiM  bebey^d. 
1  take  thy  praise  as  earnest  oftby  fiiendshipi 
Man.  Still  you  prevent  the  homage  I  hmU 

offer, 
O,  royal  Sir  !  let  my  misfortunes  plead 
And  wipe  away  the  hostile  mark  I  woee. 
I  was,  when  not  long  since  my  fbrtane  briM  WM, 
Bless'd  to  my  wish,  I  was  the  prince  Mowe: 
Bom,  and   bred  up  to  greatness :    wifiw  tti 

blood. 
Which  through  successive  heroes*  ycina,  aBU 
To  our  Greek  emperors,  roU'd  down  to  me, 
Feeds  the  bright  flame  of  gloiy  in  my  heart. 
Tam.  Even  that,  that  princely  tie  sbonU  \mi 

thee  to  me, 
If  virtue  were  not  more  than  all  aUianoe. 

Mon.  I  have  a  sister,  oh,  severe  remembnaoif 
Our  noble  house's,  nay,  her  sex's  pride, 
Nor  think  my  tongue  too  kvuh,  if  I  speak  her 
Fair  as  the  fame  of  virtue,  and  yet  chaste 
As  its  ookl  precepts ;  wise  beyond  her  sex 
And  blooming  youth;  soft  as  forgivinff  meicy, 
Yet  greatly  brave,  and  jealous  for  ber  nonanr: 
Such  as  she  was,  to  say  1  barely  lov'd  ber. 
Is  poor  to  my  soul's  meaning.    From  our  in- 
fancy 
There  grew  a  mutual  tenderness  between  as, 
Till  not   long   since   ber    vows    were   kiMif 

plighted 
To  a  young  lord,  the  eoual  of  ber  biitb 
The  hsppy  day  was  fix  d,  and  now  appscadui^ 
When  faithless  Bajaiet  (upon  whose  honour, 
In  solemn  treaty  given,  the  Greeks  depended) 
With  sudden  war  broke  in  upon  the  country. 
Secure  of  peace,  snd  for  defence  unready. 

Ta.n.  Let  majesty  no  more  be  held  iKrine, 
Since  kings,  who  are  call'd  gods,  pro&ne 

sdyes 
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Jfon.  Among  the  wnCchet,  whom  thai  deluge 
swept 
iway  to  slavery,  myself  and  sister, 
Then  passing  near  the  frontiers  to  the  court, 
fWhicn  waited  for  her  nuptials)  were  surpris'd, 
And  made  the  captives  of  the  tyrant's  power. 
Soon  as  we  veach  d  his  court,  we  founu  our  usage 
Beyond  what  we  expected,  fiiir  and  noble; 
Twas  then  the  storm  of  vour  nctorious  arms 
li»k*d  hlack,  and  seem*d  to  threaten,  when  he 

press'd  me 
(By  oft  repeated  instances)  to  draw 
My  sword  for  him :  but  wnen  he  found  my  soul 
Disdaia'd  hb  purpose,  he  more  fiercely  told  me, 
Tliat  my  Arpasia,  my  lov'd  sister's  fate 
Depended  on  my  courage  shown  for  him. 
I  liad  long  leam'd  to  h<3d  myself  at  nothing ; 
But  lor  her  nke,  to  waid  the  blow  from  her, 
I  bound  my  service  to  the  man  I  hated. 
^  days  are  past,  since  by  the  sultan's  order, 
I  left  the  ptedge  of  mv  return  behind, 
And  went  to  guard  this  princess  to  his  camp: 
The  rest  the  brave  Azalla's  fortune  telU  you. 
7\isi.    Wisely  the  tyrant  strove  to  prop  his 


Bt  ksguing  with  th?  virtue;  but  just  Heaven 
uu  6)m  l&e  from  his  side,  and  left  him  naked 
To  the  avenging  bolt  that  drives  upon  him. 
Foiget  the  name  of  captive,  and  I  wish 
I  coqU  as  well  restore  that  fair  one's  freedom, 
Whcse  kMs  hangs  heavy  on  thee ;  yet  ere  niffht, 
Perhsiia,  we  may  deserve  thy  friendship  nobfer: 
Th'  approaching  storm  may  cast  thy  shipwreck  d 

wealth 
Bttk  to  thy  arms :  till  that  be  past,  since  war 
fThoogh  in  the  justest  cause)  is  ever  doubtful, 
1  win  Dot  ask  thy  sword  to  aid  my  victory. 
Left  it  should  hurt  that  hostage  of  thy  valour 
Oor  oomroon  toe  detains. 

Jfon.  Let  Bajazet 
Beod  to  his  yoke  repining  slaves  by  force ; 
Too,  Sir,  have  found  a  nobler  way  to  empire, 
Lofd  of  the  willing  world. 

Tarn.  Oh,  my  Axalla ! 
ThoQ  hast  a  tender  soul,  apt  for  compassion. 
And  art  thyself  a  lover  anu  a  friend. 
Does  not  this  prince's  fortune  move  thy  temper  1 

Ax.  Yes,  Sir,  I  mourn  the  brave  Moneses'  fate, 
The  merit  of  his  virtue  hardly  match'd 
With  (fisad venturous  chance:   yet,  prince,  al- 
low me, 
Allow  me,  from  th'  experience  of  a  lover, 
To  ay,  one  person,  whom  your  story  mention'd 
flf  he  sanrive)  is  far  lieyond  you  wretched : 
Too  narn'd  the  bridegroom  of  your  beauteous 
lister. 

Mm.  I  did.     Oh,  most  accurs'd ! 

Ax.  Think  wYiat  he  feels, 
Dtsh'd  in  the  fierceness  of  his  expectation  : 
Then,  when  th'  approaching  minute  of  possessbn 
Hid  woand  imagination  to  the  height, 
Think  if  he  lives ! 

Mon.  He  lives,  he  does :  'tis  true 
lie  lives !  But  how  1  To  be  a  dog,  and  dead, 
Were  Paradise  to  such  a  state  as  his  : 
Be  hokb  down  life,  as  children  do  a  potion, 
With  strong  reluctance  and   convulsive  strug- 

Whilst  h»  misfortunes  jiress  him  to  disgorge  it. 
Tarn  Spare  the  remembrance,  'tis  a  useless 
grief. 
Anrl  adds  to  the  misfortune  by  repeating ; 


The  revolution  of  a  day  may  brine 

Such  turns,  as  Heaven  itself  comd  scarce  have 

promis'd. 
Far,  far  beyond  thy  wish :  let  that  hope  cheer  thee. 
Haste,  my  A  xalla,  to  dispose  with  safety 
Thy  beauteous  charge,  and  on  the  foe  revenge 
The  pain  which  absence  gives ;  thy  other  care, 
Honour  and  arms,  now  summon  thy  attondance. 
Now  do  thy  office  well,  my  soul !  Remember 
Thy  cause,  the  cause  of  Heaven  and  injur'd 

earth. 

0  thou  supreme !  if  thy  great  spirit  warms 
My  glowing  breast,  and  nres  my  soul  to  annX| 
Grant  that  my  sword,  assisted  by  thy  power. 
This  day  may  peace  and  happiness  restore. 
That  war  and  lawless  rage  may  vex  the  world  no 

more. 
[Exeunt  Tamerlane,  Moneses,  Strato- 
CLEs,  Prince  ^Tanais,  Zama,  Miry  an, 
and  AttendanU. 
Ax.   The  battle  calls,  and  bids  me   hasto  to 
leave  thee; 

Oh,  Selima ! But  let  destruction  wait, 

Are    there    not   hours   enough  for   blood  and 

slaughter  1 
This  moment  shall  be  love's,  and  I  will  waste  it 
In  soft  complainings,  for  thy  sighs  and  coldness. 
For  thy  forgetful  coldness ;  even  at  Birza, 
When  in  tby  father's  court  my  eyes  first  own'd 

thee, 
Fairer  than  light,  the  joy  of  their  behoUing, 
Even  then  thou  wert  not  thus. 

Set.  Art  thou  not  chang'd. 
Christian  Axalla  1  Art  thou  still  the  same  . 
Those  were  the  gentle  hours  of  peace,  and  thou 
The  world's  good  angel,  that  didst  kindly  join 
Its  mighty  masters  in  harmonious  friendship : 
But  since  those  joys  that  once  were  ours  are  lost, 
Forbear  to  mention  'em,  and  talk  of  war; 
Talk  of  thy  conquests  and  my  chains,  Axalla. 

Ax.  Yet  I  will  listen,  foir,  unkind  upbiaider ! 
Yet  I  will  listen  to  thy  charming  accents. 
Although  they  make  me  curse    my  fiune   and 

fortune. 
My  laurel  wreaths,  and  all  the  glorious  trophies, 
For  which  the  valiant  bleed — Oh,  thou  unjust  one! 
Dost  thou  then  envy  me  this  small  return 
My  niggard  fate  has  made  for  all  the  mournings, 
For  alltne  pains,  for  all  the  sleepless  nights 
That  cruel  absence  brings  1 
Sel.  Away,  deceiver ! 

1  will  not  hear  thy  soothing.     Is  it  thus 

That    Christian    lovers   prove    the  ^th    they 

swear? 
Are  war  and  slavery  the  soft  endearments 
With  which  they  court  the  beauties  they  admire  1 
'Twas  well  my  heart  was  cautious  of  beheving 
Thy  vows,  and  thy  protesting,     ^now,  my  con- 
queror, [lima, 
Thy  sword  has  vanquish'd  but  th»  half  of  Se>^ 
Her  soul  disdains  thy  victory. 
Ax.  Hear,  sweet  Heaven ! 
Hear  the  fair  tyrant,  how  she  wrests  love's  lav»m, 
As  she  had   vow'd    my  ruin!     What  is  coik 

quest? 
What  joy  have  I  from  that,  but  to  behold  thee, 
To  kneei  before  thee,  and  with  lifled  eyes 
To  view  thee,  as  devotion  does  a  saint. 
With  awful,  trembling  pleasure ;  then  to  swear 
Thou  art  the  queen  and  mistress  of  my  soul? 
Has  not  even  Tamerlane  (whose  word,  next 
Heaven's, 
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MakM  fiUe  at  ncond-hand)  bid  thee  diBcIaim 
Thy  feftTB  ?  And  dost  thoa  call  thyself  a  slave ; 
Only  to  ti^  how  far  the  sad  impression 
Can  sink  into  Azalla  ? 

Set.  Oh,  Alalia ! 
( )ught  1  to  hear  you  ? 

Ax.  Come  hack,  ye  hours, 
And  tell  my  Selima  what  she  has  done  ! 
Bring  back  the  tiiiio,  when  to  her  fathcr^s  court 
I  came  amhassador  of  peace  from  Tamerlane ; 
When,  hid  by  conscious  darkness  and  disguise, 
I  past  the  dangers  of  the  watchful  guards, 
Bold  as  the  youth  who  nightly  swam  the  Hel- 
lespont : 
Then,  then  she  was  not  sworn  the  foe  of  love ; 
When,  as  my  soul  confessed  its  flame,  and  sued 
In  moving  sounds  for  pity,  she  frown'd  rarely. 
Bat,  blushing,  heard  me  tell  the  gentle  tale ; 
Nay,  even  confessed,  and  told  me  soAly,  sighing, 
She  thought  there  was  no  guilt  in  love  like  mine. 
Sel.    Young    and    unskil^    in  the  world's 
&lse  arts, 
(  suflfer'd  love  to  steal  upon  my  softness. 
And  warm  me  with  a  lambent  guiltless  flame: 
Yes.  I  have  hoard  thee  swear  a  thousand  times, 
And  call  the  conscious  power  of   Heaven  to 

witness 
The  tenderest,  truest,  everlasting  rassion. 
But  oh,   'tis  past ;    and  I  will  cnarge    remem- 
brance 
To  banish  the  fond  image  from  my  soul. 
Since  thou  art  sworn  the  foe  of  royal  Bajazet, 
I  have  resolv'd  to  hate  thee. 

Ax.  Is  it  possible ! 
Hate  is  not  in  thy  nature :  thy  whole  frame 
Is  harmony,  without  one  jarring  atom. 
Why  dost  thou  force  thy  eyes  to  wear  this  cold- 
ness? 
It  damps  the  springs  of  life.     Oh !  bid  me  die, 
Much  rather  bid  me  die,  if  it  be  true 

That  thou  hast  sworn  to  hate  me. 

Set.  Let  life  and  death 
Wait  the  decision  of  the  bloody  field ; 
Nor  can  thy  fiite,  my  conqueror,  depend 
Upon  a  woman^s  hate.     Yet,  since  you  ui^e 
A  power,  which  once,  perhaps,  I  hsd,  there  is 
Bat  one  request  that  I  can  make  with  honour. 

Ax.  Oh,  name  it !  sav ! 

Stl.  Forego  your  right  of  war, 
And  render  me  this  instant  to  my  father. 

Ax.  Impossible  ! the  tumult  of  the  battle. 

That  hastes  to  join,  cuts  ofl*  all  means  of  com- 
merce 
Betwixt  the  armies. 

Sel.  Swear  then  to  perform  it, 
WWch  way  soe'er  the  chance  of  war  determines, 
On  my  firat  inHtancn. 

Ax.  By  the  sacred  majesty 
Of  Heaven,  to  whom  we  kneel,  I  will  obey  thee ; 
Yes,  I  will  give  thee  this  severest  proof 
Of  my  souls  vow'd  devotion;  I  will  part  with 
thee,  [thee, 

rrhou  cruel,  to  command  it !)  I  will  part  with 
An  wn.*tcho8  that  are  doubtful  of  hereafter 
Part  with  their  lives,  unwilling,  loath  and  fear- 
ful, [thing. 
And  trembling  at  futurity.  But  is  there  no- 
No  <«mall  return  that  honour  can  afford 
h*or  :i\\  this  waste  of  love  1 

■Stf.  The  gifls  of  captives 
W'iar  somewhat  of  constraint;    and    generous 
minds 


Disdain  to  give,  where  tnedam  of  the  choiee 
Does  but  seem  wanting. 

Ax.  Whatf  not  one  kind  look? 
Then  thou  art  changed  indeed.    [TVwqMfe.] 

Hark !  I  am  sammon'd, 
And  thoQ  wilt  send  me  forth  like  one  anblWdi 
Whom  fortune  has  forsaken,  and  ill  fiite 
Mark'd  for  destruction.    Thy  Barprinf  edi 
ness  fdosQ; 

Hangs  on  my  soul,  and  weighs  my  eoan|i 
And  the  first  feeble  blow  I  meet  shall  lase  me 
From  all  remembrance :  nor  is  life  or  Cudm 
Worthy  my  care,  since  I  am  lost  to  thee. 

[Gomg 
Sd.  Ha!  goest  thou  to  the  fight  ? 

Ax.  I  do  Farewell ! 

Sel.  What !  and  no  more !  A  sigh  heaiv  fa 
my  breast. 
And  stops  tne  struggling  aooents  on  air  tongiH^ 
Else,  sure,  I  shouluhave  added  something  mos^ 
And  made  our  parting  softer. 

Ax.  Give  it  way. 
The  niggard  honour  that  aflbrds  noC  love, 
Forbids  not  pity 

Sel.  Fate,  perhaps,  has  set 
Tins  day,  the  period  of  thy  hie  and  oonqoesta; 
And  I  shall  see  thee  borne  at  eveninff  back 

A  breathless  corse. Oh !  can  1  tnink  on  tlm^ 

And  hide  my  sorrows; — No — they  will  haveviy, 
And  all  the  vital  air  that  life  draws  in 
Is  render'd  back  in  sighs. 

Ax.  The  murmuring  gale  revives  the  droopim 
flame, 
That  at  thy  coldness  lanfuish'd  in  my  breait: 
So  breathe  the  gentle  zephyn  on  the  spring. 
And  waken  every  plant  and  odorous  flower, 
Which  winter  frost  had  blastml,  to  new  life. 

Set  To  see    thee  for  this  nooment,  and  m 
more. — 
Oh !  help  me  to  resolve  against  tliis  tendernei^ 
That  charms  my  fierce  resentment,  and 

thee 
Not  as  thou  art,  mine  and  my  father's  foe, 
Rut  as  thou  wert,  when  fir^  thv  moving  aeea 
Won  me  to  hear;  when,  as  I  iisten*d  to  thee, 
The  happy  houre  pass'd  by  us  unpeieeiv'd, 
So  was  my  soul  fix'd  to  the  soft  enchantment 

Ax.  Let  me  be  still  the  same ;  I  am,  I  murt  hi; 
If  it  were  uossible  my  heart  could  stray* 
One  look  from  thee  would  call  it  back  again, 
And  fix  the  wanderer  for  ever  thine. 

Sel.  Where  is  my  boasted  resolution  now  1 

[Sirdcing'  into  hit  arwi. 
Oh,  yes !    thou  art  the  same ;    my  heart  JOM 

with  thee, 
And  to  betray  me  will  believe  thee  still : 
It  dances  to  tne  sounds  that  mov'd  it  fiist, 
And  owns  at  once  the  weakness  of  my  sooL 
So,  when  some  skilful  artist  strikes  tfe»  string 
The  magic  numbere   rouse  our    sleeping  pas- 
sions. 
Anil  force  us  to  confess  our  grief  and  pleasmt. 
Aliiti !  Alalia,  say        dost  tiiou  not  pity 
.My  artless  innocence,  and  easy  fondness  1 
Oh !  turn  thee  from  me,  or  I  die  with  Uoshiq^ 

Ax.  No,  let  me  rather  gaze,  for  ever  gaae. 
And  bless  the  new -bum  glories  that  adorn  tlWi; 
From  every  blush  that  kindlea  in  thy  cheekii 
Ten  thousand  little  loves  and  graces  spring 
To  revel  in  the  roses — 't  will  not  be, 
This  envious  trumpet  calls  and  lean 
thee — 
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SbL  My  feii»  incTMie,  and  doubly  prew  me 
now: 
I  cham  tbee,  if  thy  sword  oomm  croiB  my  &ther, 
Stop  mr  a  moment,  and  remember  me. 

Ax.  Oh,  doubt  not  but  his  life  shall  be  my  care; 
Even  dearer  than  my  own. 
Sd.  Quaid  that  lor  me  too. 
Ax.  Oh,  Selima !  thoa  hast  restored  my  qniet, 
The  noble  aidoor  of  the  war,  with  loi^e 
BdOnrnng^  brightly  boms  within  my  breast, 
AjmI  bids  me  be  secure  of  all  hereafter. 
So  cheen  aome  pious  saint  a  dyinff  sinner 
fW'ho  tiembled  at  the  thoughts  ofpains  to  cooaBS 
With  Hea^n's  foigiYeness  and  the  hopes  or 

mercy : 
At  length,  the  tumult  of  his  soul  appeas'd, 
And  eveiy  doubt  and  anxious  scruple  eas'd, 
Boldly  he  proves  the  dark,  uncertain  road, 
The  peace  his  holy  comfiwter  bestow'd, 
Gttides,  and  protects  him  like  a  guardian  god. 

lExU, 
8tL  In  vain  all  aits  a  k>ve-sick  virgin  tries, 
Affects  to  finown,  and  seem  severely  wise, 
In  hopes  to  cheat  the  vvaiy  kxver^s  eyes. 
If  the  dear  youth  her  pity  strives  to  move. 
And  pleads  vrith  tenderness  the  cauy  of  love, 
Nitore  asserts  her  emuire  in  her  heart. 
And  kindly  takes  the  faithful  lover's  part, 
B^  km  hmeli^  and  nature  thus  betray'd, 
No  ffioie  she  trasts  in  pride's  &nt&8tic  aid^ 
But  bids  her  eves  confess  the  yieldins  maid. 

\JBxit  Selima,  Ouar£  foUowing. 

ACT  II. 

SCBTNS /.—Tamerlane's  Camp. 

Enter  MoNSSEa 

JfiR.   The  dreadful  business  of  the  war  is 
over: 
And  dnighter,  that,  from  ypster  mom  'till  even. 
With  pant  steps,  pass'd  striding  o'er  the  field, 
BnoKsr'd  and  horrid  vrith  the  blood  of  natbns. 
Now  weary  sits  among  the  mangled  heaps, 
And  dnmben  o'er  her  prey;   while  ftom  this 

csmp 
The  cheerful  sounds  of  victory  and  Tamerlane 
Beat  the  high  arch  of  Heaven.    Deciding  &te. 
That  crowns  him  writh  the  spoils  of  such  a  day, 
His  given  it  as  an  earnest  ot  the  world 
That  shortly  shall  be  his. 

Enter  Stratocles. 

MjStiatocles! 

BAoit  happily  retum'd ;  might  I  believe 

Thou  bnn2*8t  me  any  jojr  T 

Stn.  mth  my  bwt  diligence. 
This  night  I   have  inquird  ot  what  concerns 

you. 
Scuce  was  the  sun,  who  shone  upon  the  horror 
Of  the  past  day,  sunk  to  the  western  ocean, 
When,  oy  perrhission  from  the  prince  Ajcalla, 
I  mix'd  among  the  tumult  of  the  warriors 
ftctomiitfffnmi  the  battle :  here  a  troop 
Of  hardy  JParthians,  red  with  honeia  wounds, 
Coofessd  the  conquest  they  had  well  deserv'd ; 
There  a  dejected  crew  of  wretched  captives. 
Sore  with  unprofitable  hurts,  and  groaning 
Under  new  bondage,  follow'd  sadly  after 
The  haughty  victor's  heels.     But  that  which 

Tolly 
Orawn'd  the  socoew  of  Tamerlane,  was  Bajazet, 
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Fallen  like  the  proud  archangel  from  the  height 
Where  once  (even  next  to  majesty  divine) 
Enthroned  he  sat,  down  to  the  vile  descent 
And  lowness  of  a  slave:  but  oh !  to  speak 
The  rage,  the  fierceness,  and  the  indignation  I- 
It  bars  all  words,  and  cuts  description  short 
Mon.   Then  be  is  fallen !  that  comet  which 

on  high 
Portended  ruin;  he  has  spent  his  blaze, 
And  shall  distract  the  world  with  fean  no  more. 
Sure  it  must  bode  me  well ;  for  oft  my  soul 
Has  started  into  tumult  at  his  name. 
As  if  my  guardian  angel  took  the  alarm. 
At  the  approach  of  somewhat  mortal  to  me. 
But  say,  my  friend,  what  hear'st  thou  of  Arpaaia  1 
For  there  my  thoughts,  my  every  care  is  centred. 
Stra.  Thouffh  on  that  purpose  still  T  bent  my 

search. 
Yet  nothing  certain  could  I  gain,  but  this; 
That  in  the  pillage  of  the  Sultan's  tent 
Some  women  were  made  prisoners,  who  this 

mominir 
Were  to  be  ofiera  to  the  emperor's  view : 
Their  names  and  qualities,  tnough  oft  enquiring, 
I  could  not  learn. 

Man.  Then  must  my  soul  still  labour 
Beneath  uncertainty  and  anxious  doubt. 
The  mind's  worst   state.     The  tynnt's  mm 

gives  me 
But  a  half  ease. 

Stra.  'Twas  said,  not  fiur  from  hence 
The  captives  were  to  wait  the  emperor's  passage. 
Mon.  Haste  we  to  find  the  place.    Oh,  my 

Arpasia! 
Shall  we  not  meetl  Why  hangs  my  heart  tfaw 

heavy, 
Like  death  vnthin  my  bosom  1  Oh,  'tis  well. 
The  joy  of  meeting  |>ays  the  pangs  of  absence. 
Else  who  could  bear  it  1 
When  th3r  lov'd  sight  shall  bless  my  eyes  agam, 
Then  I  will  own  1  ought  not  to  complain, 
Since  that  sweet  hour  is  worth  whole  yean  of 

pain.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  JI—The  inside  qf  a  magnificent 
Tent.  Symphony  qf  Warlike  Music,  En- 
ter Tamkrlanr,  Axalla,  Prince  qf  Ta- 
NAis,  Zama,  Mirvan,  Soldiers^  and  other 
Attendants. 

Ax.   From  this  auspicious  day  the  Parthian 
name 
Shall  date  its  birth  of  empire,  and  extend 
Even  from  the  dawning  east  to  utmost  Thule, 
The  limits  of  its  sway. 

Pr.  Nations  unknown, 
Where  yet  the  Roman  eagles  never  flew, 
Shall  pay  their  homage  to  victorious  Tamerlane 
Bend  to  nis  valour  and  superior  virtue, 
And  own,  that  conquest  is  not  given  by  chance. 
But,  bound  by  fatal  and  reaistlew  merit, 
Waits  on  his  arms. 

Tarn.  It  is  too  much :  you  dress  me 
Like  an  usurper,  in  the  borrow'd  attributes 
Of  injur'd  Heaven.    Can  we  call  conquest  oun  H 
Shall  man,  this  pigmy,  with  a  giant's  pride, 
Vaunt  of  himself,  an  J  say.  Thus  have  I  done  thisi 
Oh,  vain  pretence  to  ^preatness!  Like  the  moon 
We  borrow  all  the  bnehtness  which  we  boast. 
Dark  in  ourselves,  and  useless.     If  that  hand, 
That  rules  the  fate  of  battles,  strike  for  us. 
Crown  us  with  &me,  and  gild  our  chiy  with 
honour, 
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Twere  moit  angntefa]  to  diiown  the  benefit, 
And  arroffate  a  praise  which  is  not  oun. 

Ax.  With  such  unshaken  temper  of  the  soul 
To  bear  the  swelling  tide  of  prosperous  fortune, 
Is  to  deserve  that  fortune :  in  adversity 
The  mind  grows  tough  by  buflfeting  the  tempest, 
Which,  m  success  dimving,  sinks  to  ease, 
And  loses  all  her  firmness. 

Tarn.  Oh,  Axalla! 
Could  I  forget  1  am  a  man  as  thou  ait ; 
Would  not  the  winter's  cold,  or  summer's  heat, 
Sickness,  or  thirrt,  and  hunger,  all  the  tnin 
Of  Nature's  clamorous  appetites,  asserting 
An  equal  right  in  kings  and  common  men, 
Reprove  me  daily ! — No^lf  I  boast  of  aught. 
Be  It  to  have  been  Heaven's  happy  instrument. 
The  means  of  good  to  all  my  fellow-creatures : 
Thu  is  a  king's  best  praise. 

Enter  Omar. 

Om.  Honour  and  fame 

[Bowing  to  Tamerlanr. 
For  ever  wait  the  emperor :  may  our  prophet 
GKve  him  ten  thousand  thousand  days  of  life, 
And  every  day  like  this.     The  captive  sultan. 
Fierce  in  hit  bonds,  and  at  his  fate  repining. 
Attends  your  sacred  will. 

Tarn.  Let  him  approach. 

Enter  Bajazet,  and  other  TStrkish  Prisoner* 
in  Chairu^  with  a  Guard  qf  Soldien. 

When  I  survey  the  ruins  of  this  field. 
The  wild  destruction,  which  thy  fierce  ambition 
Has  dnlt  among  mankind,  (so  many  widows 
And  helpless  orphans  has  thy  battle  made. 
That    half  our   eastern   world    this    day    are 

mourners) 
Well  may  I,  in  behalf  of  Heaven  and  earth, 
Demand  from  thee  atonement  for  this  wrong. 
Eaj.  Make  thy  demand  to  those  that  own  thy 

power, 
Know,  I  am  still  beyond  it ;  and  though  fortune 
[Curw  on  that  changeling  deity  of  fools !) 
Has  stripp*d  me  of  tfa«  train  and  pomp  of  greatness. 
That  outside  of  a  king,  yet  still  my  soul, 
Fix'd  high,  and  of  itself  alone  dependent, 
Is  everme  and  royal,  and  even  now. 
As  at  the  head  of  battle,  does  defy  thee  : 
I  know  what  power  the  chance  of  war  has  given, 
And   dare   thee   to  the    use  on't      This  vile 

speeching. 
This  after-game  of  words,  is  what  most  irks  me: 

Spare  ttutt,  and  for  the  rest  'tis  equal  all 

Be  it  as  it  may. 

Tarn.  Well  was  it  for  the  world. 
When  on  their  borders  neighbouring  princes  met, 
Fieqnent  in  friendly  parie,  by  cool  deoates 
Preventing    wasteful    war:     such   should   our 

meeting 
Elave  been,  hadst  thou  but  held  in  just  regard 
The  sanctity  of  leagues  so  often  sworn  to. 
Canst  thou  believe  thy  prophet,  or  what 's  more, 
That  Power  supreme,  which  made  thee  and  thy 

prophet. 
Will,  witn  impunity,  let  pass  that  breach 
Of  sacred  faith  given  to  tne  royal  Greek  1 

Baj.  Thou  pedant  talker !  ha !  art  thou  a  king 
^ossess'd  of  sacred  power.  Heaven's  darling  at- 
tribute, 
And  dost  thou  prate  of  leagues,  and  oaths,  and 

prophets ! 


1  hate  the  Greek  (penlition  on  hii  name  I) 
As  I  do  thee,  and  would  have  met  you  both, 
As  death  does  human  nature,  for  destruction. 

Tarn.  Causeless  lo  hate,  is  not  of  human  knM 
The  savage  brute,  that  haunts  in  woods  remote 
And  desert  wikls,  tears  not  the  fearful  timvcUer, 
If  hunger,  or  some  injury,  provoke  not 
Baj.  Can  a  king  want  a  cause,  when  empivi 

bids 
Go  onl    What  is  he  bom  for,  but  ambitioo 
It  is  his  hunger,  'tis  his  call  of  nature, 
The  noble  appetite  which  will  be  satisfied, 
And,  like  the  food  of  ^s,  makes  him  immoftiL 
Tarn.  Henceforth  I  will  not  wonder  we  west 

foes, 
Since  souls  that  differ  so  by  nature,  hate, 
And  strong  antipathy  fortnd  their  union. 
Baj.  The  noble  fire  that  warms  me,  does  in- 
deed 
Transcend  thy  coldness.    I  am  pleas'd  we  £Ar, 
Nor  think  alike. 

Tarn.  No— for  I  think  like  man, 
Thou  like  a  monster,  from  whose  balefnlraewnee 
Nature  starts  back;  and  though  she  nz'd  Imt 

stamp 
On  thy  roc^  mass,  and  mark'd  thee  for  a  men, 
Now,  conscious  of  her  error,  she  disclaime  theei 

As  form'd  for  her  destruction. 

'Tis  true,  I  am  a  king,  as  thou  hast  been : 
Honour  and  glory  too  have  been  my  aim ; 
But  though  Jdare  face  death,  and  all  the  dangen 
Which  furious  war  wears  in  its  bloody  fronti 
Vet  would  I  choose  to  fix  my  name  by  peace, 
By  justice,  and  by  mercy ;  and  to  raise 
My  trophies  on  the  blessings  of  mankind. 
Nor  would  I  buy  the  empire  of  the  worid 
With  ruin  of  the  people  whom  I  sway, 
On  forfeit  of  my  honour. 

Baj.  Prophet,  I  thank  thee. 

Damnation ! — Couldst  thou  rob  me  of  my  glonr, 
To  dress   up   this  tame   king,  this   praeduBg 

dervis  T 
Unfit  for  war,  thou  shouldst  have  lived  secnie 
In  lazy  peace,  and  with  debating  senates 
Shared  a  precarious  sceptre,  sat  tamely  still, 
And  let  bold  factions  canton  out  thy  power, 
And  wrangle  for  the  spoils  they  robb'd  thee  of; 
Whilst  I,  (curse  on  the  power  that  atope  my 

anlour !) 
Would,  like  a  tempest,  rush  amidst  the  natioii% 
Be  greatly  terrible,  and  deal,  like  AIha, 
My  angry  thunder  on  the  frighted  world. 

Tarn.  The  worid !— 'twodd  be  too  little  for 

thy  pride : 

Thou  wouldst  scale  Heaven 

Baj.  I  would: — Awayl  my  soul 
Disdains  thy  conference. 

Tarn.  Thou  vain,  rash  thing, 
That,  with  gigantic  insolence,  hast  dar'd 
To  lifl  thy  wretched  self  above  the  etan. 
And  mate  with  power  Almighty:    Thoa  ait 

fallen ! 
Baj.  'Tis  fidse !  I  am  not  fallen  from  aoght  i 

have  been; 
At  least  my  soul  resolves  to  keep  her  state. 
And  scorns  to  take  acquaintance  with  iU  fortune. 
Tarn.  Almost  beneath  my  pity  art  thoa  foUen 
Since,  while  th'  avenging  hand  of  Heaven  b  oo 

thee, 
And  presses  to  the  dust  thy  swelling  soul. 
Fool  nardy,  with  the  stronger  thou  contended. 
To  what  vast  heights  had  my  tumultaoas  tempif 
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deen  hurried,  if  MooeM  luifd  erown'd  thy 

3aj,  what  had  I  to  expect,  if  thoa  Hadat  con- 

rr*d1 
^         ,  jlorioua  thought !  B j  Heaven  I  will 
enjoy  it, 
Fhoogh  but  in  &ney,  imagination  shall 
Make  foom  to  entertain  m  vast  idea. 
Oh!  had  I  been  the  maater  but  of  yesterday, 
Tbe  woiid,  the  world  had  felt  me ;  and  for  thee, 
I  had  oa'd  thee,  as  thou  art  to  me — a  dog, 
The  obiect  of  my  soom  and  mortal  batred  : 
I    would   have  taught  thy  neck  to  know  my 

weurht, 
And  mounted  from  that  footstool  to  my  saddle : 
Then,  when  thy  dailv  servile  task  was  done, 
I  would  have  caged  thee,  for  the  scorn  of  slaves, 
Till  thou  hadf«  begged  to  die;  and  even  that 

mercy 
f  had  denied  thee.    Now  thou  know'st  my  mind, 
And  question  me  no  fiurther. 

7\im.  Weil  dost  thou  teach  me 
What  justice  should  exact  from  thee.    Mankind 
With  one  consent,  cry  out  for  vengeance  on  thee : 
Loudly  they  call  to  cut  off  this  league-breaker. 
This  wild  destroyer,  from  the  face  of  earth. 

Baj,  Do  it,  and  nd  thy  shaken  soul  at  once 
Of  its  wont  fear. 

Tom.  Why  slept  the  thunder 
Tbst  diouU  have  arm'd  the  idol  deity. 
And  nven  thee  power,  ere  yester  sun  was  set, 
To  sEUe  the  soul  of  Tamerlane.    Hadst  tliou 

an  arm 
To  make  thee  fear'd,  thou  shouldst  have  prov'd 

it  on  me, 
Amidst  the  sweat  and  blood  of  yonder  field. 
When  through  the  tumult  of  the  war  I  sought 
Feooed  in  with  nations.  [thee, 

Baj.  Curse  upon  the  stars 
That  filled  us  to  different  scenes  of  slaughter ! 

Oh!  oooU  my  aword  have  met  thee ! 

71m.  Thou  hadst  then, 
Af  now,  been  in  my  power,  and  held  thy  life 
Dependant  on  my  gift — ^Yee,  Bajazet, 
I  bid  thee  live.—So  much  my  soul  disdains 
Thit  thou  shouldst  think  I  can  fear  aught  but 

Heaven : 
Nay  more;   oouldst    thou    forget    thy    brutal 

fierceness. 
And  form  thyself  to  manhood,  I  would  bid  thee 
live,  and  be  still  a  king,  that  thou  mayest  learn 
What  man  should  be  to  man,  in  war  remember- 
ing 
The  common  tie  and  brotherhood  of  kind. 
This  royal  tent,  with  such  of  thy  domestics 
Af  can  he  found,  shall  wait  upon  thy  service ; 
Nor  will  1  use  my  fortune  to  demand 
flaid  terms  of  peace,  but  such  as  thou  mayst 

ofier 
With  honour,  I  with  hmiour  may  receive. 

[Tam.  Make*  ^ig^^  to  an  qfficer^  who  un- 

biruU  Bajazet. 

Baj.  Ha!    sayest    thou — no — our    prophet's 

vengeance  blast  me, 

If  thou  shalt  buy  my  friendship  with  thy  empire. 

Duanation    on    thee!    thou    smooth    fowning 

talker! 
^vive  ms  again  my  chains,  that  I  may  curse  thee, 
And  giati^  ray  rage:  or,  if  thou  wilt 
Be  a  vain  fool,  ana  play  with  thy  perdition, 
ftememher  I'm  thy  fue,  and  hate  tnee  deadly. 
Thv  fi^y  cQ  thv  bead  ! 
Ibai  BeatiUmyfoe. 
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Great  minds,  like  Heaven,  are  pleas'd  in  donif 

good, 
Though  Use  ungrateful  subjects  of  their  fovoun 
Are  barren  in  return :  thy  stubborn  pride, 
That  spurns  the  gentle  oroce  of  humanity. 
Shall  in  my  honour  own,  and  thy  despite, 
I  have  done  as  I  ought.     Virtue  still  ooes 
With  scorn  the  mercenary  world  regard. 
Where  abject  souls  do  good,  and  hope  reward 
Above  the  worthless  trophies  men  can  raise, 
She  seeks  not  honours,  wealth,  nor  airy  praise, 
But  with  herself,  herself  the  goddess  pays. 

[Exeunt  Tamerlane^  Axalla,  Prince  ^ 
Tanais,  Mirvan,  Zama,  and  AttendanU, 

Baj.  Come,  lead  me  to  my  dungeon;  plunge 
me  down 
Deep  from  the  hated  sight  of  man  and  day. 
Where,  under  covert  of  the  friendly  darkness, 
My  soul  may  brood,  at  leisure,  o'er  its  anguish. 

Om.   Our   royal   master   would   with  noble 
usa^. 
Make  your  misfortunes  light :  he  bids  you  hope— 

Baj.  I  tell  thee,  slave,  ihave  shook  Lands  with 
hope. 
And  all  my  thoughts   are    rage,  despair,  and 

horror. 
Ha !  wherefore  am  I  thus ! — Perdition  seize  me  I 
But  my  cold  blood  runs  shivering  to  m^  heart, 
As  at  some  phantom,  that  in  dead  of  night. 
With  dreadtul  action  stalks  around  ourbeds. 
The  rage  and  fiercer  passions  of  my  breast 
Are  lost  in  new  confusion.-— ~ 

Enter  Halt. 

Aipasia ! — Haly ! 
lb.  Oh,  emperor!  for  whose  hard  fete  our 
prophet 
And  all  the  heroes  of  thy  sacred  race, 
Are  sad  in  paradise,  thy  faithful  Haly, 
The  slave  of  all  thy  pleasures,  in  this  nun. 
This  universal  shipwreck  of  thy  fortunes. 

Enter  Arpasia. 

Has  gathered  up  this  treasure  for  thy  arms : 

Nor  even  the  victor,  haughty  Tamerlane, 

(By  whose  command  once  more  thy  alave  be* 

holds  thee) 
Denies  this  blessing  to  thee,  but  with  honour 
Renders  thee  back    thy  queen,  thy  beauteous 

bride. 
Baj.  Oh!  had  her  eyes,  with  pity,  seen  my 

sorrows. 
Had  she  the  soAness  of  a  tender  bride, 
Heaven  could  not  have  bestow'd  a  greater  blessing, 
And  love  had  made  amends  for  loss  of  empire. 
But  see,  what  fury  dwells  upon  her  charms  I 
What  lightning  flashes  from  her  angry  eyes! 
With  a  malignant  ioy  she  views  mv  ruin : 
Even  beauteous  in  her  hatred,  still  she  charms  me. 
And  awes  my  fierce  tumultuous  soul  to  love. 
Arp.  And  darest  thou  hope,  thou  tyrant !  n- 

visher ! 
That  Heaven  has  any  joy  in  store  for  thee  7 
Look  back  upon  the  sum  of  thy  past  life. 
Where  tyranny,  oppression,  and  injustice. 
Perjury,  murdere,  swell  the  black  account ; 
Where  lost  Arpasia's    wrongs  stand    bleeding 

fresh,  [thee: 

Thy  last  recorded  crime.  But  Heaven  has  found 
At  length  the  tardy  vengeance  has  o'erta'en  theo. 
My  weary  soul  shall  beu  a  little  kmgex 
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The  ptin  of  life,  to  call  for  justice  on  thee: 
That  once  complete,  gink  to  the  peaceful  mve. 
And  loee  the  memory  of  my  wrongs  and  mee. 
Baj.  Thou  railest!  i  thank  thee  for  it— Be 
perverse, 
And  moster  all  the  woman  in  thy  soul ; 
Goad  me  with  curses,  be  a  very  wife, 
That  1  may  fling  off  thb  tame  love,  and  hate  thee. 

Enter  Moneses. 

Ba!  keep  thy  temper,  hear;  nor  take  alarm 

At  a  slave's  presence.  [Bajazet  starting. 

Mon.  it  is  Arpana ! — Leave  me,  thou  cold  fear. 
Sweet  as  the  rosy  mom  she  breaks  upon  me, 
And  sorrow,  like  the  night's  unwholesome  shade, 
GHvee  way  before  the  golden  dawn  she  brings. 

Baj.  [Advancing  toivarcU  him.]  Ha,  Christian  I 
Is  it  well  that  we  meet  thus? 
Is  this  thyfeith  1 

Mon.  Why  does  thy  frowning  brow 
Put  on  this  form  of  fury  1    Is  it  strange 
We  should  meet  here  companions  in  misfortune, 
The  captives  in  one  common  chance  of  war? 
Nor  ahonldst  thou  wonder  that  my  sword  has 

feird 
Before  the  fortune  of  victorious  Tamerlane. 
"Wlien  thou,  with  nations  like  the  sanded  snore, 
With  half  the  warring  world  upon  thy  side. 
Could  not  stand  up  against  his  dreadful  battle, 
That  cnish'd  thee  with  its  shock.    Thy  men  can 

witness. 
Those  cowards  that  forsook  me  in  the  combat. 
My  sword  was  not  unactive. 

Baj.  No— 'tisfelse; 
Where  is  my  daughter,  thou  viks  Greek  1    Thou 

hast 
Betray'd  her  to  the  Tartar ;  or  even  worse. 
Pale  with  thy  fear,  didst  \o§e  her  like  a  coward ; 
And  like  a  coward  now,  wouM  cast  the  blame 
On  fortune  and  ill  stars. 

Mon.  Ha  !  saidst  thou,  like  a  coward ; 
What  sanctity,  what  majesty  divine 
Hast  thou  put  on,  to  guard  thee  from  my  rage. 
That  thus  thou  darest  to  wrong  mc  7 

Baj.  Out,  thou  slave, 
And  know  me  for  thy  lord 

Man.  I  tell  thee,  tyrant, 
When  in  the  pnde  of  power  thou  sat'st  on  hiffh, 
When  like  an  idol  thou  wert  vunly  worshipped ; 
By  prostrate  wretches,  born  with  slavish  souls ; 
£ven  when  thou  wert  a  king,  thou  wert  no 

more, 
Nor  greater  than  Moneses ;  bom  of  a  race 
Royal  and  great  as  thine.    What  art  thoQ  now 

then! 
The  fete  of  war  has  set  thee  with  the  lowest ; 
And  captives  (like  the  subjects  of  the  ffrave) 
Losing  distinction,  serve  one  common  Toid. 

Baj.  Brav*d  by  this  dog !    Now  give  a  loose  to 
rage, 
And  curse  thyself;    curse  thy  felse,   cheating 
prophet.  [Christian ! 

Ha!  yet  there's  some  reven^.     Hear  me,  thou 
Thou  leil'st  that    sister  with  me: — Thou  im- 
postor! 
rhou  boaster  of  thy  honesty !  Thou  liar ! 
But  take  her  to  thee  beck. 
Now  to  explore  my  prison — If  it  holds 
Another  plague  like  this,  the  restless  damn'd 
fif  Mufties  fie  not)  wonder  thus  in  hell ; 
From  scorching  flames  to  chilling  frosts  they  ran, 
llien  finom  their  feosts  to  fins  letom  again, 


And  only  prove  variety  of  pain. 

[Exeunt  Bajazbt 
Arp.    Stay,  Bajazet,  I  chaige   taee 

wronn! 
Stay  and  unfold  a  tale  of  so  moeh  horror 
As  only  fits  thy  tellinff. — Oh,  Moneses  I 
Afon.  Why  dost  thou  weep?  why  tbi 

pestuous  passion, 

That  stops  thy  faltering  tongue  short  an  my 

Oh,  speak !  unveil  this  mystery  of  sorrow, 

And  oraw  the  dismal  scene  at  once  to  ai^ 

Arp.  Thou  art  undone,  lost,  rnin'd,  m 

done! 

3f6n.  I  will  not  think  'tis  so,  while  I  hav 

While  thus 'tis  given  to  foM  thee  in  my  «r 

For  while  I  sigh  upon  th^  panting  bosom, 

The  sad  remembrance  ofpast  woea  is  lost. 

Arp.  Forbear  to  sooth  tny  soul  with  fla 

thoughts. 
Of  evils  overpast,  and  joys  to  come: 
Our  woes  are  like  the  genuine  shade  bena 
Where  fete  cuts  off'the  very  hopes  of  day, 
And  everlasting  night  and  horror  reign. 
Mon.  By  all  the  tenderness  and  chaste  i 

ments 
Of  our  past  love,  I  ohaive  thee,  my  Arpafl 
To  ease  my  soul  of  doubts !  Give  me  to  ki 
At  once,  the  utmost  malice  of  my  fete ! 
Arp.  Take  then  thy  wretched  shan  h 

sufler. 
Still  partner  of  my  heart !    Scarne  hadat  th 
The  sultan's  camp,  when  the  imperious  tyi 
Softening  the  pride  and  fierceness  of  his  te 
With  jzentle  speech  made  offer  of  his  love. 
Amaz^.  as  at  the  ahock  of  sudden  death, 
I  started  into  tears,  and  often  urs'd 
(Though   still  in  vain)  the    (Ufierenee  i 

feiths. 
At  last,  as  fl  ving  to  the  utmost  refuge, 
With  lifted  harMs  and  streaming  eyea,  I  oi 
The  fraud ;  which  when  we  first  were  ma 

prisoners. 
Conscious  of  my  unhappr  form,  and  fiBaiin 
For  thy  dear  Kfe,  I  fore  d  thee  to  put  on 
Thy  borrowed  name  of  brother,  mme  of  aal 
Hiding  beneath  that  vale  the  nearer  tie 
Our  mutual  vows  had  made  before  the  prie 
Kindling  to  rage  at  hearing  of  my  story, 
Then,  bo  it  so,  he  cried:   Thmk'at  tliQ 

vows. 
Given  to  a  slave,  shall  bar  me  from  thy  bei 
Then  bade  the  priest  pronounce  the  dm 

rites: 
Which  he  performed ;  whilst,  shrieking  wj 

spair, 
r  caird,  in  vain,  the  powers  of  Heaven  to  a 
Mon.   Villain!   Imperial  villain! — — Ol 

coward !  [| 

Aw'd  by  his  guilt,  though  back'd  fay  fore 
Ho  durst  not,  to  my  feoe,  avow  his  nurpoai 
But,  in  my  absence,  like  a  lurking  tniefj 
Stole  on  my  treasure,  and  at  once  undid  dm 
Arp.  Had  they  not  kept  me  f^mn  the  tm 

death. 
Forgetting  all  the  rales  of  Christian  snflerii 
I  bad  done  a  desperate  murder  on  my  scniI, 
Ere  the  rade  slaves,  that  waited  on  his  will 

Had  forc'd  me  to  his 

Mon.  Stop  thee  there,  Arpasia, 
And  bar  my  fency  from  the  gnilty  aoene ! 
Let  not  thought  enter,  lest  the  bday  mind 
Shotdd  muster  such  a  tndn  of  monetmia  ii 
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Aj  would  dklnct  me.    Oh!  I  ctnnot  bear  it 
TboQ  loivdy  hoard  of  aweeta,  where  all  my  joya 
Were  treasar'd  ap,  to  have  thee  rifled  thua ! 
Thua  torn  untaatied  from  m^  ea^  wiahea ! 
But  I  will  have  thee  from  him.    Tamerlane 
(The  aoverei|^  judge  of  eqaity  on  earth) 
SbaJ]  do  me  juitioe  on  thia  mighty  robber, 
And  raoder  back  thy  beaaUea  to  Moneaea. 
Arp.  And  who  ahaU  render  back  my  peace, 
my  honoor, 
The  apolkaa  whiteneaa  of  my  virgin  aool  1 
Ahl  no^  Moneaea— Think  not  I  will  ever 
Biing  a  poUnted  love  to  thy  chaate  arma: 
I  am  the  ^rant'a  wife.    Oh,  fatal  title ! 
And  in  tlie  aght  of  all  the  aainta,  have  awom, 
Bv  honour,  womanhood,  and  bluahing  ahame, 
To  know  no  aeoond  bride-bed  bat  my  grave. 
Mtn.   I  awear  it  muat  not  be,  ainoe  atiU  my 
eye 
Rodi  thee  aa  heavenly  white,  aa  angel  pure, 
At  in  the  eaitieat  houre  of  Ufe  thou  wert  : 
Nor  art  than  hia,  but  mine;  thy  firat  vowa  mine, 
Thv  aonl  ia  mine 

irp.  Oh !  think  not,  that  the  power 
Of  OKMt  peraoavive  eloquence  can  make  me 
Forget  Fve  been  anoth^a,  been  hia  wife. 
Now,  by  my  bloahea,  by  the  itrong  confiiaion 
And  •»;»■■"  of  my  heart,  apare  me,  Moneaea, 
Nor  mge  my  trembling  virtue  to  the  predpioe. 
Sboitly,  oh !  very  ahortly,  if  my  eorrowa 
Diviiie  ari^^  and  fleaven  be  gracioua  to  roe, 
Datii  ahaO  diaaolve  the  fatal  obligation, 
And  give  me  up  to  peace,  to  that  bleaa'd  place 
Wbeie  the  good  reat  from  care  and  anxioua  life. 
Mm,  Oh,  teach  me,  thou  fiur  aaint,  like  thee 
toanfler! 
Tetch  rae,  with  hardy  piety,  to  combat 
The  pneeot  ilia;  inatruct  mv  eyea  to  paaa 
Tht  narrow  boanda  of  life,  thia  land  of  sorrow. 
And,  with  bold  hopea,  to  view  the  realma  beyond 
Thae  diftant  beaotiea  of  the  future  state. 
Td  me,  Arpaaia — aay,  what  ioya  are  thoae 
Tint  wait  to  crown  the  wreCca  who  suBen  here  1 
Ob!  ted  me,  and  anatain  my  fiiilinj^  &ith. 

Arp.  Imagine  aomewhat  exquisitely  fine, 
WluA  fimcy  cannot  paint,  which  the  pleaa'd 

iniiid 
Can  bardy  know,  nnable  to  describe  it ; 
faHeine  *&  a  tract  of  endleas  joys 
Wghoot  satiety  or  interruption ; 
faaafine  'lia  to  meet,  and  part  no  more. 
Jm.  Grrant,  gentle  Heaven,  that  such  may  be 
our  lot! 
Let  OS  be  UeWd  together.--Ob,  my  soul ! 
BoiU  on  that  hope,  and  let  it  arm  thy  courage 
Tortrqnle  with  the  storm  that  parts  us  now. 

irp.  Yea,  my  Moneses !  now  the  sursM  rise, 
Tbe  swelling  sea  breaks  in  between  our  oarks, 
And  drivea  as  to  our  fate  on  dU&rent  rocka. 

Ftiewdl ! My  soul  lives  with  thee.— 

Jfen.  Death  is  parting,  ^ 

Ticthe  last  aad  aaieu  'twizt  soul  and  body. 

But  thia  ia  aomewhat  worse My   joy,  my 

comfort, 
AO  that  waa  left  in  life,  fleeU  after  thee; 
M?  aching  sight  hangs  on  thy  parting  beautiea, 
Tit?  iDvdy  eyea,  all  drown'd  m  floods  of  sorrow, 
So«nks  the  setting  sun  beneath  the  wavea. 
And  leaves  the  traveller,  in  pathless  wootls, 

Broichted  and  foriorn Thus,  with  sad  eyes, 

Westward  he  turns,  to  mark  the  light's  decay. 
Till  having  lost  the  laat  fiiint  glimpae  of  day, 

o 


Cheerless,  in  darfcneaa,  he  punnea  hia  way. 

[Exeunt  \LoKEMEa  and  Abpasu,  teveraUy 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  l—Tlie  Jhuide  qf  the  Royal  Tent. 

Enter  Axalla,  Selima,  and  Women  At* 
tendante. 

Ax.  Can  there  be  aught  in  love  beyond  thia 
proof, 
Thia  wonderoua  proof,  I  give  thee  of  my  faith  1 
To  tear  thee  from  my  bleeding  boaom  thus! 
To  rend  the  atringa  of  life,  to  aet  thee  free. 
And  yield  thee  to  a  cruel  nther's  power. 
Foe  to  mv  hopes!    What  canst  thou  pay  me 

back. 
What  but  thyself,  thou  angel,  for  thia  fondneea  1 

iSb^  Thou  dost  upbraid  me,  beggar  aa  I  am. 
And  urge  me  vrith  my  poverty  of  love. 
Perhapa  thou  think*8t  'tia  nothing  for  a  maid 
To  struggle  through  the  nicenesa  of  her  aez, 
The  blushes,  and  the  fean,  and  own  ahe  loves. 
Thou  think'st  'Us  nothing  for  my  artleaa  heart 
To 
Ax 

knew 

A  sound  of  80  much  rapture,  so  much  ioy. 
Not  voices,  instruments,  nor  warbling  biida, 
Not  winds,  not  murmuring  waten  join'd  in  con- 
cert, 
Not  tuneful  nature,  not  th'  according  apherea, 
Utter  such  harmony,  as  when  my  Selima, 
With  downcast  kwlu  and  blushea,  aaid— I  lovr. 

SeL  Andvetthouaay'st,  lamaniggardtothue. 
I  awear  the  balance  ahall  be  held  between  ua, 
And  k>ve  be  judge,  if,  after  all  the  tendemeaa, 
Tean  and  confusion  of  my  virgin  soul. 
Thou  shouldst  complain  of  augnt,  unjust  Azalla. 
Ax.    Why  waa  I  ever  Ueaa'd '—Why  ia  le 
membranoe 
Rich  with  a  thousand  pleasing  imagea 
Orpast  enjoyments,  since  'tis  but  uague  to  me  1 
When  thou  art  mine  no  more,  what  will  it 


WU  villus  B«     haa  uvr^uAiue  «wi   t*Mj   aukcwo   Amx» 

own  my  weakneas,  and  confiMa  thv  triomph. 
ix.  Oh:  yea  I  own  it;  my  charm'd  ean  ne'er 


me 
To  think  of  all  the  golden  minutea  neat, 
To  think  that  thou  wert  kind,  and  I  waa  happy  1 
But  like  an  angel  fallen  from  bliss,  to  curse 
My  present  state,  and  mourn  the  heaven  I've  k)at 

Ski.    Ho|«  better  for  ua  both ;  nor  let  thy 
fean. 
Like  an  unlucky  omen,  cross  my  way. 
My  father,  rough  and  Btormy  in  his  nature. 
To  me  was  always  gentle,  and,  with  fbndneaa 
Paternal,  ever  met  me  with  a  blessing. 
Ofl.  when  oflfence  had  atirr'd  him  to  such  fbry, 
That  not  grave  counsellore  for  vrisdom  fiun'd. 
Nor  hardy  captains  that  had  fought  hia  battlee, 
Presum'd  to  speak,  but  struck  with  awful  dread, 
Were  hush'd  as  death ;  yet  has  he  amiPd  on  me, 
Kiss'd  me,  and  bade  me  utter  all  my  purpoae, 
Till,  with  my  idle  prattle,  I  had  sooth'd  him. 
And  won  him  from  his  anger. 

Ax.  Oh !  I  know 
Thou  hast  a  tongue  to  charm  the  wildest  tempera 
Herds  would  forget  to  graze,  and  aavage  beasts 
Stand  still  and  lose  their  fierceness,  but  to  hear 

thee, 
As  if  they  had  reflection,  and  by  reaaon 
Forsook  a  less  enjojrment  for  a  greater. 
But,  oh !  when  1  revolve  each  arcumatanoe, 
My  Christian  fiuth,  my  aervice  closely  bound 
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To  Thmerlane,  my  master,  and  my  friend, 
Tell  me,  my  charmer,  if  my  ftais  are  vain  ! 
TUnk  what  remains  for  me,  if  the  fierce  sultan 
Should  doom  thy  beauties  to  another's  bed  ! 
SeL  'Tis  a  sad  thought:  but  to  appease  thy 
doubts, 
Here,  in  the  awful  si^ht  of  Heaven,  I  vow 
No  power  shall  e'er  divide  me  from  thy  love, 
£ven  duty  shall  not  force  me  to  be  false. 
My  cruel  stars  may  tear  thee  from  my  arms. 
But  never  frooi  my  heart ;  and  when  the  maids 
Shall  yearly  come  with  earlands  of  fresh  flowers. 
To  mourn  with  pious  office  o'er  my  grave. 
They  shall  sit  sadly  down,  and  weepihg  tell 
How  well  I  lov'd,  how  much  I  sufller'd  for  thee : 
And  while  they  grieve  my  fate,  shall  praise  my 
constancy. 
Ax.  But  see,  the  sultan  comes ! My  beat- 
ing heart 
Bounds  with  exulting  motion ;  hope  and  fear 
Fight  with  alternate  conquest  in  my  breast 
Oh !  can  1  give  her  from  me  ?  Yiekl  her  up  1 
Now  mourn,  thou  god  of  love,  since   honour 

triumphs. 
And  crowns  his  cruel  altars  with  thy  spoils. 

Enter  Bajazet. 

Baj.  To  have  a  nauseous  courtesy  forc'd  on 
Spite  of  my  will,  by  an  insulting  foe !  [me, 

Ha!    they'  would   break  the    fierceness  or  my 

temper, 
And  make  me  supple  for  their  slavish  purpose. 
Curse  on  their  fiiwning  arts !  From  Heaven  itself 
I  would  not,  OR  such  terms,  receive  a  benefit. 
But  spurn  it  back  upon  the  giver's  hand. 

[Selima  comes/ortoard,  and  kneels  to  Baj  a* 

ZET. 

Set.  My  lord !  my  royal  father ! 

Baj.  Ha !  what  art  thou  1 
What  heavenly  innocence !  that  in  a  form 
So  known,  so  loved,  has  left  thy  paradise, 
For  joyless  prison,  for  this  place  of  wo ! 
Ajt  thou  my  Se|ima  1 

Set.  Have  yoii  forgot  me? 
Alas,  my  piety  is  then  in  vain ! 
Your  Selima,  your  daughter  whom  you  loved, 
The  fondling  once  of  her  dear  father's  arms, 
Is  come  to  cuim  her  share  in  his  misfortunes; 
To  wait  and  tend  him  with  obsequious  duty ; 
To  sit,  and  weep  for  every  care  he  feels ; 
To  help  to  wear  the  tedious  minutes  out. 
To  soften  bondage,  and  the  kws  of  empire. 

Baj.  Now,  by  our  prophet,  if  my  wounded 
mind 
Could  know  a  thought  ofpeace,  it  would  be  now : 
Even  from  thy  prating  innincy  thou  wert 
My  joy,  my  little  angel ;  smihng  comfort 
Game  with  thee,  still  to  glaa  me.    Now  I'm 

curs'd 
Even  in  thee  too.    Reproach  and  infamy 
Attend  the  Christian  dog  to  whom  tdou  wert 

trusted. 
To  see  thee  here— 'twere  better  see  thee  dead ! 

Ax.  Thu<<  Tamerlane,  to  royal  Bajazet, 
With  kingly  greetings  sends:  since  with  the 

brave 
(The  bloody  business  of  the  fight  once  ended) 
Stern  hate  and  opposition  ought  to  cease ; 
Thy  queen  already  to  thy  arms  restor'd. 
Receive  thib  second  giA,  thy  beauteous  daughter; 
And  if  there  be  aught  fiurther  in  thy  wish, 


Demand  with  honour,  and  obtain  it  fivelj. 

Baj.    Bear  back  thy  fulaome  greeling  to  tkf 
master; 
Tell  him,  I'll  none  ont    Had  he  been  a  god, 
All  his  omni(X)tence  could  not  restore 
My  fiune  diminish*d,  loss  of  Mcied  ' 
The  radiancy  of  majesty  eclips'd : 
For  aught  bnides,  it  »  not  worth  my  caie: 
The  giver  and  his  gifts  are  both  beoeath  mt. 

Ax.  Enough  of  war  the  wounded  earth  bv 
known ; 
Weary  at  length,  and  wasted  with  destiudkn 
Sadly  she  rears  her  ruin'd  head  to  show 
Her  cities  humbled,  and  her  oountries  apoil^ 
And  to  her  mighty  maaten  sues  for  peaee. 
Oh,  Sultan  1  by  the  Power  divine  I  swear. 
With  joy  I  wooM  resign  the  aavage*tro|ihHB 
In  blood  and  battle  gam'd,  oookl  I  atone 
The  fiital  breach  'twixt  thee  and  Tamerlane; 
And  think  a  soldier's  glory  weU  beatow'd 
To  buy  mankind  a  peace. 

Baj.  And  what  art  thou, 
That  dost  presume  to  meditate  *twixt  the  lift 
Of  angry  kings  1 

Ax.  A  prince,  bom  of  the  noblest, 
And  of  a  soul  that  answers  to  that  both, 
That  dares  not  but  do  well.     Thoa  doat  pot  m 
A  forc*d  fbrgetfulnesiL  thus  not  to  know  as, 
A  guest  so  htely  to  tny  court,  then  roeetin|{ 
On  gentler  terms. 

;S3.  Could  aught  eflSuse  thd  merit 
Of  brave  AxalliTs  name?  yet  when  yoardam^ 

ter 
Shall  tell  how  well,  how  noUy  she  was  oaed. 
How  light  this  gallant  prince    made  aD  ka 

bondage, 
Most  sure  the  royal  Baiazet  will  own 
That  honour  stands  indebted  to  snch  flnmtiMM. 
Nor  can  a  monarch's  friendship  more  than  psriL 

Baj.  Ha!  know'st  thou  that,  fond  giilT—Cia' 
'tis  not  well. 
And  when  thou  coulust  descend  to  take  a  bsMA 
From  a  vile  Christian,  and  thy  fiither'a  ht^ 
Thou  didst  an  act  dishonest  to  thy  race: 
Henceforth,  unless  thou  mean'st  to  cancel  aB 
My  share  in  thee,  and  write  thyself  a  baataid, 
Die,  starve,  know  any  evil,  any  pain, 
Rather  than  taste  a  mercy  finom  these  dooa. 

Set.  Alas!  Axalla! 

Ax.  Weep  not.  tovely  maid ! 
I  swear,  one  pearly  drop  from  thoae  6ii 
Would  overpay  the  service  of  my  life; 
One  sigh  from  thee  has  made  a  large  amends 
For  all  thy  angry  father's  frowns  and  fjeweaea. 

Baj.  Oh,  my  curs'd  fortune! — Am  1  Utm 
thus  low ! 
Dishonour'd    to    my    face!     Thoa    eaidhboa 

thing! 
Thou  clod !  how  hast  thou  dar*d  to  lift  thy  f^ 
Up  to  the  sacred  race  of  mighty  Ottoman, 
Whom  kin^,  whom  even  our  propbet's  holy 

oflspring 
At  distance  have  beheld  !  And  what  ait  thoaY 
What  glorious  titles  blazon  out  thy  birth ! 
Thou  vile  obscurity !   ha ! — say — thou  faaae  ona 

Ax.  Thus  challeng'd,  virtue,  modest  s»  die  ii| 
Stands  up  to  do  herself  a  common  juatioe: 
To  answer,  and  assert  that  inhmn  merit, 
That  worth,  which  conscious  to  herself  she  kdk 
Were  honour  to  be  scann'd  by  kmg  descent, 
From  ancestors  illustrious,  I  could  vaunt 
A  lineage  of  the  greatest,  and  feoonnt 
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Amoog  my  frtlien  iuuiim  of  andenft  Hofy. 
Heroes  and  god-like  patriots,  who  sabdiiea 
Tbe  world  l^  anna  and  Tirtue,  and,  being  Ro- 


Srorn'd  to  be  kinjpi ;  bat  tbat  be thdr  own  praise: 
Nor  will  1  borrow  jnent  ffom  the  dead, 
Mjaelf  an  nndeserrer.'    I  could  prove 
My  friendship  such,  as  thou  might'st  deign  t' 

accept 
With  honour,  when  it  comes  with  friendly  office, 
To  render  back  thy  crown^  and  former  greatness ; 
Aod  yet  even  this,  even  all  is  poor,  when  Selima, 
With  ntmtt^Umm  wofth,  wsighs  dowu  the  adverse 


Baj.  To  give  me  back  what  yesterday  took 
fromms, 
Woold  be. to  give  like  Heaven,  when  having 

finished 
This  world  (the  goodly  work  of  his  creation) 
Be  bede  his  &vouiite  man  be  lord  of  alL 

Bat  this 

Ax.  Nor  k  this  gift  beyond  my  power. 
Oft  has  the  mighty  master  of  my  arms 

le,  with  Ufjg^  ambition,  to  demand 
•    and   dominions    from    his   bounteous 
power: 
^Tm  troe,  I  wav'd  the  profler,  and  have  held  it 
Tbe  wofthier  choice  to  wait  upon  his  virtues. 
To  be  the  friend  and  partner  of  hu  wars, 
TbuB  to  be  Asia's  lord.    Nor  wonder  then. 
If,  in  the  ooafidcoce  of  soch  a  friendship, 
fpnmise  bokllT  for  the  royal  giver, 
Thy  crown  and  empire. 

Baj.  For  our  daughter  thus 
Meen'et  thou   to    barterl    Ha!    I    tell    thee. 

Christian, 
There  is  bat  one,  one  dowry  thou  canst  give. 
And  I  can  ask,  worthy  my  daughter's  love. 
Ax.  Oh !  name  the  mighty  ransom ;  task  my 
povrer; 
L«t  there  be  danger,  difficulty,  death, 
T'  enhsnoe  the  price. 

Baj.  1  take  thee  at  thy  word. 
Bring  me  tbe  Tartar's  head. 
Ax.  Ha! 

Baj    Tamerlane's! 
That  death,  that  deadly  poison  to  my  glory. 
Ax.  Prodigious!  homd! 
Sd.  Lost!  for  ever  lost! 
Baj.  And  oouldst  thou  hope  to  bribe  me  with 
aught  else ! 
With  a  vile  peace,  patch'd  up  on  slavish  terms  1 

With  tributary  kingship  1 No ! to  merit 

A  recompense  from  me,  sate  my  revenue. 
rbe  Tartar  w  my  bane,  I  cannot  bear  him : 
One  heaven  and  earth  can  never  hold  us  both : 
Still  shall  we  hate,  and  with  defiance  deadly 
Keep  rage  aUve,  till  one  be  lost  for  ever : 
As  if  two  suns  should  meet  in  the  meridian, 
And  strive  in  6ery  combat  for  the  passage.— 
Weep'st  thou,  fond  girl  1    Now  as  thy  king  and 

fother, 
I  charge  thee  drive  this  slave  from  thy  remem- 
brance! 
Hate  shall  be  pious  in  thee.    Come  and  join 

[Laying  hold  on  ker  hand. 
To  curse  thy  Cither's  foes. 

StI.  Undone  for  ever ! 
Now,  tvrant  duty,  art  thou  yet  obey'd  1 
Thm  V  no  more  to  give  you.    Oh,  Axalla ! 
[Bajazkt  lea€U  out  Sklima,  she  looking  back 
OK  Axalla. 


Ax.  'Tiswhatlfoar'd;  fool  that  I  was  f  obey! 
The  coward  love,  that  could  not  bear  her  frown, 
Has  wrought  his  own  undoing.    Perhaps  even 

now 
The  tyrant's  rage  prevails  upon  her  foars : 
Fiercely  he  storms;  she  weeps,  and  sighs,  and 

tremblea. 
But  swears  at  lenffth  to  think  on  me  no  more. 
He  bade  me  take  her.    But,  oh,  gracious  honour' 
Upon  what  terms  1  My  soul  yet  shudders  at  it. 
And  stands  but  half  recover'd  of  her  fright 
The  head  of  Tamerbne !  monstrous  impiety ! 
Bleed,  bleed    to  death,  my  heart,  be    virtue*^ 

martyr. 
Oh,  emperor !  I  own  I  oug;ht  to  ffive  thee 
Some  nobler  mark  than  dying  ofmy  foith. 
Then  let  the  pains  I  feel  my  friendship  prove, 
'Tis  easier  for  to  die  than  cease  to  fove.      [ExU. 

SCENE  11— Tauerlake'b  Camp.    Enter  at- 
veraUy  Moneseb  and  Prince  ^Tanais. 

Mon.  If  I  not  press  untimely  on  his  leisure. 
You  would  much  bind  a  stranger  to  your  service. 
To  give  me  means  of  audience  from  the  emperor. 
Pr.  Most  willingly;  though  for  the  present 
nwmeot 
We  must  entreat  your  stay ;  he  holds  him  private. 
Afon.  His  counsel,  I  presume  1 
Pr.  No— the  affair 
Is  not  of  earth,  but  Heaven — A  holy  man, 
(One  whom  our   prophet's  law  odls  such)  a 

Dervip, 
Keeps  him  in  conference. 
Mon.  Hou:a  of  religion, 
Especislly  of  princes,  claims  a  leverenoe. 
Nor  will  be  interrupted. 

Pr.  What  hb  business 
Imports,  we  know  not ;  but  with  earnest  suit. 
This  mom,  he  begg'd  admittance.    Our  great 

master 
(Than  whom  none  bows  more  lowly  to  high 

Heaven) 
In  reverend  reffard  holds  all  that  bear 
Relation  to  religion,  and,  on  notice 
Of  hill  request,  received  him  on  the  instant. 
Mon.  We  will  atteE.d  his  pleasure.     [Exeunl 

• 
Enter  Tamerlanr  and  a  Dervis. 

T\iin.  Thou  bring'st  me  thy  credentials  from 
the  highest, 
From  Alha,  snu  our  prophet    Speak  thy  mes- 
sage, 
It  must  import  the  best  and  noblest  ends. 
Der.  Thus  speaks  our  holy  Mahomet,  who 
has  given  thee 
To  reign  and  conc^uer :  ill  dost  thou  repay 
The  bounties  of  bis  hand,  unmindful  of 
The  fountain  whence  thy  streams  of  greatness 

flow. 
Thou  hast  foigot  high  Heaven — hast  beaten  down 
And  trampleu  on  religion's  sanctity. 

Tarn.  Now,  as  1  am  a  mldirr  and  a  king, 
(The  greatest  names  of  honour)  do  but  make 
Thy  imputation  out,  and  Tamerlane 
Shall  do  thee  ample  jufitice  on  himself 
So  much  the  sacred  name  of  Heaven  awes  me, 
Could  I  suspect  niv  soul  of  harbouring  aught 
To  its  dishonour,  I  would  search  it  strictly, 
And  drive  th'  offending  thought  with  fury  forth. 
Der.  Yes,  thou  hast  hurt  our  holy   prophet's 
honour. 


TAMERLANE. 


[jiorm 


By  fiwienng  the  pemidmtt  Chrlstun  sect : 
Tfhtmtf  whom  hu  iword  punu'd,  with  fell  de- 

■tniction. 
Thou  tak'st  into  thy  bosom,  to  thy  ooandls ; 
They  are  thy  only  nriendi.    The  true  betieven 
Mourn  to  behokl  thee  favour  this  AzaUa. 

Tarn.  I  fear  me,  thou  out-go'at  the  prophet's 
order, 
And  bring'at  his  venerable  name  to  shelter 
A  rudeness  iU-beooming  thee  to  use, 
Or  me  to  suffer.    When  thou  nam^st  my  friend, 
Thou  nam'st  a  man  beyond  a  monk's  discerning, 
Virtuous  and  great,  a  warrior  and  a  prince. 
Der.  He  is  a  Christian;  there  our  law  con- 
demns him, 
Although  he  were  even  all  thou  speak'st,  and 
more. 
Tbm.  'Tis  felse ;  no  law  divine  oondenms  the 
virtuous, 
For  differing  from  the  rules  your  schools  deyise. 
Look  round,  how  Providence  bestows  alike 
Sunshine  and  rain,  to  bless  the  fruitful  year, 
On  different  nations,  all  of  different  faiths: 
And  (though  by  several  names  and  titles  wor- 
shiped} 
fleaven  takes  the  various  tribute  of  their  praise ; 
Since  all  agree  to  own,  at  least  to  mean, 
One  best,  one  greatest,  only  Lord  of  all. 
Thus,  when  he  view'd  the  many  forms  of  nature, 
He  found  that  all  was  good,  and  bless'd  the  fair 
variety. 
Der.  Most  impious  and  profene ! — Nay,  frown 
not,  prince ! 
Full  of  the  prophet,  I  despise  the  danger 
Thy  angry  power  may  threaten,    i  command  thee 
To  hi'ar,  and  to  obey ;  since  thus  says  Mahomet: 
Why  have  I  made  thee  dreadful  to  the  nations  1 
Why  have  I  given  thee  conquest,  but  to  spread 
My  sacred  law  even  to  the  utmost  earth. 
And  make  my  holy  Mecca  the  worid's  worship  1 
Go  on,  and  wheresoe'er  thy  arms  shall  prosper. 
Plant  there  the  prophet's  name ;  with  sword  and 

fire 
Drive  out  all  other  feiths,  and  let  the  world 
Confess  him  only. 

Tarn.  Had  he  but  commanded 
My  sword  to4»nquer  all,  to  make  the  world 
Know  but  one  Lord,  the  task  were  not  so  hard, 
'Twere  but  to  do  what  has  been  done  already ; 
And  Philip's  son.  and  Cesar  did  as  much: 
But  to  subdue  th  unconquerable  mind, 
To  make  one  reason  have  the  same  effect 
Upon  all  apprehensions ;  to  force  this. 
Or  this  man,  just  to  think  as  thou  and  I  do ; 
Impomible !  Unless  souls  were  aKke 
In  all,  which  diff*er  now  like  human  feces. 

Per.  Well  might  the  holy  cause  be  carried  on, 
If  Mussulraen  did  not  make  war  on  Mossulmen. 
Why  hold'st  thou  captive  a  believing  monarch  1 
Now,  as  thou  hon'st  to  'scape  the  prophet's  curse, 
Releflse  the  royal  Bajazet,  and  join. 
With  force  united,  to  destroy  the  Christians. 
Tarn.  'Tis  well — I've  found  the  cause  that 
mov'd  thy  zeal. 
What  shallow  politician  set  thee  on, 
In  hopes  to  frignt  me  this  way  to  compliance  7 

Der.  Our  prophet  only 

Tarn.  No — thou  dost  belie  him. 
Thou  maker  of  new  feiths !  that  dar'st  to  build 
Thv  fond  inventions  on  religion's  name, 
Religion's  lustre  is,  by  native  innocence. 
Divinely  pure,  and  simple  from  all  aits; 


I  You  daub  and  dms  her  Bke  a  oammoD  mirtiaii 
The  hariot  c^your  fencies;  and  by  adfog 
False  beauties,  which  she  wants  not,  make  III 

worid 
Suspect  her  angel's  face  is  foul  beneirth, 
And  will  not  bear  aU  Ughta.    Hence!  I  htm 

found  thee. 
Der.  I  have  but  one  resnt.    Now  aid  BK,p»> 

phet.  [Atkk. 

Yet  I  have  somewhat  further  to  unfold; 
Our  prophet  speaks  to  thee  in  thunder — ^thus— 
[The  Dertis  drawe  a  concealed  dmggtr^ 

and  qfert  to  itab  Tamerlaxe. 
Tarn.  No,  vilkiin  !  Heaven  is  watchful  o'er  ill 

worshippers, 

ywretting  the  daggtrjrom  Ha. 
And  blasts  the  murderer's  purpoae.    Ijiink,  thai 

wretch! 
Think  on  the  pains  that  wait  thy  criaw,  ni 

When  I  shall  doom  thee [tnatt 

Der.  'Tis  but  death  at  last : 
And  I  will  wkfkiT  greatly  for  the  caoie 
That  urg'd  me  first  to  the  bold  deed. 

Tarn.  Oh,  impious  f 
Enthusiasm  thus  makes  villains  maityfs. 

[Pa 
It  shall  be  so — To  die !  'twere  a  rewara — 
Now  learn  the  difference  'twixt  thy  feith  wd 

mine: 
Thine  bids  thee  lift  thy  dagger  to  my  thniat; 
Mine  can  forgive  the  wrong,  and  faidTthee  live. 
Keep  thy  own  wicked  secret,  and  be  nfe! 
If  thou  repent'st,  I  have  gaind  one  to  viitoSi 
And  am,  m  that  reward^  for  my  meicy, 
If  thou  continuest  still  to  be  the  samej 
'Tis  punishment  enough  to  be  a  villain. 
Hence !  from  my  sight — It  sboclEs  my  sool  to 

think  [ExU  Dnma 

That  there  is  such  a  monster  in  my  kind. 
Whither  will  man's  impiety  extendi 
Oh,  gracious  Heaven!  dost  thou  withhold  tkj 

thunder, 
When  bold  assassins  take  thy  name  upon  'ea^ 
And  swear  they  are  the  champions  of  thy  caiwl 

Enter  MoNESBfl. 

Mon.  Oh,  emperor !  before  whoae  awful  thns 
Th'  afflicted  never  kneel  in  vain  for  histice, 

[KneJing  to  TiV. 
Undone,  and  ruin'd,  blasted  in  my  hopea, 
Here  let  me  fall  before  vour  sacred  feet, 
And  groan  out  my  misfortunes,  tiU  yoor  (i^, 
(The  last  support  and  refuge  that  b  left  me) 
Shall  raise  me  from  the  ground  and  bid  mo  ovt. 

Tarn.  Rise,  prince,  nor  let  me  reckon  up  dv 
worth. 
And  tell  how  boMly  that  might  bid  thee  «k, 
Lest  I  should  make  a  merit  of  my  justice, 
The  common  debt  T  owe  to  thee,  to  all. 
Even  to  the  meanest  of  mankind,  the  charter 
By  which  I  claim  my  crown,  and  Heaven's  pl^ 

tection. 
Speak,  then,  as  to  a  king,  the  sacred  name 
Where  power  is  lodg'd,  for  righteous  ends  akea. 

\Ton.  One  only  joy,  one  Messing,  my  fcmdhflilt 
Had  f]x*d  its  wishes  on,  and  that  is  lost: 
That  sister,  for  whoae  safety  my  sad  boiu 
EndurM  a  thousand  fears 

Tarn.  I  well  remember. 
When,  ere  the  battle  join'd,  I  saw  thee  fint, 
With  grief  uncommon  to  a  brother's  knre. 
Thou  toki'st  a  moving  tale  of  her  initiiatunM^ 


t] 
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Bnch  M  bespoke  my  pity,    b  IImto  augfat 
ThoQ  canst  demana  from  fnendidiipl    Ask,  and 
have  it.  [goodness ; 

Afon.   First,  oh!    let  me  intreat  your  royal 
ForgWe  the  lolly  of  a  lover^oamkm, 
Th^  iorttd  a  tale  of  folly  to  deceive  yoa. 
Said  I  she  was  my  sister  1 — Oh !  'tis  false ; 
She  holds  a  dearer  interest  in  my  soul. 
Such  as  the  closest  tics  of  blood  ne'er  knew ; 
An  interest,  such  ss  power,  wealth,  and  honour 
Can't  bay,  bat  love,  love  only,  can  bestow ; 
She  was  the  mistress  of  my  vows,  my  bride, 
Bv  cootiact  mine :  and  loiiff  ere  this  the  priest 
£{ad  tied  the  knot  for  ever,  had  not  Bajazet — 
T\im.  Ha !  Baiaiet  I — If  yet  Ids  power  with- 
hoUs 
The  cause  of  all  thy  sorrows,  all  thy  fears^ 
Even  gratUode  for  once  shall  gain  upon  hmi, 
Smte  of  his  Mvaee  temper,  to  restore  her. 
Tliai  mom  a  soUier  brougbt  a  captive  beauty, 
Ssd,  thoogb  she  seem'd,  ^et  oi  a  form  nx>re  lare, 
Bj  much  the  noblest  spoil  of  all  the  field ; 
Ev«n  Sdpio,  or  a  victor^  more  ooM, 
Might  have  foroot  his  virtue  at  her  sight. 
3troek  with  a  imasing  wonder,  I  behiud  her, 
Till,  bv  a  slave  that  waited  near  her  person, 
I iesrnd  she  was  the  captive  sultan's  wife: 
Slmigbt  I  forbid  mv  eyes  the  dangerous  joy 
3f  gtaiiglong,  and  sent  her  to  her  lord. 
Shn.  There  was  Moneses  lost    Too  sure  my 
heart 
^rom  the  first  mention  of  her  wond'rous  charms) 
noBg'd  it  ooald  be  only  my  Arpasia. 
TuwL  Arpasia !  didst  thou  say  7 
Mm.  Tei,  my  Arpasia. 
Tbsk  Sore  I  mistake,  or  iain  I  would  mistake 

thee; 
iiun'd  the  qoeen  of  Bajaxet  his  wife. 
Mm.  His  queen  I   his  win !    He  brings  that 
holy  title 
To  vsrmsh  o'er  the  monstrous  wrongs  he  has 
done  me. 
Tom.  Alas !  I  fear  me,  prince,  thy  griefs  are 
just; 
ThoQ  trt,  indeed,  unhappy^ 

Mm.  Can  you  pity  me, 
And  not  redress !  Oh,  royal  Tameriane ! 

[Kneeling. 
Tbou  soeeour  of  the  wretched,  reach  thy  mercy 
To  sive  me  from  the  grave,  and  from  oblivion ; 
Be  endotts  to  the  hopes  that  wait  m}f  youth. 
Oh  T  let  not  sorrow  buut  me,  lest  1  wither. 
And  &n  in  vile  dishonour.    Let  thy  justice 
fisitore  me  my  Arpasia ;  give  her  beck, 
Bsck  to  my  wishes,  to  my  transports  give  her, 
To  my  fond,  restless,  bleeding,  dying  bosom. 
Oh !  give  her  to  me  yet  while  I  have  Hfe 
To  Ueis  thee  for  the  bounty.     Oh,  Arpasia  I 
Tarn.  Unhappy,  royal  youth,  why  dost  thou 
ask 
Whst  honour  must  deny!  Ha !  is  she  not 
Hif  sriie,  whom  he  has  wedded,  whom  enjoy'd  1 
And  wouldst  thou  have  my  partial  friendship 

break 
That  holy  knot,  which,  tied  once,  all  mankind 
Apee  to  hold  sacred  and  undissolvable ! 
Tw  tvutal  vioienoe  would  stain  my  justice. 
And  brand  roe  with  a  tyrant's  hated  name 
To  bte  posterity. 

Man,  Are  then  the  vows, 
rbe  holy  vows  we  registered  in  heaven 
Bot  oonamon  air  1 
VouU....M  8» 


TVmi.  Could  thy  fond  love  forget 
The  violation  of  a  first  enjoyment?— « 
But  sorrow  has  dlBturb'd  and  hurt  thy  mind. 

jl/on.  Perhaps  it  has,  and  like  an  idle  madman 
That  wanders  with  a  train  of  hooting  boys, 
I  do  a  thousand  things  to  shame  my  reason. 
Then  let  me  fiy,«nd  bear  m^r  follies  with  me, 
Far,  for  from  the  workl's  sighL    Honour  and 

&me. 
Arms  and  the  gfcNrious  war,  shall  be  forgotten ; 
No  noble  sound  of  greatness,  or  ambition, 
Shall  wake  my  drowsy  soul  from  her  dead  aleep, 
Till  the  bat  trump  do  summon. 

Tarn.  Let  thy  virtue 
Stand  up  and  answer  to  these  waning  passions, 
That  vex  thy  manly  temper.    From  the  moment 
When  first  i  saw  thee,  something  wond'rooa 

noble 
Shone  through  thy  form,  and  won  my  firiendahip 

for  thee, 
Without  the  tedious  form  of  long  acquaintance; 
Nor  will  I  lose  thee  pooriy  for  a  woman. 
Come,  droop  no  more,  thou  shalt  with  me  purroa 
True  greatness,  till  we  rise  to  immortality. 
Thou  shah  forget  these  lesser  cares,  Moneses ; 
Thou  shalt,  and  help  me  to  reform  the  world. 
Man.   So  the  good  gtrnius  warns  his  mortal 
charge 
To  fiy  the  evil  fate  that  still  pursues  him. 
Till  It  have  wrought  his  ruin.    Sacred  Tamer- 
lane, 
Thy  words  are  as  the  breath  of  angels  to  me. 
But  oh !  too  deep  the  wounding  gnef  is  fix'd, 
For  any  hand  to  heal. 

Tarn.  This  dull  despaur 
Is  the  soul's  laziness.    Rouse  to  the  combat. 
And  thou  art  sure  to  conquer.    War  shall  re- 
store thee ; 
The  sound  of  arms  shall  wake  thy  martial  ardour. 
And  cure  this  amorous  sickness  of  thy  soul. 
Begun  by  sloth,  and  nurs'd  by  too  much  ease. 
The  idle  god  of  love  supinely  dreams. 
Amidst  inglorious  shades  and  purling  streama ; 
In  rosy  fetters  and  fantastic  chains. 
He  binds  deluded  maids  and  simple  swains ; 
With  soft  enjoyments  wooes  them  to  forget 
The  hardy  toils  and  labours  of  the  great : 
But  if  the  warlike  trumpet's  loud  alarms 
To  virtuous  acts  excite,  and  manly  arms, 
The  coward  boy  avows  his  abject  fear, 
On  silken  wings  sublime  he  cuts  the  air, 
Scared  at  the  noble  noise  and  thunder  of  the  war. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  /.—BAJAZET'a  Tent. 

Enter  Halt  and  the  Dervis. 

Ha.  To  'scape  with  life  from  an  attempt  lih* 
this, 
Demsnds  my  wonder  justly. 

Der.  True,  it  may ; 
But  *tis  a  principle  of  lus  new  faith ; 
'Tis  what  his  (/hristian  favourites  have  inspir'di 
Who  fondly  make  a  merit  of  forgiveness. 
And  give  their  foes  a  second  opportunity, 
If  the  first  blow  should  miss. — Failing  to  serve 
The  sultan  to  my  wish,  and  e*en  despfuring 
Of  further  means  t'  eflect  his  liberty, 
A  lucky  accident  retriev'd  my  ho^xa. 


TAMERLANE. 


fAfTI?. 


fib.  The  pro|>het  aftd  our  niMter  will  reward 
Thy  zeal  in  their  behalf;  bat  speak  thy  purpoee. 

tkr    Just  entering  here  I  met  the  Tartar 
general, 
Fierce  Omar. 

Ua,  He  commands,  if  I  mistake  not, 
This  quarter  of  the  army,  and  our  guaida. 

Der.  The  same.    By  his  stem  aspect,  and  the 
fires 
That  kindled  in  his  eyes,  I  ^ess*d  the  tumult 
Some  wrong  had  rais'd  in  hts  tempestuous  soul ; 
A  friendship  of  old  date  had  nven  me  privilege 
To  ask  of  his  concerns.     In  snort,  I  leam'd. 
That  burning  for  the  sultan's  beauteous  daugh- 
ter. 
He  had  begged  her,  as  a  captive  of  the  war, 
From  Tamerlane ;  but  meeting  with  denial 
Of  what  he  thought  his  services  might  claim, 
Loudly  he  storms,  and  curses  the  Italian, 
As  cause  of  this  afTront.     1  ioin'd  his  rage, 
And  added  to  his  injuries,  tne  wrongs 
Our  prophet  daily  meets  with  from  Azalla. 
But  see,  he  comes.     Improve  what  I  shall  tell, 
And  all  we  wish  is  ours. 

[  They  stem  to  talk  together  atide. 

Enter  Omar. 

Om.  No        if  I  forgive  it. 
Oishonour  blast  my  name  !  Was  it  for  this 
That  I  directed  his  first  steps  to  src  atnees. 
Taught  him  to  climb,  and  made  him  what  he  is  1 
When  our  great  Cam  first  bent  his  eyes  toward 

him, 
nrhen  petty  prince  of  Parthia)  and,  by  me 
Fersuaued,  rais'd  him  to  his  daughter's  bed, 
Call'd  him  his  son,  and  successor  of  the  empire  ; 
Was  it  for  this,  that  like  a  rock  I  stood 
And  stemm'd  a  torrent  of  our  Tartar  lords, 
Who  scom'd  his  upstart  sway  1  When  Calibes, 
In  bold  rebellion,  drew  e*en  half  the  provinces 
To  own  his  cause,  I,  like  his  better  ansel, 
Stood  by  his  shaking  throne,  and  fix'd  it  ftist ; 
And  am  I  now  so  lost  to  his  remembrance. 
That,  when  I  ask  a  captive,  he  shall  tell  me. 
She  is  Alalia's  right,  his  Christian  minion  1 

Der.  Allow  me,  valiant  Omar,  to  demand. 
Since  injur'd  thus,  why  right  you  not  yourself  7 
The  prize  you  ask  is  in  your  power. 

Om.  It  IS, 
And  I  will  seize  it  in  despite  of  Tamerlane, 
A.nd  that  Italian  dog. 

Ha.  What  need  of  force. 
When  every  thing  concurs  to  meet  your  wishes  1 
Our  mighty  master  would  not  wish  a  son 
Nobler  than  Omar.     From  a  father's  hand 
Receive  that  daughter,  which  ungrateful  Tamer- 
lane 
Has  to  your  worth  denied. 

Om.  Now,  by  my  arms, 
It  will  be    great    revenge.      What    will   your 

sultan 
Give  to  the  man  that  shall  restore  his  liberty, 
His  crown,  and  give  him  power  to  wreak  his 

hatred 
U|)on  his  greatest  foci 

Ha    All  he  can  ask, 
And  f:ir  liovond  his  wish. —  [  Trumpets. 

Om.  THeae  trumpets  speak 
The  emperor's  approach ;  he  comes  once  more 
To  offer  terms  of^  peace.     Retire  within. 
I  will  know  further — he  grows  deadly  to  me ; 


And  curse  me,  praphet,  if  I  doI  nsptLj 
His  hate  with  retruHitioa  full  as  moitaL 

IE 


SCENE  II.^Draw,  and  dioeaven  Abpami 
Ifing  on  a  Oouek, 

SOSQ. 

Arp.  To  thee,  O  gentle  sleep,  alone, 

Is  owing  all  our  peace, 
By  thee  our  joys  are  heighten'd  shown. 

By  thee  our  sorrows  cease. 
The  nymph  whose  hand,  bf  fraud  or  fans 

Some  tyrant  has  possess^ 


By  thee,  obtaining  a  divorce, 

In  her  own  choice  is  Uess'd. 
Oh,  stay !  Arpaab  bids  thee  stay : 

The  sadly  weeping  fidr 
Conjures  thee,  not  to  lose  in  day 

The  object  of  her  care: 
Togresp  whose  pleasing fonn  she aoogb^ 

That  motion  cnas'd  her  sleep; 
Thus  by  ourselves  are  ofthiest  wmmhl 

The  grieft  for  which  we  weep. 

Oh,  death  ?  thou  gentle  end  of  hamsii 

Still  must  my  weary  eye-Kds  vainly  wake 

In  tedious  expectation  of  thy  peace  t 

Why  stand  thy  thousarra  thoussud  doon  ill 

open. 
To  take  the  wretched  in,  if  stem  refignn 
Guard  every  passage,  and  forbid  my  entnnoil 
Lucrece  oouki  bleed,  and  Portia  swalk»w  fin. 
When  urged  with  griefo  beyond  a  mortu  i# 

lerance; 
But  here  it  must  not  be.    Think  then, 
Think  on  the  sacred  dictates  of  thy  fiiteh. 
And  let  that  arm  thy  virtue  to  peirorm 
What  Cato's  daughter  durst  not  !- 
And  dare  to  be  unhappy. 

Enter  Tamerlane. 

Tarn.  When  fortune  smiles  upon  the  soldia^ 
arms, 
And  adds  oven  beauty  to  adorn  his  oooqoest, 
Yet  she  ordains  the  £ur  shouM  know  no  ietn, 
No  sorrows  to  pollute  their  lovdy  eyes. 
But  should  be  used  even  nobly,  as  herself 
The  queen  and  goddess  of  t^ie  warrior's  vowa 
Such  welcome  as  a  camp  can  give,  fidr  soltsMi^ 
We  hope  you  have  received ;  it  ahall  be  bigcf^ 
And  better  as  it  may. 

Arp.  Since  1  have  borne 
That  miserable  mark  of  fatal  greatness, 
I  have  forgot  all  difference  of  conditions ; 
Sceptres  and  fetters  are  grown  equal  to  me. 
Ana  the  best  chsnge  my  fate  can  bring  is  oeatL 

Tarn.  When  sorrow  dwells  in  such  an  sii^ 
form,  [en; 

Well  may  we  guess  that  those  above  are  mouni- 
Virtue  is  wrong'd,  and  bleeding  innocence 
Suffers  some  wonderous  violation  here. 
To  make  the  saints  look  sad.     Oh !  leach  my 

power, 
To  cure  those  ills  which  you  unjustly  sufiri^ 
Lest  Heaven  should  wrest  it  from  my  idle 
If  I  look  on  and  see  you  weep  in  vain. 

Arp.   Not  that  my  soul  disdaina  the 
aid 
Thy  royal  goodness  profllen :  but  oh,  emperor! 
It  is  not  in  my  fiUe  to  be  made  happy; 
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Nor  will  I  listen  to  the  ocnener.  Hope, 
Bat  stand  resolved  to  bear  the  bestinir  stonn 
That  roan  around  me;  safe  in  this  uone, 
That  I  am  not  immortal. — Though  'tis  hard, 
*TiB  woodrons  hard,  when  I  remember  thee, 
(Dear  native  Greece!)   and  jou,  ye    weeping 

makls, 
That  were  companions  of  my  virgin  youth ! 
My  noble  parents !  Ob,  the  grief  of  heart, 
The  pangs,  that,  for  unhappy  roe,  bring  down 
Their  reverend  ages  to  the  grave  with  soirow. 
And  yet  there  is  a  wo  surpassinff  all : 
Ye  samts  and  angels,  give  me  of  your  constancy, 
If  yoQ  czp^  I  ehall  endure  it  long. 

Tarn.  Why  is  mr  pity  all  that!  can  give 
To  tean  like  yoursf  And  yet  I  fear  'tis  all; 
Nor  dare  I  asK,  what  mighty  loss  you  mourn, 
Lest  honour  should  forbid  to  give  it  bsck. 

Arp.  No,  Tamerlane,  nor  did  I  mean  thou 
sfaooldst: 
But  know,  (though  to  the  weakness  of  my  sex 
lyield  thoe  teais,)  my  soul  is  more  than  man. 
Tjiink  1  am  bom  a  Greek,  nor  doubt  my  virtue ; 
A  Greek,  from  whose  &med  anoeston  of  okl 
Rome  drew  the  patterns  of  her  boosted  heroes. 
They  must  be  mighty  evils  that  can  vanquish 
A.  Spartan  courage,  and  a  Christian  fidth. 

Enter  Buazet. 

Baj.  To  know  no  thought  of  rest !  to  have 
the  mind 
Still  mioistering  fresh  plagues,  as  in  a  circle, 
Where  one  dishonour  treuls  upon  another ; 
What  know  the  fiends  beyond  it  '{—Ha !  by  hell, 

[Seeing  Arp.  and  Tam. 
There  wanted  only  this  to  make  me  mad. 
Cooes  he  to  triumph  here ;  to  rob  my  love, 
And  violate  the  lart  retreat  of  happiness  1 
Tam,  But  that  I  read  upon  that  frowning 
brow, 
Tint  vrar  yet  lives  and  rages  in  thy  breast ; 
Ooee  more  (in  pity  to  the  sufiering  world) 
I  meant  to  ofier  peace. 

Baj.  And  mean'rt  thou  too 
To  treat  it  with  our  empress :  and  to  barter 
The  spoils  which  fortune  gave  thee  for  her  fa- 
voun? 
Arp.  What  would  the  tyrant !—  [Ande. 

Baj.  Seek'st  thou  thus  our  friendship  1 
li  this  the  royal  usage  thou  didst  boast  i 
Tam.  The  boilii^  passion  that  disturbs  thy 
soul,  [dark — 

Spruds  clouds  around,  and  makes  thy  purpose 
Unriddle  what  thy  mystic  fury  aims  at. 

Baj.  Is  it  a  riddle  t  Read  it  there  explain'd: 
Then;,  in  my  shame.    Now  judge  me  thou,  O 

prophet, 
And  equal  Heaven,  if  this  denuind  not  rage ! 
The  peasant- hind,  besot  and  bom  to  slavery, 
Tct  dares  assert  a  husband's  sacred  right, 
And  guards  his  homely  couch  from  violation : 
And  shall  a  monarch  tamely  bear  the  wrong 
Without  complaining  1 

Tam.  If  I  could  Imve  wrong'd  thee, 
If  conscious  virtue,  and  all-judging  Heaven 
Stood  not  between  to  bar  ungovern'd  appetite. 
What  hinder'd,  but  in  spite  of  thee,  my  captive, 
I  nashi  have  used  a  victor's  boundless  power, 
Andsated  every  wish  my  soul  could  form ! 
Bot  to  secure  thy  fears,  know,  Bajazet, 
This  is  aaM>ng  the  things  I  dare  not  do. 


Baj.  By  hdl,  tis  fidse  1  else  wherefore  arv  ihau 
present  1 
What  cam'st  thou  lor,  but  to  undo  my  honoai  \ 
I  found  thee  hoMing  amorous  parley  with  hex, 
Qvnng  and  glutting  on  her  wanton  eyes, 
And  iMirsaining  for  pleasure  yet  to  come : 
My  life,  I  know,  is  the  devoted  price — 
But  take  it,  I  am  weary  of  the  pain. 

7V»ni.  Yet  ere  thou  rashly  urge  my  rage  too  far, 
I  warn  thee  to  take  heed :  I  am  a  man. 
And  have  the  frailties  common  to  man's  nature ; 
The  fiery  seeds  of  wrath  are  in  my  temper. 
And  may  be  blown  up  to  so  fierce  a  blaze. 
As   wiaoom   cannot   rule.     Know,    thou   hast 

touch'd  me 
Even  in  the  nicest,  tenderest  part,  my  honour ; 
My  honour !  which,  like  power,  disdains  being 

questioned; 
Thy  breatn  has  blasted  my  fiur  virtue's  fame, 
And  mark'd  me  for  a  vilkin,  and  a  tyrant. 

Arp.  And  stand  1  here  an  idle  looker>on. 
To  see  my  innocence  murder'd  and  mangled 
By  barbarous  hands,  nor  can  revenge  the  wrong  ? 

[To  Bajazbt. 
Art  thou  a  man,  and  dar'st  thou  use  me  thus  1 
Hast  thou  not  torn  me  from  my  native  country, 
From  the  dear  arms  of  my  lamenting  friends. 
From  my  soul's  peace,  and  from  my  injur'd  love  1 
Hast  thou  not  ruin'd,  blotted  me  for  ever, 
And  driven  me  to  the  brink  of  bbck  despair  1 
And  is  it  in  thy  malice  yet  to  add 
A  wound  more  deep,  to  sully  my  white  name. 

My  virtue  1 

Baj.  Yes,  thou  hast  thy  sex's  virtues, 
Their  affectation,  pride,  iU-nature,  noiso, 
Pronenees  to  change,  even  from  the  joy  that 

pleas'd  'em: 
So  gracious  is  your  idol,  dear  variety. 
That  for  another  love  you  would  form 
An  angel's  form  to  mingle  with  the  (fevil's ; 
Through  every  state  andrank  of  men  you  wander, 
Till  even  your  large  experience  takes  in  all 
The  different  nations  of  the  peopled  earth. 
Arp.  Why  sought'st  thou  not  from  thy  own 
impious  tribe 
A  wife  like  one  of  these  1  For  such  thy  race 
(If  human  nature  brings  forth  such)  affords. 
Greece,  for  chaste    virgins    fam'd,    and    pious 
matrons,  [wives. 

Teems  not  with  monsters  like  your  lurkish 
Whom  guardian  eunuchs,  hagganf  and  deform'd. 
Whom  walls  and  ban  make  honest  by  constraint. 
Know,  I  detest,  like  hell,  the  crime  thou  men- 
tion'st  : 
Not  that  I  fear  or  reverence  thee,  thou  tyrant; 
But  that  my  soul,  conscious  of  whence  it  sprung. 
Sits  unpolluted  in  its  sacred  temple. 
And  scorns  to  mingle  with  a  thougnt  so  mean. 

Tam.  Oh,  pity !  that  a  greatness  so  divine 
Should  meet  a  fate  so  wretched,  so  unequal. — 
Thou,  blind  and  wilful  to  the  good  that  courts 
thee,  [  7b  Bajazet. 

With  oiien-handed  bounty  Heaven  pursues  thee, 
And  bius  thee  (undeserving  as  thou  art. 
And  monstrous  in  thy  crimes)  be  happy  yet. 
Whilst  thou,  in  fury,  dost  avert  the  Dlessing, 
And  art  an  evil  genius  to  thyself. 
Baj.  No^Thou  !   thou  art  my  greatest  curse 
on  earth ! 
Thou,  who  hast  robb'd  me  of  my  crown  and  glory, 
And  now  punu'st  me  to  the  verge  of  life. 
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f*o  fpoil  me  of  my  honoar.    Thou !  thou  hypo- 
crite! 
That  wear'it  a  parant  ouuide  show  of  virtue, 
To  eover  the  hot  Uiooghta  that  glow  within  I 
Thou  rank  adulterer ! 

Tarn.  Oh,  that  thou  wert 
The  lord  of  all  thoae  thootanda  that  Ke  breathlciB 
On  yonder  field  of  blood,  that  I  again 
Might  hunt  thee,  in  the  face  of  d^ith  and  danger, 
Through  the  tumultuoue>  battle,  and  there  uirce 

thee, 
Vanquiph'd  and  nnking  underneath  my  arm, 
To  owu  thou  hast  traduc'd  me  like  a  villain. 

Baj.  Ha !  does  itgall  thee,  Tartar  1  By  revenge. 
It  joys  me  much  to  tind  thou  feel'st  my  fiiry. 
Yes,  I  will  echo  to  thee,  thou  adulterer  1 
Thou  dost  (irofiine  the  name  of  kin^  and  soldier, 
And,  like  a  ruffian  bravo,  cam'st  with  force 
To  violate  the  holy  marriagebed. 

Tarn,  Wert  thou  not  shelter'd  by  thy  abject 
sUte. 
The  captive  of  my  sword,  by  my  just  anger. 
My  breath,  like  thunder,  should  confound  thy 

pride. 
And  doom  thee  dead,  this  instant  with  a  word. 

Baj.  'Tis&lse!  my  fate 's  above  thee,  and  thou 
dar'st  not 

7\im.  Ha!  dare  not'  Thou  hast  rais'd  my 
ponderous  mge, 
And  now  it  &lls  to  crush  thee  at  a  bk>w. 
A  guard  there ! — Seize  and  drag  him  to  his  fiUe ! 
[Enter  a  gtuxrd^  they  teize  Bajazkt. 
Tyrant,  I'll  do  a  double  justice  on  thee; 
At  once  revenge  myself  and  all  mankind. 

Baj.  Well  dost  thou,  ere  thy  violence  and  lust 
Invade  mv  bed,  thus  to  begin  with  murder: 
Drown  all  thy  fears  in  blood,  and  sin  securely. 

Tarn.  Away! 

Arp.  [Kneeling.]  Oh,  stay !  I  charge  thee,  by 
renown ; 
By  that  bright  glory  thy  great  soul  pursoea, 
Call  back  the  worn  of  death ! 

Tarn.  Fair,  injured  excellence. 
Why  dost  thou  kneel,  and  waste  such  precious 

prayers. 
As  might  even  bribe  the  saints  to  partial  iusdoe. 
For  one  to  goodness  lost ;  who  first  undid  thee, 
Who  stili  pursues  and  aggravates  the  wrong  ? 

Baj.  B^  Alba  !  no— 1  will  not  wear  a  life 
Bought  with  such  vile  dishonour.    Death  shall 

free  me 
At  once  from  infamy,  and  thee,  thou  traitress  I 

Arp.  No  matter,  though  the  whistling  winds 
grow  loud. 
And  the  rude  tempest  roari,  'tis  idle  rage : 
Oh !  mark  it  not;  but  let  thy  steady  virtue 
Be  constant  to  its  temper.     Save  his  lifo. 
And  save  Aqiasia  from  the  sport  of  talkers. 
Think,  how  the  busy,  meddling  world  wUI  toss 
Thy  mighty  name  about,  in  scurril  mirth ; 
Shall  brand  thy  vengeance,  as  a  foul  design. 
And  make  such  monstrous  legends  of  our  lives, 
As  late  posterity  shall  blush  in  reading. 

Tarn.  Oh,  matchless  virtue !  Yes,  I  will  obey ; 
Though  laggard  in  the  race,  admiring  yet, 
f  will  pursue  tho  shining  path  thou  tread'st. 
Sultan,  be  safe*  Reason  resumes  her  empire, 

[The  guard*  release  cajazbt. 
And  I  am  cool  agam. — Here  break  we  off, 
Lest  farther  speech  should  minister  new  rage. 
Wisely  from  dangerous  passions  I  retreat, 


To  keep  a  compeat  which  was  hand  to  get; 
And,  on  1  'tis  unoe  1  should  for  fight  prepan^ 
A  war  more  fatal  aecBai  to  threaten  Uiaa, 
And  ail  my  rebel-bkMMJ  asavts  the  lair : 
One  moment  more,  and  1  too  late  afanll  find. 
That  k>ve  's  the  strongest  power  that  kida  ilote 

the  mind. 
[ExU  Tam.  foUowed by  thm  gmHb 
Baj.  To  what  new  ahame,  what  pl^giie  an  I 

reaerv'd ! 
Whv  did  my  stars  refbae  me  to  die  waro^ 
While  yet  my  regal  atate  atood  unimpfrh'd. 
Nor  knew  thie  curse  of  having  one  above  net 
Then  too  (although  by  foiee  l  gnap'd  the  jcy) 
My  love  was  safe,  nor  felt  the  rack  of  doobt. 
Why  hast  thou  forced  this  nauaeoos  UfimpoBiial 
Is  it  to  triumph  o'er  me  1— Bat  I  will, 
I  will  be  free,  1  will  forget  thee  all ; 
The  bitter  and  the  sweet,  the  joy  and  pain 
Death  shall  expunge  at  ooce^  and  eaaa  my  aoal. 
Prophet,  take  notice,  I  diaclaim  thy  PaiMaae, 
Thy  fragnnt  bowers,  and  everiaating  ahades ; 
Thou  hast  placed  woman  there,  aDdaU  thy  jap 

are  tainted.  [ESxU  BaJiirr. 

Arp.  A  little  longer  yet»  be  atrong,  my  lieait; 
A  Uttle  longer  let  the  buay  spirits 
Keep  on  their  cheerful  rounJ.~-It  will  nol  fas! 
Love,  sorrow,  and  the  sting  of  vile  reproach, 
Succeeding  one  another  in  their  ooorae, 
Like  droLis  of  eating  water  on  the  marbfe. 
At  lengtn  have  worn  my  boasted  oouage  down : 
I  will  indulge  the  woman  in  my  soul. 
And  give  a  loose  to  tears  and  to  impatienoe; 
Death  is  at  last  my  doe,  and  I  will  tiave  iL— 
And  see,  the  poor  Moneses  comes,  to  take 
One  sad  adieu,  and  then  we  part  for  ever. 

Enter  Monebbs. 

Mon.  Already  am  I  onward  of  my  way. 
Thy  tuneful  voioe  comes  like  a  hoUow  soond 
At  distance  to  my  ears.    My  eyea  grow  heavy, 
And  all  the  glorious  lights  oi  KuBaven  look  dia* 
'Tis  the  last  office  they  shall  ever  do  me, 
To  view  thee  once,  and  then  to  dose  and  din 

Arp.  Alas !  how  happy  have  we  been,  BdoMHi 
Ye  gentle  days,  that  once  were  oora,  what  jqya 
Did  every  cheerful  morning  bring  along  I 
No  tears,  no  jealouues,  no  angry  parenta, 
That  for  unequal  births,  or  fortune*  fipown'dl 
But  love,  that  kindly  join'd  our  bearta,  tobiBa•ai^ 
Made  us  a  blessing  too  to  all  beodea. 

Man.  Oh,  cast  not  thy  remembrance  bac^ 
Arpasia! 
'Tis  grief  unutterable,  'tis  diatiaction  1 
But  let  this  last  of  hours  be  peaceful  sorrow  1 
Here  let  n>e  kneel,  and  pay  my  latest  vows. 
Be  witness,  all  ye  saints,  thou  Heaven  and  Natnit^ 
Be  witness  of  my  truth,  for  you  have  known  ill 
Be  witness,  that  1  never  knew  a  pleaaofi, 
In  all  the  work]  could  offer,  like  Arpaaal 
Be  witness,  that  1  liv'd  but  in  Arpasia  1 
An<],  oh,  be  witness,  that  her  loas  haa  kiii'd  ne ! 

Arp.  While  thou  art  speaking,  lifobegina to 6i^ 
And  every  tender  accent  chilla like  death. 
Oh  !  let  me  haste  then,  yet,  ere  day  dechnea, 
And  the  long  night  prevail,  once  more  to  tell  tlui 
What,  and  how  dear,  Monesea  has  bemi  to  nHL 
What  has  he  not  been  1 — All  the  naniea  of  kns 
Brothers,  or  fathers,  husbands,  all  are  poor; 
Moneses  is  myself;  in  my  fond  heait, 
Even  in  my  vital  blood,  he  lives  and  reigns: 
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ofmj  putiiig  soul 
;  tiw  b0l  braith  that  Hngen 
mj^  ptntUiff  bretft,  shall  sigh  Moneses. 
It  is  flooogn  1  Now  to  thy  nst.  my  soal, 
rid  and  tboa  have  made  an  ena  at  onoe. 
Fain  would  I  still  dslain  thee,  hold  thee 
atiU: 

oar  can  forbid,  that  we  together 
ihaie  the  poor  few  minutes  that  remam. 
methinks  this  sad  society 
tewfaat  pleasing  in  it  Death's  dark  shades 
I  we  jonmey  on,  to  kse  their  horror ; 
appoach,  the  monsters  form'd  by  fear 
isn  d  all,  and  leafe  the  prospect  clear ; 
the  giooiny  vale,  a  pleasing  scene, 
iwen  adom'd,  and  never-fading  green, 
•tends,  to  take  the  wretched  in ; 
I,  BO  wrongs,  no  tyrants,  no  desJNdr, 
the  quiet  Sfajplace  so  fiur, 
r'dbven  find  Elysinm  there.      [Bxeuni. 

Cer  Bajazst,  Omar,  Haly,  and  the 

DCRTIS. 


BImr,  by  the  gtorieos  tomhC^t 
MirproplMC, 
:iSi  SKred  teoi|ile,  hen  I  swear, 
ihter  is  thv  bride'  and  to  that  gift 
•kh,  eoch  power,  such  honours  will  I  add, 
oaidis  shall  with  envy  view  thy  state, 
Bthoa  art  a  demi  god  to  them. 
ist  given  me  what  I  vrish'd,  power  of 
levenge, 

BQ  a  kmff  revraids,  *tb  ample  lefribntion. 
ISpehe  Tartar  kxds,  each  potent  in  his 
tribe, 

rom  lo  own  my  cause,  and  draw  their 
thoonnds, 

ow,  from  the  ungrateful  Parthian's  side: 
declining,  seems  to  yield  to-night : 
'■  more  than  half  her  courM  be  ended, 
Bpicious  hour  prepare  for  fliffht ; 
Ion  of  the  troops  through  which  we  pass, 

imy  power,  devoted  to  my  service, 
e  our  passage  secret  and  secure. 
AJready,  mighty  sultan,  art  thou  safe, 
f  yoo  passing  torches'  light,  I  guess, 
avilion  Tamerlane  retires, 
I  by  a  train  of  waiting  courtiers, 
remain  within  these  tents  are  thine, 

I  thee  as  their  lord. 

Italian  prince, 

d  Moneses,  are  not  yet  gone  forth. 
HIa !  with  our  queen  and  daughter ! 
Fhey  are  ours : 

the  slaves,  who  waited  on  Axalla ; 
ben  the  emperor  pass'd  out,  press'd  on, 
igled  with  the  crowd,  nor  miss'd  their 
brd: 

or  prisoner.  Sir :  I  go  this  moment, 
,  and  bring  him  to  receive  his  doom. 

[ExU. 
Haste,  Haly,  follow,  and    secure   the 
Greek: 
I  wish  to  keep  within  my  power. 

lEiU  Halt. 
f  my  dread  lord  permit  his  slave  to  speak, 
idvise  to  spare  Azalla's  life, 
ire  safe  beyond  the  Parthian's  power: 
ear  pledge  of  safety,  may  we  hold : 
Id  yon  gain  him  to  assist  your  flight, 
tmpoit  you  much 


Baj.  Thou  oounseirst  well ; 
And  though  I  hate  him  (for  he  is  a  Christiaii, 
And  to  my  mortal  enemy  devoted,) 
Yet,  to  secure  my  liberty  and  vengeance, 
T  vrish  he  now  were  ours. 

Der.  And  see,  they  come ! 
Fortune  repents :  again  she  oomts  yoor  side, 
And,  with  thb  first  feir  offering  of  success. 
She  wooes  you  to  foiget  her  cnme  of  yesterday. 

Enter  Omar,  with  Axalla  Prisoner^  Selima 
JoUowing  toeeping. 

Ax,  I  win  not  call  thee  villein ;  'tis  a  name 
Too  holy  fcr  thy  crime:  to  break  thy  fiuth, 
And  turn  a  rebel  to  so  good  a  master. 
Is  an  ingratitude  unmatch'd  on  earth. 
The  first  revolting  angel's  pride  could  only 
Do  more  than  thou  hast  done.    Thou  oopiest  well 
And  keenest  the  black  original  in  view. 

Om.  Do  m^  and  vainly  call  upon  thy  master 
To  save  his  minion.  My  revenge  om  caught  thee. 
And  I  wiU  make  thee  corse  that  food  presumption 
That  set  thee  on  to  rival  me  in  aught 

Baj.  Christian,  1  hold  thy  fete  at  my  disposal 
One  only  way  remains  to  merey  open ; 
Be  partner  of  my  flight  and  my  revenge, 
And  thou  art  safe,    xhy  other  choice  is  death. 

Om.  What  means  the  sultan  1 

Der.  I  conjure  you,  hokl 

Yoor  rival  is  devoted  to  destruction; 

[Ande  to  Omar. 
Nor  would  the  sultan  now  defer  his  fete, 
But  for  our  conunon  safety. — Listen  further. 

IWhitpere, 

Ax.  Then  briefly  thus.    Death  is  the  choice  I 
make: 
Since,  next  to  Heaven,  my  master  and  my  friend 
Has  interest  in  my  life,  and  still  shall  claim  it. 

Baj.  Then  take  thy  wish — Call  in  our  mutes ! 

SeL  My  father. 
If  yet  you  have  not  sworn  to  cast  me  off, 
And  turn  me  out  to  wander  in  misfortune ; 
If  3ret  my  voice  be  gracious  in  your  ears ; 
If  yet  my  duty  and  my  love  offend  not, 
Oh,  call  your  sent^'nce  back,  and  save  Axalla. 

Baj.  Rise,  Selima !  The  rlave  deserves  to  die, 
Who  durst,  with  sullen  pride,  refuse  my  mercy  ; 
Yet,  for  thy  pake,  once  more  I  offer  life. 

Set.  Some  angel  whisper  to  my  anxious  soul. 
What  1  shall  do  to  save  nira.     ()h,  Axalla ! 
Is  it  so  easy  to  thee  to  forsake  me  1 
Canst  thou  resolve,  with  sll  this  coki  indiflerenoe. 
Never  to  see  me  more  1  To  leave  me  here 
The  miserable  mourner  of  thy  fate, 
Condemn'd  to  waste  my  widow'd  virgin  youth. 
My  tedious  days  and  nights,  in  lonely  weefnng, 
And  never  know  the  voice  of  comfort  more  1 

Ax.  Sesreh  not  too  deep  the  sorrows  of  my  breast : 
Thou  say*st  1  am  indifferent  and  cold. 
Oh !  is  it  possible  my  eyes  should  tell 
So  little  oi  the  fighting  storm  within  1 
Oh !  turn  thee  from  nut,  save  me  from  thy  beauties  I 
Falsehood  and  ruin  all  look  lovely  there, 
Oh!     let    my     labouring    soul,    yet     struggle 

through 

I  will — I  would  resolve  to  die.  and  leave  thee. 

Baj.  Then  let  him  die ! — He  trifles  with  mv 
fevourl 
I  have  too  long  attended  his  resolves. 

StL  Oh  1  stay  a  minute,  yet  a  rointite  longer, 

[7b  Bajaxnt 
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A  xniniite  U  a  little  ipaoe  in  life, 
Thiere  is  a  kind  oonMnting  in  his  eyes, 
And  1  shall  win  him  to  your  royal  will. 
Oh,  my  Azaila  1  seem  bat  to  consent. — 

iTo  Ax.  atide. 
>nothing'? 
I  find  I  am  not  worth  t^y  least  of  cares. 

Ax.  Oh  !  labour  not  to  hang  dishonour  on  me ! 
J  xnild  bear  sickness,  pain,  and  poverty. 
Those  mortal  evils  worse  than  death,  for  thee. 
But  this — It  has  the  force  of  hte  against  us, 
And  cannot  be. 

StL  See,  see,  Sir,  he  relents,      [  To  Bajazet. 
Already  he  inclines  to  own  your  cause. 
A  little  longer,  and  he  b  all  yours. 

Baj.  Then  mark  how  fiir  a  Other's  fiindneas 
yields. 
Till  midnight  I  defer  the  death  he  merits. 
And  give  mm  up  'till  then  to  thv  persuasion. 
If  by  that  time  he  meets  my  will,  he  lives ; 
If  not,  thyself  shall  own  he  dies  with  justice. 

Ax.  *Ti8  but  to  lengthen  life  upon  the  rack. 
I  am  resolved  already. 

SeL  Oh  !  be  still, 
Nor  rashly  nr^e  a  ruin  on  us  both; 
'Tb  but  a'  nKNuent  more  I  have  to  save  thee. 
Be  kind,  auspicious  Alba,  to  my  prayer ; 
More  for  my  love,  than  for  myself,  I  fear; 
Neglect  mankind  awhile,  and  make  him  aO  thy 
care !     [Exeunt  Axalla  and  Selima. 

Baj.  Moneses, — is  that  dog  secur'd  1 

Om.  He  is. 

Baj.  'Tis  well — My  soul  perceives  returning 
greatness, 
As  nature  feels  the  sprint.    Lightly  she  bounds, 
And  shakes  dishonour,  lile  a  burden,  from  her ; 
Once  more  imperial,  awful,  and  hersel£ 
So,  when  of  old,  Jove  from  the  Titans  fled. 
Amnion's  rude  front  his  radiant  face  belied, 
And  all  the  majesty  of  Heaven  lay  hid. 
At  length,  by  fate,  to  power  divine  restored, 
UIb  thunder  taught  the  world  to  know  its  Lord, 
The  god  ffrew  terrible  again,  and   was  again 
ador'd.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.— Bajazet's  Ttnt. 

Arpasu. 

Sure  'tis  a  horror,  more  than  darkness  brings. 
That  sits  upon  the  night !  Fate  is  abroad ; 
Some  ruling  fiend  hangs  in  the  dusky  air. 
And  scatters  ruin,  death,  and  wild  distraction, 
0*er  all  the  wretched  race  of  man  below. 
Not  long  ago,  a  troop  of  ghastly  slaves 
Rush'd  in,  and  forc'd  Moneses  from  my  sight ; 
Death  hung  so  heavy  on  his  drooping  spints. 
That  scarcely  could  he  aay — Farewell — for  ever ! 
And  yet,  methinks,  some  gentle  spirit  whispers, 
Thy  peace  draws  near,  Arpasia,  sigh  no  more ! 
And  see,  the  king  of  terrors  is  at  hand, 
His  mimster  appears. 

Enter  Bajazet  and  Halt. 

Bai.  [Antie  to  Halt.]  The  rest  I  leave 
To  thy  despatch.     For,  oh !  my  faithful  Haly, 
Another  care  has  taken  up  thy  master. 
Spite  of  the  high-wrought  tempest  in  ray  soul. 
Spite  of  the  pangs  which  jealousy  has  cost  me, 
This  haughty  woman  reigns  within  my  breast ; 


In  vain  I  strive  to  put  her  fram  mj  thonglils. 
To  drive  her  out  with  empire  and  revenge^ 
Still  she  comes  back,  like  a  retiring  tide, 
That  ebbs  a  while,  but  straight  vetnnis  agui. 
And  swells  above  the  beach. 

Ha.  Why  wears  my  lord 
An  anxious  thought,  for  what  hit  pofwer 

mandsl 

When,  in  a  happy  hour,  you  shall,  ere  k»^ 
Have  borne  the  empress  from  amkHt  jour  na, 
She  must  be  yours,  be  only  and  all  joura 

Baj.  On  that  depends  my  fear.     Ytm,  I  bM 
have  her ; 
I  own,  I  will  not,  cannot  go  without  Imt. 
But  such  is  the  condition  of  our  flight, 
That  shouki  she  not  consent,  'twould  huui  dl 
To  bear  her  hence  by  fbice.    Thus  I  raM>l«elb% 
B^  threats  and  pngrers,  by  every  way,  to  moife  hs. 
Ifall  prevail  not,  roroe  is  left  at  la«t; 
And  I  will  set  life,  empire^  on  the  venture, 
To  keep  her  mine. — Be  near  to  wait  mj  wiL 

[BxUBali. 
When  last  we  parted,  twas  on  angiy  temiB; 
Let  the  remembranoe  die,  or  kind^  tUnk 
That  jealous  rage  is  but  a  hasty  fluna^ 
That  blaies  out,  when  k>ve  too  fierodj  banw. 

Arp.  For  thee  to  wrong  me,  and  Ibr  me  to  fl 
Is  the  hard  lesson  that  my  soul  has  leun^ ; 
And  now  I  stand  prepar'a  for  all  to  ooiDe: 
Nor  is  it  worth  my  leisure  to  distinginah 
If  love  or  jealousy  commit  the  violence; 
Each  have  alike  been  fetal  to  my  |waoe. 
Confirming  me  a  wretch,  and  thee  a  tymit 

Baj.  StUl  to  deform  thy  gentle  brow  with  btmm. 
And  still  to  be  perverse,  it  is  a  "iMnnfy 
Abhorrent  from  the  softness  of  thj  sex : 
Wonten,  like  summer  storms,  a  while  are  dood^ 
Burst  out  in  thunder,  and  impetuous  ahowati; 
But  straight,  the  sun  of  beauty  dawns  ebioad, 
And  all  the  fair  horizon  is  serene. 

Arp.  Then,  to  retrieve  the  honour  of  my  sn, 
Here  I  disclaim  that  changing  and  inconetaDcy: 
To  thee  I  will  be  ever  as  lam. 

Baj.  Thou  say 'st  I  am  a  tyrant;  think ■> 4 
And  let  it  warn  thy  prudence  to  lay  hold 
On  the  good  hour  of  peace,  that  courts  thee  mm. 
Souls,  form'd  like  mine,  brook  being  soom'd  botS. 
Be  well  advis'd,  and  profit  by  my  p^ttfnff ; 
It  is  a  short-liv'd  virtue. 

Arp.  Turn  thy  eyes 
Back  on  the  story  of  my  woes,  baibarian  I 
Thou  that  hast  violated  all  respects 
Due  to  my  sex,  and  honour  of  my  births 
Thou  brutal  ravisher !  that  hast  undone  me, 
Ruin'd  my  love !  Can  1  have  peace  with  theet 
Impossible !  First  Heaven  ana  hdl  ahall  join ; 
They  only  differ  more. 

Baj.  I  see,  'tis  vain 
To  court  thy  stubborn  temper  with  rndfaniMBli 
Resolve,  this  moment,  to  return  my  love. 
And  be  the  wiilinff  partner  of  my  flight, 
Or  by  the  prophers  holy  law  thou  £e8t 

Arp.  And  aost  thou  hope  to  firigfat  me  with  thi 
phantom, 
Death  1  'Tis  the  greatest  mercy  thou  canst  give; 
So  frequent  are  the  murders  of  thy  reign, 
One  day  scarce  passing  by  unmarVd  with  Uusif 
That  cmldren,  by  long  use,  have  leam'd  to  aoomlL 
Know,  I  disdain  to  aid  thy  treacberoua  purposa. 
A  nd  shouldst  thou  dare  to  force  me,  with  ny  <  "" 
I  will  call  Heaven  and  earth  to  my 
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Baj.  ConfiMionl  dott  thoa  brave  mel    But 

my  wnth 
Shan  find  a  pafl§age  to  thy  sweHing  hearty 
iLnd  nd[  tbee  woiae  than  all  the  mina  of  death. 
Tittt  Grecian  dc^,  the  minion  of  thy  wiahea^ 
Shall  be  drags'd  vnth,  and  batcher'd  in  thy  sight ; 
Thou  shaft  whold  him  when  his  pangs  ate  ternole ; 
Then,  when  be  stares,  and  gasps,  and  straggles 

itiongly, 
Etch  in  the  bitterest  agony  of  dying; 
Tin  thoQ  shaft  rend  thy  hair,  tear  oot  thy  eyes, 
Andcoisethy  pride!  while  I  applaod  my  ven- 

fleance. 
Arp.  OD,fiital  image!  All  my  powers  give  way, 
And  lesohttioo  sickens  at  the  thought ; 
A  flood  of  passion  rises  in  my  breast. 
And  kboois  fiereely  upward  to  my  eyes. 
^^<"n>>  >U  y*  great  examples  of  my  sex, 
ChaHe  tirgins,  tender  wives,  and  pious  matrons ; 
Te  holy  maityiB,  who.  with  wondrous  &ith 
And  ooutaDcy  unshaken,  have  sustain'd 
The  nge  of  cmel  men,  and  fiery  persecution, 
Come  to  my  aid,  and  teach  me  to  defy 
The  nMKee  of  this  fiend  I  I  feel,  I  ieel 
Your  ncred  spirit  arm  me  to  resistance. 
Yci,  trrant,  I  will  stand  this  shock  of  fate; 
WiH  live  to  trium(^  o'er  thee,  for  a  moment. 
Then  die  weU  pieaaed,  and  follow  my  Moneses. 
Baj.  Thou  ta]k*st  it  well.    But  talking  is  thy 

privil^i^: 
Tvill  the  boated  courage  of  thy  sex ; 
Thomhjferthy  aool,  thou  dar'st  not  meet  the 

danser. 
Arp.  By  aU  my  bopea  of  happiness,  I  dare ; 
Mj  axd  ie  come  withm  her  ken  of  Heaven ; 
Cmrai'd  with  the  joys  and  beauties  of  that  place, 
Hertliovghts  and  all  her  cares  she  fixes  there. 
And  Ikin  vain  for  thee  to  rage  below : 
Thw  stars  alune  bright,  una  keep  their  place 

above, 
ThoBsh  raffing  winds  deform  this  lower  world. 
Baj.  This  moment  is  the  trial. 
Arp.  Let  it  come! 
Thii  moment  then  shall  show  1  am  a  Grreek, 
And  ipeak  my  countrv's  courage  in  my  suflfering. 
Baj.  Here,  mercy,  I  disclaim  thee !  Mark  me, 

traitress ! 
Mj  io«e  prepares  a  victim  to  thy  pride. 
And  when  it  greets  thee  next,  'twill  be  in  blood. 

[Exit  BlJAZET. 

Arp.  My  heart  beats  higher,  and  my  nimble 
spirits 
Ride  swifUy  through  their  purple  channels  round. 
Til  the  lart  bUzc  of  life.    Nature  revives, 
Like  a  dim  winking  lamp,  that  flashes  brightly 
With  parting  light,  and  straight  is  dark  for  ever. 
And  lee,  mv  last  of  sorrows  is  at  hand ; 
Desth  and  Moneses  come  together  to  me ; 
As  if  my  stars,  that  bad  so  long  been  crael, 
Gfcw  kind  at  last,  and  gave  me  all  I  wish. 

Enter  Mo.veses,  guarded  by  some  Mutes; 
9Uker$  attending  with  a  cup  of  poison^  and  a 
iow-Hring. 

MofL  I  charge  ye,  O  ye  ministen  of  fate ! 
Be  iwift  to  execute  your  master's  will ; 
Beir  me  to  my  Arpasia;  let  me  tell  her. 
The  tvrant  is  grown  kind.    He  bids  me  go. 
And  die  beneath  her  feet.    A  joy  shoote  through 
My  drooping  breast ;  as  often  when  the  tram^ 
Htseafl'd  my  youthful  ardour  forth  to  battle, 


High  hi  my  hopes,  and  ravish'd  with  the  somid, 
I  have  nish'd  eager  on  amidst  the  foremost. 
To  purchase  victory,  or  glorious  death. 

Arp.  If  it  be  happineas,  alas!  to  die. 
To  lie  foi]^ten  in  the  silent  grave. 
To  love  and  glory  lost,  and  from  among 
The  great  Creator's  works  expong'd  and  blotted. 
Then,  very  shortly,  shall  we  both  be  happy. 

Mon,  There  is  no  room  for  doubt;  'tis  certain 
bliss: 
The  tyrant's  crael  violence,  thy  loss. 
Already  seem  more  light ;  nor  has  my  aoul 
One  unrepented  guilt  upon  remembrance. 
To  make  me  dread  the  justice  of  hereidter ; 
But  standing  now  on  the  last  verge  of  lifo, 
Boldly  I  view  the  vast  abyss,  eternity. 
Eager  to  plunge,  and  leave  my  woea  behind  me. 

Arp.  By  all  the  trath  of  our  past  loves,  1  vow, 
To  die  appean  a  very  nothing  to  me. 
But,  oh,  monesea !  snould  I  not  albw 
Somewhat  to  love,  and  to  my  aex's  tenderness  1 
This  very  now  I  could  put  oflfmy  being 
Without  a  groan ;  but  to  behold  thee  die ! — 
Nature  shrinks  in  me  at  the  dreadful  thought, 
Nor  can  my  constancy  sustain  this  blow. 

Mm.  Since  thou  art  arm'd  for  all  thinga  after 
death, 
Whj  ahould  the  pomp  and  preparation  of  it 
Be  frightful  to  thy  eyes  1  Tnere  's  not  a  pain 
Which  age  or  sickness  brings,  the  least  disorder 
That  vexes  any  part  of  this  fine  frame. 
But 's  full  as  ffrievous.    All  that  the  mind  feels 
Is  much,  much  more. — And  see,  I  go  to  prove  it. — 

Enter  a  Mute  ;  he  makes  signs  to  the  rest^  wAi 
proffer  a  bow-string  to  Moneses. 

Arp.  Think,  ere  we  part ! 

Mon.  Of  what  ? 

Arp.  Of  something  soft, 
Tender  and  kind,  ofsoracthing  wonderous  sad. 
Oh,  my  full  soul ! 

Mon.  My  tongue  is  at  a  loss ; 
Thoughts  crowtTso  fast,  thy  name  is  all  I've  left, 
My  kindest,  traest,  dearest,  best  Arpasia ! 

[  The  Mutes  struggle  with  him. 

Arp.   I  have  a  thousand,  thousand  things  to 
utter, 
A  thousand  more  to  hear  yet.  Barbarous  villains! 
Give  me  a  minute.    Speak  to  me,  Moneses ! 

Mon.  Speak  to  thee  ]  'Tis  the  business  of  my 
life, 
'Tis  all  the  use  I  have  for  vital  air. 
Stand  off,  ye  slaves !  To  tell  thee  that  my  heart 
Is  full  of  thee ;  that,  even  at  this  dread  moment. 
My  fond  eyes  gaze  with  joy  and  rapture  on  thee 
Angels,  and  light  itself,  are  not  so  mir. 

Enter  Bajazet,  Hily,  and  Attendants. 

Baj.  Ha !  wherefore  lives  this  dog  1  Be  quick, 
ye  slaves ! 
And  rid  me  of  my  pain. 
Mon.  For  only  oeath, 
And  the  last  night,  can  shut  out  my  Arpasia. 

[7*he  Mutes  strangle  Moneses. 
Arp.  Oh,  dismal  I  'tis  not  to  be  borae !    Ye 
monlisto ! 
Ye  talkera!  what  are  all  your  precepts  now  1 
Patience!    EHstraction!    Blast  the  tvrant,  blast 
him, 
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ATenging  ligbtmngi!    Snatch  him  hence,  je 

fieiMsl 
Love !  Death !  Moneaea !  Nature  can  no  more ; 
Ruin  is  on  her,  and  ahe  ainka  at  once. 

[She  aittka  down. 

Baj.   Help,  Halyl  raiae  her  up,  and  bear 
herouL 

Ha.  Alas !  the  frinta. 

Arp.  No,  tyrant,  'tis  in  vain. 
Oh !  I  am  now  beyond  thy  cruel  power; 
The  peaceful  alumber  of  the  grsve  ia  on  roe : 
Even  all  the  tedious  day  of  life  I've  wander'd, 
Bewilder'd  with  misfortunes: 
At  len^h  'tis  night,  and  1  have  reach'd  my  home. 
Forgetting  all  t&  toils  and  troubles  {Mst, 
Weary  rU  lay  me  down,  and  sleep,  till — Oh  I 

[Shedie$. 

Baj.  Fly,  ye  slaves ! 
And  fetch  me  cordials.    No,  she  shall  not  die ! 
Spite  of  her  sullen  piide.  111  hold  in  life. 
And  force  her  to  be  bless'd  asainst  her  will 

Ha.  Already  'tis  beyond  the  power  of  art ; 
For,  see,  a  deadly  cold  has  froze  the  blood. 
The  plisjit  limbs  grow  stifT,  and  lose  their  uae, 
And  all  the  animating  fire  is  quench'd : 
Even  beauty  too  is  dead ;  an  ashy  pale 
Grows  o'er  the  roses;  the  red  lips  have  lost 
Theb  fragrant  hue,  for  want  of  that  sweK  breath, 
That  bless'd  *em  with  its  odours  as  it  pass'd. 

Baj.  Can  it  be  possible  1  Can  rage  and  grief. 
Can  love  and  indignation  be  so  fierce, 
So  mortal  in  a  woman's  heart  1  Confusion ! 
Is  she  escap'd  then  1  What  is  royalty. 
If  those  that  are  my  slaves,  and  should  live  for 

me, 
Can  die,  and  bid  defiance  to  my  power  1 

Enter  the  Deryis. 

Der.  The  valiant  Omar  sends  to  tell  thy  great- 
ness 

The  hour  of  flU^ht  is  come,  and  urses  haste ; 

Since  he  descries,  near  Tamerlane^s  pavilion, 

Bright  troops  of  crowding  torches,  who  from 
thence. 

On  either  hand,  stretch  far  into  the  night. 

And  seem  to  form  a  shining  front  of  b«ttle. 

Behold,  even  from  this  place  thou  may'st  discern 

them.  [Looking  out. 

Baj.  By  Alha,  yes !  they  cast  a  day  around  'cm. 

And  the  plain  seems  thick-set  with  stars,  as 
Heaven. 

Ha !  or  my  eyes  are  false,  they  move  this  way ; 

'Tis  certain  so.    Fly,  Haly,  to  our  daughter. 

[ExU  Halt. 

Let  some  secure  the  Christian  prince  Azalla; 

We  will  be  gone  this  minute. 

Enter  Omar. 

Qm.  Lost!  undone! 

Baj.  What  mean'st  thou? 

Om.  All  OUT  hopes  of  flight  are  lost 
Mirvan  and  Zama,  with  the  Parthian  horse. 
Inclose  us  round,  they  hold  us  in  a  toil. 

Baj.  Ua!  whsnoe  this  unexpected  corse  of 
chance. 

Om.  Too  late  I  leam'd,  that  early  in  the  night 
A  slave  was  sufTer'd,  by  the  princess'  order, 
To  pass  the  guard.    I  clove  the  villain  down 
Who  yielded  to  his  flight :  but  that's  poor  ven- 
geance! 


That  fugitive  haa  raiaed  tke  camp  upon  » 
And  unperceiv'd,  by  &voiir  of  the  night. 
In  silenoe  they  have  maich'd  to  inteneptWL 

Baj.  My  daughter!  Oh,  the  traitiesa! 

Der   Yet  we  have 
Analla  in  our  power,  and  angry  Tamerkw 
Will  buy  his  nvoorite's  lift,  on  any  larina 

Om,  With  those  few  firienda  J  have,  1  fir  i 
wnile 
Can  face  their  force:  if  thjsy  lefiiae  ns  ^eao^ 
Revenge  shall  aweeten  min,  and  'twill  lor  db^ 
To  drag  my  foe  down  with  ma,  in  inyul. 

(jBxU  Oma% 

Enter  Halt,  wth  S£Lima  weepmg. 


Baj.  See  where  ahe  oomea,  with  wcB 
bled  innocence; 
With  truth  and  fiuth  so  kyvely  in  her  ftoe, 
As  if  she  durst  even  disavow  the  frlaebood.^ 
Hop'st  thou  to  make  amende  with  trilling  laa^ 
For  my  loat  crown,  and  diaapnoiniBd  vcngenBi! 
Ungrateful  Selima !  thy  fathera  corse  I 
Bring  forth  the  minion  of  her  fooliah  heart! 
He  dies  this  moment. 

Ha.  Would  1  could  not  apeak 
The  crime  of  &ulk)ve!  The  slave  who  flad, 
By  whom  we  are  undone,  waa  that  AxaOa. 

Baj.  Ha !  say'st  thou  1 

Ha.  Hid  beneath  that  vile  appeaianoe. 
The  princess  found  a  meana  mt  hia  cac  ~ 

Sel.  I  am  undone  I  even  nature  haa 
me! 
My  fiither !  have  I  lost  yon  all  1  My  ftthv! 

Bqj.  Talk'st  thou  of  nature,  who  ImH  Mr 
her  bands! 
Thou  art  m^  bane,  thoa  witch !  than  infiot  fv- 

ricide! 
But  I  will  study  to  be  stranflely  cruel ; 
I  will  forget  the  folly  of  my  ToiMnesB ; 
Drive  all  the  father  from  my  faceaat ;  now  makk 

thee, 
Tear  thee  to  pieces,  drink  thy  treacheroaa  Uoii 
And  make  thee  answer  all  my  great  revenge! 
Now,  now,  thou  trutress  1        yOffkre  tofSmim. 

Sel.  Plunge  the  poignard  deep! 

The  life  my  fiUher  gave  shall  near  hia  sniiiiw^. 

And  issue  at  the  wound Start  not  to  fed 

My  heart's  warm  blood  gush  out  upon  yourhsirir, 
Since  from  your  spring  I  drew  the  purnle  slmfl^ 
And  I  most  pay  it  baca,  if  you  demand  it 
Baj.  Hence,  from  my  thooghta,  thoo  aofl  li- 

lenting  weakness. 
Hast  thou  not  given  me  up  a  prey  1  hetray'dat! 
Sel.  Oh,  not  for  worMa  I  not  even  for  aB  tki 

joys. 
Love,  or  the  prophet's  paradiae  can  give ! 
Amidst  the  fears  and  sorrows  of  my  aonl, 
Amidst  the  thousand  paina  of  anzioua  I 
I  made  the  gentle,  kind  Axalla  aweai 
Your  life,  your  crown,  and  honour  ahooM  be  i 
Baj.  Away  !  my  soul  dis<laina  the 

dence ! 

No,  let  me  rather  die,  die  like  a  king ! 
Shall  I  fall  down  at  the  proud  Tartar*8  foot, 
And  say.  Have  mercy  on  me  1  Hark,  they  eoai! 

Disgrace  vrill  overtake  my  lingeriiig  hand; 
Diethen!  Thy  fother's  shame andthinedw villi 
thee!  [Q|kr»leHlkr. 
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StL  Far  Beavm,  for  pity's  mkal 

Baj.  No  man,  thoa  trider  I 

[Sie  eatehf  hold  ^  hit  arm. 
Ha!  drntthoabttrmy  will)  Tearoffher  hold! 

Sd,  What^nd  ibrlifel    Should  I  noipfedl 
forhfel 
Whrn  nmtare  teaches  even  the  brate  creatian, 
To  bold  fiMt  that,  her  beet,  her  noblest  gift. 
Look  on  my  eyes  which  you  so  oft  have  kiss'd, 
And  swore  they  were  your  best-lov'd  queen's,  my 

mother's; 
B»h(M  'em  now  streaming  for  mercy,  mercy ! 
Lr«k  on  me,  and  deny  me  if  you  can ! 
Tis  but  for  Hfi?  I  beg.    Is  that  a  boon 
So  hard  for  me  t'  obtain,  or  you  to  grant  1 
Ob.  spare  me !  Spare  your  Selima,  father ! 

Bay  A  laiy  sloth  hangs  on  my  resolution : 
It  is  my  Selima !— Ha !  What,  my  child ! 
And  can  I  muider  her  1 — Dreadful  imagination ! 
Again  they  come !  I  leave  her  to  my  foes ! 

And  shall  they  triumph  o'er  the  race  of  v^'jiFJ^  ! 
Die,  Selima !  Is  that  a  father's  voice ! 
Rouse,  rouse,  my  furr  \  Ves,  sbe  dies  the  viutim 
To  my  lost  hopes.    C5ut,  out,  thou  foolish  naluie ! 
Bene  her,  ye  slaves  I  and  strangle  her  this  mo- 
ment !  [  Tb  Me  Mutes. 
Stl.  Oh,  let  me  die  hy  you !  Behold  my  breast ! 
I  will  not  shrink  !  Oh,  save  me  but  from  these  I 
Bay  Dentatch !            [  Tlie  Mutes  aeizt  her* 
StL  But  ror  a  moment,  while  1  pray 
That  Heaven  may  guard  my  royal  fiither. 
Baj.  Dogs ! 
Sd.  That  yoo  may  only  bless  me,  ere  I  die. 

[SHouU. 
Baj.  Ye  tedious  villains  then  the  work  b  mine. 
[Am  Bajizet  run«o^  Selima  wtt^^ifstfonf, 
enter  Tamerlane,  Axalla,  (fe.    Axalla 
gtU  between  Bajazet  and  Skmma,  whiUt 
Tamerlane  and  the  rest  drive  Bajazet 
and  the  Mutes  of  the  stage. 
Ax.  And  am  I  come  to  save  inee.  1  Ob,  my  joy  I 
e  this  the  whitest  hour  of  all  my  life : 
^inis  one  success  is  more  than  all  my  wars, 
^*be  noblest,  dearest  glory  of  my  sword. 

Set.  Alas,  Axalla !  Df»th  has  been  around  me ! 
.Aly  coward  soul  still  trembles  at  the  fright, 
^^And  seema  but  half  secure,  even  in  thy  arms. 
Ax.  Retire,  my  fiiir,  and  let  me  guard  thee 
forth: 
JBlooi]  and  tumultuous  slaughter  are  about  us, 
.^Lad  danger,  in  her  ugliest  forms,  is  here ; 
J^of  will  the  pleasure  of  my  heart  be  full, 
^"TiU  all  my  fSears  are  ended  in  thy  safety. 

[ExeuTit  Axalla  and  Selima. 

^nter  Tamerlane,  the  Prince  ©/"Tanaih,  Zama, 
MiRTAN,  and  Soidiers:  with  Bajazet,  Omar, 
•ad  the  Deryis,  Prisoners. 

Tarn.  Mercy  at  length  gives  up  her  peaceful 
sc8)4re, 
Aiv)  jastioe  sternly  takes  her  turn  to  govern ; 
|Tic  »  rank  world,  and  asks  her  keenest  sword, 
To  nit  up  villany  of  monstrous  growth. 
|^*nia,  take  care  that  with  the  earliest  dawn, 
Tboie  tnitors  meet  the  fate  their  treason  merits ! 
[Pointing  to  Omar  and  the  Dervis. 
r *  thee,  thou  tyrant '  [  To  Baj.]  whose  oppres- 

sive  violence 
™  nun'd  those  thou  shouldst  protect  at  home  ; 
V0L.II....N  9 


Whose  wan,  whose  slaughters,  whose 

tion, 

(That  basest  thirrt  of  blood !  that  sin  of  cow- 
ards!) 
Whose  foith,  so  often  given,  and  alwavc  violated. 
Have  been  th'  offence  of  Heaver,  ^nd  pUigoe  0/ 

earth, 
What  punishment  ia  ec^util  to  thy  crimes  1 
The  doom  thy  rue  designed  for  me,  be  thine : 
Clos'd  in  a  cage,  Eke  some  destructive  beast, 
111  have  thee  borne  'ubout,  in  public  view, 
A  great  example  of  that  righteous  vengeance 
Tlut  waits  on  crc<;lty,  and  pride  like  tnine. 
Baj.  It  io  h«er.eath  me  to  decline  my  fiite, 
I  stand  pr epar'd  to  meet  thy  utmost  hate : 
Yet  thmk  not,  I  will  long  tny  triumph  see : 
None  vrant  the  means,  when  the  soul  dares  be 

free. 
Til  corse  thee  with  my  last,  my  parting  breath, 
A'id  keep  the  courage  of  my  lifo,  in  death ; 
Then  boldly  venture  on  that  world  unknown : 
It  cannot  use  me  worse  than  this  has  done. 

[Exit  Bajazet,  guarded. 
Tarn.  Behold  the   vain  efiects  of  earth-born 
pride, 
Thstscom'd  Heaven's  laws,  and  all  its  power 

defied, 
That  could  the  hand,  which  form'd  it  first,  foi^- 

And  fondly  say,  I  made  myself  be  great ! 
But  justly  those  above  assert  their  sway, 
And  teach  even  kings  what  homsge  they  shouU 

p*y. 

Who  then  rule  best,  when  mindful  to  obey. 

[Exeunt  omnee. 
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Too  well  we  saw  what  must  have  been  our  fate, 
When  harmony  with  beauty  join'd,  of  late, 
Threaten'd  the  ruins  of  our  sinking  state ; 
Till  you,  from  whom  our  being  we  receive, 
In  pity  bade  your  own  creation  live : 
With  moving  sounds  you  kindly  drew  the  fair. 
And  fix'd,  once  more,  that  shining  circle  here: 
The  lyre  you  bring  is  half  A|)olIos  praise; 
Be  ours  the  taHk  to  win  and  wear  his  Imys. 
Thin  houses  were  before  so  frequent  to  its, 
We  wanted  not  a  project  to  undo  us; 
We  seldom  saw  your  honours,  but  by  chance. 
As  some  folks  meet  their  friends  of  Spain  and 

France: 
'Twas  vcrw  deray'd,  or  politics  improv'd, 
That  had  eKtr.mg'd  you  thus  from  what  you  lov'd. 
Time  was,  when  busy  &ces  were  a  jest. 
When  wit  and  pl(*asure  were  in  most  n'quest ; 
When  cheerful  theatres  with  crowds  were  grac*d : 
But  those  good  days  of  poetry  are  past ; 
Now  sour  reformers,  in  an  empty  pit, 
With  table-books,  as  at  a  lecture,  sit, 
To  take  notes  and  give  e\idence  'gainst  wit. 
Those  who  were  once  our  friends,  employ 'd  else- 
where, 
Are  busy  now  in  settling  peace  and  war : 
With  careful  brows  at  Tom's  and  Will's  thev 

meet, 
And  ask  who  did  elections  lose  or  gc 
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Oar  friend  has  kit  it — ^Fahh,  Fm  warn  for% 
He 's  a  good  man,  and  ne'er  was  for  toe  court ; 
He  to  no  goremment  will  aue  for  grace, 
By  want  of  merit  sale  against  a  place, 
By  spite  a  patriot  made,  and  sworn  t'  oppose 
An  who  are  uppermost,  as  England's  foes : 
Let  Whi^  or  Tory,  any  side  prevail. 
Still  'tis  his  constant  prinlege  to  rail. 
Another  that  the  tax  and  war  may  cease, 
Talks   of  the  duke  of  Anjou^s   right  and 


And,  fifom  Spain's  wise  example,  is  for  taking 
A  viceroy  of  the  mighty  monarch's  making. 
Who  shouM  all  rights  and  liheities  maintain, 
And  English  laws  by  leam'd  dragoons  ez^aia. 

Come,  leave  these  politics,  and  follow  wit ; 
Here,  uncontroll'd,  jrou  may  in  judf^ment  sit ; 
We'll  never  differ  with  a  crowded  pit : 
We'll  take  you  all,  even  on  your  own  cotnUtiooi^ 
Think  you  great  men,  and  wondrous  pohociam; 
And  if  you  slight  the  oflfers  whfeh  we  mak^  you, 
No  Brentford  princes  will  for  staleemen  take  jroa 
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REMARK& 

Tmtome&y  orifiomlly  appeared  at  Cogent  Oarden  ander  unuiual  circumstancee,  MtTing  been  received  there 
lAeritir^jecUoD  by  Mr.  Colman,  wbo  **  did  not  like  a  line  of  it."  The  public,  however,  were  of  a  diffisrent 
apBioB:  tnd  the  great  miocew  of  hit  production  amply  coneoled  the  author  for  hii  first  disappointed  hopee> 
IVclaracters  are  oertaioly  well  conceived,  the  plot  fiiirly  developed,  the  sentiments  rational,  manly,  and  Ja« 

tniak  Piktn  was  a  native  of  Ireland  :  distinguished  fur  his  classical  atlainm«nts  and  a  happy  style  of  ora- 
lotT.bt  indalged  his  partiality  for  the  Muses  by  attempting  the  stage.  After  many  attempts  in  town  and 
Mitiy,  be  repaired  to  London,  and  passed  the  little  remnant  of  his  days  in  literary  pursuits.  A  cotamporary 
vnler  observes,  **  Pilon  fluently  experienced  the  want  of  that  half-guinea  which  had  been  given  to  the  lux- 
vyof  the  preceding  day :  his  dissipation,  however,  was  not  of  that  kind  which  Johnson  has  ascribed  to  Savage 
-hNMiy,  self  gratifying,  and  obscure.  Pilon  could  subdue  his  ruling  passion  at  the  call  either  of  friendship  or 
iMMiiy,  and  ctieerfuUy  deny  himself  the  gratification  he  had  intended.  His  knowledge  of  the  world  rendered  him 
u  apeeaUe  ocmpanion,  while  the  gentleness  of  his  heart  made  him  no  less  acceptable  as  a  friend.** 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  l^A  Street. 
Bnter  Mrs.  Wilkisb^  followed  by  Johnson. 

ifn.  WU.  There 's  no  such  thinj^  as  stirring 
•rt  of  doors  for  the  fellows  now-a-days. — I  beg, 
Sir,  yoQ  would  not  folbw  roe  any  farther. 

Johns.  I  cannot  leave  you,  my  sweet,  divine, 
diVDunif  ]nrl ! 

Jfr»  WU.  To  how  many,  now,  have  you  re- 
|K^  the  same  lesson  before  you  met  me  this 
aomini;? 

Mins.  To  hnw  many !  Were  a  dozen  such  fine 
*QiDPn  an  y<iuf8f>lf  to  appear  every  day  in  public, 
t^  wouki  tie  no  such  thing  as  walking  the 
I'l'Hts  for  yoo;  a  man  shoulu  have  a  piece  of 
Sot  in  his  breast. 


Mrs.  WU.  He 's  a  goo^i  handsome  fellow,  and 
doesn't  talk  badly. — Then  you  will  persist  in  fol- 
lowing me  1 

Johns.  How  can  I  help  it  1  I  follow  a  fine  wo- 
man by  instinct. — Do,  my  dear,  kind,  cruel  angel, 
tell  me  whereyou  live.   [  Takes  hold  qf  her  hand. 

Mrs.  WU.  But  to  what  purpose  1  I  can  never 
see  you. 

Johns.  Why  not,  my  lovel 

Mrs.  WU.  Lonl,  I  am  an  old  married  woman  ! 
[Faintly  struggling  to  disengage  her  hand.} 
You  wicked  devil,  leave  me.  The  neighbours 
will  take  notice,  and  I  shall  get  a  bad  name  by 
you.-  Do  go — Cm  just  at  home. 

Johns.  But  which  is  the  house  you  live  at  1 

Mrs.  WU.  I  can't  tell  you— besides  I  think  I 
see  my  husband  talking  to  the  orange  woman  at 
the  door ;  in  the  straw  oat  and  scarlet  cloak,  with 
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a  little  corly-pole  boy  in  her  hand,  eating  ginger- 
bread. 

Johns.  Why,  that  'g  the  Geoige  inn.  'Sdeath ! 
do  you  live  thore  1 

Mrs.  WiL  Oh.  yoo  deyil !  I  shaU  be  ruined  if 
ever  you  come  after  me. 

Johns.  Zounda!  it'e  the  very  house  I  was 
going  to.— Isn't  it  kept  by  one  Jacob  Wilkins  1 

^frg.  WU.  Yes,  it  k 

Johns.  We're  quite  at  home  now. — I  suppose, 
you're  old  Jacob's  daughter. 

Mrs.  WU,  I  happen  to  be  old  Jacob's  wife, 
though. 

Johns.  Pray,  my  dear,  how  k>ng  are  you 
married? 

Mrs.  WU.  A  long  time,  Sir. 

Johns.  Not  a  long  time,  I  am  sure,  finom  your 
looks. 

Mrs.  WU.  Looks  are  very  deceitful,  especially 
those  of  married  folks.  I  was  married  Candlemas 
day,  five— long — months. 

Johns.  Poor  creature !  you  have  had  a  tedious 
time  of  it. 

Mrs.  WU.  But  what 's  your  business  with  Ja- 
cob WUkins  ?  Can't  I  do  it  ? 
Johns.  Then  you  do  Jacob's  busuiess  sometimes  ? 

Mrs.  W.  To  be  sure  1  do,  when  he 's  out  of 
the  way.    Poor  man !  it 's  a  great  relief  to  him. 

Johns.  But  this  b  a  matter  on  which  I  must 
himself — Colonel   Talbot,  a  gentleman  of 


whom  I  think  vou  must  have  heard,  if  you  be 
Wilkios*  wife,  has  wrote  to  him,  and  desired  I 
would  see  him  in  consequence  of  that  letter: 
were  you  at  home  when  he  received  it  1 

Mrs.  WU.  No,  1  was  not,  Sir :  but  I  have  of- 
ten heard  of  Colonel  Talbot ;  he 's  an  Oxford- 
shire gentleman ;  his  family,  I  hear,  was  the 
making  of  Wilkins.  Lord !  he  has  been  a  long 
time  in  the  Indies,  and  I'm  told,  has  made  a  power 
of  money.     But  is  he  come  home,  Sir  ? 

Johns.  He  is ;  and  since  his  return  has  been 
down  in  Oxfordshire,  in  search  of  Wilkins, 
where  he  thought  he  still  lived ;  and  would  have 
come  here  himself  now,  only  he 's  very  much 
mdiitposed. 

3lry.  WU.  Bless  your  heart !  Jacob  Wilkins  has 
been  in  town,  and  aept  the  George  inn  these  ten 
years. 

Johns.  He  has  made  a  very  ungrateful  return 
to  his  benefactor,  Colonel  Talbot.  My  master 
thought  him  dead,  not  having  heard  from  him  so 
many  years :  a  conduct  that  was  unpardonable, 
considering  his  obligations  to  the  colonel,  and  the 
great  trust  reposed  m  him. 

Mrs.  WU.  Great  trust!  Lord,  Sir !  what  was  it  1 

Johns.  Why,  Colonel  Talbot  left  a  son  in  his 
care — but  come  along,  and  I'll  tell  you  the  whole 
storv  by  the  way. 

Mrs.  WU.  We  must  not  be  seen  together  for 
the  W'irld ;  my  husband  is  as  jealous  as  the  ven 


this  rate  1  Don't  I  slave  like  a  horse  from  mom* 
ing  till  night  1  1  wish  I  had  gone  for  a  soldier  as 
my  brother  did! 

WU.  Your  brother,  you  dog !  I  wish  I  had  ne- 
ver seen  either  of  your  &ces. — ^What  shall  J  do? 
I  have  no  son  to  restore  him  ! 

[jBeU  rings  vioUnUy. 

Col.  Coming !  coming !  There 's  a  bill  wanted 
in  the  General  Elliot. 

WU.  Let  them  wait. 

Col.  But  suppose  they  wont  wait,  who'll  pay 
off  the  score  1 

WU.  Out  of  my  sight,  sirrah,  or  Fll  pay  off 
your  score. — Don't  you  see  my  temper  is  ruffled  1 

Col.  Yes  ,and  I  feel  it  too.  {BeUnngs.]  Com- 
ing 1  coming  up,  Sir !  [ExU. 

Enter  Mrs.  Wilkins. 

Mrs.  WU.  My  dear  Mr.  Wilkins,  what 's  the 
matter  1  The  whole  house  seems  tamed  topsy- 
turvy. 

WU.  I  am  ruined. 

Mrs.  WU.  Ruined  !  Oh,  Heaven  forbid ! 

WU.  I  say,  woman,  I'm  undone;  and  the 
sooner  I'm  out  of  England,  the  better. 

Mrs.  WU.  Lord,  lord !  you  terrify  me  out  of 
my  wits,  Jacob ! 

WU.  Suppose  the  best  friend  yon  had  in  the 
worid  had  intrusted  an  only  child  to  your  care, 
and  that  through  neglect  you  had  lost  him,  what 
would  you  have  to  say  for  yourself  ? 

Mrs.  WU,  And  is  that  your  case,  my  dearl 

WU.  It  is. 

Mrs.  WU.  But  fell  me  how  it  happened. 

WU.  You  have  frequently  heard  me  make  men- 
tion of  Colonel  Talbot,  in  whose  ftmily  I  was 
brought  up  1 

Mrs.  WU.  To  be  sure  I  have. 

WU.  It  is  a  son  of  his  I  have  lost. 

Mrs.  WU.  You  astonish  me !  But  how  ranm 
so  great  a  man's  son  to  be  left  in  your  care  1 

WU.  Why,  you  must  know  tliat  Colonel  Tal- 
bot, previous  to  his  ffoing  abroad,  was  privatdy 
married  to  a  beautifurffirTwho  waited  on  his  mo* 
ther:  he  had  a  son  by  this  girl;  and,  as  the 
child  came  into  the  world  just  as  be  was  obliged 
to  embark  with  the  army  for  Portugal,  the  war 
before  last,  he  left  him  in  my  care,  dniring  me  to 
let  him  pass  for  my  own  till  his  return ;  and,  in 
case  he  was  killed,  to  continue  the  deception  till  the 
death  of  hb  &ther. 

Mrs.  WU.  And  has  the  o(4oiiel  never  been 
in  England  since  1 

WU.  Never,  till  within  these  few  days ;  there- 
fore his  son  continued  with  me  till  he  was  twelve 
years  old,  when  I  lost  him. 

Mrs.  WU.  In  what  manner  did  you  kMe  him  1 

WU.  I  cannot  be  certain ;  but  as  he  was  a  boy 
of  great  spirit,  and  ever  prattling  of  being  m  sol- 
dier, I  suspect  he  was  enveigled  off  by  a  recniitiitf 


geanoe.     Take  a  turn  down  this  next  street,  and    p<urty,  which  at  that  time  was  beating  up  for  men 
Kt  me  go  home  alone.     Follow  me  in  about  ten    ui  the  village. 


minutes ;  but  take  care  you  don't  speak  to  me  as 
if  you  had  seen  me  before. 

Johns.  My  dear  Mrs.  Wilkins,  what  do  jrou 
take  me  for  f  Do  you  suppose  I  never  paid  a  visit 
to  a  married  woman  in  my  life?  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II— The  bar  of  the  George  Inn. 

Enter  Caleb.  foUovfed  by  Wilkins,  who  ap- 
pears greatly  agUated. 

CaUb,  What  do  you  knock  me  about  fiv  -•  >  • 


Mrs,  WU.  Didn't 
mediately  with 
WU.  She 
Mrs.  WU 

WU,  Th 
mon  up  re 
have  attri 
or  cruel  t 

Mrs.  ^ 
-» tell  O 


naint  his  mother  ibh 


l,  to  be  sure. 

'didn't  sum- 

t  he  would 

to  neglect 

e  yoQii^ 
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nt.  Bnt  bow  stun  I  pTDduee  >  ccRificilc  of        CaL  To  b« 

ll>l  1  Shuald  be  exunine  the  puuh  regiHer,  aiMl 
to  iRord  of  nich  ■  child'*  death  be  (bund,  1 
dmU  be  kkea  Dp  uid  trial  on  ■  tiafiaoa  of 

Mn.  wa.  Tben  tell  hini  Oie  truth  at  once. 

Wi.  Wone  ind  wone! — He'U  lappoae  thn  e 
asiniTnitkin  of  mj  own,  to  Kreen  mj  lilbn; , 
Ae,  wfa*  WM  I  dknt  lo  Ioiik  1  and  that  I  hait 
btn  biuad  bj  hie  tebtioai  to  temore  an  obaladc 
tolbririnlwntuig  both  Ui  acqoind  and  patsnul 


CU-Thm'a 

tfa,  WhL^ 


CalMd  Talbot 
doMi — I  dan  not  bcr 


Co/.  Wliat  ahaU  I  nj  to  him,  &ttin1 

WU.  Was  then  ever  ao?  ituDg  id  pronging 

Jfrt.  ir£f.  1  han  it.— Show  him  inlo  the  par- 
Im,  mj  good  bof ;  and  lelE  Mm,  Mr.  Wilkitw 
■rill  be  with  him  |>reaentlv,  m j  eood  boy  I 

Cat  'Mj  gnod  boy  !  — Ecoa,  «he  good  boys 
Btlaiome  toot  this  moming ;  1  hope  there' 
IB  ndKfaieT  in  tbe  wind ;  tor  I'm  mm  thoaa  ai 
Iki  Gm  good  wonla  1  ha*e  had  from  het  unc 


"Z 


jmH, 


Ming  Talbol'i. 


L  Pais  him  on  the  colonel  lor  hie  ■ 
Vi  How! 

#1.  WU  Put  a  good  &ce  on  the  matter,  i 
"'"  ""■  —ilj  ilip  yout  neik  out  of  ■  h«lter, 


iapr.    Go  am)  ineak  lo  lim  gentleoun,  and  let 
U.  i~,p  _(„ij  uilroduce  young  Mr.  Talbot  to 
-^teU.    Do  u  1 1^  you,  and  leave  the 
Dl  of  the  rest  of  the  biuineea  to  me. 
It  what  muon  (hall  I  give  foi  not  wri- 

to  Um  ao  long  1 
1.  Ifa.  You  mart  ny  you  never  receiifd 
Wtof  hie  Irtlera;  and  your  qkutling  Ihe  country 
Oil  make  il  probable  enough  they  might  have 

WU.  Then  to  give  bis  aon  no  better  educellon '. 

SH.  wa.  You  must  m  be  would  not  take 
■at  britn ;  and  you  nmj  find 
't  a  dull  heir*  to  targe  eetatea, 

Wi.  Artd  make  a  drawer  of  him  too ! 

Jfri.  wa.    Well,  hell  not  be  the  lint  great 

*otl»at  ha»  tried, '  Coming  op,  Sir  F'- What  do 
fniUnd  roDfounded  for?  Away,  away,  man; 
Bd  lei  me  brisk  the  matter  to  Caleb. 

Wit.  It  goe*  againat  my  conscience — but  self 
JWmalinn  will  ha<e  it  ao.  [Exil. 

Un.  Wil.  [Alone]  Now  hare  I  my  gentleman 
■fcr  my  thnmb— whcnevrr  his  tongue  wags 
Wn  Ihe  Hund  of  jeBliJusy.  I'll  threaten  lo  djsco- 
fc  Bon  hiro— and  I'll  »ce  sny  dear,  nweel  fellow, 
■60  Mkiwfd  me  home  to-day,  as  often  aa  I  please. 
Bb  Lo  prepare  this  great  Ixwtiy—Oh,  here  be 

EnltT  Caleb. 
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he  in,  lor  trIHng  the  beat  old 
piirt  and  aberT;  in  the  kingdom. 

Mtt.  WU.  But  come,  ait  down,  and  lialen  to  me. 

[TVyatt. 

C<J.  What  signifies  hearing  so  much  about 

fa  I  h  I' r'a  character — who  geta  him  that  character  I 

Why  Caleb.— la  there  one  in  the  bouse  St  to  talk 

lo  a  gentleman  but  myself  1 

Mri.  Wil.  My  dear  Caleb,  let  me  enlMat  you 

CaL  Dear  Caleb  I— Yea,  I'd  listen  to  you  all 
day  (or  such  wonh  as  these  ;  good  word*  are  att- 
ar plaiDM  to  me;  beaidei,  motiier,  you  can't 
link  how  pretty  folks  look  when  they  ire  pleased. 

.Vht.  wi.  Do  you  know,  Caleb,  whose  son 
ounnl 

Od.  Whose  son  I  ami— My  bther's  to  be  sure. 

Ifrf.  Wil.  Certainly ;  hut  that  bther  ia  not 
n.'<ili  Wilkin*. 

rvj.  No! 

.1fr>,  mi.  Colonel  Talhot,tbeneU  nabob  joK 
mi  id  ftomtbe  Indies,  is  your  bllieT. 

f^'il  My  godfalber,  1  suppose  you  mean. 

.1/."*.  wa  I  tell  you,  be  's  your  own  btller. 
iiii  Here  given  when  an  infant  to  my  huaband, 
:iJ  lie  wa*  ordered  to  bring  you  up  aa  hi*  son; 

iH'ing  nreeaaary,  for  &iiiily  reasons,  which  you'll 
linn  another  time,  to  conceal  your  l4tth. 

Ciil.  I  always  thoi^ht  I  wa*  ■  better  man'*  aon 


«  yon  that 


ihnd  I  appeand  lo  be.— But, 
till  a  Joke  t 

' '  >.  wa   Can  my  husband 


'■al.   He  has 

Mr,.  »R1.  Bi  , 

inl'^na  for  keeping  my  seal  so  long. 
!■.  i:>utcimTlriying  very  '    "      "^  — 


aeal  aolong.  lOelliitg 
f  Inf.— Caleb  kttpt  hu 
;,  and  chuMing  laugh 


Cat.  MyTither'agenllenisnl— lauppoaeli 

.l/rt.  WU.  Oh,  no  doubt. 

Col.  Then  there  will  be  a  pair  of  a*.— 


t/rt.  Wil.  At  n 
;•:.  Great  men 
I'll  call  and  se 
0  colon 


!  a|rt  bi  forff 


d  then,  though  I 


Mdnhine  vernr  particular  lo  w 
bo*,  CVIeb,  itut  _yDUr  blhr 
IM  chincter  in  this  town  1 


wa.  We'llalwsys  think  there 'a  nothing 
B00.I  at  the  George  for  your  honour, 
':,il.  Bui,  hBrk'e,  give  iJJ  Jacob  a  hint  not  to 
fort^I  himself,  and  make  too  free. 

\fri.  wa.  I  hope.  Sir,  we  shall  never  forget 
lurselvea  in  your  presence, 

Gif,  Well,  well,  I  hoi*  not,  good  woman.— A 
:o1onrr«  son  •— What  a  fbol  1  mual  be,  not  lo 
mve  found  out  this  of  my  own  accord'— But  it  '• 
I  wise  child  knows  its  own  father. 

{Extent;  Mrs.  Wil.kiss  rvltcuJtn;  Aw>. 

SCESE  Hi  —A  fh-aaiag  Room  at  Ike  Haiue 

OfStBOuVFlB   Ulubtock. 

Gnler  Charlotte  anrf  Hahhiet 

Cliar.  How  vou  tease  me  about  this  all-aocoin- 

ilikliej  Sir  Chule*  1—1  cant  aUde  him  I 
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Bar.  Cui'[  ib'uii  hitn ! — Iclontlhink  it  poaaJUe 
fbr  anjr  woman  BCLUHlly  to  dialilie  him. 

Char.  Yet,  he  '■  the  lut  pereon  bmthing  I 
iboalil  elect  Tot  itiy  can  wpofo  ;  the  oian  'a  well 
anough  u  ui  acquaintance;  he*  livelj;  iloea 
pot  want  fbr  unileraUmling :  but  the  beit  of  bim 
M,  the  talent  he  pmamiici  for  diKoTcring  the  ri- 
diculoiu,  wherevei  it  ia  to  be  Tuuncl. 

Bar,  What  ^oa  praiie  him  for,  ia  in  my  mind 
the  only  eicFptionahle  part  of  hia  chaiactei. 

Char.  Lord  I  what  harm  iB  there  in  ■  litUn 
food-humouRil  ill-naturel— Bewdea,  what  vouhJ 
TWi  have  people  talk  of  when  the;  meet;  m  po- 
litic* are  to  the  men,  acaodal  ia  Lo  our  aei — theee 
two  aabjecla  are  the  viit  maginixa  of  the  major 
put  of  our  ideas ;  brtnern  Ihem  the  heada  of  half 
the  nation  are  rumiahed. 

Uar.  Have  you  aern  MiDderille  tiHlay  1 

Char.  Poor  Harriet;  now  do  1  pcRxin  the 
anae  oT  all  Ihi*  eitiaordinary  zeal  for  the  inter- 
ntaof  the  bandaortie  baronet;  you  at  ill  are  appre- 
Ikenaive,  if  you  don'i  provide  me  with  >  huiband, 
I  (hall  take  youi  heloved  Mandeville  fromyon. 

thr.  Ai  lie  ia  Dole  brii  to  CulonJ  Taltwl's 
imutenae  li»1une,  I  Itnow  your  ftlberwill  proceed  i 
iDtheUat  eiirenutira.  ' 

Oar.  Dear  Uairiet,  real  perfectly  aaliafied 
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lady'a  wit,  il  rid*  me  of  i 


_,    -,--. -  m,  J 

don't  linow  what  I  woold  not  do  Id  avoid  it. — 
My  heart  ia  at  present  a  virgin  tablet,  on  which 
Love  baa  notvrriltrn  a  aingle  chancier  :  however. 
abould  Ihinga  come  lo  Um  wont,  yoD  youtacif 
mual  be  my  deliverer. 

Bar.  Aa  how  1 

Char.  Even  bv  taking  wing  with  your  belowd 
■wain,  for  that  bfeeaed  spot,  wliere  law  fm^e*  no 
•Mera  for  the  heart;  and  Hynicn,  with  ■  aniile 
Qpon  hia  cheek,  and  his  torch  burning  clear,  liahta 

ing  felicily.  Hcavrn,  and  a  generoUH  uncle  tie 
pniaed,  who  hequealhni  nie  ten  thouaand  pounda 
indepeudent  of  my  lather.  1  am  not  obliged  to 
aKTilke  my  own  a'tid  my  friend'a  hapjiiaeaa! 

«d  ■  BUapicion  but  for  a  moment,  thai  a  mind  like 
jDura  could  act  unworthy  of  ilaelf. 

Ctor.  Now  to  put  my  Ibeory  into  practice. — 
Hen  rofnr*  Mandevillr;  do  vou  Btep  into  the 
Oeit  room,  w' ' —  — ■ — 

logiie  truly  anii-mainmonu 
Bar.  Dear  Chardrile,  I 
MixfiHl.  'I 


I  shall  be  entertained  with 

a  already  peiftctly 


Char.  Sir,  your  moat  obedient. 

Man.  I  thought  your  couain  Hamet  ms  bar. 

Char  My  cousin  Hanietl — Lord  >  what 'a  my 
couain  Haniel  to  the  purpoael — I  dull  grow 
jealoDBof  you,  at  tbia  rate. — 1  m<aAa,  Mande- 
ville,  what  atar  ahed  ill  inllueiwe  when  our  toat- 
riage  waa  firat  talked  of;  no  two  people  hnadung 
agned  belter. 

Man.  1  alwayi  thought  you  tlie  ptcaiantrat 
companion  imaginable 

OuiT.  We  went  continually  lagghing  at  ooa 
body 'a  eipenne  or  anolber. 

Man.  And  ai  aoon  a«  we  are  maiMd,  1  bncy 
every  body  will  be  even  with  oa. 

Oiar,  Heigho! 

Man.  What  'a  that  for.  Madam  1 

Cfuir.  Not  fbr  ■  huaband,  I  tmore  jaa ;  K  waa 
only  a  requiem  lo  friendahip,  going  to  be  ItU  in 
the  grave  of  matrimony. 

Enter  HiHRIET. 

^ir,  Jnat  now,  Mr.  Mandeville,  as  I  parted 
from  my  couain,  a  aervant  came  and  told  me  that 
,  Colonel  Talbot,  waa  aniTed.— Your 
&lher,Charlotte,  baa  received  a  letter  fpotn  him— 
But  what  do  you  think  1  II  aeema,  tie  hu  a  eon 
Dobodi  ever  beard  of  befan. 

CAor.  A  aon  !— Now.  Mandeville,  if  yoa  an 
be  ccHitent  with  your  miitieea,  and  ■  modente  in- 
come, I'm  satisfied  you  may  have  heri  aa  tha 
bulk  of  Colonel  Talbot's  fortone  will  ceMainh 
devolve  to  his  sun,  de|jend  upon  it,  my  &ther  will 
DO  Tnoie  preas  my  ladyship  on  yopr  woaabip. 

.Van.  Madam,  my  uncle  mar  dispose  of  Ui 
propertv  as  he  nleaMs— I  aincerely  rrjosce  at  bii 
safe  arrival  in  Englinil :  and,  aa  he  haa  an  hor, 
[  shall  be  the  Grit  lo  congnlulale  him  on  tbt 
event ;  and  I  hope  that  heir  may  prove  aa  beii  U 

C^or.  Vou  are  a  generous  lellow,  Mandeville; 
snd  if  il  dkl  not  ccBt  you  so  dear,  I  sboold  con- 
([Tatiiliite  you  on  the  certain  praped  jou  naj 
indulge,  Ihal  we  I 


CKar.  But  1  inaift  oi 
mtain  yon. 


insuuportaUy   i 


.Van.  My  dear  Bar 
Char.  Now,  \ 
devitlel     One  i 

ifan.  The  orrasion,  tadiea,  I  tmat,  wiU  apolo- 
giir  Ibr  mv  leaving  you  Ibiu  abruptly. 

Oior.  Oh.  go,  pi ;  yon  have  my  ainple  coneent. 

.But,  Harriet,  tnll  you  let  him  go  olT  ao  eanlv  1 

Mar.  How  can  you  he  ao  ill-natured  1 

Char.  She  says,  she  givea  yon  leave  to  go: 
but  it  'aon  rrwdiiion,  thai  you  do  Dot  dedicate  a 
•econrf  of  your  lime  lo  any  human  being  but  her- 
self, longer  than  comnton  decency  Trquirea  it. — 
Bui,  Mundrvillr.  do  you  and  I  part  aa  we  ought 
— a  belrolhed  pair? 

Man  Yea.  Chailotle,  for  we  part  wedded 
IHenils  snin.  lEzit. 

CAar.liovr    "-^-' '-- 


hang  heavy  upon  their  hamla,  how  in 

kill  lime  during  Ihoae  scirilleH  seasons 

.tfan.  I  Buppiw  we  ahall  foUow  the  i 

Mher  peDp4e ;  do  all  we  ran  lo  make  oi 

Char.  That  a  one  war,  lo  he  sore,  of  kiUing  I 
lime ;  bnl  we  ahsll  gruw  lirrd  of  Ihu  al  last,  | 
ion't  you  think  to.  Mandeville  1 

im.  When  I  eotalain  a  good  ofinior 


Hot.  They  are. : 
my  heart,  and  oor 
p«t  of  happilMT- 


I.] 
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fing  a  son ;  it  enables  me  to  provide  for  both 
mmj  nieoe  and  daughter — I  expect  from  the  latter 
^cood  deal  of  contradiction  in  this  buniness,  but 
I  nke  that ;  I  shooldn't  love  her  half  so  much  as 
M  do,  if  she  hadn't  spirit  enough  to  contradict  me — 
ft  shows  she  has  an  opinion  of  her  own,  and  gives 
ae  an  opportunity  to  prove  that  1  have  one  also ; 
hat  of  a  much  superior  kind,  and,  upon  occasions, 
mf  a  veiT  coercive  quality ;  it 's  not  one  time  in  a 
handred  I  can  get  any  body  to  contradict  me ; 
but  men  of  large,  independent  fortunes  never 
liear  the  truth — noliody  has  spirit  enough  to  op- 
pose them  in  discourse. — Well,  1  think  I  shall  be 
as  happy  as  a  married  man  can  be,  when  my  girls 
are  disposed  of;  my  wife,  to  be  sure,  has  a  most 
unarcountable  humour;  to  suppose  I'm  jealous 
of  her,  now  she 's  in  her  fifty-fifth  year !    To  do 
Lady  Lncietia  Oldstock  justice,  she  was  once  a 
diannin^  woman ;  but  at  present,  I  think  her  as 
pbin  a  pKoe  of  goods  as  a  man  could  meet  be- 
tween Temple-OLr  and  Whitechapel : — here  she 
comes,  biimtul  of  news. 

RnterLADY  Oldstock. 

L  Old,  Was  ever  any  thing  so  wonderful ! 

Sr  O.  Nothing  upon  earth !  what 's  the  mat- 
Nfoybfel 

L  Old.  Why,  haven't  you  heard  that  Colonel 
Talbot  has  a  son  1 

Sir  0.  A  son !— a  dozen,  1  dare  be  sworn,  if 
he  woold  bat  own  them ;  an  old  soldier  has  gene- 
nQf  children  in  all  the  quartera  ot  tne  ^^obe. 

L  Old.  Sir  Oliver,  you're  a  censorious  man, 
lodjodge  of  every  body  by  yourself. 

Sr  0.  Upon  my  soul,  my  dear,  you  allow  me 
too  DQch  credit ;  I  never  vras  a  man  of  all  that 
ftOaatiy :  no,  no ;  I  had  a  domestic  magnet  that 
Mlncled  and  fixed  all  my  affections;  united  to 
Mb  a  woman  as  Lady  Oldstock,  who  could  lie 
amierl 

L  (Xd.  Why,  ^  do  you  justice.  Sir  Oliver, 
voQ  have,  upon  the  whole,  made  a  very  good  hus- 
bucl;  and,  if  it  was  not  for  the  weakness  of  your 
temper  in  one  particular,  we  might  live  very  happy. 

Sir  O.  Now  she 's  off.  [Aside. 

L  OUL  If,  indeed,  I  was  one  of  the  giddy 
fiiti  of  the  day,  it  would  be  another  thing — but 
a  woman,  of  whose  truth  you  have  had  so  many 
jetn'  experience,  to  be  jealous  of ! 

Sir  0.  I  tell  you  again,  and  again,  I  am  not 
jaioiis. 

L  Old.  Ah,  Sir  Oliver !  I  wish  you  would 
B>ake  your  words  good  ;  if  any  man  of  the  least 
toienUe  appearance  pays  me  a  common  mark  of 
K>p(tl,  don  t  you  immediately  sneer,  and  say  that 
tilow  has  a  design  upon  you  1 

^  O.  So  I  do :  I  always  think  that  person 
htt  a  design  upon  another,  to  whom  he  gives 
^T  own  way  in  every  thing :  no,  no ;  if  I  am 
lo  choose  a  friend,  and  an  agreeable  companion, 
|p*e  me  the  honest  fellow  who  contradicts  me. 

L.  Old.  Then  you  are  not  jealous  1 

Sfr  O.  xVo. 

LOld,  Nol 

Sir  O.  No ;  damme  if  ever  I  was  jealous  of 

L  Old.  Yon  are  now  more  provoking,  if  pos- 
sNe,  than  ever ;  when  you  fina  I  hold  your  ri- 
<&aloQs  suspicions  in  contemot,  you  would  wound 
■»  another  way,  and  mortify  my  pride,  by  insi- 
ooating,  that  I  never  had  attractions  sufficient  to 
baie  t  civil  thing  said  to  me  like  other  women. 


Sir  O.  Then  it  seems,  my  lady,  you  have  had 
your  civil  things  said  to  you,  like  other  women, 
m  your  time  ? 

L  Old.  There,  there,  it  broke  forth !  What 
it  is  to  be  married  to  a  jealous  husband ! 

Sir  a.  Well,  all  this  I  can  bear,  because  I  like 
contradiction — i  consider  the  minu  like  a  spring: 
the  more  you  press  it,  the  more  vigour  you  lena 
to  its  elasticity :  since  I  can  remember,  I  always 
delighted  to  be  of  a  difierent  opinion  from  other 
people ;  there 's  something  wonderfully  flattering 
to  human  pride  in  bdng  singular — ^but  m  marrii^ 
it  b  absolutely  necessary — man  and  wife  are  like 
the  contending  Qualities  of  bitter  and  sweet,  they 
naturally  quarrel,  and  exist  by  downright  opposi- 
tion. 

Enter  Charlotte. 

L.  Old.  Ill  submit  my  cause  to  the  judgment 
of  Chariotte. 

Char.  Submit  your  cause  to  my  judgment! 
my  dear  Ma'am,  by  no  means;  in  all  cases  of 
matrimonial  litigation,  the  parties  should  be  tried 
by  their  peera. 

Sir  O.  Right,  my  girl !  Now,  in  order  to  qua- 
lify you  to  be  impannelled  on  suits  of  the  kind,  I 
was  that  moment  thinking  about  moving  the 
court  of  Hymen,  to  show  cause  whys  rule  should 
not  be  granted,  to  provide  you  with  a  husband. 

L.  Old.  Whenever  you  marry,  Charlotte,  if 
you  wish  to  be  happy,  above  all  things  avoid  a 
teniper  like  your  father'a 

Sir  O.  And  like  your  mother's  also,  if  yoa 
wish  your  husband  to  be  happy. 

L.  Old.  I  clearly  perceive  my  company  is  not 
agreeable. 

Sir  O  Your  strange  turn  of  mind,  I  confess. 
Lady  Oldstock,  is  not  altogether  so  agreeable  j 
but  you  see  it  does  not  make  me  angry. 

L.  Old.  It 's  that  that  tortures  me— if  I  could 
vex  him,  it  would  be  a  proof  I  had  some  power 
left :  but  he  treats  me  like  a  child.  [Exit 

Sir  O.  It 's  a  spoiled  one,  if  I  do. 

Char.  Dear  Sir,  let  me  follow  her. 

Sir  O.  You  sha'n't  budge  a  step  afler  her — 
soothing  her  in  her  humoure  is  only  adding  fuel 
to  fire.  Your  mother,  Charlotte,  was  born  a  co- 
quette, and  will  die  one.  She  was  a  reigning  toast 
in  her  youth,  and  to  this  hour  expects  the  adula- 
tion of  those  days.  But  come,  sit  down,  and  let 
me  talk  to  you.  [They  sit.]  I  have  for  some  time 
back  observed,  Charlotte,  that  the  match  I  pro- 
posed to  you  with  Mandeville,  does  not  meet  your 
wishes. 

Char.  I  confess,  Sir,  it  never  did — besides,  1 
know  that  gentleman's  affections  to  be  engaged 
elsewhere. 

Sir  O.  I  underatand  you,  he's  fond  of  my 
niece,  Harriet ;  well,  in  the  name  of  happiness, 
let  them  go  together ;  I'll  never  mention  his  name 
to  you  again,  nor  indeed  shall  I  propose  any  match 
to  you,  upon  which  I  may  expect  rational  contra- 
diction. 

Char.  Now,  Sir,  you  speak  Uke  my  father.— 
Oh,  how  my  heart  springs  with  gratitude  and 
joy,  to  hear  those  generous  words  from  your  own 
lips! 

Sir  O.  No,  my  girl,  you  shall  never  be  sacri- 
ficed at  the  altar  of  Plutus — I  say  sacrificed — for, 
what  is  it,  in  fact,  but  a  sacrifice,  to  throw  away 
a  fine  young  woman  upon  a  man  it  is  impossible 
she  should  like ;  as  many  fathera  do  every  day, 
who  love  money  more  than  their  children 
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Char.  The  tibemiity  of  these  sentiiDetitfl  de- 
lfts me,  they  are  ao  exactly  in  oonfbniiity  with 
my  own'  £)ear  Sir,  yoa  nave  given  me  aoch 
•pnits !—  Do  joQ  know,  when  yoa  asked  me  to  ait 
A>wn,  i  expected  to  have  had  a  quite  diflerent 
kind  of  convetsation  with  yon  ? 

Sir  O.  I  auppoae  yoa  thought  f  had  some  golden 
ealf  to  propose  to  yoa  for  a  husband  ? 

Char.  I  own  i  was  so  angenerous. 

Sir  O.  A  fellow,  with  nothing  but  goM  in  his 
pocket  and  lead  in  his  pate ;  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  O.  How  liable  are  we  to  be  mistaken  in 
oor  surmises  of  other  people's  thoughts^  No,  no, 
mw  girl,  i  have  no  sucn  match  to  prupoee  toyou — 
I  have  a  husband  for  you,  it  is  true,  in  my  eye ; 
and  a  rich  one  too — but  it  is  not  to  riches  you  object 
— it  is  to  the  man ;  and,  provided  he  be  agreeable, 
I  imagine  no  woman  in  her  senses  can  suppose 
a  husband  may  be  too  rich  7 

Char.  Provided  riches  be  obtained  without 
haying  a  stain  upon  the  principles,  it  is  happiness 
to  possess  them,  as  they  give  us  so  much  more 
anuHe  power  of  distributii^  felicity. 

Sir  O.  Give  me  a  kiss,  yoa  jade !  You  are 
yoQr  fether's  own  daughter ;  but  every  bochr  tells 
me  you're  the  picture  of  me ;  and,  if  the  colonel's 
aon  be  but  as  like  his  father  as  you  are  yours, 
joull  be  the  handwmest  couple  in  Great  Britain. 

Char.  [Ruing.]  The  colonel's  son,  Sir ! 

Sir  O.  ^'es,  my  old  friend.  Colonel  Talbot's 
son ;  one  of  the  finest  youn£  fellows,  I  am  tok) — 
bat  no  fop — he  has  none  of  the  vices  and  fcdHes 
of  your  young  iMitterflies  of  fashion. 

Char.  No,  Sir;  nor  any  of  their  accomplish- 
Bents,  or  I'm  misinformed. 

Sir  O.  It  was  an  excellent  thought  of  his  &- 
ther's  to  have  him  brought  up  in  a  snug  private 
way. 

Char.  And  yet,  I'm  told  he  has  lived  some  time 
in  a  snug  public  way. 

Sir  O.  What,  Chariotte,  have  you  been  listen- 
ing to  any  scandalous  reports  of  the  youth  1 

Char.  A  pretty  youth  I  understand  he  is  for 
the  husband  of  your  daughter — I  am  told  he  was 
actually  a  waiter  at  some  norrid  place  near  Smith- 
fiekl. 

iStr  O.  Oh,  in&mous  scandal ! — He  a  waiter  at 
some  horrid  place  near  Sniithfield ! — The  next 
report,  I  suppose,  will  be,  that  you  were  bar-maid 
at  the  same  place;  and  that  I'm  an  old  tobacconist, 
who  supplied  the  house  with  cut  and  dry.  from 
the  sign  of  the  Black  Boy  in  a  neighbouring 
alley. 

Char.  I  am  petrified  at  the  very  thoughts  of 
the  brute! 

Sir  O.  Look  you  there  now :  she  knows  I  love 
oontradiction  in  my  heart,  and  therefore  seems 
averse  to  the  match,  because  she  thinks  it  will 
please  me.  But,  come:  you,  and  your  mother 
and  my  niece  shall  go  pay  the  colonel  and  his 
son  a  morning  ^isit. 

Char.  Sir,  as  you  insist  upon  it,  I  will  go  as 
I  would  to  see  any  other  great  natural  curiosity. 

iSi'r  O.  Was  ever  any  thing  like  this!  she  has 
beard  a  scandalous  report  of  a  man,  ami  she  wont  | 
wait  to  be  undeceived  by  her  own  eves  and  her  i 
own  ears ;  this  is  downright  invincible  obstinacy,  i 
not  rational,  well-founded  contradiction:   and  I 
hate  the  one,  as  much  as  I  love  the  other:  besides, 
1  ever  thought  you  a  giri  of  too  much  sense,  to 
kiv  any  kiiM  of  stress  on  a  tale  of  mere  rumoa^ 


Char.  But,  if  mmoar  riioald  speak  truth  t 
Sir  O.  He 's  so  great  a  liar,  I  wooki  not  be- 
lieve him.  [BxrunL 

SCENE  Il-^An  Apartment  at  MANDEyiLLs'a. 
Enter  Johnson  and  Colonel  Talbot. 

Johns  He 's  a  rough  diamond,  Sir:  heicqaires 
a  httle  perishing.  I  must  confiras. 

Col.  Good  masters  may  remove  his  iffootanoe, 
and  good  company  polish  his  manners ;  bot  there 
b  a  meanness  in  the  turn  of  his  penon,  and  ths 
cast  of  his  features,  which  is  insuperable;  hot 
take  man  in  every  point  of  view,  anid  be  will  be 
found  the  creature  of  habit ;  his  body,  fike  Ui 
mind,  is  subdued  by  education. 

Johns.  I  wonder.  Sir,  you  never  wrote  to  any 
particular  friend  in  England,  to  have  inquired 
about  him.  when  you  received  no  letter  from  tiuB 
man,  to  whose  care  you  committed  him. 

CoL  Who  could  i  trust  7  none  of  my  own  6- 
mily ! — Then,  what  solid  friendships  do  yoa  sop- 

rse  are  contracted  at  the  age  I  left  fjiglanal 
was  then  but  twenty ;  all  my  intimates  were 
young  fellows,  sunk  in  pleasure  and  disripatkn ; 
if  any  thing  like  friendship  had  sabsisted  between 
us,  the  many  years  we  were  asunder  had  dissolved 
the  tie ;  his  mother,  I  knew,  was  dead,  and,  from 
Wilkins'  silence,  1  concluded  be  also  had  nod 
the  debt  of  nature;  therefore  I  desisled  nan 
writing,  thinking  it  was  in  vain  to  hope  lor  any 
certainty  till  I  had  myself  reached  Elngtand. 

Johns.  I  should  not  have  believed  it  possibfe 
your  honour  could  have  had  such  a  soo,  let  hii 
education  be  what  it  may. 

Col.  I  own,  Johnson,  the  weakness  of  a  fether 
induced  me  to  believe  I  should  have  found  him 
very  different :  I  fended,  1  should  have  seen 
emerging  from  the  low  contracted  sphere  to 
his  fete  had  consigned  him,  by  the  native  encnj 
of  hb  own  powers;  and  flattered  myself  wSh 
the  pleasing  dream  of  surprising  a  yooi^  man 
with  aflluence  and  distinction,  who  m  obscuilty 
bad  acquired  virtue  to  deserve  them. 

Johns.  I  beg  your  honour's  pardon : — but,  as  I 
cannot  see  the  least  likeness  oi  you  in  this  Yoaog 
gentleman's  fece,  I  suppose  he  resembled  his  mo- 
ther. 

Col.  His  mother! — She  had  the  countenance 
of  an  angel ! 

Johns.  Then  he  differs  from  you  both  most 
devilishly  ! — But,  Sir,  the  sooner  you  provide  him 
with  a  fencing  and  a  dancing  master,  the  better ; 
the  latter  of  these  gentlemen  seems  indispensably 
necessary,  if  it 's  onlv  to  teach  him  to  walk ;  for 
no  raw  recruit  on  the  firrt  day  of  drilling  was 
ever  more  pigeon-toed. 

Col.  Wnere  is  he  now  ? 

Johns.  I  leA  him,  Sir,  very  busy  over  his  lon- 
cheon. 

Col.  His  luncheon ! 

Johns.  Yes,  Sir:  a  small  morsel^hp  takes  hefive 
dinner,  just  to  stay  his 
about  a  pound  of  bcaf 
|)orter. 

Col.  Send  him  to  ' 
he 's  inowrigibly  gc 
formation. 

Ent 

•  Ma' 
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iD  Ik  faohi,  I  iDUst  ronflider  he  is  my  wm,  ind 

pity  whibt  he  compels  ixie  to  Math  for  him. 
Mm.  Sir,  we  must  endesvoar  to  form  him  u 

Hen  as  we  can :  but  I  un  rather  inclined  to  think 

ne  AaSi  never  be  able  to  five  him  the  graces. 

Cd.  He 's not  three  andtwenty — that  *b young ; 
m  have  many  begin  later  in  ufo  to  acquire  the 
ittfiffleots  of  those  sciences,  in  which  they  after- 
wnds  anite  to  the  highest  pitoh  of  eminence. — 
Haw  joa  been  able  to  discover  how  the  natural 
bent  of  his  temper  inclines,  or  if  he  has  any 
iboog  propensities  1 

Jfea.  Why,  Sir,  from  what  I  can  collect  in  my 
Aat  acquaintance  with  him,  the  natural  bent  of 
hii  temper  seems  inclined  to  gallantry ;  and  if  he 
hit  any  strong  propensity,  it  is  to  the  game  of 
AitUet. 

Col.  No  matter  how  low  and  vulgar  the  game 
be,  it  ahowB  a  spirit  of  play  in  him,  and  it  must 
beonibed:  but  if  he  has  a  turn  for  gallantry,  it 
1^  Be  the  greatest  hopes  of  his  reformation. 
Tht  ndety  m  an  accomplished  and  beautiful 
vonin  somns  and  refines  the  roughest  nature ; 
Ai  inpaits,  by  a  secret  magic,  her  ele^nces  and 
krflSDes;  and  to  oonveise  with  her,  is  a  kind  of 
tfa^  that  insenaiUy  polishes  her  admirer. — But 
vhit  TsasoD  have  you  to  suppose  he  is  inclined  to 
pBuitiyl 

JUm.  He  has  imparted  all  his  amoura  to  me : 
btooe  in  particular,  which  very  much  diverted 
M, indeed: — after  having  been  successful  with 
bwHoaidi,  young  milliners,  and  tailors' daughters, 
Mof  nmnber;  Cupid  shot  him  from  a  cheese- 
eike  faatteiy,  and  he  foil  in  k>ve  with  a  jMistry- 
CBok'f  daoghtor ;  which,  oh,  terrible !  was  the 
MK  of  his  having  an  affiur  of  honour  with  an 
tiOfBey's  derkj  in  which  both  parties  were  bound 
•w:  Mt  in  paintins  this  Helen,  who  bred  the 
Wi>fmkiu,  how  shall  f  do  him  justice  at  second 
kadi  Tcnien  lent  him  his  pencil  for  her  waist, 
lad  Titian  for  her  head;  for  she  was  shaped  like 
tOalcfa  cheese,  and  her  locks  were  as  red  as  a 
<tfrat 

Cd.  I  have  sent  for  him ;  and,  as  I  shall  ex- 
nine  hhn  closely,  in  order  to  search  if  there  be 
*Bj  latent  seeds  of  ability,  which  culture  may 
kio^  forth,  1  wbh  you,  Mandeville,  to  be  present, 
nd  that  you  will  also  araist  me  in  the  inijuiry. 

Man.  Certainly;  as  my  cousin,  I  thmk  it  a 
*<y  I  owe  him.— Oh,  hero  he  comes,  vnth  John- 
m 

Enter  Caleb  and  Jonxsox. 

CiL  [Speaks  at  entering.]  You  don't  know 
^'s  taste;  my  hair's  the  nattiest  thing  in 
town,  as  it  is  dressed  now. 

CaL  Don't  you  know,  Sir,  I  sent  for  you  ? 

Col.  Ah,  fiithcr ! — Cousin !  are  you  there  too  1 

^an.  You  don't  attend. 

Cd.  Attend  !  no :  I  hope  I  sha'n't  attend  any 
"•w*— Well,  father,  you  sent  for  me  :  now,  what 
4>  Ton  want,  my  old  cock  1 

-d.  \  Turning  away  with  disgust.}  It  is  in 
*iia  to  think  of  cultivating  a  soil  tike  this ! 

Man.  Hb  manner  is  terrible,  to  be  sure :  hut 
•t  mort  correct  him. 

Cd.  Correct  him !  Why,  what  have  I  done  to 
J^fompcted  ?  I  thought  I  was  corrected  enough 
by  my  last  father. 

Grf.  Would  that  correction  had  taught  you  to 

Col  That  it  did  ;  and  often  to  squeak  too,  till 
^  cdqU  hear  mc  two  streets  off 
V  u  II ...  O 


OA.  Sueak  to  him, Mandeville.— There  bi 
thing  so  barbarous  in  every  thing  he  says  or  does, 
that  I  can't  bear  to  look  at  him. 

Man.  You'll  excuse  me,  dear  cousin,  for  ffiving 
you  a  little  advice ;  but  as  I  mean  it  weS,  I'm 
sure  you'll  not  be  oflfendod. 

Cal.  Bless  your  heart,  you  can't  ofiend  me !  I'm 
one  of  the  best  tempered  btiys  breathing: — but 
what 's  the  matter  with  oM  Firelock  1  he  aeems  in 
the  sulks. 

Man.  He 's  not  pleased  with  your  manner  and 
address;  it  is  too  rude  and  abrupt:  you  should 
never  approach  him  vrithout  evident  marks  of  r»* 
apect. 

Cal.  Oh !  I  understand  you ;  I  should  always 
make  a  bow  when  I  come  into  a  place  where  ha 
is. — ^Ecod,  with  all  my  heart;  but  what  set  ma 
wrong,  was  hearing  it  said,  that  to  have  no  man- 
nere  at  all  was  the  best  of  breeding. 

Man.  Ceremony  is  altogether  as  ridicuksus,  as 
rudeness  is  offensive ;  you  must  avoid  both. 

OA.  Have  yoo  ever  read  any  thing  in  your 
lifel 

Cal.  Why,  do  you  think  I  cant  read  1  Then  I 
tell  you  I  can ;  arid  write  and  cypher  too. 

Man.  He  doesn't  doubt  that;  he  only  wishes 
to  know  what  kind  of  reading  or  hooka  you  an 
fond  of 

Cat.  Then  you  may  toll  him,  I  am  fond  of  hia- 
tories. 

Man.  That 's  a  good  hearing,  foith !  If  he 's 
fond  of  history,  he  must  possess  from  nature  a 
strong,  inquisitive  mind,  under  all  this  unpromi- 
sing (tabord.  As  you  are  fond  of  histonr,  ycu 
have  no  doubt  dipped  into  the  histories  of  Greece 
and  Rome? 

Cal.  The  best  of  their  histories. 

Man.  Whose  were  they  1 

Cal.  Why,  in  the  first  place,  I  have  read  Don 
Bellianis's  History  of  Greece,  and  the  Seven  wise 
Masters'  History  of  Rome. 

Cd.  Ask  him  no  more  questions. 

Cal.  Then  I've  read  the  History  of  Colonel 
Jack,  and  the  History  of  the  English  Rogue,  and 
the  History  of  Moll  Flanders. 

Man.  He  appears  as  well  read  in  modem  as" 
ancient  history. 

Col.  I  don  t  know  any  thing  more  mortifying 
to  human  pride,  than  to  pass  the  better  part  of  a 
man's  life  m  toil,  anxiety,  and  danger,  accumula- 
ting wealth,  to  leave  it  to  a  fool  at  last. 

Cal.  You  can't  think,  father,  how  sensible  mo- 
ney makes  a  fool  look,  and  how  foolish  a  wise  man 
looks  without  it. 

Enter  SKRyxN'T. 

Serv.  Mr.  Serge,  your  honour's  tailor. 

Man.  He 's  come  to  take  measure  of  my  cou- 
sin for  his  regimentals. 

Cal.  Regimentals!  Why,  am  I  to  be  a  colonel 
as  well  as  my  father  7 

Col.  Sir,  you're  to  be  a  soldier. 

Cal.  A  soldier !  Why,  what 's  all  this !  Am  I 
to  go  for  a  soldier,  aHer  all  7  Has  Doll  Blouse 
been  with  the  parish  officers  1 

Col.  I  have  procured  you  a  commission;  no 
son  of  mine  shall  waste  his  youth  in  ease  and  in- 
dolence, dissipating  that  wealth  I  so  hardly  eam- 
e<l:  the  greater  |»rt,it  is  true,  he  shall  enjov;  but 
he  shall  first  prove  by  his  courage,  and  his  ser- 
vices to  his  country,  that  he  deserves  it. 

Col.  There's  not  a  boy  within  the  sound  of 


Bmr  ben  of  I  better  fpirit;  III  Sghl  Bnir  man  in 
Eogtanil  of  m^  weight  am]  iDchee  with  Tair  fiat- 
~"*,  for  I  guinea — aye,  dunme  I  if  1  don't,  uid 
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ytl  a  boy  :  the  firet  da;  he  erer  w 


Man.  Hadn't  ;du  better  rtep  to  the  tailorl 

Cal.  Pieaenlly,  preaenltj,  coiuin. — But  now  i 

think  of  it,  111  not  step  to  him ;  let  the  twin  Mep 

(o  me,     A  captain  itsp  to  a  tailor!  Impoaaible ! 

that  'b  bidding  a  field-pieoe  danoe  the  haya  aliei  • 


round  aAet  tha 
battle  amongat  the  elain,  doae  to  hia  bntj,  appa- 
rently lifelesa  with  kiM  of  blood,  ■■  if  be  had 
died  in  the  [Houa  office  of  defenillDg  a  parent 


thimble. 

Cot.  I  ineiat  upon  yoar  gnng  thia  nuinienL 
au.  Why,  the  old  boy  'a  in  hia  tanlrami.— 


■■  Why, 
Couiin,  a  word  in  your  ear :  thei 
befare  I  en.  I  must  lieg  of  you. 
Min.Vhtt'-"^  " 


Col.  Why,  aa  you  and  1  wiU  be  band  and  gloTe, 
■1  a  body  may  aav ;  you'U  call  me  Caleb,  anl  I'li 
call  you  Tom,  Fraiik,  Harry,  or — what  ta  your 


Man.  Let  ua  go  and  receive  him;  my  betit 
Hinu  with  impatience  to  call  auch  a  man  my 
hend.  [ExtuKt 

ACT  III 

SCENE  /.— MiNDSTii,LE'a  Boiat. 

Enter  Mindeville,  Crctelt,  a 


name  ia  Predeiicli. 


te  name  a>  well  aa  another 


Man.  [Atide.]  Till  you're  new  bom,  I  fancy 
nothing  can  be  dane  Willi  you. 

Cal.  But  1  waa  goii       -        ■■ 
nw  Caleb,  never  do  it 

Man.  ForHeamn' 

Cal.  Why,  if  you  waa  locry  out,  aa  thuB  now, 
Caleb!  [ItaviUng  ont]  [  ahould  cry,  'Coming 
up.  Sir!    tbough  you  nude  a  duke  of  me.  [Exil. 

Cot.  Well,  MancUvUle,  what  do  you  thinit  7 

J/an.  Hope  ia  left  ua  in  the  worat  of  timea ; 
however,  I  do  not  deapair  of  making  aomething 
of  bim  yet ;  what  I  dtaad  moat,  ia  introducing 
him  to  Charlotte. 

Cal.  Why  cannot  man  make  oror  hia  mind, 
like  hia  propeny,  to  hia  cMldrrn?   Any  dialin- 

Kiahing  quality  in  all  other  animalB  aurvivei  in 
I  aame  apeciea  by  hereditary  descent  for  ever ; 
man  continues  upon  the  earth  only  in  hia  name 
and  hia  reiemiea.— Oh,  that  he  ahould  leave  he- 
bind  him  hia  leaat  valuable  pert,  and  all  that  made 
bim  good  or  gieat  ahould  aink  into  the  duat  with 

Enter  JoHNSOS. 


JapUin  Crevelt'a  aemnt 
ia  juat  oome  to  acquaint  you,  thai  hia  maatcr  and 
Count  Pierpoint  nill  be  here  immediately. 

Col.  Good  newi,  indeed.  Johnson;  and,  heavy 
and  afflicted  aa  my  heart  ia,  your  tvlinge  cheer  it. 
The  count,  Mandeville,  ia  an  officer  of  inflnite 
merit ;  he  waa  my  priaoner  during  the  war,  and 
ia  warmly  attached  to  Engliah  mannpn  and  our 
glorioua  conatitution. — But,   Cccvelt! — to  know 


\  Colonel 

Cree.  Iqmtted  Engjand,  Mr.  Mandeville,  whco 
■  boy,  and  never  waa  in  London  in  my  life  befote. 

I  am  charmed  with  the  appearance  of  thia  noUa 
city,  ia  which  the  eaee,  convenience,  and  aafetj, 
of  ite  pooTCflt  inhabitant  aeem  coruulled. 

Cut.  There  is  no  token  aeen  in  the  atneU  rf 
an  exhaiutcd  people,  drained  by  a  lediooa  and  tx- 
penaive  war,  during  which,  Great  Britain  fought 
at  more  unequal  odda  than  any  nation  on  the 
earth  ever  did  before. 
'  Oee.  So  much  the  levene,  that  I  am  ■atoiidi' 
ed  at  the  appearance  of  apulence  ani  pmaperily 
to  be  met  nilb  every  where;  and  the  pln*in| 
aenaation  I  feel,  to  find  my  country  in  that  atale, 
ia  indeacribable. 

Col.  Let  gloomy  politiciana  continue  to  predict, 
and  foreeee  calamities  that  eiiat  only  in  inHigina- 
tion ;  whilat  the  geniua  of  indoalrr  n>nlinw*  to 
mile  upon  the  laboun  of  the  huahendman,  the 
mechanic,  and  the  manufacturer,  and  whilut  auict 
probity  ia  the  characler  of  England  in  brr  dial- 
inga  with  all  other  nationa,  the  resources  tJ  thia 
country  will  be  found  inexhauatible ;  and.  though 
ita  glory  may  be  veiled  by  a  momentary  cloud,  it 
soon  recovera  its  former  splendour. 


Enter  Cxh 


TegimetUaU. 
a  full  feather. 


lofai 


Cal.  Here  I  am,  father,  L 

Col.  What,  Sir,  is  your  dancing  maatrr  gnw 

Cal.  Bleaa  your  hean!— nomaatCTofany  kind 

i^  my  life,  Iha'l  1  "d^id'nol''make  hohiuy! 

Man.  \AiuU  to  Coi..]  We  had  better.  1  think. 
in  some  degree,  give  way  to  him  :  yoo  cannot  ei- 
pect  immeOialely  to  reform  mannera  ao  king  con- 
firmed by  hahiL 

ColfAiide.]  I  believe  you're  right,  so  111 
'    "  pfiecl  indulgpncfi  may  have        ' ' 


J/an.  Ia  he  an  Englishman  1 

Col.  Yea,  and  you  may  Judge  of  his  merit  aa  a 
Ktlclier,  when  I  tell  you.  he  haa  risen  Irom  the 
lanki.al  the  age  of  three  and  Iwenty,  to  the  com-  ' 
mission  he  now  holds  of  captain.  He  'a  the  re-  ' 
verse  of  this  ill  fated  boy  we  have  been  apeaking 
to.  He  is  aelf^ucated;  for,  vrith  scarcely  any 
■dvantagea  but  those  he  derived  from  a  moat  noble 
and  excellent  nature,  he  ia  the  man  of  aenae,  the 
■cholar,  and  the  poliahed  gentleman.  Hia  father, 
«ld  Crevelt,  waa  no  more  than  ■  aerjeant,  and  . 
served  in  Oemiany  under  Lord  Granby:  he  I 
hrDOBht  ihia  young  man  with  him  to  India,  whilat ' 


lahallbi 


CVee.  I  don't  know  any  circi 
anecta  me  more  than  the  high 

{Mrodueiiig 
may,  look  ye. yo 
it.  111  shake  handa 
heart:  I 
old  sold 

Col.  Hov 
mrril  wiih  I. 

Cal.  Wh.. 
ty  company 'truly  to  intnidDCe  m 


2 

lay  ahali 
Cnvelt 

of  mv  lift 


[  non 


IIHMlf- 


■an  ofhii 
inT— pret- 


1.1 
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Onev.  Sir,  the  honulity  of  mj  birth  I  acknow- 

_  ,  bat  moat  tell  you,  this  U  the  first  time  it 
ever  brought  a  blush  into  my  cheek — 1  am  choked 
with  rage. — Unused  to  insult,  I  cannot  receive  it 
without  indignation  even  from  the  son  of  Colonel 
Talbot! 

CoL  I  insist  upon  your  asking  that  gentleman's 
pardon. 

Cal.  Why,  is  he  a  gentleman  1 

CoL  A  man  of  his  worth,  his  honour,  and 
mhilities,  is  a  gentleman,  though  sprung  in  the 
lowest  vale  of  society. 

CaL  Nay,  if  you  say  he 's  a  gentleman,  T  ask 
his  pardon  with  all  my  heart ;  ncAhing  so  common 
now  a  dajrs  as  one  gentleman's  asking  pardon  of 
another ;  it  makes  up  a  quarrel  in  a  trice. 

Crev.  Sir,  I  accept  your  apology. 

CoL  [Th  CiLEB.]  But,  Sir,  Iwill  go  farther 
with  yoo :  yoa  must  ever  consider  that  roan  with 
laspeet ;  leara  to  esteem  him,  and  it  will  do  you 
man  honour  than  your  birth  has  done. 

Enter  Servant. 

Strv,  The  gentleman  from  the  India  House, 
Sir,  that  was  here  before  to-daj,  has  called  again. 
CU.  Let  him  know  111  wait  on  him  immedi- 
ately. [Exit  Scry. 
[7b  Caleb.]  Young  man,  I  wish  to  undeceive 
joQ  in  one  particular :  seize  all  those  opportuni- 
ties of  instruction  I  mean  to  give  jrou,  and  redeem 
Ibe  time  you  have  lost,  which,  if  you  neglect, 
Toar  provision  from  roe  shall  be  merely  indepen- 
dence :  my  name  you  roav  dbgrace,  but  I  tnink 
it  a  crime  to  bestow  riches  on  one  who  would 
abase  them;  even  that  youth,  whose  birth  is  so 
Infiefior  in  your  e^e,  I  should  consider  as  united 
to  me  by  hn  roent  in  nearer  ties  of  kindred. 

[KtU. 
Cal.  f  Strutting  ahont.]  So  then,  I  am  to  be 
£sinhented  after  all,  and  for  an  old  soklier's  son 
too! 

Crcv.  What 's  that  you  say,  Sir  1 
Cal.  Say,  Sir  ? — Damme  !  he  looks  so  fierce, 
I  dont  know  what  to  say  to  him — these  old  sol- 
diers' sons  are  so  used  to  cutting  of  throats,  it 's 
the  devil  to  quarrel  with  them. 

Man.  I  am  ashamed  of  you,  cousin ;  if  you 
proceed  in  this  manner,  you  must  be  kxked  up 
mim  all  scx*iety. 

Cal.  I'll  beg  bis  pardon  again :  I  know  that 's 
dl  he  wants. 

Crev.  ril  spare  you,  Sir,  the  mortification  of 
descending  to  so  humiliating  an  act ;  in  respect 
lo  vour  fiither,  I  overlook  every  thing  you  have 
hitherto  said:  1  now  coolly  behold  all  that  has 
PtMed  through  a  different  medium ;  and  rather 
wH  for  a  youth,  who,  from  his  prospect  of  im- 
amise  wealth,  has  been,  perhaps,  from  his  child- 
Itood,  surrounded  with  sycophants. 

Cal.  I  don't  rightly  undertptand  you,  captain  ; 
h<  I  fiincy,  (only  you  mine*  the  matter,)  that 
?oo  meant  to  say  I  was  much  better  fed  than 
^Q(ht  Well,  no  matter ;  are  we  good  friends 
•gaio? 
Cret.  Very  good. 

Cal.  Then  give  me  your  hand.  [AHde.]  He, 
i^i  be !  I  can't  help  laughing,  afWr  all,  to  think 
*f  ioch  a  fellow's  being  a  gentleman. —  But  I  say, 
*pUin,  they  tell  me  you  are  a  devil  of  a  fellow 
^  fighting :  now,  do  you  see,  as  I  am  an  ofiicer 


as  well  as  youraelf,  I'd  be  glad  to  know  how  yoa 

fenerally  found  yourself  before  you  went  into  the 
eld  of  battle. 

Crev.  Much  as  I  do  at  present. 

Cal.  What,  no  more  frightened  1 

Crev.  No,  Sir. 

Cal.  Come,  come;  no  tricks  upon  travellen, 
captain ;  do  you  think  Pro  such  a  fool  as  to  believe 
youl 

Crev.  Sir! 

Cal.  [Ternfied.]  Sir!— He  kwks  at  me  like  a 
tiger — nl  ask  him  no  more  questions;  he  has 
half  frighted  me  out  of  my  commission  already 
— eh  !  [Ltooking  out.]  Eood,  yonder  1  see  my 
father  talking  to  two  fine  girla;  cousin  Mande- 
ville,  good  bye ;  captain,  your  aervant.  [Sti/iing 
alaiigh.^  A  gentleman,  truly!  What  a  fine 
thing  it  IS  to  \x  born  one — it  saves  a  world  of 
trouble  in  learning.  [Exit  Caleb. 

Man.  The  story  of  this  unhappy  young  man, 
and  how  his  education  came  to  be  so  much  neg- 
lected, is  too  long  to  acquaint  you  of  particularly, 
at  present ;  but  you  see  what  he  is,  and  I  hope 
estimate  an  insult  from  him  accordingly. 

Crev.  1  think  no  more  of  it,  but  my  heart 
bleeds  for  his  father. 

Man.  You  talk  of  leaving  town  to-day — ^why, 
dear  Sir,  will  you  so  suddenly  quit  friends,  who, 
of  all  things,  covet  your  society  ?  Is  the  bosinesi 
which  calls  you  from  us  of  that  urgent  nature  yoa 
cannot  postpone  it  for  a  few  days  at  least  1 

Crev.  It  IS  what  I  ought  not  to  do— for  my  r&> 
lations  in  England,  (if  I  have  any  living,)  have 
never  heard  from  me  since  I  quitted  the  ooontrr ; 
but,  perhaps,  it  is  better  to  prepare  them  for  the 
meeting ;  so  I  shall  write  to  them  by  this  night's 
post,  snd  continue  your  guest  a  little  longer. 

Man.  Now  this  is  truly  friendly — I  wouki  not 
for  the  world  have  you  leave  town  till  after  my 
cousin  Talbot's  wedding. 

Crev.  Then  he 's  going  to  be  married  1 

Man.  So  hit>  father  intends,  as  the  only  means 
of  reforming  him ;  the  lady  is  one  of  those  two, 
who  came  here  within  (his  half  hour ;  and  whom 
we  lef\  with  Count  Pierpoint.  admiring  his  msg- 
nificent  presents  from  the  different  princes  of  the 
East,  at  whose  courts  he  has  been  occasionally 
envoy. 

Crer.  But  which  of  the  ladies  is  intended  for 
Mr.  Talbot  1 

Man.  Charlotte — she  whom  you  so  much  ad- 
mired ;  and,  short  as  the  count's  acquaintance 
with  them  is,  he  appears  already  smitten  with  her 
cousin  Harriet;  unluckily  for  him.  she  happens 
to  l)e  engaged. 

Crcr.  But.  Charlotte!  It  is  she,  then,  who  is 
intended  for  Mr.  Talbot ;  I  think  I  never  saw  a 
finer  girl. 

Man.  She  is  a  divine  creature!  anti  though 
her  Adonis  is  so  near  a  relation,  I  confess,  I  wish 
her  a  better  husband ;  hut  I  don't  know  how 
matters  may  terminate.  She's  s  girl  of  grest 
spirit — has  a  fine  independency;  ami  such  is  her 
disposition,  that  I  am  C4>nfident  there  is  no  tem[>- 
tation  in  wealth  could  induce  her  to  marry  any 
man  whom  she  did  not  like. 

Enter  Harriet. 

Hat.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr. 
Mandeville,  for  laughing  so  much  at  the  expense 
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[uir  a 


of  voDT  coDrin  Talbot;  bat  lui 

•nd  oonvenaiioD,  ue  all  so  truly  originil,  titti 

gnTitj  iloelf  miut  be  provoked 

Domponj' 


■ogEter  m 


true,  Hinict;  he  is  a  moil 
extrsanllmiy  brmg,  I  iDuit  confni. 

fibr.  He  introdocsd  hinraelT  to  Charlotte  thit 
moment ;  and  auch  a  figare  doea  he  cut !  He 
can  neither  walk,  ait.  nor  itand  atill,  with  gazing 
■t  hk  per»D.  Cbarlotle  and  be  are  together ; 
■ba  aecmi  delighted  vrith  him. 

Crrv.  Then,  Madam,  ahe  likea  bhn  1 
fiir.  She  hkea  to  hugh  al  him.  Sir.    Do, 
Mandeitille,  eome,  and  take  a  look  >(  him  1 
Mm.  Will  jou  go,  Captain  Crerelt  1 
Cm.  I'll  jort  apeak  to  Johnaoo,  Sir,  and  fol- 
low joa.    [Sieunl  MiN.  and  H.n  ]   I  nerer 
aaw  thai  woman  in  mj  life  before,  who  in  a  nw- 
nMDl  haa  had  auch  a  power  o^er  me.     She  will 
not  many  Wm,  they  say, — but  what  then  1   Doea 
it  fidlow  of  couiae,  that  ahe  muM  tike  me  1 

Enter  Johnson. 
Jbhni.  I  andarMond  your  honour  wirited  to  see 

On.  Yea,  Johnaon  ;  aa  you  came  to  I^ondon 
before  me,  I  wished  to  ask  yoa.  if  you  knew  any 
thing  of  the  bmily  of  thia  young  ladj  your  mas- 
tar  intends  hia  aon  >lull  mairr  1 

jBhnM.  Why,  Sir,  I  underMand  ahe  is  the 
daughter  of  Sir  Ohrer  Oldstock,  an  old  acquainl- 
ance  of  the  colonel'a^  her  father,  1  hear,  meant 
abe  ihould  marry  Mr.  Mandeville,  supposing  he  , 
wnold  be  my  master's  heir ;  but  when  a  son  made 
his  appearance,  like  all  norldly  men,  Sir  Oliver  ' 
chanjjed  his  note ;  and  the  poor  young  lady  is  lo  ] 
beoome  a  Kcridee  to  thia— I  wish  be  was  not  my 

On.  Bui  she  wont,  Johnson,  be  made  ■  aa- 
erifice. 

JohnM.  I  hope  not.  Sir;  but,  lord!  what  want 
money  dol  Ijon't  we  see  money  every  day  cou- 
ple age  and  deformity  to  youth  and  bpauly;  a 
jonng  cnialute,  like  an  angel,  linked  to  a  skeleton 
oT  dry  bonea 

On.  Why,  Johnson,  you  seem  lo  speak  nith 


couple  you  Iwo  would  make. — I,  wtto  hai 

your  honour  in  the  lield,  ahauld  expect  a  Granby 

or  a  Marlborougli  from  such  a  a  marriage. 

Crev.  [Mtuing]  I  pmmised  to  (bllow  Iheroi 
but  Ihe  lEsB  I  nee  her,  the  belter  lor  my  peace : 
it  is  only  freiling  a  passion  I  should  banish  from 
my  beazt  for  ever.  Johnson,  take  no  notice  that 
1  aaked  vou  any  questions  concerning  Misa  Old- 
stock  :  tnouM  I  be  enquiird  for,  1  sm  gone  lo  Ihe 
Usary.  Books,  or  my  own  thoughls,  sre  Ihe 
only  society!  am  fit  for.  \Exil. 

Joknt.  Well,  ai  '  "  "'        ' 


letter  fer  jou,  brought  by  the  penny  post;  \OStt 
Lf.J  and,  ahoTt  a  time  si  yon  nave  oeea  in  LoB 

Johm.    Kje ;    pray,   Nancy,   bow  have   joi 
made  that  diacover]  "  '      -  '     -'       ■ 


-  ■■-  —'■  "aoA  a( 
lies  in 
i1  superior 


kingdom,  with  neither  ppiwn  nor  m 
lo  one  of  his  father's  domesUFs :  am 
our  eyes  lo  ibr.  other  aide,  we  behold 
of  an  old  aoldier,  with  the  soul  of  a 
the  head  of  a  prioK  minisler. 


or  by  the  god  of  love's  own  broad  a 
upon  It  by  a  wafer  and  thimble  7 

Nan.  Eood,  Mr.  Jc^maon,  you'ic  a  kiMnrio) 
hand;  [11  engage  you  hara  booked  in  amuji 
poor  giri  in  your  limr, 

Johm.  Bnl  1  haven't  paid  the  poatage. 

;Van  That's  always  paid  beibrebaiS  into  tb 
office  with  the  leUer. 

Mint.  But  you  know,  Nancr,  klters  are  CM 
veyed  now  upon  a  new  eatabUriiment,  and  fa 
fear  of  miatalua,  III  even  pay  doable  poatage. 

Nan.  Tl  's  mighty  welt  1  I  suppose,  when  jai 
And  tbis  is  a  mialake,  youll  be  for  haWi^  tk 
■- '---'-  again.  [£zi>  NlNCT 

[AhiIs 

Hfrt.  WtlkinM'  complintnU  to  Mr.  Moan 
vrill  be  glad  ijf  hit  company  tha  evaiinr  t»  fta 
at  the  uithei  to  treat  teith  Aim  about  tkot  Utt 
matteri  he  brovght  viih  him/rom  India  :  {/"  tk 
twotetttif  china  be  at  handtome  at  he  tmd  titi 
mre.  •hethaU  take  Ihem  both  off  hit  hatult!  Ml 
take,  betides,  ntme  chintr  and  mvj^intjor gomu 
and  half  a  dozen  ihaali :  he  need  net  tenJt  hei 
any  mandariiu;  the  hat  taore  old  Jigvrtt  Uoi 

P.  S.  .Vt.  K'akiniitTeryiony  hea^'tbtm 
hone  Ihe  tehele  trening,teTg  pcrtieulaT btuimai 
calling  Aim  to  Hogtden. 


\il  all  'a  right,  1  find. — Yea,  my  ■ 
Pilkina,  I  will  go  and  talk  lo  you  anoui  unm 
ifln  I  brought  with  me  from  [ndia ;  tial  jvt 
lall  have  no  mandaiina — indee<l,  1  thought  yix 
ul  one  two  many  of  tbeae  old  figuna.       [JErlt 

Enter  Calfb,  fiOoved  ty  CiiibLOTTk. 


injustice  to  cnmparr  lou  10  any  officer 
MajeMy:  I  am  rrally  at  a  loss  fill  a  c< 
to  match  you  with— Come,  turn  about,  a 
me  are  your  shap«« — Mcity  '.  what  a  long 
ihev  have  li«l  von  lo ! 

Cal.  That  was  all  my  own  thought :  1  h 


and,  D 


told,  a 


man  is  nobodt  till  he  has  fought  about  ^  team 
duels,  T  was  drlermrnnl.  the  Snt  time  I  fiMghl 
not  to  be  ovpr-nwhr.1  by  any  body. 

Char.  A  very  prwlrnl  resolution,  1  most  ran- 
Ipssl  valour  is  by  no  means  incnnipaliUa  wU 
diserelion :  but  pray.  Sir,  are  you  so  im  noalM) 
Mime,  that  you  expi'ct  lo  have  alllhoee  aueUfi|Ni 

Col  Me  quarrelsome! — Blesa  your  heart.  Ill 

C^oT.  Then  why  do  yon  expect  to  figbl  « 

Cal.  Beciuae  H  's  the  babion ;  and  too  kno* 
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loa 


«  mui  had  better  be  out  of  the  world  than  oot  of 
Ibe&shion. 

Char.  Then  I  think  yon  are  taking  an  excellent 
SMthod  U>  have  your  cboioe. 

Cot.  Yes;  fighting's  quite  a  gentleman-like 
amuaement : — beridee  it  will  be  put  in  the  news- 
papers ;  and  1  shall  read  my  own  name  in  print, 
Mhag  with  the  debates  of  Lords  and  Commons ; 
and  that 's  the  cause,  I  suppose,  of  all  duels. 

Char.  I  believe  duels  have  been  fought  more 
than  once-— and,  oh,  fstal  delusion!  perhaps  a 
valuable  life  lostr--for  a  cause  altogether  as  uivo- 
kMis! 

CaL  But  now  I  am  dressed,  do  you  see  me;  I 
wish  to  show  myself  to  some  of  my  old  acquaint - 
aoees,  theiefofe,  suppose  you  and  I  go  this  even- 
<o  BagDigge  WeUs,  and  drink  tea — the  hot  rolls 
are  so  nice  there,  you  can't  think ! 

Cl«r.  Some  other  time;  I  can't  posdbly  go 
this  evening. 

Col.  Mayhap  you  think  1  wont  pay  for  the  tea, 
bat  I  will ;  ana,  moreover  than  that,  I'll  treat  you 
to  the  half-olay  afterwards. 

C%ar.  You  must,  indeed,  excuse  me,  Sir — 
fAMide.]  I  wish  I  could  get  rid  of  him.  This  mo- 
OKOt  poor  Crevelt  passra  me  with  a  dejected  air. 
—I  fbliowed  him  with  a  stolen  fflance.  till  I  traced 
liim  into  the  library. — I  wish  I  knew  what 
^ras  the  ma^^er  with  nim ;  I  never  saw  a  man  in 
«gr  life  I  pity  so  much. 

Cat.  [Looking  at  kim»e{f.]  How  they'd  stare 
«i  our  boo,  to  see  me  in  this  dress  I 

Char.  This  fellow  takes  no  notice  of  me ;  his 
xcnnieDtals  have  actually  rivalled  me ! 

Cat  IWith  great  diiight.]  Dress,  I  see,  is 
^sery  thing :  such  a  suit  of  regimentals  would 
make  any  man  a  great  officer.  jEIow  this  world 
^oes !  fine  felbws  are  made  by  tailors,  and  tailors 
undone  by  fine  fellows ! 

Char.  My  Narcissus  is  so  engaged  with  his 
peiaoo,  it  would  be  foolish  to  lose  Uiis  opportunity 
^  getting  rid  of  him.  I'll  drop  carelessly  into 
Che  bbrarv — I  never  saw  so  sudden  an  alteration 
io  a  man  s  looks  as  in  poor  Crevelt's.  I  hope  he 's 
«oC  in  love. — Poor  Charlotte,  if  the  object  be  not 
«n  England !  [Exit. 

Cal.  (TV»  hinuel/'.]  To  be  sure,  Caleb,  you 
Juiven*t  a  pair  of  legs '  It  is  not  every  captain 
^who  can  beat  a  march  with  such  a  pair  of  drum- 
^dcks — 1  wonder  how  my  legs  would  look  in  a 

Cir  of  new  boots — I  never  rode  of  s  Sunday, 
t  in  a  pair  of  my  father's  old  ones — Most  smart 
•captains,  1  observe,  foot  as  well  as  horse,  mount 
«he  streets  in  boots.     So,  you  wont  go  to  Bag- 
aigge  WelU  1  [Looking  up]   Eh !    why  she 's 
flpMw !  Eood,  I'm  glad  of  it ! — and  now  the  coast 
as  dear.  111  have  a  ramble.     What  signifies  my 
%xiiig  dressed,  if  nobody  sees  me  1    I'lT  call  over 
C4>  Jaeob  Wilkina',  and  take  a  glass  with  him. 
"^ho  knows,  but  one  of  these  days,  when  I  re- 
^vn  from  sbroad  a  great  warrior,  but  old  Jacob 
nay  take  down  his  sign,  and  hang  me  up  over 
l»i»  «kw.  [Exit. 

finler  Lady  Oldstock  and  Count  Pierpoint. 

L  Old.  Really,  my  lord,  I  tremble  for  the  con- 
"■^oenoes  of  this  interview  ;  if  Sir  Oliver  should 
*>(ct  us,  snd  happen  to  be  in  one  of  his  jealous 
''^s,  It  is  in  vain  to  tell  him  of  the  innocen- 
9  of  our  conversation ;  he  will  interpret  my 
***7  looks,  and  draw  the  strangest  inferences 

10 


from  even  the  tone  of  voice  with  which  I  otter 
the  most  good-natured  sentence. 

Count.  H  est  bien  extraordinaire ;  it  appeal* 
to  me  very  strange.  Madam,  dat  people  of  nshion 
en  Angleterre  can  be  so  bourgeoi*. — Afon  Dieu! 
en  France,  quand  un  homme  est  marie,  ven  ve 
marry,  by  Gar,  our  friends  cannot  rums  oblige 
more  dan  by  take  care  of  our  vivos. 

L.  Old.  Oh,  my  lord  !  you're  a  refined  people ; 
wc  are  at  least  hau  a  century  behind  you  in  point 
of  civilization. 

Count.  But  on  my  vord,  you  improve  every 
day ;  people  de  fiishion  in  both  countnes  vil  be  ver 
soon  les  mcmes  ;  a  present^  voila  le  cUffisrenee — 
st  present,  see  the  difference  between  France  and 
England.  Un  A  nglois  est  trap  brusque^  too  rough; 
un  Francois,  peut-itre  trap  poli;  but  dat  be 
fault  sur  coti  droit,  on  de  right  side — suppoee 
nous  avons — suppose  ve  have  von  traite  de  eomr 
merce,  pour  un  exchange  des  manitresi  Jack 
Bull  is  von  guinea  too  heavy ;  and  un  French- 
man, entre  nous,  peut-itre  un  Louis  d^Or,  too 
light ; — now  to  make  a  de  balance  even^  scrape 
de  Englis,  or  vat  you  call  sweat  a  de  English  gui- 
nea, and  augmentz  le  Louis  d^Or^  aruTvou  gifa 
de  pohsh  to  de  one,  and  de  proper  weight  to  tha 
other. 

L  Old.  I  blush,  my  lord,  to  think  my  educatioii 
was  so  cruelly  neglected,  that  I  cannot  hold  a 
conversation  with  you  in  your  own  language.  Peo> 
pie  of  condition  should  always  speak  French. 

Count.  Mais  fespire — ^me  hope  you  under- 
stand 1 

L.  Old.  Oh,  perfectly,  my  lord ;  you  speak  tha 
language  of  the  Graces ;  and  that  our  sex  under- 
stand in  every  country. 

Count.  Si  fentends ;  vous,  ma  bdle  ange  !  If 
I  understand,  it  is  you  have  give  me  the  instme- 
tions. 

L.  Old.  How  well  he  makes  himself  under- 
stood !  I  never  heard  such  sweet  broken  English 
in  my  life  before. 

Count.  Mais,  Madam !  may  I  beg  leave  to  so- 
licit—  [  Taking  her  by  the  hand. 

L.  Old.  My  lord !  dear  count ! 

[Seemingly  confused. 

Count.  Madam,  may  I  solicit  voire  pitie,  pour 
un  passion  qui  bride  man  dme — my  passion  con- 
sume a  my  heart. 

L.  Old.  Oh,  heavens !  what  a  discovery  u  here  I 
How  fatal  to  the  happiness  of  both ! — ^I  hope,  my 
lonl,  you  will  exert  your  philosophy  on  this  oc- 
casion, and  consider  the  insurmountable  obstacle. 

Count.  Obstacle,  Madam !  quelle  obstacle  to  a 
man  of  my  nnk  and  fortune? 

L.  Old.  Oh,  fy,  fy,  my  lord!  can  a  man  of 
your  delicacy  talk  in  this  stnin  ? 

Count.  Ah,  si  vous  pouviez  lire — if  you  could 
read  a  my  heart. 

L.  Old.  Gro,  unhappy  youth!  and  endeavour 
to  extinguish  a  fruitless  flame,  that,  if  it  continue 
to  bum,  must  only  prove  a  source  of  disquietude 
to  us  both :  go,  too-pleasing  seducer;  and  like  the 
faithful,  but  honourable  Werter,  leave  your  iU- 
surred,  sympathizing,  Charlotte  to  her  teare  ! 

[AJpscting  to  weep. 

Count.  My  Charlotte  1  no,  it  is  my  Harriet. 

L.  Old.  Harriet!— What  Harriet  1 

Count.  Your  niece,  Madam ;  that  petite  ange — 

L.  Old.  My  niece !  Was  my  niece  the  object 
of  all  this  adoration  1 


uo 


CbmU.  u  tb 

L.  Old.    Yea,  &  hnnilRd,  if  yin  hmd  i;i 
Cininl.  £A  bien!  Muhm,  wlul  lay  jon  U 

.  Ic  CItnaiitT  Ot 
frmri.— Sir  Oliwr  wy  quite  diflerent 
L.  Old.  Sir  Olixr^  an  old  fbol,  uid  1 


HE  WOULD  BE  A  SOLDIBK. 

dn  linng  dcaene  » 1 


Z^ld.  My  ni 
na  a^loald  dM  tuvg 


ddn'l   undenUnd  yoo,  for  yon  iptsk    terriUr 

■->-  fE,a 

k  tenible  EngUil  Jfon  Dieu. 
=       -  wlipokTcr  iw 


CninJ.  I  apeak  U 


a  etl  Men  < 


Bnler  Sir  O liter. 
Sir  O.  Well  count  nhU  ny)  my  wiJe  1 
Cninl.  Shedocarefu 
Sir  O.  I'm  gbd  of 


Sir  O.  I'm  sbd 

Counl.  DiaiU  I  pvurvum  yoD  gkd  of  il  1 
SbV  O.  Bmuie  now  1  ihalJ  b»a  an  oppaita- 
nty  or  ihaHing  my  auUiaTily,  ind  letting  ber 
know,  you  (ball  have  my  nircs  in  spile  of  her 
Sbe'*  my  own  brother'!  JaDghtei ;  be  left  her  iBi 
vrybta  in  my  care,  and  111  diipoae  of  ber  ■■  I 
Bke;  ladced  Lad*  OUflock'i  approbation,  unly 
bt  liw  pleaaure  of  being  rduaed  it — 1  la>«  con- 


Sir  O    I  di 

ce  of  a  aubject  on  which  il  ii  painrnl  lo  hex 
truth,  even  to  the  man  incapable  of  napsct- 
ifahewaan't  'ingit! 

Sir  O,  Upon  my  word,  Mr.  MaiideTflb,  yoa 

•ek  dit  U  eon-    apeak  lo  me  in  a  wry  atrangB  itile ;  thb  ■  Dot 

a  manner  in  whkh  I  am  acKuaaned  to  be  ad- 

.tfati.  Sit,  no  man  hoooon  aj^  mm  titan  I, 
or  more  readily  yielda  rank  sTcry  riapect  it  can 
claim,  when  that  lank  dors  not  foriek  ■!•  tkle  to 
nteem,  by  meanly  ainking  and  degrading  itodC 

Sir  O.  Well,  Sii,  in  what  particnlai  ban  I 
iiyared  ^o«,  lo  prmoke  Ibe  thunder  ef  thia  lani- 
ble  phibppic  1 

Man.  Can  ym  aeriDDely  *ak  me  that  ijianliiM. 
when  you  aanclion  the  addreaea  of  Coast  Pnt- 
point  to  your  niece  1 


CoonL  Men  cher  ehtvalier!  you  tranaport  me. 

Sir  O.  Yea,  count ;  contradiclioD  'a  my  bobtrj 
Ime;  I  mount  him  every  hour  of  Ibe  day  ;  and 
the  more  he  kicks  and  flmgf,  the  greater  delight 
I  take  in  riding  hiui. — I  know  you  think  me  a 
whimaial  okl  lelJow:  but  you  are  new  tu  oui 
dime  and  our  mannen — we  delight  in  thinking 
far  onrtelvea — oppoattion  ia  the  very  aoul  of  an 


Qninl.  Now,  nun  dUre  pire,  me  tUIc  acttle — 
Sir  O.  Odao!  that 'a  right— mind,  the  founiln- 

Englaml — •  niece  of  toioe  alul]  aem  breed 


'  Count.  M,^ 


king  and  c. 


mtry! 


n1 


and  now  I  lill  go  _  .  — ^  , 
call  Harriet :  mate,  Mnuieui , 
&,  and  live  in  England.  [Erit. 

Sir  O.  Well  aaul,  Monueur!  cart  beibre  the 
hone. — But  now  1  am  alone,  let  me  aee  how  my 
accounts  itand  1 1  have  secured  the  Fieoch  nabob 
far  my  niece ;  now  it  would  be  a  master  stroke  if 
I  couki  obtain  the  Englkb  one  for  my  danghter, 
anil  thus  centre  the  two  naboba  In  my  own  &nily. 
This  aon  of  the  colonel's  ii  a  JownrM^" 
CbuloUe  naier  could  like  him ;  ot,  if  i 
interest    telle  me  1   abouU   noti    tberetbre   her 


s  property,  betweei 

■snt  the  whc'      "■ 
_.ly,  and  in  m; 

than  either  his  

lere  cornea  Maodenlle:  I  wiah 
r  out  of  hii  way. 


jVon,  Have  you  forgot  your  prior  engagiBMBl 

Sir  O.  Mr.  Manderille,  the  poet  aaja,  ihM 
"Every  day's  a  satire  on  the  laat;"  now  I  aay 
that  every  day  'a  a  contradiction  to  the  laat;  aa 

pdled  by  necessity  1c 

daoeblrr,  I  t] 


Man.  Sir,  have  ^oo  no  reprd  to  wkrt  Iha 
world  wilt  aav  on  thia  occasionT  The  worid.  Sir; 
that  hanh,  blind,  misjudging  mokitodej  wbsw 
slander,  if  it  aoil  the  ermine  purity  of  liitm^ 
what  will  il  say,  when  it  haa  jiuboa  npea  iH 
lidel 

Sfr  O.  Nothing  thai  I  vdoe— Yonny  man, 
when  you  have  bved  a*  many  years  wdii  lb* 
world  as  I  have.  yoo'U  leam  to  make  yoar  hap- 

e'neae  indepeniienl  of  its  opinion — Don't  yen  sea 
lavfs  and  S-ola  every  day  rise  into  ceaaeqiMiKe, 
and  all  from  the  opinion  of  the>wofW — the  opiaioa 
iif  the  world,  Sir !  It'a  a  taoulhful  of  Dooonshiiw. 
Man.  I  believe  with  you  that  Ibe  world  is  too 


'  ita  mianiea,  to  take  up  the  buai 
ir — I  fear  it  never  eiamines  tboToagblj  vij 
an'a  pTetenaiona  to  ita  bvour ;  the  more  ha  ask% 
is  more  he  geneiaUy  ohtaiu  &om  Iha  wotU. 

. ^ ..,  ™„  „u.„y.  .  A 'V":!!'"  ^^  thiadeb^,  Mr.  Maa- 
downright  sa«ge;  tevillo-tl*  qne*0B  a  pat,  urf  I  am  aoidg.- 
. .  ..  iT-i..  _-.?i  I     Partial  as  i  am  to  a  polemical  nude  of  dmnna 


The  colonet  '■  not 
better  looking  mai 
Dhew.— Zounds ! 
I  could  get  decent! 


Man.  I  have  been  in  search  of  yon.  Sir  Oliver. 
Sir  O.  I  wish  I  had  knoirn  that;  I'd  have 
a  good  dealof  trouble.— Weil,  my  good 


K>  had  yon  any  thing  particular  lo  ny  lo  roe  t     |  digi^tioii  at  lbs 


mntradietion.  f^*^ 

Mtn.  What  ahall  I  do  with  this  deoeilAl,  dd- 
rwKnf  mant  Bat  can  I  hesiute  wUbl  I  baf* 
n  paitKle  of  spirit  left  1  I'll  go  thia  momaat,  Male 
the  mallei  (o  IJounl  Pierpotnt,  and  ha  abnll  reaigft, 
or  fight  lot  bia  miatieaa  1 

Enter  Hirktet. 

Bar.  Dear   Mendeville,  what  il  the   mattarl 

My  uncle  has  just  parted  from  you,  aeemingly 

much  out  of  temper,  and  the  wiMciesa  and  dira^ 

lier  of  your  looks  terrify  me  t 

lo  iJteeea.  Haniet— In- 


>tll>.aia» 
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Ill 


with  from  your  ude,  added  to  my  femn  of  lodog 
700,  dUtrsei  ma. 

Ifor.  Bot  OAii  70a  doubt  7oarHmiTi6t?  There 
is  DO  power  apon  earth  shall  force  me  to  be  aoo> 
ther't ;  do  then»  dear  Mandeville  I  ftrire  to  oalm 
this  tumaU  in  joar  mind. — Betrayed  b7  Uie  tIo- 
leoce  of  7oar  paeiion,  70a  talked  of  going  in 
•careh  of  Count  Pierpont — let  me  befeech  70a 
not. 

Mam,  Ton  were  deoeired,  Harriet,  in  what  70a 
heard  me  sa7 — do  not  prevent  m7  going — I  bare 
ha^ioesa  of  a  moft  particular  nature  calls  me. 

Har.  I  know  perfectl7  the  business  that  calls 
70a  —  bat  let  me  eoqjure  70U,  bj  all  that  regard 
70a  eyer  professed  for  me,  not  to  think  of  it  — 
Too  sa7  7our  fears  of  losing  me,  distract  70U  — 
judge  then  of  the  state  of  m7  heart,  hj  7our  own 

—  Bm»  Harriet  no  fears  for  her  MandeTille,  at  a 
moment  she  sees  him  eat  up  with  an  ungoyem- 
able  rage — about,  perhaps,  to  hurr7  himself  or  a 
Mlow-creatare  into  etemit7. 

Jfaa.  Tour  apprehensions,  Harriet,  are  ground- 
less — from  what  I  learn  of  the  Count's  character, 
I  believe  him  to  be  a  man  of  too  nice  honour,  too 
equitable,  too  generous,  to  reduce  me  to  the  ne- 
eceeit7  of  proceeding  to  extremities ;  I  onl7  wish 
to  explain  matters  to  him. 

Bar.  I  can  reoommend  a  much  better  eourse  to 
700,  and  one  much  more  likel7  ^  succeed  —  Oo 
to  7oar  uncle,  that  good,  that  noble  hearted  man 

—  tell  him  70ttr  stmry  —  if  an7  bod7  has  weight 
with  Sir  Oliyer,  it  is  Colonel  Talbot. 

Mmn,  Nobod7  has  weight  with  him,  when 
ayariee  claims  his  ear. 

Har,  You  are  mistaken :  he  is  not  so  great  a 
alaye  to  avarice  as  70U  suppose  him. 

Mam.  He  is  7our  uncle,  Harriet,  and  I  cannot 
apeak  of  him  with  harshness. 

Har.  I  know,  b7  7our  eyes,  70U  are  not  so 
Angry  as  you  were. 

Mam,  I  will  be  guided  by  you  in  every  thing. 
There  is  a  fascinating  power,  Harriet,  in  your 
looka  and  accents,  when  you  would  persuade, 
that  cannot  be  resisted ;  a  melting  softness  clings 
Abont  my  heart  as  I  listen  and  behold  you ;  there 
is  tare  a  divinity  in  aogel-beauty  !  You  caused 
the  tempest  in  my  soul,  and  have  calmed  it 

[E/:eunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENB  L — An  Apartment  at  Mandbvills's. 

Calkb  and  J0HH8OH  ditcovtrtd  ovtr  a  bottU, 

CfwI.  Come,  my  boy,  since  you  wont  go  to  Ja- 
J^h  Wilkins'  with  me,  we'll  tope  a  little  here. 
^'1  jour  glass  higher — higher  yet ;  111  have  no 
'^^- lights. —this  is  a  bumper  toast. 

•A.JbN«.  Well,  what  is  it  ? 

CV»/.  Our  noble  selves.  [Drinkt. 

*^<*kn0.  I  find  that  you  think  a  sentiment,  like 
charity,  should  begin  at  home. 

^^•/.  I  do,  to  be  sure. 

^*»Mhm.  We  should  have  begun  with  the  king 
^*^  constitution. 

^••/.  Then  here  it  goes; — and,  though  it  is  the 
••^<»nd  toMst  now,  it  shall  be  first  next  bottle. 

^'*kmt.  Next  bottle !  But,  Mr.  Talbot,  I  have 
^    Wrticular   engagement  upon    my  hands    this 

***ning.  —  I  hfjpe  you'll  excuse  my  leaving  you. 
^*«i/.  You  sba'n't  stir  a  foot         [Puthe*  him  to 


hi§  chair.'} — ^Yonr  wine's  so  good — I  wonder  how 
any  body  can  quit  this  liquor. 

Johnt,  But  suppose  there's  a  lady  in  the  mm« 
— you  won't  press  me  to  stay,  surely,  after  I  tell 
you  that? 

CaL  Damn  it  I    Take  me  with  yon. 

Johnt,  Impossible! 

CaL  Then  sit  down  and  drink  with  me,  for  I 
won't  part  with  yon. 

Johut.  What  the  devil  shall  I  do?  [Looking  at 
hit  watch.]  It  wants  but  a  quarter  to  six,  and 
Mrs.  Wilkins  will  be  waiting  tea  for  me.    [Atidt. 

CaL  Come,  to  the  charge  again,  and  a  brimmer 
it  shall  be. 

Johns.  [Atide.]  I  shall  get  fuddled  too.  I  hava 
often  in  a  frolic  assumed  drunkenness ;  snppota 
I  practise  that  stratagem  now,  to  get  away  from 
him  ?  [Hieeupt,  efa. 

CaL  Why,  now  I  look  at  yon,  I  think  yon  art 
getting  a  little  forward. 

Johnt,  But  I  am  not  quite  so  bad  as  yon  think ; 
do  let  me  go,  Mr.  Talbot 

CaL  Do  you  think  I  have  no  more  regard  for 
you  ?  I  tell  you,  you  must  go  to  bed, —  now,  do 
go  to  bed. 

Johnt,  How  the  devil  shall  I  get  away  from 
him  ?    Zounds,  Sir,  I  am  not  drunk. 

[Appearing  to  ht  softer. 

CaL  Poor  fellow  1  I  am  sorry  to  see  yon  so  te 
gone;  but  I'll  take  care  of  yon  for  this  night  N<h 
no :  no  going  out  this  night         [Impnlimg  hiwu 

Johnt.  'Sdeath  and  fire!  Will  this  convinM 
yon  that  I  am  sober  ? 

[  Walking  firmly  mp  ik§  ttagt, 

CaL  Take  another  turn,  and  Fll  tell  you. 

Johnt.  But  will  you  let  me  go  then  ? 

CaL  After  we  have  had  another  bottle. 

Johnt,  Zounds !  another  bottle ! — Well,  I'll  go 
down  to  the  cellar  for  it  [Ooeses. 

CaL  Mind  you  don't  stay. 

Johnt.  No,  no  ;  I  sba'n't  stay — [Atide,"] — long 
in  this  bouse,  now  I  have  got  out  of  your  clutches, 
young  gentleman.  [Exit, 

CaL  This  is  a  devilish  honest  bottle  —  there  is 
half  a  pint  in  it  yet.  —  Well,  my  friend  is  gone, 
so  here  goes  his  health.  [Dn'nkt.]  Poor  fellow!— 
I  never  saw  a  man  so  soon  drunk  and  sober.— 
Damn  it,  how  he  stays  I  —  I  long  for  a  glass  of 
wine ;  though  he's  not  here,  eeod,  I'll  fill  my 
glass — a  good  bottle  of  wine  is  excellent  compan7. 

[Dnnkt. 

Enter  Maitdstillb. 


3fan.  What,  Sir,  drinking  by  yourself? 

CnL  I'm  sure  that's  not  my  fault  — I  shall  bt 
very  glad  if  you'll  sit  down  and  keep  me  com- 
pany. I  expect  Johnson  every  minute  with  tht 
other  bottle. 

Man.  I  suppose.  Sir,  Johnson  has  been  yonr 
companion  ? 

CaL  Yes,  and  a  choice  companion  he  is ;  only 
apt  to  get  muzxied  too  soon. — Come,  come,  let  mt 
fill  you  a  glass. 

Man.  I'll  drink  none,  Sir;  nor  shall  yon  drink 
any  more;  your  father  desires  to  see  you  instantly. 

CaL  You'll  let  me  finish  the  bottle? 

Man.  You  must  drink  no  more  !  He  puts  mt 
beyond  all  patience.  [Atide, 

CaL  Ecod,  then,  I'll  take  it  with  me. 

[Takttitup, 


\ 
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no  otittr  diMoaltf  mbUk  it  m 


CU.  Ttun,  [XaaUiif  of  it.]  I  ban  Ht  it  dom, 
and  tm  twdj  to  go  with  job  ;  wa  mnit  be  (vod 
frieadi  agtia,  now  vs  hkr*  enekcd  ■  b«lU*  lo- 

githar.  [£n»l. 


SOBXS  II.— A  Librarf. 


Crer.  [Tlrswt  tl*  hwi  dom.]  It  li  to  no  | 
pnrpoaa  —  I  ouiDot  read  — Tbii  sdotabl*  ^1  bu 
tkken  laeb  cntirs  pouuiion  of  1117  mind.  It  bu 
not  room  for  uj  other  ol^aet  j  wben  Hr.  Hui- 
dcTilla  told  nt  iha  wu  going  to  ba  nunied,  ud 
to  whom,  Jnj  bopa  diad  witbin  me,  for  Iben  I 
know  all  hopt  wu  loit. — Sba  com**  tbia  my — I 
would  aroid  b«,  bat  bsTa  not  the  power. 

f  nln-  CauUiOm,  a  ralim 


Clwr,  la  ibfl  10  nmek 

Om.   Sba'i  abOTa  ny  pniM^  aad  at 

Clar.   If  ibe  danrre  all  thii  adoni 

naTor  will  tbinit  banelf  abora  a  man  of 

Ort^.  Then,  If  adam,  job  don't  Lbiak  n 


if  fail 


inr 


mar.  I  tieicT  would  many  for  asj  tfa 

CitiT.  lAtidf.]  Then  I'm  nndona;**! 

man  for  whom  ihe  ii  intended ;  and  tin  ai 

if  it,  that  I  baia  now  neaired  from  her  e 


Orrv.  I  fear,  Hidam,  I  only  intans 
rtDdiaa 
Ciar.    How  o«D  yon   talk  «>[     Idea 


Char.  IRtading.] ".Sfe 

S.I  Ul  eomemlmnl.  Iltt  a  ■ 
Fttd  on  ktr  damalk  d^tkf 


Bleu  ma  I  Captain  CraTalt,  [aarti'ij.]  I  did  not 

melauebolj  relation  of  nndiTnlgedloTa;  tbiilitUe 
plclareiaio  highly  floiibed,  10  delioatelj  coloured 
with  toDcbee  of  Iba  tms  patbaCio,  that  I  oerer 
rand  it  witbont  being  woo  derail  j  ilTastod. — Don't 
yoD  thlik  It  one  of  the  llnHl  pauagN  in  all 
8hakipaar*F 

Crtw.  I  eo  mneb  admira  it.  Madam,  that  I 
wonld  glTe  (he  world  thia  moment  For  the  pencil 
of  ili"  


qnaintanca,  ii  ao  agrewble  to  ma;  thb 
i*wr  leU  htr  Iom/    Wn  partienlirly  intaraetiog. 
«  r  lie  &ai^  f^"-  It  ia  plain,  from  the  taivalm  of 

m  OiVd  ia  ikn^jki,  P'J-  "i"  'he  uDderaundeme  — bat  lai 
poniibad  for  mj  ^HHtai^y  to  bononr,  la  d 
!  think  of  her. 

Cliai:    Ha  appean  eoafaeed  and  onfa 

1  all  of  a  luddan ;  I  fear  my  Taoily  hae  I 

H)  br,  and  that  I  hara  been  miilakc 

t  of  hia  iffeeUon 


impi^ning  deipon 


Char.  I  proteat  yon  apoke  thoaa  lail 
with  ao  aariona  an  air,  that  I'm  half  ineiir 
tblnkyonareinloveyouraelf:  if  that  be  the 
come,  make  me  your  eonEdanta :  Til  be  ai 
aa  Shakapaar«'i  own  marble  Qriaf  and  Pi 


ancj. 


I  ShakBpaar«'i  own  marble  Qriaf  and  Patienoe. 
Crai.  Ton  apeak.  Madam,  like  one  well  Teried 

C*nr.  Ai 
with  Shaki 


11  I  coma 


at  atrange,  Sir.  wl 

Crm.  Were  I  to  wiih  another  laarel  on  Iha 

Cra  of  Bbokipean,  It  ahoold  ba  planted  by  the 
id  of  Bo  cbanning  a  commentator. 
Ckar.  Sir,  there  ii  a  laarel  already  planted  on 
hla  grare  by  one  of  oor  aei,  which  will  flourith 
till  the  apiril  of  bii  geniaa,  and  hia  writioge,  are 


>t  power  to  apaak  to  ha 
rm  not  the  olttaDt. 

elHuefromlorlnroir^ 
.    [CcilBaav.]    Mida 

re  oa  good  aa  told  a  mt 


Cm.  Hadam,  I  dare  BOL  h'^werer,  I  mutt  confeii,  I  ibonld  liko  tc 

Ciar.  Dare  not !     Ia  that  a  loldiar'a  pbnue  ?  '  girl  well  married  and  ictlled  before  I  li 


■  nothing  Impoeeibli 
apini  ana  penereranee:  bealdea,  the  more  dlBI- 
ooltiei  are  in  the  read  toyonr  miatreaa,  tba  bettec 
■he'll  like  yoD  for  anrmonnting  Ibem. 

Cm.  Bat  (appoie  there  waa  a  dlfflcollj  not  te 
b«BDrmoanl«dr 

Ckar.  It  yoar  miBtnai  doei  not  dlalika  joa,  I 


CAnr.  I  dnn'I  Ihmk  I  efaall  erer  i 


>  O.  Ccnfonnd  ihase  manoiyllBblaa 
,  let  me  hare  no  more  of  them :  tb< 
I  doei  not  became  yon  :  I  wonder  (to 
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ytm  tmke  it ;  for  my  part,  I'm  fond  of  the  figure 
^  amptificanon  in  dwooarBe ;  and  I'm  aur;  yoor 
motber  deala  iu  an  eloquence,  copiona  at  times, 
even  to  redandancj. 

Char.  Sir,  I  hare  not  apirita  for  oonveraation. 

Sir  O.  I  am  aorpnaed  at  that,  when  yea  have 
every  thing  yoor  own  way :  yon  wont  marry  thia 
body,  nor  too  wont  many  t'other;  and  I,  like 
an  eaay,  indulgent,  old  aoul,  humour  you  in  every 
thi^,  fondaa  1  am  of  contradiction. 

Char.  Haven't  ]|roa  all'a  one  aa  held  me  up  to 

aalelothe  liigheat  bidder '{ 1  waa  firat  intended 

for  Mr.  Mandeville,  next  deatined  to  Cotonel 
Talbot'a  new-found  heir. 

Sir  O.  Hia  new-found  bear  yoo  ahould  aay; 
but,  Charlotte,  Charlotte,  how  nncandid  you  are  I 
wfaeo  I  propoaed  the  laat  match  I  had  not  aeen 
the  man. 

Char,  Sir,  you  change  your  mind  ao  often,  and 
bandy  me  about  in  ao  extraordinary  a  manner, 
thai  I  ahall  become  a  topic  for  pubBc  ridicule. 

Sir  O.  Well,  and  if  I  do  change  my  mind 
oAen,  ian't  it  for  your  good  1  Aa  one  project  atarta 
op  in  my  mind  better  than  another,  in  order  to 
lake  advantage  of  that,  I  muat  naturally  contra- 
dict mraeUl  The  Spaniah  proverb  aaya,  a  wise 
um  often  changea  hia  mind,  the  fool  never. 

Char.  According  to  that  proverb  you  ahould 
be  a  aeoond  Sofomon:  who  you  intend  me  for 
next  I  cannot  poaaibly  gueaa ;  but,  aa  I  never  will 
Barry  without  vour  conaent  I^truet  it  will  not  be 
deemed  undutiral,  if  1  always  retain  a  negative  to 
mjaelf,  in  a  matter  which  so  neariy  concerns  my 
happineaa  aa  the  choice  of  a  huaband.         [Exit. 

Str  O.  What 'a  to  be  donel  ahe  actually  seta 
my  authority  at  defiance ;  but  thia  cornea  of  rich 
undea  leaving  &t  legaciea  to  their  niecea ;  it  con- 
verts a  fother  into  a  cipher. 

Frder  Ladt  Oldbtock  and  Harrikt. 

L.  Old.  Sir  Oliver,  Sir  Oliver,  the  whole  world 
■  condemning  you. 

Sfr  O.  So  much  the  better ;  a  quarter  of  the 
world  never  was  right,  hut  the  whole  is  always 
wrong ;  you  have  brought  me  this  good  news,  I 
sappoae,  knowing  I  was  out  of  spirits. 

Bat:  To  contract  for  me,  without  my  know- 
ledge, and  with  an  utter  stranger  too !  as  if  I  had 
not  the  common  privilege  of  a  thinking,  rational 
creature'? 

Sir  O.  Eood,  I  think  you  have  too  much  of 
tkat  privilege :  why,  you  un^teful  minx,  do  you 
fly  in  my  &x  for  endeavounng  to  get  a  count  for 

L,  Old.  A  count !  A  atrange  kind  of  count — 
^  fellow  made  love  to  me. 

Sir  O.  Then  indeed  must  he  be  a  strange  kind 
^ooant 

I,.  Old.  I  shall  sue  for  a  separate  maintenance. 

fKtr.  And  I  ahall  sue  for  tne  little  property  my 
^ther  left  in  hb  hands. 

Str  O.  Damn  it,  since  you  have  begun,  come, 
'^  away  from  both  sides,  volley  after  volley; 
*ovi*t  apare  me,  111  make  you  raise  the  siege  at 
'^■t ;  contradiction  *s  my  element,  aa  fire  is  the 
^Wmander's.  I  can't  have  too  much  of  it ;  my 
^>iiiion  ia  impregnable. 

Chr.  It  *s  m  vain  to  apeak  to  him. 

t^  Old.  Speak  to  him,  chiU !  now  he'a  in  ail 
•^  fflcrv. 


V£ 


IL...P 


la* 


SirO,  Hobbeamaintaina  that  the  whob  world 
ia  in  a  atate  of  war&ie,  and  I  believe  him. 

[SpeaHng  to  kimatif 

L.  Old,  I  aay.  Sir  Oliver,  are  you  deaf  1 

Sir  O.  But  it  ia  a  wise  law  in  nature. 

Bar.  Dear  unde,  will  you  listen  to  me  1 

Sir  O.  Opposition  calls  forth  lihe  htent  powwa 
of  the  mind. 

L.  Old.  Was  there  ever  any  thing  ao  piovok- 
ingi 

Sir  O.  Your  greatest  men  have  been  formed 
by  diflScultiea. 

Har.  Every  moment  ia  big  with  danger  to  my 
happineaa. 

Sir  O.  Methinka,  I  now  reaembfe  the  meniofft- 
ble  column  of  English  infantry  at  Footanoqr, 
marching  down  between  two  forta,  with  all  then 
batteriea  playing  upon  it :  whir,  fly  the  amall  ahol 
from  the  left:  and  bang  go  the  great  gnna  ftum 
the  right ;  but  on  we  omrch,  firm  aa  a  we^p ; 
withou  confusion,  without  disorder,  without  oia- 
may :  and  quit  the  fieki  of  battle  with  honour. 

[BmU. 

Bar.  My  principal  fear,  ia  a  quarrel  betweeo 
Count  Pierpoint  and  Mr.  Mandeville. 

L.  Old.  You  bad  better  apeak  to  his  finend, 
Captain  Crevelt ;  for  my  part  I  have  no  inflaeDoo 
witn  the  count. 

Bar.  Dear  aunt,  how  can  von  talk  thoal  8o 
fine  a  woman  wiU  never  lose  ber  infloanoe. 

L.  Old.  Pray,  Harriet,  have  yoo  ever  iMd 
that  elegant  fellow  St  Evremond'a  account  of  tka 
lovely  Ninon  j  she  who  retained  her  beauty  and 
power  of  fescination  to  the  age  of  eighty. 

Bar.  I  have  never  read  St  Evremond,  Madam. 

If.  Old.  Then  you  have  read  nothing :  he  was 
the  intimate  friend  of  Fontaine,  Radne,  and  Cot- 
neille ;  all  the  great  men  of  his  time  valued  his 
friendship:  but  what  most  endears  him  to  me, 
was  his  esteem  for  the  lovely  Ninon — I  shall  ne- 
ver forget  one  of  her  letters,  m  which  she  mentions 
her  first  wearing  apectaclee;  but  said  that  charm- 
ing woman,  as  I  had  alwajra  a  grave  kx>k  apeite- 
cles  become  me. 

Har.  I  declare,  aunt,  I  have  always  thouffht  the 
same  of  you,  when  I  have  seen  you  with  your 
spectacles  on. 

L.  Old.  But  you're  mistaken,  Harriet,  if  yon 
suppuec  I  wear  spectacles  from  any  neceasi^  I 
have  for  them — I  wear  them  by  way  of  preventiaiL 

Har.  As  1  hope  to  live,  here  comes  the  count : 
he'll  teaze  me  to  death  if  1  stay— 1  never  aaw  yon 
look  so  well,  aunt. 

L.  Old.  You  may  go,  Harriet,  and  find  Captain 
Crevelt— ril  once  more  try  my  influence  with 
this  Frenchman.  [Exit  Han. 

Enter  Count  Pierpoint. 

Well,  count:  I  hope  you  have  changed  your  opi- 
nion since  our  last  conversation,  and  that  yon  le 
become  a  little  more  anglicised. 

Count.  Eh  bitn!  Madam  je  ne  puii  paa  eom- 
prendre^  I  no  understand. 

L.  Old.  Why,  we  have  changed  characters; 
you  can't  understand  me  now,  aiM  I  couldn't  un- 
derstand you  before :  but,  count,  Fd  adviae  you  ta 
consider  you  are  in  England ;  and  though  it  may 
be  the  etiquette  in  France  to  treat  a  noanied  lad^ 
with  as  much  attention  aa  a  single,  it  ia  in  tha 
country  of  jealous  dreumapectioo,  verydangerona 
it  ia  alinoat  auflkient  to  cauae  a  aeparation. 
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Qmnt,  Ah«  Madmm  1  have  a  aome  pity  on  thoae 
whom  jooT  charma  enslave;  quand  Vtuuour  eat 
daau  k  eamr,  U  faU  Vetprit  comme  lui  mcme ; 
dat  ia,  ven  love  ia  in  de  heart,  he  make  a  dey  un- 
undentand  blind  aa  himaelf,  by  gar. 

L.  Old.  The  French  are  certainly  the  meet 
aneeable  people  in  the  world ;  if  they  tcanafieas, 
thisy  make  reparation  with  so  good  a  grace,  that 
it  *a  deUghtfcu  to  be  on  good  or  bad  terma  with 
them. 

Count  1  made  voo  grand  faux  paa  ;  but,  like 
SDod  general,  me  vil  profit  by  my  loea.  [Amde.}— 
Madam  Okktock  ia  vat  you  call  von  grand  6a«- 
fiofi,  or  outwork :  I  will  take  a  that  first,  ei  la 
peiUe  eUadelj  AbdeTmoiteUc  Harriet,  IbUow  of 
eonne  by  gar. 

L.  Old.  Well,  count,  I  forgive  you ;  hot  it  'a 
«o  oondition  that  you  are  more  circumspeol  infii- 
Ime. 

Enter  Sir  Oliyer,  at  the  back  of  the  Mtage. 

Su-  O.  If  I  could  lay  mj  hand  on  Bum's  Jua- 
lioe  in  the  library,  that  would  set  me  right :  but  I 
Uunk  it  *8  a  question  for  gentlemen  of  tM  common 
law.— £h !  what  'a  all  tins  1 

[iSbetfi^  the  Count  and  L.  Old. 

Coont.  Madam  permeitez-nun  baiser  votre 
main;  I  must  kiss  a  your  von  pretty  hand  in 
■gn  of  reconciliation.  [Kiekng  her  hand. 

Sir  O.  I  wma  thinking  of  the  common  law: 
hat  here  promiaea  to  ariae  a  question  for  gentle- 
men of  tne  dvil  law. 

L.  Old.  JeakNisy»  count,  is  a  tree  of  English 
growth. 

Sir  O.  It  may  be  a  tree  of  £ngliah  growth ; 
but  it's  a  tree  would  never  flourish,  if  a  taste  for 
French  gardening  did  not  ao  often  make  the 
branches  sprout. 

Count.  Man  IHeu  !  quelle  grand  diaproportian 
ua  your  age  and  the  Chevalier  Oldstock ! 

L.  (MoL  When  a  woman  marries  very  young, 
my  lord,  a  dozen  years'  difference  is  nothing  m 
tfaie  age  of  a  husband. 

Sir  O.  A  doxen  years!  damme,  if  there's  a 
doaen  months  between  us. 

L.  Old.  That 's  a  most  beautiful  brilliant, 
count,  on  your  finger — I  think  I  never  saw  ao 
larffe  a  one :  the  rich  duater  of  its  raya  cast  a 
light  actuallv  celestial. 

Sir  O.  If  that  poor  diamond  could  speak  now, 
perhaps  we'd  find  it  was  not  very  celestially 
oome  by. 

Count.  To  reconcile  me  complete  permettez- 
moi  to  make  you  von  present 

L.  Cfld.  Dear  count,  1  cannot  think  of  accept- 
ing a  ring  of  such  immense  value. — No,  no,  count, 
I  am  not  such  an  iniant  as  to  wish  to  possess 
every  thing  that  I  admire. 

Sir  O.  No,  to  be  sure,  you  an*t. — Why,  count, 
how  ia  all  thial  [Coming Jforward. 

L.  Old.  Oh!  heavens!  Sir  Oliver  1 

Sir  O.  Yea,  my  lady ;  doea  the  great  dispro- 
portion of  our  years  frighten  you. 

Count.  Upon  my  vord,  Monsieur  Oldstock, 
this  is  not  benave  with  your  usual  politeete. 

Sir  O.  Why,  what  tne  devil,  man !  aren't  you 
content  with  one  of  my  chickens  but  you  must 
have  my  old  hen  into  the  bargain ! 

L.  Old.  Old  hen ! 

SirO.  Yea,  my  lady;  when  1  had  yon  Bat 
you  wefe  no  pullet 


L.  Old.  Now  there  vriU  be  no  end  to  hia 
piciona. 

Sir  O.  Eood  I  think  thia  ia  putting  aoapkion 
out  of  the  question. — Well,  my  lady,  what  have 
you  to  say  for  yourself !  You  aaked  me  if  I  waan^ 
deaf;  now,  are  you  dumb  I— -Damn  it,  aay  rame- 
thing,  if  it^a  onl^  to  contradict  me. 

Omni.  Monsienr  OMslock,  Je  rule — 1  am  your 
veiT  good  friend. 

Sir  O.  You  are  count;  and  what 'a  more,  I 
find  you  are  my  wifis'a  fiaend. 

L.  OUL  Sir  Otiver,  conadoua  aa  I  aim  of  the 
purity  of  my  thoughta,  I  could  knk  down  with 
contempt  on  every  extravagance  to  which  yoor 
iealoua  temper  hurries  ^ou  xwOy  when  I  consider 
now  the  ftirest  reputatioiia  are  every  day  injimd 
Dkku  the  alighteat  bundationa-Hif  itahould  creep 
into  the  pubuc  prints — 

Sir  O.  Then  111  give  you  a  little  ounfofi— no- 
body will  believe  it 

L.  Old.  The  cool  malignity  of  hia  temper  is 
more  provoking  than  his  jealousy — I  can^  bear 
to  have  been  afi  my  life  reproached  for  uothiiy. 

CounL  Monsiettr  Oldstock. 

Sir  O.  Count  Pierpoint,  no  unlogiea:  1  am 
not  at  all  angry  with  you,  nor  do  I  entertain  ai^ 
auspirioQ  of  my  wife. — ^Love  of  admintion  ia  hn 
ruhng  paasion;  and  aa  kmg  as  ahe  livea^  shell 
6ncy  herself  an  object  of  maX  admiration. 

Count  Voua  tavez  trie  Irien  my  paaaaon  prntr 
MademoieeUe  Harriet. 

Sir  O,  \  know  every  thing^I  now  aee  your 
view,  in  all  this  attention  to  Lady  Oldatock :  joo 
imprudently  made  her  your  enemy,  not  knowinc 
her  character ;  but  you  have  very  wisely  icctifiea 
your  mistake. — You  see,  count,  Tm  a  keen  old 
fellow ;  I  haven't  lived  for  nothing  ao  many  yean 
in  the  worid. 

Count  Mon  dieu!  voue  eU»  un.  MaehiaveL 

Sir  O.  Come  along,  count. — But  before  yoo  go, 
how  do  you  think  your  friend  Colonel  Talbot 
stands  a^tcd  as  to  matrimony  ?    Do  you  ima- 

£'ne,  if  a  fine  girl  was  thrown  in  hia  way,  that 
('d  marry  her! 

Count.  Nothing  more  Uke,  on  my  vord ;  ileaiun 
homme  de  galanterie ;  eane  doute,  he  has  a  ds 
son,  if  dat  be  no  objection. 

Sir  O.  Objection !  be  should  marry  for  that 
very  reason,  and  get  more  aona,  if  it  waa  only  to 
convince  the  world  that  he  has  mended  his  hand, 
in  the  business.  [Ex€uni. 

ACTV. 

SCENE  I.— 'Continues  at  MiNDETiUJsPa. 
Enter  Harriet  aitd  Charlottb. 


Har.  I  am  half  in  love  with  Count 
for  his  noble  behaviour. — The  moment  matlen 
were  properly  explained  to  him,  he  withdrew  his 
claim  instantly. — Well,  I  never  more  will  hear 
the  French  spoken  ill  of;  they  carry  the  point  of 
honour  to  a  pitch  of  heroism — but,  Cbariotte, 
what  is  the  matter  1  Your  spirita  are  intolerably 
depressed ! 

Char.  Yon  only  fancy  ao,  from  the  unosoal 
gayety  of  your  own. 

Har.  1  have  a  great  mind  to  send  Captain  Cre- 
velt  to  you ;  you  are  just  fit  company  for  cmIi 
other :  two  moping,  melancholy  fools. 
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C3tar.  From  «ullie  oonvemtion  I  have  had 
wHh  hiiD,  1  take  it,  that  he  is  in  love. 

Bar.  And  1  fancy  I  have  a  fair  friend  much  in 
file  aame  aituaCion. 

Char.  He  leaves  town  to-day. 

Har.  Unleaa  you  issue  your  sovereign  eom* 
niftnda  to  the  contrary. 

Char.  My  sovereign  commands!  How  you 
trifle!   What  influence  have  I  over  him  1 

Hdr.  That  influence  which  a  heantiful  woman 
will  always  have  over  a  man  of  exquisite  sensibi- 
lity.— Mandeville  told  me  he  was  eternally  talking 
oi  yoo. 

Char.  Talkini^  of  me!  Lord,  I  wonder  what 
Clis  nmn  can  have  to  say  about  mel 

Bar.  Oh!  a  thousand  handsome  things,  I  dare 
Mj :  but  if  you  wish  to  be  satisfied  ss  to  the  par- 
ticulam,  you  may  have  them  from  the  gentleman's 
awB  mouth,  lor  here  he  comes ;  so  I'D  leave  you 
tojgellier. 

Char.  Then  you  will  be  so  tU  natured  t 

Bar.  Gtood  natured,  sweet  cousin. —       [Exit. 

Chiir.  Eternally  talking  of  me !  Whence,  then, 
•fme  bb  sodden  coldness  and  reserve,  when  I  but 
too  pfannly  discovered  my  partiality  fur  him  1  Yet 
I  may  have  been  mistaken ;  a  mind  possessed  of 
so  much  delicacy  as  his,  might  have  deemed  it 
cnuMDal  Co  address  me  on  the  score  of  love,  at  a 
time  he  thought  I  was  intended  for  the  son  of 
his  ffieiid,  Cotonel  Talb<it^t  is,  it  must  be  so— 
the  pulses  of  my  heart  quicken  at  the  thought — 
but  ne 'a  here. 

Enter  Cretelt. 

Crev.  Miss  Oldstock,  as  I  mean  to  quit  town 
this  evening,  and  possibly  may  never  see  you 
igain,  1  am  come  to  soliat  the  honour  of  a  few 
minutes*  conversation. 

Char.  Never  see  me  again !  I  hope  you  are 
oat  going  back  to  India. 

Crev.  No,  Madam,  that  is  not  my  intention. 

Char.  Oh !  then  I  understand  you  ;  it  is  that 
compound  o(  every  female  excellence,  of  whom 
you  spoke  to  me  in  such  raptures,  who  is  the 
cause  of  your  leaving  us. 

Crer.  I  own  it.  Madam. 

Char.  But  you  talked  of  never  soeing  me  again ; 
is  your  mistress  that  jealous  creaturv  as  to  exact 
mock  a  proouse  from  you  1 

Oer.  So^  Madam;  that  is  a  punishment  I 
vshmtarilv  inflict  upon  myself 

Char.  You  do  8.iy  the  most  gallant  things,  with 
the  most  sombre  countenance ;  your  wit  and  your 
^Ke.  Captain  Crevelt,  are  the  diamond  nnd  its 
foil;  the  dark  shade  of  the  one  lends  a  more  vivid 
^hm  to  the  other's  sparkling  bnlliancy : — what 
aa  akeration  the  presence  of  your  mistress  would 
mUe  in  your  Ioorm  ;  could  you  look  thus  in  her 
pwsmce'i 

Crer.  In  the  present  state  of  my  heart,  I  couM 
not  look  otherwise. 

Ouir.  No !  not  if  she  smile<l  upon  you  1 

Crev.  A  smile  from  her  would  raise  me  from 
^cvpiir :  but  that.  Madam — confusion !  yonder  1 
•*  CokMiel  Tslbot ;  this  is  the  second  time  to- 
^T  he  has  found  me  in  earnest  conversation  with 
•»r.  [.itide. 

CW.  I  did  not  think  it  possible  till  now,  Co- 
wl Talbnt  could  put  me  out  of  temper. 

Oev.  Will  he  not  suspect  that  I  am  meanly 


stealing  myself  upon  her  aflfections,  and  attribole 
her  dislike  of  his  son  to  mo?— But  he  comes;  I 
cannot  meet  his  eye  in  the  present  state  of  n^ 
feeUngs.  filsM^e.}-— Adieu,  dc«r  Miss  Oldstock. 
Char.  But  are  we  never  to  meet  again  1 
Crev.  It  is  a  sacrifice,  Madam,  that  pierces  and 
widows  my  heart  for  ever ;  but  honour  and  gia- 
titude  demand  it.  [ExU, 

Enter  CoLosEL  Talbot. 

Col.  Wasn't  that  Captain  Crevelt,  Mim  Old- 
stock,  that  parted  from  you  % 

Char.  Yes  Sir :  he  has  just  taken  his  leave  of 
me,  and  said  I  shall  never  see  hiui  again. 

CoL  There  is  a  refinement  in  Crevelt'a  tempcf , 
that  to  strangers  makes  his  conduct  at  times 
appear  very  unaccountable;  but  1  fancy  I  have 
discovered  the  cause  of  this  extraordinary  reso- 
lution. 

Char.  And  sure,  Sir,  you  can  prevail  upon 
him  to  alter  it  1 

Col.  Then  my  bvely  girl  wishei  he  should 
alter  his  resolution  7 

Char.  Oh,  Sir !  Is  it  possible  to  he  acquainted 
with  so  noble,  so  accomplished,  so  hiave,  a  youth, 
and  not  esteem  him  ?  Never  see  me  more  ! — 

Col.  It  is  as  I  suspected;  and,  indeed,  as  I 
wish ;  for  who  but  Crevelt  is  worthy  of  such  a 
woman?  [Aside.]  I  hope,  Miss  Oklstoek,  yon 
are  now  perfectly  convinced,  that  I  would  not 
purchase  the  greatest  earthlj  happiness  at  the  price 
of  your  peace  of  mind  — Highly  ss  my  pride  and 
natural  afllection  would  be  gratified  to  oUl  yon 
daughter,  I  trust  I  can  turn  my  eye  with  manly 
firmness  from  the  bright,  the  flattering  prospect ; 
and,  resigned  to  the  dispensations  o?  a  Power 
who  never  afllicts  his  creature  but  for  wise  and 
good  purfioses,  point  out  a  man  in  every  respect 
but  birth  and  fortune  deserving  of  you. 

Char.  Birth  and  fortune,  cokmel!  despicable 
distinctions  I  when  nature  asserts  her  superior 
claims  to  reverence,  by  ennobling  the  s|Mrit,  how 
low  it  lays  the  insolence  of  ancestry,  and  hum- 
l)le8  the  vanitv  of  wealth. 

Col.  Madam,  your  words  penetrate  my  very 
soul ;  with  an  aching,  joyloss  heart,  I  look  back  to 
those  imaginary  scenes  of  happiness,  fancy  had 
painted  in  meeting  with  a  son ;  the  only  pledge 
of  love  from  the  tirst  object  of  my  aflfections,  and 
whoso  imngn  still  warms  this  desolated  bosom.— 
Birth  !  when  I  survey  my  own  ofliipring,  and  be* 
hold  poor  Crevelt,  I  am  ashamed  to  think  so  empty 
a  thing  as  family  pride  had  ever  any  influence 
over  me. 

Chai .  But  you  will  prevail  upon  him  to  alter 
hiR  res4)Iution  f 

Col.  <>n  one  condition,  Madam. 

Char.  What  is  that,  colonel  ? 

Col.  That  you  will  receive  him  as  my  adopted 
son. — Your  father's  objections  I  will  remove,  by 
making  him  your  equal  in  fortune. 

Char.  I  don't  know  how  to  thank  you,  colonel: 
l>nt,  |)erhaps,  he  's  already  gone. 

Col.  Gone,  without  seeing  me  first,  impossible ! 
—But  what  says  my  sweet  girl  to  the  proposal  I 
have  made  her  1 

CAar.  You  are  so  good,  so  disinterested,  and 
so  generous,  that  it  is  impossible  not  to  acquiesce 
in  any  propossi  of  youra:  but  yet  I  will  not  make 
you  an  absolute  promise ;  mind  that  oobnel :  till 
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1  find  you  hate  efiectamlly  accomplished  my  n- 
qneflt,  and  induced  Captain  Crevelt  to  alter  hia 
feaolation.  [Exit. 

Col.  Luckily,  Sir  Oliver  has  taken  a  very  ^reat 
likinir  to  him ;  and  told  me  that  he  would  insist 
opon  his  passing  a  few  days  at  his  house,  previous 
to  visiting  his  relatbns. 

Enter  Count  and  Mandeville. 

Count  J*upire,  Monsieur  MancLevUle.  you 
are  perfectly  satiBfy — mr  man  tionneur^  haid  1 
known  Mademoiselle  Harriet  was  engage^  I 
never  would  pay  Vadresse. 

Man.  1  believe  it,  count ;  and  hope  you  will 
fingive  the  warmth  I  was  at  first  betrayed  into. 

Count.  Mon  Dieu!  U  eat  Vefferveucence  d^une 
grande  ame ;  no  brave  man  ever  resign  «a 
maitresse  avec  sangfroid. 

Col.  Now,  Mandeville,  to  completely  remove 
your  fesrs  in  regard  to  Harriet,  Know,  I  have 
made  your  peace  with  her  uncle — would  you  be- 
lieve It  ?  he  actually  proposed  his  daughter  to  me 
-however,  by  the  dint  of  arj^ument,  added  to 
the  influence  of  an  old  friendship,  I  at  last  brought 
him  to  reason. 

Enter  Sir  Oliver. 

Sir  O.  Colonel,  colonel,  is  this  strict  observance 
of  treaty  ?  the  carriaires  are  waiting  for  us  at  the 
door— were  we  not  all  to  set  ofl*  for  my  house  im- 
mediately 1  did  you  not  promise  to  pass  ten  days 
with  me  when  you  had  contradicted  me  into  con- 
sent at  last  1 

Count.  Monsieur  Oldstock,  your  niece  was 
very  pretty  to  be  sure ;  maie^  mon  Dieu!  voire 
JUie  be  very  pretty  auasi;  me  understand  ahe 
vill  not  marry  young  Monsieur  Talbot,  and  mon 
ami  the  colonel  vill  not  have  her — eh  bien^  vat 
you  say  to  me  for  von  husband  ? 

Sir  O.  With  all  my  heart  and  soul,  count — I 
don't  know  a  French  gentleman  <^  a  long  time  I 
have  taken  such  a  liking  to— damn  me '  if  you 
have  not  a  fine  roast-beer  countenance. 

Col.  I  &ncy,  count,  that  lady's  afifeetions  are 
also  engaged. 

Count  Je  suis  Irii  malheureux  !  all  de  English 
lady  be  engaged !  but  me  be  not  surprised ;  for, 
if  de  foreigner  set  so  much  value  on  de  English 
lady,  vat  must  their  own  countrymen,  who  know 
them  better,  do  1 

Sir  O.  Why,  what  the  deuce,  colonel,  is  all 
this  1  Vou  wont  marry  my  daughter  yourself ; 
you  wont  suflfer  your  son,  whatever  her  inclina- 
tions  may  be,  to  marry  her;  and  now  you  put 
the  count  a^inst  her. 

Gd.  Will  you  leave  the  lady  to  her  own 
choice  1 

Sir  O.  The  worst  of  it  is,  I  must  do  that— 
Count,  a  word  in  3rour  ear — to  her  yourself— 
you're  a  devilish  straight,  well-looking  rellow ;  no 
appearance  of  frogs  about  you,  except  upon  your 
9oat. 

Count.  I  wish  it  vid  all  my  heart.  [Exit. 

Col.  How  unsubstantial  are  all  the  projects  of 
van,  in  whatever  hope  flatters  him  with  happi- 
ness—this unhappy  boy  distracts  me!  .. 

Sir  O.  Damn  me!  if  I  wouldn't  send  him 
down  into  Walea  or  Yorkshire — for  about  fifteen 
pounds  a-year,  you  may  get  him  decently  boarded 
and  clad,  and  educated  into  the  bargain. 


Enter  a  Sertakt. 


Serv.  I  have  been  in  search  of  Mr.  TalioL 
Sir,  since  you  spoke  to  me ;  and  have  jnat  heal 
that  he  is  gone  to  one  Jacob  Wilkina',  ao  imi- 
keeper  near  Smithfield. 

Col.  I  am  exposed,  you  see,  already. 

Sir  O.  It 's  your  own  &ult  if  you  oontinoe  l» 
be  exposed ;  come  along.  Colonel ;  yonder,  I  «• 
'  Captain  Crevelt  putting  the  women  into  the  or- 
I  riages.  We'll  drive  round  by  this  Wilkins',  wmi 
take  this  young  Mohawk  }oj  anrprise;  the  ib». 
ment  you  get  possession  of  him,  faaniafa  him  inla 
Wales. 

Col.  I  will  mjraelf  go  in  person  to  WiUdiii^, 
and  from  his  own  lips  learn  every  partkokr  lea* 
pecting  this  unhappy  youth,  from  the  boor  I  ki 
nim  in  his  care ;  and  as  you  propose  going  hooM 
that  way.  Sir  Oliver,  I  will  treapaas  ao  &r  opoi 
your  patience  as  to  request  you  will  wait  for  dm 
whilst  I  make  this  inquiry. 

Man.  Dear  Sir,  don't  make  yoonelf  so  mh 
happy. 

Col.  What  is  there  wealth  can  pnichaae  I  out- 
not  possess  1  my  feelings  are  at  onoe  a  satin  aai 
a  lesson  to  avanoe.  [Exemit 

SCENE  II.^A  Room  at  Jaoob  WiLnm*. 
Johnson  and  Mrs.  Wilkins  dieeovertd  atM^ 

Mrs.  Wil.  I'm  sure  I  shall  never  forget  thefint 
time  I  was  in  this  room;  where  yoo  aee  Mr. 
Wilkins  has  his  honour  the  colonel's  picture  op* 
dear  heart,  what  a  handsome  man  be  is !  itJ i 
great  pity  he  does  not  marry. 

Johns  He 's  very  much  altered— oonnder  it% 
many  years  since  that  picture  was  painted :  \m 
face  IS  parched  to  the  complexion  of  an  old  dm 
head,  and  his  hair  is  perfectly  silver. 

Mrs.  Wil.  What  eilect  silver  hair  may  bill 
upon  your  great  ladies,  I  will  not  pretend  to  say; 
but  this  I'D  swear  to;  bait  your  hook  propeqy 
with  gold,  and  a  poor  girl  is  a  trout  you  may  ttbl 
with  a  single  hair  of  any  colour.  If  it  waa  not 
for  his  money,  do  you  think  I'd  ever  have : 
old  Jacob  Wilkins  ? 

Johns.  Why,  no,  I  hardly  think  yoa 
but  why,  my  dear  creature,  baa  his  name  < 
your  lipa?  should  he  possess  such  a  treaantl 
the  man  worthy  of  you  should  alwaya  meet  joi 
with  the  ardour  of  a  fover,  and  dart,  aa  I  do,  wilb 
transport  into  your  arms. 

Enter  Bettt. 


[now  I  have  any  bo^f 


Bet.  O,  Madam!  Madam!  my  master  ia 
home,  and  is  raving  like  mad  at  your  leaving  ths 
bar,  and  drinking  tea  up  stairs. 

Mrs.  WU.  He  doesnH  ki 
with  mel 

Bet.  Lord,  Ma'am,  to  be  sure  he  doesnit;  I 
told  him  you  were  not  well,  and  that  yoa  fin  ' 
the  bar  too  cold  for  you. 

Mrs.  Wil.  You're  an  excellent  giri. 

Johns.  How  the  devil  will  you  get  me  oat  1 

Bet.  I  hear  bis  cough  at  the  foot  of  the  atahn 
dear  Madam,  be 's  coming  up. 

Johns.  'Sdeeth,  I'll  run  and  shut  myaelf  np  li 
that  little  room  yonder. 

Mrs.  WU.  By  no  meana!  that  'a  oor  own  hei- 
chamber;  hb  bateau  is  in  it ;  and  aa  be  pigip  Ui 
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btwrer  to-day,  perluipt  it  *■  there  he  '■  going  now 
fbrmooey. 

BeL  1  have  it,  Madam ;  111  let  down  this  win- 
dow curtain,  and  the  gentleman  may  get  behind 
k :  if  my  matter  aaks  why  it  ie  down,  yon  may 
aay  yiHi  were  so  ill,  the  light  was  too  much  for 
you.  \Dropa  the  ynndow  curtain  bt^ort  Johnson. 

Mr:  WU.  Such  a  servant  is  worth  her  weight 
in  gold. 

Bet.  Here,  Madam;  tie  this  handkerchief 
about  your  head ;  appear  very  bad  indeed — there, 
Matlam — let  him  oome  now  when  he  pleases,  we 
an  ready  kit  him.  {Exit. 

Enter  Wilkins  and  Amber. 

IftL  So,  Mr.  Amber,  you  have  a  curiosity  to 
•ee  the  upper  part  of  my  house ;  you  can't  think 
how  pleasant  it  is :  my  wife  can  tell  you  what  a 
prospect  there  is  on  in^  upper  stor^. 

Am.  Poor  Mrs.  Wilkins  is  qmte  muffled  up ; 
alie  *s  very  bad,  poor  woman ;  I'm  sorry  we  disturb 
hmr. 

WU.  Why,  Fanny,  my  bve,  what 's  the  matter  1 
you  were  very  well  when  I  went  out. 

Mrs.  WU.  1  have  been  seized,  all  of  a  sudden, 
with  such  a  terrible  pain  on  one  side  of  my  &ce, 
1  can  hardly  get  my  words  out. 

WU.  1  am  sorry  for  this,  Fanny — but  what 
wiseacre  has  let  this  curtain  down  1  1  csn't  bear 
to  shut  out  the  light  of  a  fine  day. 

Mrs.  WU.  Has  the  brute  a  mind  to  be  the  death 
of  me  1  [Seizing  him  by  the  arm. 

WU,  Will  it  do  yoo  any  gmd  to  keep  me  in 
Ihedarki 

Mre.  WU.  To  be  sure  it  will,  when  I  cant 
bear  the  Hght 

Am.  Fr&nd  Wilkins,  friend  Wilkins,  the  light 
is  too  much  for  her. 

Mrs.  WU.  You're  a  considerate  man,  Mr. 
Amber,  and,  1  dare  say,  make  an  excellent  hus- 
band. 

WU.  Well,  well,  then  let  the  curtain  remain 
down— «ome,  Fanny,  give  your  old  Jacob  a  kiss. 

Mrs.  WU.  Vm  too  fond  of  you,  Jacob,  and  you 
lake  advantage  of  that. 

WU.  No,  but  1  don't — kiss  me  again,  you  fond 
foot,  it  will  do  you  good. 

Am.  Ah !  you're  a  happy  couple ;  but  you  take 
the  right  method  to  be  so,  by  giving  wsy  to  one 
another. 

WU.  But  now  we  are  up  stairs,  friend  Amber, 
■t  down,  and  111  go  bring  some  money  out  of  the 
neit  room,  snd  pay  you. 

Mrs  HH  I  beg  of  you,  Jacob,  to  take  him 
doirn  stairs  and  pay  him :  even  your  talking  sets 
my  head  distracted. 

mi.  My  dear,  1  sha'n't  be  two  minutes  settling 
*kh  him ;  it  will  aflront  him  if  you  turn  him  out 
df  the  room ;  you  shell  have  the  place  to  youniclf 
iauuediately.  [ExU. 

Re-enter  Betty. 

Bet.  Msdam,  you're  undone,  if  you  don't  come 
<^wn  stairs  immediately :  Netl,  the  new  waiter, 
*aw  Mr.  Johnson,  and  he  as  good  as  told  me  he'd 
*equaint  my  maitter. 

JHrs.  WiL  What  shall  I  do?  I'm  afraid  to  leave 
^  room. 

Bet.  You  needn't  stop  a  minute;  it's  only 
*<)Ui^ng  Ned  s  hand,  and  slipping  a  sly  half- 
C^inea  into  it,  and  all  will  lie  rignt. 

Mrs.  WU.  O,  Betty,  I  wish  he  was  well  out 


of  the  house — ^youll  excuse  me,  Bir.  Amber,  a 
little ;  I'm  wanted  down  stairs. 

[Exeunt  Mrs.  Wilkins  and  Bbttt 
Am.  Don't  notice  me,  child ;  business  must  be 
minded — but  let  me  see — suppose  I  sign  my  re- 
ceipt, and  have  it  ready  for  him. 

[  Taking  out  his  pocket-book  and  ink-kom. 

Enter  Wilkins. 

WU.  Here  is  the  money,  my  old  boy;  have 
you  got  vour  receipt  ready  1 

Am.  I  was  going  to  sign  it ;  but  my  eyea  are 
so  dim,  I  can't  see  with  t^t  curtain  down. 

WU.  As  my  wife 's  not  here  to  complain  of  tht 
light,  ril  draw  it  up  for  you. 

[Dratos  up  the  eurtaim. 

Am.  That  will  do,  I  see  plain  enough  now. 

WU.  And  so  do  I  too  -O  the  Jezabel  1 

Enter  Mrs.  Wilkins. 

Mrs.  WU.  Ruined ! 

Am.  My  dear  Mrs.  Wilkins,  I  beg  ten  thoo- 
sand  pardons  for  letting  so  much  light  into  the 
room,  Dttt  1  declare  I  oouU  not  see  to  write  my 
receipt. 

WU.  Well,  Mr.  Johnson,  what  brought  yon 
here  1 — what  have  you  to  say  for  yourself— are 
you  come  to  rob  my  house  ? 

Am.  O !  O !  1  fear  the  dimness  of  my  eyes  has 
^nade  others  too  clear-sighted — but,  friend  Wil- 
kins, don't  be  too  hasty  in  judging. 

WU.  'Sdeath  and  fire,  man,  sha'n't  I  befieta 
my  own  eyes  1 

Am.  Not  always — we  are  all  apt  to  be  snspiei- 
ous  at  times — I'll  wish  you  a  good  evening — tnere 
is  my  receipt : — the  fondest  couples  will  spar  now 
and  then — hut  I  never  like  to  meddle  in  femily 
quarrels. — Wilkins,  you  certainly  have  a  fine 
prospect  on  your  upper  story— good  evening, 
gooci  Mrs.  Wilkins.  {ExU. 

WU.  Go,  Madam ;  pack  up  your  alls,  ana  leave 
my  house  immediately — if  you  are  in  want  of  a 
morsel  of  bread,  it  would  give  me  pleasure  to  refiise 
it  to  you.  As  for  you,  Sir,  I'll  take  care  your  busi- 
ness shall  be  done  with  Colonel  Talbot—Hl  see 
you  both  beggars,  and  that  will  be  some  satis&o* 
tion  to  me. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Colonel  Tslbot  is  coming  up  stairs.  Sir, 
to  spesk  to  you. 
Johns.  Confusisn !  I'm  undone ! 

Ejiter  Colonel  Talbot. 

Col.  Johnson,  here ! 

WU.  Yes,  Sir,  Johnson ;  your  worthy  gentle- 
man is  here  on  a  visit  to  that  wretch,  my  wife. 

.\fr».  WU.  Wretch,  Mr.  Wilkins ! 

WU.  Yes,  Madam,  an  ungrateful  wretch. 

Col.  I'm  sorry,  Johnson,  for  this;  I  was  given 
to  understand  you  were  come  in  search  of  my  scm. 

.Mrs.  WU.  Witetch!  I'll  discover  all,  if  I'm 
ruined  for  ever.  [Aside.]  He's  not  your  son, 
Sir —  [^Going  up  to  the  ColoneL 

WU.  Devil !  devil !  what  is  she  going  to  say  1 

Col.  Not  my  son !  spesk  sgaiii,  woman. 

WU.  But,  dear  colonel,  sure  you  wont  believe 
what  this  wicked  woman  will  say  1 

Col.  Away,  villain,  and  let  me  hear  her— 
alarmed  nature  starts  op  in  my  heart,  and  opens 
a  thousand  ears  to  listen  to  her. 

Mrs.  WU.  He  lost  your  son.  Sir,  when  he  was 
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ft  bcr^  of  twwilfc  jean  old ;  mnd  you  jomj  be  tare. 
Sir,  it  wasn't  the  kindest  usage  made  the  child 
leave  him ;  the  booby  he  pahued  upon  you  is  his 
own. 

Col.  Unprincipled,  inhuman  Tillaini  let  me 
hear  the  whole  truth  from  your  own  lips,  or,  by 
•veiy  power  that 's  sacred  and  divine,  this  mo- 
ment is  your  last. 

Wil.  Dear  Sir,  put  op  your  sword,  and  Til  tell 
you  every  thing. — ^Yhat  she  says  is  partly  true ; 
your  son  strayed  from  me  when  he  was  about 
twelve  years  old ;  but,  had  he  been  nw  own,  I 
couldn't  have  used  him  better :  as  a  proof  of  it,  his 
mother,  in  her  last  illness,  came,  as  she  often  did. 
privately  to  see  hira,  and  was  so  well  pleased 
with  my  wife's  and  my  treatment  of  her  son,  that 
•he  gave  me  a  fifty-pound  bank  note — 1  shall 
never  forget  the  day ;  it  was  the  last  time  I  ever 
saw  her:  she  hung  a  small  (licture  of  herself,  set 
in  gold,  about  the  child's  neck,  and  wept  bitterly 
over  him. 

Col.  Can  you  produce  that  picture  1 
•   WU.  Your  son  took  it  with  him:  he  was  so 
iwd  of  it.  1  could  never  keep  it  out  of  his  hands 
but  by  locking  it  up ;  which  1  sometimes  did,  as  the 
■Bverestof  all  punishments  I  could  inflict  upon  him. 

CoL  I  must  have  better  proof  this  tale  is  true, 
before  I  let  you  escaue  that  justice  1  fear  is  due  to 
your  wickedness. — ^Johnson,  tidie  him  from  my 
eight,  and  let  him  be  secured :  I  cannot  bear  w 
look  at  him.— Tell  the  company,  waiting  for  me 
in  earriagos  at  the  door,  to  come  in ;  for  1  am  su 
agitated,  and  anxious  for  more  particulars,  I  can- 
not quit  this  detested  spot. 

Johfu.  They  are  here,  Sir. 

[Exit  JoHNSOiff,  WiLKiNB,  and  Wife. 

JSnier  Creyelt,  Mandevillb,  Charlotte, 
Harriet,  Sir  Oliver,  Ladt  Olobtocx,  and 
Count. 

Crev.  Dear  Sir,  what  is  the  matter  1  Observ- 
ing a  confusion  in  the  house  immediately  after 
you  went  in,  we  were  alarmed  for  vour  safety. 

Col.  Oh,  Crevvit !  I  am  the  unhappiest  of  fa- 
Ibera ;  that  creature,  whom  you  all  suppose  my 
■on,  is  not  so. 

Char.  Grood  fortune  be  praised ! 

Col.  He's  son  to  the  fellow  who  keeps  this 
house.  He  says,  m^  poor  child  strayed  from  him 
when  a  boy ;  but  this  tale  is  so  improbable,  that 
I  rether  fear  he  has  fallen  a  victim  to  thb  leUow's 
villany  and  avarice. 

Crev.  Dear  Sir,  compose  yourself,  and  hope 
human  nature  cannot  be  so  <iepreved :  it  wrin^ 

lis  distress. — But  who  is 


my  heart  to  see  you  in  this 
tbBB  vUIain  1 

Col.  His  name  is  Wilktns. — When  I  com- 
mitted  my  chikl  to  his  care,  he  lived  at  Henley : 
he  pretends  he  lost  him  at  twelve  yean  old  ;  and, 
•h  I  agony  to  think !  if  he,  indeed,  be  living,  he  is 
at  this  moment  a  wanderinff  outcast  and  a  omar. 

Crev.  Merciful  heaven  !  What  do  I  hear?  Can 
it  be  possible  !  Shall  I,  in  my  loved  and  honoured 
patron,  find  a  fond  and  living  father  1  Sir,  did  that 
man  kise  a  son  of  youn  at  twelve  years  of  agel 

Col.  Yes,  Creveft ;  1  have  no  son  but  you  now. 

Crev.  I  am  your  son,  Sir — your  happy  aon ! 
that  son  you  lost. 

Col.  You !  You,  Crevelt ! 

Crev.  Yes,  Sir,  the  veteran,  whose  name  I 
«iear,  took  roe  with  biro,  at  the  affe  you  mention. 
finxn  Henley,  where  I  Uved  with  ue  man  you  have 


jnti  named,  whom  f  aNrats  thought  my  father; 
It  was  the  pride  of  poor  Crevelt's  heart  to  bsva 
me  believed  his  son :  I  bore  his  name,  and  pub- 
licly acknowledged  him  as  my  fether ;  for  you 
Sir,  could  not  hsve  loved  roe  better ;  his  dying 
request  to  me  was,  still  to  retain  the  name  <tf 
Crevelt,  and  never  forget  the  man  who  made  ms 
a  soldier. 

Col.  My  son !  roy  son !  The  hand  of  Provi- 
dence has  surely  directed  every  circumstance  of 
your  life ;  you  were  brought  to  roe  a  stranser  and 
a  chikl;  T became  your  parent  bj  reaisiless  in- 
stinct ;  in  battle  once  I  owed  my  life  to  you,  and 
now  a  spcond  time  you  ssve  it. 

Char.  Oh !  Harriet.  There  is  a  chord  of  de- 
light in  my  heart  never  touched  before :  and  sure, 
he  who  made  that  heart,  now  moves  its  i^irings  tie 
ecstasy  hj  the  finger  of  an  anjjel. 

Col.  He  talked  of  yoor  taking  with  you  a  pie 
tureof  your  mother — ^had  you  ever  any  such  thing! 

Crev.  I  have  it  still,  Sir,  snd  ever  wore  it  next 
my  heart.  [Producing  the  picture  frvm  his  &e- 
som.]  You  see  the  frame  is  shattered ; — it  was  bj 
a  musquet  ball  the  day  every  body  thought  1  was 
killed. 

Col.  It  is  indeed  your  mother ;  and  see  here 
those  specs  under  the  eye ;  are  they  my  child's 
bloorl,  or  the  teara  of  a  fond  parent  1 

[Johnson  to  Caleb  vithoui.'\  You  must  not 
come  in ;  I  have  already  explained  every  thing 
effectually. 

Enter  Caleb,  very  abruptly ^  and  Johnson. 

Cal.  I  tell  you  I  will  come  in:  zounds!  w9 
nobody  father  me  7 

Col.  Yuung  man,  you  have  been  deceived; 
you  are  Wilkms'  son,  not  mine. 

Cal.  Pho,  pho !  Father,  do  you  think  I  know 
no  better? 

Johns,  if  you  don't  come  out  this  moment,  and 
no  longer  disturb  my  master,  I'll  take  you  by  the 
shoukler. 

Cal.  Why  here's  a  fellow  for  you — forgets  he 
is  talking  to  a  captain ! 

CoL  That  is  a  rank  you  are  ao  utterly  unfit 
for,  that  it  wookl  only  expose  you  to  unhappinesB- 
and  ridicule ;  therefore  your  commission  anall  be- 
aok) ;  and  for  being  one  day  my  son,  the  porchass- 
money  shall  be  appropriated  to  set  you  up  in  bu^ 
siness. 

Johns.  Well,  what  keeps  you  now  ? 

Cal.  You  are  in  a  devil  of  a  hurry,  Mr.  Jofan— 
son  :  I  find  I  must  put  up  with  old  Jacob  again ; 
but  let  roe  ask  you  one  question,  an't  I  to  be  en- 
titled to  half-pay  for  my  services  t 

Johns.  You  shall  have  full-pay  if  you  dont  go 
about  your  business.        [Shakes  his  cane  at  Aim. 

Cal.  Well,  if  1  can't  be  half-pay  captain,  I'D 
be  a  no-pay  captain — for  once  a  captain  and  al- 
ways a  captain.  [ExH. 

Sir  O.  Captain  Crevelt — 1  beg  your  pardon, 
Cautain  Talbot, — give  me  your  hand ;  you  want 
notning  now  but  a  wife,  and  if  my  daughter 
Charlotte- 
Count.  Eh  hient  Monsieur  Chevalier,  you 
have  forgot — 

Sir  O.  Why,  no,  count,  I  have  not  forgot ;  bat 
you  must  know,  that  whatever  my  respect  for 
you  may  be,  there  is  not  that  man  living  whose 
alliance  I  so  much  desire  ss  Colonel  Talbot^: 
betddes,  I  understand  there  is  another  brmnch  oi 
the  femily  of  my  mind. 
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Daunt  Cbevalier,  I  love  and  I  iwpect  the 
Elnglish,  and,  by  gar,  me  will  have  a  wife  among 
yon. 

3§dn,  It  is  not  in  worda  to  ezpren  mj  plearare 
— To  make  a  boaom  finend,  and  find  a  near  rala- 
tiDO,  in  leaa  time  than  others  form  a  common 
arnnaintance,  overflow*  my  heart  with  tranaport. 

L.  (Md.  I  could  wiah  alao  to  show  how  this 
afiecting  diacovery  toochea  me,  if  I  was  Dot  ap- 
prehensive, Sir  Oliver,  of  your  unfortunate,  sua- 
pickHis  temper. 

iStr  O.  Captain  Talbot,  be  so  good  as  to  step 
this  way— do  ^ve  my  wifo  a  kiss ;  I  know,  my 
dear,  your  Kps  itch  for  it ;  and  with  all  her  &ults, 
believe  roe,  she  has  a  hesjrt  that  beata  in  unison 
to  the  feelings  of  all  praaoit,  and  a  tear  for  misery 
and  fnendahip. 

Cktl.  Wm  Oldstock,  it  is  your  fiither's  wish  and 


mine  to  unite  our  fomilies— now  that  I  have  a 
son  I  can  propose  to  you,  there  is  only  your  ao- 
ceptance  of  him  necessary  to  make  me  happy. 

Char.  Why,  Sir,  if  the  gentleman  has  but 
courage  to  speak  for  himself— 

Sir  O.  As  I  don't  expect  the  pleasure  of  oon- 
tradiction  from  either  party  on  tnis  occasion.  111 
join  their  hands,  [Joining  their  hand§.]  without 
waiting  for  an  answer — there— colonel,  you  are 
now  one  of  my  family. 

CoL  That  assurance,  Sir  Oliver,  seals  and  com- 
pletes my  happiness. — You,  Mandeville,  shall 
share  a  portion  of  my  fortune  as  a  son ;  and  my 
happiness  shall  wait  on  you  and  your  lovely  Har- 
riet.— And  now,  [Addressing  the  audience.]  if 
this  oou  It-martial,  to  whom  we  appeal,  acquit  us 
with  honour,  I  shall  bleas  the  hour  my  wy  said, 
£fe  tDould  be  a  Soldier 
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Of  TWO  ACTS. 


BY  DAVID  GARRICK,  Esq. 


REMARK& 


Tm  Faroe,  by  that  exquisite  master  oftbeatrieal  eomposition,  David  Garrick,  cannot  fail  to  pluase  ereiyke- 
hoMer :— it  evinces  both  the  conftunmate  Judf  ment  and  the  dramatical  accuracy  of  its  author,  who  has  here 
praaented  the  world  with  one  of  the  chastest  and  most  humourous  pieces,  according  to  the  rules  oT  art,  to  be 
tMDd  in  the  whole  circle  of  the  Drama.  The  characters  of  Captain  Loveit  and  Miss  Biddy,  the  hero  and  ben>- 
iae,  are  well  drawn,  and  the  manners  and  languafe  made  use  of  by  both,  are  such  as  might  naturally  be  ex- 
pected to  arise  from  persons  in  a  similar  situation.  As  to  the  three  characters  Fribble,  Flash,  and  Jasper,  they 
are  aaAdently  exposed  and  held  up  to  ridicule ;  and  Pull^  Captain  Loveit's  man,  performs  the  part  assigned  bin 
with  the  keenest  foresight. 

Hw  parts  assigned  to  Sir  Simon  Loveit  and  the  Aunt,  in  the  original,  hare  been  Judiciously  omitted  of  late 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


DRURT  LANS,  1806 


As  originally  acted,  1747. 

Sir  Smoir  Lovxrr, Mr,  Tbaiwfi. 

Captain  Lovktt, Mr.  Havard. Mr.  BartUy. 

Fribble, Mr.  Garrick. Mr.  Rutad. 

Flash, Afr.  Woodward. Mr.R.  Palmer 

Puff, Mr.  Yates. Mr.Furmr. 

Jasper, Mr.  Blaket. Mr.  FUker. 

MissBiDDT, Mrt.  Oreen. Mrt.  Jordan. 

Aimr, Mra.  Crou. 

Tag, Mr9.Cih)e. Mr».Hariowe. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— A  Street. 

Enter  Captain  Loveit  and  Puff. 

Capt.  L.  This  is  the  place  we  were  directed  to ; 
and  now,  PufT,  if  I  can  ^  no  intelligence  of  her, 
what  will  beooiDe  of  me  1 

Pu.  And  roe  too,  Sir — ^You  must  consider  I 
•m  a  married  man,  and  can't  bear  fiitiffue  as  I 
Ittve  done. — But  pray.  Sir,  why  did  you  leave  the 
army  so  abruptly,  and  not  give  me  time  to  fill  my 
knapeack  with  common  necessaries  1  Half  a  dozen 
shirts  and  your  regimentals  are  my  whole  cargo. 

Capt.  L.  I  was  wild  to  get  away ;  and  as  soon 
M  I  obtained  my  leave  of  absence,  I  thought  every 
moment  an  age  'till  I  returned  to  the  place  where 
1  first  saw  this  young,  charming,  innocent,  be- 
vritchingcreature. 

Pu.  With  fifteen  thousand  pounds  for  her  fbr- 
tnne — Strong  nnotives,  I  must  confess.  And  now, 
Sir,  as  you  are  pleased  to  say  you  must  depend 


upon  my  care  and  abilities  in  this  afiair,  I  ihinb  I 
have  a  just  right  to  be  acquainted  with  the  par> 
ticulars  of  your  passion,  Uiat  1  may  be  the  better 
enabled  to  serve  you. 

Capt.  L.  You  shall  have  'em. — ^When  I  fini 
left  the  university,  which  is  now  seven  mooths 
since,  my  &ther,  who  loves  his  money  better  than 
his  son,  and  would  not  settle  a  iarthingupoo  ham 

Pu.  Mine  did  so  by  me.  Sir — 

Capt.  L.  Purchased  me  a  pair  of  colours  at  my 
own  request;  but  before  I  joined  the  regiment, 
which  was  going  abroad,  I  took  a  ramble  into  the 
country  with  a  fellow-collegian,  to  see  a  lelatiop 
of  his  who  lived  in  Berkshire. 

Pu.  A  party  of  pleasure,  I  suppose. 

Capt.  L.  Durinff  a  short  stay  there  I  becamt 
acquainted  with  this  young  creature;  she  was 
just  conne  from  the  boarding-school,  and  though 
she  had  all  the  simplicity  of  her  age  and  the  coon- 
try,  yet  it  was  mixed  with  such  sensible  vivacity, 
that  I  took  fire  at  once. 
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Ak  I  WM  tindar  mjwlf  at  yoat  agB.    Bat 
PKiy.  Sir,  did  yoa  taks  fire  befine  700  knew  of 

wbrtimel 

Capi.  L.  Befine,  opon  my  honour. 
Pu.  FoUy  and  constitution.    But  od^  Sir. 
Copt,  L.  I  WBfl  introduced  to  the  &mily  by  the 
iMine  of  Rbodophil  (for  so  my  companion  and  I 
iMd  settled  it;)  at  the  end  of  three  weeks  I  was 
€ibGeed  to  attend  the  call  of  honour  in  FlanderB. 
Pk.  Your  parting,  to  be  sure,  was  heart-break- 

Capl.  L.  I  feel  it  at  this  instant. — ^We  vowed 
tftemal  constancy,  and  I  promised  to  take  the  first 
opportunity  of  returning  to  her :  I  did  so ;  but  we 
mod  the  house  was  shut  up;  and  all  the  inform- 
ation, you  know,  \that  we  could  get  from  the 
neighbouring  cottage  was,  that  Mips  and  her  aunt 
were  removed  to  town,  and  lived  somewhere  near 
this  part  of  it. 

Pa.  And  now  we  are  got  to  the  place  of  action, 
fnpose  your  plan  of  operation. 

Capl.  L.  My  fether  lives  but  in  the  next  street, 
n  Innst  decamp  imoiediately  for  fear  of  discove- 
BH;  jmoL  are  not  known  to  be  my  servant,  so  make 
vbatmquiries  you  can  in  the  neighbourhood,  and 
Iditn  wait  at  the  inn  for  your  intelligence. 

Pu.  Ill  patrole  hereabouts,  and  examine  all 
dtt  pass;  but  Fve  forgot  the  word.  Sir— Miss 


Capl.  L.  Bellair. 

Pi.  A  young  lady  of  wit,  beaulhr,  and  fifteen 
llnunid  ponniw  fortune— ^But,  Sir 

Oxpt.  L  What  do  you  say,  Puff] 

Pk.  If  TOur  honour  pleases  to  consider  that  I 
lial  1  wife  in  town,  whom  I  left  somewhat  ab- 
npdT  half  a  year  ago,  you'll  think  it,  1  believe, 
Wtifeoent  to  make  some  inquiry  after  her  first: 
te  be  sure,  it  would  be  some  small  consolation  to 
Be  to  know  whether  the  poor  woman  is  living,  or 
kei  made  away  with  herself  or 

Cant.  L.  Pr'ythee,  don't  distract  me ;  a  mo- 
■cot  B  delay  is  of  the  utmost  consequence ;  I  must 
JHit  upon  an  immediate  compliance  with  my 
MBHoands.  \ExU. 

Pu.  The  devil's  in  these  fiery  young  fellows ; 
tbey think  of  nobody's  wants  but  their  own.  He 
^  not  consider  that  1  am  fiesh  and  blood  as  well 
ae  kimsplf  However,  I  may  kill  two  birds  at 
(ttoe;  for  1  sha'n't  be  surprised  if  1  meet  my  lady 
Viiking  the  streets — But  who  have  we  herel 
Bne  I  should  know  that  face. 

Enter  Jasper,  Jrom  a  house. 

Wks^  that  1  My  old  acquaintance,  Jasper  1 

Mb.  What,  Puff!  are  you  herel 

Pa.  My  dear  friend !  Well,  and  now,  Jasper, 
iil  easy  and  happy  !  Toujours  le  nteme  / — What 
BtfifOfs  now  ?  What  girls  have  you  ruined,  and 
vhit  cuckolds  made,  since  you  and  I  beat  up  to- 
fether.ehl 

^  /w.  Faith,  business  hath  been  very  bnsk  du- 
lin|  the  war ;  men  are  scarce,  you  know ;  not  that 
I cuiay  I  ever  wanted  amusement  in  the  worst 
rftinaes.    But  harkye,  Puff 

Pu.  Nut  a  word  aloud,  I  am  incognito. 

Jot.  Why,  feith,  I  should  not  have  known  you, 
'  jou  had  not  spoke  first ;  you  fieem  to  be  a  little 
itduhalnUe  too,  as  well  as  incognito.  Whom 
fe  fon  honour  with  your  service  now  1  Are  you 
bom  the  wars  1 

Pa.  Piping  hot,  1  assure  you ;  fire  and  smoke 
will  taroisa ;  a  man  that  will  go  into  such  service 
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as  I  have  been  in,  wiQ  find  hk  elothea  the  worse 
for  wear,  take  my  word  for  it ;  Bat  liow  is  it  with 
you,  friend  Jasper  1  What,  yon  atill  serve,  I  aee  1 
You  live  at  that  house,  I  suppose  1 

Jas.  I  don't  absolutely  live,  but  I  am  most  of 
my  time  there ;  I  have  within  these  two  months 
entered  into  the  service  of  an  old  gentleman,  who 
hired  a  reputable  servant,  and  dressed  him  as  you 
see,  because  he  has  taken  it  into  his  head  to  fiUI 
in  love. 

Pu.  False  appetite  and  second  childhood !  But 
pr'ythee,  what 's  the  object  of  his  passion  1 

Jas.  No  less  than  a  virgin  of  sixteen,  I  assure 
you. 

Pu.  Oh,  the  toothless  old  dotaxd  ! 

Jtu.  And  he  mumbles,  and  plajrs  with  her  till 
his  mouth  waters;  and  then  he  chuckles  till  he 
cries,  and  calls  it  his  Bid  and  his  Bidsy,  and  is  so 
foolishly  fond. 

Pu.  Bidsy!  what's  that  1 

Jas.  Her  name  is  Biddy. 

Pu,  Biddy !  What,  Miss  Biddy  Bellair  1 

Jas.  The  same. 

Pv.  I  have  no  luck,  to  be  sure.  [Aside.] 

Oh !  I  have  heard  of  her ;  she 's  of  a  pretty  good 
femily,  and  has  some  fortune,  I  know.  But  are 
things  settled  1 1s  the  marriage  fixed  1 

Jas.  Not  absolutely ;  the  girl,  I  believe,  detests 
him ;  but  her  aunt,  a  venr  good,  prudent,  old  lady, 
has  ^ven  her  consent,  if  he  can  gain  her  niece's ; 

how  it  will  end  I  can't  tell but  I  am  hot  upon*t 

myself. 

Pu.  The  devil !  not  marriage,  I  hope. 

Jas.  That  is  not  vet  determuMd. 

Pu.  Who  is  the  udy,  pray  1 

Jas.  A  maid  in  the  same  fiunily,  a  woman  ot 
honour,  I  assure  vou :  she  has  one  husband  al« 
ready,  a  scoundrel  sort  of  a  fellow  that  has  run 
away  from  her,  and  listed  for  a  soldier ;  so,  to- 
wards the  end  of  the  campaign,  she  hopes  to  have 
a  certificate  he 's  knocked  o'Ui'  head :  it  not,  I  sup- 
pose we  shall  settle  matters  another  way. 

Pu.  Well,  speed  the  plough.  But,  harkye, 
consummate  without  the  certificate,  if  you  can, 
keep  your  neck  out  of  the  collar — do — I  have  wore 
it  these  two  years,  and  damnably  galled  I  am. 

Jas.  Fit  take  your  advice ;  but  I  must  run  away 
to  my  master,  who  will  be  impatient  for  an  an- 
swer to  his  message  which  I  have  just  delivered 
to  the  young  lady ;  so,  dear  Mr.  Puff,  I  am  your 
most  obedient  humble  servant. 

Pu,  And  I  must  to  our  agent's  for  my  arrears. 
If  you  have  an  hour  to  spare,  you'll  hear  of  me  at 
Gorge's,  or  the  Tilt-yaro. — Au  rcrotr,  as  we  say 
abroad.  [Exit  Jasprr.]  Thus  we  are  as  civil  and 
as  false  as  our  betters.  Jasper  and  I  were  always 
the  beau  monde  exactly ;  we  ever  hated  one 
another  heartily,  yet  always  shake  hands. — But 
now  to  my  ma8ter,  with  a  head  full  of  news  and 
a  heart  full  of  joy.  f  Goings  starts. 

Angels  and  ministers  of  grace,  defend  me  ! 

It  can't  be !  By  Heavens,  it  is  that  fretful  porcu- 

fine,  my  wife  I  1  can't  stand  it;  what  ^hall  I  du? 
'11  try  to  avoid  her. 

EnUr  Tag 

Tag.  It  must  be  he !  I'll  swear  to  the  rogue  at 
a  mile  s  distance ;  be  either  has  not  seen  me,  or 
wont  know  me :  if  1  can  keep  my  temper,  I'll  try 
him  further.  Pray,  good  Sir  if  I  may  be  so 
bold. 
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Pu.  I  have  nothing  fir  yoo,  good  woman; 
don't  trouble  me. 

I^ag.  If  your  honour  pleases  to  look  this  way — 

Pu.  The  kingdom  b  overrun  with  beggars ;  I 
suppose  the  last  Igave  to  has  sent  this;  but  1  have 
no  more  loose  silver  about  me,  so,  pr'ythee,  wo- 
man, don't  disturb  me. 

Tag.  I  can  hold  out  no  longer;  oh,  you  villau, 
you !  Where  have  you  been,  sooundrefl  Do  you 
know  me  now,  varlet  1  [Seiret  him. 

Pu.  Here,  watch,  watch !  zounds,  I  shall  have 
my  pocket  picked. 

'Tag.  Own  me  this  minute,  hang -dog,  and  con- 
fess every  thing,  or,  by  the  rage  of  an  injured 
woman,  ril  raise  up  the  neighbourhood,  throttle 
you,  and  send  you  to  Newgate. 

Pu.  Amazement !  what,  my  own  dear  Tag ! 
Come  to  my  arms,  and  let  me  press  you  to  my 
heart,  that  pants  for  thee,  and  only  thee,  my  true 

and  lawful  wife Now  my  stars  have  overpaid 

me  for  the  fatigue  and  danger  of  the  field ;  I  have 
wandered  about  Kke  Achilles  in  search  of  fiuthful 
Penelope,  and  the  goda  have  brought  me  to  this 
happy  spot.  [Embraces  her. 

Tag.  The  fellow's  cracked,  for  certain. — Leave 
Your  bombastic  stufi]  and  tell  me,  rascal,  why  you 
left  me,  and  where  you  have  been  these  six 
months,  eh  1 

Pu.  Well  reserve  my  adventures  for  our  hap- 
py winter's  evenings — 1  shall  only  tell  you  now, 
that  my  heart  beat  so  strong  in  my  country's 
cause,  and  being  instigated  by  either  honour  or 
the  devil  (1  can*t  tell  which.)  I  set  out  for  Flan- 
ders, to  gather  laurels,  and  lay  'em  at  thy  feet. 

Tag.  You  left  me  to  starve,  villain,  and  beg 
my  bread,  you  did  so. 

Pu,  1  left  you  too  hastily,  I  must  confess,  and 
often  has  my  conscience  stung  me  for  it — I  am 
got  into  an  officer's  service,  have  been  in  several 
actions,  gained  some  credit  by  my  behaviour,  and 
am  now  returned  with  my  master  to  indulge  the 
genteeler  passions. 

Tag.  Don't  think  to  fob  me  off  with  this  non- 
sensical talk ;  what  have  you  brought  me  home 
besides  1 

Pu.  Honour,  and  inmioderate  love. 

Tag.  I  could  tear  your  eyes  out 

Pu.  Temperance,  or  I  walk  off. 

Tag.  Temperance,  traitor,  temperance! — 
What  can  you  say  for  yourself?  Leave  me  to 
the  wide  world — 

Pu.  Well,  I  have  been  in  the  wide  world  too, 
han't  1 1  What  would  the  woman  havel 

Tag.  Reduce  me  to  the  necessity  of  going  to 
service.  [CWet. 

Pu.  Why,  Pm  in  service  too,  your  lord  and 
master  an*t  I,  you  ssucyjade  you  I—Come,  where 
dost  live,  hereabouts  1  Hast  got  ffood  vails  1  Dost 
go  to  market  1  Come,  give  me  a  Kiss,  darling,  and 
tdl  me  where  I  shall  pej  my  doty  to  thee. 

Tag.  Why  there  I  live,  at  that  house. 

[Pointing  to  the  htmse  Jasper  came  out  of. 

Pu.  What,  there  I  that  house ! 

Tag.  Yes,  there,  that  house. — 

Pu.  Huzza !  We're  made  for  ever,  you  slut 
you  !  Huzza !  Every  thing  conspires  this  day  to 
make  me  happy— Prepare  for  an  inundation  of 
joy !  My  master  is  in  love  with  ^our  Miss  Biddy 
over  head  and  ears,  and  she  with  him :  I  know 
she  is  courted  by  some  old  fool,  and  her  aunt  is 
Dot  against  the  match ;  but  now  we  are  come,  the 
town  will  be  relieved,  and  the  governor  brought 


oyer ;  in  plain  English,  our  fbrtiuie  iv made;  vn 
master  must  marry  the  lady,  and  the  M  gadm 
man  may  go  to  the  devil. 

Tag.  Hey-day  1  What 's  aU  this  1 

Pu.  Say  no  more,  the  dice  are  thrown,  'lou- 
Ueta  for  us ;  away  to  your  young  mistress,  while 
I  run  to  my  master :  tell  her — ^Rhodophil !  Rliodo> 
phil !  will  be  with  her  immediateiy ;  then  if  her 
blood  does  not  mount  to  her  face  like  qnicksiJwr 
in  a  weatherglass,  and  point  to  extreme  hot  be- 
lieve the  whde  to  be  a  he,  and  your  husband  no 
politician. 

Tag.  Thb  is  news  indeed !  1  hnve  had  the 
place  but  a  Uttle  while,  and  have  not  quite  got 
mto  the  secrets  of  the  &mily ;  hot  part  of  your 
story  is  true,  and  if  you  bring  your  master,  and 
Miss  is  willing,  I  warrant  well  be  too  hud  ktt 
the  old  folka. 

Pu.  I'll  about  it  straight !— but  bold,  Tag,  f 
had  forgot    Pray,  how  does  Mr.  Jaaper  do  1 

Tag.  Mr.  Jasper ! — What  do  yoa  mean  t— 1 

Pu.  What,  out  of  oountenanoe,  difld ;  oh,  fy! 
Speak  plain,  my  dear — and  the  oeitiiicate,  when 
comes  that,  eh,  k>ve  1 

Tag,  He  has  sold  himself  and  turned  eonjorer, 
or  he  wouk)  never  have  known  it  [AMide. 

Pu.  Are  not  yoa  a  jade  1  Are  yoa  not  a  Jo- 
abel  1-- Am't  you  a — 

TTag.  O  ho,  temperance,  or  I  walk  off— 

Pu.  I  know  I  am  not  finished  yet,  and  so  I  am 
easy ;  but  more  thanks  to  my  fortune  than  yon 
virtue.  Madam. 

7\ij^.  Away  to  your  master,  IV  prepaie  Ua 
reception  within. 

Pu.  Shall  I  bring  the  certificate  with  mel 

[Exit, 

T\ig.  Gro,  you  graceless  rogoe,  yoo  iie~  ~ 
serve  it  [ 

SCENE  il—A  Chamber: 
Enter  Biddt. 

Bid.  How  unfortunate  a  poor  m{  am  I . 
not  toll  mysecret  to  any  body,  and  if  I  don't  Vm 
undone— Heigho !  [Sighe, 

Ex^^er  Tao. 


Pray,  Tag.  is  my  aunt  gone  to  her  lawyer 
mel  Heigho! 

Tag.  What  *s  that  sigh  for,  my  deai 
mistress  1 

Bid.  I  did  not  sigh,  not  I—  [Sighs. 

Tag.  Nay,  never  gulp  *em  down,  they  are 
worst  things  you  can  swalk)W.     There 's  soi 
thing  in  that  little  heart  of  yours,  that  awells 
and  pufis  it,  and  will  burst  it  at  last,  if  you  don'C^^ 
give  It  vent. 

Bid.  What  would  yon  have  me  tell  you  1 

[Sighs. 

Tag.  Come,  come,  you  are  afraid  m  betrays 
you,  but  you  had  as  good  speak ;  I  may  do  you 
some  service  you  little  think  of 

Bid.  It  is  not  in  your  power.  Tag,  to  give  me 
what  I  want  [<S^A«. 

Tag.  Not  directly,  perhaps ;  but  I  may  be  the 
means  of  helping  you  to  it ;  as,  for  example — If 
you  should  not  Ske  to  marry  the  okl  man  your 
aunt  designs  for  you,  one  may  nnd  a  way  to  bceak — 

Bid.  His  neck.  Tag. 

Tag.  Or  the  match ;  either  will  do,  child. 

Bid.  I  don*t  care  which  indeed,  so  I  was  dear 
of  him— I  dont  think  I'm  fit  to  be  manisd. 
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7^.  To  him,  yoa  rnetn — yen  have  no  objec- 
tion to  mBrriage,  knit  the  man,  and  I  applaud  yoa 
for  it :  Bnt  oome,  oounge,  Mim,  nerer  seep  it  in ; 
out  with  it  all — 

Bid.  If  youll  ask  me  any  questions,  111  answer 
'em ;  but  I  can*t  tell  you  any  thing  of  mjrself,  I 
«hall  bluah  if  I  do. 

7>Mr.  Well  then— In  the  first  place,  pray  tell 
me.  Miss  Biddy  Bellair,  if  you  don't  like  some- 
body better  than  old  Sir  Simon  Loveit  1 

Bid.  Heigho! 

7>jr.  What's  heiffho.  Miss? 

Bid.  When  I  say  neiffho !  it  means,  ^es. 

T\tg.  Very  well ;  andthis  somebody  is  a  young 
handsome  frUow  1 

Bid.  Heigho! 

T^.  Aim  if  you  were  once  his,  you  would  be 
•B  merry  as  the  best  ofusi 

Bid.  Heiffho! 

Tag.  So  mr  so  good ;  snd  since  1  have  got  you 
lo  wet  jwn  feet,  aouse  over  head  at  once,  and  the 
pain  will  be  over. 

There — then.  [A  long  Hgh.]  Now  help 


me  out.  Tag,  as  fiwt  as  you  can 

Tag.  When  did  you  hear  from  your  gallant  1 

Bid.  Never  since  he  went  to  the  army. 

TVif.  How  sol 

Bid.  I  was  afraid  the  letters  would  &11  into 
my  aunt's  hands,  so  I  would  not  let  him  write  to 
me ;  but  I  had  a  better  reason  then. 

Tttf.  Pray,  let'a  hear  that  too. 

Bid.  Why,  I  thought  if  I  should  write  to  him 
and  prouiiae  him  to  M>ve  nobody  else,  and  should 
afterwaids  change  my  mind,  he  might  think  I  was 
ineooatant,  and  call  me  a  coquette. 

7^.  What  a  simple  innocent  it  b !  [iUide.] 
And  have  you  changed  your  mind.  Miss  \ 

Bid.  No  indeed,  Tag,  I  love  him  the  best  of 
any  of  'em. 

Tag.  Of  any  of  'em !  Why,  have  you  any 
morel 

Bid.  Pray  don't  ask  me. 

T\ig.  Nay,  Miss,  if  you  only  trust  me  by 
halvvs,  you  can't  expect — 

Bid.  I  will  trust  you  with  every  thing. — When 
I  parted  with  him,  I  grew  melancholy ;  so,  in  or- 
der to  divert  me,  [have  let  two  others  court  me 
tiD  ho  rrtums  again. 

Tag.  Is  that  all,  my  dear  7  Mighty  simple,  in- 
deed. [Aside. 

Bid.  One  of  *em  is  a  fine  blustering  man,  and 
is  ealird  Captain  Flash ;  he 's  always  talking  of 
fighting  ant]  wars ;  he  thinks  he 's  sure  of  me,  but 
I  shall  Dalk  him :  we  shall  see  him  this  afternoon, 
frr  he  pmsed  strongly  to  come,  and  I  have  given 
him  leave,  while  my  aunt 's  taking  her  aflemoon's 
nap. 

Tag.  And  who  is  the  other,  pray  ? 

Bid.  Cloite  another  sort  of  a  man  ;  he  speaks 
Hie  a  ladv  for  all  the  world,  and  never  swears,  as 
Mr.  Flash  does,  but  wears  nice  white  gloves,  and 
tells  me  what  ribands  become  my  complexion, 
where  to  stick  my  patches,  who  is  the  best  milli- 
ner, where  they  sell  the  best  tea,  and  which  is  the 
best  wash  for  the  fiuw,  and  the  best  paste  for  the 
hands ;  he  is  always  playing  with  my  fan.  and 
ibAwing  his  teeth;  and  when  ever  I  speak,  he 

Bits  me — so— and  cries — The  devil  take  me,  Mios 
iddy,  but  yooll  be  my  perdition Ha,  lia,  ha ! 

Tug.  On,  the  pretty  creature!  and  what  do 
f  o«  call  him,  pray  \ 

Bid.  His  name  is  Fribble,  and  you  shall  see 


him  too ;  for  by  mistake  I  appointed  them  at  the 
aame  time ;  but  you  must  help  me  out  with  'em. 

Tag.  And  suppose  your  mvourite  should  come 
tool 

Bid.  I  should  not  care  what  became  of  the 
others. 

Tag.  What 's  his  name  1 

Bid.  It  begins  with  an  R — h— o- 


Tag.  Ill  be  banged  if  it  is  not  Rhodophil. 

Bid.  I  am  frightened  at  you  !  You  are  a  witch. 

Tag.  [  am  so,  and  can  tell  your  fortune  too. 
Look  me  in  the  face.  The  gentleman  you  love 
most  in  the  worid  will  be  st  our  house  this  afler- 
noon ;  he  arrived  from  the  army  this  morning,  and 
dies  till  he  sees  you. 

Btd.  Is  he  come,  Tag  1  Don't  joke  vrith  me— 

Tag.  Not  to  keep  you  longer  in  suspense,  you 
must  know  the  servant  of  your  Strephon,  by  some 
unaccountable  fate  or  other,  is  my  lord  and  mas- 
ter ;  he  haa  just  been  with  me,  and  tokl  me  of  his 
master's  arnval  and  impatience — 

Bid.  Oh,  my  dear,  oear  Taj^,  you  have  put  me 
out  of  my  wits — I  am  all  over  m  a  flutter.  I  ahall 
leap  out  of  my  skin— I  don't  know  what  to  do 
with  niyself— -Is  he  come.  Tag  1—1  am  ready  to 
faint — rd  give  the  world  I  had  put  on  another 
dress  to-day. 

Tag.  I  assure  you.  Miss,  you  look  charminclj  I 

Bid.  Do  I  indeed,  though  1  I'll  alter  my  nair 
immediately. 

Tag.  We'll  go  to  dinner  first,  and  then  IH 
assist  you. 

Bid.  Dinner!  I  can't  eat  a  morael — I  don't 
know  what 's  the  matter  with  me — my  ears  tingle, 
my  heart  beats,  my  face  fiushes,  and  I  treinble 
every  joint  of  me— ^I  must  run  in  and  look  at  my- 
self m  the  glass  this  moment. —  \Exk, 

Tag.  Yes,  she  has  it,  and  deeply  too ;  this  w 
no  hypocrisy — 

Not  art  but  nature  now  performs  her  part, 
And  every  word 's  the  language  of  the  heart 

[Exit. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  l.-^Tht  Sbme. 

Enter  Captain  Loveit,  Biddy,  Tig,  and 

Purr. 

Capt.  L.  To  find  you  still  consent,  and  to  ar- 
rive at  such  a  critical  juncture,  is  the  height  of 
fortune  and  happiness. 

Bid  Nothing  shall  force  me  from  you ;  and  if 
1  am  secure  of  your  affections 

Pu.  I'll  be  bound  for  him.  Madam,  and  give 
you  any  security  you  can  ask. 

Tag.  Every  thing  goes  on  to  our  wish.  Sir ;  I 
just  now  had  a  second  conference  with  my  old 
lady,  and  she  was  so  convinced  by  my  arguments, 
that  she  returned  instantly  to  the  lawyer  to  forbid 
the  drawing  out  of  any  writings  at  all,  and  she  is 
determined  never  to  thwart  Miss's  inclinations, 
and  left  it  to  us  to  give  the  old  gentleman  his  dis- 
charge at  the  next  visit. 

Capt.  L.  Shall  1  undertake  the  old  drai^on 

Tag.  If  we  have  occasion  for  help,  we  shall 
call  for  you. 

Bid.  I  exfiect  him  evi>ry  moment,  therefore  111 
tell  you  what,  Rhodophil,  you  and  your  man  ^hall 
be  locked  up  in  my  bed-chamber  till  we  huve 
settled  matters  with  the  old  gentleman. 

Capt.  L.  Do  what  you  please  with  me. 

Bid.  You  must  not  be  impatient,  though. 
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—And  DOW  ihow  me  the  wtj.  [Exeunt. 

Tag.  Come,  amh,  when  I  h«*B  got  you  uo- 
itr  kick  utd  kej  I  (hall  bring  jrod  to  naaoo. 

/V  Arey<Kirwecliling-dothe«re«dy,  mydoTol 
Tbc  OBrtifiote  '■  eoaie. 


Bid,  I  wu  T«y  niDch  alimDei]  for  fete  my  Iwo 
nlUnta  iboaU  conM  in  upon  i»  Dnaworo;  ne 
Mioahl  baie  bad  Bad  work  IT  tbey  bail  i  I  fiml  I 
lone  Rbodophil  tiRty,  tat,  though  my  other  *parka 
Sittn  me  more,  1  can'l  abide  the  thouehta  of  'em 

Bow-[  ban  ■      ■  ^      ' '^- 

tnm  my 


draU  I  ihoald  not  haTB  htdtha  iikBinw  of  weinf 
you ;  pray  let  me  koow  what  aociileat  jaa  met 
«ilh,  >Dd  wbat'i  ciM  matter  with  your  band.  1 
fha'n'l  be  euy  lill  I  know. 

Pnb.  Well,  1  vow,  Miaa  Biddy,  yoa'n  a  otod 
creeter— I'll  endeavour  to  muater  ao  whMbttb 
«iriti  I  have,  and   tell  you  the  whole  •! 


lie  iDonuDa^  the  ingndienta  « 
I  you ;  DOthutf  but  the  beM  r 
I  of  torn,  uMllily  of  the  Tall 


Bid.  I  thank  you.  Sir ;  but  my  Bpe  an  p 
rallr  red,  and  when  they  an'l,  I  bile  'etn. 
Prib.  I  bite  mj  ■ 


ban  bouneaa  npon  my  hand*  enough  to    md  an  agreeable  moiMer— Thu  let  me  make  an 
little  head ;  but,  egad,  my  heart  'r  good,  i  humble  oKrios  at  that  ehrine  when  I  baTe  al- 
fiiT  danger* — ^Lel  me  eee,  what  i&ll  I    reiady  eacrifion  my  heart, 
lib  IDT  two  galknta  1  I  moat,  at  leait,  part  (KnaU  and  giva  the  lip^oltc. 


do  with  mi 

with  'em  deceully.  Suppoea  1  aet 
bftheearat  The  luckieat  thought  ■»  <.u<=  ,•<««.  ^ 
bt,  if  they  wont  quarrel  (ai  I  believe  Ihey  wont) 
I  can  bnak  with  them  lot  coward*,  and  very 
jpnly  diamisa  'em  my  aerrice;  and  if  tbey  wit] 
fl^t,  and  one  of  them  ehould  be  killed,  the  other 
Will  oertainly  be  hanged  or  run  away ;  and  ao  I 
dial  *ery  handeiMDety  get  rid  of  both. 

fie-ento-Tio. 
Wen.  Tag,  are  thev  aafeT 

7^.  I  think  ao;  the  daoT'i(Ioublelacked,and 
I  bave  the  key  in  my  pocket. 

Bid.  That's  pure;  but  have  yon  giten  them 
■ny  thing  to  divert  'em  1 

Tag.  I  have  given  the  captain  one  of  your  old 

to  mumble;  but  my  SlTrpbon  i*  diverting 

f  with  the  more  anbatantial  comfbrta  of  a 


Einwelf  wil 


e  do  nilb  the  c 


Tag.  If  Mr.  Fribble  cornea  fint,  I'll  clap  hii 
Dp  into  my  lady'i  atore-room;  1  nuppoae  he  i* 
great  maker  of  marmalade  hinwelf,  and  will  hav 
■D  opportunity  of  making  ennte  crilical  remark 
Upon  our  pastry  and  aweetuieata. 

Bid.  When  one  of  'em  cornea,  do  yon  go  an 
watch  for  Ibe  other,  and  as  *oon  aa  you  lee  bin 

•hall  have  an  eicuie  to  lo«k  him  up  tilt  we  wai 


Ihe  wrald — I  wish  hi 


7^.  YoD  may  depend  apoD  n 
Enttr  PaiBiLE. 


— Bere  i 


Bid.  Mr,  Fribble,  youi 

frib.  MiM  Biddy,  your  slave — I  hope  I  have 
not  come  upon  you  abruptly  ;  I  should  have  wait- 
ed upon  you  eooner,  but  an  accident  happened 
tint  discompoaed  ma  so,  that  I  wai  obliged  to  go 
home  again  to  take  dropa. 

"' '    Indeed   you  don't  k>ok  vrell.  Sir. — Go, 


Tae.  and  dt 


[Krii- 


-Thu  let  me  nkake  an 

*  wi 

'ord,  that^  very  preOilyei- 
■itively  the  beet  compuij  in 
wu  out  of  the  hoaae. 

[iiidt. 

FVii.  But  to  r^um  to  my  accidcDt,  mi  the 
reaaon  nby  my  hand  is  in  thia  oonditian — I  be* 
youll  excuse  the  appearance  of  K,  and  be  saliafinl 
that  nothing  but  mere  neceaaily  could  have  forced 
me  to  appear  thus  muffled  before  you. 

Bid.  I  am  very  willing  to  eicun  any  miafix- 
tune  thai  happen*  lo  you.  Sir.  f  Onirienei. 

Frii.  You  are  vastly  good,  indeed— Thus  it 
wa.-Hem!— You  muat  know.  Miae,  tbennnot 
an  animal  in  the  creation  I  have  ao  great  an  aver- 
•ion  to,  aa  thoae  hackney-coach  fellowi — A*  1  was 
coming  out  of  my  lodgings,  says  one  of 'em  tome, 
—  "Would  your  honour  have  a  coachi" — "No, 
man,"  said  I,  "not  now,"  with  all  the  dvilin 
imaginable.—"  I'll  carry  you  and  your  doU  loo, 
aaid  be,  "  Mias  Margeiy,  for  the  same  price." — 
Upon  which  the  masculine  beasU  sbout  us  Ml  i 
lauehing;  then  I  lumed  round  in  a  great  pesaiwi, 
"Curse  me,"  says  I.  "fellow,  but  I'll  trouDCS 
thee." — And  aa  I  was  holding  out  my  band  in  a 
threatening  poater — thus — he  makea  a  cut  at  am 
with  his  whip,  and  striking  me  over  the  nail  of 
m^  finger,  it  gave  me  such  eiquisite  torter  Ibat  1 
binted  away ;  and  while  1  was  in  this  condilioa, 
the  moh  racked  my  pocket  of  my  purae,  my  scb- 
sara.  my  Meoa  amelling-boltie,  and  my  hutwife. 

Bid.  1  shall  Uugh  in  his  (ace.  [Aiid^]—l  am 
afraid  you  are  in  great  pain ;  pra^  at  down,  Mr. 
Fribble ;  but  t  hope  your  hand  ia  in  do  danger  1 

Prib.  Not  in  the  least.  Ma'am;  Ray  doat  b« 
apprehensive — A  milk  poultice,  and  a  gentle  nt- 
doriiic  lo-nigbt,  with  a  liltle  nunna  in  the  mon- 
ing.  I  am  confident  will  relieve  me  entirely. 

Bid.  But  pray,  Mr.  Fribble,  da  JOD  make  oai 
of  a  huswife  i 

Frib.  I  can'l  do  without  il.  Ma'am;  there  iaa 

'.'ty  in  the  world;  and  we  meet  three  time*  a 
<-ek  at  each  other'*  lodgings,  where  we  drink  tea, 
'Br  Ibe  rhat  of  tbe  day,  invent  bahions  for  tba 
>die*,  make  models  of  'em.  and  cut  out  pattenw 
a  paper.    We  were  tbe  fint  invenliua  of  knct- 


alanding; 


hale  the  eighl  of  Mm    [Atide.] — I  « 


I.] 
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my  Lofd  Trip,  BiDj  Dimple,  Sir  Dilbeiy  Diddle, 
mad  jour  hamble — 

Bid.  What  a  tweet  collection  of  happy  ciea> 
time! 

fVib.  Indeed,  and  so  we  are,  Miae — Bot  a  pio- 
di|rKHia  Jroau  disconcerted  us  some  time  ago  at 
B31?  Dimple's — Three  drunken  naughty  women 
of  toe  town  burst  into  our  club-room,  cursed  us 
all,  threw  down  the  china,  broke  six  loofung-glass- 
es,  scalded  us  with  the  slop-basin,  and  scratched 
poor  Phil.  Whiffle's  cheek  m  such  a  manner,  that 
be  has  kept  his  bed  these  three  weeks. 

Bid.  Indeed,  Mr.  Fribble,  I  think  all  our  sex 
have  great  reason  to  be  sngry ;  for  if  you  are  so 
happy  now  you  are  bachelors,  the  ladies  may  wish 
and  sigh  to  ^ry  little  purpose. 

F^ib.  You  are  mistaken,  I  assure  you ;  I  am 
pffodigioasly  rallied  about  my  passion  for  vou,  I 
ean  tell  you  that,  and  am  looked  upon  as  lost  to 
our  sodetj  already ;  he,  he,  he ! 

Bid.  Pray,  Mr.  Fribble,  now  you  hare  gone 
so  fiur,  don't  think  me  imprudent  if  I  long  to  know 
how  you  intend  to  use  the  lady  who  has  been  ho- 
Boored  with  your  affections  1 

FVsb.  Not  as  most  other  wives  are  used,  I  as- 
sure yoQ ;  all  the  domestic  business  will  be  taken 
off  her  hands ;  I  shall  make  the  tea.  comb  the  dogs, 
and  dress  the  children  myself,  so  that,  though  rm 
a  commoner,  Mrs.  Fribble  will  lead  the  life  of  a 
woman  of  quality :  for  she  will  have  nothing  to 
do,  bat  lie  in  bed,  play  at  cards,  and  scold  the 
servants. 

Bib.  What  a  happy  creature  she  must  be ! 

/Vift.  Do  you  really  think  so  1  Then  pray  let 
me  have  a  little  serious  talk  with  you — Though 
my  pMsion  is  not  of  a  long  standing,  I  hope  the 
■Dcerity  of  my  intentions — 

Bid.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

F*rib.  Go,  you  wild  thing!  [Pata  her.]  The 
devil  take  me,  but  there  is  no  talking  to  you — 
How  can  you  use  me  in  this  barbarous  manner  1 
if  I  had  the  constitution  of  an  alderman,  it  would 
4nk  under  my  sufierings — booman  nater  can't 
support  it. 

Bid,  Why,  what  would  you  do  with  me,  Mr. 
Fribble. 

FVib.  Well,  I  vow  I'll  beat  you  if  you  talk  so 

— Don't  look  at  me  in  that  manner Flesh  and 

blood  can*t  bear  it — I  could — but  I  wont  grow  in- 
decent— 

Bid.  Bot  pray.  Sir,  where  are  the  verses  you 
•ere  to  write  upon  me  1  I  find  if  a  young  lady 
depends  too  much  upon  such  fine  gentlemen  as 
you.  shell  certainly  be  disappointed. 

Prib.  I  vow,  the  flutter  I  was  put  into  this 
sAemoon  has  quite  turned  my  senses — here  they 
are  though and  I  believe  you'll  like  'em. 

Bvi.  There  can  be  no  doubt  of  it.  ICourtenes. 

/Vt5.  I  protest,  Miss,  I  don't  like  toat  courtesy 
— >Look  at  me,  and  always  rise  in  this  manner. 
[Bites.}  But,  my  dear  creeter,  who  put  on  your 
cap  to-cay  1  They  have  made  a  fnght  of  you,  and 
it  »•  as  yellow  as  old  Lady  Crowfoot's  neck. — 
Wlien  we  are  settled,  I'll  dress  your  head  myself 

Bid.  Pray  read  the  verses  to  nie,  Mr.  Fnbble. 

Prib.   I    obey— Hem! William    Fribble, 

Caq.  to  Miss  Biddy  Bellair greeting. 

So  ice  so  hard,  so  cold  as  I, 
nrill  warm'd  and  soAen'd  by  your  eye  ■ 
And  now  my  heart  dissolves  away 
In  dnams  by  night,  in  sighs  by  tuy; 


No  brutel  passion  fires  my  breast, 
Which  loathes  the  object  when  possessed ; 
But  one  of  harmless,  gentle  kina. 
Whose  joys  are  centred — in  the  mini ; 
Then  take  with  me  love's  better  part, 
His  downy  wing,  but  not  his  dart 

How  do  you  like  'em  7 

Bid.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  swear  they  are  very  pretty 
but  I  don't  underatand  'em. 

JFVib.  These  light  pieces  are  never  so  well  un- 
derstood in  reading  as  singing ;  I  have  set  'em 
myself,  and  will  endeavour  to  give  'em  you — La 
— la — I  have  an  abominable  cold,  and  can't  sing 
a  note ;  however  the  tune 's  nothing }  the  man- 
ner'sail.  [Singe, 

No  ice  so  hard,  dec. 

Enter  Tag,  running. 

Tag.  Your  aunt,  your  aunt,  your  aunt,  Ma- 
dam! 

Prib.  What 's  the  mstter  1 

Bid.  Hide,  hide  Mr.  Fribble,  Tag,  or  we  are 
ruined. 

JFVib.  Oh!  for  Heaven's  sake,  pot  Ine  any 
where,  so  I  don't  dirty  my  clothes. 

Bid.  Put  him  into  tlie  store-room,  Tag,  thia 
moment. 

fVib.  Is  it  a  damp  place,  Mrs.  Tag  1  the  floor 
is  boarded,  I  hope  ? 

Tag.  Indeed  it  is  not,  Sir. 

FVib.  What  shall  I  dol  I  shall  certainly  catch 
my  death!  Where's  my  cambric  handkerchief 
and  my  salts  1 1  shall  certainly  have  my  hysterics  1 

[Rune  in. 

Bid.  In,  in,  in — So,  now  let  the  other  come  as 
soon  as  he  will;  I  did  not  care  if  I  had  twenty  of 
'em,  so  they  would  but  come  one  after  anoiher. 

Re-enter  Tio. 
Was  my  aunt  coming  1 

Tag.  No,  'twas  Mr.  Flash,  I  suppose,  by  the 
length  of  his  stride,  and  the  cock  of  ms  hat  He'll 
be  here  this  minute — What  shall  we  do  with  himi 

Bid.  I'll  manage  him,  I  warrant  you,  and  try 
his  courage ;  be  sure  you  are  ready  to  second  me 
— wp  shall  have  pure  sport. 

Tag.  Hush  !  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Flash,  singing. 

Flash.  Well,  my  blossom,  here  am  1 1  What 
hopes  for  a  poor  dog,  eh  1  How  !  the  maid  here ! 
then  I've  lost  the  town,  damme !  Not  a  shilling  to 
bribe  the  governor ;  she'll  spring  a  mine,  ami  I 
shall  he  blown  to  the  devil. 

Bid.  Don't  be  ashamed,  Mr.  Flash;  I  have 
told  Tag  the  whole  af&ir,  and  she 's  my  friend,  I 
can  assure  you. 

Flash.  Is  she  1  then  she  wont  be  mine,  I  am 
certain.  [Aside.]  Well,  Mra.  Tag,  you  know,  I 
suppose,  what 's  to  be  done ;  this  young  lady  and 
I  have  contracted  ourselves ;  and  so,  if  you  please 
to  stand  bridemaid,  why  well  fix  the  weading- 
day  directly. 

Tag.  The  wedding-dav,  Sirl 

Flash.  The  wedding-day,  Sirl  Ay,  Sir,  the 
wedding-day,  Sir ;  what  have  you  to  say  to  that, 
Sirl 

Bid.  My  dear  Captein  Flash,  don't  make  soch 
a  noise,  you'll  wake  my  aunt 

Flash.  And  suppose  1  did,  child,  what  then  1 

Bid.  She'd  be  mghtened  out  of  her  wits. 

Flash.  At  me,  Wm  I  frightened  at  mel  Tout 
au  roniratre,  I  assure  you ;  you  mistake  the  thing, 
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child ;  T  ba^  wme  reason  to  bdieTe  I  am  not 
quite  80  shocking.  [Affectedly. 

Tag.  Indeed,  Sir,  yon  flatter  yoiuaelf :  bat 
pray,  sir,  what  are  yoar  pretenskna  1 

fiath.  The  ladyVi  promises,  my  own  pas^n, 
and  the  best  mounted  olade  in  the  three  kingdoms. 
If  any  man  can  produce  a  better  title,  let  him  take 
lier ;  if  not,  the  devil  mince  me,  if  I  give  up  an 
atom  of  her. 

Bid.  He 's  in  a  fine  passion,  if  he  would  but 
bold  it  [Aside. 

Tag.  Pray,  Sir,  hear  reason  a  little. 

Fla»h.  I  never  do.  Madam ;  it  is  not  my  me- 
thod of  proceeding ;  here  is  my  logic !  [Drawe  his 
eword.}  Sa,  sa — my  best  argument  u  cart  over 
arm,  Madam,  ha,  ha ;  [Lunges.]  and  if  he  an- 
swers that.  Madam 2  through  my  small  guts,  my 
bfeath,  blood,  and  mistress  are  all  at  his  service. — 
Nothing  roofe.  Madam. 

Bid.  This'll  do,  this'U  do. 

Tog.  But,  Sir,  Sir,  Sir  ! 

FHash.  But,  Madam,  Madam,  Madam !  I  pio- 
blood,  Madam;  I  was  bred  up  to  it  fipom  a 
child ;  I  study  the  book  of  &te,  and  the  camp  is 
my  university;  I  have  attended  the  lectures  of 
Prince  Charles  upon  the  Rhine,  and  Bathiani 
upon  the  Po,  and  nave  extracted  knowledge  from 
the  mouth  of  a  cannon ;  I'm  not  to  be  frightened 
with  squibs,  Madam,  no,  no. 

Bid.  Pray,  dear  Sir,  don*t  mind  her ;  but  let 
me  prevail  with  you  to  go  away  this  time — Your 
pasnon  is  very  ^ne,  to  be  sure;  and  when  my 
aiiiit  and  Tag  are  out  of  the  way,  Pll  let  you 
know  when  Td  have  you  come  agam. 

Flash.  Wlien  you'd  have  me  come  again, 
child  1  And  suppose  I  never  would  come  again, 
what  do  you  think  of  that  now,  hal  You  pretend 
to  be  afraid  of  your  aunt ;  your  aunt  knows  what 's 
what  too  well  to  refuse  a  good  match  when  'Us 
otkred — Lookye,  Miss,  I  am  a  man  df  honour ; 
glory  is  my  aim;  1  have  told  ^ou  the  road  I  am 
in;  and  do  you  see  here,  child  1  [Showing  his 
sword.]  no  tricks  upon  travellers. 

Bid.  But  pray.  Sir,  hear  me. 

Flash.  No,  no,  no;  I  know  the  world.  Ma- 
dam :  I  am  as  well  known  at  Covent-garuen,  as 
the  dial.  Madam ;  111  break  a  lamp,  bully  a  con- 
stable, bam  a  justice,  or  bilk  a  box-keeper,  with 
any  man  in  the  liberties  of  Westminster.  What 
do  you  think  of  me  now,  Madam  1 

Bid.  Pray  don't  be  so  furious,  Sir. 

Flash.  Come,  come,  come,  few  words  are  best; 
■omebody  's  happier  than  somebody,  and  1  am  a 
poor,  silly  fellow;   ha,  ha! — That*s  all — Look 

fou,  child,  to  be  short  (for  Pm  a  man  of  reflection) 
have  but  a  bagatelle  to  say  to  you  :  I  am  in  love 
with  you  up  to  hell  and  desperation ;  may  the  sky 
crush  me  if  I  am  not. — But  since  there  is  another 
more  fortunate  than  I,  adieu,  Biddy  !  Prosperity 
talhe  happy  rival,  patience  to  poor  Flash ;  but  the 
first  time  we  meet — gunpowder  he  my  perdition, 
but  I'll  have  the  honour  to  cut  a  throat  with  him. 

Bid.  [Stopping  him.]  You  may  meet  with  him 
now,  if  you  please. 

Flash.  Now,  may  II— Where  is  he  1  111  sa- 
crifice the  villain !  [Aloud. 

Tag.  Hush !  he 's  but  in  the  next  room. 

Flash.  Is  he  1  Ram  me  [Low.]  into  a  mortar- 
piece,  but  III  have  ven^nce ;  my  blood  boils  to 
DC  at  him — Don't  be  frightened,  Miss ! 

Bid.  No.  Sir  I  never  was  better  pleased,  I  as- 

mfB  JOQ. 


Ffash.  I  shall  sooD  do  his  bosinw 

Bid.  As  soon  as  you  please;  take  jomcmu 
time. 

Tag.  Ill  fetch  the  gentleman  to  yoa  imme- 
diately. [Going. 

Flash.  [Stopping  her.]  Stay,  stay  a  l^tle; 
what  a  paasion  I  am  in ! — Are  yoa  snie  he  is  io 
the  next  room? — I  ahall  certainly  tear  him  to 
pieces — 1  would  fain  murder  him  liae  a  gentlemMi 
too. — Brides,  this  family  ahaVt  be^  brought  into 
trouble  upon  my  account. — I  have  it — III  watch 
for  him  in  the  street,  and  mix  his  biood  with  the 
puddle  of  the  next  kenneL  [Going. 

Bid.  [Stopping  him.]  No,  pimy,  Mr.  FImK, 
let  me  see  the  battle;  1  ahall  oe  £lad  to  see  yoa 
fight  for  me ;  vou  aha'n't  go,  indeed. 

[Holding  him. 

Tag.  [BMing  him.]  Oh,  pra^  let  me  see  yoa 
fight;  there  were  two  gentlemen  ni  y sate iday, and 
my  mistress  was  never  so  diverted  in  her  tife  ITI 
fetch  him  out.  U^'^* 

Bid  Do,  stick  him,  stick  him,  Captain  JFlMh; 
I  shall  love  you  better  for  it 

Flash.  Damn  your  k>ve;  I  wiah  I  was  oat  cf 
the  house.  [Aside, 

Bid.  Here  he  is— Now  apeak  some  of  yoor 
hard  worda,  and  run  him  through — 

Flash.  Don't  be  in  fits  now.  [Aside  to  Bidd  r. 

Bid.  Never  fear  me. 

Enter  Tag  and  Fribble. 

Tag.  [7b  Fribble.]  Take  it  on  my  wmd 
Sir,  he  is  a  bully,  and  nothing  else. 

Frib.  [Frightened.]  I  know  you  are  my  good 
friend ;  but  perhaps  you  don't  know  his  dispoaitioB. 

Tag.  I  am  confiilent  he  is  a  coward. 

Frib.  Is  he  1  Nay,  then  I'm  his  man. 

Flash.  1  like  his  looks ;  but  I'll  not  ^entme  too 
fer  at  first. 

Tag.  Speak  to  him.  Sir. 

Frib.  I  will — 1  understand,  Sir — hero— that 
you — by  Mrs.  Tag  here — Sir — who  has  infenned 
me — hem — that  you  would  be  glad  to  apeak  with 
me — Demme !  [  Turns  of. 

Flash.  I  can  speak  to  you,  Sir— or  to  any  body, 
Sir — or  I  can  let  it  alone,  and  hold  my  tongue — 
if  1  see  occasion,  Sir,  dammee !  [Turns  off. 

Bid.  Well  said,  Mr.  Flash,  be  in  a  passion. 

Tag.  [To  Fribble.]  Don't  mind  his  looks;  he 
changes  colour  already  ;  to  him,  to  him. 

[Pushes  him. 

Frib.  Don't  hurry  me,  Mrs.  Tag,  for  Heaven's 
sake !  I  shall  he  out  of  breath  before  1  begin,  if 
you  do. — Sir — [  To  Flash.]  if  you  can*t  spade  to 
a  gentleman  in  another  manner,  Sir,  why  then 
rir  venture  to  say,  you  had  better  hokl  your 
tongue — Oons ! 

Flash.  Sir,  you  and  I  are  of  difilerent  opiniona. 

Frib.  You  and  your  opinion  may  go  to  the 
devil— Take  that.  [  TVitru  ^to  Tag. 

Tag.  Well  said,  Sir,  the  day 's  your  own. 

Bid.  What's  the  matter,  Mr.  Flash  1  Is  aO 
your  fury  gone  1  Do  you  give  me  up  ? 

Frib.  I  nave  done  his  business.  [Struts  about. 

Flash.  Give  you  up.  Madam!  No,  Madam, 
when  I  am  determinetl  in  my  resolutions  I  am 
always  calm :  tis  our  way,  Madam ;  and  now  I 
shall  proceed  to  business — Sir,  I  beg  to  say  a  word 
to  you  in  private. 

Frib.  Keep  your  distance,  fellow,  and  III  an- 
swer you — That  lady  has  confessed  a  passioQ  for 
me ;  and  as  she  has  delivered  up  her  lieart  into 
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my  fcaaping,  nothing  but  my  *art's  blood  ihall 
pmchaie  it.     Damnation ! 

Thg.  Bia^rol  bravo! 

IToMh,  If  thoie  are  the  oonditiona,  VU  irive  you 
eamcft  for  itdirectlv.  [Draw9.]  Now,  viUain,  re- 
nooooe  all  right  and  title  this  minate,  or  the  tor- 
vent  of  my  rage  will  overflow  my  reason,  and  T 
shall  annihilate  the  nothingneM  of  your  soul  and 
body  in  an  instant. 

>Vi6.  I  wish  there  was  a  constable  at  hand  to 
lake  as  both  np;  we  shall  certainly  do  one  another 


Tag,  No,  yoQ  wont,  indeed,  Sir ;  pray  bear  up 
to  him ;  if  jou  would  but  draw  your  sword,  and 
be  in  a  passion,  he  would  run  away  directly. 

fVib    WUI  hel  [Draw  hia  noord.]  Then  I 
can  no  longer  contain  mjrself— -HeU  and  the  fu- 
ries !  Come  on,  thoa  savage  brute  I 
Tag,  Go  on,  Sir. 

[Btre  they  tiand  injtghiing  ootluiies, 
i§hile  BiDDT  and  Tag  ptuh  them  for- 
ward. 
Fla$h.  Coraeon. 
J9tt2.  Goon. 
FVib.  Come  on,  rascal 
Tag.  Go  on,  Sir. 

Enter  Captain  Loveit,  and  Puff. 

Capt.  L.  What 's  the  matter,  my  dear  ? 

Bvi.  If  yon  wont  fight,  here 's  one  that  will. 
Oh.  Khodophii,  these  two  sparks  are  your  rivals, 
and  have  pestered  rotf  these  two  months  with  their 
addresses ;  they  forced  themselves  into  the  house, 
and  have  been  quarrelling  about  me,  and  disturb- 
ing the  fiimily ;  if  they  wont  fight,  prey  kick  them 
oat  of  the  honse. 

COipi.  L.  What's  the  matter,  gentlemen  1 

VThey  both  keep  their  fencing  posture. 

Flaek.  Doirt  part  us,  Sir. 

Frib.  No,  pray,  Sir,  don't  part  us ;  we  shall  do 
yoQ  a  miKhief. 

Ctpi.  *^.  PufT,  look  to  the  other  gentleman, 
and  call  a  Rur^eon. 

Bid.  <f-  Tag.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Pu.  BIffs  me !  how  can  you  stand  under  your 
wounds.  Sir  ? 

Prib.  Am  I  hurt.  Sir? 

Pu.  Hurt,  Sir !  why  you  have — let  me  see— 
prey  stand  in  the  H(;ht— one,  two,  three,  through 
the  heart ;  and  let  nie  see — hum — eight  through 
the  small  ffuts  !  (/om<*,  Sir,  make  it  up  the  round 
dovn,  and  then  we'll  {mrt  you. 

AU.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Capt.  L.  Come  here,  PufT. 

[  Whispers  and  looks  at  Flash. 

Pu.  *Tis  the  very  same,  Sir. 

Capt.  L.  [To  Flash.]  Pray,  Sir,  have  I  not 
hsd  tfu*  pleasure  of  seeing  you  abroad  1 

Plash.  I  have  served  abroad. 

Capt.  L.  Had  not  you  the  misfortune,  Sir,  to 
be  missing  at  the  Isst  engagement  in  Flanders  1 

Plash.  I  was  found  among  the  dead  in  the 
field  of  battle. 

Pu.  He  was  the  first  that  fell,  Sir;  the  wind 
jf  a  cannoo-hall  struck  him  fiat  upon  his  face ;  he 
had  just  strength  enough  to  creep  into  a  ditch,  and 
there  he  was  found  aiWr  the  battle  in  a  most  de- 
plorable condition. 

Capt.  L.  Pray,  Sir,  what  advancement  did  you 
get  hy  the  service  of  that  day  1 

Plash.  My  wounds  renlercd  me  unfit  for  ser- 
vios^  and  I  sold  out. 


Pu.  Stole  out,  you  mean. — ^We  hunted  him  by 
scent  to  the  water-side ;  thence  he  took  shipping 
for  England ;  and,  taking  the  advantage  ot  mv 
master's  absence,  has  attacked  the  dtaifel,  which 
we  are  luckily  come  to  relieve,  and  drive  his  ho- 
nour into  the  ditch  again. 

Att.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Prib.  He,  he,  he! 

Capt.  L.  And  now.  Sir,  how  have  you  dared 
to  show  your  face  in  open  day,  or  wear  even  the 
outside  of  a  profession  you  have  so  much  scanda- 
lized by  your  behaviour  1  I  honour  the  name  of  a 
soldier^  and  as  a  party  concerned  am  bound  not 
to  see  It  disgraced.  As  you  have  forfeited  your 
title  to  honour,  detiver  up  your  sword  this  in- 
stent 

Flash.  Nay,  good  captain — 

Capt.  L.  No  words,  Sir.        [Takee  hia  sword, 

Prti).  He 's  a  sad  scoundrel !  1  wish  I  had  kick- 
ed him. 

Capt.  L.  The  next  thing  I  command leaTe 

this  house,  change  the  colour  of  your  clothes  and 
fierceness  of  your  looks ;  appear  from  top  to  toe 
the  wretch,  the  very  wretch,  thou  art : — 1r  ever  I 
meet  thee  in  the  military  dress  again,  or  if  yon 

Eut  on  looks  that  belie  the  native  baseness  of  thy 
eart,  be  it  where  it  vrill,  this  shall  be  the  reward 
of  thy  impudence  and  disobedience. 

[Kicks  him  ;  he  runa  off. 

Bid.  Oh  my  dear  Rhodophtl  1 

Prib.  What  an  in&mous  rascal  it  is !  I  thank 
you,  Sir,  for  this  fsvour;  but  I  must  afier  t*!*! 
cane  him.  [Going  ^  heiaatopped  hy  the  Capt  aim. 

Capt.  L.  One  word  with  you  too*  Sir 

Prib.  With  me,  Sir! 

Capt.  L.  Vou  need  not  tremble ;  I  wont  use 
you  roughly. 

Prib.  I  am  certain  of  that,  Sir;  but  I  am  sadly 
troubled  with  weak  nerves. 

Capt.  L.  Thou  art  of  a  species  too  despicable 
for  correction  1  then>fore,  be  gone ;  and  if  1  see  you 
here  again,  your  insignificancy  sha'n't  protect  ytm. 

Prib.  I  am  ohligcnl  to  you  for  your  kindness ; 
well,  if  ever  1  have  any  thing  to  do  with  in- 
trigues again  I —  [Exit. 

Ail.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Pu.  Shall  I  ease  you  of  your  trophy,  Sir  1 

Capt.  L.  Take  it,'  Puflf,  as  a  small  recomiH'nse 
for  thy  fidelity ;  thou  canst  better  use  it  than  its 
owner. 

Pu.  I  wish  your  honour  had  a  patent  to  take 
such  trifles  from  every  pretty  gentleman  that  could 
spare  'em;  I  would  set  up  the  largest  cutler's  shop 
in  the  kingdom. 

Capt.  L.  Well  said,  Puflf. 

Bid.  But  pray,  Mr.  Fox,  how  did  you  get  out 
of  your  hole  1  I  thought  you  was  locked  in. 

Capt.  L.  I  shot  the  bolt  back  when  I  heard  a 
noise;  and,  thinking  you  was  in  danger.  I  broke 
my  confinement  without  any  other  consideration 
than  your  safety.  [Kisses  her  hand 

Bid.  I'm  afraid  the  town  will  be  ill-natured 
enough  to  think  I  have  been  a  little  coquettish  in 
my  behaviour ;  but  I  hone,  as  I  have  been  constant 
to  the  captain,  I  shall  be  excused  diverting  my- 
self with  pretenders. 

Ladies,  to  fops  and  braggarts  ne'er  be  kind. 
No  charms  can  warm  'em,  and  no  virtues  bind : 
Each  lover's  ment  by  his  conduct  prove, 
Who  fails  in  honour,  will  be  fiUse  m  love. 

[Exeunt 
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PROLOGUE. 

WRITTBN  BY  1  FRIEND. 


Too  kmg  has  farce,  neglectinff  nature's  kws, 
Debas'd  the  stase,  and  wron^d  the  comic  cause ; 
To  raise  a  laugh  has  been  her  sole  pretence, 
Though  dearly  purchased  at  the  price  of  sense ; 
Thi*  child  of  folly  gaiii'd  increase  with  time; 
Fit  for  the  place,  succeeded  pantomime  ; 
Reviv'd  her  honours,  join*d  her  moUey  band, 
And  song  and  low  conceit  o'errun  the  land. 

More  generous  views  inform  our  author's  breast, 
From  real  hie  his  characters  are  dress'd ; 
He  seeks  to  trace  the  passions  of  mankind. 
And,  while  he  spares  the  peraon,  paints  the  mind. 
In  pieasing  contrast,  he  attempts  to  show 
The  vapouring  bully,  and  the  fribbUng  beau, 
Cowards  alike,  that  full  of  martial  airs, 
And  this  as  tender  as  the  silk  he  wears. 
Proud  to  divert,  not  anxious  for  renown, 
Oft  has  the  bard  essay'd  to  please  the  town; 
Your  full  applause  outpaid  his  Uttle  art, 
He  boasts  no  merit  but  a  grateful  heart ; 
Pionounce  your  doom,  hell  patiently  submit, 
Ye  sovereign  judges  of  all  works  of  wit ! 
To  you  the  ore  is  brought,  a  lifeless  mass, 
YoQ  give  the  stamp,  and  then  the  coin  may  paas. 

Now,  whether  judgment  prompt  you  to  foigive, 
Whether  you  bid  th'is  trifling  of&pnng  live, 
Or  with  a  frown  shall  send  Um  sickly  thing 
To  sleep  whole  ages  under  dulness*  wing; 
To  your  known  candour  we  will  always  trust, 
YoQ  never  were,  nor  can  you  bt,  unjust 


EPILOGUE. 

BT  THE  SAME  FRIEND. 

QooD  folks,  Pm  come  at  my  young  lady's  bid- 

£iigt 
Tt  My,  yoa  all  are  welcome  to  her  wedding. 


Th'  exchange  she  made,  what  mottRl  hoe 

blame  1 
Show  me  the  maid  that  would  not  do  the 
For  sure,  the  greatest  monster  ever  seen. 
Is  doting  nxly  coupled  to  tixteen  i 
When  wintery  age  had  almost  caught  the  fri^ 
Youth,  clad  in  sunshine,  snatch'd  ner  from  «- 

pair; 
Like  a  new  StmeU  the  virgin  lay, 
And  dasp'd  her  k>ver  in  the  blaae  of  day. 
Thus  may  each  maid,  the  toils  almoA  entrapp*d  in. 
Change  M  Sir  Simon  for  the  bride  young  Cap- 
tain, 
I  tove  these  men  of  arms;  they  know  their 

trade: 
Let  dastards  sue,  the  sons  of  fire  invsde ! 
They  cannot  bear  around  the  bait  to  nibble. 
Like  pretty,  powder'd,  uatient  Mr.  PribbU  : 
To  dangers  bred,  and  skilful  in  command. 
They  storm  the  strongest  fortress,  sword  in  hand ! 
Nights  without  sleep,  and  floods  of  tean  when 

wakinsT 
Show'd  poor  Miss  Biddy  was  in  pHeooa  taking ; 
She 's  now  quite  well ;  for  maids  in  tnat  canfi- 

tion. 
Find  the  young  lover  is  the  best  physician : 
And  without  helps  of  art  or  boakm  of  knowledge. 
They  cure  more  women,  fidth,  than  all  the  col- 

lege! 
But  to  the  point— 1  come  with  kiw  pet^km. 
For,  foith,  poor  Bayes  is  in  a  sad  oonditkio ; 
The  huge,  tall  hangman  stands  to  give  the  blofW, 
And  omy  waits  your  pleasure*— Ay,  or  no 
If  you  should— jn/,  box.  and  gallery,  'egad, 
Joy  turns  his  senses,  and  the  man  runs  mad ! 
But  if  your  eare  are  shut,  your  hearts  are  rodi, 
And  you  pronounce  the  sentence— --Bloisk  to 

bk)ck 
Down  kneels  the  bard,  and  leaves  yoo,  whmk  h*  « 

dead, 
The  empty  tribute  of  an  author^a  hmd. 
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PROLOGUE. 


Rime  BY  MR.  STEELE. 


StKCE  fancy  by  itself  is  loose  and  vain, 
The  wise,  by  rules,  that  airy  iiower  restrain : 
They  think  those  writers  mad,  who,  at  their  ease, 
ConTey  this   house  and  audience  where  they 

please; 
^Vho  Nature's  sUted  distances  confound, 
And  make  this  spot  all  soils  the  sun  ^ocs  round. 
Tis  nothing  when  a  fiincied  scene 's  in  view, 
To  skip  from  Covent-Grarden  to  Peru. 

But  Shakspeare's  self  transgreas'd :  and  shall 
each  elf, 
Each  pigmy  genius  quote   great   Shakspeare's 

self! 
Wbat  critic  dares  prescribe  what 's  just  and  fit, 
Or  mark  out  limits  for  such  boundl^  wit ! 
Bhakspeare  could  travel  through  earth,  sea,  and 

air, 
And  paint  out  all  the  powers  and  wonders  there. 
^<t  bsnen  deserts  he  makes  Nature  smile, 
And  gives  us  feasts  in  his  Enchanted  Isle. 
^  author  does  his  feeble  force  confess, 
'l^or  dares  pretend  such  merit  to  tranagresa ; 
Don  not  such  shining  gifts  of  jrenius  share, 
And  therefore  makes  propriety  nb  care. 
Your  treat  with  studied  oeoency  he  serves ; 
^<!^  only  miea  of  tune  and  place  preserves, 
Vol.  II... .R 


But  strives  to  keep  his  character  entire, 

With  French  correctness,  and  with  British  %s^ 

This  piece,  presented  in  a  foreign  tongue, 
When  France  was  glorious,  and  her  monaich 

young, 
A  hundred  times  a  crowded  audience  drew, 
A  hundred  times  repeated,  still  'twas  new. 

Pyrrhus  provok'd,  to  no  wild  rante  betray'd. 
Resents  his  generous  k)ve,  so  ill  repaid ; 
Does  like  a  man  resent,  a  prince  upbraid. 
His  sentiments  disclose  a  royal  mind, 
Nor  is  he  known  a  king  from  guards  behind. 

Injured  Hermione  demands  relief; 
But  not  from  heavy  narratives  of  grief : 
In  conscious  majesty  her  pride  is  shown ; 
Bom  to  avenge  her  wrongs,  but  not  bemoan. 

Andromache — If  in  our  author's  lines, 
As  in  the  great  original,  she  shines. 
Nothing  but  from  barbarity  she  fears ; 
Attend  vrith  silence,  youll  applaud  with  tears. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I— The  Palace  qf  Ptrrrus. 

Enter  Orbstcs,  Ptlades,  aihd  AUendanU. 

Oresi.   Oh  Pylades!   what 'a  life  without  a 
friend  1 
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At  tight  of  thee  my  gloomy  soul  cheers  up ; 
My  hopes  revive,  and  gladness  dawns  witmn  me. 
After  an  i;bsence  of  six  tedious  moons, 
How  coul  {  I  hope  to  find  my  Py  lades, 
My  jo^,  my  comfort^  on  this  fatal  shore  1 
Even  m  the  court  of  Pyrrhus !  in  these  reahns, 
These  hated  realms,  so  cross  to  all  my  wishes. 
Oh,  my  brave  friend !  may  no  blind  stroke  of 

fate 
Divide  us  more,  and  tear  me  from  myseL* 

Pyl.   Oh  prince!    Oh  my  Orestes'    Oh  my 

friend! — 
Thus  let  me  speak  the  welcome  of  my  heart. 

[JSmttracing. 
Since  I  have  gain'd  this  unexpected  meeting, 
Btess'd  be  the    powers  who  barr'd  my  way  to 

Greece, 
And  kept  me  here!  e'er  since  the  unhappy  day 
When  virarring  winds  (Epirus  fidl  in  view) 
Sunder'd  our  barks  on  the  loud,  storn(iy  main. 
Orett.    It  was,  indeed,   a    morning  full    of 

horror ! 
Pyl.  A  thousand  boding  cares  have  racked  my 

soul 
In  your  behalf    0(^n,  with  tears,  I  moum*d 
The  fatal  ills,  in  which  your  life 's  involved ; 
And  gradff'a  you  dangers  which   I  could  not 

share. 
I  iear'd  to  what  extremities  the  black  despair 
That  prey'd  upon  your  mind,  might  have  oetray'd 

yoa, 
And  lest  the  gods,  in  pity  to  your  woes. 
Should  hear  your  prayers,  aiid  take  the  life  you 

lo.tVd.  *^ '  ' 

But  now  with  joj  I  see  you ! — The  retinue, 
And  numerous  followers  that  surround  you  here. 
Speak  better  fortunes,  and  a  mind  dispos'd 
To  relish  Ufe. 

Oreat.  Alas!  my  friend,  who  knows 
The  destiny  to  which  1  stand  reserv'd  I 
I  come  in  sesrch  of  an  inhuman  fair; 
And  live  or  die,  as  she  decrees  my  fate. 

Pyl.    You  much  surprise  me,   prince! 1 

thought  you  cur'd 
Of  your  unpitied,  unsuccessful  psssion. 
Why,  in  Epirus,  should  you  hope  to  find 
Herraione  less  cruel,  than  at  Sparta  1 
I  thought  her  pride,  and  the  disdainful  manner 
In  which  she  treated  all  your  constant  sutfer- 

ing*. 
Had  broke  your  fetters,  and  assur'd  your  free- 
dom : 
Asham'd  of  your  repulse,  and  slighted  vows. 
You  hated  her;  you  talk'd  of  her  no  more: 
Prince,  you  deceiv'd  me. 

Oreat.  I  deceiv'd  myself 
Do  not  upbraid  the  unhappy  roan  that  loves 

thee. 
Thou  know'st  I  never  hid  my  passion  from  thee ; 
Thou  saw'st  it  in  its  birth  and  in  its  progress; 
And  when  at  last  the  hoarj^  king  her  fatner, 
Great  Menelaus,  gave  away  his  daughter, 
His  lovely  daughter,  to  the  happy  Pyrrhus, 
Th'  avenger  ofnis  wrongs,  thou  saw'st  my  grief. 
My  torture,  my  despair ;  and  how  I  dragg'd, 
From  sea  to  sea  a  heavy  chain  of  woes. 
Oh,  Pylad€» !  my  heart  has  bled  within  me. 
To  see  thee,  press'd  with  sorrows  not  thy  own, 
Still  wandering  with  me  like  a  banish'd  man ! 
Watchful,  and  anxious  for  thy  wretched  friend. 
To  temper  the  wild  transports  of  my  mind. 
And  save  me  from  myseli.  I 


Pyl.  Why  thus  unkind  1 
Why  will  you  envy  me  the  i^easing  task 
Of  generous  love,  and  sympathizing  friendship  1 
Orest.  Thou  mirvie  of  truth — but  bear  roe  on. 
When  in  the  midst  of^iy  diaastroas  &jte, 
I  thought  how  the  divix^e  Hermione, 
Deaf  to  my  vows,  regaidless  of  my  plaints, 
Ghive  up  herself,  in  adl  her  charms,  to  Pyrrhus ; 
Thou  mayest  remembe.*,  I  abhorr'd  her  name, 
Strove  to  forget  her  anJ  repay  her  soom. 
I  made  my  fnends,  and  even  myself,  believe 
My  soul  was  freed.     Alas !  I  did  not  see, 
That  all  the  malice  Cn  my  heart  was  love. 
Triumphing  thus,  ano  yet  a  captive  still, 
In  Greece  i  landed :  and  in  Greece  I  found 
The  assembled  prince  all  alarm'd  with  fear». 
In  which  their  oomrr««i  safety  seem'd  oonoem'd. 
I  ioin'd  them:  for  I  hoo'd  that  war  and  glory 
Might  fill  my  mind,  cd  take  up  all  my  thoughts: 
And,  that  my  shatte-'d  soul,  impair'd  with  grief, 
Once  more  would  resMtume  its  wonted  vigour, 
And  every  idle  passicn  quit  my  bieaat. 
Pyl.  The  thought  was  worthy  Agamemnon's 

ton. 
Orest.  But  see  the  strange  perveneneH  of  m) 
stars. 
Which  throws  me  on  the  rock  I  strore  to  shun ! 
The  jealous  chiefs,  and  all  the  states  of  Greece, 
With  one  united  voice,  complain  of  Pyrrfans; 
That  now,  forgetful  of  the  promise  given, 
And  mindless  of  his  godlike  ftlher's  fide, 
Astyanax  he  nurses  m  his  court ; 
Astyanax,  the  young,  surviving  nope 
Of  ruin'd  Troy ;  Astyanax,  descended 
From  a  long  race  of  lungs ;  great  Hector's  son. 
Pyl.   A  name  still  dreadful  in  the 
Greece; 
But,  prince,  you'U  cease  to  wonder  why 

child 
Lives  thus  protected  in  the  court  of  INrnrhus. 
When  you  shall  hear,  the  bright  Andromache, 
His  lovely  captive,  charms  him  finom  his 

pose: 
The  mother's  beauty  guards  the  helpless  son. 
Oreat.  Your  tale  confirms  what  1  have  heard 
and  hence 
Spring  all  my  hopes.     Since  my  proud 

wooes 
Another  partner  to  his  throne  and  bed, 
Hermione  may  still  be  mine.     Her  father. 
The  injor'd  Menelaus,  thinks  already 
His  daughter  slighted,  and  th'  intended  nuptials 
Too  long  delay'd.     I  heard  his  loud  complaints 
With  secret  pleasure ;  and  was  glad  to  nnd 
Th'  ungrateful  maid  neglected  in  her  turn, 
And  all  my  wrongs  aveng'd  in  her  disgrace. 
PyL  Oh,  may  you  keep  your  just  resentmen 

warm! 
Oreat.  Resentments !    Oh,  my  firiend,  too 
I  found 

They  grew  not  out  of  hatred !  I'm  betny'd : 
I  practise  on  myself;  and  fondly  plot 
My  own  undoing.    Groaded  on  by  love, 
I  canvass'd  all  the  sufi[rages  of  Greece: 
And  here  I  come  their  sworn  ambassador, 
To  speak  their  jealousies,  and  claim  tuia  boy. 
Pyl.   Pyrrhus  will  treat  your  embassy  with 
M»rn. 
Full  of  Achilles,  his  redoubted  sire, 
Pyrrhus  is  proud,  impetuous,  headstrong,  fierce; 
Made  up  ot  passions :    Will  he  then  be  sway'd. 
And  give  to  death  the  son  of  her  he  Iotcs  t 
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Oreai.  Oh,  wooM  he  render  up  Hermione, 
And  keep  Aslyanaz,  1  should  be  bless'd ! 
fie  most;  he  shall.     Hermione  is  my  life, 
Id?  soul,  my  rapture ! — I'll  no  longer  curb 
The  strong  desire  that  hurries  me  to  madness : 
n  give  a  KKise  to  love :  I'll  bear  her  hence ; 
in  tear  her  from  his  arms ;  Til — O,  ye  gods ! 

Give  me  Hermione  or  let  me  die ! 

Bat  fell  me,  Pylades;  how  stand  my  hopes'! 
Is  Pvrrhos  stiU  enamoured  with  her  charms  1 
Or  dcMt  thoo  think  he*ll  yield  me  up  the  prize, 
The  dear,  dear  piize,  which  he  has  ravish'd  from 
mel 
Pifl.  I  dare  not  flatter  your  fond  hopes  so  fi&r ; 
The  kioff,  indeed,  ooU  to  the  Spartan  princess, 
Tama  au  his  passion  to  Andromache, 
Hector's  afflicted  widow.    But  in  vain, 
Wth  interwoven  love  and  rage,  he  sues 
The  chaiming  captive,  obstinately  cruel 
Oft  he  alarms  her  for  her  child  oonfin'd 
Apait;  and  when  her  tears  begin  to  flow, 
Ai  aooo  he  stops  them,  and  recalls  his  threats. 
HermiDiie  a  thousand  times  has  seen 
Bis  iU-requited  vows  return  to  her ; 
And  lakes  bis  indignation  all  for  love. 
What  GUI  be  gather'd  from  a  man  so  various? 
He  may,  in  the  disorder  of  his  soul. 
Wed  fa«r  he  hates,  and  punish  her  he  loves. 
Ond.   But  lell  me  how  the  wrong'd  Hei^ 
mione 
Bmlu  her  slow  nuptials,  and  dishonour*d  charms  1 
PyL  Hermione  would  fain  he  thought  to  scorn 
Her  wivering  lover,  and  disdain  his  ralsehood ; 
But,  spite  of  all  her  pride,  and  conscious  beauty, 
8bn  mourns  in  secret  her  neglected  charms ; 
And  oft  hss  made  me  privy  to  her  tears : 
StiH  threatens  to  be  gone ;  yet  still  she  stays ; 
And  sometimes  sighs,  and  wishes  for  Orestes. 
OreaL  Ah,  were  those  vrishes  from  her  heart, 
my  friend, 

Td  fly  Id  transport [Plouriah  within. 

Pjf.  Hear  ! — the  king  approaches 
Tofne  you  audience.     S{)eak  your  embassy 
WiUioat  reserve :  urge  the  demands  of  Greece ; 
And,  in  the  name  of  all  her  kings,  require, 
That  Hector's  son  be  given  into  your  bands. 
I^rrrfaos,  instead  of  granting  what  they  ask. 
To  ipeed  his  love  and  win  the  Trojan  "^ame, 
W21  make  it  merit  to  preserve  her  son. 
Bot,  tee ;  he  comes. 

Ond.  Meanwhile,  my  Pylades, 
Gn,  ind  dispose  Hermione  to  see 
Her  lover,  who  is  come  tnus  far  to  inrow 
Hiuelf,  in  all  his  sorrows,  at  her  feet. 

[^xi/ Pylades. 

Snter  Ptrrhus,  Pbosnix,  and  AttendanU. 

Mr  I  speak  the  message  of  the  Greeks, 
Pemit  me,  Sir,  to  glory  in  the  title 
Of  their  ambassador;  since  I  behold 
Tmjr's  vanquisher,  and  great  Achilles'  son. 
^'or  does  the  son  rise  short  of  such  a  father  : 
If  Hector  fell  by  him,  Troy  fell  by  vou. 
Bot  what  your  father  never  woul(i  fiave  done, 
VsQ  do :  you  cherish  the  remains  of  Troy ; 
And  bj  an  ill-tim*d  pity  keep  alive 
The  dying  embers  of  a  ten  years*  war. 
Have yoQ  ^  soon  forgot  the  mighty  Hector? 
The  Greeks  remember  his  high  hrandishM  sword, 
Tint  fill'd  their  states  vidth  widows  and  with 
orphans^ 


For  which,  the?  call  for  vengeance  on  his  son. 
Who  knows  what  he  may  one  day  prove  %  Whs 

knows 
But  he  may  brave  us  in  our  ports;  and,  fill*d 
With  Hector's  fury,  set  our  fleets  on  blaze. 
You  may,  youraelf.  live  to  repent  jrour  mercy. 
Comply,  then,  with  the  Grecians*  just  demands: 
Satiate  their  vengeance,  and  preserve  yourself. 
Pyr.  The  Greeks  are  for  my  safety  more  oon> 

cem'd 
Than  T  desire.    I  thought  your  kings  were  met 
On  more  important  counsel.     When  I  heard 
The  name  of  their  ambassador,  1  hop'd 
Some  glorious  enterprise  was  taking  birth. 
Is  Agamemnon's  son  despatch'd  for  this  ? 
And  do  the  Grecian  chiets,  renown'd  in  war, 
A  nee  of  heroes,  join  in  dose  debate. 
To  plot  an  infant's  death  V-What  right  has 

Greece 
To  ask  his  life  1    Must  I,  must  \  alone 
Of  all  the  sceptred  warrion  be  denied 
To   treat   my    captive   as    I    plessel    Know. 

prince, 
When  Troy  lay  smoking  on  the  ground,  and 

each 
Proud  victor  shar'd  the  harvest  of  the  war, 
Andromache  and  this  her  son  were  mine; 
Were  mine  by  lot;  and  who  shall  wrest  them 

from  roel 
Ulysses  bore  away  old  Priam's  queen; 
Cassandra  was  your  own  great  mther's  prise ; 
Did  I  concern  myself  in  what  they  wouj 
Did  1  send  embassies  to  claim  their  captives  1 
Ortst.  But,  Sir,  we  fear  for  you,  and  for  our- 
selves. 
Troy  may  again  revive,  and  a  new  Hector 
Rise  in  Astyanaz.     Then  think  betimea— 
Pyr.  Let  dastard  souls  be  timorously  wise : 
But  tell  theni,  Pyrrhus  knows  not  bow  to  form 
Far-fancied  ills,  and  dan^ra  out  of  sight. 

OreMt.  Sir,  call  to  mind  the  unrivaJl'd  strength 

OfTroy; 
Her  walls,  her  bulwarki^  and  her  gates  of  brass. 
Her  kings,  her  heroes  and  embattled  armies ! 

Pyr.  I  call  them  all  to  mind ;  and  see  them  aii 
Confus'd  in  dust ;  all  mix'd  in  one  wide  ruin ; 
All  hut  a  child,  and  he  in  bondage  held. 
What  vengeance  can  we  fear  from  such  a  Troy  1 
If  they  have  sworn  t'  extinguish  Hector's  race. 
Why  was  their  vow  for  twelve  long  months  de- 

ferr'd  1 
Why  was  he  not  in  Priam's  bosom  slain  1 
He  should   have  fallen  among  the  slaughter'd 

heaps, 
'  Whelro'd  under  Troy.    His  death  had  then  been 

just. 
When  age  and  infancy,  alike  in  vain, 
Pleaded  their  weakness ;  when  the  heat  of  con- 
quest 
And  horrore  of  the  sight  rous'd  all  our  rage, 
And  blindly  hurried  us  through  scenes  ofdeath. 
My  fury  then  was  without  bounds :  but  now, 
My  wrath  appeas'd,  most  I  be  cruel  still  1 
And  deaf  to  all  the  tender  calls  of  pity. 
Like  a  cool  murderer,  bathe  my  hands  in  blood , 
An   infant's  blood  1 — No,  prince — go,  bid    the 

Greeks 
Mark  out  some  other  victim ;  my  revenge 
Ras  had  its  fill.     What  has  eacap'd  from  Troy 
Shall  not  be  sav'd  to  perish  in  Epirus. 

Orest.  \  need  not  tell  you,  Sir,  Ast3'anaz 
Was  doom'd  to  death  in  Troy ;  nor  mentioo  how 
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The  cnfty  mother  nv'd  her  darling  son : 

The  Greeks  do  now  bat  urge  their  former  sen* 

tence; 
Nor  ii't  the  boy,  but  Hector,  they  pursue ; 
The  fiither  draws  their  vengeance  on  the  son : 
The  &ther.  who  so  ofl  in  Grecian  blood 
Has  drencn'd  his  sword ;  the  fiuher,  whom  the 

Greeks 
May  seek  even  here. — Prevent  them,  Sir,  in 

time. 
Pyr,  No !  let  them  come;  since  I  was  bom  to 

wage 
Eternal  wars.    Let  them  now  turn  thdr  arms 
On  him,  who  conquered  for  them :   let  them 

come. 
And  in  Epirus  seek  another  Troy. 
'Twas  thus  they  recompens'd  my  godlike  sire ; 
Thus  was  Achilles  thank'd.    But,  prince,  re- 
member. 
Their  black  inffratitude  then  cost  them  dear. 
OreMt.  Shall  Greece  then  find  a  rebel  son  in 

Pyrrhusi 
Pyr.   Have  I  then  conquer'd  to  depend  on 

Greece  1 
OreH.  Hermione  will  sway  your  soul  to  peace, 
And  mediate  'twixt  her  father  and  yourself: 
Her  beauty  will  enforce  my  embassy. 

Pyr.  Hermbne  may  have  her  charms ;  and  I 
May  love  her  still,  thoush  not  her  father's  slave. 
I  may  in  time  give  proon  that  I'm  a  lover; 
But  never  must  forget  that  I'm  a  kinff. 
Meanwhile,  Sir,  you  may  see  fair  Helen's  daugh- 
ter; 
1  know  how  near  in  blood  you  stand  allied. 
That  done,  you  have  my  answer,  prince.    The 

Greeks, 
No  doubt,  expect  your  quick  return. 

[Exit  Orestks,  <f^. 
Pkan.  Sir,  do  you  send  your  rival  to  the  prin- 

oessl 
.    Pyr.  I  am  told,  that  he  has  loved  her  long. 

Pkoen.  If  80, 
Have  you  not  cause  to  fear  the  smother'd  flame 
May  kindle  at  her  sight,  and  blaze  anew. 
And  she  be  brought  to  listen  to  his  passion  ? 
Pyr.  Ay,  let  tnem,  Phoenix,  let  them  love  their 

ffll! 
Let  them  go  hence ;  let  them  depart  together : 
Together  let  them  sail  for  Sparta :  all  my  ports 
Are  open  to  them  both.    From  what  constraint. 
What  irksome  thoughts,  should  I  be  then  re> 

Uev'd  1 

Phaen.  But,  Sir 

Pyr.  I  shall  another  time,  good  Phoenix, 
Unbosom  to  thee  all  my  thoughts — for,  see, 
Andromache  appears. 

Enter  Andromache  and  Cepbisa. 

Pyr.  Mav  I,  Madam, 
Flatter  my  nopies  so  far  as  to  believe 
You  come  to  seek  me  here  1 

Andr.  This  way.  Sir,  leads 
To  those  apartments  where  you  guard  my  son. 
Since  you  permit  me  once  a  dav^to  visit 
All  I  have  left  of  Hector  and  of  Trov, 
1  ffo  to  weep  a  few  sad  moments  with  him. 
1  have  not  vet,  to-day,  embnc'd  my  child ; 
I  have  not  held  him  in  my  widow'd  arms. 

Pyr.  Ah,  Madam,  should  the  threats  of  Greece 
prevail, 

^'11  have  oocanoQ  for  your  tears,  indeed ! 


Andr.  Alas,  what  thrattsi   Whit  am  alam 
the  Greeks  l 
There  are  no  Trojans  left ! 

Pyr.  Their  hate  to  Hector 
Can  never  die :  the  terror  of  his  name 
Still  shakes  their  souls ;  and  makes  them  dnad 
his  son. 

Andr.  A  mighty  honour  for  vidorioiw  Ctnem, 
To  fear  an  in&nt,  a  poor  fnendlea  child ! 
Who  smiles  in  bondage;  nor  yet  knows  Ub- 

self 
The  son  of  Hector,  and  the  slave  of  Pyrrhoa. 

Pyr.  Weak  as  he  is,  the  Gheeka  demand  his 
life; 
And  send  no  less  than  Agamemnon's  aon, 
To  fetch  him  hence. 

Andr.  And,  Sir.  do  you  comply 
With  such  demands  ? — This  brow  isaim'd  At  ms : 
How  should  the  child  avenge  his  aianghlff'd 

sirel 
But,  cruel  men  I  they  will  not  have  him  five 
To  cheer  my  heavy  heart,  and  ease  my  boodi. 
i  promis'd  to  myself  in  him  a  son, 
In  him  a  friend,  a  husband,  and  a  fotkier. 
But  1  must  suffer  sorrow  heap'd  00  sonoir; 
And  still  the  fatal  stroke  must  come  from  yoa. 

Pyr.  Dry  up  those  tears,  1  must  not  ase  yon 
weep. 
And  know,  I  have  rejected  their  demands. 
The  Greeks  already  threaten  me  with  war  j 
But,  should   they  arm,  as  onoe  they  did  fa 

Helen, 
And  hide  the  Adriatic  with  their  fleets : 
Should  they  prepare  a  second  ten  years'  aiege^ 
And  lay  my  towers  and  palaces  in  dost: 
I  am  determin'd  to  defend  your  son ; 
And  rather  die  mvself  than  give  him  np. 
But,  Madam,  in  the  midst  of  all  these  asugwi^ 
Will  you  refuse  me  a  propitious  smile  1 
Hated  of  Greece,  and  press'd  on  every  side, 
Let  me  not.  Madam,  while  I  fight  yonr  caon^ 
Let  me  not  combat  with  your  crueftiea. 
And  count  Andromache  among  my  foes. 

Andr.  Consider,  Sir,  how  this  will  somid  in 
Greece! 
How  can  so  great  a  soul  betny  such  wnaknwi  1 
Let  not  men  say,  so  generous  a  deeim 
Was  but  the  transport  of  a  heart  in  love. 

Pyr.    Your  charms  will  justify  me   to  Ihs 
world. 

Andr.  How  can  Andromache,  a  captive  waum, 
O'erwhelm'd  with  grief,  a  burden  to  hersdL 
Harbour  a  thought  of  level   Alas!   whstchaiBt 
Have  these  unhappy  eyes,  by  you  condemn'd 
To  weep  for  ever  f — I'alk  of  it  no  more. 
To  reverence  the  misfortune  of  a  foe ; 
To  succour  the  distress'd ;  to  give  the  son 
To  an  afflicted  mother ;  to  repel 
Confederate  nations,  leagu'd  against  his  life; 
Unbrib'd  by  love,  untemficd  by  threats. 
To  pity,  to  protect  him :  these  are  cares, 
These  are  exploits  worthy  Achilles'  son. 

Pyr.  Will  your  resentments,  then,  endure  ftff 
ever! 
Must  Pyrrhus  never  be  for^ven  1    'Tis  true. 
My  sword  has  often  reek'd  m  Phrygian  Mooo^ 
And  carrieiynvoc  through  your  royal  kindrea; 
But  you,  fair  princess,  amply  have  aveng'd 
Old  Priam's  vanquish'd  bouse :  and  all  Uie 
I  brought  on  them,  fall  short  of  what  I  sufler. 
We  b^h  have  sufltqr'd  in  our  turns :  and 
Our  common  foe  shouki  teach  as  to  unite. 
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Amdr,  Where  doee  the  ceptive  nol  behold  a 

foe? 
JF^.  Fottdbt  the  term  of  hatred,  and  behold 
A  fnetj  u  i^yrrhos !  Give  me  but  to  hope, 
111  free  your  aoD ;  V\l  be  a  &ther  to  him : 
Mrielf  will  teach  him  to  avenge  the  Trojana. 
ru  flo  IB  peiBon  to  chastiae  the  Greeka, 
Both  far  your  wrouga  and  mine.     Inapir'd  by 

you, 
Whal  would  loot  achieve  1    Agam  shall  Troy 
Ban  from  its  aahea:  ihu  right  arm  shall  fix 
Her  aeat  of  empire;  and  your  son  shall  reign. 
Andr.  Such  dreama  <u  greatneea  suit  not  my 
condition: 
His  hopes  of  empire  peiish'd  with  his  &ther. 
No;  thou  imperial  city,  ancient  Troy, 
Thou  pride  of  Asia,  founded  by  the  goda ! 
Kever,  oh,  never  muat  we  hope  to  see 
Those  bahvaika  riae,  which  Hector  could  not 

goard! 
fib,  all  I  wiah  for,  ia  some  quiet  exile, 
Wbeve,  hr  from  Gheeee  remov'd,  and  frr  from 

yott, 
I  my  eoaoeal  my  son,  and  mourn  my  huaband. 
Tear  love  createa  me  envy.    Oh,  return  I 
Hsinra  to  your  betroth'd  Hermione. 
Fyr.  w  hy  do  you  mock  me  thus  1   You  know, 
1  cannot. 
YoQ  know  my  heart  ia  yours :  my  soul  hangs  on 

yon: 
ToQ  tike  up  every  wish :  my  wakinff  thoughts, 
Aad  nightly  dreama,  are  all  empknr'd  on  you. 
Ta  trae,  Hermione  was  sent  to  share 
Mj  throne  and  bed;  and  would  with  transport 

The  vows  which  you  neglect. 

Andr,  She  has  no  Troy, 
No  Uedor  to  lament :  she  haa  not  lost 
A  barinnd  by  your  conquests.    Such  a  huaband  I 
(ToraMoting  thought!)  whose  death  alone  haa 

niMe 
four  are  immortal :  Pyrrhus  and  Achilles 
Alt  both  grown  great  by  my  calamities. 

/y.  Madam,  %s  weU !   'Tb  very  well !  I  find, 
Toar  will  roost  be  obey'd.     Imperious  captive, 
b  thiQ.    Henceforth  I  hki  you  from  my  mind : 
Too  leach  me  to  foi^et  your  charms ;  to  hate  you : 
For  know,  inhuman  beauty,  I  have  lov'd 
Too  well  to  treat  you  with  indifierence. 
Think  well  upon  it :  my  disorder'd  soul 
Wifen  between  th'  extremes  of  love  and  rage ; 
Vn  been  too  tame ;  I  will  awake  to  vengeance ! 
The  son  shall  answer  for  the  mother's  scorn. 
The  Greeks  demand  him :  nor  will  I  endanger 
Uj  reahns,  to  pleaaure  an  ungrateful  woman. 

Andr.  Then  he  must  die !    Alas,  my  son  must 
die! 
He  hu  no  friend,  no  succour  left,  beside 
His  mother's  tears,  and  his  own  innocence. 

Pyr.  Gro,  Madam  ;  vieit  this  unhappy  son. 
Thi*  «4{rht  of  him  may  bend  your  stubborn  heart ; 
And  torn  to  softneas  your  unjust  disdain. 
I  ihall  once  more  expect  your  answer.     Gro, 
And  think,  while  you  embrace  the  captive  boy, 
Think  that  his  life  depends  on  your  resolves. 

[Exeunt  Pyrrhus,  if-c. 

AMdr.  m  go;  and  in  the  anguiah  of  my  heart, 
Weepo^er  my  child — If  he  must  die,  my  Ufo 
b  wnpp'd  in  hb ;  1  shall  not  long  survive. 
Tis  for  hii  sake  that  I  have  sufTer'd  Ufe, 
^n»sn'd  in  captivity,  and  out-liv'd  Hector, 
^tt,  oiy  Astyanax,  we'll  go  together! 


Together  to  the  realms  of  night  we'll  go ! 
Then  to  thy  ravish'd  eyes  thy  sire  FlT show, 
And  point  him  out  among  the  ahadea  bebw. 

[ExiL 

ACT  11. 
SCENE L 

Hebmionb  and  Cleons. 

Ber.  WeU,iniberul'd  Cleone:lwiUseehim; 
l  have  tokl  Py  lades  that  he  may  bring  him : 
But^trust  mOj  were  I  left  to  my  own  thougnts, 
1  shoidd  forbid  him  yet 

C260.  And  why  forbid  him  1 
Is  he  not,  Madam,  sUil  the  sante  Orestes  J 
Orestea,  whose  return  you  oft  have  wish'd  1 
The  man  whose  sufifenngs  you.  so  oft  lamented, 
And  often  pnus'd  his  constancy  and  fovel 

Her.  That  love,  that  constancy,  so  ill  requited, 
Upbraids  me  to  myself  I  I  blush  to  think 
How  I  have  used  him;  and  would  shun  his  pv»> 

sence. 
What  will  be  my  confusion  when  he  sees  me 
Neglected  and  forsaken,  like  himself  1 
Will  he  not  say,  is  this  the  scornful  maid, 
The  proud  Hermione,  that  tyrranniz'd 
In  Sparta's  court,  and  triumph'd  in  her  charms  1 
Her  msolence  at  last  is  well  repaid^— 
I  cannot  bear  the  thought ! 

CZeo.  You  wrong  yourself 
With  unbecoming  fears.    He  knowa  too  well 
Your  beauty  and  your  worth.    Your  lover  comes 

not 
To  oSbt  insults ;  but  to  repeat  hia  vows. 
And  breathe  his  ardent  passion  at  your  feet 
But,  Madam,  what 's  your  royal  fether's  will  1 
What  orders  do  your  letters  bring  from  Sparta  1 

&r.  Hia  orders  are,  if  Pyrrhua  atill  deny 
The  nuptials,  and  refuse  to  sacrifice 
This  Trojan  boy,  I  should  with  speed  embark. 
And  with  their  embassy  return  to  Greece. 

Cieo.  What  would  you  more  1    Orestea  coma  • 
in  time 
To  aave  your  honour.    Pyrrhus  cools  apace : 
Prevent  nis  falsehood,  and  forsake  him  first 
I  know  you  hate  him ;  you  have  told  me  so. 

Her.  Hate  him !   My  injured  honour  bids  ma 
hate  him. 
Th'  ungrateful  man  to  whom  I  fondly  gave 
My  -virgin  heart ;  the  man  I  lov'd  so  dearly ; 
The  man  I  doted  on  ;  Oh,  my  Cleone  I 
How  is  it  possible  I  should  not  hate  him ! 

Geo.  Then  give  him  over,  Madam.    Cluit  his 
court; 
And  with  Orestes — 

Her.  No  I  I  must  have  time 
To  work  up  all  my  rage  1  To  meditate 
A  parting  tull  of  horror !    My  revenge 
Will  be  but  too  much  quicken'd  by  thp  traitor. 

Qeo.  Do  you  then  wait  new  insults,  new  a^ 
fronts! 
To  draw  you  from  your  fether !    Then  to  leave 

you! 
In  his  own  court  to  leave  you — for  a  captive ! 
If  Pyrrhus  can  provoke  you,  he  has  done  it 

Her.  Why  dost  thou  heighten  my  distress  1   1 
fear 
To  search  out  my  own  thoughts,  and  sound  my 

heart. 
Be  blind  to  what  thou  seest:  believe  me  coad: 
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Flatter  my  weakneiB ;  teU  me  I  have  conqoer'd ; 
Think  that  my  injur'd  sool  b  set  against  him ; 
And  do  thy  beat  to  malie  me  think  00  too. 

CXeo.  Why  would  yoa  kitter  here,  then  1 

Her.  Let  08  fly  ! 
Let  us  begone !  I  leave  him  to  his  captive : 
Let  him  go  kneel,  and  supplicate  his  slave. 
Let  us  b^fone ! — But  what,  if  he  repent  1 
What,  if  the  penor'd  prince  a^n  submit, 
And  sue  for  pardon  ?    What,  if  he  renew 
Bis  former  vows  1 — But,  oh,  the  Pithless  man  ! 
He  alights  me !  drives  me  to  extremities ! — How- 
ever, 
111  stay,  Cleone,  to  perplex  their  loves; 
111  stay,  till  by  an  open  breach  of  contract, 
I  make  him  hateful  to  the  Greeks.     Alreaidy 
Their  vengeance  have  I  drawn  upon  the  son, 
Their  second  embassy  shall  claim  the  mother: 
I  will  redouble  all  my  griefii  upon  her ! 

Geo.  Ah,  Madam,  whither  does  your  rage 
transport  you  1 
Andromache,  alas !  is  innocent 
A  woman  plung'd  in  sorrow;  dead  to  love: 
And  when  she  thinks  on  Pyrrhus,  'tis  with  horror. 

Ekr.  Wouk)  I  had  done  so  too ! — He  had  not 
then 
Betray'd  my  easy  fiuth — But  I,  alas ! 
Disoover'd  all  the  fondness  of  my  soul ! 
I  made  no  secret  of  my  passion  to  him, 
Nor  thought  it  dangerous  to  be  sincere : 
My  eyes,  my  tongue,  my   actions   spoke   my 
heart 

CZeo.  Well  might  you  speak  without  reserve  to 
one 
Engaged  to  you  by  solemn  oaths  and  treaties. 

Her.  His  arduur,  too,  was  an  excnse  to  mine : 
With  other  eyes  he  saw  me  then ! — Cleone, 
Thou  may'st  remember,  every  thin^  oonspir'd 
To  fiivour  him :  my  father's  wri>nffs  aveng'd ; 
The  Greeks  triumphant ;  fleets  of  Trojan  spoils ; 
His  mighty  sire's,  his  own  immortal  fame ; 
His  earn  love ; — all,  all  conspir'd  against  me ! 
But  1  have  done:  111  think  no  more  of  Pyrrhus. 
Orestes  wants  not  merit;  and  he  loves  me. 
My  gratitude,  my  honour,  both  plead  for  him : 
And  if  I've  power  over  my  own  heart,  'tis  his. 

Qeo.  Madam,  he  comes 

Her.  Alas,  1  did  not  think 
He  was  so  near ! — I  wish  I  might  not  see  him. 

Enter  Or£8TEs. 

How  am  I  to  interpret,  Sir,  this  visit  1 
It  it  a  compliment  of  form  or  love  1 
Oretf .  Madam,  you  know  my  vreakness. — 'Tis 
my  fate 
To  love  un  pitied :  to  desire  to  see  you  ; 
And  still  to  swear  each  time  shall  be  the  last. 
My  passion  breaks  through  my  repeated  oaths : 
And  every  time  I  visit  you  I'm  perjur'd. 
Even  now  I  find  my  wounds  all  bleed  afiesh: 
1  Mush  to  own  it ;  but  1  know  no  cure. 
I  call  the  gods  to  witness,  I  have  tried 
Whatever  man  could  do,  ^but  tried  in  vain,) 
To  wear  you  from  my  mind.     Through  stoimy 


And  sava^  climes,  in  a  whole  year  of  absence, 
I  courted  dangers,  and  I  long'd  for  death. 
Her.  Why  will  you,  prince,  indulge  this  mourn- 
ful tale  1 
It  ill  becomes  the  ambassador  of  Greece 
To  talk  of  dying  and  of  love.    Remember 


The  kings  you  represent:  shall  their  levcogt 
Be  disappointed  by  your  ill-timed  passion  1 
Discharge  your  embassy :  'tis  not  OnsCea 
The  Ghweks  desire  shoukl  die. 

Orejtt.  My  embassy 
Is  at  an  end,  for  Pyrrhus  has  refiis'd 
To  give  up  Hectors  soil     Some  hidden  power 
Protects  the  boy. 

Her.  Faithless,  ungrateful  man.  [Aside, 

(heat.  I  now  prepare  for  Grreeee.    But  ere  I  go^ 

Would  hear  my  final  doom  pronoanc'd  by  you — 

What  do  1  sa^ 1  do  already  hear  it ! 

My  doom  is  nx'd :  I  read  it  in  your  eyes. 

Her.  Will  you  then  stiU  despair?  be  still  sua- 
piciousl 
What  have  I  donel   Wherein  have  I  been  crodt 
'Tis  true,  yoa  find  me  in  the  court  of  Pyrrhus: 
But  'twas  my  royal  father  sent  me  hither. 
And  who  can  tell  but  1  have  ahared  your  grisfcl 
Have  I  ne'er  wept  in  secret  1     Never  wish'd 
To  see  Orestes? 

OreH.  Wish'd  to  see  Orestes ! 

Oh  joy !  oh  ecstasy  !  My  soul 's  intranc'd ! 

Oh^  charming  princess !    Oh,  transcendent  nttd ! 

My  utmost  wish ! — Thus,  thus  let  me  expiess 

My  boundless  thanks ! 1  never  was  onhappy — 

Am  I  Orestes  1 

Her.  You  are  Orestes, 
The  same  unalter'd,  generous,  foithfiil  lover: 
The  prince  whom  1  esteem,  whom  I  lament, 
And  whom  I  fain  would  teach  my  heart  to  love ! 

Oreat.  Ay,  there  it  is ! — 1  have  bat  yoor  ( 
While  Pyrrhus  has  your  heart ! 

Her.  Believe  me,  prince. 
Were  you  as  Pyrrhus,  I  should  hate  yoa 

OrtBt.  ^o\ 

I  should  be  bless'd  !  I  shoukl  be  lov'd  as  he  is  I 
Yet  all  this  while  1  die  by  your  disdain, 
While  he  neglects  your  <^rms  and  oooiti 
other, 

Skr.  And  who  has  told  you,  prmoe,  that  I'm 
neglected? 
Has  Pyrrhus  said— (Oh,  I  shall  go  distracted !) 

Has  Pyrrhus  told  you  so  "^ Or  is  it  you, 

Who  think  thus  meanly  of  me  7        Sir,  perfaapS| 
All  do  not  judge  tike  you ! 

Oreat.  Madam,  go  on ! 
Insult  me  still :  I'm  used  to  bear  your  soom. 

Her.   Why  am  I  toM  how  Pyrrhus  loves  or 
bates? 
— GJo,  prince,  and  arm  the  Grreeks  agaiaal  the 

rebel; 
Let  them  la j  waste  his  country ;  raze  his  tovmi ; 
Destroy  hb  fleets;  his  palaces; — himself! — 
Cro,  prince,  and  tell  me  then  how  much  1  love 
him. 

Oreat.  To  hasten  his  destructkm,  oome  yoar- 
sclf; 
A  nd  work  your  royal  father  to  his  ruin. 

Her.  Meanwhile  he  weds  Andromache ! 

Oreat.  Ah,  princess! 
What  is 'tl  hear? 

Her.  What  infamy  for  Greece, 
If  be  sbould  wed  a  Phrygian,  and  a  captive ! 

OrcKt.  Is  this  your  hatred.  Madam  V—'Tia  ia 
vain 
To  hide  your  passion ;  every  thing  betrays  it : 
Your  looks,  your  speech,  your  anger:  nay,  yoor 

silence ; 
Your  love  appeara  in  all ;  your  secret  flame 
Breaks  out  the  more,  the  more  you  woold 
cealit 
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Btr,  Yoar  jealopsj  perveita  my  meaning  itiU, 
And  wtmU  each  drcomstance  to  your  diaqoiet ; 
My  very  hate  is  oonotra'd  into  fondness. 
Oreai.  Impute  my  fears,  if  groundless,  to  my 

lo^e. 
Her.  Then  hear  me,  prince.    Obedience  to  a 
father 
First  bfought  me  hither ;  and  the  same  obedience 
Detain*  me  here,  till  Pyrrhus  drive  me  hence, 
Or  my  oGtuded  father  shall  recall  me. 
TcU  this  proud  king,  that  Menelaus  scorns 
To  match  his  daughter  with  a  foe  of  Greece ; 
Bid  him  resign  Astyanax,  or  me. 
If  he  ^efsiats  to  guard  the  hostile  boy, 
lUrmioiie  embans  with  you  for  Sparta. 

[Exit  Uermione  and  Cleone. 
Oregi.    Then  is  Orestes  bless'd!    My  grieft 
are  fled! 
Fled  like  a  dream ! — Methinks  I  tread  in  air ! 
Fnrrhoa,  eoamour'd  of  his  captive  queen, 
Will  thank  me  if  I  take  her  rival  hence : 
He  kxiks  not  on  the  princess  with  my  eyes ! 
Surprising  happiness ! — Unlook'd-for  joy ! 
Never  let  love  oespair ! — the  prize  is  mine ! 
Be  smooth  ye  seas !  and  ve  propitbus  winds, 
Bnatbe  from  Epirus  to  toe  Spartan  coasts ! 
I  long  to  view  tne  sails  unfuri'd ! — But,  see  I 
Pyrrhus  approaches  in  a  happy  hour. 

Enter  Pyrrhus  and  t'ecENix. 

Pfr.  I  was  in  pain  to  find  v^\  prince.    My 
warm 
Oopivera'd  temper  would  not  let  me  weigh 
The  inipartanoe  of  your  embassy,  and  hear 

Too  uvoe  for  my  good. 1  was  to  blame. 

1  ODoe  have  pois  d  your  reasons ;  and  I  thank 
Mj  good  allies :  their  care  deserves  my  thanks. 
Too  Dave  convinc'd  me  that  the  weal  of  Greece, 
Mj  Other's  honour,  and  my  own  repose, 
^^RDand  that  Hector's  race  should  be  destroy'd. 
1  ihall  deliver  up  Astyanax ; 
And  jou,yourKlf  shall  bear  the  victim  hence. 

Ontt.  u  you  approve  it,  Sir,  and  are  content 
To  ipill  the  blood  of  a  defenceless  child ; 
The  ofiended  Greeks,  no  doubt,  will  be  appeas'd. 
Pyr.  Closer  to  strain  the  knot  of  our  alliance, 
I  htfe  determin'd  to  espouse  Hermione. 
VoQ  come  in  time  to  grace  our  nuptial  rites : 
In  you  the  kii^  of  Greece  will  all  be  present ; 
And  jou  have  right  to  personate  her  mther, 
Af  ha  smhassadOT,  ana  brother's  son : 
Go,  prince,  renew  your  visit ;  tell  Hermione, 
To-morrow  I  receive  her  from  your  hands. 
Oieit  [AHde.]  Oh,  change  of  fortune !    Oh, 
undone  Orestes'?  [Exit. 

Pyr.  Well,  PhcBnix,  am  I  still  a  slave  to  lovel 
What  think'st  thou  now  1    Am  I  myself  again  1 
Phan,  'Tis  as  it  should  be:   this  discovers 
Pyrrhus ; 
Shows  lO  the  hero.    Now  you  are  yourself! 
The  SOD,  the  rival  of  the  great  Achilles ! 
Gn«ce  will  applaud  you ;  and  the  world  confess, 
Pyrrhus  has  conquered  Troy  a  second  time ! 
Pyr.  Ngy,  Phoenix,  now  I  but  begin  to  tri- 
umph : 
[n«'«r  was  a  conqueror  'till  now  ! 
°^ve  me.  a  whole  host,  a  war  of  foes, 
^y  Booner  be  subdued  than  love.    Oh,  PhcD- 

nix, 
^fmi  ruin  have  I  sbunn'd  I    The  Greeks,  en- 


Hung  o'er  pae,  like  a  gathering  storm,  and  soon 
Had  burst  in  thunder  on  my  ^ad,  while  I 
Abandon'd  duty,  empire,  honour,  all. 
To  please  a  thankless  woman !— -One  kind  look 
Had  quite  undone  me ! 

Phcen.  Oh,  my  royal  master  I 
The  gods,  in  fiivour  to  you,  made  her  cruel. 
Pyr.  Thou  saw'st  with  how  much  scorn  she 

treated  me : 
When  i  permitted  her  to  see  her  son, 
I  hop'd  it  might  have  work'd  her  to  my  wishes. 
I  Went  to  see  the  mournful  interview. 
And  found  her  bath'd  in  tears  and  lost  in  pas- 
sion. 
Wild  with  distress,  a  thousand  times  she  call'd 
On  Hector's  name :  and  when  I  spoke  in  com> 

fort, 
And  i>romis'd  my  protection  to  her  son. 
She  ki8s*d  the  bo^ ;  and  call'd  again  on  Hector : 
Then  strain'd  him  in  her  arms ;  and  cried,  'Tis 

he! 
'Tis  he  himself!  his  eyes,  his  every  feature  I 
His  very  frown,  and  ms  stem  look  already  ! 
'Tis  he :  'Tis  my  lov'd  lord  whom  I  embrace 
Does  she  then  think,  that  1  preserve  the  boy 
To  soothe  and  keep  alive  her  flame  for  Hector? 
Phcen.  No  doubt  she  does,  and  thinks  you  &- 

vour'd  in  it ; 
But  let  her  go,  for  an  ungrateful  woman ! 
Pyr.  I  know  the  thoughts  of  her  proud  stuh- 

bom  heart : 
Vain  of  her  charms,  and  insolent  in  beauty 
She  mocks  my  rage;    and  when  it  threatens 

loudest, 
Expecte  'twill  soon  be  humbled  into  love. 
But  we  shall  change  our  parts ;  and  she  shall  find, 
I  can  be  deaf,  like  tier ;  and  steel  my  heart. 
She  's  Hector's  widow ;  I  Achilles'  son ! 
Pyrrhus  is  born  to  hate  Andromache. 

Phcen,  My  royal  master  Ulk  of  her  no  more ; 
I  do  not  like  this  anger.    Your  Hermione 
Should  now  engross  your  thoughU.    'Tie  time  tc 

see  her; 
'Tis  time  you  should  prepare  the  nuptial  rites; 
And  not  rely  upon  a  rival's  care : 
It  may  be  dangerous. 

Pyr.  But  tell  me,  Phoenix, 
Dost  thou  not  think,  the  proud  Andromache 
Will  be  enrag'd  when  I  snail  wed  the  princess? 
Phoen.  Why  does  Andromache  still  haunt  yom 

thocghts  1 
What  is 't  to  you,  he  she  enrag'd  or  pleas'd  ? 
Let  her  name  perish  :  think  of  her  no  more! 
Pyr.  No,  Phoenix ! — 1  have  been  too  gentle 

with  her, 
I've  checkM  my  wrath,  and  stifled  my  resentment: 
She  knows  not  yet  to  what  degree  I  hate  her. 

Let  us  return ; I'll  brave  her  to  her  face : 

I'll  give  my  anger  its  free  course  against  her. 
Thou  shaltsee,  Phoenix,  how  I'll  break  her  pride! 
Phaen.  Oh,  go  not.  Sir! — There's  ruin  m  her 

eyes. 
You  do  not  know  your  strength :  you  11  fall  before 

her; 
Adore  her  beauty,  and  revive  her  scorn. 

Pyr.  That  were  indeed  a  most  unmanly  weak- 
ness! 
Thou  dost  not  know  me,  Phoenix  ! 

Phcen.  Ah,  my  prince  I 
Vou  are  still  struggling  in  the  toils  of  love. 
Pyr.  Canst  thou  then  think  1  love  this  woman 

stiU! 
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One  who  lepaji  my  piiskNi  with  diadain ! 
A  fltmuer,  capchre,  niendleM  and  fixkMm ; 
She  ancTher  daiUng  aoo  within  mr  power: 
HblifeaibrfeiltotbeGTeekf:  Yet  I 
Preaerve  her  aon ;  would  take  her  to  my  throne ; 
Would  fight  her  battlea,  and  avenge  her  wrongi, 
And  all  toia  while  she  tieata  me  aa  her  foe ! 

PhatL  Yoa  have  it  in  yoor  power  to  be  t»> 
▼eng'd. 

Pyr.  Yea :— end  ni  ahow  my  power !  IHgive 
hercauae 

To  hate  me !  her  Aatyanaz  shall  die. 

What  teara  will  then  be  shed !    How  will  she 

then, 
In  bittemeaa  of  heart,  reproach  my  name ! 
Then  to  complete  her  woee,  will  I  esponae 
Hermione:-^TwiU  stab  her  to  the  heart! 

Phan,  Alas!  yoa  threaten  like  a  lover  still ! 

/V*  Phceniz,  ezcoae  the  atmggie  of  my  aool: 
"Tb  the  last  effi>rt  of  expiring  love. 

Phan,  Then  hasten,  Sir,  to  see  the  Spartan 
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And  torn  the  bent  of  yoor  deaiiea  oo  her. 

Pyr.  Oh !  'tis  a  heavy  task  to  conaner  love, 
And  wean  the  sool  from  heraocnstom  d  fondness. 
Bot,  come: — A  long  foievrell  to  He<lor'B  widow. 
'Tis  with  a  secret  pwasnie  I  look  bsck, 
And  see  the  many  dangers  I  have  pass'd. 
The  merchant  thoa,  in  dreadfol  tempests  tossed, 
Thrown  by  the  wavea  on  aome  onkxik'd  for 

coast. 
Oft  turns  and  sees,  with  a  delighted  eye, 
'Midst  rocks  and  shelves  the  broken  bdlows  fly ! 
And  while  the  outrageous  winds  the  deep  deform, 
Smikson  the  tomul^  and  enjoys  the  storm. 

[ExewU. 

ACT  in. 

SCENE   L 

Ptlaobs  and  Orestes. 

Pyl.  For  Heaven's  sake.  Sir,  compoee  your 
ruffled  mind. 
And  moderate  your  rage ! 
OreU.  No,  Pylades! 

This  is  no  time  for  oounaeL 1  am  deaf. 

Talk  not  of  reason !  I  have  been  too  patient. 
Life  is  not  worth  my  care.    My  soul  grows  des- 
perate. 
Ill  bear  her  off,  or  perish  in  the  attempt 

111  foxce  her  from  his  arms: By  Heaven  I 

wiU! 
Pyl.  WeU,  'tis  agreed,  my  friend :— Well  force 
her  hence. 
But  still  consider,  we  are  in  Epirus. 
The  court,  the  guarda,  Hermione  herself, 
The  very  air  we  Ineathe,  belongs  to  Pyrrhus. 
Giood  gods !  what  tempted  you  to  seek  her  here  ? 
Ort»L  Lost  to  mywlf,  I  \new  not  what  I  did ! 
My  purposes  were  wild.     Perhaps  I  came 
To  menace  Pyrrhus,  and  upbraid  the  woman. 
Pyl.  Thb  violence  of  temper  may  prove  fotaL 
iJ^t.  It  must  be  more  than  man  to  bear  these 
shocks, 
These  ouirages  of  fete,  with  temper ! 
He  tells  roe  that  he  weds  Hermione ; 
And  win  to-morrow  take  her  from  my  hand  1 — 
My  hand  shall  sooner  tear  the  tyrant^s  heart ! — 
J'yl,  Your  psssion  blinds  you,  Sir;  he 's  not  to 
blame. 


Could  yon  but  kxik  into  the  aool  of  PyrrhiB^ 
Perhaps,  you'd  find  it  tortured,  fike  your  ofwn. 

Oreat.  No,  Pybdes!  TIsandeaigp—HMpaie, 
To  triumj^  over  me,  has  changed  bis  love. 
The  foir  nermione,  before  I  came^ 
In  all  her  bloom  of  beauty  was  neglected. 
Ah,  crudgofb !  I  thought  her  all  my  own ! 
She  was  consenting  to  retnm  to  Spaita : 
Her  heart,  divided  betwixt  rage  and  love, 
Was  on  the  wing  to  take  its  leave  of  Pynrhos. 
She  heard  my  sighs ;  she  pitied  my  oompbints^ 

She  prab'd  my  constancy ; The  least  indi^ 

ferenoe 
From  this  proud  king,  had  made  OresCai  bappy. 

Pyl.  So  your  fond  heart  bdieves ! 

dmt.  CHd  I  not  see 
Her  hate,  her  rage,  her  indignatioii  riv 
Against  the  ungrateful  mani 

/*y/.  Brieve  me,  prince, 
'Twasthen  she  lov'd  him  moat!    Had  Pynhv 

left  her. 
She  wouM  have  form'd  some  new  pretext  to  stai). 
Take  my  advice,  think  not  to  fbroe  her  hove ; 
But  fly  yourself  from  her  destructive  charma. 
Her  soul  is  Knk'd  to  Pyrrhus:  Were  she  youn^ 
She  would  reproach  you  still,  and  stiH  ngrct 
Her  <fisappointed  nuptials. 

Orest.  Tslk  no  more! 
1  cannot  bear  the  thought !  She  most  be  mine ! 
Did  Pyrrhus  carry  thunder  in  Ins  haiid, 
I'd  stand  the  bolt,  and  challenge  all  his  finy, 
Ere  I  resign'd  Hermione.— -By  fofoe 
111  snatch  her  hence,  and  bear  bier  to  my  ships  \ 
Have  we  forgot  her  mother  Helen's  rapel 

Pyl.  Winthen  Orestes  turn  a  raviriier! 
AikI  Unt  hisembsssy  1 

Oret^.  Ob,  Pyladea! 
My  grief  weighs  heavy  on  me: — ^*Twill 
me! 

Oh  leave  me  to  myself! Let  not  thy 

Involve  thee  in  my  woes.     Too  loi^  already. 
Too  long  hast  thou  been  punish *d  for  my  crii 

It  is  enough,  my  friend ! It  is  enough ! 

Let  not  thv  generous  love  betray  thee  &rdier: 
The  gods  have  set  me  as  their  mark  to  empty 
Their  qoiven  on  me. — Leave  me  to  myselC 
Mine  be  the  dancer:  mine  the  enterpnae. 
All  I  request  of  tnee  is  to  return, 
And  in  my  place  convey  Astysnax 
(As  Pyrrhus  has  consented)  into  Greece. 
Go,  Pylsdes 

Pyl.  Lead  on,  my  friend,  lead  on ! 
Let  us  bear  ofl*  Hermione !  No  toil. 
No  danger  can  deter  a  friend  : — Lead  oti ! 
Draw  up  the  Grreeka;  summon  yoor  namevoos 

train* 
The  ships  are  ready,  and  the  wind  sets  foir: 
There  eastward  lies  the  sea ;  the  rolling  vrai 
Break  on  those  palace-stain.     1  know  each 
E^Krh  avenue  and  outlet  of  the  court. 
This  very  night  we'll  carry  her  on  board. 

Ores/.  Thou  art  too  good  ! 1  trespaaa  on  thy 

friendship. 
But,  oh!  eicusea  wretch,  whom  no  man  pities^ 
Except  thyself:  one  just  shout  to  kise 
The  treasure  of  his  soul :  whom  all  mankind 
Conspire  to  hate,  and  one  who  hates  himseifl 
When  will  my  friendship  be  of  use  to  thee  ? 

Pyf.  The  question  is  unkind. — Bm  now  vs- 
member 
To  keep  vour  eounseb  doae,  and   bide 
thoughts 
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Let  Dot  HcmuoBe  snipect— No 
I  see  her  oonung,  Suv-- — 

Ore9i.  Away,  my  fnend ; 
I'm  adns'd;  my  aU  depends  upon  it 

[Exit  Ptladbs. 

Enter  ELesmione  and  Cleonb. 
Orttt.  Madam,  your  orden  aie  obey'd ;  I  have 


Pynfaoa,  my  rhral ;  and  have  gain'd  him  for  yoa. 
TlK  king  resolves  to  wed  yoa. 

Ar.  So  I  am  told: 
And  fiirther,  Vm  informed  that  you,  Orestes, 
Are  to  dispose  me  for  the  intended  marriage. 
« Great.  And  are  yoa,  Madam,  willing  to  comply  1 
Ber.  Coold  1  imagine  Pyrrhas  lov^  me  still  1 
AfW  so  lolsff  delays,  who  would  have  thought 
His  hidden  flames  would  show  themselves  at  last, 
Aim)  kindle  in  bis  breast,  when  mine  expired  1 
I  can  sappjMe,  with  you,  he  fears  the  Greeks ; 
Thst  it  IS  interest,  and  not  love,  directs  him ; 
And  Uu^  my  eyes  had  greater  power  o'er  you. 
Onai.  No,  princess,  no!  it  is  too  plain  he  loves 
yoa. 
Your  eyes  do  what  they  will,  and  cannot  fail 
Tojsin  a  conquest,  wtiere  you  wish  they  should. 
Or.  What  can  I  dol  alas!  my  faith  is  pro- 
mis  d. 
Cu  I  refbsewfaat  is  not  mine  to  eive? 
A  princess  is  not  at  ber  choice  to  love ; 
All  we  have  left  us  is  a  blind  obedience : 
And  yet,  yoo  see,  how  fiir  I  had  complied, 
hud  mtde  my  duty  yield  to  your  entreaties. 
Orut  Ah,  eroel  maid !  you  knew— but  I  have 
done. 
An  have  a  right  to  please  themselves  in  love : 
I  faiune  not  you.    '  fb  troe^  1  hop'd ;— but  you 
/^miitreasof  your  heart,  and  Vm  content. 
'Til  fcftune  is  my  enemy,  not  yoo. 
But,  Madam,  I  shall  spare  you  fiirthcr  pain 
On  this  uneasy  theme,  and  take  my  leave.  [ExU. 
Brr.  Cleone,  couldst  thou  think  he'd  be  so 

calm: 
Cko.  Madam,  his  silent  grief  sits  heavy  on 
him. 
Re  'i  to  be  pitied.     His  too  eager  love 
Ha  made  him  busy  to  his  own  destruction, 
&  threatj  have  wrought  this  change  of  mind  in 
Pyrrhus. 
Ber.  Dost  thou  think  P^hus  capable  of  fear ! 
WhotD  should  the  intrepid  Pyrrhus  fear?   the 

Greeks? 
Did  be  not  lead  their  harassed  troops  to  conquest, 
When  they  desp&ir'd,  when   they  retir'd  from 

Ttoj, 
And  soaght  for  shelter  in  their  burning  fleets  1 
IM  he  not  then  supply  his  father's  place ! 
No,  mj  Cleone,  he  is  above  constraint ; 
Be  acts  anforc*d ;  and  where  he  we<!9  he  loves. 

Cieo.  Oh,  that  Orestes  had  remain'd  in  Greece ! 
1  frir  to-morrow  will  prove  fatil  to  him. 
ttfr.    Wilt    thou    discourse   of   nothing    but 
Orestes  1 
Prrrtai  M  mine  again  I — Is  mine  for  ever ! 
Oh,  my  Cleone !  I  am  wild  with  ioy  ! 
Pyrrhui,  the  bold  !  the  bmve !  the  godlike  Py  - 

rhus! 
"^,  I  could  tell  thee  numberless  exploits. 
And  tire  thee  with  his  Iwttleu— Oh  Cleone— 
Qbb.  Madam,  conceal  your  joy — I  see  An- 

dromacbe: 
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She  weeps,  and  comes  to  speak  her  sorrows  to 

you. 
Ekr.   1  would  indulge  the  gladness   of  my 

heart! 
Let  us  retire :  her  grief  is  out  of  season. 

Enter  Andromache  and  Csphisa. 

Andr.  Ah,  Madam !  whither,  whither  do  you 
flyl 
Where  can  your  eyes  behold  a  sight  more  pless- 

ing 
Than  Hector's  widow  suppliant  and  in  tears  1 
T  come  not  an  alarm*d,  a  jealous  foe. 
To  envy  you  the  heart  your  charms  have  won : 
The  only  man  I  sought  to  please  is  gone ; 
Kill'd  in  my  sight,  by  an  inhuman  hand. 
Hector  first  taught  me  love ;  which  my  ibnd  heart 
Shall  ever  cherish,  till  we  meet  in  death. 
But,  oh,  1  have  a  son  1 — And  you,  one  day, 
Will  be  no  stranger  to  a  mother's  fondness : 
But  Heaven  forbid  that  you  should  ever  know 
A  mother's  sorrow  for  an  only  son. 
Her  joy,  her  bliss,  her  last  surviving  comfort ! 
When  every  hour  she  trembles  for  nis  life ! 
Your  power  o'er  Pyrrhus  may  relieve  my  fears. 
Alas,  what  danger  is  there  in  a  child, 
Sav'd  from  the  wreck  of  a  whole  ruin*d  empire  1 
Let  me  go  hide  him  in  some  desert  isle : 
•You  may  rely  upon  my  tender  care 
To  keep  him  far  from  perils  of  ambition : 
All  he  can  learn  of  me,  will  be  to  weep. 

Her.  Madam,  'tis  easy  to  conceive  your  grief: 
But  it  would  ill  become  me,  to  solicit 
In  contradiction  to  my  Other's  will : 
'Tis  he  who  urges  to  destroy  your  son. 
Madam,  if  Pyrrhus  must  be  wrought  to  pity. 
No  woman  does  it  better  than  yourself; 
Tf  you  gain  him,  I  shall  comply  of  course. 

[Exit  Her.  and  Cleone. 

Andr.  Didst  thou  not  mind  with  what  disdain 
she  spoke  7 
Youth  and  prosperity  have  made  her  vain ; 
She  has  not  seen  the  fickle  turns  of  life. 

Cqjfi.    Madam,  were  I  as  you,  I'd  take  her 
counsel ! 
rd  speak  my  own  distress ;  one  look  from  you 
Will  vanquish  Pyrrhus,  and  confound  the  Greeks 
— See,  where  he  comes — Lay  hold  on  this  occa- 
sion. 

Enter  Pyrrhus  and  Phcenix. 

Pyr.  Where  is  the  princess  1 — Did  you  not 

inform  me 
Hermione  was  here  1  [To  Phcenix, 

PhoBn.  I  thought  so,  Sir. 
Andr.  Thou  seest  what  mighty  power  my  eyes 

have  on  him !  [  To  Cephisa. 

Pyr.  What  says  she,  Phoenix  1 
Andr.  I  have  no  hope  left ! 
Phcen.  Let  us  begone :  Hermione  expects  you. 
Ceph.  For  Heaven's  sake.  Madam,  break  this 

sullen  silence. 

Andr.  My  child  's  already  prrmis'd 

Cej)h.  But  not  given. 

Andr.  No,  no !  my  tears  are  vain  I  his  doom  is 

fix'd! 
Pyr.  See  if  she  deigns  to  cast  one  look  upon  ue ! 
Proud  woman  f 

Andr.  1  provoke  him  by  my  presence 
Let  us  retire. 
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Pyr.  Come  let  as  satu^ 
The  Greeks  J  and  give  them  ap  thia  Phrygiaii 
boy. 

Andr.   Ah,  Sir!   recall  thoae  woida— What 
have  yoa  said ! 
If  you  give  up  my  aon,  Oh,  give  up  me ! — 
YoQ,  who  00  many  times  have  sworn  me  Mend- 

ship: 
Oh,  Heavens ! — ^will  you  not  look  with  pity  on  me  1 
Is  there  no  hope  1  Is  there  no  room  for  pardon  1 

Pyr.  Phoenix  will  answer  you:   my  wcml  is 
Dast. 

Andr.  You,  who  would  brave  so  many  dangers 
forme. 

Pyr.  I  was  your  lover  then :  I  now  am  free. 
To  &vour  you,  I  might  have  spar'd  his  life : 
Biit  you  would  ne'er  vouchsafe  to  ask  it  of  me. 
Now,  His  too  late. 

Andr.  Ah,  Sir,  you  understood 
My  tears,  my  wishes,  which  I  durst  not  utter, 
A/raid  of  a  repulse.     Oh,  Sir,  excuse 
The  pride  of  royal  blood,  that  checks  my  souL 
You  know,  alas!  I  was  not  bom  to  kneel, 
To  sue  for  pity,  and  to  own  a  master. 

Pyr.  No!  m  your  heart  you  curse  me!  you 
disdain 
My  generous  flame,  and  scorn  to  be  oblig'd ! 
This  very  son,  this  darling  of  your  soul. 
Would  be  less  dear,  did  I  preserve  him  for  you. 
Your  anger,  your  aversion  fall  on  me ; 
You  hate  me  more  than  the  whole  league  of 

Greece: 
But  I  shall  leave  ^ou  to  your  great  resentments. 
Let  us  go,  Pboemx,  and  aopease  the  Greeks. 

Andr.   Then,  let  me  die!   and  let  me  go  to 
Hector, 

Cepk.  But,  Madam 

Andr.  What  can  I  do  more !    The  tyrant 
Sees  my  distraction,  and  insults  my  tears. 

TTbCEPHisA. 
— Behold  how  low  you  have  reduc'd  a  queen ! 
These  eyes  have  seen  my  country  laid  in  ashes ; 
My  kinared  fail  in  war ;  my  father  slain ; 
My  husband  dregg'd  in  his  own  blood;  my  son 
Condemn'd  to  bondage,  and  myself  a  slave ; 
Yet,  in  the  midst  of  these  unheard  of  woes, 
'Twas  some  relief  to  find  myself  your  captive; 
And  that  my  son,  deriv'd  from  ancient  kmgs. 
Since  he  must  serve,  had  Pyrrhus  for  his  master. 
When  Priam  kneel'd  the  great  Achilles  wept: 
I  hop'd  I  should  not  find  his  son  less  noble. 
I  thought  the  brave  were  still  the  most  compas- 
sionate. 
Oh,  do  not,  Sir,  divide  me  from  my  child  ! 
If  he  roust  die 

Pyr.  Phcenix,  withdraw  awhile. 

[Exit  Phcenix. 
Rise,  Madam — Yet  you  may  preserve  your  son. 
I  find  whenever  I  provoke  your  teara, 
I  furnish  you  with  arms  against  myself 
I  thought  my  hatred  fix*d  before  1  saw  you. 
Oh,  turn  your  eyes  upon  me  while  I  speak ! 
And  nee,  if  you  discover  in  my  looks 
An  angry  judge,  or  an  obdurate  foe. 
Why  will  you  force  me  to  desert  your  cause  1 
In  your  son^s  name  I  beg  we  may  be  friends; 
Let  me  entrt*at  you  to  secure  his  life ! 
Must  I  turn  suppliant  for  him  1    Think,  oh  think, 
'Tiit  the  last  time,  you  both  may  yet  be  happy  ! 
I  know  the  ties  I  break;  the  foes  I  arm: 
I  wron^  Hermione ;  I  send  her  hence ; 
And  with  her  diadem  I  bind  youi  biowt. 


Consider  well;  for  'tis  of  momenl  to  joa  I 
Choose  to  be  wretched,  Madam,  or  a  queeu. 
My  soul,  oonsum'd  with  a  whoie  years  despair, 
Can  bear  no  longer  these  perplexinff  doubts ; 
Enough  of  sig^  and  tears,  ana   threats  V\^ 

tried; 
I  know,  if  Tm  deprived  of  yoa  I  die: 
But  oh,  I  die,  if  I  wait  longer  for  yoa ! 
I  leave  you  to  your  thouglSs.     When  I  retaiii, 
We'll  to  the  temple ;  there  youll  find  your  son ; 
And  there  be  crown'd,  or  give  him  up  lor  cv«. 

[BxU, 

Ceph.   I  told  yoa.  Madam,  that  in  sptte  of 
Greece, 
You  wooU  o'er-nile  the  malice  of  your  fivtone. 

Andr.  Alas!  Cephiaa,  what  have  I  obCain'd'« 
Only  a  poor  short  respite  £ar  my  son. 

Oepk.  You  have  enough  approved  yoar  frith  U 
Hector; 
To  be  rdoctant  still  would  be  a  crime. 
He  wouki  himself  persuade  you  to  comply. 

Andr.  How — wouldst  thou  give  me  Pynhoi 
for  a  husband  1 

Ceph,  Think  you 'twill  please  the  gfaoat  of  your 
dead  husband, 
That  you  should  sacrifice  his  son  1   Consider, 
Pyrrhus  once  more  invites  you  to  a  throne ; 
Turns  all  his  power  against  the  foes  of  Troy ; 
Remembera  not  Achilles  was  his  father ; 
Retracts  his  conquest,  and  forgeta  his  hatred. 

Andr.  But  how  can  I  forget  iti    How  can  i 
Forget  my  Hector,  treated  with  dishonour; 
Dei)riv*d  of  funeral  rites ;  and  vilely  dragg'd, 
A  bloody  corse,  about  the  walls  of  Troyi 
Can  I  forget  the  good  old  king  his  fiuber, 
Slain  in  my  presence ;  at  the  altar  slain ! 
Which  vainly,  for  protection,  he  emhrac'd  1 
Hast  thou  foi^ot  that  dreadful  niffht,  Cephtsa, 
When  a  whole  people  fell?    Methinks  I  see 
Pyrrhus  enrag'd,  and  breathing  vengeance,  enl 
Amidst  the  glare  of  burning  palaces : 
I  see  him  hew  his  passage  througd  my 

ere; 
And,  bath'd  in  blood,  lay  all  my  kindred  waste. 
Think  in  this  scene  of  horror,  what  I  sufler'd ! 
This  is  the  courtship  I  receiv'd  from  Pyrrhus : 
And  this  the  husband  thou  wouldst  give  me !  N 
We  lioth  will  perish  firet !  Til  ne'er  consent. 

Ceph.  Since  you  resolve  Astyanax  shall  die^ 
Haste  to  the  temple,  bid  your  son  frreweU. 
Why  do  you  tremble.  Madam  1 

Andr.  O  Cephisa ! 
Thou  hast  awakened  all  the  mother  in  me. 
How  can  I  bid  farewell  to  the  dear  chikl. 
The  pledge,  the  image  of  my  much-lov'd  I  rd ! 
Alas,  I  call  to  mind  the  &tal  day, 
When  his  too  forward  courage  led  him  forth 
To  seek  Achilles. 

(^h.  Oh,  the  unhappy  hour ! 
'Twas  then  Troy  fell,  and  all  her  gods  f< 
her. 

Andr.  That  mom,  Cephisa,  that  ill-fated 
My  husband  bid  thee  bring  Astyanax  ; 
He  took  him  in  his  arms;  and,  as  I  wept. 
My  wife,  my  dear  Andromache  said  he, 
(Heaving  with  stifled  sighs  to  see  me  weep) 
What  fortune  may  attend  my  arms,  thegow 
Alone  can  tell.     To  thee  I  ^ive  the  boy ; 
Preserve  him  as  the  token  of  our  loves ! 
If  1  should  fall,  let  him  not  miss  his  aire 
While  thou  surviv'st ;  but  by  thy  tender  care 
Let  the  son  see  that  thou  didst  love  his  &ther. 
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Ceph.  And  will  yoo  throw  away  a  life  no  pre- 
dousl 
Atoooe  extirpate  all  the  Trojan  hnel 
Andr.  Inhttman  king !    What  haa  he  done  to 
flofierl 
iflnegleet  yoor  vowa,  la  he  to  blamel 
H«  he  reproached  yoa  with  hia  ataoghter'd  kin- 

Cao  he  reaent  ihooe  ilia  he  doea  not  knowl 
Bot,  oh !  wlule  I  dehberate  he  diea. 
No,  DO,  thoQ  oHMt  not  die  while  I  can  aave  thee; 
Oh!  kt  me  find  out  Pjrrhna — Oh,  Cephiaa  I 
Oothoagofind  him. 

Ctpk,  What  muat  I  aay  to  him  1 

Aidr.  Tell  him  I  love  my  son  to  auch  ezcnaa — 
Botdiait  thoQ  think  he  meana  the  chiM  ahail  die  1 
)ui  kite  reiected  tarn  to  ao  much  rage  1 

Cepk.  Budam,  hell  aoon  be  here        Readve 
ooaomething. 

Andr.  WeD  then,  aaaure  him — 

Ctpk.  Madam,  of  yoar  lovel 

Andr.  Aka,  tboa  know'at  it  ia  not  in  my  power. 
Oh,  my  dead  lord !    Oh,  Priam'a  royal  houae ! 
Oh,  Dj  Aatyanaz !    At  what  a  price 
rhj  mother  baya  thee ! — Let  ua  go. 

Ctpk.  Bat  whither  1 
And  whst  doea  your  unaettled  heart  reaolvel 

Andr.  Come,  my  Cephiaa,  let  ua  go  together, 
To  the  ad  monument  which  I  have  raia'd 
To  Hector'a  ahade ;  where  in  the  aacred  urn 
The  adiea  of  the  hero  lie  inclos'd ; 
The  dev  remaina  which  I  have  aav'd  from  Troy ; 
There  let  me  weep,  there  aummon  to  my  aid. 
With  pioQB  ritea,  my  Hector^a  awful  ahade ; 
Let  him  be  witneaa  to  my  doubta,  my  feaia, 
Mf  ipioiiing  heart,  my  flowing  teara : 
Oh!  mv  he  riae  in  pity  from  hia  tomb. 
And  fix  hia  wretched  aon'a  uncertain  doom. 

[Exetmt 

ACT  IV. 
SCEWE  1. 

Andbomache  and  Cephisa. 


Cepk,  Bleaa'd  be  the  tomb  of  Hector,  that  in- 
ipirea 
Theee  piooa  tboughta :  or  is  it  Hector's  self, 
That  (mmpla  you  to  preaerve  your  son !   'Tis  he 
Who  etill  preeides  o'er  ruin'd  Troy ;  'tis  he 
Who  Qfges  Pyrrhns  to  restore  Astyanax. 

Andr.  Pyrrhns  has  aaid  he  will ;  and  thou  hast 
heird  him 
Joit  DOW  renew  the  oft-repeated  promise. 

Ctpk.  Already  in  the  transports  of  his  heart, 
fie  nvn  yoo  up  his  kingdom,  his  allies, 
Andthinks  himself  o'erpaid  for  all  in  you. 

Andr.  I  think  I  may  rely  upon  bis  promise ; 
And  jet  mv  heart  is  overchar^'d  with  grief 

Cepk.  Why  should  you  gnevel    lu>u  see  he 
bids  defiance 
To  all  the  Greeks ;  and  to  protect  your  son 
Againt  their  rage,  haa  plac'd  his  guards  about 

him; 
Leinoff  bimaelf  defenceless  for  his  sake : 
Bot,  B&iam,  think,  the  coronation  pomp 
WiO  ioon  demand  your  presence  in  the  temple : 
Tm  time  jou  lay  aside  tnese  mourning  weeas. 

Andr.  1  wdl  be  there;  but  first  would  see  my  son, 

Cepk.  Madam,  you  need  not  now  be  anxious 
lor  him, 


He  vrill  be  alwaya  with  you.  all  your  ''wn. 
To  laviah  the  whole  mother  s  fondness  on  him. 
What  a  delight  to  train  beneath  your  eye, 
A  aon,  who  growa  no  longer  up  m  bondage ! 
A  son,  in  whom  a  race  of  lungs  revives : 
Butj  Madam,  you  are  aad,  and  wnpp'd  in  thought 
As  if  you  relish'd  not  your  happineaa. 
Andr.  Oh,  I  muat  aee  my  son  once  more,  Ce- 
phisa! 
Ceph.  Madam,  he  now  will  be  no  more  a  cap- 
tive; 
Your  viaita  may  be  frequent  aa  you  please. 
To-morrow  you  may  pass  the  hve-long  day — 
Andr.   To-morrow!    Oh,  Cephiaa! — But  no 
more! 
Cephisa,  I  have  alwaya  found  thee  fiiithful : 
A  load  of  care  weigha  down  my  drooping  heart. 
Ceph.  Oh !  that  'twere  possible  for  me  to  eaaa 

you. 
Andr.  I  aoon  ahall  exerdae  thy  long-tried  fidth. 
Meanwhile  I  do  conjure  thee,  my  Cephisa, 
Thou  take  no  notice  of  my  present  trouble  : 
And  when  I  ahall  diadoae  my  aecret  purpnae. 
That  thou  be  punctual  to  perform  my  wul. 
Ceph.  Madam,  I  have  no  will  but  yuan.    M  r 
life 
la  nothing,  balanced  vrith  my  k>ve  to  you. 

Andr.  1  thank  thee,  good  Cephiaa,  my  Astyana  £ 
Will  recompenae  thy  niendahip  to  hia  mother. 
But  come ;  my  heart 's  at  eaae :  asaiat  me  now 
To  change  thia  aable  habit    Yonder  comea 
Hermione ;  I  would  not  meet  her  rage.  [Exeunt 

Enter  Hermione  and  Cleone. 

Cteo.  Thia  unexpected  silence,  thia  reserve, 
This  outward  calm,  this  settled  frame  of  mind, 
AfVer  auch  wrongs  and  inaulta,  much  surprise  me ! 
You,  who  before  could  not  command  vour  ra^, 
When  Pyrrhus  look'd  but  kindly  on  nia  captive; 
How  can  you  bear  unmov'd,  that  he  ahould  wed 

herl 
And  seat  her  on  a  throne  which  you  should  £111 
I  fear  this  dreadful  stillness  in  your  soul ! 
'Twere  better.  Madam — 

Her.  Have  you  call'd  Orestes  1 

CUo.  Madam,  1  have ;  his  love  is  too  impatient 
Not  to  obey  with  speed  the  welcome  summons. 
His  love-sick  heart  o'erlooks  his  unkind  usage : 
His  ardour  'a  still  the  same — Madam,  he  'a  here. 

Enter  Orestes. 

Orest.  Ah,  Madam,  ia  it  true?    Doea,  then, 
Orestes 
At  length  attend  you  by  your  own  commanda  1 

What  can  I  do 

Her.  Orestes,  do  you  love  me  1 
Orest.   What  means  that  question,  princesa, 
Do  I  love  you ! 
My  oaths,  my  perjuries,  my  hopes,  my  fean. 
My  farewell,  my  return,  all  speak  my  love. 
Her.  Avenge  my  wrongs,  and  I'll  believe  them 

all. 
Orest.  It  shall  be  done — my  soul  haa  catch'd 
the  alarm. 
We'll  spirit  up  the  Greeks — I'll  lead  them  on — 
Your  cause  shall  animate  our  fleets  and  armiea. 
Let  us  return  ;  let  us  not  lose  a  moment, 
But  urge  the  fate  of  this  devoted  land : 
Let  us  depart. 
Her.  No,  prince,  let  ua  stay  hen  I 


140 


THE  DISTRESSED  MOTHER. 


[ 


iv« 


I  will  have  inenmnoe  here — I  will  not  omry 
Thit  load  of  inminy  to  Ghneeoe,  nor  tnut 
The  chance  of  war  to  irindicate  m  j  wiongB. 
Ere  I  depart,  I'll  make  Epirua  mourn. 
If  you  avenge  me,  let  it  be  thb  initant ; 
My  rage  brooka  no  delay — Haate  to  the  temple, 
Haate  prince,  and  ncridce  him. 

Ore9t.  Whom! 

Her.  Why,  Pyrrhua. 

Oreal.  Pyrrhua  1  Did  you  aay,  Pyrrhua  1 

Her.  You  demur! 
Oh,  fly,  beffone !  give  me  no  time  to  think  I 
Talk  not  of  lawa — he  tramplea  on  all  lawa — 
Let  me  not  hear  him  justined away ! 

Ortat.  You  cannot  think  I'll  justify  my  rival. 
Madam,  your  love  haa  made  him  criminal 
You  ahall  have  vengeance ;  I'll  have  vengeance 

too: 
But  let  our  hatred  be  profeaa'd  and  open : 
Let  ua  alarm  all  Qieeoe,  denounce  a  war ; 
Let  us  attack  him  in  his  strength,  and  hunt  him 

down 
By  conqu^ :  ahould  1  turn  base  aasaaain, 
'Twould  sully  all  the  kinga  1  repreaent. 

Her.  Have  I  not  been  dishonoured!   set  at 
nought ! 

Ezpos'd  to  public  acorn ! and  will  you  auflbr 

The  tyrant  who  dares  uae  me  thua,  to  live  1 
Know,  prince,  I  hate  him  more  than  once  I  lov'd 

him; 
The  gods  alone  can  tell  how  once  I  k>v'd  him : 
Ye^  the  fiilse,  perjur'd  man,  I  once  did  love  hun; 
And,  spite  of  all  his  crimes  and  broken  vows, 
if  he  should  live,  i  may  relapse — who  knows 
But  1  to-morrow  may  forgive  his  wrongal 

Oreat.   Firat  let  me  tear  him  piece-meal — he 
shall  die. 
But,  Madam,  give  me  leisure  to  contrive 
The  place,  the  time,  the  manner  of  hia  death : 
Yet  rm  a  stranger  in  the  court  of  P;j^rrhua ; 
Scarce  have  1  set  my  foot  within  Epirua, 
When  you  enjoin  me  to  destroy  the  prince. 
It  shall  be  done  this  very  night. 

Her.  But  now. 
This  very  hour,  he  weds  Andromache: 
The  temple  shines  with  pomp ;  the  golden  throne 
Is  now  prepar'd ;  the  joyful  rites  begin ; 
My  shame  is  public — Oh,  be  speedj,  prince! 
My  wrath  's  impatient — Pyrrhua  hves  too  long ! 
Intent  on  love,  and  heedleaa  of  hia  person, 
He  coders  with  hin  guards  the  Trojan  boy. 
Now  is  the  time ;  aasemble  all  your  Greeka; 
Mine  shall  assist  them ;  let  their  fury  loose : 
Already  they  regard  him  as  a  foe. 
Begone,  Orestes — kill  the  faitbleaa  tyrant : 
My  tove  ahall  recompenae  the  glorious  deed. 

Orest.  Consider,  Madam 

Her.  You  but  mock  my  rage ! 
I  was  contriving  how  to  make  you  happy. 
Think  you  to  merit  by  your  idle  sighs. 
And  not  attest  your  love  by  one  brave  action  1 
3o,  with  your  boaated  conatancy !  and  leave 
Hermione  to  execute  her  own  revenue  1 
I  blush  to  think  how  my  too  easy  faith 
Has  twice  been  baffled  in  one  ahamef ul  hour ! 

Oreat    Hear  me  but  speak ! — ^you  know  I'll  die 
to  serve  you ! 

Her.  I'll  go  myself:  I'll  stab  him  at  the  altar ; 
Then  drive  the  poignard  reeking  with  hia  blood. 
Through   my  own  heart.     In  death  we  ahall 

unite! 
Belter  to  die  with  him  than  live  with  yoa ! 


Ortat.  That  were  to  makie  him  blBM'djudM 
more  wretched : 
Madam,  he  diea  by  me  :-*Haye  Voo  a  foe, 
AndahaUIIethimtivel    My  nW  tool 
Ere  yon  noeridian  sun  declines,  he  dm: 
And  you  ahall  aay,  that  I  deaerve  your  love; 
Her.  Gk>,  prince ;  strike  home  1  and  leete  dH 
reat  to  me. 
Let  all  your  ahipa  be  ready  for  oar  flight 

rjextlr  OBKfTiiL 

Qeo.  Madam,  you'll  periah  in  Um  bold  attempt 

Her.  Give  me  my  vengeanoe,  I'm  oonleDt  to 
perish. 
I  was  to  blame  to  trust  it  with  another: 
In  my  own  handa  it  had  been  more  aecora. 
Orestea  hatea  not  Pyrrhua  as  I  hate  him : 
I  should  have  thruat  the  daaper  home;  beie  «m 
The  tyrant  curae  me  with  K  parting  biceth, 
And  roll  about  his  dying  eyes,  in  vam. 
To  lind  Andromache,  whom  1  would  tkidei 
Oh,  would  Oreatea,  when  he  givea  the  blow, 
Tell  him  he  diea  my  victim ! — Haate,  Cleoiia; 
Chaise  him  to  aay,  Hermione'a  reaentmeota^ 
Not  woae  of  Greece,  have  aentenc'd  him  to  ' 
Haste,  my  Cleone  1  My  revenge  ia  loat| 
If  Pyrrhua  knowa  not  that  he  diea  by  nw ! 

C^.  1  ahall  obey  your  ofdera-?— But  ai 
The  king  approach ! — Who  omiUezpept  him  htn\ 

Her.  O  fly!  Cleone,  fly!  and  bid Oraatea 
Not  proceed  a  atep  before  I  aee  him. 

[ExU  CuMm 

Enter  Ptrrhus. 

Pyr.  Madam,  I  ought  to  ahun  an  injured  piii^ 
ceas: 
Your  distant  kioks  reprjach  me :  and  I  coma 
Not  to  defend,  but  to  avow  my  guilt 
Pyrrhua  will  ne'er  approve  hia  own  injuatloa: 
Nor  form  excuses,  while  his  heart  oondemna  himi 
I  might  perhapa  allege,  our  warlike  airea, 
Unknown  to  us,  engaff'd  ua  to  each  other. 
And  join'd  our  hearta  by  contract,  not  by  love: 
But  I  detest  such  cobweb  arta.     I  own 
My  father's  treaty,  and  allow  ita  force. 
I  sent  ambassadors  to  call  you  hither ; 
Receiv'd  you  as  my  queen ;  and  hop*d  my  oathi 
So  oft  renew 'd  might  ripen  into  love. 
The  gods  can  witness,  Madam,  how  I  fought 
Against  Andromache's  too  &tal  charms ! 
And  still  I  wish  I  had  the  power  to  leeve 
This  Trojan  beauty,  and  be  just  to  yon. 
Discharge  your  anger  on  thia  perjur'd  man ! 
For  I  aUior  my  crime !  and  ahould  be  pleaa'd 
To  hear  you  apeak  your  wronga  aloud :  no  teraii^ 
No  bitterneaa  of  wrath,  nor  keen  reproach, 
Will  equal  half  the  upbraidinga  of  my  heart 

Her.  I  find,  Sir,  you  can  be  aincere:  you  aoQB 
To  act  your  crimes  with  fear,  like  other  moL 
A  hero  should  be  bold :  above  all  lawa ; 
Be  bravely  false ;  and  laugh  at  aolemn  taee. 
To  be  perfidious  shows  a  daring  mind  I 
And  you  have  nobly  triumph'd  o*er  a  nuud ! 
To  court  me ;  to  reject  me ;  to  return ; 
Then  to  forsake  me  for  a  Phrygian  alave : 
To  lay  proud  Troy  in  ashes ;  then  to  raiae 
The  son  of  Hector,  and  renounce  the  Greeka, 
Are  actiona  worthy  the  great  soul  of  Pyrrhua. 

Pyr.  Madam,  go  on:  give  your  reaentmania 
birth; 
And  pour  forth  all  your  indignation  on  me. 

Her,  'Twould  please  your  queen,  ahould  I  n^ 
braid  your  falaehood ; 
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Call  joQ  pwriliHuoi,  tnltor,  ill  the  naniM 
That  injar'd  viigins  kfiih  od  joar  sex ; 
f  ihoald  o'eiHofw  with  tnn,  and  (He  with 
And  famish  oat  a  tale  to  iootbe  her  pride 
Bot,  Sir,  1  would  not  OTer-ehar«s  her  joys : 
If  joa  woold  charm  Andromache,  recount 
Toor  bloody  batt]e8,yoar  exploits,  your  shmffhters, 
Tour  gmt^Kh.e.el^nU  urherfcther-.  pXe^ 
She  needs  most  love  the  man  who  fought  so 

bimvely, 
And  In  her  sight  slew  half  her  royal  kindred. 
Pvr.  With  horror  I  look  back  on  my  past 
deeds! 
Iponish'd  Helen's  wronss  too  fiir  il  shed 
Too  much  of  Uood :  but,  Madam,  Helen's  daugh- 
ter 
Shoold  sot  bbject  those  ills  the  mother  causU 
However  I  am  pleased  to  find  you  hate  me: 
I  was  too  Ibrwaid  to  accuse  myself: 
The  man  who  ne'er  was  lov'd,  can  ne'er  be  &lse. 
Obedienoe  to  a  &ther  brought  you  hither ; 
And  I  stood  bound  by  pronuse  to  receive  you : 
But  our  desires  were  dirorent  ways  inclin  d : 
And  you,  I  own,  weie  not  obliged  to  love  me. 
fltr.  Have  I  not  lov'd  you,  then!  perfidious 


For  you  I  slighted  all  the  Oredan  princes ; 
FoiBook  my  nther's  house ;  conoeal'd  my  wrongs, 
Wben  most  provok'd :  would  not  return  to  Sparta, 
h  hooes  that  time  might  fix  your  wavering  neart, 
I  lov'd  you  when  inconstant:  and  even  now. 
laiiDinan  kioff,  that  you  pronounce  my  deatn, 
Mj  heait  stUidoubts  if  I  should  love  or  hate  you : 
Bot,  oh,  anoe  you  resolve  to  wed  another, 
Defer  vour  cruel  purpose  tin  to-morrow ! 
Tbt  I  may  not  be  here  to  grace  your  triumph  I 
Tkii  b  the  last  request  I  e'er  shall  make  you — 
8tt  if  the  barbarous  prince  vouchsafes  an  answer ! 
Gq^  then,  to  the  lord  Phrygian !    Hence !   be- 
gone! 
And  bear  to  her  those  vows,  that  once  were  mine : 
Go,  in  defiance  to  the  avenging  gods ! 
Bcfone !  the  priest  expects  you  at  the  altar — 
B(ii,ljiant;  have  a  care  I  come  not  thither. 

[ExU. 

Enter  Phcenix. 

Phan,  Sb,  did  you  mind  her  threats  ?    Your 
life 's  in  dan^r ! 
There  is  no  trifling  with  a  woman's  rage. 
The  Greeks  that  swarm  about  the  court,  all  hate 

an,       y°"' 

WiD  treat  you  as  their  country's  enemy, 

Aod  ioin  in  her  revenge :  besides,  Orestes 

^  loves  her  to  distraction :  Sir,  I  beg 

Pyr.  How,  Phoenix,  should  I  fear  a  woman's 

threats? 

A  DoUer  passion  takes  up  all  my  thought : 

I  out  prepare  to  meet  Andromache. 

po  thoa  place  all  my  guards  about  her  son  : 

u  he  be  lafe,  Pyrrhus  is  free  from  fear.       [ExU. 

Phcbnix,  alone. 

Oh,  Pyrrhus !  oh,  what  pity  'tu  the  god, 
Who  fill'd  thy  aoul  with  every  kingly  virtue, 
Form'd  thee  ibr  empire  and  consummate  great- 

neas, 
mdd  kavt  thee  so  expos'd  to  wild  desires, 
That  hurry  thee  beyona  the  bounds  of  reason ! 

[AJtouruh  oftrumpeU. 


I  Such  was  Achillea ;  generoua,  lieroe,  and  faiavia; 
Open  and  undesiffning;  but  ioj^patient, 
Undisciplin'd,  and  not  to  be  contioll'd : 
I  fear  this  whiri  of  paaaion,  this  career, 
I'hat  overbears  reflection  and  cool  thought ; 
I  tremble  for  the  event ! — But  aee,  the  queen, 
Magnificent  in  royal  pride,  appears. 
I  must  obey,  and  guara  her  aon  from  danger. 

[Exit 

Enter  Andromache  and  CfiPBiSA. 

Ceph.  Madam,  once  more  you  look  and  move 
a  queen! 
Your  sorrows  are  dispers'd,  your  charms  revive, 
And  every  feded  beauty  blooms  anew. 
Andr.  Yet  all  b  not  as  I  could  vrish,  Cephisa. 
Ceph.  You  see  the  king  is  watchful  o'er  your 
son; 
Decks  him  with  nrincely  robes,  with  guards  sur- 
rounds him. 
Astyanax  begins  to  reign  already. 

Andr.  Pynhus  is  nmrfy-minded :  and  I  fiun 
Would  live  to  thank  him  for  Astyanax : 

'Tu  a  vain  thought However,  since  my  child 

Has  such  a  frieml,  I  ought  not  to  repine. 
Ceph.  These  dsjk  uofoldings  of  your  soul  per- 
plex me. 
What  meant  thoae  floods  of  tears,  those  warm  em- 
braces. 
As  if  you  bid  your  son  adieu  for  ever  1 
For  Heaven's  sake.  Madam,  let  me  know  your 
griefe: 

If  you  mistrust  my  feith 

Andr.  That  were  to  wrong  thee. 
Oh,  my  Cephisa !  this  gay,  borrow'd  air, 
Thia  blaze  of  jewels,  and  this  bridal  dress, 
Are  but  mock  tmppings  to  conceal  my  wo: 
My  heart  still  mourns ;  I  still  am  Hector's  widow. 
Ceph.  Will  you  then  break  the  promise  given 
to  Pyrrhus ; 
Blow  up  his  rage  afresh,  and  blast  your  hopes ! 
Andr.  I  thought,  Cephisa,  thou  hadst  xnown 
thy  mistress. 
Couldst  thou  believe  I  would  be  felse  to  Hector  I 
Fall  off  from  such  a  husband !  break  his  rest, 
And  call  him  to  this  hated  liffht  again. 
To  see  Andromache  in  Pyrrhus'  arms  1 
Would  Hector,  were  he  living  and  I  dead, 
Forget  Andromache,  and  wed  her  foel 

&ph.  1  cannot  guess  what  drift  your  thoughts 
pursue ; 
But,  oh,  I  fear  there 's  something  dreadful  in  it  I 
Must  then  Astyanax  be  doom'd  to  die ; 
And  you  to  linger  out  a  life  in  bondage  ? 

Andr.  Nor  this,  nor  that,  Cephisa,  will  I  bear : 
My  word  is  past  to  Pyrrhus,  his  to  me  I 
And  I  rely  upon  his  promis'd  faith. 
Unequal  as  he  is,  I  know  him  well : 
Pyrrhus  is  violent,  but  he 's  sincere. 
And  will  perform  beyond  what  he  has  sworn. 
The  Greeks  will  but  incense  him  more ;  their  rage 
Will  make  him  cherish  Hector's  son. 

Ceph.  Ah,  Madam, 
Explain  those  riddles  to  my  boding  heait . 
Andr.   Thou  may'st  remember,  for  thtu   oft 
hast  heard  me 
Relate  the  dreadful  vision,  which  I  saw. 
When  first  I  landed  captive  in  Epinw. 
That  very  night,  as  in  a  dream  1  lay, 
A  ghastly  fiffure,  full  of  gaping  wounda, 
Hia  eyes  agure,  his  hair  all  stifif  with  Hood, 
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Full  in  my  nghi  thrice  shook  his  head,  and 

groan^; 
I  soon  disoeir'd  my  ■laughter'd  Hector's  shade ; 
Bat,  oh,  how  chang'd  !  ye  gods,  how  much  unlike 

The  living  Hector! Xioud,  he  bid  me  fly, 

Fly  from  Achilles'  son ;  then  sternly  frown'd, 
And  disappear'd.  Struck  with  the  dmdful  sound 
I  started,  and  awak'd. 

Ceph.  But  did  he  bid  you 
Destroy  Astyanax  1 

Andr.  Cephin,  I'll  preserve  him. 
With  my  own  life,  Cephisa,  I'll  preserve  him. 

Ceph.  Whatmay  these  words,  so  full  of  horror, 
meant 

Andr.  Know  then  the  secret  purpose  of  my  soul  : 
Andromache  will  not  be  false  to  F^rrhus, 
.Noi  violate  her  sacred  love  to  Hector. 
This  hour  Til  meet  the  king ;  the  holy  priest 
Shall  join  us,  and  confirm  our  mutual  vows: 
This  will  secure  a  £ither  to  my  child : 
That  done,  I  have  no  farther  use  for  life  : 
This  pointed  da^er,  this  determined  hand, 
Shall  Rave  my  virtue,  and  conclude  my  woes. 

Ceph.  Ah,  Madam!   recollect  your  scatter'd 
reason; 
This  fell  despair  ill  suits  your  present  fortunes. 

Andr.  No  other  stratagem  can  serve  my  purpose : 
This  is  the  sole  expedient  to  be  just 
To  Hector,  to  Astyanax,  to  Pyrrhus. 
I  shall  soon  visit  Hector,  and  the  shades 
Of  my  great  ancestors  :--Cephisa,  thou 
Wilt  lend  a  hand  to  close  thy  mistress'  eyes. 

Ceph.  Oh,  never  think  that  1  will  stay  behind 
you! 

Andr.  No,  my  Cephisa ;  1  must  have  thee  live. 
Remember  thou  didst  promise  to  obey, 
And  to  be  secret:  wilt  thou  now  betray  me? 
After  thy  long,  thy  feithful  service,  wilt  thou 
Refuse  my  last  commands,  my  dying  wish  1 
Once  more  I  do  conjure  thee,  live  for  me. 

Ceph.  Life  is  not  worth  my  care  when  you  are 

fone. 
must  commit  into  thy  faithful  hands 
All  that  is  dear  and  precious  to  my  so«il : 
Live,  and  supply  my  absence  to  my  child ; 
All  that  remains  of  Troy,  a  future  progeny 
Of  heroes,  and  a  distant  line  of  kings. 
In  him,  is  all  intrusted  to  thy  care. 

Ceph.  But,  Madam,  what  will  be  the  rage  of 
Pyrrhus, 
Defrauded  of  his  promis'd  happiness  1 

Andr.  That  will  require  toy  utmost  skill: — 
Observe 
The  first  impetuous  onsets  of  his  grief; 
Use  every  artifice  to  keep  him  steadfast. 
Sometimes  with  tears  thou  may'st  discourse  of  me; 
Speak  of  our  marrisge ;  let  him  think  I  lov'd  him : 
Tell  him  my  soul  repos'd  itself  on  him, 
When  I  resign'd  my  son  to  his  protection. 

Ceph.  Oh,  for  a  spirit  to  support  my  grief! 
Is  there  ought  more  before  you  go  for  ever  1 

Andr.   Oh,  my  Cephisa !  my  swoln  heart  is  full : 
I  have  a  thousand  farewells  to  my  son : 
But  tears  break  in — Griefs  interrupt  my  speech — 
My  soul  o'erfiows  in  fondness— -Let  him  know 
I  (lied  to  save  him  : — And  would  die  again. 
Season  his  mind  with  early  hints  of  glory ; 
Make  him  acquainted  with  his  ancestors; 
Trace  out  their  shining  story  in  his  thoughts; 
Dwell  on  th'  exploits  of  his  immortal  father. 
And  sometimes  let  him  hear  his  mother^s  name. 
Ust  him  reflect  upon  his  royal  birth 


With  modest  pride ;  Pyrrhus  will  prove  a  fhend 
But  let  him  know  be  has  oonqneror'B  rijgbt 
He  must  be  taught  to  stifle  his  resentments. 
And  sacrifice  his  vengeance  to  his  safety. 
Should  he  prove  heacbtron^,  rash,  or  onadvis'd, 
He  then  will  frustrate  all  his  mother's  vixtoe, 
Provoke  his  fiite,  and  I  ahall  die  in  vain. 

Ceph.  Alas  I  I  fear  I  never  shall  mitlive  yon. 

Andr.  No  more :  thy  tears,  Cephin,  will  bs- 
tray  me; 
Assume  a  cheerful  look ;  but  still  remember — 

[FlowriBhwOkiM. 
Hark,  how  the  trumpet,  with  its  sprishtly  notei, 
Proclaims  the  appointed  hour,  and  caBs  as  benoe. 
Hector.  I  come,  once  more  a  queen  to  join  tlMei 
Thus  tne  gay  victim,  with  frean  ^rlandscrown'd, 
Pleas'd  with  the  sacred  fife's  enhvening  soond, 
Through  gazing  crowds  in  solemn  state  nrooeedi, 
And,  oress'd  in  fiital  pomp,  magnifioentjy  fafeeda 

Bxewt 


?i 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  I. 

Hermione,  akme. 


Her. 


I%- 


What  have  I  donel — Where  am 
Where  is  Pyrrhus'? 
Ye  gods !  what  mean  these  horroral — I'm  anddus 
My  soul  is  on  the  rack ! — I  cannot  bear  il  :— 
Why  do  I  wander  like  some  guilhrirhosft  1 
What  brought  me  to  this  place  1    What  keeps  n 

herel 
The  court  of  Pyrrhus  has  no  room  for  me ! 
Do  I  still  doubt  if  I  should  love  or  hate  him  1 
Hard-hearted  man  !  how  unconcem*d  he  left 
Did  he  once  sigh  1    Bestow  one  pitvinff  kxik  ? 
Once  shed  a  tear  ?  or  speak  one  soft,  kind  wa 
Did  be  so  much  as  feign  one  moment's  sorrow 
To  calm  niy  ^iefs,  and  mitigate  his  fiUsehood 
Why  am  1  still  thus  anxious  for  his  life  1 
Why  do  I  start  at  his  impending  &te  1 
Shall  he  then  live  1    Shall  the  base  traitor  li 
To  laugh  at  my  distress  1    No,  let  him  perbh 

Be  quick  Orestes ! Execute  my  orders ! 

Alas !  my  orders  !    Oh,  preposterous  guilt ! 
Can  I  decree  the  death  of  him  I  love  1 
Was  it  for  this  my  soul  delighted  in  him  1 
Was  it  for  this  I  left  my  father's  court  1 
Have  1  then  cross'd  so  many  realms  and  aeas 
To  murder  Pyrrhus  1 

Enter  Cleone. 

Ob,  Cleone,  help  me ! 

What  have  I  done  ?    Is  Pyrrhus  y^  alive  1 
What  say'st  thou  1^ Answer  me:    Where  is  dAf 
kingi 

Qeo.  Mai  lam !  I  saw  the  cruel  prince  set  tiv* 
ward. 
Triumphant  in  his  looks,  and  full  of  joy. 
Still  as  he  walk'd  his  ravish'd  eyea  were  fix'd 
On  the  foir  captive;  while  through  shouting  cnyiroi 
She  pass'd  along  with  a  deject^  air. 
And  ««em'd  to  mourn  her  Hector  to  the  last 

Her.  Insulting  tyrant !  I  shall  burst  with  rage  i 
But  say,  Cleone,  didst  thou  mark  him  well  ? 
Was  his  brow  smooth?  Say,  did  there  not  af^wtt 
Some  shade  of  grief;  some  little  cloud  of  sorrow  1 
Did  he  not  stop  1    Did  he  not  once  look  hack  1 
Didst  thou  approach  him  1  Was  be  not  crinfound. 
Pid  be  not — Oh,  be  quick  and  tell  me  all !     fed  * 
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Oeo.  BAadam,  the  tumult  of  hit  107  admits 
No  thought  bat  love.    Unguarded  ne  march'd  on, 
*Midrt  a  promiiciioiia  throng  of  firiende  and  foes. 
Hm  caica  all  tarn  upon  Aatyanax^ 
Whom  be  has  lodg'd  within  the  atadel, 
Difeiidcd  by  the  ■trength  of  all  his  guards. 
"      Enough!  hediea!  the  traitor!— Where's 
Oreateal 

He  'a  in  the  temple  with  hb  whole  retinue. 
Is  he  lUll  resolute  1  Is  he  lUll  determined  1 
Madam,  I  fear     i 
How!  laOreateafiOael 
Does  be  betray  me  too  1 

dee.  A  tboiosand  doubCa 
Pirplex  hia  aool,  and  wound  him  with  rermirse : 
Bk  Tiitiie  and  hb  lore  prevail  by  turns. 
fib  told  me  Pyrrhus  should  not  niU  ignobly : 
P^rrrboB,  the  warlike  son  of  great  Achilles, 
m  dieada  the  censure  of  the  Ghnecian  states; 
Of  all  mankind  J  and  fears  to  stain  his  honour, 
fler.  Poor  timorous  wretch!    'tis  fabe!    he 
basely  fears 
To  eope  with  dangers,  and  encounter  death ; 
Tiithst  he  fears:— Am  I  bright  Helen's  daugh- 

terl 
To  vindicate  her  wrongs  all  Greece  conspir'd ; 
For  ber,  confederate  nations  fought,  and  kings 

werealain; 
Tnj  was  o'erthrown,  and  a  whole  empire  fell. 
My  ejres  want  force  to  raiae  a  lover's  arm 
Afriut  a  tyrant  that  has  dar'd  to  wrong  me. 
Qeo.  Madam,  like  Helen,  trust  your  cause  to 

Gkeeoe. 
Or.  No!  Ill  avenge  myself;  III  to  the  temple ; 
111  oveiturn  the  altar,  stab  the  priest ; 
fB  burl-destruction  like  a  whirlwind  round  roe ! 
Tbj  nuBt  not  wed;  they  must  not  live!  they 

shall  not, 
litu  be  0Doe !  I  have  no  time  to  lose ! 
BIiimI  off!  boM  me  not !  I  am  all  dbtraction ! 
Oh,  PjrrhQs !  tyrant !  traitor .'  thou  shalt  bleed. 

Enter  Orestes. 

• 

Orut.   Madam,   'tb  done;    your  orders  are 
obey'd : 
The  tyrant  lies  expiring  at  the  altar. 

Btr.  Is  Pyrrhus  slain  1 

Orut.  Even  now  he  gasps  in  death : 
Oor  Greeks  all  andistingubh*d  in  the  crowd, 
Plock'd  to  the  temple,  and  dbpers'd  themselves 
Od  every  side  the  altar.     I  was  there ; 
Pyrrhoi  observ'd  me  with  a  haughty  eye. 
Aod,  proud  to  triumph  over  Greece  in  me, 
Piooi  lib  own  brows  he  took  the  dbdem, 
Aod  bcmnd  it  on  the  temples  of  his  captive: 
RMetve,  said  he,  my  crown:  receive  my  faith; 
Mine  and  my  people's  sovereign  reign  for  ever 
pRxn  thb  bless'd  nour,  a  father  to  your  son , 
ni  Kour^  hb  Ibes :  henceforward  he  be  styl'd 
Tbe  Trojan  king ;  1  swear  it  at  the  altar. 
And  call  the  gods  to  ratify  my  vows. 
Hii  subjects  with  loud  accbmations  shook 
The  spacious  dome.    Our  Greeks,  enrag'd,  cried 
out,  [press, 

Baenge!  revenge !  broke  through  the  thronging 
Androsh'd  tumultuous  on  the  unguarded  king: 
Tlter  eager  far>  left  no  work  for  me. 
Pyrrhus  awhile  oppos'd  their  clashing  swords, 
Aod  dealt  hb  fetal  blows  on  every  side 
j^iUi  manly  fierceness ;  till  oppress^  by  numbers, 
wcaniing  with  blood,  all  over  gash'd  with  wounds, 
Bs  nei'd,  he  gioan'd,  and  at  the  altar  fell.— 


Haste,  Madam ;  let  us  fly !   Hsate  to  our  ships ! 
The^  lie  unnnwr'd :  our  friends  attend  us  there. 
mr.  What  have  they  done  1 
Orest.  Madam,  forgive  their  rage. 
I  own  your  vengeance  had  been  more  complete, 
Had  Pyrrhus  fallen  b^  me,  and  had  he  known 
Hermione  chastb'd  lum  by  my  arm. 
Her.  Peace,  monster,  peace !  Go  tell  thy  horrid 

tale 
To  savages,  and  howl  it  in  the  deserts. 
Wouldst  thou  impute  to  me  thy  barbarous  guilt  'i 
Me  wouldst  thou  make  the  accomphce  <u  thy 

crimes  1 
Hence  to  thy  Greeks,  and  boast  thy  foul  ezobits ' 
My  soul  abhors  them !  I  disclaim  the  deed  I 
Begone !  1  know  thee  not !  thou  fell  barbarian ! 
What  had  he  done  1    What  could  provoke  thy 

madness 
To  assaasinate  so  great,  so  brave  a  man  1 
Who  set  thee  on  f 

Orest.  Oh,  grant  me  patbnce.  Heaven ! 
With  your  own  lips  did  you  not  curM  the  tyrant, 
Pronounce  hb  death,  and  urge  me  to  destroy 

him? 
Her.  What  if,  transported  by  my  boundlesa 

passion, 
I  could  not  bear  to  see  him  wed  another, 
Were  you  to  obey  a  jealous  woman's  frenzy  1 
You  should  have  div'd  into  my  inmost  thoughts  * 
My  heart,  though  full  of  rage,  was  free  from  nudioe ; 
And  all  my  anger  was  excess  of  love. 
Why  did  you  Uke  me  at  my  word  1   You  saw 
The  struggles  of  my  soul :  you  heard  me  rave : 
You  shoiuu  have  question  d  me  a  thousand  times, 
Yet  still  have  doubted,  and  still  question'd  on, 
Before  you  ventur'd  on  a  life  so  precious. 

Orest.  Hear  me  but  speak:   Heaven  knows, 

against  my  will 

Her.  Wliy  did  you  not  return  1   Whynotcon- 

suit  me 
A  second  time  1    And,  undetennin'd  still, 
Again  return,  and  stUl  find  new  delays  1 
What  had  your  rash  officious  Greeks,  dire  blood- 
hounds I 
To  do  with  my  revenge  1    What  drew  you  hither  t 
To  bring  on  me  the  vengeful  woes  that  haunt  you  7 
Are  these  the  fruits  of  your  detested  love  1 
Your  fatal  embassy,  your  hateful  presence. 
Drove  Pyrrhus  to  my  rival ;  and  uestrovs 
Both  him  and  me.     He  might  have  lov'd  me  still, 
Had  you  ne'er  intcrpos'd — A  vaunt !  Begone  I 
And  leave  me  in  Epirus.    I  renounce 
My  friends,  my  country,  Greece,  and  all  mankind : 
But  chiefly  I  renounce  thee !  monster,  thee ' 

[Exit. 
Orest.  Am  I  awake  1   WheraamH  Soft,  my 

soul; 

Be  not  too  rash. Was  that  Hermione  7 

Why  should  her  anger  thunder  against  me  ? 
Was  not  this  blood  shed  all  by  her  command  1 
T  am  indeed,  a  most  outrageous  monster ! 
A  ruffian,  murderer,  a  base  assassin  I 
And  all  to  please  a  ftilse  ungrateful  woman. 
Henceforward  let  the  bws  of  nations  cease ; 
And  let  the  pale  that  severs  right  and  wrong. 
Things  sacred  and  profane,  be  broken  down ; 
Gods  m  their  temples,  kings  upon  their  thrones 
Are  not  in  safety,  while  Orestes  lives. 
Oh,  never  more  shall  my  torn  mind  be  heal'd, 
Nor  taste  the  gentle  comforts  of  repose . 
A  dreadful  band  of  gloomy  cares  surround  me. 
And  lay  strong  siege  to  my  distracted  souL 
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Enter  Ptlades,  attended  by  Qreeke. 

FyL  Haste,  prince;  let  us  be  gone:  tie  deeth 
to  stey. 
Andromache  leigns  queen :  she  givee  the  alarai, 
And  vows  revenge  npon  the  foes  <^  Pyrrfaus. 
The  people  arm  and  muster  in  the  streets: 
Oar  Qreeks  will  not  be  able  long  to  guard 
The  palace  gates,  and  to  secure  our  Sight 
We  must  be  speedy,  Sir. 

Oreet.  You  inay  depart, 
My  friends— —Hermione  and  I  remain 
Her  cruelty  has  quite  undone  me !        Go, 
And  leave  me  to  myself I'll  find  her  out 

Pyl.  Alas,  unhappy  princess !  she  *s  no  more ; 
Forget  her,  Sir,  and  save  yourself  with  us. 

OreU.  Hermione  no  more  I  Oh,  all  ye  powen  t 

Fyl.  Full  of  disorder,  wildness  in  her  looks, 
With  hands  expanded,  and  dishevell'd  hair. 
Breathless  and  pale,  with  shrieks  she  sought  the 

temple; 
In  the  mid-way  she  met  the  corpse  of  Pyrrhus; 
She  startled  at  the  sight ;  then  stiff  with  horror, 
Gkiz'd  frightful :  wal^n'd  from  the  dire  amaze. 
She  rais'd  her  eyes  to  Heaven  with  such  a  look 
As  spoke  her  sorrows  and  reproach'd  the  gods : 
Then  plung'd  a  poignard  deep  within  her  breast, 
And  fell  on  Pyrrhus,  graraing  him  in  death. 

OrtBt.  1  thank  vou,  gods—-!  never  could  expect 
To  be  so  wretched— You  have  been  industrious 
To  finish  your  decrees ;  to  make  Orestes 
A  dreadful  instance  of  your  power  topunish. 
Vm  singled  out  to  bear  the  wrath  of  Heaven. 

Pyl.  You  hazard  your  retreat  by  these  delays. 
The  guards  will  soon  beset  us.    Your  complaints 
Are  vain,  and  may  be  fiital. 

Ortet.  True,  my  friend : 
And  therefore  Hwas  I  thank'd  the  bounteous  gods. 
My  &te  's  aooomplish'd — I  shall  die  content. 
Oh,  bear  me  hence — blow,  winds ! — 

Pyl.  Let  us  begone. 

Great.  The  murder'd  lovers  wait  me — Hark, 
they  call ! 
Nay,  if  your  blood  still  reeks,  I^  mingle  mine ; 
One  tomb  will  hold  us  all. 

PyL  Alas!  I  fear 
His  raving*  will  return  with  his  misfortunes. 

Ortat  1  am  dizzy! — Clouds !—Cluite  lost  in 
utter  darkness. 
Ghnde  me,  some  friendly  pilot,  through  the  storm 
I  shiver !  Oh,  I  freeze  !• 
'Tb  the  gray  dawn!- 
hold  I— 

I  am  encompassed  with  a  sea  of  blood ! 

The  crimson  billows  I Oh !  my  brain  'son  fire ! 

PyL  How  is  it,  Sirl — Repose  yourself  on  me. 

Great.   Pyrrhus,   stand    off! — What  wouldst 
thou  1 — How  he  glares  I 
What  envious  hand  has  dos'd  thy  wounds'? — 
Have  at  thee. 

It  is  Hermione  that  strikes Confusion ! 

She  catches  Pyrrhus  in  her  arms. — Oh,  save  me ! 
How  terrible  she  kx>ks !    She  knits  her  brow ! 
She  frowns  me  dead !    She  frights  me  into  inad- 


tnrougi 

; Rght  returns ; 

,  Pylatks! Be- 


Where  am  II   Who  are  vou  1 

Pyl.  Alas,  poor  prince  f 
Help  to  "upnort  him. — How  he  pants  for  breath ! 

(h-eat.  Tnis  is  most  kind,  my  Pylades. — Oh, 
why, 
Wliy  was  I  bom  to  give  thee  endless  troublel 

PyL  An  will  go  well;  he  settles  into  reason. 


Grt^.  Who  talks  of  reason?  Better  to  haw 


none 


Thannotenough. — Run,  someone,  tellmy  Greeb, 
I  will  not  have  them  tooch  the  king. — ^Now — now 
I  Maze  again! — See  there! — ^Look  where  thsj 

come; 
A  ahoal  of  furies — How  the^  swaim  about  me  $— 
My  tenor! — Hide  me ! — Oh,  their  snaky  kicks! 
Hark,  how  they  hiss! — See,  see  their  fiamiqg 

brands! 
Now  they  let  drive  full  at  me  I — How  they  grin. 
And  shake  their  iron  whips! — ^Mj  eaial  what 

yelling ! 
And  see,  Hermione !        She  sets  them  on 
Thrust  not  your  sooniions  thus  into  mj  boaon! 
Oh !— I  am  stung  to  death ! — Deapatch  me  aoon! 
There— Take  my  heart,  Hermiooe  1 — ^Tear  it  oat ! 
IMsioint  mel  kill  me !  Oh,  my  toitiir'd  aool  !— 
PyL  Kind  Heaven  restore  him  to  his  wooled 

calm! 
Oft  have  I  aeen  him  rave:  but  nevef  thus: 
Cluite  spent !   Assist  n>e,  friends,  to  bear  him  off 
Our  time  is  short :  should  his  strong  rage  retun, 
'Twould  be  beyond  our  power  to  force  hun  heno, 
Away,  my  friends !  I  hear  the  portml  open. 

[BxewKk 

Enter  Ph(Enix,  attended  6y  (Suarda. 

Phem,  All,  all  are  fled ! Oreatea  ia  not  hoe. 

Triumphant  nllains ! The  baae,  giddy  rabble^ 

Whose  hands  should  all  have  been  employed  witln 

fire. 
To  waste  the  fleet,  flock'd  round  the  dying 


And.  while  they  stand  agaze,  the  CI  mils  iiiulio  "fc 
Oh,  tis  too  plain  I — This  sacrilegioas  murder 

Was  autbonz'd. Th'  ambassador's  escape 

Declares  his  guilt ^Most  bloody  embassy ! 

Most  unexampled  deed ! — Where,  where,  ye  | 
Is  majesty  secure,  if  in  your  temples 
You  give  it  no  protection  1 — See,  the  queen. 

(4  Flouriah  of 


Enter  Andromache  and  Cephisa. 

Andr.  Yes,  ye  inhunuin  Qreeks !  the  time 
come. 
When  you  shall  dearly  pay  your  bloody  deeda  ! 
How  should  the  Trojans  hope  for  mercy  from  yon, 
When  thus   you   turn  your  impious  rage  on 

Pyrrhus  1 
Pyrrhus,  tlie  bravest  man  in  all  yoor  league ; 
The  man  whose  single  vak>ur  made  you  triumph 

[A  dead  March  behind. 
Is  my  child  there  1 

Ceph.  It  is  the  corpse  of  Pyrrhus. 
The  weeping  soldiers  bear  him  on  their  •hi<»kli 

Andr.  Ill-lated  prince  I  too  negligent  of  life; 
And  too  unwary  of  the  faithless  Ureeks! 
Cut  off  in  the  fresh  ripening  prime  of  manhood. 
Even  in  the  pride  of  life :  thy  triumphs  new. 
And  all  thy  glories  in  full  blossom  round  thee  I 
The  very  Trojans  would  bewsil  thy  fote. 

Ceph.  Alas,  then,  will  your  sorrows  never  eoif  I 

Andr.  Oh,  never,  never ! While  I  live,  my 

tears 
Will  never  cease ;  for  I  was  bom  to  grieve. — 
Give  present  ordera  for  the  funeral  pomp: 

[TbFHCBifrx 
Let  him  be  robed  in  all  his  regal  state ; 
Pboe  roond  him  every  ahining  mark  of  honour: 
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And  let  the  pile,  that  eoniecntet  his  aehe*, 
Rim  like  hie  fiune,  and  bleze  above  the  doude. 

[A  Mourish  qf  Trumpets. 
Otph.  That  aoand  proclaims  th'  arrival  or  the 
prinee: 
The  gnaids  conduct  him  from  the  citadel. 
Aim.  With  open  arms  111  meet  him! — Oh, 
Ce^! 
A  springing  joy,  mix'd  with  a  soft  concern, 
A  pKasuie  which  no  language  can  express, 
An  ecstasy  that  mothers  only  feel, 
PlajB  round  my  heart,  and  brightens  up  my  sor- 
row. 
Like  gleams  of  sunshine  in  a  lowering  sky. 
Thm^  plang'd  in  ills,  and  exercis'd  in  care. 
Yet  never  let  the  noble  mind  despair: 
When  press*d  by  dangen,  and  beset  with  foes. 
The  gods  thsir  timely  succour  interpose ; 
And  when  our  virtue  sinks,  o'erwhelm'd  with 

grief^ 
By  mifiifeseen  expedients,  bring  relief 

[Exeunt  omnee. 


EPILOGUE. 

WUTTEN  BY  MR.  BUDGELL. 

SPOKEN  BY  ANDROMACHE. 

1  POPE  3^00*11  own,  that  with  becoming  tft, 
TVS  play'd  my  game,  and  topp'd  the  widow's  part. 


My  spoose,  poor  man.  could  not  live  out  the  play 
But  died  commodiousiy  on  his  wedding-day ; 
While  I,  his  relict,  made  at  one  bold  mng, 
Mvself  a  princess,  and  youdg  Sty  a  kinji^. 

You,  ladies,  who  protract  a  lover's  pam. 
And  hear  your  servants  sigh  whole  years  in  vain; 
Which  of  you  all  would  not  on  marriage  venture, 
Might  she  so  soon  upon  her  iointure  enter? 

'Twas  a  strange  'scape !  JElad  Pyrrhus  LiT'd  till 
now, 
I  had  been  finely  hamper'd  in  my  vow. 
To  die  by  one's  own  hand,  and  fly  the  charms 
Of  love  and  life  in  a  young  monarch's  arms ! 
'Twere  a  hard  fate        ere  I  had  undergone  it, 
I  might  have  took  one  night to  think  upon  it^ 

But  why,  you'll  say,  was  all  this  grief  exjpress'd 
For  a  first  husband,  laid  long  since  at  rest  1 
Why  so  much  coldness  to  my  kind  protector  1 
— Ah,  ladies!  had  you  known  the  good  maa 

Hector! 
Homer,  will  tell  you,  (or  I'm  misinfbrm'd,) 
That,  when  enrag'd,  the  Grecian  camp  he  storm'^ 
To  break  the  ten-fold  barriers  of  the  gate, 
He  threw  a  stone  of  such  prodigious  weight 
As  no  two  men  could  lift,  not  even  of  those 
Who  in  that  age  of  thundering  mortals  rose : 
— It  would  have  sprain'd  a  dozen  modem  beaos. 

At  length,  howe'er,  I  laid  my  weeds  aside, 
And  sunk  the  widow  in  the  well-dress^  bnde^ 
In  you  it  still  remains  to  grace  the  play, 
And  bless  with  joy  my  coronation-day ; 
Take,  then,  ye  circles  of  the  brave  and  fur, 
The  fiitherless  and  widow  to  your  care. 
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SiE  Hauli  Gubbin. 
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PROLOGUE. 

written  by  MR.  ADDISON. 

In  the  first  rise  and  infiincy  of  &ice, 
When  fools  were  many,  and  when  plays  were 

scarce, 
The  raw,  unpractised  aathors  could  with  ease 
A  jouns  and  unexperienced  audience  please : 
No  single  character  had  e'er  been  shown. 
But  the  whole  herd  of  fops  was  all  their  own ; 
Rich  in  originals,  they  set  to  view, 
In  every  piece,  a  coxcomb  that  was  new. 

But  now  our  British  Theatres  can  boast 
Drolls  of  all  kinds,  a  vast  unthinking  host! 
Fruitful  of  folly  and  of  vice,  it  shows 
Cuckolds,  and  cits,  and  bawds,  and  pimps,  and 

beaus; 
Rough  country  knights  are  found  of  every  shire, 
Of  every  fashion  gentle  fops  appear; 
And  punks  of  di&rent  characters  we  meet, 
As  frequent  on  the  stage  as  in  the  pit : 
Our  modem  wits  are  fbrc'd  to  pick  and  cull, 
And  here  and  there  by  chance  glean  up  a  fool 
Long  ere  they  find  the  necessary  spark. 
They  search  the  town,  and  beat  about  the  Park : 
To  all  his  most  frequented  haunts  resort, 
Ofl  dog  him  to  the  ring,  and  ofl  to  court; 
As  love  of  pleasure,  or  of  place,  invites : 
And  sometimes  catch.him  taking  snuff  at  White's. 

Howc*er,  to  do  you  right,  the  present  age 
Breeds  very  hopenil  monsters  for  the  stage, 
That  scorn  the  paths  their  dull  forefathers  trod, 
And  wont  be  blockheads  in  the  common  road. 
Do  but  survey  this  crowded  house  tonight: 
— Here 's  still  encouragement  for  those  that  write. 

Our  author,  to  divert  his  friends  to-day, 
Stockb  with  variety  of  fools  his  play ; 


And  that  there  may  be  something  gay  and  oew, 
Two  ladies  errant  has  expos'd  to  view : 
The  first  a  damsel,  travell'd  in  romance ; 
The  t'other  more  refin'd ;  she  comes  from  Fnooe; 
Rescue,  like  courteous  knights,  the  nymph  fiva 

danger, 
And  kindly  treat,  like  well-bred  men,  the  strtfftf' 


A  SONG 

Designed  for  the  Fourth  Aet^  but  not  mL 

Ser,  Britons,  see  with  awful  eyes, 
Britannia  from  her  seas  arise  ! 
Ten  thousand  billows  round  me  roar 

While  winds  and  waves  engage, 
That  break  in  froth  upon  my  si^v, 

And  impotently  rage. 
Such  were  the  terrors,  which  of  late 
Surrounded  my  afflicted  state ; 

United  fury  thus  was  bent 
On  my  devoted  seats, 

Till  all  the  mighty  force  was  spent 
In  feeble  swells  and  empty  threats. 
But  now,  with  rising  glory  crown'd. 
My  joys  run  high,  they  know  no  buanA 

Tides  of  unruly  pleasure  flow 
Through  every  swelling  vein. 

New  raptures  in  my  ooeom  g4ow, 
And  warm  me  up  to  youth  again. 

Passing  pomps  my  streets  adorn ; 

Captive  spoils  in  triumph  borne. 
Standards  of  Grauls  in  fignt  subdued, 
Colours  in  hostile  blood  embrued, 

Ensigns  of  tyrannic  might, 

Foes  to  equity  and  right, 
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In  couTta  of  Britiflh  jiMtke  wave  oo  high, 
Sacred  to  law  and  liberty. 
Mj  crowded  theatrea  repeat, 
In  aonga  of  triumph  the  defeat 

Did  ever  joyful  moClier  aee 

So  bright,  80  brave  a  progeny ! 

Daoghtera  with  ao  muchlieauty  ciown'd, 

Or  aons  for  valour  ao  renown*d. 

But,  oh,  I  gaze  and  seek  in  vain 
To  find,  amidat  thia  warlike  train, 
My  abaent  aona,  that  uw>d  to  grace 
IVith  decent  pride  thia  joyoua  place : 
Unhappy  youtha !  How  do  my  aorrowa  riae. 
Swell  my  brcaat,  and  melt  my  eyea, 

While  I  your  mighty  loaa  deplore, 
Wild  and  raging  with  diatreas, 
I  moam,  I  mourn  my  own  auooeaa. 

And  boaat  my  victoriea  no  more. 
Unhappy  youtha !  fiir  from  their  native  aky, 
On  Danube'a  banka  interr'd  they  lie. 
G«nnania !  give  me  back  my  alain. 
Give  me  my  alaughter'd  aona  again. 
Waa  it  for  thia  tmsy  rang'd  so  tar, 
To  free  thee  from  oppreaaive  war  f 
Germania,  &c. 

Teare  of  aonow  while  I  abed. 

O'er  the  manea  of  my  dead, 

Laating  ahara  let  me  raiae 

To  my  living  heroea'  praice ; 

Heaven  give  them  a  lon^r  atay, 

Aa  glorioua  actions  to  display. 

Or  periah  on  aa  great  a  day. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  l-^The  Park, 
Enter  Clerimont,  Sen.  and  Fainlove. 

Ger.  Sen,  WeU,  Mr.  Faintove,  how  do  you 
9  on  in  your  amour  with  my  wife  1 

/^tn.  I  am  very  civil  and  very  distant ;  if  ahe 
iule«  or  apeaka,  I  bow  and  gaze  at  her — then 
low   down  my  eyea  as  if  oppresaed   by   fear 

oflence,  then  steal  a  look  again  till  ahe  again 
ea  me — This  is  my  general  method. 

a^T.  &n.  And  'tis  right— For  such  a  fine  lady 
ua  DO  guard  to  her  virtue,  but  her  pride ;  there- 
re  you  must  constantly  apply  yourself  to  that : 
at  dear  Lucy,  as  you  have  been  a  very  faithful, 
It  m  very  ooatly  wench  to  roe,  so  my  spouse 
■o  haa  been  constant  to  my  bed,  but  careless  of 
J  fimune. 

#VBta.  Ah !  my  dear,  how  couk)  you  leave  your 
tor  Lucy,  and  run  into  France  to  see  sighta, 
mJ  ahow  your  gallantry  with  a  wifel  Waa  not 
isft  unnatural  1 

Cier.  Sen.  She  brought  me  a  noble  fortune,  and 
tlk>ught  ahe  had  a  right  to  share  it :  therefore 
mied  her  to  aee  the  world,  forsooth,  and  make 
w  tour  of  France  and  Italy,  where  phe  learned 
»  loae  her  money  gracefully,  to  admire  every 
Bnity  in  our  sex,  and  contemn  every  virtue  in 
flf  own  ;  which,  with  ten  thousand  other  per- 
90lions,  are  the  ordinary  imnrovements  of  a  tra- 
dlfd  laily.  Now  1  can  neither  mortify  her  va- 
Jty  that  1  may  hve  at  eaxe  with  her,  or  quite 
isrard  her,  till  1  have  catch 'd  her  a  little  en- 
wging  her  innocent  freedoms,  as  she  calls  'em : 
3r  this  end  1  am  content  to  be  a  French  husband, 
hough  now  and  then  with  the  secret  pangs  of  an 
and  therafore,  Sir,  or  Madam,  yoa 


are  thua  equipped  to  attend  and  acooat  her  lady- 
ahip ;  it  ooocema  you  to  be  diligent :  if  we  wholly 
part — 1  need  aav  no  more :  if  we  do  not — 111  aea 
thee  well  orovided  for. 

JTain.  I'll  do  all  1  can,  I  warrant  yoo  *,  but  yoai 
are  not  to  expect  111  go  much  among  the  men. 

CUr.  Sen.  No,  no,  you  must  not  go  near  men ; 
you  are  only,  when  my  wife  goea  to  a  play,  to  ait 
m  a  akie  box  with  pretty  feUowa — I  don't  deaign 
you  to  personate  a  teal  man,  you  are  only  to  be  a 
pretty  gentleman — Not  to  be  of  any  uae  or  coifr> 
aeqoence  in  the  worid,  aa  to  yourself,  but  merely 
aa  a  property  to  othere :  auch  aa  you  aee  now  and 
then  have  a  life  in  the  entail  of  a  great  eatate, 
that  aeem  to  have  come  into  the  world  only  to  be 
taga  in  the  pedigree  of  a  wealthy  houae. — ^You 
muat  have  aeen  many  of  that  apeciea. 

Fhin.  I  apprehend  you ;  auch  aa  etand  in  aa- 
sembbea,  with  an  indolent  aoftneaa  and  contempt 
of  all  around  'em ;  who  make  a  figure  in  pulrfic, 
and  are  scorned  in  private ;  I  have  aeen  auch  a 
one  with  a  pocket-glaaa  to  aee  hia  own  ftce,  and 
an  aflected  perapective  to  know  othen. 

[ImUaUe  eadk. 
Cier,  Sen.    Aye,  aye,  that  'a  my  man— Thoa 
dear  rogue ! 

Fain.  Let  me  alone— I'll  lay  mjr  life  IH  bom 
you,  that  b,  I'll  make  it  appear  I  might  if  1  could. 
Qer,  Sen.  Aye,  that  will  pleaae  me  quite  m 
well. 

fViin,  To  show  you  the  progreaa  I  have  made, 
I  last  night  won  of  her  nve  hundred  pounds, 
which  I  hiive  brought  you  safe. 

[Gvvinjr  kirn  biUe. 
CUer»  Sen.  Oh  the  damned  vice!  That  womca 
can  imagine  all  houaehold  care,  regard  to  poe- 
terity,  and  fear  of  poverty,  must  be  aacrifioad  to  a 
game  at  carda — Suppoae  she  had  not  had  it  to 
pay,  and  you  had  lieen  capable  of  finding  your 
account  another  way — 

Fain.  That's  but  a  suppoae 

Cier.  Sen.  I  say  she  must  have  complied  with 

every  thing  you  asked 

Pain.  But  she  knows  that  you  never  limit  her 
expenses — I'll  gain  him  from  her  for  ever  if  I  can. 

[Aeide. 

der.  Sen.  With  this  you  have  repakl  me  two 

thousand  pounds,  and  if  you  did  not  refund  this 

honestly,  l  could  not  have  supplied  her We 

must  have  parted. 

Fain.  Then  you  shall  part — ^if  t'other  way 
fails.  [AHde.]  However,  I  can't  blame  your  Soni- 
nesa  of  her,  sne  has  ao  many  entertaining  qiiali 
tiea  with  her  vanity — Then  she  has  auch  a  pretty 
unthinking  air,  while  ahe  saunten  round  a  room, 
and  prattles  sentences — 

Cier.  Sen.  That  was  her  turn  from  her  infan- 
cy ;  she  always  had  a  great  genius  for  knowing 
every  thing  but  what  it  was  necessary  she  shoura 
— The  wits  of  the  age,  the  great  beauties,  and 
short-lived  peoftle  of  vogue  were  always  her  dis- 
course arKl  imitation — Thus  the  case  stood  when 
she  went  U>  France,  but  her  fine  follies  improved 
BO  daily,  that  though  I  was  then  proud  of  her  be- 
ing called  Mr.  Clerimont  s  wife,  1  am  now  aa 
much  out  of  countenance  to  hear  myaelf  called 
Mrs.  Clerimont's  husband ;  so  much  ia  the  su- 
periority of  her  side. 

Fain.  I  am  sure  if  ever  I  gave  myaelf  a  little 
liberty,  I  never  found  you  so  indulgent. 

Cier.  Sen,  I  should  have  the  whole  sex  on  mi 
back,  abould  I  pieiaod  to  retrench  a  lady  ao  iniI 


148 


THE  TENDER  HUSBAND. 


jun% 


vbited  M  mine  is — Therefoie  I  moat  bring  it 
aboat  tint  it  ihall  appear  her  own  act,  if  ahe  re- 
forms ;  or  elM  I  shall  be  pronounced  jeakms.  and 
have  my  eyes  palled  out  for  being  open — Bat  I 
hear  my  brother  Jack  coming,  who  i  hope,  has 
brought  youiB  wHh  him ^uist,  not  a  word. 

Enter  Captain  Clerimont  and  PoimcE. 

Capt.  I  have  found  him  oat  at  last,  brother, 
and  brought  yoa  the  obsequious  Mr.  Pounce ;  i 
aaw  him  at  a  distance  in  a  crowd,  whispering  in 
their  turns  with  all  about  him — He  is  a  gentle- 
man so  teoeived,  so  courted,  and  so  trusted 

Pounce,  I  am  very  glad  if  you  saw  any  thing 
fike  that,  if  the  approbation  of  others  can  recom- 
mend me  (where  I  much  desired  it)  to  this  com- 
pany— 

Capl.  Oh,  the  civil  person But  dear  Pounce, 

you  know  I  am  your  professed  admirer ;  I  always 
oeiebnUed  you  for  your  excellent  skill  and  a[a- 
dress,  for  that  happy  knowledge  of  the  world, 
which  makes  you  seem  bom  for  living  with  the 

persons  you  are  with,  wherever  you  come 

Now,  my  brother  and  (  want  your  help  in  a  busi- 
nees  that  requires  a  little  more  dexterity  than  we 
ourselves  are  masters  of 

Pounce.  Vou  know,  Sir,  my  character  is  help- 
ing the  distressed,  which  I  do  freely,  and  without 
rssenre;   while  othera  are  for  distinguishing  ri- 

S'dly  on  the  justice  of  the  occasion,  and  so  lose 
le  grace  of  the  benefit Now,  'tis  my  pro- 
fession to  assist  a  free-hearted  young  fellow  against 
an  unnatural  long4ived  father — to  disencumber 
men  of  pleasure  of  the  vexation  of  unwieldy  es- 
tates, to  support  a  feeble  title  to  an  inhentanoe, 

C3er.  Sen.  I  have  been  acquainted  with  your 
merits  ever  since  I  saw  you,  with  so  much  com- 
pasnon,  prompt  a  stammering  witness  in  West- 
minster-hall—-that  wanted  instruction 1  love 

man  that  can  venture  his  ears  vrith  so  much 
bravery  for  his  friend. 

Pounce.  Dear  Sir,  spare  my  modesty,  and  let 
me  know  to  what  all  this  panegrric  tends. 

Qer.  Sen.  Why,  Sir,  what  1  would  say,  is  in 
iehalf  of  my  brother  the  captain  here,  whoee 
misfortune  it  u  that  I  was  bom  before  him. 

Pounce.  I  am  confident  he  had  nther  you 
fliould  have  been  so,  than  any  other  man  in  Efng- 
land. 

Capt.  You  do  me  justice,  Mr.  Pounce But 

though  'tis  to  that  gentleman,  1  am  still  a  younger 
brotmr,  and  you  know  we  tluit  are  so,  are  gener- 
^y  condemned  to  shops,  colleges,  or  inns  ofcourt. 

Pounce.  But  you,  Sir,  have  escaped  'em ;  you 
have  been  trading  in  the  noble  mart  of  glory 

Capt.  That's  true — But  the  general  makes 
•Qch  haste  to  finish  the  war,  that  we  red  coats 
may  be  soon  out  of  fashion — and  then  I  am  a 
fellow  of  the  most  easy,  indolent  disposition  in  the 
world ;  I  hate  all  manner  of  business. 

Pounce.  A  composed  temper,  indeed ! 

Capt.  In  such  a  case  I  should  have  no  way  of 
hvelihood,  but  calling  over  this  gentleman's  dogs 
IB  the  country,  drinking  bis  stale  beer  to  the 
neighbourhood,  or  marrying  a  fortune. 

Cter.  Sen.  To  be  short.  Pounce ^1  am  put- 
ting Jack  upon  marriage ;  and  you  are  so  public 
an  envoy,  or  rather  plenipotentiary,  from  the  very 
ditierent  nations  of  Cheapside,  Coven t-Graiden, 
and  St.  James's;  you  have,  too,  the  mien  and 
luigiii^  of  eash  pnoe.  so  natually,  that  you  are 


the  properest  instrument  1  know  in  the  worid.  Is 
help  an  honest  young  feUow  to  fevour  in  one  cf 
*em,  by  credit  in  the  other. 

Pounce.  By  what  1  understand  of  voor  many 
prefaces,  gentfemen,  the  purpose  of  all  this  is— 
That  it  wouM  not  in  the  least  disoompoee  thn 
gentleman's  easy,  indolent  disposition,  to  fell  into 
twenty  thousand  pounds,  though  it  came  upoa 
him  never  so  suddenly. 

Capt.  You  are  a  very  discerning  man ^How 

could  you  see  so  fer  through  me,  as  to  know  1 
love  a  fine  woman,  pretty  equipai^  good 
pany,  and  a  clean  habitation  1 

Pounce.  Well,  though  I  am  so  nmeli  a 
juror— What  then  1 

Qer.  Sen.  You  know  a  osftain  penon,  into 
whose  hands  you  now  and  then  recommend  a 
young  heir,  to  be  relieved  from  the  lexation  of 
tenants,  taxes,  and  so  forth 

Pounce.  What!  my  worthy  friend,  and  city 
patron,  Hezekiah  Tipkin,  banker  in  Lombsro 
street ;  would  the  noble  captain  lay  any  amns  ia 
his  hands  1 

Capt.  No— But  the  noble  captain  would  havs 
treasure  out  of  tus  hands — You  know  has  nieoet 

Pounce.  To  my  knowledge,  ten  »iw*"— ^ 
pounds  in  money. 

Capt.  Such  a  stature !  soch  a  blooming  coao> 
tenance  !  so  easy  a  shape  1 

Pounce.  In  jewels  of  her  grandmoUiBr^  fhe 
thousand — 

Capt.  Her  wit  so  lively,  her  mien  so  alloriiig ! 

Pounce.  In  land  a  thousand  a  jrear. 

Capt.  Her  lips  have  that  certain  promineDee, 
that  swelling  softness,  that  they  invite  to  a  pres- 
sure ;  her  eyes  that  languish,  that  they  give  psin, 

though  they  look  only  inclined  to  rest Bm 

whole  peraon  that  one  charm 

Pounce.  Raptures!  raptures! 

Capt.  How  can  it,  so  inaenslbly  to  ilaeU^  kti 
us  through  cares  it  knows  not,  through  tnek  a 
wilderness  of  hopes,  fears,  joys,  aonowa,  desim^ 
despaire,  ecstades,  and  torments,  with  ao  swmI| 
yet  so  anxious  vicissitude ! 

Pounce.  Why  1  thought  you  had  never  ssm 
her 

Capt.  No  more  I  ha'n't. 

Pounce.  Who  told  you  then,  of  her  inviiim 
lips,  her  soft  sleepy  eyes  ? 

Capt.  You  yourself—- 

Pounce.  Sure  you  rave ;  I  never  spoke  of  hv 
before  to  you. 

Capt.   Why,  you  wont  feoe  me 
you   not  just  now  say,  dhe  had  ten 
pounds  in  money,  five  in  jewels,  and  a  thnosind 
a  yearl 

Pounce.  I  confess  my  own  stupidity,  and  bar 
charms — Why,  if  you  were  to  meet,  you  would 
certainly  please  her ;  you  have  the  cant  of  lofs- 
ing ;  but  pray,  may  we  be  free— That  yoong  fBD* 
tleman — 

Capt.  A  very  honest,  modest  pentleman  of  lof 
acquaintance :  one  that  haa  much  mora  in  hmi 
than  he  appeare  to  have;  you  ahall  knowhmi 
better,  Sir;  this  is  Mr.  Pounce.  Mr.  Pdunoi^ 
this  is  Mr.  Fainlove ;  I  must  desire  you  to  let  haa 
be  known  to  you  snd  your  friends. 

Pounce.  I  shall  be  proud — Well,  then,  sinoi 
we  may  be  free,  you  must  understand,  the  yoong 
lady,  by  being  kept  from  the  worid,  haa  OMuie  a 
world  of  her  own. — She  has  spent  all  heraoGtnde 
in  reading  romanoea;  her  head  ia  frill  of 
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Iwrdi,  knighta,  flowery  meads,  grorea^  and 
MfeauM ;  ao  that  if  you  talk  like  a  num  of  this 
world  to  ber,  yoa  do  nothing. 

CSopt.  Oh,  let  me  alone— I  have  been  a  neat 
tn^eUer  in  &iiy  land  myself;  I  know  Oroonchtes, 
Caaaamfaa ;  Aatiea  and  Clelia  are  my  intimate 
acquaintance. 

Go,  my  beait'a  envoys,  tender  sighs  make  haste, 
And  with  your  bieath  swell  t&  soft  Zephyr's 

Then  near  that  fidr  one^  if  you  chance  to  fly, 
Tell  hor,  in  whispers,  'tis  for  her  I  die. 

P^amnee.  That  would  do,  that  would  do— her 
^«rr  language. 

Oer,  Stu.  Why  then,  dear  Pounce,  1  know 
Ihoa  art  the  only  man  living  that  can  serve  him. 

Pounte.  Gentlemen,  you  must  pardon  me,  I 
am  aoficiting  the  marriage  settlement  between  hier 
and  a  country  booby,  her  cousin,  Humphry 
Gnbfain,  Sir  Hiarry's  heir,  who  is  come  to  town 
to  take  possession  of  her. 

Oer,  Sm.  Well,  all  that  I  can  say  to  the  mat- 
tar  IB,  that  a  thousand  pounds  on  the  day  of  Jack's 
marnam  to  hm,  is  more  than  you'll  get  by  the 
despatoh  of  those  deeds. 

Pounce.  Why  a  thousand  pounds  is  a  pretty 
thing,  especially  when  'tis  to  take  a  lady  fair  out 
of  toe  hands  of  an  obstinate,  ill-bred  clown,  to 
give  her  to  a  gentle  swain,  a  dying  enamoured 
Enurtit 

Ger.  Sen.  Ay,  dear  Pounce— consider  but  that 
— the  justice  of  the  thin^. 

Pounce.  Besides,  he  is  just  come  from  the  glo- 
aoos  Blenheim !  Look  ye,  captain,  I  hope  you 
kave  le«m'd  an  implicit  obedience  to  your  leaders. 

Capi,  'Tb  all  I  know. 

Pounce.    Then,  if  1  am  to  command — make 

one  step  without  me — And  since  we  may  be 
1  am  also  to  acquaint  you,  there  will  be  more 
in  bringing  this  matter  to  bear  than  you 
imagine — Yet  right  measures  make  all  things 


Capt.  Well  folk)w  yours  exactly. 
Pounce.    But  the  great  matter  against  us  is 
of  time ;  for  the  nymph's  uncle,  and  squire's 
r,  this  morning  met,  and  made  an  end  of  the 
itter — But  the  difficulty  of  a  thing,  captain, 
II  be  no  reason  against  attempting  it. 
Capt.  1  have  so  great  an  opinion  of  your  con- 
that  I  warrant  you  we  conquer  all. 
Pounce.  1  am  so  immediately  employed  by  old 
^^pkin,  and  so  necessary  to  him,  that  I  may, 
^  I,  puzzle  things  yet. 
Ger.  Sen.  I  have  seen  thee  cajole  the  knave 
dextmusly. 
ince.  Why,  really.  Sir,  generally  speaking, 
bat  knowing  what  a  man  thinks  of  himself, 
giving  him  that,  to  make  him  what  else  yuu 
•Now  Tipkin  is  an  al)solute  Lombard- 
wit,  a  frlk>w  that  drolls  on  the  strength  of 
"Sfty  thousand  pounds :  he  is  called  on  'Cnange, 
Hy-boots,  and  by  the  force  of  a  very  good  credit, 
«Bd  a  very  bad  conscience,  he  is  a  leading  person : 
^at  we  roust  be  quick,  or  he'll  sneer  old  Sir  Harry 
man  of  his  senses,  and  strike  up  the  sale  of  his 
taieee  inmiedistely. 

Capi.  But  my  rival,  what  *s  he 

Pouwee.  There 's  some  hopes  there,  for  I  hear 
Iks  booby  is  as  averse,  as  his  fiuher  is  inclined  to 
1^— Gat  ii  m  ohstinata,  as  the  other  is  cnieL 
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Oer.  Sen.  He  is,  they  say,  a  fmri  blockhead, 
and  very  lively  out  of  his  father's  sight 

Pounce.  He  that  gave  me  his  character,  called 
him  a  docile  dunce,  a  felbw  rather  absurd,  than  a 
direct  fool-  -When  his  father 's  absent,  he'U  pur- 
sue any  thing  he 's  put  upon — But  we  must  not 
k>ie  time — Pray  be  your  two  brothers  at  home  to 
wait  for  any  notice  finom  me— While  that  pretty 
gentleman  ajid  I,  whose  htce  I  have  known,  tako 
a  walk  and  look  about  for  'em— So,  so — ^young 
lady [AMtiie  to  FAiNLoyB.    ExeunL 

Enter  Sir  Harrt  Gubbin  and  Tipkin. 

Sir  Har.  Look  ye,  brother  Tipkin,  aa  I  told 
you  before,  my  business  in  town  m  to  dispose  of 
a  hundred  head  of  cattle  and  my  son. 

T\p.  Brother  Gubbin,  as  I  signified  to  yon  in 
my  last,  bearing  date  September  13th.  my  niece 
has  a  thousand  pounds  per  annum,  ami  because  I 
have  found  you  a  plain  dealing  man,  Tparticulariy 
in  the  easy  pad  you  put  into  my  hanus  last  sum- 
mer,) I  was  wilung  you  should  have  the  refusal 
of  my  niece,  provided  that  1  haveadischaigefroai 
all  retrospects  while  her  guardian,  and  one  thou- 
sand pounds  for  my  care. 

Sir  Har.  Ay,  but  brother,  you  rate  her  too 
high ;  the  war  has  fetched  down  the  priee  of  wo- 
men :  the  whole  nation  is  overrun  wita  petticoats ; 
our  daughters  lie  upon  our  hands,  brother  Tipkin ; 
girls  are  drugs.  Sir,  mere  drugs. 

Tip.  Look  ye,  bir  Harry — Let  girls  be  what 
they  will— a  thousand  pounds  a-year  is  a  tlMNh 
sand  pounds  a-year ;  and  a  thousand  pounds  i^ 
year  is  neither  girl  nor  boy. 

Sir  Har.  Look  ye,  Mr.  Tipkin,  the  main  wr- 
ticle  with  me  b,  that  foundation  of  wives'  lo- 
bellion,  and  husbands'  cuckoldom,  that  cursed 
pin-money — Five  hundred  pounds  per  annum  in 
pin-money. 

Tip.  The  word  pin-money,  Sir  Harry,  is  a 
term. — 

Sir  Har.  It  is  a  term,  brother,  we  never  had  in 
our  family,  nor  ever  will — Make  her  jointure  in 
widowhood  accordingly  large,  but  four  hundred 
pounds  a-year  b  enough  to  ^ve  no  account  of. 

Tip.  Well,  Sir  Harry,  since  you  can't  swal- 
low these  pins,  1  will  abate  to  four  hundred 
pounds. 

Sir  Har.  And  to  mollify  the  article— «s  well 
as  specify  the  uses,  we'll  put  in  the  names  of  se- 
veral female  utensils,  as  needles,  knitting-needles^ 
tape,  thread,  scissors,  bodkins,  fans,  play-books, 
with  other  toys  of  that  nature.  And  now,  since 
we  have  as  good  as  concluded  the  marriage,  it  will 
not  be  improper  that  the  young  people  see  each 
other. 

TVp.  I  don't  think  it  prudent  till  the  very  in- 
stant of  marriage,  lest  they  should  not  like  one 
another. 

Sir  Har.  They  shall  meet — As  for  the  young 
iri,  she  cannot  dislike  Numps ;  and  for  Numfis, 
never  suffer'd  him  to  have  any  thing  he  liked  in 
his  life.  He'll  be  here  immediately ;  he  has  »v>en 
trained  up  from  his  childhood  under  such  a  plant 
as  this  in  my  hand — 1  have  taken  pains  in  his 
education. 

TVp.  Sir  Flarry,  I  approve  your  method;  foi 
since  you  have  left  off  huntinj^,  you  might  other* 
wise  want  exercise,  and  this  is  s  subtile  exp»> 
dient  to  preserve  your  own  health  and  your  son's 
good  manners. 

Sir  Har.  It  has  been  the  cuftom  of  the  Gob 
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Udm  to  preserre  severity  and  discipline  in  their 
fiiiniKee — I  myaeif  was  caned  the  day  before  my 
wedding. 

TV-  Ay,  Sir  Harry,  had  yoa  not  been  well 
eodgelled  in  yoath,  yoa  had  never  been  the  man 
yoa  are. 

•Sir  Bar.  Yoa  say  right,  now  I  feel  the  benefit 
of  it-^— >There 's  a  crab-tree,  near  our  house, 
which  flourishes  for  the  good  of  my  posterity,  and 
has  brash'd  our  jackets,  firom  lather  to  son,  for 
sevetal  generations—^- 

T\p.  1  am  glad  to  hear  yoa  have  all  things  ne- 
eessary  for  the  family  wittun  yourselves—— 

Sir  Oar.  Oh  1  ycndet,  1  see  Numps  is  oonnng 
— I  have  dressed  him  in  the  very  suit  I  had  on  at 
vy  own  wedding ;  'tis  a  most  beconung  appaiel. 

Enter  Humphry  Gubbin. 

TSp.  Truly,  the  youth  makes  a  good  marri- 
ageable figure. 

iSIr  Bar.  Come  forward,  Numps :  this  is  your 
uncle  Tipkin,  your  mother's  brotner,  Numps, 
that  is  so  kind  as  to  bestow  his  nieoe  upon  you. 
(Don't  be  so  glum,  sirrah.)  Don't  bow  to  a  man, 
with  a  fiioe  as  if  you'd  knock  him  down ;  don't, 
«rrah. 

7\p.  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  cousin  Humphry 
— ^He  is  not  talkative,  I  observe  already. 

Sir  Har.  He  is  very  shrewd,  Sir,  when  he 
pleases.  Do  you  see  this  crab^tick,  you  dog: 
lApar/.]  Well,  Numps,  don't  be  out  of  humour. 
Will  you  talk  1  [Awxrt.^  Come,  we're  your  friends, 
Numps;  come,  lad. 

Humph.  You  are  a  pure  feltow  for  a  father. 
This  is  always  your  tries,  to  make  a  great  fool  of 
one  before  company.  [Ajpart  to  hia  father. 

Sir  Har.  Don't  disgrace  me,  sirrah :  you  grim, 
graceless  rogue,  [^porf.  ]--Bn)ther,  he  has  Men 
bred  up  to  respect  and  silence  before  his  parents 
— ^Yet  did  you  but  hear  what  a  noise  he  makes 
sometimes  in  the  kitchen,  or  the  kennel,  he 's  the 
loudest  of  'em  alL 

7^.  Well,  Sir  Harry,  since  you  assure  me  he 
can  speak,  I'll  take  your  word  for  it 

Hamph.  I  can  speak  when  1  see  occasion,  and 
I  can  hold  my  tongue  when  I  see  occasion. 

Sir  Har.  Well  said,  Numps— Sir i'ah,  I  see  you 
•can  do  well  if  you  will.  [Apart. 

TSp.  Pray  walk  up  to  me,  cousin  Humphry. 

Sir  Har.  Ay,  walk  to  and  fro  between  us,  with 
four  hat  under  your  arm. — Clear  up  your  coun- 
tenance. [Apart. 

TVp.  I  see.  Sir  Harry,  you  ha'n't  set  him  a 
eapenng  under  a  French  dancing-master;  he 
does  not  mince  it:  he  has  not  learned  to  walk  by 

a  courant,  or  a  boree His  paces  are  natural 

Sir  Harry. 

Humph.  I  don't  know  but  'tis,  so  we  walk  in 
the  west  of  England. 

Sir  Har.  Ay,  right,  Numps,  and  so  we  do — 
Ha,  ha,  ha!  Pray,  brother,  observe  his  make, 
none  of  your  lath-backed  wishy-washy  breed — 
come  hither,  Numps.    Can't  you  stand  still  1 

[Apart,  measuring  hia  ahouldera. 

Tip.  I  presume  this  is  not  the  first  time.  Sir 
Harry,  you  have  measured  his  shoulders  with 
your  cane. 

Sir  Har.  Look  ye,  brother,  two  feet  and  a  half 
in  the  shoulders. 

Tip.  Two  fi?et  and  a  half!  we  must  make 
some  settlement  on  the  younger  children. 

^Slir  fbr.  Not  like  him,  quothaM 


Tip.   He  may  see  his  ooosin  when  he  pfeasei^ 

Humph.  But  hark  ye,  ancle.  I  have  a  acn^ 
1  had  better  mention  before  marriage  than  afHv. 

Tip.  What 's  that,  what  'a  that! 

Humph.  My  cousin,  yoa  know,  is  a>kio  to  me, 
and  1  dont  think  it  lawifui  for  a  young  naaB  to 
marry  his  own  relations. 

Sir  Har.  Hark  ye,  hark  ye,  Numps,  we  have 
got  a  way  to  solve  all  that — Sirrah  I  comader  tUi 
cudgel!  Your  cousin!  Suppose  I'd  have  jmi 
marry  your  grandmother ;  what  thm  1      [Apart 

Tip.  Wdl,  has  your  fiither  satMfisd  yom  m 
the  point,  Mr.  Humphry  1 

Humph.  Ay,  ay.  Sir,  very  well :  I  have  not 
the  least  scruple  remaining;  no,  no  Iwit  m  thi 
least.  Sir. 

TSp.  Then  hark  ye,  brother;  well  go  Cdbe  a 
whet,  and  settle  the  whole  aAir. 

SKr  Bar.  Coofie,  we'll  leave  Nmnps  feme — hi 
knows  the  way. — Not  marry  yoor  own  nkAmM^ 

sirrah!  X^l"*^ 

[ExewU  Sir  Hjirrt  and  Ttpktic. 

Humnh.    very  fine,  very  fine;    how  ymMi; 

this  park  is  stocked  with  sokliers,  and  deer,  an^ 

ducks,  and  bdies Ha !  where  are  the  old  M- 

k>w8  gone  *<  where  can  they  be,  tio' ^111  wk 

these  people 

Enter  Pounce  and  Fainloyb. 

Humph.  Ha,  you  pretty  yoong  gemJnBW,  did 
you  see  my  lather  1 

Fain.  Your  father,  Sirl 

Humph.  A  weazel-foced  crosi  old  giinlhnnn 
with  spindle  shanks. 

f\iin.  No,  Sir. 

Humph.  A  cmh-free  stick  in  hia  hand? 

Pounce.  We  ha'n't  met  any  body  with  tfacM 

maiks,  but  sure  I  have  seen  you  before Ait 

not  you  Mr.  Humphry  GubUn,  son  and  bv  ^ 
Sir  Henry  Gubbin  1 

Humph.  1  am  his  son  and  heir But  how 

long  I  shall  be  so,  I  can't  tell,  for  he  talks  efeiy 
day  of  disinheriting  me. 

Pounce.  Dear  Sir,  let  me  embrace  yon 
Nay,  don't  be  offended  if  I  take  the  Hberty  to  kia 
vou;  Mr.  Fainlove,  prey  [Fainlovr  ic^sse*.] 
kiss  the  gentleman — Nay,  dear  Sir,  don*t  ata« 
and  be  surprised,  for  1  have  had  a  desire  to  be  be^ 
ter  known  to  you  ever  sinoe  I  saw  yoo  cmm  day 
clinch  your  fist  at  your  father,  when  his  bmA  wai 

tum'd  upon  you For  I  must  own  I  very  mock 

admire  a  youn]^  gentleman  of  spirit 

Humph.  Why,  Sir,  would  it  not  vex  a  mania 
the  heart  to  have  an  old  fool  snubbing  a  bo^ 
every  minute  afore  company- 
Pounce.  Oh  fy,  he  uses  you  like  a  boy. 

Humph.  Like  a  boy  !  He  lavs  on  me  now  and 
then,  as  if  I  were  one  of  his  hounds — ^Yon  canl 
think  what  a  rage  he  was  in  this  morning  b^ 
cause  1  boggled  a  little  at  marrying  my  own 
cousin. 

Pounce.  A  man  can't  be  too  acmpulona,  Mt. 
Humphry  :  a  man  can't  be  loo  scrupokMis. 

Humph.  Sir,  1  could  as  soon  love  my  own  fiesh 
and  blood,  we  should  squabble  like  brother  and 

sister;  do  you  think  we  should  not  Mr. 1 

Pray,  gentlemen,  may  I  crave  the  fovoar  of  yoor 
names'? 

Pounce.  Sir,  I  am  the  very  person  that  bam 
been  employed  to  draw  up  tne  artidea  of 
riage  between  yoo  and  your  cousin. 

Humph.  Ay,  aay  you  aol    Then  jam. 
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Ritmpk.  I  am  glul  to  ban  it,  with  ill  my 
hsmil:  aod  can  70a  mIUItdm  inuMtherquHtiaii 
Pny,  how  old  ini  I  It  pnamt  1 

Pattnct.  Tbm  *nd  tw«ntj  kM  Much. 

Bimpk.  Whj,  ■■  mre  u  ;oa  ars  than  (be^ 
bam  kept  ma  back.  I  ban  beta  told  bj  eomeor 
the  nngbbonrbood,  IW  1  wia  bom  the  nry  jcar 
the  ptgmD-houaa  waa  built,  and  ercrr  body 
kiKnra  Ibe  piseoa-bouM  i*  three  and  twaotj —  I 
Wh;  1  6aa  there  baa  been  thdt*  ^rad  me  ■  \ 
1  hara  obejed  him  ill  along,  •■  if  I  had  been  ' 

nantt.  Not  at  ill,  Sir ;  jooi  lather  cant  cat 
70a  out  of  one  aete  of  fifteen  hondrad  poundi  a- 

Uumph.  W^  a  Ibol  bi«e  I  bent  to  giTe  him 


Hum^ 


Psunce.  A  man  <rf'  jooi  beantir  and  Ibitoiw 


Mth 


H,  Sir,  ia  Ponooe,  at 


Pounce.  Make  'em  belieie  joa  ITB  willing  W 
hive  yoat  oKiain  Bridget,  till  opportunity  aanne. 
Faiewdl,  dear  friend, 

[Simnf  PocNCE  and  FiiNLOTi. 
Hamvk.  Fanwell,  eood  Mr  Samnal  Pounce 
—Bui  let'*  ne  mj  ca^i — 'Tie  very  Inie,  the  old 
aajing,  a  man  meete  with  more  Inendahip  finm 
atiangen  than  hia  own  relaEioni — XietV  aee  m* 
— ■■     1,  8,  3,  i,  there  on  that  aiJe— I,  3,  3, 4,  on 
kle;   'Ik  i  tboliih  thing  to  put  all  one'a 
'in  one  pocket,  "tie  like  a  own'*  whole  eKale 
counlj— Theae  five  in  my  fob—I'll  keep 
uins  ID  mj  hand,  leat  I  ahould  haTe  preeent  oe. 
eanOD— BaE  thii  town's  full  of  pick-poeketa—ril 
go  home  again.  [BiU  vhatling.' 

ACT  II. 
SCEyS  I.—Omtimut. 
EnttT  Pounce  aiuf  Ciptatn  Clebiiioht,  wUIi 


BatHph.  PociDce  witb  a  P-- 

Pounet.  Ym,  Sir,  atid  Stmuel  with  an  S 

•fimpk.  Why,  then.  Mr  Samnel  Pounce,  do 
joa  know  any  gentlewomin  that  you  think  1 
.uiU  lUe  1  For.  to  tell  you  truly,  I  look  an  an- 
lilBlhy  to  my  coutia  e<er  linai  my  father  pro- 
pwed'bettome— Andrinc«r»*fy  body  knowi  I  I 
came  vp  to  be  married,  I  don't  cara  to  go  down  {  . 
nd  look  baUed.  |  " 

Pnnre.  I  have  a  thought  juat  come  into  my  j  |^' 


>.  You  are  now  well  enough  inatrudad 
both  in  the  annt  and  niece  to  form  your  behatiout. 
Capt.  But  to  talk  with  her  apul  ia  the  gnat 
^^    maUer. 
'^  :     Pouna.  The  antiquated  rir^  hai  a  rnigbtj 


money — One  of  theae^  at  leaat 
i»n  ^lify  her  in,  by  luminK  ber 
innuitiea,  or  the  atodu  of  one  of  tl 


e  I 


a  ber, 


.  a  proJigiouafortonp— faith,youtwnahall 
be  arqaainted — 

fain.  I  can't  pretend  to  eipeel  ao  acmm- 
yliaheil  a  genlleman  aa  Mr.  Humphry  fur  my 
^atrr;  hut  neing  your  friend,  I'll  be  at  hiaaenice 
Ib  the  afTair. 

Bamph.  If  I  had  yoqr  aiater,  ihe  and  I  ahonld 
lee  like  two  turtlea, 

Pounet.  Mr  Humphry,  you  aha'n't  be  fooled 
«ny  longer.  I'll  carry  you  into  company; — Mr. 
Tainiore,  yon  ahatl  introduce  him  to  Mra.  Clrri- 
mmta  toitet. 

Fain.  She'll  be  highly  Uken  witb  him,  for  ahe 
Inifi  a  sendrman  whoae  manner  ii  particular. 

fauna.  What,  Sir,  a  person  of  your  nrelen- 
^MW.  a  clear  ealale,  no  portinna  to  \>ay'.  'Tia 
^arharoua  your  tr«atmi>nt — Mr.  Humphry,  I'm 
Waid  you  want  money— There '•  for  you— 
IBTial.  a  man  of  yo 


Humpk.  And  yet  yr 
Kc— Dear  Sir,  you  are 
■iihm  all  my  life— N. 


[Qifing  a  parte. 


Pounce  niuat  needi 
ber  good  graces. 

uim.  So  ahall  you  too— But  you  muat  not 
pn  with  me  at  firsl   mceling  ;    111  dog  'em, 
vhiie  you  wntch  al  a  [Ii;it9nce.  [E^ainl. 

EnttT  AiNT  and  Sixr.s. 
^^ieee.  Waa  it 


my  gallant  that  whiMled  no 
i:narmmg;[y  in  tne  parlour  befcire  he  went  out  this 

morning  !     He  'a  a  moitt  accompliahed  eaTalier, 

Auni.  Come,  niece,  conw — You  ilon't  do  well 
to  make  sport  with  your  relations,  eapecialiy  with 
.1  young  gentleman  that  has  so  much  kindness  An 


Niec 


for  n 


s,  the  aighs 


:prres  U 

ihings  0 
Pray,  niece,  forbear  111  .,     .._ 

talk  like  olher  people.  Your  coostn  Humphry 
will  be  true  and  Itarty  in  what  he  san,  and  that  'a 
n  great  dral  better  than  the  talk  and  compliment 


.Ifn.- 


[<  lei 


hpyuaf 


iitherlfaingwith 

iltle  (he  mf  wnndera  why  1 
afanlil  site  him  money '.  You  shall  never  want, 
Wr.  Humphry,  while  1  have  it-Mr,  Humphry; 
hit.  dear  friend,  I  must  take  my  lea>e  of  you.  I 
haw aome eitraonlinary  huaineat  on  my  bands; 
lon^  May;  but  yon  mM  not  ny  a  won— 


Good  Madam,  don't  wound  my  ears 
with  such  eipressions;  do  you  think  I  can  ever 
love  a  man  that 'a  true  and  hearty  !  What  a 
jileaeanl-like  an»ur<<D  these  coarse  worda  import  t 
True  and  hearty  I  Pmv,  auni,  endeavour  a  littb 
ut  the  rmbrllishmcnt  of  vour  atyle. 

Aunt.    Alark-a-day,  muain  Bi.ldy,  these  idit 


Hviyo,. 


.Viece.  How  often  1 
In  lay  aude  that  famili 
never  hear  it  withoul 
meet  with  an  heroine 
you  call  'em  that  was  termed  Biddv  t 

ilunf.   Ah  I   couaio.  couain — These 
vannrs,  indead— Nothing  bol 


^ou.  Madam, 


Li,  jviwism, 

Biddy  1    1 
ling— Did  you  ever 


Ifi2 
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JNUee.  No,  the  heroine  has  alwtys  aomelhing 
■oft  and  engaging  in  her  name— Something  that 
gires  us  a  notion  of  the  aweetneaa  of  her  beaaty 
and  behaviour.  A  name  that  glides  through 
half  a  doxen  tender  syllables,  as,  Eusmunda,  Cli- 
damira,  Deidamia;  that  runs  upon  vowels  of  the 
tongue,  not  hissing  through  one's  teeth,  or  break- 
ing them  with  consonants. — 'Tie  strange  rude- 
ness those  fitmiiiar  names  they  pye  us,  when 
there  u  Aurelia,  Saochariasa,  Glonana,  for  people 
of  condition ;  and  Celia,  Chloris,  Corinna,  Mopaa, 
for  their  maids  and  those  of  lower  rank. 

Atmt.  Look  ye,  Biddy,  this  is  not  to  be  sup- 
ported— I  know  not  where  you  learned  this  m- 
oety ;  but  I  can  tell  you,  forsooth,  as  much  as  you 
despise  it,  your  mother  was  a  Bridget  afore  you, 
and  an  excellent  housewife. 

Niece.  Qood  Madam,  don't  upbraid  me  with 
my  mother  Bridget,  and  an  excellent  housewife. 

Aunt.  Ves,  1  say  she  was,  and  spent  her  time 
in  better  learning  than  ever  you  did— not  in 
reading  of  fights  and  battles  of  dwarfs  and  giants ; 
but  in  writing  out  receipts  for  broths,  possets, 
caudles,  and  surfeit  waters,  as  became  a  good 
country  gentlewoman. 

Niece.  My  mother,  and  a  Bridget ! 

Aunt.  Yes,  niece,  I  say  again,  your  mother, 
my  sister,  was  a  Bridget ;  the  daughter  of  her 
mother  Margery,  of  her  mother  Cicely,  of  her 
mother  Alice. 

Niece.  Have  you  no  mercy  1  O  the  barbarous 
genealogy! 

Aunt.  Of  her  mother  Winified,  of  her  mother 
Joan. 

Niece.  Since  you  will  run  on,  then,  I  must 
needs  tell  you  I  am  not  satisfied  in  the  point  of 
my  nativity.  Many  an  infent  has  been  placed  in 
a  cottage  with  obscure  oarents,  till  by  chance 
some  ancient  servant  of  tne  family  has  known  it 
by  its  marks. 

Aunt.  Ay,  you  had  best  be  searchtn] — That 's 
like  your  calling  the  winds  the  fanning  gales,  be- 
fore I  don't  know  how  much  company ;  and  the 
tree  that  was  bbwn  by  it,  had  forsooth,  a  spirit 
imprisoned  in  the  trunk  of  it 

Niece.  Ignorance! 

Aunt.  Tnen  a  cloud  this  morning  had  a  flying 
dragon  in  it. 

Niece.  What  eyes  had  you  that  you  could  see 
nothing  1  For  my  part,  I  look  upon  it  to  be  a 
prodigy,  and  expect  something  extraordinary  will 
nappen  to  me  before  night — '■ — But  you  have  a 
^ross  relish  of  things.  What  noble  deticriptions 
m  romances  had  been  lost,  if  the  writers  had  been 
peraons  of  your  gout  ? 

Aunt.  I  wish  the  authors  had  been  hanged, 
and  their  books  burned,  before  you  had  seen^m. 

Niece.  Simplicity  I 

Aunt.  A  parcel  of  improbable  lies. 

Niece.  Indeed,  Madam,  your  raillery  is  course — 

iunt.  Fit  only  to  corrupt  young  girls,  and  fill 
iheir  heads  with  a  thousand  foolish  dreams  of  I 
don't  know  what. 

Niece.  Nay,  now,  Madam,  you  grow  extrava- 
gant. 

Aunt.  What  I  say  is  not  to  vex,  but  advise  you 
lor  your  good. 

Niece.  What,  to  bum  Philodes,  Artaxerxes, 
Oroondates,  and  the  rest  of  the  heroic  lovers,  and 
take  my  country  booby,  cousin  Humphry,  for  a 
husband ! 

^ufit  O  dear,  Odear,  Biddy !  Pny,good dear, 


learn  to  act  and  speak  lika  the  test  of  tlw  waiU; 
come,  come,  you  shall  many  your  oousiii,  and  Iht 
comfortably. 

Niece.  Live  comfortably !  What  kind  of  fifoii 
thati  A  great  heireas  hve  comfoitablT!  Pray, 
aunt,  learn  to  raise  your  ideas — Wlnft  ia,  I  wondn; 
to  live  comfortably  1 

Aunt.  To  hve  comfortably,  ia  to  Hve  with  pfn> 
dence  and  frugality,  as  we  ^  in  Lombani  stieet 

Niece.  As  we  do— That's  a  fine  life  Indeed 
with  one  servant  of  each  aez — Ijt^m  see  how 
many  things  our  coachman  is  good  for — ^He  mfai 
down  his  horses,  lays  the  cloth,  wbels  tlw  knivai, 
and  sometimes  makes  beda. 

Aunt.  A  good  servant  shoold  turn  hia  Imd  Is 
eveiy  thing  m  a  family. 

Niece,  my,  there 's  not  a  creature  in  oar  fo- 
mily,  that  has  not  two  or  three  diflerentdaties;  m 
John  is  butler,  footman,  and  coachman ;  ao  Maij 
is  cook,  laundress,  and  chamber-maid. 

Aunt.  Well,  and  do  you  laugh  at  tha&  1 

Niece.  No— not  1 — nor  at  the  coach-honeik 
though  one  has  an  easy  trot  for  my  uncle's  lidii^ 
and  t'other  an  easy  pace  for  jrour  wdfi  aaddle. 

Aunt.  And  so  you  jeer  at  the  good 
ment  of  your  relations  do  you  1 

Niece.  No,  I  am  well  satisfied  that  all  the 
are  creatures  of  business :  but,  indeed.  I 
hopes  that  my  poor  lap-dog  might  have  lived  with 
me  upon  my  fortune  wiuiout  an  emplqymeol; 
but  mjr  uncle  threatens  every  day  to  make  him  a 
turnspit,  that  he  too,  in  hia  spbne,  may  bdp  oi 
to  hve  comfortably 

Aunt.  Hark  ye,  cousin  Biddy. 

Niece.  I  vow  I'm  out  of  countenance,  whn 
our  butler,  with  his  careful  face,  dzives  as  aL 
stowed  in  a  chariot  drawn  by  one  hom  ■ftAimgr 
and  t'other  trotting  with  his  provisions  befaiM 
for  the  family,  from  Saturday  night  till  Monday 

morning,  bound  for  Hackney Then  we  naht 

a  comfortable  figure  indeed. 

Aunt.  So  we  do,  and  so  will  yoaalwmya,  if  yoa 
marry  your  cousin  Humphry. 

Niece.  Name  not  the  creature. 

AuTit.  Creature!  what,  your  own  oonrin  a 
creature ! 

Niece.  Oh,  let's  be  going,  I  see  yonder  another 
creature  that  does  my  uncks's  law  business,  and 
has  I  believe,  made  ready  the  deeds,  those  faaiba* 
rous  deeds. 

Aunt.  What,  Mr.  Pounce  a  creature  tool  Nay, 
now  I'm  sure  you're  ignorant  You  shall  slay, 
and  you'll  learn  more  wit  from  him  in  an  hou^ 
than  in  a  thousand  of  your  foolish  books  in  an  aga 
— Your  servant,  Mr.  Pounce. 

ErUer  Pouncb. 

Pounce.  Ladies,  I  hope  I  don*t  intermpt  any 
private  discourse. 

Aunt.  Not  in  the  least,  Sir. 

Pounce.  I  should  be  loath  to  be  esteemed  one 
of  those  who  think  they  have  a  privilege  of  mil- 
ing  in  all  companies,  without  any  business,  bUl 
to  bring  forth  a  loud  laugh,  or  vain  jesL 

Niece.  He  talks  with  the  mien  atnd  gravity  of 
a  Paladin.  [Asidk 

Pounce.  Madam,  I  bought  the  other  day  il 
three  and  a  half,  and  sold  at  seven. 

Aunt.  Then  pray.  Sir,  aell  for  me  in  time.^  - 
Niece,  mind  him  :  he  has  an  infinite  deal 

Pounce.  This  that  I  speak  of  was  for 


^1 
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I  never  negiect  such  opportunities  to  ier?e  my 
firitodi. 

Aunt.  Indeed,  Mr.  Pounce,  you  are,  I  protest, 
mthoot  flstteiy,  the  wittiest  man  in  the  world. 

Pcmiee,  I  sasure  you,  Madam,  I  said  last 
light,  before  a  hundred  head  of  dtizens,  that  Mrs. 
Binbeba  Tipkin  was  the  most  ingenious  young 
kdj  in  the  liberties. 

AvU.  WeU,  Mr.  Pounce,  you  are  so  &oetious 

-But  jon  are  always  among  the  great  ones 

Tk  no  wonder  you  have  it 

Nket.  Idle!  idle! 

Pounet.  But,  Madam,  you  know  Alderman 

Gnj -Goose— he 's  a  notable  joking   man 

Wdl,nys  be,  here's  Mrs.  Barsheba's  health—- 
Site 'b  my  mistress. 

AwU.  That  man  makes  me  solit  mv  sides  with 

kofhiqff,  he's  such  a  wag Mr.  Pounce  pre- 

todi  Gra^-Goose  said  all  this,  but  I  know  'tis 
hiiown  wiLfiir  he  *s  in  k>ve  with  me.       [Apart. 

Powue.  But  Madam,  there 's  a  certain  affiir 
I  dmiU  cnmmnniratft  to  you.  [Apart, 

Awt.  Ay,  tis  certainly  so— He  wants  to  break 
kiinodtome. 

Captain  Clesimont  pacing. 

Pmmee.    Oh,   Captain   Clerimont,    Captain 

derimont! Ladies,  pray  let    me  introduce 

lUiyoiuig  gentleman,  he 's  my  fHend,  a  youth  of 
gmt  virtue  and  goodness,  forsllheisinaredcoat. 

Atait.  If  he 's  your  firiend,  we  need  not  doubt 
UiviitQe. 

Capt.  Ladies,  you  are  taking  the  cool  breath 
tf  the  iDoniing. 

iVtiees.  A  pretty  phrase.  [Aside. 

AmU.  That 's  the  plessantest  time,  this  warm 


Copt.  Oh,  'tis  the  season  of  the  pearly  dews, 
■d  gentle  lepbyrs. 

meet.  Ah  I  piay  mind  that  again,  aunt. 

^'  ^  [Aside. 

Pcmue.  Sha'n't  we  repose  ourselves  on  yon- 
fo  Mat ;  I  love  improving  company,  and  to  com- 
Booicate. 

Aunt.  'Tis  certainly  so  He 's  in  love  with 
■e,aod  wants  an  opportunity  to  tell  me  so — T 
An*!  care  if  we  do  He 's  a  most  ingenious 
■UL  [Aside  ;  exeuiit  Aunt  and  PouNtE. 

Capt.  We  enjoy  here,  Madam,  all  the  pretty 
badicapes  of  the  country,  without  the  pams  of 
piiw  thither. 

msec.  Art  and  nature  are  in  a  rivalry,  or  ra- 
dfer  confederacy,  to  adorn  this  beauteous  park 
with  all  the  agreeable  variety  of  water,  shade, 
*ilki,  and  air. — What  can  be  more  charming 
Ikio  these  flowery  lawns  1 

Capt.  Or  these  gloomy  shades  ? 

Sttee.  Or  these  embroidered  valleys  7~ 

Capt.  Or  that  transparent  stream  1 

Niece.  Or  these  bowing  branches  on  the  banks 
<f  it  that  aeem  to  admire  their  own  beauty  in  the 
oy^al  mirror  1 

CapL  1  am  surprised,  Madam,  at  the  delicacy 
'^JOQr  phrase— -^an  such  expressions  come 
^  Lombard-street  1 

iViece.  Alas !  Sir,  what  can  be  expected  from 
^  ionocent  virgin,  that  has  been  immured  almost 
*>eand  twenty  yean  from  the  conversation  of 
KuikiDd,  under  the  care  of  an  Urganda  of  an 
«nt1 

Capt.  Bless  me,  Madam,  how  have  you  been 
ibond!  many  a  lady  before  your  age  liaa  had  a 
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hundred  lances  broken  in  her  service,  and  as 
many  dragons  cut  to  pieces  in  honour  of  her. 

Niece.  C)h,  the  charming  man !  [Aside. 

Capt.  Do  you  believe  Pamela  wns  one  and 
twenty  before  she  knew  Muudorus  ] 

Niece.  1  could  hear  him  ever. [Aside. 

Capt,  A  lady  of  your  wit  and  education  might 
have  given  occasion  for  a  whole  romance  in  foliu 
before  that  age. 

Niece.  Oh,  the  powera !  Who  can  he  bel  Oh, 
youth  unknown  I — But  let  me,  in  the  first  place, 
know  whom  I  talk  to ;  for.  Sir,  I  am  wholly  un- 
acouainted  both  with  your  person  and  your  history 
— ^i ou  seem,  indeed, by  your  deportment,  and  tfaie 
distinguishinff  mark  of  your  bravery  which  yoo 
bear,  to  have  been  in  a  conflict — May  I  not  know 
what  cruel  beauty  obliged  you  to  such  adventures, 
till  she  pitied  you? 

Capt,  Oh,  the  pretty  coxcomb !  [Aside.]  Oh, 
Blenheim !  Oh,  Cordeua,  Cordelia ! 

Niece.  You  mention  the  place  of  battle — I 
would  £iin  hear  an  exsct  description  of  it — Om 
public  paoers  are  so  defective,  they  don't  so  much 
as  tell  us  now  the  sun  rose  on  that  glorious  day 

Were  there  not  a  great  many  flights  of  vul 

tnres  before  the  battle  Mgan  1 

Capt.  Oh,  Madam,  ttey  have  eaten  up  half 
my  acquaintance. 

Niece.  Certainly  never  birds  of  prey  were  so 
feasted — By  report,  they  might  have  lived  half  a 

Sear  on  tlie  very  legs  and  arms  our  troops  left 
ehind  'em. 

Capt.  Had  we  not  fought  near  a  wood,  wa 
should  ne'er  have  got  legs  enough  to  have  come 
home  upon.  The  Joiiier  of  the  Foot  Guards  has 
made  his  fortune  by  it. 

Niece.  I  shall  never  forgive  your  general — He 
has  put  all  my  ancient  heroes  out  of  countenance ; 
he  has  pulled  down  Cyrus  and  Alexander,  as 
much  as  Louis  le  Grand-— But  your  own  part  in 
that  action  1 

Capt.  Only  that  slight  hurt,  for  the  astrologer 
said  at  my  nativity — Nor,  fire,  nor  sword,  nor 
pike,  nor  musket  shall  destroy  this  child,  let  him 
but  avoid  fair  eyes — But,  Madam,  mayn  1 1  crave 
the  name  of  her  that  has  captivated  my  heart  '^ 

Niece.  I  can't  ^uess  whom  you  mean  by  that 
description ;  but  if  you  ask  my  name — I  must 
confess  you  put  me  upon  revealing  what  I  always 
keep  as  the  greatest  secret  I  have — for,  would  you 
believe  it — they  have  called  me — I  don't  know 
how  to  own  it,  but  have  called  me — Bridget. 

Capt.  Bridget? 

Niece.  Bridget. 

Capt.  Bridget? 

Niece.  Spare  my  confusion,  I  beseech  you.  Sir, 
and  if  you  have  occasion  to  mention  me,  let  it  be 
by  Parthenissa,  for  that 's  the  name  I  have  as- 
sumed ever  since  I  came  to  years  of  discretion. 

Capt.  The  insupportable  tyranny  of  parents, 
to  fix  names  on  helpless  infants  which  they  must 
blush  at  all  their  lives  after!  I  don't  think 
there 's  a  surname  in  the  world  to  match  it. 

Niece.  No !  what  do  you  think  of  Tipkin  ? 

Capt.  Tipkin!  Why,  I  think  if  1  was  a  young 
lady  that  had  it.  I'd  part  with  it  immediately. 

Niece.  Pray  how  would  you  get  rid  of  it  ? 

Capt.  I'd  change  it  for  another — 1  could  re- 
commend to  you  three  very  pretty  syllables 

What  do  you  think  of  Clenmont  ? 

Niece.  Clerimont!  Clerimont'  Very  well 

But  what  right  have  1  to  it? 


154 


THE  TENDER   HUSBAND. 


[4CTIIL 


Capt.  If  you  will  give  me  leave,  Fll  put  yon  in 
powearion  of  it.  By  a  very  few  words  I  can 
make  it  over  to  yoa,  and  your  children  after  you. 

Niece.  Oh,  fy!  Whither  are  you  running! 
You  know  a  lover  should  sifh  in  private,  and 
languiah  whole  years  before  ne  reveals  his  pas- 
sion; he  shoukl  retire  into  some  solitary  grove, 
uki  make  the  woods  and  wild  beasts  hisconndants 
— You  should  have  told  it  to  the  echo  half  a  year 
before  you  had  discovered  it  even  to  my  hand- 
maid.  And  yet  beodes— tdtalk  to  roe  of  chiMren 
— Did  you  ever  hear  of  a  heroine  with  a  big 
belly? 

Capt.  What  can  a  lover  do,  Madam ;  now  the 
noe  of  giants  is  extinct  1  Had  1  lived  in  those 
dayv,  there  had  not  been  a  mortal  six  feet  high, 
but  should  have  owned  Parthenissa  for  the  para- 
gon of  beauty,  or  measured  his  •  length  on  the 

ground Paithentssa  should  have  been  heard 

oy  the  brooks  and  deserts  at  midnight — the  echo's 
burden,  and  the  river's  murmur. 

Niece.  That  had  been  a  golden  age,  indeed ! 
But  see,  my  aunt  has  left  her  grave  companion, 
and  is  coming  towards  us — I  command  you  to 
leave  me. 

Capt.  Thus  Oroondates,  when  Statira  dis- 
missed him  her  presence,  threw  himself  at  her 
feet,  and  implored  permission  but  to  live. 

[  Offering  to  kneel. 

Niece.  And  thus  Statira  raised  him  from  the 
earth,  permitting  him  to  live  and  love. 

[Exit  Capt.  Cler. 

Enter  Aunt. 

Aunt.  Is  not  Mr.  Pounce's  conversation  very 
imnroving,  niece  1 

\ieee.  Is  not  Mr.  Clerimont  a  very  pr^y 
name,  aunt  1 

Aunt.  He  has  so  much  prudence. 

Niece.  He  has  so  much  gallantry. 

Aunt.  So  sententious  in  nis  expressions. 

Niece.  So  polished  in  his  language. 

Aunt.  All  he  says,  is,  methinks,  so  like  a  ser- 
mon. 

Niece.  All  he  speaks  savours  of  romance. 

Aunt.  Romance,  niece !  Mr.  Pounce !  what, 
savour  of  romance  i 

Niece.  No,  I  mean  his  firicnd,  the  accomplished 
Mr.  Clerimont. 

Aunt.  Fy,  for  one  of  your  years  to  commend  a 
young  fellow. 

Niece.  One  of  my  years  is  mightily  governed 
by  example !  You  did  not  dislike  Mr.  Pounce. 

Aunt.  What,  censorious  too  ?  I  find  there  is 
no  trusting  you  out  of  the  hnase — A  nxMnent's 
fiesh  air  Joes  but  make  you  still  the  more  in  love 
with  strangers,  and  despise  your  own  relations. 

Niece.  I  am  certainly  by  the  power  of  an  en- 
chantment placed  among  you,  but  [  hope  I  this 
morning  employed  one  to  seek  adventures,  and 
break  the  charm. 

Aunt.  Vapours,  Biddy,  indeed '     Nothing  but 

vapours Cousin   Humphry  shall    break  the 

charm. 

Niece.  Name  him  not Call  me  still  Biddy, 

rather  than  name  that  brute. 

[Exeunt  Aunt  ami  Niece. 

ErUer  Captain  Clerimont  and  Podnob. 

^-apt  A  perfect  Cluixote  in  petticoats !  I  tell 
thee,  Pounce,  she  governs  herself  wholly  by  ro- 
mance—— It  has  got  into  her  very  blood- — She  i 


starts  by  rule,  and  bluahes  by  ezaraf 
Could  I  have  produced  one  instance  of  a  kdy^ 
complying  at  tne  first  sight,  I  should  hawgainal 
her  promise  on  the  spot — How  am  I  bouwi  to 
curse  the  cold  constitutions  of  tlie  Philocleaf  aad 
Statiras !   I  am  undone  for  want  of  precedrnli. 

Pounce.  I  am  sure  I  laboured  hard  to  favov 
your  conference ;  and  plied  the  old  woman  aUtke 
while  with  something  that  tickled  either  her  va- 
nity or  her  covetoosneas;  I  conaiderBd  afl  the 
stocks,  old  and  new  company,  her  own  eooh 
piexion  and  youth,  partneia  for  tmoid-hkdn, 
chamber  of  London,  banks  for  diarity,  and  wm 
adventurers,  till  ahe  told  me  I  had  tlie  repaie  «f 
the  most  fecetious  man,  that  ever  eame  lo  Gam- 
way's — For  you  must  know  pobKc  kaavte  and 
stock-jobbers  pass  for  wits  at  her  end  of  thetown, 
as  common  cheats  and  gameslen  do  at  yomiL 

Capt.    I  phy   the  dradgery  yoo   have  gow 


through;   but  what's  next  to  be  done 
getting  my  pretty  heroine  1 

Pounce.  What  should  next  be  done,  in  odh 
nary  method  of  things — ^Yoo  have  seen  her;  thi 
next  regular  approach  is,  that  yon  cauot  Mb- 
sist  a  moment,  without  aending  forth 
complaints  of  your  misfortune,  by  way  of  a 
nade. 

Capt.  I  can  nick  yoa  there,  Sir,  I  have  a 
scribbling  army  fnen<^  that  has  wiele  a  tn- 
umphant,  rare,  noisy  song,  in  honour  of  the  hit 
victory,  that  will  hit  the  nymph's  frntas^oe  lo  a 
hair;  TU  get  every  thing  rndy  as  aooDaapo»> 
sible. 

Pounce.  While  you  are  playing  npoo  the  felt, 
ni  be  within,  and  observe  what  executioo  yowdo, 
and  give  you  intelligence  accordingly. 

Capt.  You  must  have  an  eye  upon  lit 
Humphry,  while  1  feed  the  vanity  of  PaithcoHi 
— For  I  am  so  experienced  in  these  mattcfa,  Ikit 
I  know  none  but  coxcombs  think  to  win  a  wo- 
man by  any  desert  of  their  own — No,  it  muit  bi 
done  rather  by  complying  with  aome  prevaffinf 
humour  of  your  mistress,  than  exerting  any  good 
quality  in  yourself 

'Tis  not  the  lover's  merit  wins  the  field, 
But  to  themselves  alone  the  beauteous  yidd. 

[krevai 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.— A  Chamber. 

Enter  Mrs.  Clerimont,  Fainlotb  (eorryiR^ 
her  lap-dog^)  and  Jennt. 


Jenny.    Madam,  the  footman  that's 
mended  to  you  is  below,  if  your  ladyship  will 
please  to  take  bim. 

Afrs.  Cler.  Oh,  fy  !  don*t  believe  111  think  obI 
— It  is  impossible  he  should  be  good  for  any  tldng 
— The  English  are  so  saucy  with  their  liberty— 
I'll  have  all  my  lower  servants  French — Tliat 
cannot  be  a  good  footman  bom  out  of  an  abao> 
lute  monarchy. — 

Jen.  I'm  lieholden  to  your  ladyship,  for  be- 
lieving so  well  of  the  maid-servants  in  England. 

Mrs.  Cler.  Indeed,  Jenny,  I  could  wish  thoa 
wert  really  French :  for  thou  art  plain  Elnghah 
in  spite  of  example — Your  arms  do  but  hang  on, 
and  you  move  perfectly  uponjoints.  Not  with  a 
swim  of  the  wliole  person — But  I  am  talking  le 
you,  and  have  not  adjusted  mvaelf  to-day  :  wkiil 

fifptty  company  a  glass  is,  to  have  another  aetf ! 
JTisset  the  dog.'\  The  omiverae  it  soliloquy !   To 
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Mpukj  that  never  cootndicfi  or  dupleaaee 

t  prattr  viable  echo  of  our  actions.  [Kw- 

tg.]  How  easy,  too,  it  is  to  be  disencum- 

Sk  flUiye,  where  a  woman  has  any  thin? 

pe,  if  DO  shape,  a  good  air — But  I  look 

iu  Vm  talking. 

KUacM  the  lap-dog  in  Fainlove's  arms. 

ton  always  look  well. 

CUr.  For  I'm  always  talking,  you  mean 

ifisquiets  thy  sullen  English  temper,  bat 

niiV  kiok  so  well  when  i  am  silent 

but  ofler  to  speak — Then  1  may  say  that 
km  me,  Jenny,  I  am  so  pale,  I  am  afraid 
If— —I  have  not  laid  on  half  red  enough 
mi  a  doogh-baked  thinff  I  was  before  I 

I  myself,  and  travelled  for  beauty 

r,  my  face  is  very  prettily  designed  to- 

Indeed,  BAadam,  yon  begin  to  have  so 
jmI,  that  yoQ  are  younger  eveiy  day  than 

CUr,  The  ladies  abroad  used  to  call  me 
•wUe  Titian,  1  was  so  famous  for  mv 

hot,  prWthee,  wench,  bring  me  my  black 
fi  OQt  of  the  next  room. 
Madam,  I  have  'em  in  my  hand. 

It  woiikl  be  happy  for  aU  that  are  to  see 
IT,  if  yoa  eould  cnange  your  eyes  too. 
cier.  Grallant  enough— No,  hang  it,  I'll 
ae  I  have  on ;  this  mode  of  visage  takes 
;  I  had  three  ladies  last  week  come  over 
omfrfexion — I  think  to  be  a  fair  woman 
light,  till  I  find  I'm  aped  too  miKh — I  be- 
i  are  a  hundred  copies  of  me  already. 
>ear  Madam,  wont  your  ladyship  please 
e  be  of  the  next  countenance  you  leave 

CEer.  You  may,  Jenny — but  T  assure 
M  a  very  pretty  piece  of  ill -nature,  for  a 
that  has  any  genius  for  beauty,  to  ob- 
e  servile  imitation  of  her  manner,  her 
her  glances,  and  her  smiles. 
Ay,  indeed,  Madam,  nothing  can  be  so 
s,  as  to  imitate  the  inimitable. 
3er.  Indeed,  as  you  say,  Fainlove,  the 
mien  is  no  more  to  be  learned,  than  the 
>,  without  goinir  thither — Then  again  to 
>  pwr  ladies,  who  have  clownish,  penu- 
igiish  husbands,  turn  and  torture  their 
es  into  so  many  forms,  and  dye  'em  into 
f  colours,  to  follow   me — What  say'st 

What  sav'st  1    Not  a  word  1 

SVhy,  Madam,  all  that  1  can  say 

Cfer.  Nay,  1  believe,  Jenny,  thou  haal 
to  say  any  more  than  the  rest  of  thy 
mmien — The  splenetics  speak  just  as 
ther  leto  'em — They  are  mere  talking 
Ts — Abroad  the  fieople  of  quality  go  on 
Jly,  and  still  go  on,  and  are  gay  and  en- 
•In  England,  discourse  is  made  up  of 
but  question  and  answer. — I  was  t'other 
visit,  where  there  was  a  profound  silence 
ieve,  the  third  part  of  a  minute. 
^nd  your  ladyship  there  1 
Cler.  They  infected  mc  with  their  dul- 
7bo  can  keep  up  their  good  humour  at 
ish  Tisit  1 — They  sit  as  at  a  funeral,  si- 
le  midst  of  many  candles — One,  perhaps, 
he  room — ^"Tis  very  cold  weather — then 
mates  play  their  jans — till  some  other 

happens,  and    then  the    fans  ffc  off 


Enter  BoT. 

Boy.  Madam,  ^ur  spinnef  master  is  come. 

J/rt.  Cier,  Bring  him  in,  he's  very  pretty 
company. 

fhin.  His  spinnet  is ;  he  never  speaks  hlmadf. 

Mrs.  Cler.  Speak,  simpleton  t  What  then, 
he  keeps  oot  silence,  does  not  he  1  [Enter.] — 
Oh,  Sir,  you  must  forgive  me,  I  have  been  veiy 
idlc^— Well,  yoa  pardon  me?  [Master  bovsj 
—Did  yoa  think  I  was  perfect  in  the  songl 
[Boi0t.j|--But  pray  let  roe  near  it  once  more.  Crt 
us  see  It  [Reads 

SONO. 

With  studied  airs  and  praeUs'd  smUee, 
Flavia  my  ravish'd  heart  beguiles: 
The  charms  we  make,  are  ours  alone. 
Nature*s  vorks  are  not  our  own. 

Her  skilful  hand  gives  every  grace, 
And  shows  her  fancy  in  herjaee  ; 
She  feeds  with  art  an  amorous  rage. 
Nor  fears  the  forte  qf  arming  age. 

Yoa  sing  it  very  well;  bat,  I  oonfeas,  I  wirii  yeo'd 

give  more  into  the  French  manner--Ob8erve  ma 
am  it  a  to  Praneoise. 

With  studied  aire,  4^. 

The  whole  person,  vterj  Kmb,  every  nefv*e  n^a 

the  English  way  is  only  being  for  that  tima 

a  mere  masK^  instrament,  jost  sendinff  forth  a 
sound  without  knowinjg  they  do  so— Now  I'D 

give  you  a  little  of  it  like  an  EInglish  woman 

Vou  are  to  suppose  I've  denied  you  twenty  timea. 
looked  silly,  and  all  that— Then  with  hands  and 
face  insensible— I  have  a  mighty  cold. 

WUh  studied  airs,  4^. 

Enter  Servant. 

Strv.  Madam,  Captain  Clerimont  and  a  very 
strange  gentleman  are  come  to  wait  on  you. 

Mrs.  tier.  Let  him  and  the  very  strange  gen- 
tleman come  in. 

Fain.  Oh !  Madam,  that 's  the  country  gentle- 
man I  was  telling  you  of 

Enter  Humphry  and  Captain  Clerimont. 

F\iin.  Madam,  may  I  do  myself  the  honour  to 
recommend  Mr.  Gubbin,  son  and  heir  to  Sir 
Harry  Gubbin,  to  your  ladyship's  notice. 

Mrs.  Oer.  Mr.  Gubbin,  1  am  extremely  pleased 
with  your  suit ;  'tis  antique,  and  originally  from 
France. 

Ilumjoh.  It  is  always  locked  up.  Madam,  when 
I  'm  in  the  country.    My  father  prixes  it  mightily. 

Mrs.  Cler.  'Twould  make  a  very  pretty 
dancing  suit  in  a  mask.  Oh  !  Captain  Clerimont, 
i  have  a  quarrel  with  you. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Madam,  your  ladyship's  husband  de^ 
sires  to  know  whether  you  see  company  tonlay, 
or  noti 

Mrs.  Cler.  Who,  you  clown  7 

Serv.  Mr.  Clerimont,  Msdam. 

Mrs.  Cler.  He  may  come  in. 

£fnfer  Clerimont,  Sen. 

Mrs.  Cler.  Your  very  humble  servant. 

Cter.  Sen.    I  was  going  to  take  the  air  thia 
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JUn.ae 

Eti— in*^' 

lubLhiiethouEhl 


thej  miibLl 


teoei*e  four  eoDunanik,  fiodiii ; 
■ny. 
At  mny  tjme^hni  jou  kntn*  I  do, 


PraT  boi(tlid  touikCT] 


'    I  God  L 


_  .     -  -IT  humble 
[At  the  it  going  to  bt  ltd  by  th, 

you  ■iBnedUi-- ' 


yoa  ■lEned  Ihat  mongan  to 
FBdilbT*  winning!  M  ombre  1 

Cf«-.  Sen.  Yet,  Mmkm. 

Mti.  cut.  Then  all  '■  weU,  my 
[Eii<  Clrbimont,  Sen]  Come, 
me  (hit  atep — for  I  boi  apt  to  malu 
you  ahall  >how  me. 

Cafl.  I'll  show  yon,  Madam,  ' 
-fiddle;  CHgir ■-  -  —  - 


r.— Bal,  oh ' 

.  lam  ]  Hav,. 

to  iny  off  my  Lad', 


■£■«« 


'em  the  Frrnch  way,  ii 

There  you  oul-did  the  gip«ey and  joii 

hare  all  the  imilfs  of  the  dance  to  a  tittle. 

Mr,.  CUt.  Why  truly  I  think  (hat  the  great- 
eat  part — I  ha»B  Rpen  an  Engliih  wonian  dance  a 
jig  with  the  aeverity  ofk  vcMal  rir^n. 

Bumph.  If  Ihii  be  French  dancme  and  viUF- 
ing,  I  Gmcy  I  could  do  it— Haw, 

Mr,. 

le  iten,'  without  any  of  our'  Caanti; 
—■■luiucM, — Give  me  your  hand — Haw,  haw  i 
So,  ao,  a  little  qmcllrr— that 'a  right,  haw! 
Captain,  your  brother  deiirereJ  thia  aparfc  to  me, 
to  be  diverted  bete  till  he  eaU*  for  him. 

[BzU  Curt.  Clrh. 

Humph.  Thia  cutting  ao  high  mRke*  ooe'a 
money  jingle  confoundally.  I'm  resolved  III 
never  carry  aboie  one  packet  full  hereafler. 

Mti.  Oer.  Yoa  Jo  it  very  readily — You  amaie 

Humph.  Are  the  p^ntlotnen  of  France  gen- 
erally so  well  bred  a«  we  are  in  England  1— Are 
Ihev,  Madam,  ha  '.  Bnt  young  gentjeinan,  when 
ihall  I  aeethii  lifter  1  Haw,haw,haw!  Is  not 
the  higher  one  jump*  the  better  1 

"  '  1.  She'll  be  miithlily  taken  with  you,  I'm 


mithlilv 

ol  think 
>  very  hlgh- 


'twu  in  you— yon'r 


Did  you  think 
I,  if  1  pleaw— 
r.     Thia  it  t 


■o  gay — and  dance 

Humph.  Whulahould 
I  waa  wind-galled  1    i 
but  [  won't  till  1   aei 
mighty  pralty  hoaae. 

.Vn,  Oer.  Well,  do  yoa  know  that  I  like  thia 
gentleman  eilremely ;  I  should  be  glad  to  inform 
him— Bui  were  you  never  in  France,  Mr.  Ouhhin  1 

Humph.  Mo  I— but  I'm  ilwaya  thua  pleaaant, 

if  my  father'a  not  by 1  protnt,  I'd  adiiae  your 

"    '  »— I'm  for  marrying  her  at  once 

"      ■   %,lTke  a  country 


humiiEinT 


why  alioutd  I  *l 


ibilly-ihally,U 


I.  Mr.  GublKn,  I  dare  ny  ahell  be  aa  for- 

waril  as  you  ;  we'll  go  in  and  aee  her.       \AvaTl. 

A/r*.  Cler.  Then  he  bai  no*  yet  eeen  (he  lady  be 

(a  in  love  with.     1  protest  very  new  ond  gallant. 

— Mr.  Qubbin,  abe  muat  luwda   believe   ynu  a 

ftank  penon. Fainlove,  T  moat  aee  Ihia  riater 

tBo.rmreM>l«edahaahdlti)Hhim.  ' 


SCENE  U.—TSt  Park. 

Enter  Nibcb,  aelo. 

Nieet,  Oh  Clerlmont  I  Clerimont  [  To  be  dn± 

Grat  sight  1    I  am  aahamed  of  my  weakniai; 

'"  '        myaelf  alt  the  aymptooM  at  a  i^iof 

auHiui :  1  love  aolitude  ;  I  grow  pak )  I  agh  fta- 

quenlly:  I  call  aponlbenttneof  CletimanlwhtB 

1  don't  think  of  it — hi*  peraisi  ia  ever  in  n»  tjn^ 

and  hia  voice  in  my  ears metliiikki  I  bog  Is 

loae  myaelfin  aome  penaive  grave,  orto  huf  oar 
the  head  of  aome  wgLrUlng  fountiiiii,  ^th  a  hit 
in  mj  band,  aoflening  the  munmui  of  the  waM. 
Enter  AwT. 
Aunl.  Biddy,  Biddy  !  where'a  Biddy  HfUnt 
iViese.  Whom  do  yoa  inquire  foci 
Aunt.  Come,  come,  he 'a  juit  a  coQuag  it  tb* 
park  door, 
Niete.  Who  ia  coming  1 
Aunt.  Yourcou«iiiHumphr7--wlMabMUt* 
axningi     Your  lover,  your  buabuid  IhatBltli 

Pray,  my  dear,  look  well,  and  be  dni  ic 

«our  cndit  and  mine  loo. 

Ktee.  If  he  aniweia  my  idaa,  I  ahill  nOt  tit 
ruttk:  to  death. 

AuBl.  Hiat ben  he  it. 

Enter  Hdnfhbt. 
Humph.  Aunt,  your  bumbla  aemnt— b  tta 
—ha  I  Aunt  1 

AurI.     Yea,  eouun   Hnm^i^,  that'i  jam 
counn  Bridget.    Well,  111  letr*  yon  tagOm. 
[EiaAurrr.     7V|« 


Humph.  Auntdoea  aaabe'd  bedaiielw,«aH( 
-■    ■    ■       -aha,  couainl  ha!    What,* 

ind  Dot  ■peskl 

the  old  folk*  rM 


Bridget,  does 

vou  ■  Loodoner,  and  not 

I,  I  thought  it  would  be  proper 
- '  you.  aa  not  caring  lo  buy  a  ^ 
>r  1  lave  to  look  before  I  leap. 


,  -  "-" 

reaalvingto^nn 
uper  (o  aee  hmi 


•hat!  would  they  marry  me  lo  a  wild  nal 
■ray,  anawer  me  a  queation  or  two. 

Humph.  Ay,  ay,  t*  many  aa  yoa  plttn^ 
}unn  Bridget. 

?iiixt.  What  wood  vrere  yon  tak«  in  1  Bm 
inc  have  you  beenaughtf 

Humph.  Caught! 

-Vtece.  Where  were  your  hannli  7 

Humph.  My  haunts  I 

Niece.  Are  not  clothn  very  unsay  to  yoa  1  fc 
tbia  atrange  dreta  tbe  firat  you  ever  wore  1 

Humph,  Howl 

Niece.  Are  you  not  a  great  admirer  of  rHl^ 
nd  raw  fleah  'f— Let  ma  look  upon  your  niih  ■ 
>onl  you  love  blackberriea,  haws,  and  pigMtt 
liichlily  7 

Humph.  How! 

.Vine.  Canst  thua  deny  (hat  thoo  wert  toetW 
r  a  wolf  1      You  ba'n't  been  so  baltiuoM,  I 


y   iiuiwi:      aj     um  -^  ■-- 
1  a  gun— Hark  ye,  oii* 
pray  will  you  let  me  aak  you  a  qamtain  or  tMi 
*'-■—    If  t -■  "^ 
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AnnfiJk.  How  long  hftve  you  been  thue  1 
Niea.  Thos!  what  wouldst  thou  ny  1 
OiWkpk.  What 's  the  cause  of  it  1    Tell  me 
ItvIt  now— Did  joo  ever  love  any  body  before 


■raiTnow — u 

JViieoe.  ^^^fo,  thoo'rt  a  nvage.  [Ritta. 

Humph.  They  never  let  you  go  abroad,  I  aup- 


yieee.  Thoa'it  a  monater,  1  tell  thee. 
Bmmpk.  Indeed,  connn,  though  'tie  foUy  to 
Iril  thee  eo— 1  am  afraid  thou  art  a  mad  woman. 
iVSeee.  1^1  have  thee  into  tome  forest. 
ffumpk.  I'll  take  thee  into  a  dark  room. 
Niece,  I  hate  thee. 

Bmmph.    I  wish  you  did — There's  no  hate 
I  aasnre  you,  cousin  Bridget 

Cousin  Bridget,  quoth'a — I'd  as  soon 
kindred  with  a  mountain  bear— — I  detest 


Bkmpk.  You  never  do  any  harm  in  these  fits, 
I  hope — But  do  you  hate  me  in  earnest  1 

yieee.  Dost  thou  ask  it,  ungentle  forester? 

Hmmph.  Yes,  for  I've  a  reason,  look  ye.  It 
fcuqi**'^  very  well  if  you  hate  me,  and  in  your 
Mnaea ;  Ibrlo tell  you  truly — I  don't  much  care 
fw  fOQ ;  and  there  is  another  fine  woman,  as  I 
■■  mionned,  that  is  in  some  hopes  of  bavins  me. 

Niece.  Thb  merits  my  attention.  \AMide. 

Humph.  Look  ye,  d'ye  see — as  I  said,  I  don't 


for  you — I  would  not  have  you  set  your  heart 
an  me    hwf,  if  you  like  any  body  else  let  me  know 
il— and  111  find  out  a  way  for  us  to  get  rid  of  one 
and  deceive  tfaie  old  folks  that  would 


Nm 


This  wears  the  face  of  an  amour — 
is  aomething  in  that  thought  which  makes 
leas  insupportable. 
Nay,  nay,  now  you're  growing  fond ; 
if  yon  oome  with  these  maid's  tridis,  to  say  you 
hate  at  first  and  afterwards  like  me, — ^you'll  spoil 
«B  whole  design 

Niece.  Don't  fear  it When  I  think  of  con- 

Mting  with  thee,  may  the  wild  boar  defile  the 
deanly  ermine,  may  the  tiger  be  wedded  to  the 

Sumph.  When  I  of  thee,  may  the  pole-cat 
Mrrwaul  with  the  civet. 

Sieee.  When  1  harbour  the  leant  thought  of 
<lw,  may  the  silver  Thames  foiget  its  course ! 

Humph.   When  I  like  thee,  may  I  be  souaed 

wer  head  and  ears  in  a  borae  pond  ! But  do 

^t  hale  reel 

Enter  Aunt. 

Niece.  For  ever ;  and  you  me  1 

Bumph.  Most  hcaitily. 

Aunt.  Ha !  I  like  this They  are  coming  to 

fwmiif^ — and  protestations.  [Aatde. 

Sumph.  I  am  very  glad  I  have  found  a  way  to 
Ikasp  you. 

.Viere.  You  promise  to  be  constant  ? 

liumph.  Till  death. 

yfieee.  Thou  best  of  savages ! 

Bumph.  Thou  best  of  savages!  poor  Biddy. 

Auni.  Oh.  the  pretty  couple  joking  on  one 
Mother.  WHI,  how  do  you  like  your  cousin 
fiamphry  now  1 

Skee.  Much  better  than  I  thought  I  should — 
Be'souite  another  thing  than  what  I  took  him 
We  have  both  the  same  passions  for  one 
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Humph.  We  wanted  only  an  ooetnon  to  open 
our  hearts,  aunt. 

Aunt.  Oh,  how  this  will  rejoice  my  bratber, 
and  Sir  Hany !  we'll  go  to  'em. 

Humph.  No,  I  must  fetch  a  walk  with  a  new 
acquaintance,  Mr.  Samuel  Pounce. 

Aunt.  An  excellent  acquaintance  iu  yoQf 
husband !  come,  Niece,  come. 

iVteee.  Farewell,  rustic. 

Humph.  B'ye,  Biddy. 

Aunt.  Rustic!  Biddy!  Ha,  ha!  pret^  crea- 
tures. [ExeuMt 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  L—Continuee. 
Enter  Captain  Clerimont  and  Pooncb. 

Capt.  Does  she  expect  me,  then,  at  this  very 
instant  1 

Pounce.  I  tell  you,  she  ordered  me  to  bring  the 
painter  at  this  very  hour  precisely,  to  drew  her 

niece for   to   make    her   picture   peculiarly 

charming,  she  has  now  that  downcast  pretty 
shame,  that  warm  cheek,  glowing  with  the  fsar 
and  hope  of  Uxlay^s  fate,  with  the  inviting,  coy 
afftction  of  a  bride,  all  in  her  fiuxat  once,  rfow 
I  know  you  are  a  pretender  that  way. 

Capt.  Enough,  i  warrant  to  personate  the  cha- 
racter, on  such  an  inspiring  occasion. 

Pounce.  You  muat  have  the  song  I  spoke  of 
performed  at  this  window-r-at  the  end  of  which 
I'll  give  you  a  signal — Eveiy  thing  is  ready  for 
you,  your  pencil,  your  canvass  stretched — ^your — 
Be  sure  you  play  your  nart  in  humour :  to  be  a 
painter  for  a  laidy,  youre  to  have  the  exoeMiv« 
flattery  of  a  lover,  the  ready  invention  of  a  poel, 
and  the  easy  gesture  of  a  pjayer. 

Capt.  Come,  come,  no  more  instructions ;  my 
imagination  out-runs  all  you  can  say:  begone, 
begone!  [Exit  Pounci. 

Song. 

Why,  lovely  charmer,  tell  me  why, 
So  very  kind,  and  yei  $o  Ay : 
Why  doe*  the  cold  forlnddtng  air 
Give  dampi  of  eorrou)  and  <u9pair  t 
Or  why  that  tmile  my  mnd  eubdue. 
And  hndle  up  myfarne*  a-new  t 

In  vain  you  $trive  with  all  your  art. 
By  tumt  to  freeze  and  fire  my  heart  t 
When  I  behold  a  face  eo  fair. 
So  tweet  a  look,  $o  eoft  an  air. 
My  ravieh'd  and  in  charmd  all  &er, 
I  cannot  love  thee  lete,  nor  more. 

[After  the  Song,  Pounce  appeara  foeslon- 
tne  the  Captain. 
Pounce.  Captain,  captain.      [Exit  Captain. 

SCENE  IL  -Niece's  Lodginga. 

Enter  Aunt  and  Niece. 

Aunt.  Indeed,  Niece,  I  am  ss  much  overjoyed 
at  your  wedding-day  as  if  it  were  my  own. 

Niece.  But  why  must  it  be  huddled  up  so  1 

Aunt.  Oh,  my  dear,  a  private  wedding  is  much 
better;  your  mother  had  vuch  a  bustle  at  hers, 
with  feasting  and  fooling ;  besides,  they  did  not 
go  to  bed  (ill  two  in  the  morning. 

Niece.  Since  you  understand  things  so  well,  I 
wonder  you  never  married  yourself 

Aunt.  My  dear,  I  was  very  cruel  thirty  yean 
ago,  and  nobody  asked  me  since. 


THK  TENDER  HUSBANIX 


[Mr  If 


fi/ieee.  Aks-a^yl 

Aunt.  Yet,  I  Msure  you,  there  were  a  gieftt 
mmnj  matches  propoeed  to  me— There  wm  Sir 
Gilbert  JoUj ;  but  be,  Ibraooth,  coakl  not  pleeee ; 
lie  diank  ale,  and  anioked  tobacco,  and  was  no 
fine  gentleman,  fbraouth — But  then  afain,  there 
was  younff  Mr.  Peregrine  Shapely,  who  had  tnt- 
^ed,  and  spoke  French,  and  smiled  at  all  I  ssid; 
he  was  a  fine  gentleman — but  then  he  was  con- 
sumptive :  and  yet  again,  to  see  bow  one  may  be 
mistaken ;  Sir  Jolly  died  in  half  a  year,  and  my 
lady  Shapely  has  by  that  thin  slip  eight  children 
that  should  have  been  mine — But  here's  the 
bridegroom.    So,  cousin  Humphry ! 

Enter  Humphry. 

Biimph.  Your  servant,  Utflies— So,  my  dear — 

Niece.  So,  my  savage 

Aunt.  O  fy,  no  more  of  that  to  your  husband, 
Biddy. 

Humph.  No  matter;  I  like  it  as  well  as  duck 
or  k>ve :  I  know  my  cousin  loves  me,  as  well  as  1 
do  her. 

AunL  rn  leave  you  together :  I  must  go  and 
fst  ready  an  entertainment  fi>r  yon  when  you 
eome  home.  [Exit. 

Humph.  Well,  cousin,  are  you  constant  1— 
Do  you  hate  me  still  1 

Niece.  As  much  as  ever. 

Humph.  What  a  happiness  it  is,  when  people's 
inclinations  jump !  I  wish  I  knew  what  to  do 
with  you ;  can  you  get  nobody  d'ye  think,  to 
marry  youl 

Niece.  Oh,  Clerimont,  Clerimont!  where  ait 
thoul  [Aside. 

Enter  Aunt,  and  Captain  Clerimont 
diaguued. 

Aunt.  This,  Sir,  is  the  lady  whom  you  are  to 
draw — Yoo  see,  Sir,  as  good  fiesh  and  blood  as  a 
nan  would  desire  to  put  in  colours — I  must  have 
her  maiden  picture. 

Humph.  Then  the  painter  must  make  haste 
— Ha,  cousin ! 

Niece.  Hold  thy  tongue,  good  savage. 

Capt.  Madam,  I'm  generally  found  to  new- 
mould  every  fioature,  and  mend  nature's  handy - 
work ;  but  nere  she  has  made  so  finished  an  ori- 
ginal, that  i  despair  of  my  copy's  coming  up  to  it. 

Aunt.  Do  you  hear  that,  niece  1 

Niece.  I  don't  desire  you  to  make  graces  where 
you  find  none. 

Capt.  To  see  the  difierence  of  the  fair  sex — I 
protest  to  you.  Madam,  my  fiincy  is  utteriy  ex- 
nausted  with  inventing  fiices  for  those  who  sit  to 
me.  The  first  entertainment  I  generally  meet 
with,  are  complaints  for  want  m  sleep;  they 
never  looked  so  pale  in  their  lives,  as  when  they 
sit  for  their  pictures — Then  so  many  touches  and 
re-touches,  when  the  face  is  finished — That 
wrinkle  ought  not  to  have  been,  those  eyes  are 
too  languid,  the  colour's  too  weak,  that  side- 
look  hides  the  mole  on  the  left  cheek.  In  short, 
the  whole  likeness  is  struck  out :  but  in  you,  Ma- 
dam, the  highest  I  can  come  up  to  will  be  but  ri- 
gid josUce. 

Humph,  A  comical  dog  this ! 

Aunt.  Truly  the  genUeman  seems  to  under- 
stsnd  his  business. 

Niece.  Sir,  if  your  pencil  flatten  Uke  your  tongue, 
vou  aic  going  to  draw  a  picture  that  wont  be  at 
all  like  me.-^ure  I  have  heard  that  voice  some- 
where. [Ande, 


Capt,  Madam,  be  plea»d  !•  pbea  . 
near  me — neater  still,  Bdadam ;  beM&Us'tksM 
light — You  must  know.  Madam,  there  are  chm 
kinds  of  aire  which  the  ladies  most  defigbtiB—— 
There  is  your  haughty — ^your  mild— 

pensive  air The  haughty  may  be  ezi 

with  the  head  a  little  man  erect  thaa 
and  the  countenance  with  a  certain  disdain  m  i^ 
so  as  she  may  appear  aknoat,  but  not  oaifee  insx* 
onble :  this  kino  of  air  is  genersUj  Dei|thmsd 
with  a  little  knitting  of  the  brows  I  gave  m^ 
lady  Scomwell  her  choice  of  a  doaso 
fore  she  couU  find  one  to  her  li^>V« 
Aiece.  But  what 's  the  miM  air  T 
Capt.  The  mikl  air  b  compoaed  of  a 


supposed  to  choose  rather  than  the 
portunities  of  lovers. 

Humph.  A  comical  dog. 

Aunt.  Upon  my  wora  he  aBdentaads  his 
business  well ;  I'll  tell  yoo,  meoe,  how  yov  ■»- 
ther  was  dnwn — She  had  an  omifp  in  kar 
hand,  and  a  nosegay  in  her  boaoB,  b«t  a  Issk  ss 
pure  and  firesh-oMoored,  yoa'd  hnw  taken  bar  fm 
one  of  the  seasons. 

Cavt.  You  seem,  indeed.  Madam,  mak  m- 
ctineo  to  the  pensive  The  penaiw  ilsiighli 
also  in  the  fall  of  waters,  pastoral  ^una,  oraay 
rural  view  suitable  to  a  fidr  lady,  wboi  with  a 
delicate  spleen,  has  retired  fipom  the  worid,  as  tkk 
of  its  flattery  and  admiration. 

Niece.  No : — since  there  is  room  for  huBj'mt 
picture,  1  wouki  be  drawn  like  the  Adbvni  Tht* 
lestris,  with  a  spear  in  my  hand,  and  a  hslBStsi 
a  table  before  me — At  a  distanre  hnhiil,  bl 
there  be  a  dwarf,  holding  by  the  bfidle  a  mUbp 
white  palfrey. 

Capt.  Madam,  the  thought  is  lidl  of  sprit; 
and  if  you  please,  there  shall  be  a  camd  stasfiDf 
away  your  helmet,  to  show  that  fove  anonkl  haw 
a  pait  in  all  gallant  actions. 

Niece.  That  circumstance  may  be  very  pi^ 
turesque. 

Caot.  Here,  Madam,  shall  be  your  own  n^ 
ture,  nere  the  palfrey,  and  here  Hi^  dwarf— The 
dwsrf  must  be  very  little,  or  we  aha'n't  have  raon 
for  him. 

Niece.  A  dwarf  cannot  he  too  little. 

Capt.  Ill  make  him  a  blackamoor,  todMnfoiik 
him  from  the  other  too  powerful  dwarf^Sl^riki.] 
the  cupid — III  place  that  beauteous  boy  near  yea, 
'twill  look  very  natural — He'll  certainly  take  joa 
for  his  mother  Venus. 

Niece.  I'll  leave  these  particulars  to  yvoreva 
foncy. 

Capt.  Please,  Madam,  to  uncover  your  Bsek  t 
little— a  little  lower  still— a  little,  littk  fower. 

Nitce.  ril  be  drawn  thus,  if  you  pleiun,  Sir. 

Capt.  Ladies  have  yoo  heud  tne  news  of  a 
late  marriage  between  a  young  lady  of  a  mat 
fortune  and  a  younger  brother  of  a  |^od  fiuMj  1 

Aunt.  Pray,  Sir,  how  is  it  1 

Capt.  This  young  gentleman,  ladies,  is  a  psh 
ticular  acquaintance  ofmine,  and  much  aboat  a^ 
age  and  stature ;  (look  me  full  in  the  foes,  Ma- 
dam ;)  he  accidentally  met  the  young  bdy,  wha 
had  in  her  all  the  perfections  of  her  sex ;  (bsU 
up  your  head.  Madam,  that 's  right ;)  she  let  Ua 
know  that  his  person  and  diaooum  werp  nat  al- 
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iImt  dingTMable  to  ber — The  difficulty  was, 
to  gtin  a  ■eoood  interview  (yoar  eyes  full 
I  onne,  Madam ;)  for  never  was  there  such 
^jber  in  all  the  valleys  of  ^jcadia,  as  that 
fftunale  youth  during  the  abbcsce  of  her  he 

uni.  AUck-a-day — poor  young  gentleman ! 

•eee.    It  must  be  he        wtot  a  charming 

or  b  thb !  [Asiele. 

aft.  At  length,  ladies,  he  bethought  himself 

D  expedient :  he  dressed  himself  just  as  I  am 

,  and  came  to  draw  ber  picture ;  (your  eyes 

upoo  mine,  pray,  Madam.) 

umpk.  A  subde  dog,  I  warrant  him. 

ip<.  And  by  that  means  found  an  opportunity 

irryinff  her  off,  and  marrying  her. 

mi^   Indeed,  your  friend  was  a  veiy  vicious 

«Ban. 

i«ee.   Yet,  perhaps,  the  young  lady  was  not 

eased  at  what  he  had  done. 

tpt.  But,  Madam,  what  were  the  tran8{wrts 

e  lover,  when  she  made  him  that  confession. 

ieos.    I  dare  say  she  thought  herself  very 

J,  wtien  she  got  out  of  her  guardian's  hands. 

tni.    *Tis    very    true,    niece. — There    are 

dance  of  those  headstrong  young  baggages 

t  town. 

tpL    The  gentleman  has  often  told  me,  he 

strangely  struck  at  first  sight :  but  when  she 

>  him  (or  her  picture,  and  assumed  all  those 

m  that  are  proper  for  the  occasion,  his  tor- 

t  was  so  exquisite,  his  occasions  so  violent, 

be  ooukl  not  have  lived  a  day,  had  he  not 

d  means  to  make  the  charmer  of  his  heart 


umnk.  'Tis  certainly  the  foolishest  thing  in 
mm  to  stand  shilly-shally  about  a  woman, 
a  one  has  a  mind  to  marry  her. 
spf.  The  younff  painter  turned  poet  on  the 
Tt;  I  believe  I  nave  the  words  by  heart. 
kee.  A  sonnet !  pray  repeat  it. 

ipt  When  gentle  ParlhenisM  mdka. 
And  noret/y  «int^«.  and  gaily  talkie 
A  UUmmina  $hafta  around  her  fly, 
A  tknumind  noaina  unheeded  die  : 

If  then  the  labourtt  to  he  $een, 
\Vi/h  all  her  killing  air  and  auen  ; 
From  m  much  beauty,  no  much  art^ 
What  mortal  can  tecurt  hif  heart  ? 

umph    I  fiincy  if  'twas  sung,  'twould  make  a 
fffcttv  catch, 
s^.  Mj  servant  has  a  voice,  vou  shall  hear 

(I fere  it  is  sung. 
. ^         think  a  painter 

lid  never  be  witnout  a  good  singt^r — It 
blnM  the  fsatures  strangely— I  prufess  I'm 
itil?  pleased;  I'll  but  ju«t  step  in,  and  give 
t€tt6er»,  I'll  lie  with  you  presently.  [Exit, 
iert.  Was  not  thin  adventurous  painter 
d  Clerimont  1 

apt.  It  was  Clerimont,  the  servant  of  Par- 
ana ;  hut  let  me  beseech  that  IwauteouH  maid 
wilve  antl  make  the  inrident  I  feigned  to  her 
«l  one.— Consider,  Madam,  you  are  envi- 
d  by  cruel  and  treacherous  guards,  which 
Id  fiiire  vou  to  a  disagreeable  marriage ;  vour 
n  einrtiy  the  same  with  the  Princess  of*  the 
itines  in  Clelia. 

^v.  Fli>w  can  we  commit  such  a  solecism 
Mt  all  ruk*s!  what,  in  the  first  leaf  of  our 
ry  to  have  the  marriage !  Yuu  know  it  can- 
«. 


Capt.  The  pleaaanteat  part  of  the  history  will 
be  after  marriage. 

Niece.  No !  1  never  yet  read  of  a  knight  that 
entered  tilt  or  tournament  after  wedlock — 'Tit 
not  to  be  expected — When  the  husband  begins, 
the  hero  ends;  all  that  noble  impulse  to  gloiy,  all 
the  generous  passion  for  adventures  is  consumed 
in  the  nuptial  torch :  I  don't  know  how  it  is,  hot 
Mara  and  Hymen  never  hit  it. 

Humph.  [LiMteninfT.]  Consumed  in  the  nup- 
tial torcn !  Mara  and  Uymen !  What  can  all  this 
mean  ?— I  am  very  glad  I  can  hardly  read — They 
could  never  get  these  foolish  fancies  into  my 
head— I  had  always  a  strong  brain.  [Andei] 
Hark  ye,  cousin,  is  not  this  painter  a  comical  dog  1 

Niece.  I  think  he  's  very  agreeable  company 

Humph.  Why  then,  1  tell  you  what — ^marrr 
him.  A  painter's  a  very  genteel  calling — He^s 
an  ingenious  fellow,  and  certainly  poor;  I  fimcy 
he'd  be  glad  on't ;  111  keep  my  aunt  out  of  tlw 
room  a  minute  or  two,  that 's  all  the  time  yoo 
have  to  consider.  [Elxit. 

Capt.  Fortune  points  out  to  us  this  onl;|r  oo- 
caaion  of  our  happiness;  love's  of  celestial  ongin, 
ind  needs  no  long  acquaintance  to  be  manifest. 
Lovera,  like  angels,  speak  by  intuition — Their 
souls  are  in  their  eyes. 

Niece.  Then  I  fear  he  sees  mine.  [Ande.]— 
But  I  can't  think  of  abridging  our  amoura,  and 
cutting  off  all  farther  decorations  of  disguise,  se- 
renade, and  adventure. 

Capt.  Nor  would  I  willingly  lose  the  merit  of 
k>njg  services,  midnight  sighs,  and  plaintive  soli- 
tudes— were  there  not  a  necessity. 

Niece.  Then  to  be  seiied  by  stealth  I 

Cavt.  Why,  Madam,  vou  are  a  great  fortune, 
and  snould  not  be  married  the  common  way.  In- 
deed, Madam,  you  ought  to  be  stolen ;  nay,  in 
strictness,  I  don*t  know  but  you  ought  to  be  ra- 
vished. 

Niece.  But  then  our  history  will  he  short. 

Capt.  I  grant  it;  but  you  don't  consider  there's 

device  in  other's  leading  you  instead  of  this 
person  that 's  to  have  you ;  and,  Madam,  though 
though  our  amoura  can't  furnish  out  a  romance, 
they^l  make  a  very  pretty  novel. — Why  smilea 
my  fair? 

Niece.  I  almost  of  opinion,  thst  had  Oroondatea 
lieen  as  pressing  as  Clerimont,  Cassandra  had 
been  but  a  pocket-book :  but  it  looks  so  ordinaiy 
to  go  out  at  a  door  to  he  mnrrie<l — Indeed,  I  ought 
to  be  taken  out  of  a  window  and  run  away  with. 

Enter  Humphry  and  Pounce. 

Humph.  Well,  cousin,  the  coach  is  at  tbt 
door.     If  you  please  I'll  lead  you. 

Niece.  I  [>ut  myself  into  your  hands,  good  sa- 
vage ;  but  you  promise  to  leave  me. 

Humph.'  I  tell  you  plainly,  you  must  not  think 
of  having  me. 

Pounce.  [Tb  Capt.]  You'll  have  opportunity 
enough  to  carry  her  on ;  the  old  fellow  will  be 
busy  with  me-^ril  gain  all  the  time  I  can,  but  oe 
bold  and  pTosj)er. 

Niece.  Clerimont.  you  follow  us. 

Capt.  Upon  the  wings  of  love. 

ACT  V 

SCENE  I.— A  Chamber. 

Enter  Clerimovt.  Sen.  and  FAiKLOyB. 

Qer.  Sen.  Then  she  gave  you  this  letter,  and 
bid  you  read  it  as  a  paper  of  verses  1 
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F\iin.  This  ti  the  place,  the  hour,  the  lucky 
minute — ^Now  am  I  rubtong  up  my  memory,  to 
recollect  all  you  said  to  me  when  you  first  rumed 
me,  that  I  may  attack  her  right. 

Cler.  Sen.  Your  eloquence  would  he  needless 
— 'tis  so  unmodish  to  need  persuasbn :  modesty 
makes  a  lady  emharrassed — But  my  spouse  is 
above  that,  as  for  example,  [Reading  the  letter.] 
Painlovey  you  donH  teem  to  want  wit — thertfore 
J  need  tay  no  more^  than  that  distance  to  a  wo- 
man of  the  toorld  is  becoming  in  no  man^  but  a 
ku^and.  An  hour  hence,  come  up  the  back  stain 
to  my  dostt.  Adieu,  man  Misrnon. 

I  am  glad  you  are  punctual.  I'll  conceal  my- 
self to  ODsenre  your  interview. — Oh,  torture !  but 
this  wench  must  not  see  it  [Aside. 

Pain.  Be  sure  you  come  time  enough  to  save 
my  reputation. 

Cler.  Sen.  Remember  your  orders ;  distance 
becomes  no  man  but  a  husband. 

Pain.  I  am  glad  you  are  in  so  good  humour 
on  the  occasion ;  but  you  know  me  to  be  but  a 
bully  in  love,  that  can  bluster  only  till  the  minute 
of  engagement. — But  111  top  my  pait,  and  form 
my  conduct  by  my  own  sentiments — If  she  grows 
eoy,  I'll  grow  more  saucy — 'Twas  so  I  was  won 
iq^self— 

Cler.  Sen.  Well,  my  dear  rival — ^your  assigna- 
tian  draws  nigh — ^you  aro  to  put  on  your  trans- 
port; your  impatient  throbbmg  heart  wont  let 
you  wait  her  arrival — Let  the  dull  family-thinjg 
and  husband,  who  reckons  his  moments  by  his 
cares,  be  content  to  wait,  but  you  are  gallant,  and 
measure  time  by  ecstacies. 

Fain.  I  hear  her  coming — to  your  post — good 
husband,  know  your  duty,  and  don't  be  in  the 
way  when  your  wife  has  a  mind  to  be  in  private 
— <o  your  post,  into  the  coal-hole. 

Enter  Mrs.  Clerimont. 

Welcome,  my  dear,  my  tender  charmer — Oh !  to 
my  longing  arms — feel  the  heart  pat,  that  falls 
and  rises  as  you  smile  or  frown — On,  the  ecstatic 
moment ! — I  think  that  is  something  like  what 
has  been  said  to  me.  [Aside. 

Mrs.  Qer.  Very  well — Fainlove — I  protest  1 
value  myself  for  my  discerning — I  knew  you  had 
fire  through  all  the  respect  you  showed  me — But 
how  came  you  to  make  no  direct  advances,  voung 
gentleman  ] — why  was  I  forced  to  admonish  your 
gallantry  1 

Pain.  Why,  Madam,  I  knew  you  a  woman 
of  breeding,  and  above  the  senseless  niches  of  an 
English  wife — The  French  way  is,  you  are  to  go 
so  rar,  whether  they  are  agreeable  or  not :  if  you 
are  so  happy  as  to  please,  nobody  that  is  not  of  a 
constrained  behaviour  is  at  a  loss  to  let  you  know 
it — Besides,  if  the  humble  servant  makes  the 
first  approaches,  he  has  the  impudence  of  making 
a  request,  but  not  the  honour  of  obeying  a  com- 
mand. 

Mrs.  Qer.  Right — a  woman's  man  should 
conceal  passion  in  a  familiar  air  of  indifference. 
Now,  there's  Mr.  Clerimont,  1  can't  allow  him 
the  least  freedom,  but  the  unfashionable  fool 
grows  so  fond  of  me,  he  cannot  hide  it  in  public. 

Pain.  Ay,  Madam  ;  I  have  often  wondered  at 
your  ladyship's  choice  of  one  who  seems  to  have 
so  littie  of  tnc  beau  monde  in  his  carriage,  but 
just  what  you  force  him  to — while  there  were  so 
many  pretty  gentlemen —  [Dancing. 

Airs.   Cler.    O,  young    gentleman,    you    are 


mightily  mistaken,  if  yoa  think  mich  animals  is 

Sm,  and  pretty  beau  Titmouse,  and  pert  BSIt 
utterfly,  though  I  sufier  you  to  come  in,  and 
(day  about  my  rooms,  are  any  ways  in  oompcti* 
tion  with  a  man  whose  name  one  would  wear. 

Pain.  Oh,  Madam,  then  I  find  we  aw 

Airs.  Ger.  A  woman  of  sense  miis^  liave  re- 
spect for  a  man  of  that  character ;  but,  alas !  re- 
spect— is  respect !    Respect  is  not  the  thiitf 

respect  has  something  too  solemn  for  son  mo- 
ments— You  things  are  more  proper  for  bouri  ot 
dalliance. 

Cler.  Sen.  [Peeping.]  How  ha^ve  .  wronged 

this  fine  \hdyl 1  find  I  am  to  be  a  cuckold  oat 

of  her  pure  esteem  for  me. 

Afrs.  Cler.  Besides,  those  foUows  for  whsB 
we  have  respect,  have  none  for  us ;  I  warrant  m 
such  an  occasion  Clerimont  would  have  raffled  a 
woman  out  of  all  form,  while  you 

Qer.  Sen.   A  good  hint now  my  cayst 

comes  on.  [AHde. 

Pain.  Since,  then,  you  allow  us  fitter  for  soft 
moments,  why  do  we  misemploy  'em.  Let  oa 
kiss  that  beauteous  hand,  ana  clasp  that  gracdfal 
frame. 

Mrs.  Qer.  How,  Faink>ve !  What,  yoodoo't 
design  to  be  impertinent — but  my  lips  have  • 
certain  roughness  on  *em  to-day,  ha*n  t  they  ? 

Fain.  [Kwing.]  No they  are  all  softness^ 

their  delicious  sweetness  isinezpreasible him 

language  fails— — let  me  applaud  thy  lips  Dflt  bf 
the  utterance,  but  by  the  touch  of  nune. 

Enter  Clerimont,  Sen.  drawing  his  sword. 

Qer.  Sen.  Ha!  villain!  ravisher!  invadsd^ 
my  bed  and  honour !  draw. 

Mrs.  Qer.  What  means  this  insoienoe.  tUi 
intrusion  into  my  privacy  1  What,  do  yen  com 
into  my  very  closet  without  knocking?  Who  pit 
this  into  vour  head  1 

-  Cler.  &n.  My  injuries  have  alarmed  me,  and 
111  bear  no  longer,  liot  sacrifice  your  bravado,  tbf 
author  of  'em. 

Mrs.  Cler.  O  poor  Mr.  Fainlove Miwt  h 

die  for  his  complaisance,  and  innocent  frredoiDi 
with  me  ?  How  could  you,  if  you  might]  Ob! 
the  sweet  youth!  What,  fight  Mr.Fainkml 
What  will  the  ladies  say  1 

Pain.  Let  me  conne  at  the  intruder  on  IsM 
private  hours — the  unfashionable  monster— H 
prevent  all  future  interruptions  finom  him  ht 
me  come  [Oratrtii^  his  sword. 

Mrs.  Qer.  O  the  brave  pretty  creature !  Look 
at  his  youth  and  innocence — Fie  is  not  made  fv 
such  rough  encountcra-— Stand  behind  me— Ptff 

Fainlove ! There  is  not  a  visit  in  town,  St, 

where  you  shall  not  be  displayed  at  full  kngtk 
for  this  intrusion — I  banish  you  for  ever  from  ai^ 
sight  and  bed. 

Cler.  Sen.  I  obey  you.  Madam ;   for  dii<ao9 
is  becoming  in  no  man  but  a  husband — [Giri^g 
her  the  letter,  which  she  reads,  and  foB»  ta/o  * 
swoon ^  I've  gone  too  fi^r — [Kissing  Aer  1  Tfci 
impertment  was  guilty  of  nothing  out  wDat  Diy 
indiscretion  led  her  to — This  is  the  first  kiss  l^K 
hnd  these  six  weeks — ^but  she  awakes. — ^Wc&i 
Jenny,  you  topp'd  your  part  indeed — Come  It 
my  arms,  thou  ready,  willing  fidr  one— — Thsii 
hast  no  vanities,  no  niceties;  but  art  thankfiil 
for  every  instance  of  love  that  I  bestow  on  thea. 

[Embratxng  hti, 

Mrs.  Cler.  What,  am  1  then  abuwsdl    U  it 
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1  wench  then  of  his  1    Oh  me !   was  ever  poor 
ibmcu  wife,  poor  innocent  lady,  thus  injured! 

[&UTU  and  teizes  Fainlove's  sword. 

Qer.  Sen.  Oh,  the  brave  pretty  creature ! 

Hurt  Mr.  Fainlove !   Look  at  his  youth,  his  in- 
Qooenoe-^— Ha,  ha !  [Interponng. 

F^in,  Have  a  care,  have  a  care,  dear  Sir, 

I  know  myself  she'll  have  no  mercy. 

Mn,  Oer.  I'll  be  the  death  of  her let  me 

on — —Stand  from  between  us,  Mr.  Cleri- 
-1  wookl  not  hurt  you. 

[Ptuhing  and  crying, 
Qer.  Sen,  Run,  run,  Jenny.  [Exit  Jenny. 
[Looib  at  her  upbraidingly  btfore  he  speakg. 
Well,  Madam,  are  these  the  innocent  freedoms 
joa  cUim'd  of  mel  Have  I  deserved  thisi 
How  has  there  been  a  moment  of  yours  ever  in- 
temiiited  with  the  real  pangs  I  suflerl  The 
dafly  importunities  of  creditors,  who  become  so 
by  serving  your  profuse  vanities;  did  I  ever 
iBUimur  at  supplying  any  of  your  diversions, 
while  I  believed  'em  (as  you  called  'em)  harm- 
less 1  must,  then,  those  eyes  that  used  to  glad  my 
heut  with  their  fitmiliar  brightness,  hang  down 
with  guilt  I    Guilt  has  transform'd  thy  whole 

person;  nay,  the  very  memory  of  it Fly  from 

oqr  gro^ng  passion. 

.lB».  Oer.  I  cannot  fly,  nor  bear  it Oh ! 

look  not 

Qer.  Sen,  What  can  you  say  1  speak  quickly. 

[Offering  to  draw. 

Mr».  Oer.  I  never  saw  you  moved  befbie-- 

Don^  murder  me,  impenitent;    I'm  whollv  in 

Toar  power  as  a  criminal,  but  remember  I  nave 

Weo  so  in  a  tender  regard. 

Oer.  Sen.  But  how  have  you  considered  that 
rqgard  1 
Mrt.  Oer.  Is't  possible  you  can  forgive  what 

y  u  ensnared  me  into  1 Oh !  look  at  me  kindly 

-  V'ou  know  I  have  only  erred  in  my  intention, 
nor  saw  my  danger,  till,  by  this  honent  ait,  you 
had  shown  me  what  'tis  to  venture  to  the  utmost 
iifflit  of  what  is  lawful.     You  laid  that  train,  I'm 

lore,  to  alarm    not  to  betray  my  innocence 

Mr.  Cleriraonl  scorns  such  baseness  !  therefore  1 

kneel 1  weep 1  am  convinced.       [Kneels. 

[Cler.  Sen  takes  her  up  embracing  her. 

Oer.  Sen.  Then  kneel  and  weep  no  more 

By  fairest — my  reconciled Be  so  in  a  mo- 

aeni,  fi>r  know  I  cannot  ^without  wringing  my 

iwn  heart)  give  you  the  least  compunction 

Be  in  hunoour — It  shall  be  your  own  fault, 
if  ever  there  s  a  serious  word  more  on  this  sub- 

J#r#.  Qer.  I  must  correct  every  idea  that  ri- 
«s  in  my  mind,  and  learn  every  gesture  of  my 
Mv  a-new 1  detest  the  thing  iwas. 

Cter.  Sen.  No,  no— You  must  not  do  so— Our 
pf  and  grief,  honour  and  reproach  are  the  same ; 
jwk  must  slide  out  of  your  foppery  by  degrees,  so 
that  it  may  apoear  your  own  act. 

Mrs.  Oer.  But  this  wench ! 

Oer.  Sen.  She  is  already  out  of  your  way 

ToQ  shall  see  the  catastrophe  of  her  fate  yourself 
• — But  still  keep  up  the  fine  lady  till  we  go  out 

if  town You  may  return  to  it  with  as  decent 

you  please— And  now  I  have  shown 


yoQ  yoor  error,  I'm  in  so  good  humour  as  to  re- 

fmi  you  a  couplet  on  the  occasion 

f%ey  only  who  gain  minds,  true  laurels  wear, 
TVt  less  to  conquer,  than  convince  the  J^ir- 

[Exeunt 

^oi»  n. . . .  X        u* 


SCENE  n.—A  Room. 

Enter  Pounce  with  papers, 

[A  table,  chairs,  pen,  ink,  and  paper,] 

Pounce.  'Tis  a  delight  to  gall  these  old  n»- 
cals,  and  set  'em  at  vananoe  afout  stakes,  whieh 
I  know  neither  of  'em  will  ever  have  possession 
of 

Enter  Tipkin  and  Sir  Harry. 

7\p.  Do  you  design,  Sir  Harry,  that  they 
shall  nave  an  estate  in  their  own  hands,  and  keep 
house  themselves,  poor  things  1 

SirHar.  No,  no,  Sir,  I  know  better^  they 
shall  go  down  into  the  country,  and  live  with  me, 
nor  touch  a  farthing  of  money,  but  having  all 
things  necessary  provided,  they  shall  go  tame 
about  the  house,  and  breed. 

THp.  Well,  Sir  Harry,  then  considering  that 
all  human  things  are  subject  to  change,  it  be- 
hoves every  man  that  has  a  just  sense  of  mor- 
tality, to  take  care  H>f  his  money. 

Sir  Har.  1  don't  know  what  you  mean,  bn>- 
ther — What  do  you  drive  at,  brotner  1 

THp.  This  instrument  is  executed  by  yo«L 
your  son,  and  my  niece,  which  discharges  me  or 
aU  retrospects. 

Sir  Bar.  It  is  confessed,  brother ;  but  what 
thenl— 

7Vp.  All  that  remains  is,  that  you  pay  me  ftr 
the  young  lady's  twelve  years  board,  as  also  all 
other  charges,  as  wearing  apparel,  &c. 

Sir  Har.  What  is  this  you  say  1  Did  I  give 
you  my  discharge  from  all  retrospects,  as  you  call 
It,  and  ailer  all,  do  you  come  with  this  and  t'other, 
and  all  that  1  I  find  you  are,  I  tell  you.  Sir,  to 
your  face,  I  find  you  are 

TYp.  I  find  too  what  you  are,  Sir  Harry. 

Sir  Har.  What  am  I,  Sir  1    What  am  1 1 

Tip.  Why,  Sir,  you  are  angry  1 

Sir  Har.  Sir,  I  scorn  your  words,  I  am  not  an- 
gry— Mr.  Pounce  is  my  witness,  I  am  gentle  as 
a  lamb — Would  it  not  make  any  fiesh  alive  an- 
gry, to  see  a  close  hunks  come  after  all  with  a 
demand  of 

Tip.  Mr.  Pounce,  pray  inform  Sir  Harry  im 
this  point. 

Pounce.  Indeed,  Sir  Harry,  I  must  tell  you 
plainly,  that  Mr.  Tipkin,  in  this,  demands  no- 
thing but  what  he  may  recover — For  though  this 
case  may  be  considered  muUi/ariam, ;  th%t  is  to 
say,  as  'tis  usually,  commonly,  vicatim,  or  vul- 
garly expressed Vet,  1  say,  when  we  only 

observe,  that  the  power  is  settled  as  the  law  re- 
quires, assensu  patris,  by  the  consent  of  the 
father— That  circumstance  imports  you  are  well 
acquainted  with  the  advantages  which  accrue  to 
your  fiiniily  by  this  alliance,  which  coroborates 
Mr.  i  ipkiti's  demand,  and  avoids  all  objections 
that  can  be  made. 

Sir  Har.  Why  then,  I  find  you  are  his  ad^ 
viser  in  all  this — 

Pounce.  Look  ye.  Sir  Harry,  to  show  you  I 
love  to  promote  anaong  my  clients  a  good  un- 
derstanding ;  though  Mr.  Tipkin  may  claim  four 
thousand  pounds,  rll  engage  for  him,  and  I  know 
him  so  well,  that  he  shall  take  three  thousand 
nine  hundred  and  ninety  eight  pounds,  fiMir 
shillings,  and  eight-pence  farthing. 

7\p.  Indeed,  Mr.  Pounce,  you  aie  loa  haid 
upon  me. 
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Pounce.  Toa  roost  consider  a  little,  Sir  Harry 
JB  your  brother. 

Sir  Hot.  Three  thousand  nine  hundred  and 
ninety-eight  pounds,  four  shillings,  and  ei^ht- 
pence  farthing !  for  what,  I  say  ?  for  what.  Sir  1 

Ptntnee.  For  what,  Sir '  for  what  she  wanted, 
Sir;  a  fine  lady  is  always  in  want.  Sir — Her 
very  clothes  would  come  to  that  money  in  half 
the  time. 

Sir  Bar.  Three  thousand  nine  hundred  and 
ninety-eight  pounds,  four  shillings  and  eight-pence 
faithing  for  clothes !  pray  how  many  suits  does 
she  wear  out  in  a  year  ? 

Pounce.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  a  fine  lady's  clothes  are 
not  old  by  being  worn,  but  by  being  seen. 

Sir  Har  Well,  I'll  save  her  clothes  for  the  fb- 
ture,  after  I  have  got  her  into  the  country — HI 
warrant  her  she  snail  not  appear  more  m  tins 
wicked  town,  where  clothes  are  worn  out  by 

sight And  as  to  what  you  demand,  I  tell  you^ 

Sir,  'tis  extortion. 

T(p.  Sir  Harry,  do  you  accuse  me  of  extor- 
tion 1 

Sir  Har.  Yes,  T  say  extortion. 

Tip.  Mr.  Pounce,  write  down  that There 

are  very  good  laws  provided  against  scandal  and 

calumny Loss  of  reputation  may  tend  to  loss 

of  money 

Pounce.  Hem^  for  having  accused  Mr.  Tipkin 
of  extortion. 

Sir  Har.  Nay,  if  you  come  to  j^ur  Item* — 
Look  ye,  Mr.  Tipkin,  this  is  an  inventory  of 
such  goods  as  were  left  to  my  niece  Bridget  by 
her  deonsed  father,  and  which  I  expect  shall  tie 
fofthcoming  at  her  marriage  to  my  son 

ImprimiMj  A  golden  focket  of  her  mother's, 
with  something  very  ingenious  in  Latin  on  the 
inside  of  it 

Item^  A  couple  of  muskets,  with  two  shoulder^ 
belts  and  bandelters. 

Item,  A  large  silver  caudlc-r.up,  with  a  true 
ptory  engraven  on  it. 

Pounce.  But,  Sir  Harry 

Sir  Har.  Item,  A  bass  viol,  with  almost  all 
the  strings  to  it,  and  only  a  small  hole  on  the 
bock. 

Pounce.  But  nevertheless,  Sir 

Sir  Har.  This  is  the  furniture  of  my  brother's 
bed-chamber  that  follows — A  suit  of  tapestry 
hangings,  with  the  story  of  Judith  and  Holo- 
4ernes,  torn  only  where  the  head  should  have  been 
off — an  old  betutead  curiously  wrought  about  the 
posts,  consisting  of  two  load  of  timber — a  hone,  a 

basori,  three  razors,  and  a  comb-case Look 

jre.  Sir,  you  see  I  can  Hem  it 

Pounce.  Alas!  Sir  Harry,  if  you  had  ten 
quire  of  items,  Wfn  all  answered  in  the  word  re- 
trospect. 

Sir  Har.  Why  then,  Mr.  Pounce  and  Mr. 
Tipkin,  you  are  both  rascals. 

TSp.  Do  vou  call  me  rascal.  Sir  Harry  7 

Sir  Har.  Yes,  Sir. 

7Vp.  Write  it  down,  Mr.  Pounce — at  the  end 
of  the  leaf 

Sir  Har.  If  you  have  room,  Mr.  Pounce,  put 
down  villain,  son  of  a  whore,  curmudgeon,  hunks, 
and  scoundrel. 

Tip.  Not  so  fast.  Sir  Harry,  he  cannot  write 
so  fast,  joa  are  at  the  word  villain — Son  of  a 

whore,  I  take  it,  was  next You  may  make  the 

account  as  luce  as  you  please.  Sir  Harry. 

Sir  Har.   Come,  come,  I  wont  be  used  thus 


Hark  ye.  sirrah,  draw — What  do  tdq  do  at 

this  end  of  the  town  withoat  a  tword  1 — Draw. 
1  say 

Tip.  Sir  Harry,  yoo  are  a  militaiy  man,  a 
colonel  of  the  militia. 

;^>  Har.  I  am  so,  sirrah,  and  will  mn  soch  in 
extorting  dog  as  you  through  the  gutv,  to  show 
the  militia  is  useful. 

Pounce.  Oh  dear,  oh  dear ! — How  am  I  eon- 
cemed  to  see  persons  ofyoarfignre  thiu  moved— 
The  wedding  is  coming  in—WeH  aettle  these 
things  aftervnirds. 

Tip.  I  am  calm. 

Sir  Har.  Tipkin,  live  these  two  lioiin^-hiit 
expect — 

Enter  Humphry  leading  Nekcb,  Mbs.  Clsii- 
MONT  led  by  Fainlote,  Capt.  Cleeimoht, 
and  Clerimont,  Sen. 

Pounce.  Who  are  these  1  Hey-day,  who  aw 
these.  Sir  Harry  !    Ha» 

Sir  Hot.  Some  firofic,  tis  weddiiig^iay— us 
matter. 

Humph.  Ebiw,  haw ;  fiither — mMler,  imcle— 
Come,  you  must  stir  your  stumps,  yoa  miHt  daBDS 
— Come,  old  lads,  kiss  the  ladies — 

Mrg.  Oer.  Mr.  Tipkin,  Sir  Hany— I  to 
pardon  for  an  introduction  so  mai-a-jfrtpctJ 
know  sudden  familiarity  is  not  the  Engfiu  way 
— Alas,  Mr.  Gubbin,  this  ftther  and  unde  or 
yours  must  be  new  modelled — How  th^  ilaie 
both  of  them! 

Sir  Har.  Hark  ye,  Numps,  who  is  this  yoo 
have  brought  hither  ?  is  it  not  the  fiunooi  me 
lady  Mrs.  Clerimont — What  a  poz  did  yoa  kt 
her  come  near  your  wife — 

Humph.  Look  ye,  don't  expose  yourselfl  and 
play  some  mad  country  prank  to  diamoe  me  l«- 
fore  her — 1  shall  be  laughed  at,  McaiMe  tht 
knows  I  understand  better. 

Afrs.  Cler.  I  ronpratulate,  Madam,  your  wan- 
ing out  of  the  bondage  of  a  virgin  state — A  wo- 
man can't  do  what  she  will  properiy  tiU  diei 
married. 

5^'r  Har.  Did  you  hear  what  she  said  to  yoor 
wifel 

Enter  Aunt  b^ore  a  Service  qf  Dishe$. 

Aunt.  So,  Mr.  Bridegroom,  pray  take  tbat 
napkin  and  serve  your  spouse  to^y,  aceowBn 
to  ruRtom. 

Humph.  Mrs.  Clerimont,  pray  know  ray  arat 

Afr9  Cler.  Madam,  I  must  bln^  y^our  psidoa; 
I  can't  possibly  like  all  that  vast  foadof  meattfiil 
ynn  are  sending  in  to  table — Besides  'tis  so  of 
femnvelv  sweet,  it  wants  that  haui-gmit  we  SR 
80  delighted  vrith  in  France. 

Aunt.  Youll  pardon  it,  since  we  did  not  ex- 
pect you. — Who  IS  this  1 —  [AHit 

Mrs.  Oer.  O  Madam,  I  only  speak  for  the  fb- 
tnre.  little  saucers  are  so  much  more  pofit»— 
Look  yc,  I'm  perfectly  for  the  Prmcn  way, 
whene'er  I'm  admitted,  I  take  the  whole  upon  me. 

Sir  Har.    The  French,  Madam I'd  hvrt 

jow  to  know — 

MrB.  Oer.  You'll  not  like  it  at  first,  out  of  a 
natural  English  suUenness,  but  that  will  eonw 

upon  yoo  by  degrees When  1  first  went  into 

France,  I  was  mortally  afraid  of  a  frog,  but  in  e. 
little  time  I  could  eat  nothing  else,  except  sailada 

Awnt.  Eat  frogs !  have  I  sissed  one  that  has 
eat  frogs  1 — pawl  paw! 
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Sin.  Qer.  Oh,  Madam — a  frog  and  a  saJIad 
are  delickNia  ^jne — 'tia  not  long  come  up  in  France 
itaelf],  but  their  glorioiu  monarch  has  introduced 
the  diiet  which  makes  'em  bo  spiritual— He  era- 
dicated all  groM  food  by  taxes,  and  for  the  ffloiy 
of  the  monarch  sent  the  subject  a-grazing ;  but  I 
fear  I  defer  the  entertainment  and  diversion  of 
the  day. 

Ilttmpk.  Now,  father,  uncle— before  we  20  any 
iaither,  I  think  'tis  necessary  we  know  vrno  and 
irho  's  together — then  I  give  either  of  you  two 
^ours  to  guess  which  is  my  wife — And  'tis  not 
nj  cousin — so  hr  V\\  ieU  vou. 

iSfr  Har.  How  !  what  do  you  say  1 — But  oh ! 
fOQ  mean  she's  not  your  cousin  now — she's 
a-kin,  that's  well  enough— Well   said, 
ha,  ha! 

Bmmph.  No,  I  dont  mean  so,  I  tell  you  I  don't 
neui  so. — My  wife  hides  her  face  under  her  hat 

[All  looking  at  Fainlove. 

7^.  What  does  the  puppy  mean  1  his  wife 
inder  a  hat ! 

Bmmph.  Av,  ay,  that 's  she,  that 's  she a 

pod  jeal,  iuth. 

Sr  Bar.  Hark  ye,  Numps, — ^what  dost  mean, 
tkildT — ]8  that  a  woman,  sind  are  you  really 
■amedtoherl 

Am^  I  am  sure  of  both. 

Sir  Bar.    Are  you  so,  sirrah?  then,  sirrah, 

Ais  is  your  weddmg  dinner,  sirrah Do  you 

mSf  linmh,  here 's  roast-meat. 

[Shakes  hUeane  at  Humphry. 

Aaip4.  Oh,  ho !  what,  beat  a  married  man  ! 
bsU  hiiD,  Mr.  Clerimont,  brother  Pounce,  Mr. 
Wife ;  nobody  stand  by  a  young  married  man  1 

[Runs  behind  Fainlove. 

Sbr  Bar.  Did  not  the  dog  say  brother  Pounce  1 
What,  it  this  Mrs.  Ragout — 'ihis  Madam 
derimoot !  Who  the  devil  are  you  all,  but  es- 
pSQaHy  who  the  de\il  are  you  too  f 

[DeaU  Ht\MPiiRY  and  Fainlove  of  the 
stage^  foUoiDing. 

Tip.  [ii«id«.]  Master  Pounce,  all  my  niece's 
fcitniie  will  bo  dcmande<l  now — for  1  suppose 
tbit  red  coat  has  her — Don't  you  think  that  you 
«d  I  had  better  break. 

Pounce.  You  may  as  soon  as  you  please;  but 
^  my  interest  to  be  honest  a  little  longer. 

7^  Well,  Biddy,  since  you  would  not  ac- 
ttft  of  your  cousin,  1  hope  you  ha'n't  disposed  of 
yniself  elsewhere. 

JVSsee.  If  you'll  for  a  little  while  suspend  your 
nriosiCj,  you  shall  have  the  whole  history  of 

51  amour  to  this  my  nuptial  day,  under  the  title 
the  toves  of  Clerimont  and  Parthenissa. 
T%p.   Then,  Madam,  your  portion  is  in  safo 


Capt.  Come,  come,  old  gentleman,  'tis  in  vain 
l»ttatend ;  here 's  honest  Mr.  Pounce  shall  be 
^engineer,  and  1  warrant  you  we  beat  you  out 
mtti  your  holds. 

Ammt.  What,  then^  is  Mr.  Pounce  a  rogue  ? 
b  ansl  have  some  tnck,  brother ;  it  cannot  be ; 
b  nost  have  cheated  t'other  side,  for  I'm  sure 
kt^  honest  [Apart  to  Tipkin. 

Mr.  Pounce,  all  your  sister  has  won 


of  this  lady,  she  has  honestly  put  into  my  hands, 
and  I'll  return  it  her,  at  this  lady  s  particular  re- 
quest. [To  Pounce. 

Pounce.  And  the  thousand  pounds  you  pro- 
mised in  your  brother's  behalf,  1  am  willing 
should  be  her^i  also. 

Capt.  Then  go  in,  and  bring  'em  aU  back  to 
make  the  best  of  an  ill  game ;  we'll  eat  the  din- 
ner and  have  a  dance  together,  or  we  shall  trans- 
gress all  form. 

Re-enter  Fainlove,  Humphry,  and  Sir  Harry. 

Sir  Bar.  Well,  since  you  say  you  are  worth 
something,  and  the  boy  has  set  his  heart  upon 
you,  I'll  havepatience  till  I  see  farther. 

Pounce.  Come,  come,  Sir  Harry,  you  shall 
find  my  alliance  more  considerable  than  you 
imagine ;  the  Pounces  are  a  family  that  will  al- 
ways have  money,  if  there 's  any  m  the  world — 
Come,  fiddlen. 

Dance  here. 

Capt.   You've  seen  th'  extremes  of  the  do- 
mestic lifo. 
A  son  too  much  oonfin'd — too  free  a  wife: 
By  generous  bonds  you  either  should  restiwn. 
And  only  on  their  inclinations  gain ; 
Wives  to  obey  must  love,  children  revere. 
While  only  slaves  are  governed  by  theh 
fbsi.  [ExevifUomnm 


EPILOGUE. 

Britons,  who  constant  war,  with  factious  rage, 
For  liberty  against  each  other  wage. 
From  foreign  insult  save  this  English  sti^. 
No  more  tlr  Italian's  squalling  tribe  admit, 
In  tongues  unknown  ;   tis  )X)pery  in  wit. 
The  songs  ^theirsclves  conft^ss)  from  Rome  their 

bring, 
And  'tis  high  mass,  for  aoght  jtou  know,  thei; 
sing.  [nigher, 

Husbands,  take    care,   the  danger    may   come 
7'he  women  say  their  eunuch  is  a  friar. 

But  is  it  nut  a  serious  ill  to  see 
Europe's  great  arbiters  so  mean  can  be ; 
Passive,  with  an  affected  joy  to  sit, 
Suspend  their  native  taste  of  manly  wit ; 
Neglect  thrir  comic  humour,  tragic  rage, 
For  known  defects  of  nature,  ai^  of  age? 
Arise,  from  shame^e  conquering  Britone,  tise; 
Such  unadorned  effeminacy  despise  ; 
Admire  (if  you  will  doat  on  foreign  wit) 
Not  what  Italians  sing,  but  Romans  wnt, 
So  shall  leos  work,  such  as  to-night  s  slight  play 
At  your  command  with  justice  die  away ; 
Till  then  forgive  your  writers  that  can't  bear 
You  should  such  very  I'rainontanes  appear, 
The  nation  which  contemns  you,  to  revere. 

Let  Anna's  soil  be  known  for  all  its  charms; 
As  fam'd  for  liberal  sciences  as  arms  : 
Let  those  derision  meet,  who  would  advance 
Manners,  or  speech,  from  Italy  or  France. 
Let  them  leam  you,  who  woufd  your  favour  find 
And  English  be  the  language  of  mankind. 


WHO'S  THE  DUPE? 

A  FAROS, 

IN  TWO  ACTS* 

BY   MRS.  COWLEY. 


REMARKa 

Tku  lively  Faroe  was  produced,  in  1779,  by  Mn.  Cowley ;  a  lady  whoae  naturally  aoperior  gilla, 
floltivation,  were  particularly  devoted  to  the  eervice  of  the  dramatic  mute. 

Hie  Judgment  and  contrivance  evinced  in  this  after-piece,  and  the  truly  laugliaMe  mode  in  wbiA 
dneted,  are  creditable  to  the  varied  talen|  of  the  antbcveat.— In  spite  ofGraufer*!  unpolite  ddfaUtioB  el 
to  be  "  only  one  of  nature'e  afreeable  blunden,**  the  ladies  win  probably  agree  with  Mfss  DoOey  to  I 
and  rcijeetion  of  so  non-descript  a  lover  as  Gradus :  sdiolastie  acquirement  must  be  ifitenpened  aai 
with  the  ordinary  but  indispensable  tniles  of  life,  or  society  will  despise  and  ridicule  it.*    la  oM 
positive  mandates  of  ignorance  are  (kiriy  exposed,  and  the  lovera  entitled  to  happineas,  who  bftve  m 
tefiiated  their  influence. 
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DRAMATIS 

DftUET  LANK. 

OoiLET ...Mr.Dowlan, 

S^ifDroKO, Mr.HoUand. 

Gradus, JIfr.  Banm$ter. 

Geangkr, Mr.DeauiqK 


PERSONiE. 

OKOST 

Skkvant, ,-.Mr. 

EUZABKTH, Mn. 

CHARLornc, 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  l.^The  Park, 
Fhwer  Girls,  and  Beveral  penons  pasainff, 

1  Oir*.  I  vow  I  han't  had  a  customer  to-day. 
Summer  is  coming,  and  we  shall  be  ruined.  When 
flowers  are  plenty,  nobody  will  buy  *em. 

2  CHtI.  Ay,  very  true ;  people  talks  of  summer, 
but,  for  my  peirt,  give  me  Christmas.  In  a  hara 
frost,  or  a  deep  snow,  who's  dressed  without 
flowers  and  flus  1    Here 's  one  of  the  captains. 

Enter  Sandford. 

Flowers,  Sir! 

Sand.  I  have  no  silver. 

2  GiH.  Bless  your  honour!  m  take  gold. 

Sand.  Indeed! 

2  Oirl.  Here  *s  hyadnths,  and  a  sprig  of  myrtle. 

Sand.  I'd  rather  have  roses.  What  will  you 
take  for  these  ?  {Pinching  her  cheek. 

2  Giri.  I  cant  sell  them  alone— —the  tree  and 
the  roses  must  go  together. 

Enter  Granger. 

Sand.  Ah !  Granger,  by  aU  that 's  fortunate.   I 


wrote  to  you  last  night,  in  Devonshire,  to  btflM 
your  return. 

Chang.  Then  your  letter  and  I  josllsd  cdi 
other  at  two  o'clock  on  this  side  Honosiow.  1^ 
damned  postilion — ^noddinffi  I  suppose,  of«  di 
charms  of  some  Greasalinda — ran  acainst  thelrt- 
ter-cart,  tore  off  my  hind  wheel,  and  I  wm  ftioi 
to  mount  his  one-^^ed  back;  and,  in  thsteoriHi 
equipage,  arrived  at  three  this  morning. 

Sand,  But  how  has  the  negotiation  mAfM 
brother  ended?    Will  he  put  yoainto  a  *'    '''~ 


Orang.  Yes,  to  take  a  sweating  with  AsChi' 

toos.     He'll  8}3eak  to  Sir  Jacob  Jagbjie  to gitai 

nission  in  the  East  Indies :  and,  yni  nii» 


aoommissic 


every  body  grows  rich  there — and 

you're  a  soMier,  you  can  fight 

[in  a  Ume  ^mimUbf 
Sand.  Well,  what  answer  did  yon  givs  kis I 
Grang.  Yes,  Sir  Bobby,  I  can  ^ht,  f/*  '^ 

ing.]  but  I  can't  grow  nch  on  the  sdkO 


powder.  Your  true  Cast  India  soldier  is  of  stf 
terent  genus  from  those  who  strewed  NGndeniilll 
Frenchmen,  and  must  have  as  great  a  hcoMtf 
of  character  as  a  Dutch  Burgomaster.    WUA 


•  "  When  fOiues  are  pointed  out,  and  vanity  ridiculed,  it  may  be  very  improvinc ;  and  perhass  the 
salr  place  where  ridicale  is  ttseftiL**-irsllitoiiiet^/l.  7      i-       ».        !•«».,■«. 
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■  swofd  is  in  hn  hand,  his  pen  most  be  in  his 
dkjMie :  he  must  be  as  expert  at  fractions  as  at 
rntuhs:  to-day  mowing  down  ranks  of  soft 
•ings,  jiut  risen  from  their  embroidery :  to-mor- 
iw  seluni;  )  cpP^r  and  beetle  nut :  tnis  hour,  a 

0  of  Mars,  striding  orer  heaps  of  slain;  the 
(Zt,  an  auctioneer.  Knocking  down  chintz  and 
ilioo  to  the  beet  bidder. 

Sand,  And  thus  vour  negotiation  ended  1 
Gtang.  Except  tnat  I  was  obliged  to  listen  to 
Moe  \Yrv  wise  dissertation  about  "  running  out," 

1  he  calw  it  Five  thousand— ^-enough  tor  any 
mtmr  son,  but  the  prodigal.  [Mimicking.}^ 
.eaUy.  Sandford,  I  can't  see  how  I  can  help  it. 
ick  spiller,  to  be  sure,  had  nine  hundred--the 
wr  l(ttk>w  was  honest;  but  he  married  a  fine 
dy,  so  died  insolvent,  I  had  a  few  more  accidents 
ftbe  same  kind ;  ray  captaincy  cost  a  thousand; 
id  the  necessary  expenses  in  America,  with  the 

of  my  feUow  soldiers,  have  swallowed 


Semd.  Poor  Granger !  So,  with  a  spirit  to  do 
OBour  to  five  thousand  a  year,  thou  ait  not  worth 
ve  shillings. 

Gruiff.  Oest  vrai.  Should  my  affairs  with 
Inibelli  be  crossed,  I  am  the  most  undone  dog 
lonith. 

SoMd,  Now,  tell  me  honestly,  id  it  EUizabeth  or 
It  ftftune,  which  is  your  object  1 

Cffxmg.  Why,  look'e,  Sandford ;  I  am  not  one 
f  those  flghing  milksops,  who  could  live  in  a  cot- 
Me  on  k>ve,  or  sit  contentedly  under  a  hedge  and 
Mp  my  wife  to  knit  stockings ;  but  on  the  word 
f  a  soldier,  I  had  rather  marry  Elizabeth  Doiley 
lilh  ten  thousand  pounds,  than  any  other  woman 
II  eaith  with  a  hundred. 

Samd.  And  the  woman  most  be  very  unreason- 
dip,  who  would  not  be  satisfied  with  such  a  dis- 
iuetioii.  But  do  you  know  that  Elizabeth's  fa- 
iier  has  taken  the  liberty  to  chooee  a  son  in  law, 
vithout  your  permission  1 

Orang.  Ha !  a  lover !  That  then  is  the  secret 
ibe  luDted,  and  which  brought  me  so  hastily  to 
town.     Who- what  is  he  1 

Sand.  Every  thing  that  you  are  not 

Grang.  There  is  such  a  mixture  of  jest  and 


Sand.  Upon  mr  soul,  'tis  confoundedly  sc- 
mtm.  Since  they  became  my  neighbours  in  Suf- 
Uk,  I  am  in  the  secrets  of  the  whole  family ;  and, 
hr  jow  sake,  have  cultivated  an  intimacy  with 
Akohain  Doiley,  citizen  and  slop-seller.  In  a 
md,  the  fiiiher  consults  nte,  the  daughter  corn- 
to  me,  and  the  cousin  fiUe-de-chambre^ 
with  me.  Can  my  importance  be  in- 
1 

Qrmmg.  My  dear  Sandford.  [ImpatitnUy. 

Samd.  My  dear  Granger!  The  sum  total  is 
lUi:—- Old  Ikiiley,  bred,  you  know,  in  a  charity- 
itel,  swears  he'll  have  a  man  of  "  larning''  for 
hiisoB.  His  caprice  makes  him  regardless  of 
ftrtone :  but  Elizabeth's  husband  must  nave  Latin 
M  his  fingers'  ends,  and  be  able  to  teach  liis 
gnadsoDs  to  sputter  in  Greek. 

Grmmg.  Oh!  I'll  study  Hebrew,  and  %vrite 
^im  in  Chaldee,  if  that  will  content  him :  hut  may 
I  perish,  if  all  the  pedants  in  England,  with  the 
Iscisities  to  back  em,  shall  rob  me  of  my  Eli- 
■iHth! — See  here— {ProrfiiciW  a  letter.]  an 
■vilaCioo  from  her  own  dear  hand.  This  iDom- 
^f— this  very  hour — in  a  moment  I  shall  be  at 
[Going.] — Go  with  me  through  the  I 


Park. — Oh,  no-^— .1  ciy  you  mercy       Ycm  walk, 

but  1  fly.  [Exit. 

Sana.  Propitious  be  your  flight  1 — Egad !  there 

are  two  fine  girls        1*11  try  ^m half  afraid 

^he  women  dress  so  equivocally,  that  one  is 


in  danger  of  attacking  a  countess,  when  one  only 
means  to  address  a  nymph  of  King's  Place.  [ExiL 

SCENE  II— An  Apartment  at  Mr.  Doilet's. 
Mb.  and  Miss  Doilet  at  hreaitfatt. 

DotL  Here,  take  away — take  away.  Remem- 
ber, we  are  not  at  home  to  nobody,  but  to  Mr- 
Gradus. 

Sen.  The  formal  gentleman  that  was  here  last 
night,  Sirl 

DoH.  Yes,  [Sna'ppi$Kty.]  the  gentleman  that 
was  here  last  night  [Exit  Sertant.]  What  t 
I  see  you  are  resolved  for  to  have  poor  Gradus's 
heart,  Elizabeth  I — I  never  saw  you  so  tricked  out 
in  a  morning  before.  But  he  isn't  none  of  your 
chaps  that 's  to  be  catched  with  a  mountain  hmd, 
nor  knots,  nor  gew-gaws. — No,  no;  you  most 
mind  your  P's  and  Q,*s  with  him,  I  can  tell  you. 
•And  don't  laugh  now,  when  he's  with  you. 
You've  a  confounded  knack  at  laughiiu^;  and 
there  *s  nothing  so  odious  in  the  eyes  of^a  vrise 
man,  as  a  great  laugher. 

MUb  Z>.  Oh !  his  idea  is  as  reviving  as  burnt 
feathers  in  hysterics.  I  wish  I  had  seen  him  last 
night,  with  sdl  the  rust  of  Oxford  about  him  j  he 
must  have  been  thegreatest  provocative  to  mirth. 

DoU.  How!  What!  a  provokive  to  mirth! 
Why,  why,  hussy,  he  was  recommended  to  me  by 

an  antikary  doctor  of  the  Royal  Society ^he 

has  finished  his  laming  some  time ;  and  they  want 
him  to  come  and  drink  and  hunt  in  Shrmhire. 
Not  he — he  sticks  to  Al  Mater ;  and  the  College 
heads  have  been  laid  together  many  a  time  to 
know  whether  he  shall  be  a  great  judge,  a  lamed 
physician,  or  a  civility  doctor. 

A/m  D.  Nay  then,  Sir,  if  he's  all  this 

laughing  will  be  irresistible. 

DoU.  Don't  put  me  in  a  passion,  Betty ;  don't 
go  for  to  put  me  in  a  passion.  Y\niat  would  you 
have  a  man  with  an  etarnal  grin  upon  his  face, 
like  the  head  of  a  knocker  ?  And  hopping  ana 
skipping  about  like  a  Dutch  doll  with  quicuilver 
in  Its  heels?  If  you  must  have  a  husband  of  that 
sort,  so  be  it— so  be  it — you  know  the  rest. 

Miss  D.  Surely,  Sir,  'tis  possible  for  a  man  who 
does  not  move  as  if  cut  in  wood,  or  vpetk  as 
though  he  delivered  his  words  by  tale,  to  have 
breeding,  and  to — 

A>i/.  May  be — may  be ;  but  your  man  of  breed- 
ing is  not  fit  for  old  Doiley 's  son.  What !  shall  I 
^o  for  to  give  the  labour  of  thirty  years  to  a  young 
jackanapes,  who'll  come  into  the  room  with  a 
dancing-school  step,  and  prate  of  his  grandfather 
Sir  Thomas,  his  great  grandfather  the  general, 
and  his  great-great-great-grandfother,  merely  be 
cause  1  can't  tell  whether  1  ever  had  one  or  no*^ 

Miss  D.  I  hope,  Sir,  that  such  a  man  could 
never  engage  my 

DoU.  Pshaw !  pshaw !  you  can't  pertend  for  to 
judge  of  a  man all  hypocrites  and  deceivers. 

Miss  D.  Except  Mr.  Gradus. 

DoU.  Oh,  he !  He  s  very  different  from  your 
men  of  breeding,  1  assure  you:  the  most  extraor- 
dinary youth  that  was  ever  turned  out  of  college. 
None  of  your  randans,  up  all  night — not  drinking 
and  wenching.     No,  in  his  room — ^poring,  and 
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reading,  and  reading,  and  studying.  Oh,  thp 
ioy  that  I  shall  have  in  heuring  him  talk !  I  do 
loTe  laming.  I  was  grievrd — gripvrd  to  the  soul, 
Betty,  when  thou  wert  born.     1  had  set  my  heart 

rn  a  boy ;  and  if  thou  hadst  been  a  boy.  thou 
uldst  have  had  Gieek,  and  algebra,  and  jome- 
try,  enough  for  an  archbishop. 

3/uA  A  I  am  Borr\- 

DoU.  No,  no ;  don't  bo  sorr^ ;  be  obedient,  and 
all  will  ba  as  it  should  be.  \  ou  know  I  dote  on 
you,  you  young  bIuI.  I  left  Eastcheap  for  West- 
minster, on  purpose  to  please  you — Haven't  1  car- 
ried you  to  Bath,  Bnmmigem,  and  Wnrley  Com- 
mon, and  all  the  g<>nteel  places  1  I  never  grudge 
you  no  expense,  nor  no  pleasure  whatsomever. 

Miss  D.  Indeed,  Sir,  you  arc  most  indulgent. 

Doil,  Well  then,  don't  thwart  me,  Betty ;  don't 
go  for  to  thwart  me,  that 's  all.  Since  you  came 
into  the  world,  and  disappointed  your  father  of  a 
son,  'tis  your  duty  to  give  him  a  wise  son-in-law, 
to  make  up  his  loss. 

Enter  Charlotte. 

Char.  Mrs.  TaiTety,  the  mantua-maker,  is  in 
your  dressing-room,  Ma'am. 

Dod.  Then  send  her  away :  she  hasn't  no  time 
now  for  Mrs.  TafTety. 

Miss  D.  Ay,  send  her  away,  Charlotte.  What 
does  she  want  ?     I  didn't  send  for  her. 

Char.  Bless  me 'lis  the  captain.       [Apart. 

Miss  D.  Oh,  heavens !  TifAicfe.]  Yes,  I  do  re- 
member  Ay,  I  did 1  did  send  for  her  about 

the  painted  lutetttring. 

DoU.  Bid  her  come  again  to-morrow,  I  say. 

Char.  Lord  bless  me.  Sir;  I  dare  say  she  can't 
come  again  to-morrow.  Such  mantua-makers  as 
Mrs.  TaHcty  wont  wait  half  a  dozen  times  on 
people. — Why,  Sir,  she  comes  to  her  customers 
m  a  chair  of  her  own ;  and  her  footman  l)eats  a 
tattoo  at  the  door  as  if  she  was  a  countess. 

DoiL  A  muntua-maker  with  her  footman  and 
chair!  O  lud!  O  lud!  I  should  as  soon  have  ex- 
pected a  duchess  in  a  wheelbarrow. 

Miss  D.  Pray,  Sir,  allow  me  just  to  step  and 

spe^ik  to  her.     It  ia  the  sweetest  gown and  I'd 

give  the  world  were  you  as  much  channed  with  it 
as  I  am. 

DoU.  Coaxing  slut!  [ETevnt  Miss  D.  avd 
CharlotteJ— -Where  the  devil  can  Gradus  be 

now? Well,  good  fortune  never  comes  in  a 

hurrv.  If  I'd  pitched  upon  your  man  of  bree<l- 
ing,  nc'd  have  been  here  an  hour  ago— sipped  his 
iocklate,  kissed  Elizabeth's  fingers,  hopped  into 
nis  carriage,  and  away  to  his  wench,  to  divert  her 
with  charatures  of  the  old  fellow  and  his  daugh- 
ter. Oh !  before  Vd  give  my  gains  to  one  of  these 
{>uppies,  Vd  spend  'em  all  in  building  hospitals  for 
azy  lacquies  and  decayed  pimps.  [Exit. 

SCENE  III— A  Dressing  Room. 

Miss  DoiLEY  and  Granger. 

Miss  D.  A  truce  to  your  transports !  Perhaf « 
I  am  too  much  inclined  to  beheve  all  you  can 
swear;  but  this  must  lie  a  moment  of  business. 
To  secure  me  to  yourself,  are  you  willing  to  enter 
into  moasuren  that — 

Qrang.  Any  thing!  every  thing!  I'll  have  a 
chaise  at  the  Park -gate  in  five  minutes;  and  we'll 
be  in  Scotland,  my  Elizabeth,  before  your  new 
lover  has  settled  his  address. 

Mis*  D.  Pho '  pho !  you're  a  mere  bungler  at 


contrivance ;  if  youH  be  guided  br  me,  mr  fiithn 
shall  {rive  me  to  yoD  at  Si.  James  s  churcn,  in  the 
face  of  the  worlj. 

Grang.  Inde^! 

Miss  D.  Indeed. 

Grang.  I  fear  to  trust  to  it,  my  angel.  £>e«aty 
can  work  miracles  with  all  mankind ;  but  an  db' 
stinate  father 

Miss  D.  It  is  you  who  must  work  the  miraele. 
I  have  settled  the  whole  affair  with  my  eoofin, 
who  has  understanding  and  wit<-^— and  yon  havs 
only  to  be  obedient. 

Grang.  I  am  perfectly  obedient  Pray  give 
me  my  lesson. 

Miss  D.  Why,  lizckily,  you  know  my  frtlisr 
has  never  seen  you :  he  left  Bath  before  yon  hid 
the  sauciness 

Enter  Charlotte  vith  a  hundU. 

Char.  There!  you're  finely  caught!  Heie^ 
your  father  and  Mr.  Gradus  actually  upon  thi 
stairs,  cominjg  here. 

Grang.  Zlounds  I  where 's  the  cloieC  7 

Miss  D.  Oh,  Lord !  here 's  no  closet  I  dial 
faint  with  terror. 

Grang.  No  back  stairs'?    No  clothes  pteal 

Char.  Neither,  neither !  But  liere— iSn  TOV 
ffuardian  angel — [Untying the hundte.]  ItoUT'cB 
Mrs.  TafTety  was  here;  so,  without  inoieeeRins- 

ny,  clap  on  these speak  broken  English,  aad, 

my  life  for  it,  you'll  pass  muster  with  my  nnde. 

Grang.  Wliat!  make  a  woman  of  me?  fif 
Jujnter 

Char.  Lay  your  commands  on  him.  If  bt 
doesn't  subnlit,  we  are  ruined. 

Miss  D.  ( >h,  you  shall,  I  protest  Here,  Fl 
put  his  cap  on. 

Doil.   [Vl'ithotit.]  This  way.  Sir;  come  Ifaii 

way We'll  take  her  by  surimae leutfW' 

paration  is  best — [Pulling  at  the  door."]  Opoitkl 
door. 

Miss  D.  Presently,  Sir. 

Doil.  [Knocking,]  What  the  dickens  avBTVl 
doing,  I  say  1     0|>en  the  door. 

Char.  In  a  moment I'm  only  pinning  ny 

cousin's  gown.  Lord  bless  me!  you  hnnyoM 
so,  you  have  made  me  prick  my  fmger. — 'rhfli^ 
now  you  may  enter. 

Enter  Doiley  and  Gbadvs. 

DoU.  Oh !  only  my  daughter's  mantua-makfT. 
— [Granger  makes  eourtesrys^  and  goes  outj^ 
lowed  by  Charlotte.]  Here,  KUiabeth,  thii  ii 
that  Mr.  Gradus  I  talke<]  to  you  about    Btai 

me !  I  hope  you  a'n't  ill ^you  look  as  white  at 

a  candle. 

Miss  D.  No,  Sir,  not  ill;  but  this  womaii  hti 
fretted  me  to  death she  has  sfioiled  my  gosn. 

Doil.  Why  then,  make  Imt  pay  for  it  d^t 
hear  7  It 's  my  belief,  if  she  was  lo  pay  lor  tl 
she  s])oils,  she'd  soon  drop  her  chair,  and  tradp 

a-foot.     Mr.  Gradus beg  pardon this  ■ 

my  daughter don't  think  the  worse  uf  herbs- 
cause  she  is  a  little  dashed  or  so. 

Grad.  Bashfblness,  Mr.  Doiley,  is  the  rsbsof 
modesty;  and  modesty,  as  hath  been  wefl  o^ 
servcfl.  is  a  sunbeam  to  a  diamond — giviof  fiiM 
to  its  beauty,  and  exalting  its  lustre. 

Doil.  He  was  a  deep  one,  T  warrant  him,  tkil 
said  that.  1  remenilwr  something  like  it  in  the 
Wisdom  of  Solomon.  Come,  s[)eak  to  Efixabdk 
there 1  see  she  wont  till  you've  broke  the  ioe 
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€irad.  Madam!  [Bow$.]  hem — perrait  me— 
Ibk  honour — hem — believe  me,  Lady,  I  have 
more  sailBfaction  in  beholding  you,  than  I  should 
have  in  convening  with  Gnevius  and  Gronovius : 
I  had  rather  possess  your  approbation  than  that 
of  the  elder  Sculiger;  and  this  apartment  is  more 
precious  to  me  than  was  the  Lyceum  Portico  to 
the  most  zealous  of  the  Peripatetics. 

DoU.  There !  Show  me  a  man  of  breeding  who 
eoold  talk  so !  [Aside. 

Miss  D.  I  believe  all  you  have  said  to  be  very 
fine,  Sir ;  but,  unfortunately,  I  don't  know  the 
gentlemen  you  mentioned.  The  education  given 
to  women  shuts  us  entirely  from  such  refin^  ac- 
quaintance. 

Grad,  Perfectly  right,  Madam ;  perfectly  right. 
The  more  simple  your  education,  the  nearer  you 
approach  the  pure  nuuiners  of  the  purest  ttges. 
The  charms  or  women  were  never  more  ^wwerful 
— never  inspired  such  achievements,  a^  in  those 
iminortal  periods,  when  they  could  neither  read 
nor  write. 

DoiL  Not  read  nor  write!  2^unds  what  a 
tiiiie  was  that  to  bring  up  a  daughter!  Why,  a 
a  peeress  in  those  days  did  not  cost  so  much  as  a 
buiier*s  daughter  in  ours.  Miss  Friz  must  have 
her    dancing,    her    French,  her    tambour,  her 

harpischoU,    tier  jography,    her    'stroiioniy 

wmnt  her  father,  to  support  all  this,  lives  upon 
sprats ;  or,  once  in  two  years,  calls  his  creditors  to 
aeompootion. 

Grad.  Oh,  tempora  mutaniJtr!  but  these  ex- 
obeianoes,  Mr.  Doiley,  indigitate  unbounded  li- 
bertr. 

iJoil.  Digitate  or  not ifackcns,  if  the  ladies 

would  take  my  advice,  they'd  return  to  their  dis- 
taffs, and  grow  notable to  distinguish  them- 

Klvva  from  their  shopkeepers'  wives. 

Grad.  Ah !  it  was  at  the  loom,  and  the  siiin- 
ninff  wheel,  that  the  Lucretias  and  Portia**  ot  tlie 
wond  imbibed  their  virtue;  that  the  mothers  of 
the  Gracchi,  the  Horatii,  the  Antonini,  caught 
that  sacred  flame  with  which  they  inspired  their 
■on*,  and  with  the  milk  of  their  own  pure  bosoms 
|av«  them  that  fortitude,  that  magnanimity,  which 
made  them  conquerors  and  kings. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Sir,  here  *s  a  lord !  Lord  Pharo ! 

DoU.  Lord  Pharo !  hum,  then  the  four  aces  run 
•gainst  him  last  night.  Well,  the  ill-luck  of 
some,  and  the  fine  taste  of  others,  makes  my  mo- 
ney breed  like  rabbits.  [Aside. 

Serr.  Sir 

DoU.  Well,  well,  I'm  coming.     When  a  lord 
wants  nnmey,  he'll  wait  as  patiently  as  any  body. 
Well,  Mr.  Gradus,   I'm  vour  humble  siirvant. : 
Efiiatieth !  you  under8tan(i  me.  [Exit.  | 

Chad.  How  unlucky  the  old  gentleman  should  j 
W  called  away !     ficm !  [Addressing  himself  to  i 
tpeak  to  her.]  There  is  something  in  her  eye  so 
mirastic,  I'd  rather  pronounce  the  terreejilius, 
dlan  address  her.     .Madam! — What  can  I  say  7 

Oh  now that 's  fortunate.  [Pulling  out  sinne 

foprrs]  Hem!  I  will  venture  to  nnjuest  your 
dnui,  .Madarn,  on  a  little  autographon,  which  I 
imzn  for  the  world. 

.IfiMsf)   Sir! 

Grad.   In  which  I  have  found  a  new  chrono- 
to  prove  that  Confucius  and  Zoroaster 
the  same  person ;  and  that  the  pyramids  are 


not  80  ancient,  by  two  hundred  jem^  as  the  world 
believes. 

Miss  D.  To  what  purpose.  Sir? 

Grad.  Purpose! — Purpose,  Madam!  Why. 
really.  Miss,  our  booksellera'  shelves  are  loadea 
with  voluntes  in  the  unfruitful  road  of  plain  sense 
and  nature ;  and  unless  an  author  can  elance  him- 
self from  the  common  track,  he  stands  as  little 
chance  to  be  known,  as  a  comet  in  its  aphelion. 
Pray,  Ma*am,  amuse  yourself 

Miss  D.  O  Lord,  Sir!  you  may  as  well  offer 

me  a  sheet  of  hieroglyphics -Jiesides,  1  hate 

reading. 

Grtul.  IJate  reading ! 

iMiss  D.  Ay,  to  be  sure ;  what 's  reading  good 
for,  but  to  give  a  stifl*,  embarrassed  air?  It  makea 
a  man  move  as  if  made  by  a  carpenter,  who  had 
forgot  to  give  him  joints— — [Observing  him.]  he 
twirls  his  hat.  and  bites  his  thumb,  whilst  his 
hearers,  his  benolders,  I  mean,  are  gaping  for  his 
wit 

Grcul.  The  malicious  creature !  'Tit  my  pic- 
ture she  has  been  drawing,  and  now  'tis  more  im- 
possible for  me  to  speak  than  ever. 

Miss  D.  For  my  part for  my  part,  if  I  was 

a  man,  I'd  study  only  dancing  and  bon-mots. 
With  no  other  learning  than  tncse,  he  may  be 
light  and  frolicsome  as  Ladv  Airy's  ponies:  but, 
loaded  with  Greek,  i>hilosophy,  and  mathematics, 
he 's  as  heavy  and  dull  as  a  cart-horse. 

Grad.  Ecemina  cum  voce  diaboli. 

Miss  D.  Bless  me.  Sir !  why  are  you  so  nlentl 

My  father  told  me  you  was  a  lover 1  never 

saw  such  a  lover  in  my  life.  By  this  time  you 
should  have  said  fifty  brilliant  tnings — found  a 
hundred  similes  for  my  eyes,  complexion,  and 
wit.  Can  your  memory  furnish  you  with  nothing 
pat?  No  poetry — no  heroics!  What  subject 
did  Portia's  lovers  entertain  her  with,  while  she 
sat  spinning — aye  1 

Grad.  'I  lie  lovers  of  that  age.  Madam,  were 
ignorant  of  frothy  conipliinents.  Instead  of  being 
gallant,  they  were  brave;  instead  of  flattery,  they 
studied  virtue  and  wis<Ioin.  It  was  these.  Ma- 
dam, that  ncr\'e<l  the  Roman  arm;  that  empow- 
ere<l  her  Xo  drag  the  nations  of  the  world  at  her 
chariot  wheels;  and  that  raised  her  to  such  an 
exalted  height 

Miss  I).  I'hat  down  she  tumbled  in  the  dust 
and  there  I  beg  you'll  leave  her.     Was  ever 


any  thini^  so  monstnms !  I  a>>k  for  a  compliment, 
and  you  l)egiii  an  oration an  oration  on  a  par- 
rel of  stiff  warriors,  and  fomtal  pedants.  Why, 
Sir,  there  is  not  one  of  these  brave,  wise,  godlike 
men,  but  will  ap{)ear  as  ridiculous  in  a  modem 
assembly,  as  a  judge  in  his  long  wig  and  a  mac- 
caroni  jacket. 

Grad.  Now  I  am  dumb  again.  Oh,  that  I  had 
you  at  Brazen  nose.  Madam! — I  could  manage 
you  there.  [Aside. 

Miss  P.  What !  now  you're  in  the  pouts,  Sir? 
'Tis  mighty  well.  Bless  us !  what  a  life  a  wife 
must  lead  with  such  a  U'ing !  for  ever  talking  sen- 
tences, or  else  in  profound  silence.  No  delight- 
ful nonsense,  no  sweet  tritiing.  All  must  he 
solemn,  wise,  and  grave.  Mafig  me  if  I  would 
not  sooner  marry  the  bust  of  Sen«va,  in  bronze 
then  I  xhould  have  all  the  untvity  and  coldness 
of  wi.-Hlom,  without  its  imjx'rtinence. 

Grad.  The  im|)ertinence  ot*  wisdom! — Surely, 
Madam,  or  I  am  much  deceived,  you  posf^M  a 
mind  capable  of 
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Mu»  D.  Now  I  see,  by  the  twist  of  your  chin. 
Sir,  yoa  are  beginning  another  oration ; — but,  I 
protest,  I  will  never  h^  ^ou  speak  again,  till  you 
nave  forsworn  those  tones,  and  that  manner.  Go, 
Sir ;  throw  your  books  into  the  fire^  turn  your 
study  into  a  dressing-room,  hire  a  dancmg-master, 
and  grow  agreeable.  [Exit. 

drad.  Plato !  Aristotle !  Zeno !  I  abjure  ye. 
A  girl  bred  in  a  nursery,  in  whose  soul  the  sacred 
lamp  of  knowledge  hatn  scarcely  shed  its  faintest 
rays,  hath  vanquished,  and  struck  dumb,  the  most 
fiuthful  of  your  disciples.  [Enter  Cuarlott[:.] 
Here  's  another  she-oevil,  rd  as  soon  encounter 
a  she-wolf  [Going. 

Char.  Stay.  Sir,  pray,  an  instant !  Lord  bless 
me !  am  I  sucn  a  scare-crow  1  I  was  never  run 
firom  by  a  young  man  before  in  my  life. 

[PvUa  him  btuk. 

Grad.  I  resolve  henceforward  to  run  firom  your 
whole  sex. — Youth  and  beauty  are  only  other 
names  for  coquetry  and  affectation.  Let  me  go, 
Madam,  you  nave  beauty,  and  doubtless  all  that 
belongs  to  it 

C}w,r.  Lud !  you've  a  mighU  pretty,  whimsical, 

way  of  complimenting. Miss  Doiley  might 

have  discerned  something  in  you  worth  cheruh- 
ing,  in  spite  of  that  husk  of  scholarship. — To  pass 
one's  life  with  such  a  being,  seems  to  me  to  be  the 
very  apex  of  human  felicity.  I  found  that  word  for 
Iiiin  in  a  book  of  geometry,  this  morning.  [Aside. 

Grad.  Indeed! 

Char.  Positively.  I  have  listened  to  your  con- 
versation, and  can't  help  being  concerned  that 
talents,  which  ought  to  dio  you  honour,  should,  by 
your  mismanagement,  be  converted  into  down- 
right ridicule. 

Grad.  This  creature  is  of  a  genus  quite  differ- 
ent from  the  other.  She  has  understanding! 
rjtfiV^.] — I  begin  to  suspect,  Madam !  that,  though 
1  have  some  knowledge,  I  have  still  much  to  learn. 

Char.  You  have  indeed knowledge,  as  you 

manage  it,  is  a  downright  bore. 

Gr^.  Boar  I  What  relation  can  there  be  be- 
tween knowledge  and  a  hog  ! 

Char.  Lord  DJess  me !  how  ridiculous.  You 
have  spent  your  hfe  in  learning  the  dead  lan- 
guages, and  are  ignorant  of  the  living. — Why, 
§ir,  bore  is  all  the  ton, 

Grad.  Tonl  ton!  What  may  that  be  7  It 
cannot  be  orthology :  I  do  not  recollect  its  root  in 
the  parent  languages. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  lia !  better  and  better.    Why, 

Sir,  ton  means ton  is Pho!  what  signifies 

where  the  root  is  1  These  kind  of  words  are  the 
short  hand  of  conversation,  and  convey  whole 
sentences  at  once.  All  one  likes  is  ton,  and  all 
one  hates  is  bore. 

Chrad.  And  is  that  divine  medium,  which  pour- 
trays  our  minds,  and  makes  us  first  in  the  animal 
cUmax  !  is  sjjeech  become  so  arbitrary,  that 

Char.  Divine  medium  I  animal  chmax !  [  Con- 
temptuously.] — You  know  ver\'  well,  the  use  of 
language  is  to  express  one's  likes  and  dislikes: 
anda  pig  will  do  this  as  effectually  by  its  squeak, 
or  a  hen  with  her  cackle,  as  you  with  your  Latin 
and  Greek. 

Grad.  What  can  T  say  to  you  1 

Char.   Nothing; ^but  yield  yourself  to  my 

guidance,  and  you  shall  conquer  Miss  Doiley. 

Grad.  Conquer  her !  she 's  so  incased  with 
ndicule  there  is  not  a  single  vulnerable  spot  about 
her 


Char.  Pshaw,  pshaw !  Whit  beoomet  of  hei 
ridicule,  when  you  have  baniihed  your  abBiiidi> 
ties  ?  One  can  no  more  exist  without  the  other, 
than  the  mundane  system  without  air.  There  'r 
a  touch  of  my  sdenoe  for  you.  f  Aside 

Grad.  Madam,  VU  take  jrou  for  my  Minerva 

Cover  me  ¥ath  your  smeld,  and  wad  me  to 

battle. 

Char.  Enough.  In  the  first  place,  [Leading 
him  to  a  glass.] — ^in  the  &nt  place,  don't  yoa 
think  you  are  habited  a  la  mode  cTamour?  Did 
you  ever  see  a  cupid  in  a  grizzle  wig,  coHed  at 
stiffly  as  Sir  Cloudsley  Shovel's  in  the  Abbey  1— 
A  dingy  brown  coat,  with  vellum  button  boles,  to 
be  sure,  speaks  an  ezoellent  taste:  bat  then  I 
would  advise  you  to  lay  it  by  in  lavender,  for  yoor 
grandson's  christening :  and  here  *8  cambric 
enough  in  your  ruffles  to  make  his  shiit 

Grad.  I  perceive  my  error.  The  votaries  of 
love  commence  a  new  childhood;  and  dignity 
would  be  as  unbecoming  in  them,  as  a  hompqie 
to  a  Socrates. — But  hamt  is  so  strong,  that,  to 
gain  an  empress,  I  could  not  assume  that  carefess 
air,  that  promptness  of  expression 

Char.  Then  you  may  give  up  the  pursuit  of 
Miss  I>oiley ;  for  such  a  wise  piece  of  uprightnev 
would  stand  as  good  a  chance  to  be  secretaiy  to 
the  coterie^  as  her  husband. 

Grad.  It  is  Mr.  Doiley,  who  will 

Char.  Mr.  Doiley !  ridiculous— Depend  ooY, 
he'll  let  her  marry  just  whom  she  will.     This  Mr. 

Gradus,  says  he why,  I  don't  care  a  grott 

whether  you  marry  him  or  no,  8a3rs  he tnfre 

are  fifty  young  fellows  at  Oxford,  who  can  tal^ 
Greek  as  well  as  he — 

Grad.  Indeed ! 

Char.  I  have  heard  a  good  account  of  the 
young  man,  says  he.  But  all  I  ask  of  you  is,  to 
receive  two  visits  from  him — no  more  than  two 
visits.  If  you  don't  like  him — so ;  if  yoa  do.  111 
give  vou  half  my  fortune  on  the  f^ay  oi  mamsgc, 
and  the  rest  at  my  death. 

Grad.  What  a  singularity !  to  limit  me  to  two 
\isits. — One  is  already  past,  and  she  hates  me- 
What  can  I  expect  from  the  other  1 

Char.  Every  thing.  It  is  a  moment  that  d^ 
cides  the  fate  of  a  wver.     Now  fancy  me,  Mi» 

Doiley swear  I'm  a  divinity ^then  takeooy 

hand,  and  press  it thus. 

Grad.  Heavens !  her  touch  has  thrilled  me. 

Char.  And  if  I  should  pout,  and  resent  the 
lilierty,  make  your  apology  on  my  lips.  [GridI?* 
catches  her  in  his  arms  and  kisses  her?\  So,  80» 
you  have  fire,  I  |ierceive. 

Grad.  Can  you  give  me  any  more  lessons? 

Char.  Yes ;  but  this  is  not  the  (4acc.     I 
a  friend — Mr.  Sandford,  whom  you  saw  here 
night vou  shall  dine  with  him :  he  will  initiate 


you  at  once  in  the  fashionable  rage,  and  teach 
to  trifle  agreeably.  You  shall  fe  equipped  frw^^ 
his  wardrobe,  to  appear  here  in  the  evening  a^ 
man  of  the  world.     Adieu  to  grizzles,  and— — 

Grad.  But  what  will  the  mther  think  of 
a  metuniorphosis  1 

Char.  Studv  your  mistress  only :  your  visit 
be  to  her — anti  that  visit  decides  your  fate.    Re— ^ 
solve  then  to  take  up  your  new  character  boUl^^ 

in  all  its  strongMit  lines,  or  give  up  one  di 

the  richi^t  heiresses  in  the  kingdom. 

Grad.  My  obligations.  Madam,- 

Char.    Don't  stay,  now,  to  run  the  risk  oT 
meeting  Mr.  Doiley;  for  if  he  should 
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fUmt  ypn  have  ffimflted  his  daTighter,  Sandibrd, 
die  oiiiner,  and  the  plot,  will  be  worth  no  more 
than  your  gravity.  Away,  111  meet  you  at  Sto- 
zy's  Gate  to  introduce  you.  [Exit  Gradub. 

Ehtter  Miss  Doilrt. 

MUt  D.  Elzoellent  Charlotte !  you've  outgone 
m  expectation^— did  ever  a  woodcock  run  ao 
bmidly  into  a  enare  1 

Char.  Oh,  that's  the  way  of  all  your  great 

scholan take  them  but  an  inch  out  of  their 

luad,  and  you  may  turn  'em  inaiilc  out,  as  easily 
M  your  giove. 

ifim  D.  Well,  but  have  you  seen  Sandfbrd  % — 
Is  every  thing  in  train  1— Will  Gradus  be  hood- 
irinkeJ? 

Otar.  Hoodwinked !  Why,  don't  you  see  he 's 
already  stark  blind  1  or,  if  he  has  any  eyes,  I  as- 
flmye  they  are  all  for  me. 

Ants  D.  My  heart  palpitates  with  apprehen- 
■on :  we  shall  never  succeed. 

QkoT.  Oh,  I'll  answer  for  the  scholar,  if  you'll 
ndeftake  the  soldier.  Mr.  Sandford  has  engaged 
Ufa  dosen  of  the  «avotr  tivre  ;  all  in  high  spirits 
il  the  idea  of  tricking  old  Leather-purse  and 
they  have  sworn  to  exhaust  wit  and  invention,  to 
tarn  oar  Solon  out  of  their  hands  a  finished  cox- 

fiOOlb. 

Mm  D.  Blessing  on  their  labours !  My  Gran- 
ler  il  gime  to  stuay  his  rival;  and  will  make,  I 
oope,  a  tolerable  copy.  Now  follow  Gradus,  my 
wChariotte,  and  take  care  they  give  him  just 
dtunpaign  enough  to  raise  him  to  the  point, 
wiUxnt  tunung  over  it  [Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.^An  Apartment. 

DoiLET  adeep  ;  a  Table  btfore  A»m,  with  bottles, 

Enter  a  Servant. 

,&rr.  Sir!  Sir!  [Jomng  him]  Sir!  What  a 
pw!  sore  my  master  has  drained  the  bottles,  he 

•fcfpi  io  sound Oh,  no — [Pours  out  a  glass.] 

—Here 's  t'ye,  old  gentleman !  can't  think  wh^ 
^  send  me  to  wake  thee — am  sure  the  house  is 
iH^js  quietest  when  you're  a  snoring. 

[Drinks,  then  awakens  him. 
DoH.  Hey ! — how !  what !  Is  Mr.  Gradus  come  ? 

Sen.  No,  Sir ^but  Mr.  Sandford  's  above 

itun,  and  a  mortal  fine  gentleman. 

DoU.  Fine  gentleman  T— ay — some  rake,  I  sup- 
POK,  that  wants  to  sell  an  annuity. — I  wonder 

vhere  Gradus  is past  seven. 

[Looking  at  his  watch. 
8tn.  His  friends  keep  the  gentleman  over  a 
bottle,  mayhap.  Sir,  longer  than  he  thought  for. 

Doi.  He  over  a  bottle  I — more  liker  he 's  over 
MDf  crabbed  book ;  or  watching  what  the  moon 's 
dkoot,  through  a  microscope.  Come,  move  the 
tibon;  and  empty  them  two  bottoms  into  on«> 
koltfe,  and  cork  it  up  close— d'ye  hear.  I  wish 
Gndus  was  come. — Well,  if  I  succeed  in  this  one 

rt,  the  devil  may  run  away  with  the  rest.  Let 
worid  go  to  loggerheads ;  mas  grow  upon 
^Change ;  land-tax  mount  up ;  little  Doiley  is  snug. 
Doiley,  with  a  hundre<l  thousand  in  annuities, 
ad  9  son-in-law  as  wise  as  a  chancellor,  may  bid 
defiance  to  wind  and  weather.  [JSxit. 

VoL-lI.  ...     Y  15 


SCENE  II.— A  Drawing  Room 

Enter  Gradus,  ltd  by  Charlotts,  and/oUowed 
by  Mr.  Sandford. 

Char.  Well,  I  protest  this  is  an  improvement! 
— Why,  what  with  satins  and  tassels,  and  span- 
gles, and  foils,  you  look  as  fine  as  a  chemist's 
shop  by  candle  light. 

Graid.  Madam,  do  you  approve 

Char.    Oh,  amazingly I'll  run  and  send 

Miss  Doiley  to  admire  you. 

Grad.  [Looking  in  a  gkus.]  Oh,  if  our  proctor 
could  now  behold  me!  he  would  never  oelieve 
that  figure  to  be  Jeremy  Gradus. 

Sand.  Very  true,  and  I  give  ye  py.  No  one 
would  conceive  you'd  ever  been  within  gun-shot 
of  a  college. 

Grad.  What  must  I  do  with  this? 

Sand.  Your  chapeau  bras — wear  it  thus. 
These  hats  are  for  the  arm  only. 

Orad.  A  hat  for  the  arm !  what  a  subversion 
of  ideas!  Oh,  Mr.  Sandford — if  the  sumptuary 
laws  of  Lycurgus 

Sand.  Damn  it !  will  you  never  leave  off  your 
college  cant  1  I  tell  you  once  more — and,  by  Ju- 
piter, if  you  don't  attend  to  me,  I'll  give  you  up ;  I 
say,  you  must  forget  that  such  fellows  ever  existed 
— that  there  ever  was  a  language  but  English — a 
classic  but  Ovid,  or  a  volume  but  his  Art  of  Love. 

Chrad.  I  will  endeavour  to  form  myself  from 
your  instructions ;  but  tarry  with  me,  I  entreat 
you — if  you  should  leave  me 

Sand.  I  wont  leave  you.  Here's  your  ml^ 
tress. — Now,  Gradus,  stand  to  your  arms. 

Grad.  I'll  do  my  best:  but  1  could  wish  the 
purse-keeper  was  Miss  Cnarlotte. 

Enter  Miss  Doilbt. 

Sand.  Hush !  Your  devoted :  allow  me,  Ma- 
dam, to  introduce  a  gentleman  to  you,  in  whose 
afiairs  I  am  particularly  interested Mr.  Gradus. 

Miss  D.  Mr.  Gradus !     Is  it  possible  1 

Grad.  Be  not  astonished,  oh  lovely'  maiden,  at 
my  sudden  change  I  Beauty  is  a  talisman  which 
works  true  miracles,  and,  without  a  fable,  trans- 
forms mankind. 

>/m  D.  Your  transformation,  I  fear,  is  too 
sudden  to  be  lasting 

Grad.  Transformation!  Resplendent  Virgo! 
brightest  constellation  of  the  starry  zone !  I  am 
but  now  created.  Your  charms,  like  the  Prome- 
thean fire,  have  warmed  the  clod  to  life,  and  rapt 
me  to  a  new  existence. 

Miss  D.  But  may  I  be  sure  you'll  never  take 
up  your  old  rust  again  ? 

Urad.  Never.  Sooner  shall  Taurus  with  the 
Pisces  join,  Copernicus  to  Ptolemy  resign  the 
spheres,  than  I  be  what  I  was. 

Miss  D.  I  shall  buret.  [Aside. 

Sand.  Well,  you've  hit  it  off  tolerably,  for  a 
coup  d'essai. — But  pr'ythee,  Gradus,  cant  yon 
talk  in  a  style  a  little  less  fustian  ?  Vou  remem- 
ber how  those  fine  fellows  conversed  you  saw  at 

dinner ;  no  sentences,  no  cramp  words- all  wa* 

e.ase  and  impudence. 

Grad.  Yes,  I  remember.  Now  the  shell  is 
burst,  1  shall  soon  be  fiedged. 

Doiley  entering,  starts  back. 

DoU.  Why,  who  the  dickens  have  we  here  f 

Sand.  So,  there  's  the  old  genius! 

Miss  D.  but  I  am  convinced  now 1  am 
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ooovinced  tiow  thn  b  aD  pot  on — in  joar  heart 
yon  are  still  Mr.  Gradus. 

Grad.  Yes,  Madam,  stiD  Gradus:  but  not  thU 
stiff  scholastic  fool  you  saw  this  morning.  ?io, 
no,  I've  learned  that  the  acquisitions  of  which 
▼our  father  is  so  ridiculously  fond,  are  useless 
lumber :  that  a  man  who  knows  more  than  his 
neighbours,  is  in  danger  of  being  shut  out  of  8o> 
dcty ;  or,  at  best,  of  being  invit^  at  dinner  once 
in  a  twelvemonth,  to  be  exhibited  like  an  antique 
bronze,  or  a  porridge-pot  from  Herculaneum. 

DoU.  Zounds !  tis  he !  I'm  all  over  in  a  cold 
sweat.  [Behind. 

MiM  D.  And  don't  you  think  learning  the 
greatest  blessing  in  the  world  ? 

Qrad.  Not  1,  truly,  Madam Learning!  a 

▼ile  bore! 

DoU.  Do  I  stand  upon  my  head  or  my  heels  1 

Grad.  I  shall  leave  all  those  foppenes  to  the 
gray-beards  at  college.  Let  'em  chop  logic,  or 
malte  English  hashes  out  of  stale  Hebrew,  till 
they  starve,  for  me. 

Sand.  This  is  your  resolution  1 

Grad.  Fixed  as  Ixion  on  his  wheel.  I  have 
no  study  now  but  the  ton. 

DoU.  Indeed! 

Grad.  You  shall  confess,  my  friend,  in  spite  of 
prejudice,  that  'tis  possible  for  a  man  of  letters  to 
become  a  man  of  tne  world.  You  shall  see  that 
he  can  dress,  grow  an  adept  in  the  science  of 
taste,  ogle  at  the  opera,  be  vociferous  at  the  play- 
house, suffer  himself  to  be  pigeoned  with  an  easy 
air  at  Boodle  s,  and  lose  his  health  for  the  benefit 
of  his  reputation  in  King's  Place. 

Miss  D.  Bless  me !  one  would  suppose  you  had 
been  familiar  in  the  hon  ton  all  your  life ; — you 
have  all  the  requisites  to  make  a  figure  in  it,'  by 
.leart 

Chad,  The  mere  force  of  beauty,  Madam — I 
wished  to  become  wotthy  of  you,  and  that  wish 
as  worked  a  miracle. 

Doil.  A  miracle  with  a  vengeance!  Jacquet 
Droz'-wood  and  wire- work  was  nothing  to  it. 

Miss  D.  How  different  from  what  you  was  this 
morning! 

Grad.  Oh,  mention  it  not. — This  morning — 
may  it  be  blotted  from  time's  ledger,  and  never 
thought  on  more !  I  abhor  my  former  self,  Ma- 
dam, more  than  you  can :  witness  now  the  recant- 
ation of  my  errors. — Learning,  with  ail  its  tribe 
of  solemn  fopiieiies,  I  abjure — abjure  for  ever. 

DoU.  You  do] 

Grad.  I'he  study  of  what  is  vulgarly  called 
philosophy,  may  suit  a  monk :  but  it  is  as  unbe- 
coming a  gentleman,  as  loaded  dice  or  a  brass- 
hilted  sworo. 

DoU.  Laming  unbecoming  a  gentleman! — 
Very  well ! 

Grad.  Hebrew  I  leave  to  the  Jew  rabbies, 
Greek  to  the  bench  of  bishops,  Latin  to  the  apo- 
thecaries, and  astronomy  to  almanac  makers. 

DoU    Better  and  better. 

Grad.  The  mathematics — mixed,  pure,  specu- 
lative, and  practical,  with  their  whole  circle  of 
sciences.  1  consign  in  a  lump  to  old  men  who 
want  blood,  and  to  young  ones  who  want  bread. 
And  now  you've  heard  my  whole  abjuration. 

(Dor LEY,  nmhing/urxtard. 
have  heard  tt>o — 1  have 
heard.  Oh,  that  I  should  ever  have  been  such  a 
dolt,  as  to  take  thee  for  a  man  of  laming ! 

Grad.  Mr.  Doiley!  [Confounded. 


I     09tf.  What!  dont  be  dashed,  man;  go  on  win 
'  your  abjurations,  do.    Yes,  yooll  malkr  a  ASm 
in  the  tone  1 — Oh,  that  ever  I  shoold  hr^  htm 
each,  a  nincompoop ! 

Sand.  My  dear  Mr.  Doiley,  do  not  be  in  t 
heat  How  can  a  num  of  your  discernment— - 
Now  look  at  Gradus — I'm  sure  he 's  a  mnrh  pret- 
tier fellow  than  he  was ^his  figure  and  fas 

manner  quite  different  things. 
DoU.  Yes,  yes,  1  can  see  that — I  can  see  that 

Why,  he  has  turned  little  .£8op  upiidB 

down ;  he  *s  the  lion  in  the  skin  of  an  ass. 

Grad.  I  must  retrieve  myselt  in  his  ofanioB. 
The  skin,  Mr.  Doiley,  may  be  put  off;  and  be 
assured  that  the  mind  which  has  onoe  felt  the 
sacred  energies  of  wisdom,  though  U  may  ■■mh**^ 
for  a  moment 

Miss  D,  So,  so!  [^V%- 

Sand.  [Apart.]  Hark  ye.  Sir!  thai  wont  &. 
By  Heaven,  if  you  play  retrograde,  111  ibnaks 
you  on  the  spot.  You  are  ruined  with  your  iiii»> 
tress  in  a  moment. 

Grad.  Dear  Madam!  beheve  me,  that  as  6r 

What  can  I  sayl — How  assimilate  mysdf 

to  two  such  opposite  tastes  1  I  stand  reehiv 
here  between  two  characters,  like  a  substantifB 
between  two  adjectives. 

DoU.  You !  vou  for  to  turn  fi>p  and  maccanni.' 
Why,  'twould  oe  as  natural  for  a  Jew  rabbin  U 
turn  panon.  An  elephant  in  pinnen — t 
bishop  with  a  rattle  and  bells,  couldn^  be  moit 
posterous. 

Sand,  Nay,  now,  my  dear  Mr.  Doiley 

DoiL  Dear  me,  no  deara  Why,  if  1  wanted  i 
maccaroni,  1  mi^ht  have  had  chcsoe !  every  iIW 
from  Hyde  Park  to  Shadwell  Dock  swarais  wia 
'em — {renuinc ;  and  d  ye  think  I'll  have  an  amphi- 

berous  thing half  and  half,  like  the  sea-calf  tf 

Sir  Ashton's? 

Sand.  Oh,  if  that 's  all,  a  hundred  to  ten  Gn- 
dus  will  soon  be  as  complete  a  character  as  if  iv 
had  never  learned  his  alpha  beta :  or  known  moR 
of  the  classics  than  their  names. 

DoU.  Oh,  I  warrant  him.  Now.  what  do  ff 
think  of  the  Scratch],  the  Horsi,  and  die  rert  oT 
'emi  ayl 

Chad.  Oh,  a  mere  6ore  /  a  parcel  of  brawni 
untauj^ht  fellows,  who  knew  no  more  of  life  tb>B 
they  did  of  Chinese.     If  they'd  stood  candidatf^ 
for  mnk  in  a  college  of  taste,  they'd  have  bee© 

returned  ignorantur Would  they  not,  M** 

dam  ] 

Miss  D.  Oh,  certainly. — I  could  kiss  the 
low,  he  has  entered  into  my  plot  with  such  8|iir*^ 

[Exi^ 

Doil.  "VVhy,  you've  been  in  wonderful  ha«te  *^ 
get  rid  of  the  igranter  part — but  as  it  ha|>{ie 
that  was  the  only  part  I  cared  for;  so  now  »— ^^ 
may  carry  your  hogs  to  another  market;  tli^^^^^ 
wont  do  for  me. 

Grad.  My  hogs! 

l?oU.  Ay,  your  boars — your  improvemem 
your  fashionable  airs — your in  short,  you 


not  the  man  I  took  you  for,  so  you  may  trot 
to  collejre  again :  go,  mister,  and  teach  'em 
tone.  do.      I^ord,   now  they  11    stare !      Jemo' 
Gmdus,  or  the  monkey  returned  from  travel ! 

Sand.  Upon  my  honour,  you  are  too  se\ 

Leave  us,  man leave  us^ HI   settle  you; 

affair,  I  warrant  [TV>  Gninis— 

Grad.  Not  so  easily,  I  fisar,  he  sticks  to  hi^ 
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point,  like  a  rusty  weatfaeFOoek — all  my  depend- 
anoe  u  on  the  lady. 

Sand.  YoqII  allow  Gradaa  to  apeak  to  Mum 
Doileyl 

IkitL  Oh,  ay,  to  be  aure — the  more  he  speaks 
the  Ices  she'll  fike  him.  Here,  show  Mr.  Grados 
the  dfcsBiug-room.  \EtU  Gradus.J  Give  her 
another  dose ;  surfeit  ber  by  all  means.-  — ^Why, 
aure,  Mr.  Sandford,  you  had  no  hand  in  trans- 
ntogrilyii^  the 

Sand.  Yes,  faith,  I  had.  I  couldn't  endure 
the  idea  of  seeing  your  charming  daughter  tied  to 
a  collection  of  Greek  aoothegms  and  Latin  quota- 
tione;  so  I  endeavourea  to  English  him. 

Dail.  English  him!  I  take  it  shocking  ill  of 

you,  Mr.  Sandford — that  I  must  tell  you. Here 

ars  all  my  hopes  gone,  like  a  whiff  of  tobacco ! 

Sand.  Pho !  my  dour  Mr.  Doiley,  this  attach- 
ment of  yours  to  scholarship  b  a  mere  whim — 

DoU.  whim!  well,  suppose  it  is,  I  will  have 
my  whim.  Worked  hard  forty  years,  and  saved 
anrat  twice  as  many  thousandf  pounds;  and  if  so 
much  labour  and  so  much  money  wont  entitle  a 
man  \o  whim,  I  don't  know  what  the  devil  should. 

Sand.  Nor  I  either,  I'm  sure. 

fMl.  To  tell  you  a  bit  of  a  secret— lack  of 
Liming  has  been  my  great  detriment.  If  I'd  been 
a  scbuar,  there 's  no  knowing  what  I  mought 
have  got-^ — my  plumb  might  have  been  two 

Sand.  Why,  doubtless,  a  little  classical  know- 
ledge might  have  bren  useful  in  driving  your  bar- 
gains for  Russia  tallow  and  whale  blubber. 

DoU.  Ay,  to  be  sure !  And  I  do  verily  believe 
it  hindered  me  from  being  Lord  Mayor— only 
think  of  thst Lord  Mayor  of  London ! 

Sand.  How  sol 

Doil.  Why,  I  tended  the  common  council  and 
all  the  parish  noetings  for  fifteen  years,  without 
daring  for  to  make  one  arangue ;  at  last  a  wpstry 
was  called  about  choosing  of  a  turncock.  So  now, 
thinks  I,  I'll  show  'era  what  I'm  good  for. — Our 
aldennan  was  in  the  pur|>Ies — so,  thinks  I,  if  he 
tips  off,  why  not  I  as  well  as  another; — So  I'll 
make  a  s}MNPch  about  patrots,  and  then  ax  for 
their  viJtes. 

Sand.  Very  judicious ! 

Doil.  If  you'll  believe  me,  I  got  up  three  times 
— Silence!  savs  Mr.  Crier;  and  my  tongue  grew 
so  dry  with  fright,  that  I  couldn't  wag  it;  so  Iwas 
forc«'d  to  squat  down  again,  'miiiftt  horse-laughs ; 
and  they  nick-named  me  Dummy,  through  tlie 
wh<^f*  wanl. 

Sand.  Wicked  rogues !  Well,  I  ask  your  par- 
don— I  had  no  idea  of  these  ini|x>rtant  reasons. 
Yet,  how  men  differ !  Now  the  family  of  Sir 
Wilford  Granger  are  quite  distn-ssed  by  the  ob- 
stinate attachment  to  the  sciences,  of  that  fine 
foung  fellow  I  told  you  of  this  morning. 

DoiJ.  Ay!  What  s  he  Sir  William  Granger's 
son  ?  Knew  his  father  very  well : — kept  a  line 
^ihly  of  horses,  and  lost  many  thousands  by  it ; 
lent  lii'n  money  many  a  time — gootl  man — always 
punctual. 

Sand.  Ay,  Sir.  but  this  youth  disappointed  all 
his  lioji***.     Mighty  plea-nant,  to  seo  a  young  fel- 1 
low.  firrn'^]  to  possess  life  in  all  its  fM>ints  and  [ 
t»pw itching  varirtit-s,  shrink  fn>m  the  world,  and! 
hury  himself  amidst  obsolete  l>ookH,  syHtems,  and 
•chintms,  whilst  pleasure  wooes  him  to  her  sofl 
embrxce,  and  joys  solicit  him  in  vain  I     Oh  it 
gave  hit  father  great  trouble.  j 


DoU.  Great  trouble!  Dear  me,  dear  me!  I 
always  thought  Sir  Wilford  had  been  a  wisei 
man. — Why,  I  would  have  given  the  world  for 
such  a  son. 

Sand.  He  swallows  it  rarely !  [Aside.]  Oh,  he 
piques  himself  on  such  trifles  as  reading  the  Greek 
and  Latin  authors  in  their  own  tongues,  and  maa- 
tering  all  the  quibbles  of  our  English  philoa^ 
phers 

DoU.  English  phikMophers!  I  wouldn't  give 
a  farthing  for  them. 

Sand.  Y^hy^  sure  you  have  heard  of  a  Bacon, 
a  Locke,  a  Newton — 

DoU.  Newton !  oh,  ay — ^I  have  heard  of  Sir 
Isaac — every  body  has  heard  of  Sir  Isaao-~great 
man — master  of  the  Mint. 

Stind.  Oh,  Sir !  this  youth  has  found  a  doieii 
mistakes  in  his  theories,  and  proved  him  wroiijj 
in  one  or  two  of  his  calculations.  In  short,  he  ■ 
advised  to  give  the  worid  a  svstem  of  his  own,  in 
which,  for  aught  I  know,  heMl  prove  the  earth  to 
be  concave  instead  of  spherical,  and  the  moon  to 
be  no  bigger  than  a  punch-bowL 

Doil.  pl«»de.]  He's  the  man — he's  the  man! 
Look'e,  Mr.  Sandford,  jrou've  given  a  description 
of  this  young  follow,  that's  set  my  blood  in  a  fer- 
ment. Do  you — ^now,  my  dear  friend,  do  you 
think  that  you  could  prevail  upon  him  to  marry 
my  daughter? 

SaTuL  Why,  I  don't  know — ^neither  beauty  nor 
gold  has  charms  for  him.  Knowledge — know- 
ledge is  his  mistress. 

DoU.  Ay !  I'm  sorry  for  that— and  yet  Fm  ghMi 
of  it  too.  Now,  see  what  ye  can  do  with  him — 
see  what  ve  can  do  with  him ! 

Sand  Well,  well,  I'U  tir.  He  promised  to  caU 
on  me  here  this  evening,  in  his  way  to  the  MnaeuoL 
I  don't  know  whether  ne  isn't  below  now. 

DoU.  Below  now!  Ifackins,  that's  lucky — 
hang  me  if  it  isn't!  Do,  go  and — and  speak  to 
him  a  bit — and  bring  him  up— bring  him  up. 
Tell  him,  if  he'll  marry  Elizabeth,  Til  give  him, 
that  is,  I'll  leave  him  every  farthing  I  have  in  the 
world. 

Sand.  Well,  since  you  are  so  very  earnest,  ITI 
see  what  I  can  do.  [Exit. 

DoU.  Thank'e,  thank'e!  I'cod!  Ill  buy  him 
twici>  as  many  books  as  a  college  library,  but  what 
rU  bribe  him— that  I  will.  What  the  dickens 
can  Elizabc>th  be  about  with  that  thing  there,  that 
Gradus !  He  a  man  of  laming !  H^oig  me,  if  I 
don't  believe  his  head  's  as  hollow  as  my  cane. 
Shurr,  she  can't  have  taken  a  foncy  to  the  smat- 
tering monkey!  Ho,  there  they  are — here  he 
comes !  Why,  there 's  Greek  and  algebra  in  his 
face. 

Enter  Sandford  and  Granger,  dressed  in  black. 

Mr.  Granger,  your  very  humble  servant,  Sir, — 
I'm  very  glad  to  see  you.  Sir, 

Orang.  1  thank  you,  Sir.         [  Very  solemnly. 

Doil.  I  knew  your  father.  Sir,  as  well  ss  a  beg- 
gar knowH  hiM  dish.  Mayhap,  Mr.  Sandford  told 
you  that  1  wanted  for  to  bring  vou  and  my  daugh- 
ter acquainted — I'll  go  and  call  her  in. 

Granff.  '  Tis  unnecesnary. 

DtrU.  iTc  seeiuH  a  mitrhty  silent  man.     [Apart. 

Sand.  Studying — studymg.  Ten  to  one  he's 
forming  a  tiiscourse  in  Araliic,  or  revolving  one 
of  Euclid's  problems. 

Doil.  Couldn't  vou  set  him  a  talking  a  bit !  1 
long  for  to  hear  him  talk. 
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Sand.  Come,  man !  ftnvet  the  old  mb>^  a  mo- 
tasat.  Can't  the  idea  of  Miss  DoUey  give  a  fillip 
to  yoar  imagination  1 

Grang.  Miss  Doiley,  I'm  infonned,  is  as  lovely 
as  a  woman  can  be.  But  what  is  woman?— 
Only  one  ofNatoie's  agreeable  hlundexs. 

DoU.  Hmn!  That  smacks  of  something ! 
[Ande.) — Why,  as  to  that,  Mr.  Granger,  a  wo- 
man with  no  portion  but  her  whims,  miffht  be  but 
a  kind  of  a  Jew's  bargain ;  but  when  nfty  thou- 
sand is  popped  into  the  scale,  she  must  be  had  in- 
deed, if  her  husband  does  not  find  her  a  pen'worth. 

Grang.  With  men  of  the  world,  Mr.  Doiley, 
fifty  thousand  pounds  might  have  their  weight ; 
but  in  the  balance  of  phil«»phy,  gold  is  light  as 
dephlogisticated  air. 

DoU.  That 's  deep  I  can  make  nothing  of 
it:  that  must  be  deep.  [Ande.]  Mr.  Granger!  the 
great  account  I  have  had  of  your  lamina,  and 
what  not,  has  made  me  willing  for  to  be  Skin  to 

JDU. 

Grantr.  Mr.  Sandford  suggested  to  me  your 
design,  Sir;  and  as  you  have  so  nobly  proposed 
your  daughter  as  the  prize  of  learning,  I  have  an 
ambition  to  be  related  to  you. 

Doil.  [A8idc.\  But  Yvi  see  a  bit  farther  into 
him,  though,  nrst.  Now  pray,  Mr.  Granger! 
pray  now--* — I  say.  [Tb  Sand]  Ax  him  some 
deep  question,  that  he  may  show  himself  a  bit 

Sand.  What  the  devil  shall  I  sayl  A  deep 
question  you  would  have  it  ?  Let  me  see ! — Oh, 
(jrrangcr,  is  it  your  opinion  that  the  ancient  anti- 
podes walked  erect,  or  crawled  on  all  fours  1 

Gran^.  A  thinking  man  always  doubt»— — but 
the  best  mfomiations  concur,  that  thev  were  qua- 
drupeds during  two  revolutions  of  the  sun,  and 
Inpeds  ever  after. 

DoU.  Cluadpedes!  Bipedes!  What  a  fine  man 
he  is.  [Aside. 

Sand.  A  surprising  transformation ! 

Grang.  Not  more  surprising  than  the  trans- 
formation of  an  eruca  to  a  chrysalis,  a  chrysalis 
to  a  nymph,  and  a  nvmph  to  a  butterfly. 

Doil.  Thrre  af  ain  I     I  see  it  will  do— I  see  it 

will  do:  ay,  that  fwill hang  me  if  I  dont. 

[Aside.     ExU,  chuckling  and  laughing. 

Grang.  What 's  he  gone  off  tor,  so  abruptly  ? 

Sand.  For  his  daughter,  I  hope.  Give  ye  joy, 
my  dear  fellow!  the  nymph,  the  eruca,  and  the 
chrysalis,  have  won  the  day. 

Grang.  How  shall  I  bound  my  happiness! 
My  dear  Sandford,  that  was  the  luckiest  ques- 
tion, about  the  antipodes. 

Sand.  Yes,  pretty  sucoessfiiL  Have  you  been 
at  your  studies ! 

Grang.  Oh,  I've  been  in  the  dictionary  this 
half  hour;  and  have  picked  up  cramp  words 
enou£rh  to  puzzle  and  delight  the  old  gentleman 
the  remainder  of  his  life. 

SaTid.  Here  he  is,  faith 

Grang.  And  Elizabeth  with  him — I  hear  her 
dear  footsteps !     O  how  shall  I ! 

Doil.  [WUhout]  Come  along,  I  say — what  a 
plague  are  you  so  modest  forf  Come  in  here, 
f  P»/W«  in  Gradus  by  the  arm.]  Here,  I've  brought 
him — one  of  your  own  kidney — ha !  ha !  ha !  Now 
I'll  lay  you  a  gallon  you  can't  guess  what  I  've 
brought  him  for,  I've  brought  him — ha!  ha!  ha! 
for  to  pit  him  against  you,  [  To  Granger.]  to  see 
which  of  you  two  is  the  most  lamed — ha!  ha! 

Grang.  Ten  thousand  devils,  plagues,  and  fu- 
ries! 


Sand.  Here 's  a  Uow  un ! 

DoU.  Why,  for  all  he  looks  so  like  a  mnLooi* 
poop  in  this  pye-picked  jacket,  he  '•  eot  his  noddls 
full  of  Greek  and  algebra,  and  them  things.  Why, 
Gradus,  don't  stand  aloof,  muH-thk  is  a  bratfasr 
scholar,  I  tell  ye. 

Grad.  A  scholar!  all  who  have  earned  thai 
distinction  are  my  brethren.  Carimime  frater^ 
gaudeo  te  videre. 

Grang.  Sir — ^you — I most  obedient    I 

wish  thou  wert  at  the  bottom  of  the  Red  sea,  and 
the  largest  folio  in  thy  Ubraiy  about  thy  neck. 

Sand.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Bir.  Doil^,  what 
do  YOU  mean  1 

thU.  Mean !  whj  I  mean  for  to  pit  'em,  to  be 
sure,  and  to  give  Ehatbeth  to  the  winner. — Touch 
him  up,  touch  him  up !  [  Tb  Grangek.]  Show 
him  what  a  fool  he  is. 

Sand.  Why,  sure  you  wont  set  them  together 
by  the  ears ! 

DoU,  No,  no ;  but  Fm  resolved  for  to  set  them 
together  by  the  tongues.  To  cot  the  bnsinesB 
short — Mr.  Gradus !  you  are  to  be  sore  a  great 
dab  at  laming,  and  what  not;  but  III  bet  ray 
daughter,  and  fifty  thousand  to  boot,  that  Gran- 
ger ocats  ye and  he  that  winsshaU  have  her. 

Gran^.  Heavens,  what  a  stake!  Tit  suffi- 
cient to  inspire  a  dolt  with  the  tongues  of  BabeL 

Sand.  My  dear  friend,  think  of  the  indeli- 
cacy  

DoU.  Fiddle-de-dee!— I  tell  you,  I  will  have 
my  whim — and  so,  Gradus,  set  oflT.  Br  Jenkin! 
you'll  find  it  a  tough  business  to  beat  Granger- 
he  's  one  of  your  great  genus  men — going  to  write 
a  book  about  Sir  Isaac,  and  the  moon,  and  the 
devil  knows  what.  [Miss  Do i let  and  Chab- 
LOTTC  enter  at  the  back  qf  the  stage. 

Sand.  If  so,  the  more  glorious  will  be  my  vic- 
tory. Come,  Sir !  let  us  enter  the  lists,  since  it 
must  be  so,  for  this  charming  prize ;  [Pointi$tg  to 
Miss  DoiLRY.j  choose  your  weapons, — Hebrew 
— Greek — Latm,  or  Elnglish.  Name  yoor  sub- 
ject ;  we  will  pursue  it  syllogistically,  or  socrati- 
cally,  as  you  {Mease. 

Grang.  [Aside.]  Curse  your  syllogisms  and 
socratisms. 

DoU.  No,  no,  I'll  not  have  no  Elnglish — what  a 
plague !  every  shoe^black  jabbers  English,  so  give 
us  a  touch  of  Greek  to  set  off  with — «ome,  Gra- 
dus, you  begin. 

MUs  D.  Undone !  undone ! 

Grad.  If  it  is  merely  a  recitation  of  Greek  that 
you  want,  you  shall  be  gratified.  An  ep^rram 
that  occurs  to  me,  will  give  you  an  idea  of  that 
sublime  language ! 

Char.  [Aside.]  Oh,  confound  your  suUime  lan- 
guage! 

Giad.  Panta  gelos^  kai  panta  konia  kai  panta 
to  meden 
Panta  gar  exalagon^  esti  ta  ginomma. 

Doil.  Panta  tri  pantry!  Why,  that's  all 
about  the  pantry.  What,  the  old  Grecians  loved 
tit-bits,  mayhap — but  that 's  low !  aye,  Sandford  ] 

Sand.  Oh,  cursed  low !  he  might  as  well  have 
talked  about  a  pig-stye. 

DoU.  Come,  Granger,  now  for  it !  Elizabeth 
and  fifty  thousand  pounds ! 

Grang.  Yes,  Sir.  I — I — am  not  much  pre- 
pared :  I  could  wish — I  could  wish — Sandfora ! 

[Apart 

Sand.  Zounds !  say  som^hing — any  thing ! 
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Char.  \AMide.]  Ah!  it's  all  over.  He  could 
M  eaflly  ramish  the  ways  and  means,  as  a  word 
in  Greek. 

DoU.  Hcity.Unijl  What,  at  a  stand !  Why 
■are  yoa  can  talk  Ureek  as  well  as  Grados. 

Grang.  'Tis  a  pcnnt  I  cannot  decide,  you  must 
determine  it  Now,  impudence,  embrace  me  with 
thy  seren-fold  shield !  Zanthus,  I  remember,  in 
docribinffsuch  a  night  as  this 

Grad.  Zanthus !  you  surely  err.  Homer  men- 
tions but  one  being  of  that  name,  except  a  river, 
and  he  was  a  horse. 

Orang.  Sir,  he  was  an  orator — and  such  a  one 
that,  Homer  records,  the  gods  themselves  inspired 
him. 

Orad,  Tme,  Sir — but  you  wont  deny 

DoiL  Come,  come!  I  sha'n't  have  no  brow- 
beating— nobody  offered  for  to  contradict  you — 
•o  bcsm.  [  7b  Granger.]  What  said  orator  Zan- 
thus?     ^  ^ 

Grang.  Yon  hidd  orb,  in  sther  pensile,  irradi- 
ates th'  expanse.  Refulgent  scintillations,  in  th' 
ambient  void  opake,  emit  numid  splendour.  Chry- 
talic  spheroids  th'  horizon  vivify — astifarious  con- 
stellations, nocturnal  sporades,  in  refhmgerated 
radii,  illume  our  orb  terrene. 

AfisM  D.  1  breathe  again.  [Aside. 

Doil.  There!  there;  well  spoke.  Granger! — 
Now,  Gradus,  beat  that ! 

Orad.  I  am  enwrapt  in  astonishment !  You 
are  imposed  on.  Sir, — instead  of  classical  lan- 
guage, you  have  heaid  a  rant  in  Enfflish 

ZanZ.  Elnglish!  Zounds!  d*ye  tale  me  for  a 
Ibol  1  D'ye  think  I  don't  know  my  own  moAher- 
toogue !— -'Twas  no  more  like  English,  than  I  am 
Kke  Whittington's  cat 

Chnd.  It  was  every  syllable  English. 

Doil.  There's  impuuence! — there  wasn't  no 
word  of  it  English — ^if  you  take  that  for  English, 
devil  take  me  if  I  beueve  there  was  a  word  of 
Greek  in  all  your  try-panirya. 

Grcid.  Oh !  the  torture  of  ignorance ! 

DoU.  Ignorant! — Come,  come,  none  of  your 
tncks  upon  travellers.     I  know  you  mean  all  that 

IS  a  skit  upon  my  edication But  I'll  have  you 

to  know,  Sir,  that  111  read  the  hardest  chapter  of 
Nehemiah  with  you  for  your  ears. 

Crrad.  I  repeat  that  you  are  imposed  on.  Mr. 
8andford,  I  apneal  to  you. 

Grang.  Ana  I  appeal 

Sand.  Nay,  gentlemen,  Mr.   Doiley  is  your 


judge  in  all  disputes   concerning   the  vulg4r 
tongue. 

DoiL  Ay,  to  be  sure  I  am.  Who  cares  for 
^our  peals  1  ^V^  ^^^i  ^^^  ^  ^U  you,  I  wont  be 
miposed  on.  Here,  Elizabeth,  I  nave  got  ye  a 
husband,  at  last,  to  my  heart's  content 

Mis8  D.  Him,  Sir !  You  presented  that  gen- 
tleman to  me  this  morning,  and  I  have  found  such 
a  fund  of  merit  in  him — 

DoiL  In  he!  what  in  that  beau-bookworm! 
that  argufies  me  down,  I  don't  know  Elnglishl 
Don't  go  for  to  provoke  me — bid  that  Mr.  Granger 
welcome  to  my  house — he'll  soon  be  master  on*t 

MiaB  D.  Sir,  in  obedience  to  the  commands  of 
my  father [Signi/lc€mtly. 

DoiL  Sha'n't  say  obedience,  say  som^hing  to 
him  of  jTOUTself— he's  a  man  after  my  own  heart. 

Mis»  D.  Then  Sir,  without  reserve,  I  acknow- 
ledge your  choice  of  Mr.  Granger  is  perfectly 
agreeable  to  mine. 

DoU.  That's  my  dear  Bet!  [JTisstfi^ Aer.1— 
We'll  have  the  wedding  directly.    Ttore !  aye 

understand   that,  Mr  Tri-pantryl 1»   tKat 

English? 

Grad  Yes,  so  plain,  that  it  has  exsoscitated  my 
understanding— 1  perceive  I  have  been  dujped. 

DoU.  Ay,  well !  I  had  rather  you  shoubf  be  the 
dupe  than  me. 

Gr€ul.  Well,  Sir,  I  have  no  inclination  to  con- 
test— ^if  the  lovely  Charlotte  will  perform  her  pro- 
mise. 

Char.  Agreed !  provided  that  in  your  charac- 
ter of  husband,  yoi^will  be  as  singuisr  and  old- 
fashioned,  as  the  wis  you  wore  this  morning. 

DoU.  What,  cousm !  have  you  taken  a  fimcj  to 
the  scholar  ?  Egad !  you're  a  cute  girl,  and  may- 
hap may  be  able  to  make  somethinff  of  him ;  and 
I  dont  care  if  I  throw  in  a  few  hundreds,  that 
you  ma3rn't  repent  your  bargain.  Well  now,  I've 
settled  this  affair  exactly  to  my  mind,  I  am  the 
happiest  man  in  the  world.  And,  d'ye  hear. 
Gradual  I  don't  love  for  to  bear  malice.  If  you'll 
trot  back  to  college,  and  lam  the  difference  be- 
tween Greek  and  English,  why  you  may  stand  a 
chance  to  be  tutor — when  they've  made  me  a 
grandfather. 

Grad.  I  have  had  enough  of  languages.  You 
see  I  have  just  engaged  a  tutor  to  teach  me  to 
read  the  world ;  and  if  I  play  my  part  there  as 
well  as  I  did  at  Brazen-nose,  your  indoJgenoe  will 
grant  me  applause. 
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Atauba,  King  of  Quito. 
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Valvxroe,  Pizano's  Secretarjr. 
Lab-Cabab,  a  Spaniflh  Errlawange 
An  Old  Bund  Man. 
Orozkmbo,  an  old  Cadqoe. 
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Cora,  Alonm>*t  Wife. 
Elvira,  Pizano'a  Miatif. 


Soldien,  Priests,  Vugins,  Peravians,  Attendants,  Ac 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  /.-  Pavilion  near  Pizarrv's  TVti/— 
Elvira  diaecvertd — Valvf.rdg  enters^  and  at- 
tempts tokiMt  her  hand;  Elyira  rises. 

Elv.  Insolent !  Whence  is  thy  privilege  to  in- 
terrupt the  few  moments  of  repoise  my  narassed 
mind  can  snatch  amid  the  tumults  of  this  noisy 
camp  ?  Shall  I  infonn  thy  master,  Pizarro,  of 
this  presumptuous  treachery  1 

Vol.  I  am  his  ser^'ant,  It  is  true — trusted  by 
him — and  I  know  him  well ;  and  therefore  'tis  I 
askf  by  what  magic  could  Pizarro  gain  thy  heart, 
by  what  fiitality  still  holds  he  thy  ^Section  1 

Elv.  Hold !  thou  trusty  secretary ! 

Vol.  Ignobly  bom  !  in  mind  and  manners  rude, 
ferocious,  and  unpolished,  though  cool  and  crafty 
if  occasion  need — in  youth  audacious — ill  his  first 
manhood — a  licensed  pirate — treating  men  as 
brutes,  the  world  as  booty ;  yet  now  the  Spanish 
hero  is  he  styled — the  first  of  Spanish  conquerors ! 
and  for  a  warrior  so  arcompiisheil.  'tis  fit  Elvira 
should  leave  her  noble  family,  her  fame,  her  home, 
to  share  the  dangers,  humours,  and  the  crimes  of 
such  a  lover  as  rizarro ! 

Elv.  What !  Valverde  moralizing !  But  ^rant 
I  am  in  error,  what  is  thy  incentive  1  Passion, 
infatuation,  call  it  what  thou  wilt ;  but  what  at- 
taches thef.  to  this  despised  unworthy  leader  1 
Base  lucre  is  thy  object,  mean  fraud  thy  means. 
Could  you  gain  me,  thou  only  holiest  to  win  a 
nigher  mtcrest  in  Pizarro— I  know  you. 

Vol.  On  my  soul  thou  wrongest  me ;  what  else 
my  faults,  I  have  none  towards  thee :  but  indulge 
the  scorn  and  levity  of  thy  nature ;  do  it  while  yet 
the  time  permits ;  the  gloomy  hour,  I  fear,  too 
MOon  approaches. 

Elv.  Valverde,  a  prophet  too  ! 

Val.  Hear  me,   Elvira— Shame  from  his  late 


defeat,  and  burning  wishes  for  rovenge,  agmi 
have  brought  Pizarro  to  Pern ;  bat  trast  ma,  b» 
overrates  his  strength,  nor  measum  w«U  the  fee. 
Encamped  in  a  Strang  country,  where  temircatt^ 
not  force,  nor  corruption  boy  a  ringle  firimd,  what- 
have  we  to  hope  1    The  army  manniniiig  at  in-- 
creasing  hardships,  while  Pizarro  deoontes  witi»> 
gaudv  spoil  the  gay  pavilion  of  his  luxiny,  eaek. 
day  (diminishes  our  force. 
Elv.  But  are  you  not  the  hein  of  tbow  that:- 

fiun 

Val.  Are  gain  and  plunder,  then,  oar  ooJy  pur- 
pose 1    Is  this  Elvira's  heroism  1 

Elv.  No,  so  save  me.  Heaven !     I  abhor  th^ 
motive,  means,  and  end  of  your  puTBoits ;  but  I 
will  trust  none  of  you: — in  your  whole  army  therep 
is  not  one  of  you  that  has  a  heart,  or  speaks  tn— 
genuously — aged  Las-Casas,  and  he  akuie,  ex- 
cepted. 

Val.  He !  an  enthusiast  in  the  opposite  and 
worse  extreme ! 

Elv.  Oh !  had  I  earlier  known  that  virtaoos— 
man,  how  different  might  my  lot  have  been! 

Val.  I  will  irrant  Pizarrocould  not  then  so  easily 
have  duped  you  ;  forgive  me,  but  at  that  event  1 
still  must  wonder. 

Elv.  Hear  me,  Valverde.  When  first  my  vb- 
gin  fancy  waked  to  love,  Pizarro  waa  my  ooan- 
try's  idol.  'Tis  known  that  when  he  left  Pana- 
ma in  a  slight  vessel,  his  force  was  not  a  hundred 
men.  Arrived  in  the  island  of  Gallo,  with  his 
swoni  he  drew  a  line  upon  the  sands,  and  said, — 
Pass  those  who  fear  to  die  or  conauer  with  thdr 
leader.  Thirteen  alone  remainea,  and  at  the 
head  of  these  the  warrior  stood  his  ground.  Even 
at  the  moment  when  my  ears  first  cau|(ht  this  tale, 
my  heart  exclaimed,  Pizarro  is  its  lord  !  What 
since  I  have  perceived,  or  thought,  or  felt !  yon 
must  have  more  worth  to  win  me  knowledge  o£ 
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Fbl  I  presa  no  further ;  still  aanired,  that  while 

AJonzode  Molina,  our  general's  former  friend  and 

iDfal,  leads  the  enemy,  Pizarro  never  more  will 

le  a  conqueror.  [  Trumpets  vithotU. 

Elv.  Silence !  I  hear  him  coming :  look  not  per- 

ilexed. How  mystery  and  firaud  confound  the 

wanten&noe !    Cluick,  put  on  an  honest  face,  if 
hou  canst. 

Piz,  [Speaking  without.]    Chain  and  secure 
lim ;  I  wUI  examine  him  myself. 

[Pizarro  enters. 
Why  dost  thou  smile,  Elvira  1 

Elv.  To  laugh  or  weep  without  a  reason,  is  one 
nf  the  few  privileges  poor  women  have. 

Piz.  EUvira,  I  will  know  the  cause,  I  am  re- 
solved! 

^  Elv.  I  am  glad  of  that,  because  I  love  resolu- 
tion, and  am  resolved  not  to  tell  thee.    Now  my 
resolution,  I  take  it,  is  the  better  of  the  two,  be- 
mMe  it  depends  upon  myself,  and  thine  does  not 
Piz.  Pshaltrifler! 
VaL  Elvira  was  laughing  at  my  apprehensions 

thit 

Pit.  Apprehensions! 

Vol.  Yes— that  Alonzo's  skill  and  genius 
rixKild  so  have  disciplined  and  informed  the  cnp- 

my^tsto 

Pix.  Alonzo!  the  traitor!  How  I  once  loved 
that  man !  His  noble  mother  entrusted  him,  a 
boT,  to  my  protection.  At  my  table  did  he  feast 
-An  my  tent  did  he  repose.  I  had  marked  his 
nrh  genius,  and  the  valorous  spirit  that  grew 
with  it  Often  I  had  talked  to  him  of  our  first 
iilventures — what  storms  we  struggled  with — 
vhttoerils  we  surmounted  !  When  landed  with 
iikMerhost  u^n  an  unknown  land — ^thon,  when 
I  >oU  how  frnune  and  fatigue,  discord  and  toil, 
Aiy  hf  day,  did  thin  our  ranks ;  amid  close-press- 
iiif  enemies,  how  still  undaunted  I  endurea  and 
dncd — maintained  my  purpose  and  my  power,  in 
fc^iite  of  growling  mutiny  or  !»o!d  revolt,  till  with 
BJ  faithful  few  remaining,  I  became  at  last  victo- 
now!— When,  I  say,  of  these  things  I  spoke,  the 
fnith  Akmzo,  with  tears  of  wonder  and  delight, 
*oald  throw  him  on  my  neck  and  swear,  his  soul's 
■Bfaition  owned  no  other  loader. 
Vol.  What  could  subdue  attachment  so  begun  1 
Piz.  Las-Casas — He  it  was,  with  fascinating 
cnfttnd  canting  precepts  of  humanity,  raised  in 
Alomo's  mind  a  new  enthusiasm,  which  forced 
^  u  the  stripling  termed  it,  to  forogo  his  coun- 
I'y'i  claims  for  those  of  human  nature. 

Vol.  Yes,  the  traitor  left  thee,  joined  the  Peru- 
Httf.  and  tN?came  thy  enemy,  and  Spain's. 

Piz.  But  first  with  weariless  remonstrance  he 
wd  to  win  me  from  my  purpose,  and  untwine 
^  iwonl  from  my  determined  grasp.  Much  he 
yke  of  right,  of  justice,  and  humanity,  calling 
l»  Peravians  our  mnocent  and  unofleruHng  bre- 
Ifcrni. 

^al.  They  !  obdurate  heathens ! — Thry  our 
Wethrcn! 

Piz.  But  when  he  found,  that  the  soft  folly  of 
tt*  finding  teaiv  he  dropped  upon  my  bosom,  fril 
«  narUe,  he  flew  and  joined  the  foe :  then,  profit- 
■W  W  the  lessons  he  had  gained  in  wroncred  Pi- 
■no  I  school,  the  youth  so  disciplined  and  led  his 

•*w  tllies,  that  soon  he  forced  me Ha!  I  burn 

•ith  ibame  and  fury  while  I  own  it ! in  base 

ntieat  and  foul  discomfiture  to  quit  the  shore. 
Fol.  But  the  hour  of  revenge  is  come. 
Piz  (t  is ;  I  have  returned — my  force  is  strength- 


ened, and  the  aodacioos  boy  shall  soon  know  that 
Pizarro  lives,  and  has  ■  a  grateful  recollection 
of  the  thanks  he  owes  him. 

Val.  'Tis  doubted  whether  still  Ak>nio  lives. 

Pit.  'Tis  certain  that  he  does ;  one  of  his  ar- 
mour-bearers is  just  made  prisoner:  twelve  thou* 
sand  is  their  force,  as  he  reports,  led  by  Alonzo 
and  Peruvian  RoIIa.  This  Jay  they  make  a  so- 
lemn sacrifice  on  their  ungodly  altars.  We  must 
profit  by  their  security,  and  attack  them  unpre- 
pared  the  sacrifioers  shall  become  the  victims. 

Elv.  Wretched  innocents!  and  their  own  blood 
shall  bedew  their  altars ! 

Piz.  Right !  [  TYumpets  unthmU.]  Elvira  re- 
tire! 

Elv.  Why  should  I  retire  1 

Piz.  Because  men  are  to  meet  here,  and  on 
manly  business. 

Elv.  O  men !  men  I  ungrateful  and  perverse  ! 
O  woman !  still  afiectionate  though  wronged ! 
The  beings  to  whose  eyes  you  turn  for  animation, 
hope,  and  rapture,  through  the  days  of  mirth  and 
revelry ;  and  on  whose  bosoms  in  the  hour  of  sore 
calamity,  you  seek  for  rest  and  consolation,  them, 
when  the  pompous  follies  of  your  mean  ambition 
are  the  question,  you  treat  as  playthings  or  as 
slaves ! 1  shall  not  retire. 

Piz.  Remain,  then and  if  thou  canst,  be 

silent. 

Elv.  They  only  babble  who  practiae  not  reflec- 
tion.    I  shall  think — and  thought  is  silence. 

Piz.  Ha! — there's  somewlwt  in  her  manner 
lately 

Enter  Lab-Casjis,  Almaqro,  Gonzalo,  Davil- 
LA,  Officers,  and  Soldiers. 

Las-C.  Pizarro,  we  attend  thy  summons. 

Piz.  Welcome,  venerable  father — ^my  friends, 
most  welcome.  Friends  and  fellow-solfiiers,  at 
length  the  hour  has  arrived,  which  to  Pizarro's 
hopes  presents  the  full  rewani  of  our  undaunted 
ent»Tpri2i»,  and  long-enduring  toils.  Confident  in 
security,  this  day  the  foe  devotes  to  solemn  sacri- 
fice :  if  with  bold  surprise  we  strike  on  their  so- 
lemnity— trust  to  your  leader  s  word — we  shall 
not  fail. 

Aim.  Too  long  inactive  have  we  been  moulder- 
ing on  the  coast— our  stores  exhausted,  and  our 
soldiers  murmuring — Battle!  Battle!  then  death 
to  the  armed,  and  chains  for  the  defenceless. 

Dav.  Death  to  the  whole  Peruvian  rac^ ! 

Las-C.  Merciful  Heaven! 

Aim.  Yes,  General,  the  attack,  and  instantly  ! 
Then  shall  i\lonzo,  basking  at  his  ease,  soon 
cease  to  scoff  our  suffering,  and  scorn  our  force. 

Las-C.  Alonzo  ! — scorn  and  presumption  are 
not  in  his  nature. 

Aim.  'Tis  fit  Las-Casas  should  defend  his  pu- 
pil. 

Piz.  Speak  not  of  the  traitor — or  hear  his  name 
but  as  the  bloody  summons  to  assault  and  ven- 
geance.   It  appears  wo  are  agreed. 

Aim,,  and  Dav.  We  are. 

Gon.  All!— Battle!  Battle! 

Las-C.  Is  then  the  dreadful  measures  of  your 
cruelty  not  yet  complete  ? — Battle  ! — gracious 
Heaven!  Against  whom? — i\ gainst  a  sing,  in 
whose  mild  bosom  your  atrocious  injuries  even 
yet  have  not  excited  hate !  but  who,  insulted  or 
victorious,  still  sues  for  peace.  Against  a  people, 
who  never  wronged  the  living  being  their  Creator 
formed:  a  people,  who,  chOdren  of  innocence' 
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received  yoa  ai  eherisbed  ffuests.  with  eager  hos- 
pttality  and  confiding  kindneas.  Grenerooaly  and 
freely  did  they  share  with  yoa  their  comfoita,  their 
treasures,  and  their  homes :  yoa  repaid  them  by 
fraud,  oppression,  and  dishonour.  These  eyes 
have  witnessed  all  I  speak — as  gods  you  were  re- 
ceived ;  as  fiends  have  you  actecT 

Pur.  Las-Casas! 

La#-  C.  Pizarro,  hear  me ! — Hear  me  chieftains ! 
— And  thou,  All-powerful !  whose  thunders  can 
ahiver  into  sand  the  adamantine  rock — whose 
lightnings  can  pierce  to  the  core  of  the  rived  and 

auaking  earth — Oh !  let  thy  power  give  efiect  to 
ly  servant's  words,  as  thy  spirit  gives  courage  to 
his  will !  Do  not,  I  implore  you,  chieftains — 
countrymen — Do  not,  I  implore  you,  renew  the 
fi^ul  barbarities  which  your  insatiate  avarice  has 
inflicted  on  this  wretched,  unoffending  race! — 
But  hush,  my  sighs— fiill  not,  drqps  of  useless 
sorrow ! — heart-br^iug  anguish,  cnoke  not  my 
utterance — All  I  entreat  is,  send  me  once  more  to 
those  you  call  your  enemies — Oh  i  let  me  be  the 
messenger  of  penitence  from  you,  1  shall  return 
with  blessings  and  with  peace  from  theuL—ESvi- 
ra,  you  weep ! — Alas!  and  does  this  dreadful  cri- 
sis move  no  neart  but  thine. 

Aim.  Because  there  are  no  women  here  but  she 
ind  thou. 

Piz.  Close  this  idle  war  of  words :  time  flies, 
tnd  our  opportunity  will  be  lost    Chieftains,  are 
ye  for  instant  battle  1 
Aim.  We  are. 

LaaC.  Oh,  men  of  hiood\^[  Kneels.]  God! 
thou  hast  anointed  me  thy  servant — not  to  curse, 
bat  to  bless  mj  countrymen :  yet  now  my  bless- 
ing on  their  rorce  were  blasphemy  against  thy 
goodness. — tjiiaes.]  No!  I  curse  your  purpose, 
homicides !  I  curse  the  bond  of  blood  by  wnich  you 
are  united.  May  fell  division,  infamy  and  rout, 
defeat  your  projects,  and  rebuke  your  hopes !   On 

Sou  and  your  children  be  the  pen!  of  the  innocent 
lood  which  shall  be  shed  this  day  !  I  leave  you, 
and  for  ever !  No  longer  shall  these  aged  eyes  be 
seared  by  the  horrors  they  have  witnessed.  In 
caves,  in  forests,  will  I  hide  myself;  with  tigers 
and  with  savage  beasts  will  I  commune :  and  vrnen 
at  leiu^  we  meet  again  before  the  blessed  tribu- 
nal 01  that  Deity,  whose  mild  doctrines  and  whose 
mercies  ye  have  this  day  renounced,  then  shall 
you  feel  the  agony  and  grief  of  soul  which  tear 
the  bosom  of  your  accuser  now !  [  Going. 

Eh.  Oh  !  take  me  with  thee. 

Lcu-C.  Stay!  lost,  abused  lady!  I  alone  am 
useless  here.  Perhaps  thy  loveliness  may  per- 
Buaoe  to  oity,  where  reason  and  religion  pleau  in 
vain.  On!  save  thy  innocent  fellow-creatures  if 
thou  canst :  then  shall  thy  frailty  be  redeemed, 
and  thou  wilt  share  the  mercy  thou  bestuwest. 

[ExU. 

Piz.  How,  Elvira !  wouldst  thou  leave  me  1 

Elv.  I  am  bewildered,  grown  terrified  ! — Vour 
inhumanity — and  that  gMd  Las-Casas  !  oh !  he 
appeared  to  me  just  now  something  more  than 
heavenly !  and  you !  ye  all  looked  worse  than 
earthly. 

Piz.  Compassion  sometimes  becomes  a  beauty. 

Elv.  Humani^  always  becomes  a  conqueror. 

Aim.  Well !  Heaven  be  praised  we  are  rid  of 
the  old  moralist 

Gon.  I  hope  he'll  join  his  preaching  pupil, 
Alonzo. 

^iz.  Now  to    prepare  our  master  and  our 


march.  At  mid-day  b  the  hoar  of  the  sMrifin. 
Consulting  with  our  guides,  the  rooie  of  yoor  di- 
visions shall  be  given  to  each  commander.  If  ne 
surprise,  we  conquer;  and  if  we  conqoer,  ths 
gates  of  duito  will  be  open  to  us. 

Aim.  And  Pizarro  then  be  mooaich  of  Pen. 

Piz.  Not  so  &8t — ambition  for  a  time  bmhI 
take  counsel  ftom  discretion.  Atalibe  stiU  most 
hold  the  shadow  of  a  aceptre  in  his  hand — PiB^ 
ro  still  appear  dependant  upon  Spain :  while  the 
pledge  of^  future  peace^  his  daogoter's  hand,  se- 
cures the  proud  succession  to  the  crown  I  seek 

Aim.  This  is  best  In  PIzarro'a  pbns  obseits 
the  statesman's  wisdom  guides  the  waizior^s  va- 
lour. 

Val.  [To  Elyira.J  Yoa  mark^  Elvira  1 

Elv.  O  yes — this  is  best— this  is  exoelkot 

Piz.  You  seem  ofiended.  Elvira  still  ictaini 
my  heart    Think — a  sceptre  waves  me  on. 

Elv.  Ofiended  1— No  ! — Thoa  know'it  thy 
glory  is  my  idol ;  and  this  will  be  most  gkriooi^ 
most  just  and  honourable. 

Piz.  What  mean  you  1 

Elv.  Oh!  nothing — mere  woman's  prattis  ■ 
jealous  whim,  perhaps :  but  let  it  doI  impede  tht 
royal  hero's  course.— -[  TVumpeto  tnthtmt.]  Tbt 
call  of  arms  invites  you. — Away !  away  I  yoo,  lui 
brave,  his  worthy  fellow-warriotv. 

Piz.  And  go  you  not  with  mel 

Elv.  Undoubtedly !  I  needs  most  be  tbs  fill 
to  hail  the  future  monarch  of  Pera. 

ETiter  GoMsz. 

Aim   How,  Gromez!  what  bring'st  thool 

Gom.  On  yonder  hill  among  the  paliD-tiMB  m 
have  surprised  an  dd  cacique ;  escane  by  i^[lilb 
could  not,  and  we  seized  him  and  nis  attendut 
unresbting :  yet  his  lips  breathed  noagfat  bot  bit> 
terness  and  scorn. 

Piz.  Drag  him  before  us. 

[GuMEZ  Uavea  the  tent,  and  reiunu  oonM- 
ing  Orozembo  and  Attendant,  m  cAstsi. 
What  art  thou,  stranger  1 

Oro.  First  tell  me  which  among  yoa  ii  tltf 
captain  of  this  band  of  robbers. 

Piz.  Ha! 

Aim.  Madman ! Tear  out  his  toogoB  « 

else 

Oro.  Thou  It  hear  some  truth. 

Dav.  [Showing  his  poniard.]  Shalll  iiotpfaiDg> 
this  into  his  heart  1 

Oro.  [  To  Piz.J  Does  your  army  boast  dib! 
such  heroes  as  this  1 

Piz.  Audacious !—  This  insolenoe  has  seik^ 
thy  doom.  Die  thou  sbalt,  gray-headed  roifiai^ 
But  first  confess  what  thou  kiiowest 

Oro.  I  know  that  which  thou  hast  just  881111*"" 
me  of— thst  I  shall  die. 

Piz.  Less  audacity,  perhaps,  might  have  pi^ 
served  thy  life. 

Oro.  My  life  is  as  a  withered  tree — it  is  not 
preserving. 

Piz.  Hear  me,  old  man.    Even  now  we 
against  the  Peruvian  army.     We  know  there 
a  secret  path  that  leads  to  your  strong-bold  am 
the  rocks:  guide  us  to  that,  ami  name  thy 
ward.     If  wealth  be  thy  wish 

Oro.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Piz.  Dost  thou  despise  my  offer  1 

Oro.  Thee  and  thy  oflfer  *— Wealth ! — i 
the  wealth  of  two  dear,  gallant  sons — i 
in  heaven  the  richea  which  repey  good 
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hen    ind  ilil]  m j  chiefest  treMure  do  I  bear 
about  me. 

Piz.  Wbat  is  tbat  1    Inform  me. 

Oro.  I  will ;  for  it  never  can  be  thine-— the  trea- 
•ure  of  a  pore  unsullied  conscience. 

IHz.  I  believe  there  b  no  other  Peruvian  who 
dues  apeak  as  thou  doRt 

Oro.  Would  I  could  believe  there  is  no  other 
Spaniard  who  dares  act  as  thou  dost ! 

Oini.  Obdurate  Pagan ! — How  numerous  is 
jmir  army  ? 

Oro.  Count  the  leaves  of  yonder  forest. 

Aim   Which  i»  the  weakest  part  of  your  camp  1 

Oro,  It  has  no  weak  part — on  every  side  *Ub 
figrtified  by  iustioe. 

Wnere  have  you  concealed  your  wives 
your  children  1 

Oto,  In  the  hearts  of  their  husbands  and  their 
fcthefs. 

IHz.  Know'st  thou  Alonzo  1 

Oro.  Know  him ! — Alonzo  ! — Know  him ! — 
Our  natioa's  benefiK:tor ! — The  guardian  angel  of 


ir.  By  what  has  he  merited  that  title? 
Oro.  By  not  resembling  thee. 
Aim.  Who  is  this  RoUa,  joined  with  Alonzo  in 


Oro.  I  will  answer  that ;  for  I  love  to  hearand 
to  repeat  the  hero's  name.  RoUa,  the  ^nsman  of 
Ifca  king,  is  the  idol  of  our  army ;  in  war  a  tiger, 
chased  by  the  hunter's  spear;  in  peace  more  gen- 
da  than  the  unweaned  lamb.  Cora  was  once  be- 
tiotlied  to  him :  but  finding  ahe  preferred  Alon- 
•0,  he  resigned  his  claim,  aira,  I  fear,  his  peace,  to 
fnendship,  and  to  Cora's  happiness ;  yet  still  he 
bves  her  with  a  pure  and  holy  fire. 

Pix.  Romantic  savage — I  shall  meet  tins  RoUa 


Oro.  Thou  hadst  better  not !  The  terrors  of 
his  noble  eve  would  strike  thee  dead. 

Dav.  Siienoe,  or  tremble ! 

Oro.  Beardless  robber !  I  never  yet  have  trem- 
bled before  Grod — why  should  I  tremble  before 
man  1 —  Why  before  thee,  thou  less  than  man  1 

Dav.  Another  word,  audacious  heathen,  and  I 
Urike! 

Oro.  Strike,  Christian !  Then  boast  among 
tigr  fellows — I  too  have  murdered  a  Peruvian ! 

Dav.  Hell  and  vengeance  seize  thee ! 

[SUtbt  Mm. 

Piz.  Hold! 

Dav.  Couldst  thou  longer  have  endured  his  in- 
sdul 

Piz.  And  therefore  should  he  die  untortured  ? 

Oro.  True!  Observe,  young  man — thy  on- 
Ihinkiiig  rashness  has  saved  me  m>m  the  rack ;  and 
dkNi  thyself  hast  lost  the  opportunity  of  a  useful 
Ibssoo  ;  thou  mightest  thyself  have  seen  with  what 
cnirity  vengeance  would  have  inflicted  torments 
—ami  with  what  patience  virtue  would  have  borne 
them. 

Elv.  [Supporting  Orozembo's  head  upon  her 
hmom.]  Oh !  ye  are  monsters  all.  Look  up,  thou 
autvred  innocent ! — look  up  once  more,  and  bless 
■e.  ere  thou  diest !  God !  how  I  pity  thee ! 

Oro.  Pity  roc  ! — Me  !  so  near  my  happiness ! 
Blm  thee,  lady  i  Spaniards — Heaven  turn  your 
hcsrts,  and  paraon  you  as  I  do. 

[Orozembo  is  borne  of  dying. 

Fix.  Away ! — Davilla !  if  thus  rash  a  second 

Ass.  Forgive  the  hasty  indignation  which — 
Yob  II. ...  Z 


j     Piz.  No  more — ^unbind  that  trembling  wretch ; 
I  let  him  depart ;  'tis  well  he  should  report  the  me^ 
cy  which  we  show  to  insolent  defiance. — Hark  !— 
our  troops  are  moving. 

Att.  [On  patting  Clviri.]  If  through  tl^ 
gentle  means  my  master's  poor  remains  might  be 
preserved  from  msult 

Elv.  I  understand  thee. 

AU.  His  sons  may  yet  thank  thy  charity,  if  not 
aven^  their  father's  fete.  [Exii. 

Pxz.  What  says  the  slave  1 

Elv.  A  parting  word  to  thank  you  for  your 
merey. 

Pu.  Our  guard  and  guides  approach.  {iSfal-. 
diert  march  through  the  tente.^  FoUow  me,  fiiendi 
— each  shall  have  us  post  assigned,  and  era  Pe- 
ruvia's  god  shall  sink  beneath  me  main,  the  Spa- 
nish banner,  bathed  in  blood,  shall  float  above  the 
walls  of  vanquished  duito.  [ExeunL 

Manent  ELyiiu  and  YiLyEBDE. 

Vol.  Is  it  now  presumption  that  my  hopes  cafai 
streiiffth  with  the  increasing  horrors  wUch  Isea 
appal  EUvira*s  soul  1 

Elv.  I  am  mad  with  terror  and  remom! 
Would  I  could  fly  these  dreadful  scenes ! 

Val.  Might  not  Valverde's  true  attachmeot  be 
thy  refuge  T 

Elv.  What  wouldst  thou  do  to  save  or  to  avoiga 
me? 

Val.  I  dare  do  all  thy  injuries  may  demand— 
a  word — and  he  lies  bleeding  at  your  feet 

Elv.  Perhaps  we  will  speak  again  of  this.  Now 
leave  me.  [kxU  VALyotos. 

Elv.  [Alone.]  So !  not  this  revenue — no !  not 
this  instrument  Fie,  EUvira !  even  for  a  moment 
to  counsel  with  this  unworthy  traitor! — Can  a 
wretch,  false  to  a  confiding  master,  be  true  to  any 
pledge  of  love  or  honour  1 — Pizarro  will  abandon 
me — yes ;  me — who,  for  his  sake,  have  sacrificed 
— Oh,  Grod ! — What  have  I  not  sacrificed  for  him : 
yet,  curbing  the  aveneing  pride  that  swells  this 
bosom,  I  stul  will  further  tiy  him.  Oh,  men !  ya 
who,  wearied  by  the  fond  fidelity  of  virtuous  love, 
seek  in  the  wanton's  flattery  a  new  delight,  oh,  y^ 
may  insult  and  leave  the  hearts  to  which  your  filith 
was  pledged,  and,  stifling  self-reproach,  may  fear 
no  otber  peril ;  because  such  hearts,  howe'er  yoti 
imure  and  desert  them,  have  yet  the  proud  retreat 
of  an  unspotted  fame — of  unreproaching  con- 
science. But  beware  the  desperate  libertine,  who 
forsakes  the  creature  whom  his  arts  have  first  d»- 

E rived  of  all  natural  protection — of  all  self-conso- 
ition! — What  has  he  left  her  ?— Despair  and 
vengeance !  [ExU. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  J— A  Bank. 

Cora  playing  with  her  Child,  and  Alonzo 
flanging  over  them  with  delight. 

Cora.  Now  confess,  does  he  resemble  thee,  or 
not? 

AL  Indeed  he  is  liker  thee — thy  rosy  softness, 
thy  smiling  gentleness. 

Cora.  But  his  auburn  hair,  the  colour  of  his 
eyes,  Alonzo. — O !  my  lord's  image,  and  my 
heart's  adored ! 

rPrecnn^  the  Child  to  her  hoton^. 

Al.  The  little  daring  urchin  robs  me,  I  doubt, 
of  some  portion  of  thy  love,  my  Cora.    At  least 
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be  sharcfl  careaes,  which  till  his  birth  were  only 
mine. 

Cora.  Oh  no,  Alonzo !  a  mother's  love  for  her 
sweet  babe  is  not  a  stealth  from  the  dear  father's 
store ;  it  is  a  new  delight  that  tarns  with  quicken- 
ed gratitude  to  him,  t^e  author  of  her  augmented 
bliss. 

Al.  Could  Cora  think  me  serious  1 

Cora,  I  am  sure  he  will  speak  soon :  then  will 
be  the  last  of  the  three  holidays  allowed  br  Na- 
ture's sanction  to  the  fond  anxious  aK)ther'slieart 

Al    What  are  those  three  1 

Cora.  The  ecstacy  of  bis  birth  I  pass ;  that  in 
part  is  selfish :  but  when  first  the  white  blossoms 
of  his  teeth  appear,  breaking  the  crimson  buds 
that  did  incase  tnem ;  that  is  a  day  of  joy;  next,  when 
from  bis  father's  arms  he  runs  without  support, 
and  clings,  laughing  and  delighted,  to  his  mouier's 
knees ;  that  is  the  mother's  heart's  next  holiday : 
and  sweeter  still  the  third,  whene'er  his  little 
stammering  tongue  shall  utter  the  grateful  sound 
ofFather,  Mother!— O!  that  is  the  dearest  joy 
of  all! 

Al.  Beloved  Cora! 

Cora.  Oh !  my  Alonzo !  daily,  hourly,  do  I  pour 
thanks  to  Heaven  for  the  dear  blessing  1  possess 
in  him  and  thee. 

AL  To  Heaven  and  Rolla. 

Cora.  Yes,  to  Heaven  and  Rolla:  and  art  thou 
not  grateful  to  them  too,  Alonzo  1  art  'thou  not 
happy? 

Al.  Can  Cora  ask  that  question  ? 

Cora.  Why  then  of  late  so  restless  on  thy 
couch  ?  Why  to  my  waking,  watching  ear,  so 
oflen  does  the  stillness  of  the  night  b^ray  thy 
struggling  sighs  1 

aIT  Must  not  I  fight  against  my  countiy, 
against  my  brethren  ? 

Coni.  Do  they  not  seek  our  destruction  1  and 
are  not  all  men  brethren  1 

Al.  Should  they  prove  victorious  1 

Cora.  I  will  fly,  and  meet  thee  in  the  moun- 
tains. 

Al.  Fly  with  thy  infant,  Cora  1 

Cora.  What !  think  you  a  mother,  when  she 
runs  from  danger,  can  feel  the  weight  of  her 
child  1 

Al.  Cora,  my  beloved,  do  you  wish  to  set  my 
heart  at  rest  1 

Cora.  Oh,  yes,  yes,  yes  I 

Al.  Hasten  then  to  the  concealment  in  the 
mountains;  where  all  our  matrons  and  vii^gins, 
and  our  warriors'  ofispring,  are  allotted  to  await  the 
issue  of  the  war.  Cora  will  not  alone  resist  her 
husband's,  her  sisters',  and  her  monarch's  wish. 

Cora.  Alonzo,  I  cannot  leave  thee :  Oh !  how 
in  every  moment's  absence  would  my  fancy  paint 
you,  wounded,  alone,  abandoned !  No,  no,  I  can- 
not leave  thee ! 

Al.  Rolla  vrill  be  with  me. 

Cora.  Yes,  while  the  battle  rages,  and  where  it 
rages  most,  brave  Rolla  will  be  found.  He  may 
revenge,  but  cannot  save  thee.  To  follow  danger, 
he  will  leave  even  thee.  But  I  have  sworn  never 
to  forsake  thee  but  with  life.  Dear,  dear,  Alon- 
zo :  canst  thou  wish  tliat  I  should  break  my  vow  ? 

Al.  Then  be  it  so.  Oh !  excellence  in  all  that 's 
great  and  lovely,  in  courage,  gentlenemand  truth ; 
my  pride,  my  content,  my  all  I  Can  there  on  this 
earth  be  fools  who  seek  for  happiness,  and  pass  by 
love  in  the  pursuit  1 

Cora.  Awnzo,  I  cannot  thank  thee — silence  is 


the  gratitude  of  true  afiectioii:  wlio  asks  to  tt- 
k>w  it  by  sound,  will  miss  the  track.  [Sksaii 
without  J    Does  the  king  approach  1 

AL  tlOy  'tis  the  general  pliicing  the  goanl  thit 
will  surround  the  temple,  doitng  the  sacrifitt. 
'Tis  Rolb  comes,  the  first  and  beat  of  heroea. 

Rol.  [WUhin.]  Then  plaise  them  on tbs  U 
fronting  the  Spanish  camp. 

Enter  Rolla. 

Cora.  Rolla !  my  friend,  my  brother! 

AL  RoUa !  my  Mend,  my  beoefidor !  how  csn 
our  lives  repay  the  oUigatiDOS  which  we  owe 
thee? 

Rol.  Pass  them  in  peace  and  bfiv.— Let  Balk 
witness  it  he  is  oveipiud. 

Cora.  Look  on  this  child — he  is  the  Mfe-Uooo 
of  my  heart ;  but  if  ever  he  love  or  nwat  thee  Iw 
than  his  own  &ther,  his  mother's  hate  lal  M 
him! 

Bol.  Oh,  no  more ! — ^What  aacriiioe  faaas  I 
made  to  merit  gratitude?  The  drieet  of  mr  Ms 
was  Cora's  happineaa. — I  see  her  nappj.— Is  not 
mv  object  gained ;  and  am  I  not  rewawjed  ?  Nov, 
Cora,  listen  to  a  friend's  adnob.  Thoa  bmhI 
away ;  thou  must  seek  the  sacred  caveroa,  the  ■a- 
profaned  recess,  whither,  after  this  day*8  aacnfioB^ 
our  matron's,  and  e'en  the  Viigins  of  the  Sao, 
retire. 

Cora.  Not  secure  with  Akmao  and  with  tki^ 
Rolb? 

Rol.  We  have  heard  Pizarro'a  plan  is  to  n^ 
prize  qs. — Thy  presence,  Coim,  cannot  dd,ta 
may  impede  our  efibrta. 

Cora.  Impede! 

Rol.  Yes,  yes.  Thou  know'st  how  teoMr 
we  love  thee ;  we,  tby  husband  and  thy  fnou. 
Art  thou  near  us  ?  ourthoughts,  oar  vakor— voi- 

geance  will  not  be  our  own.  No  advantup  afl 
e  pursued,  that  leads  us  firom  the  spot  wkn 
thou  art  placed ;  no  succour  will  be  given,  botfcr 
thy  protection.  The  fidthful  k>ver  dares  not  be 
all  himself  amid  the  war,  until  he  knows  thst  the 
beloved  of  his  soul  is  absent  from  the  peril  of  the 
fight. 

AL  Thanks  to  my  friend !  'tis  this  I  mnU 
have  urged. 

Cora.  This  timid  exceas  of  love,  prododnf  fttf 
instead  of  valour,  flatters,  but  does  not  ooavinDi 
me :  the  wife  is  incredulous. 

Rol.  And  is  the  mother  unbelieving  tod? 

Cora.  No  more — Do  with  me  as  tSoa  pittt^ 
My  friend,  my  husband !  place  me  where  thoQ 
wilt.  1 

AL  My  adored !  we  thank  you  both.  [Msi^ 
iffitkout.]  Hark!  the  King  approaches  to  the 
sacrifice.  Thou,  Rolla,  spcMLest  of  rnmoaitv 
surprise. — A  servant  of  mine,  I  hear,  is  miaaiiti 
whether  surprised  or  treacherous,  I  know  not 

Rol.  It  matters  not ;  we  are  every  where  f^f" 
pareil.    Come,  Cora,  upon  the  altar  onid  the  iocs* 
thou'lt  implore  a  blessing  on  oar  caoae.  Thepio^ 
supplication  of  the  trembling  wife,  and  moth^ 
heart,  rises  to  the  throne  of  mercy,  the  mtM  rf^^ 
less  prayer  of  human  homage.  [JSzes*'^ 

SCENE  JJ.—  The  Ttmple  qftke  Sun. 

A  »oUmn  March. —  The  Warriorn  and  King 
ter  on  one  side  of  the  TVmpIe. — Rolla, 
zo,  and  Cora,  on  the  other. 

Ata.  Wdcome  Alonzo !—[  TV  Rou^]  KM^ 
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■B,  thj  hand.— [7)i  Cora.]  Blencd  be  Uk  ob- 
Nt  of  the  hapoy  mother's  love. 

Cbra.  Maj  tlie  eun  Meei  the  fiither  of  his  peo- 
ie! 

Aim.  In  the  welfare  of  hk  ehildroD  lives  the 
ippiness  of  their  king.  Friends,  what  b  the 
mper  of  oor  soldiers  ? 

Rol.  Sneh  as  becomes  the  csose  which  they 
ipport ;  their  cry  is  Victory  or  Death !  oor  king ! 
ir  ooQDtry !  and  our  Qod ! 

Ata.  Thou,  Rolls,  in  the  hour  of  peril,  hast 
sen  wont  to  animate  the  spirit  of  their  Iraders, 
«  we  proceed  to  consecrate  the  banneis  which 
ly  valour  knows  ao  well  to  snaid. 

RoL  Yet  never  was  the  hour  of  peril  nesr, 
ben  to  ins|nre  them  words  were  so  little  needed. 
Ij  brave  associstes !  psrtnera  of  my  toil,  my  feel- 
ga,  and  my  &me!— can  R4)lla*s  word*  add  vi- 
wr  to  the  virtuous  energies  which  insure  your 
BBitat — No!  you  have  judged  as  I  have,  the 
alneas  of  the  crafty  plea  by  which  these  bold  in- 
idcf*  weak)  dehide  you. — Your  ^neroos  spirit 
m  emnpaied  as  mine  has,  the  motives,  whksh,  in 
war  bke  this,  can  animate  their  minds,  snd  ours. 
-They,  by  a  strsnge  frenzy  driven,  fight  for 
iwer,  fer  plunder,  and  eztenided  rule — We,  for 
ir  cuuutiy,  our  sltara,  and  our  homes. — Th*^ 
Bow  an  adventurer  whom  they  fear,  and  obey 
pofwer  whkh  they  hate — We  serve  a  monarch 
Mm  we  love — a  Uoil  whom  we  adore. — ^When- 
er  they  move  in  annr,  desolation  tracks  their 
nogieas!— Where'er  they  pause  in  amity,  afflic- 
BO  mourns  their  friendship. — They  boast,  they 
■ne  bat  to  improve  our  state,  enlarge  our 
KNights,  and  free  us  from  the  yoke  of  error  !— 
ce— -they  will  give  enlightened  freedom  to  our 
inda,  who  are  tnemselves  the  slaves  of  passion, 
raiiee,  and  pride. — They  offer  us  their  protec- 
90 — ^yes,  such  protection  as  vultures  give  to 
mba—covering  and  devouring  them  ! — They  rail 
a  OS  to  barter  all  of  good  we  have  inherited  and 
fined,  for  the  desperate  chance  of  something  bet- 
I  which  thev  promise. — Be  our  own  plain  an- 
ser  thia : — The  throne  we  honour  is  the  people's 
wioe — the  laws  we  reverence  are  our  brave  fa- 
ma'  legacv — the  faith  we  follow  teaches  us  to 
re  in  bonus  of  chsrity  with  all  mankind,  and  die 
ith  hope  of  bliss  beyond  the  grave.  Tell  your 
ivaders  this,  and  tell  them  too,  we  seek  no  change ; 
nd,  least  of  all,  such  change  as  they  would  bring 
t.  [fjoud  shoutu  qftfie  »olditry. 

Ata.  [Embracing  Roll  A.]  Now,  holy  frientJs, 
vcr  mindful  of  these  sacred  truths,  begin  the 


Chorcs. — PrieM*i  and  Virgint. 

Oh  Power  supreme !  in  mercy  smile 
With  favour  on  thy  servants  toil ! 
Oar  hearts  from  guileful  passions  free. 
Which  here  we  render  unto  thee ! 
Thoa  Parent  Light  but  deign  to  hear 

The  voices  of  our  fipeble  choir ; 
And  thb  our  sacrifice  of  fear, 

Consume  with  thine  own  halfow'd  fire ! ' 
[Pirtfrom  abate  lighU  upon  the  Altar. 
Give  praise,  give  praise,  the  God  has  heard. 
Oar  God  most  awfully  revered ! 
The  altar  his  own  flames  enwreathed. 
Then  be  the  conquering  sword  unsheathed. 
And  victory  set  on  Rolla's  brow, 
His  fees  to  crush — to  overthrow ! 


Ata,  Oor  oflfering  is  accepted. — Vcm  to  aiina, 
my  friends,  piepare  for  battle  1 

Enter  Oraso 

Ora.  The  enemy ! 

Ata.  How  near  f 

Ora.  From  the  hill's  blow,  even  now  as  I  o*er- 
looked  their  force,  suddenly  I  perceived  the  whole 
in  motion :  with  eager  haste  they  march  towards 
our  deserted  camp,  as  if  apprised  of  this  most  so- 
lemn BBcrifioe. 

Bol.  They  must  be  met  before  they  reach  it. 

Ata.  Ancl  you,  my  daughters,  with  your  dear 
chiMren,  away  to  the  appomted  plaoe  of  safe^. 

Cora.  Oh,  Akmao !  [Enthracing  him. 

Al.  We  shall  meet  again. 

Cora.  Bless  as  once  more,  ere  thou  leave  as. 

Al.  Heaven  protect  and  biess  thee,  my  bekwed , 
and  thee,  my  innocent  1 

'Ata.  Haste !  haste  I    each  moment  is  piecMKis  1 

Cora.  Farewell,  Alonio !  Renwmber  thy  life 
is  mine. 

EoL  Not  one  &iewell  to  Rollal 

Cora.  [Givimg  him  her  hand.]  Faiewell!  the 
Grod  of  war  be  vrith  thee :  but  bring  me  back 
Afomo.  [ExU  wUh  the  ChOd. 

Ata.  [Z>rai0s  hie  eteord.]  Now,  my  brethieii. 
my  sons,  my  friends,  I  kiuyw  ^our  valour.— Shoold 
ill  success  assail  us,  be  despair  the  last  feelinff  of 
your  hearts. — If  successful,  let  mercy  be  the  fiiat. 
Akmzo,  to  thee  1  g[ive  to  defend  the  narrow  paa- 
sage  of  the  mountaina  On  the  right  of  the  wood 
be  Roila's  station.  For  me,  straight  fbrwaida  wiH 
I  march  to  meet  them,  and  fight  until  I  sea  my 
people  saved,  or  they  hehokl  their  monarch  fidi. 
be  the  word  of  battle — Qod !  and  our  native  luid  I 

[A  March.    Exeunt. 

SCENE  111— A  Wood. 
Enter  Roll  a  and  Alonxo. 

Rol.  Here,  my  friend,  wc  separate — soon,  I 
trust  to  meet  agam  in  triumph. 

Al.  Or  perhaps  we  part  to  meet  no  more.  Rol- 
la,  a  moment's  pause ;  we  are  yet  before  our  ar- 
my's strength ;  one  earnest  word  at  parting. 

Rol.  There  is  in  Isnguage  now  no  word  but 
battle. 

Al.  Yes,  one  word  more — Cora  \ 

Rol.  Cora  !  speak ! 

Al.  The  next  hour  brings  us — 

Rol.  Death  or  vk*tory  I 

Al.  It  may  be  victory  to  one — death  to  the 
other. 

Rol.  Or  both  may  fall. 

Al.  If  80,  my  wife  and  child  I  bequeath  to  the 
protection  of  heaven  and  my  king.  But  should  1 
only  fall,  Rolla,  be  thou  my  heir. 

Rol.  Howl 

Al.  Be  Cora  thy  wife — be  thou  a  father  to  my 
child ! 

Rol.  Rouse  thee,  Alonzo  1  Banish  these  timid 
fancies. 

Al.  Roila !  I  have  tried  in  vain,  and  caniKH  fly 
from  the  foreboding  which  oppresses  me:  thou 
know'st  it  vrill  not  shske  me  in  the  fight :  but  sive 
me  the  promise  1  exact. 

RoL  If  it  be  Cora's  will — Ye      i  promise-* 

\Oivee  hie  hand. 

Al.  Tell  her  it  was  my  Issf  wish !  and  bear  to 
her  and  to  my  son,  my  last  blessinc. 
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RoL  I  win  —Now  then  to  our  potts,  and  let 
ur  swords  sf  «k  for  as.  [  TTkey  draw  their  tword*. 
Al.  For  t/ie  king  snd  Cora ! 
Rol.  For  ^ora  and  the  king ! 

[Exeunt  severoAy. 

SCENE  IV.—A  Fine  ^  the  Peruvian  Camp. 

Enter  an  Old  Blind  Man  and  a  Bot. 

O.  Jfofi.  Have  none  returned  to  the  camp  1 

Boy.  One  messenger  ak>ne.  From  tbe  temple 
ther  all  marched  to'meet  the  foe. 

6.  Man,  HarkJ  I  hear  the  din  of  battle.  O  ! 
^  id  I  still  retained  my  svht,  I  miffht  now  haTe 
i  asped  a  sword,  and  died  a  soklier^  death  I  Are 
we  quite  alone  1 

Boy.  Yes !  I  hope  my  father  will  be  safis! 

O.  Man.  He  wul  do  his  duty,  i  am  more 
nxioas  for  thee,  my  child. 

Boy.  I  can  stay  with  thee,  dear  grandfiUher.* 

O.  Man.  But  should  the  enemy  come,  they 
will  drag  thee  from  me,  my  boy. 

Boy.  Impossible,  grandtather !  for  they  will  see 
■t  once  that  thou  art  old  and  blind,  and  cannot 
do  without  me. 

O.  Man.  Poor  child !  thou  little  knowest  tbe 
hearts  of  these  inhuman  men. — [DiBcharge  of 
cannon  heard.]  Hark  !  the  noise  is  near— T  hear 
the  dreadful  roaring  of  the  fiery  engines  of  these 
cruel  htrangers. — f  Shouts  at  a  diMtanee.]  At  ereiT 
■hout,  with  involuntary  haste  I  clench  my  hand, 
and  fiincy  still  it  grasps  a  sword  !  Aks !  I  can 
only  serve  my  country  by  my  prayers.  Heaven 
pnaerve  the  Inca,  and  his  gallant  sokliers! 

Boy.  O  fioher !  there  are  sokliers  running — 

O.  Man.  Spaniards,  boy? 

Boy.  No,  Peruvians ! 

O.  Man.  How  !  and  flying  fiom  the  field ! — it 
oannot  be. 

Enter  two  Peruvian  Soldiers. 

O  speak  to  them,  boy  ! — Whence  come  you  1 — 
How  goes  the  battle  1 

Sol.  We  may  not  stop ;  we  are  sent  for  the  re- 
serve behind  tbe  hill.    The  day 's  against  us. 

[Exeunt  Soldiere. 

O.  Man.  Cluick,  then,  quick ! 

Boy.  I  see  the  points  of  lances  glittering  in  the 
light. 

O.  Man.  Those  are  Peruvians.  Do  they  bend 
this  way? 

Enter  a  Peruvian  Soldier. 

Boy.  Soldier,  speak  to  my  blind  &ther. 

Sol.  I'm  sent  to  tell  the  helpless  father  to  re- 
treat among  the  rocks :  all  will  be  lost,  1  fear. — 
The  king  is  wounded. 

O.  Man.  Gluick,  boy !  Lead  me  to  the  hill, 
where  thou  mayest  view  the  plain.  [AlarniM. 

Enter  Ataliba,  wounded,  with  Orano,  Offi- 
cers, and  Soldiers. 

Ata.  My  wound  is  bound ;  believe  me  the  hurt 
is  nothing ;  I  may  return  to  the  fight. 

Ora.  Pardon  your  servant,  but  the  allotted 
priest  who  attends  the  sacred  banner  has  pro- 
nounced, that  the  Inca's  blood  once  shed,  no  bless- 
ing can  await  the  day,  until  he  leave  the  fiekl. 

Ata.  Hard  restraint !  O  !  my  poor,  brave  sol- 
dwrs! — Hard  that  I  may  no  longer  be  a  witness 
of  their  valour.    But  haste  you;  return  to  your 


oomiades :  I  win  not  keep  one  aoUiflr  firam  his  piU 
Go,  and  avenge  your  tallen  fanthrec  [£se«il 
Orano,  4<.]l  will  not  repine:  mj  emu  fcle  ii 
the  last  snxieu  of  my  heart.  It  n  te  yon,  m^ 
people,  that  i  mA  and  foar. 

Old  Man  and  Bot  admxmee, 

O.  Man,  Did  I  not  hear  the  voice  of  an  onfer- 
tunatel — Who  b  it  complains  thnsl 

Ata.  One  almost  by  hope  fijnakeiL 

O.  Man.  Is  the  king  auvel 

Ata.  The  king  t^Ulivcs. 

O.Man.  Then  thou  art  not  fimkflol  AtaOi 
protecto  the  meaneat  of  his  subjects. 

Ata.  And  who  shall  protect  Atatifaal 

O.  Afoii.  The  Immortal  Powen  that  protaet 
the  just.  Tbe  virtues  of  our  mooaichafikeaeeiai 
to  him  tbe  aflfectioQ  of  his  people,  amd  tbebemgpi 
regard  <tf  heaven. 

Ata.  How  impious  had  I  muimuwd!  How 
wondrous,  thou  Supreme  Disposer,  ara  thy  ads! 
Even  in  this  moment,  which  I  had  thoq^  tht 
bitterest  trial  of  mortal  sufieriug,  thou  bast  ufiiseJ 
the  sweetest  sensation  of  my  hfe  it  is  tbe  •■•• 
ranee  of  my  people  s  love. 

Boy.  [T\irning  forward.]  O  fiitber !— Stna- 
ger ! — see  those  hideous  men  thai  nish  upon  » 
yonder! 

Ata,  Ha !  Spaniards  {—And  I,  Atafiba-nL 
fiited  fugitive !  without  a  swoid  even  to  Hy  Iki 
ransom  of  a  monarch's  life. 

Enter  Davilla,  Almagro,  and  SpAirnR 
Soldiers. 

Dav.  *Tis  he— our  hopes  are  answered— I  know 
him  well — it  is  the  king ! 

Aim,  Away !  Follow  with  your  pipe.  Avoii 
those  Peruvians,  thoofh  in  fligttt  This  way  at 
may  regain  our  line.  [Eixeunt  Dat.,  Auf.,  ^ 
with  Ata.  prisoner. 

O.  Man,  The  king !  Wretched  old  mBn,tlii< 
could  not  see  his  gracious  form ! — ^^t^^ 
thou  hadst  led  me  to  the  reach  of  those  ruflius 
swords !  ^^ 

Boy.  Father!  all  our  oountiynien  are  tfinf 
here  for  refo^. 

O.  Man.  No—to  tbe  rescue  of  their  king--th^ 
never  will  desert  him.  [Alarme  witi^ 

Enter  Peruvian  Officers  and  SoLDrsis.^ 
OuASO  following, 

Ora.  Hold,  I  charge  you !     RoUa  caDs  tool 
Offl.  We  cannot  combat  with  their  mM 
engmes. 

Enter  Rolla. 

Rol.  Hold,  recreanU!  cowaida  I— Whsl,  ftsi 

fe  death,  and  fear  not  shame  1  By  my  soul's  fatji 
cleave  to  the  earth  the  first  of  you  that  <<ini^ 
plunge  your  dastard  swords  into  your  lesdiiE^ 
neart,  that  he  may  no  more  witneaa  your  dmgtw^" 
Where  is  the  kii^  ? 

Ora.  From  this  old  man  and  boy  I  leam, 
the  detachment  of  the  enemv  which  y%M  ofasc 
so  suddenly  to  quit  the  fieM,  have  succeeded 
surprising  him ;  they  are  yet  in  sight. 

^0^  And  bear  the  Inca  ofiTa  prisoner  1- 
this,  ye  base,  disloyal  root !  Look  there  \  tbe  d 
you  'see  hsnffs  on  the  bkx)dy  Spanianis' 
dragging,  vrith  ruffian  taunta  your  kins,  yovr 
ther — Ataliba  in  bondage !  Nowflyandaeel 
own  vile  safety,  if  you  can ! 

O.  Man.  Bkss  tbe  voice  of  RoUal— «iid 
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ke  I  onee  hinented,  bat  which  now  tpftTct 
ctiiiffunhed  eyes  the  shame  of  seeing  the 
rembling  wretches  who  dare  not  follow 
hoa^h  to  save  their  kinff ! 
Shrink  ye  from  the  thunder  of  the  foe, 

ye  not  st  this  rebuke  1 — Oh !  had  ye  each 

drop  of  the  loyal  blood  which  gushes  to 
Jiroagfa  the  brave  heart  of  this  sightless 
!  Eternal  shame  pursue  you,  if  you  de- 
B  now ! — But  do — akme  I  go--«lone— to 
ti  glorr  by  my  nwnarch's  side ! 
ierv.  Rolla !  we'll  follow  thee! 
loLLA  nuhe§  out,  followed  by  Orano,  4^. 
fan.  O  godlike  Rolla!  And  thou  sun, 
om  thy  clouds  avenging  lightning  to  his 
lasts,  m^  boy ;  sscend  some  height,  and 
DT  impatient  terror,  what  thou  seest ! 

1  can  climb  this  rock,  and  the  tree  above. 
Is  a  roekj  and  from  thence  the  tree.]    O, 
■eethem — now — ^yes — and  the  Spaniards 
;  by  the  steep. 
fan.  Rotla  follows  them? 

He  does — he  does — he  moves  like  an  ar- 
■ow  he  waves  his  arm  to  our  soldiers. 
t  qf  cannon  heard.]    Now  there  b  fire 

ran.  Yes,  fire  is  the  weapon  of  those  fiends. 

The  wind  blows  ofif  the  smoke ;  they  are 
sd  togrther. 
fan.  ISeest  thou  the  kinirl 

Yes !  Rolla  is  near  nim  ! — His  •sword 
re  as  he  strikes. 
fan.  Bless  thee,  RoUa !    Spare  not  the 

Father!  &ther!  the  Spaniards  fly !—0, 
ce  the  king  embracing  Roila. 
kouto  qf  victory,  Jlouri»h  of  trumpett^  4»c. 
Ian.  [FWa  on  his  kneet]  Fountain  of  life ! 
1  my  exhausted  breath  bear  to  thee  thanks 
one  moment  of  my  life  I  My  boy,  come 
ind  let  me  kiss  thee! — My  strength   is 

Let  me  help  thee,  fother — Thou  trem- 

Isn.  'Tis  with  transport,  boy ! 

[Boy  leads  him  off. 

Flourish^  4^. — Enter  Ataliba,  Rolla, 
oTid  Peruvians. 

In  the  name  of  my  people,  the  saviour  of 
overeign  thou  hast  this  day  been,  accept 
blem  of  his  gratitude.  [Giving  Rolla 
qf  diamonds^  The  tear  that  fiills  upon  it 
a  moment  dim  its  lustre,  yet  does  it  not 
he  value  of  the  gift. 

It  was  the  hana  of  heaven,  not  mine,  that 
r  king. 

er  Peruvian  Officer  and  Soldiers. 

Now,  soldier,  from  Alonzo  1 
Alonzo's  genius  soon  repaired  the  panic 
ariv  broke  our  ranks ;  but  I  fear  we  have 
n  Alonzo's  loss ;  his  eager  spirit  urged  him 
n  the  pursuit. 
How  !  Alonzo  slain ! 
d.  I  saw  him  fall. 

/.  Trust  me,  I  beheld  him  up  again  and 
— he  was  then  surrounded  and  disarmed. 
O  !  victory,  dearly  purchased ! 
O  Cora  I  who  shall  tc'll  thee  this  1 
RoUa,  our  friend  is  lost— our  native  coun- 
d !     Our  private  sorrows  must  yield  to  the 
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public  cUdm  for  triamph.  Now  ^  we  to  ftiUf 
the  first,  the  most  sacred  duty  wmch  belongs  to 
victory — to  dry  the  widowed  and  tu^  orphaned 
tear  of  those  whose  brave  protectorB  have  perished 
in  their  ooontnr's  cause. 

(T\iuntphani  March,  and  exeunt. 

ACT  UI. 

SCENE  L—A  Wild  Retreat. 

Cora,  her  Child,  and  Wives  and  Childrbn 

discovered. 

Glee. —  Women. 

Fly  away,  Time,  nor  be  the  anxious  hour  d»* 

Fly  away,  Time,  that  soothes  the  heart  by  grief 

dismay'd ; 
ShooU  ghastly  Desth  appear  in  view 

We  can  dare  It; 
With  firiendfl  we  love,  so  brave,  so  true, 

We  wiU  share  it 
Fly  away,  Time,  dec. 

Enter  a  Peruvian  Soldier, }>anltng-ybr  frrsoll. 

Wom.  Well !  joy  or  death  1 

Sol.  The  battlie  is  against  ua.  The  king  is 
wounded,  and  a  prisoner. 

Wom.  Despair  and  misery ! 

Cora,  fin  a  faint  voice.]  And  Akmiol 

Sol.  I  nave  not  seen  htm. 

1st  Wom.  O  !  whither  must  we  fly  1 

2d  Worn.  Deeper  into  the  forest 

Cora.  I  shall  not  move. 

Another  Peruvian.  [WUhin]  Victory!  victo- 
ry! [Entering.]  Rejoice!  rejoice!  We  ana  no- 
torious! 

Wom.  [Springing  up.]  Welcome!  weloomel 
thou  messenger  of  joy :  but  the  king ! 

Sol.  He  leads  the  brave  warriors,  who  approach. 

[A  triumphant  March  qflhe  army  is  heard  aA 
a  distance. 

Wom.  Hush !  hush  I  don't  }rou  hear? 

A  distant  march  assails  the  ear : — 
Hark  !  louder  still  from  yonder  hill. 
Increasing  sounds  with  terror  fill. — 

Enter  Warriors,  singing. 

Victory  now  has  made  us  free ; 
We  haste,  we  haste,  our  friends  to  see ! 
Ata.  Thanks,  thanks,  my  children  !  I  am  well ' 
believe  it :  the  blood  once  stopped,  my  wound  wav 
nothing.  [Cor  a  at  length  approaches  Rolla,  wkit 
appears  to  hate  been  mourrfuUy  avoiding  heT\ 
Where  is  Alonzo  1 

[Rolla  turns  away  in  sOgnee. 
CoTA.  [Falling  at  the  KiKQ^a  feet.]    (Yivemt 
my  husband,  give  this  child  his  fother  1 
Ata.  I  grieve  that  Alonzo  is  not  here. 
Cora.  Hoped  you  to  find  him  1 
Ata.  Most  anxiously. 
ihra.  Ataliba!  is  he  not  dead? 
Ata.  No !  the  gods  will  have  heard  ouf  prayers. 
Cora.  Is  he  not  dead,  Ataliba  1 
Ata.  He  lives — in  my  heart 
Cora.  Oh  king !  torture  me  not  thus !  speak  out, 
I  is  this  child  fatherless  1 

I     Ata.  Dearest  Cora !  do  not  thus  dash  aside  the 
little  hope  that  still  remains. 

Cora.  The  little  hope !  yet  still  there  is  hope 
Speak  to  me,  Rolla,  thou  art  the  friend  of  troth. 
Rol.  Alonzo  has  not  been  found 


183 


PIZARRa 


I 


C&ra.  Not  ibond !  What  mein'st  thou !  wilt 
not  thou,  RoUa,  tell  roe  true?  Oh!  let  me  not 
hear  the  thunder  rolling  at  a  distance;  let  the  boh 
frll  and  crash  my  bram  at  once. — Say  not  that 
he  is  not  foand ;  say  at  once  that  he  ia  dead. 

Rol.  Then  shouM  I  aay  &iae. 

Cora.  False !  Blessings  on  thee  for  that  word ! 
Bat  snatrh  me  from  this  terrible  suspense.  Lift 
up  thy  little  hands,  my  child ;  perhaps  thy  ij^no- 
lance  may  plead  better  than  thy  motlier's  agony. 

Rol.  Alonzo  is  taken  prisoner. 

Cora.  Prisoner!  and  b^  the  Spaniards? — Pi- 
zarro*s  prisoner?    Then  is  he  dead. 

Aia.  Hope  better — the  richest  ransom  which 
our  realm  can  yield,  a  herald  shall  this  instant 
bear. 

Per.  Worn.  Oh  !  for  Alonio*s  ransom— our 
ffold,  our  gems ! — all  I  all  I — Here,  dear  Cora  I 
here!  here!  [TTie  Peruvian  Women  eagerly 
tear  off  all  their  ornaments,  and  offer  them  to 
Cora. 

Ata.  Yes,  for  Alonzo's  ransom  they  would  gi^e 
all  I — I  thank  thee,  Father,  who  hast  given  me 
inch  hearts  to  rule  over ! 

Cora.  Now  one  boon  more,  beloved  monarch. 
Let  me  go  with  the  herald. 

AitL  Kemember,  Cora,  thou  art  not  a  wife  only, 
bat  a  mother  too :  hazard  not  thy  own  honour, 
and  the  safety  of  thy  infimt.  Among  these  bar- 
arians  the  sight  of  thy  youth,  thy  loveliness,  and 
innocence,  would  but  rivet  nster  thy  Alonzo's 
chains,  and  rack  his  heart  with  added  fieara  for 
thee. — Wait,  Cora,  the  return  of  the  herald. 

Cm  a.  Teach  me  how  to  live  till  then. 

Ata.  Now  we  go  to  oflfer  to  the  gods,  thanks 
for  oar  victory,  and  prayers  for  our  Alonzo's 
safety.     [March  and  procession.  Exeunt  omnes. 

SCENE  11.^  The  Wood. 

Enter  Cora  and  Child. 

Cora.  Mild  innocence!  what  will  become  of 
thee? 

Enter  Rolla. 

Rol.  Cora,  I  attend  thy  summons  at  the  ap- 
pointed spot 

Cora.  Oh  my  child,  my  boy !— hast  thou  still  a 
fother? 

Rol.  Cora,  can  thy  child  be  fatherless  while 
Rolla  lives ! 

Cora.  Will  he  not  soon  want  a  mother  too ! — 
For  canst  thou  think  I  will  survive  Alonzo's  loss  ? 

Rol.  Yes  I  for  his  child's  sake. — Yes,  as  thou 
didst  love  Alonzo,  Cora,  listen  to  Alonzo's  friend. 

Cora.  Thou  bidd'st  me  listen  to  the  worid. 
Who  was  not  Alonzo's  friend  ? 

Rol.  His  parting  words— 

Cora.  His  parting  words !  [  Wildly. ]  Oh,  speak ! 

Rol.  Consisrned  to  me  two  precious  trusts — his 
blessing  to  his  son,  and  a  last  request  to  thee. 

Cora.  His  last  request !  his  last !— Oh,  name  it ! 

Rol.  If  I  fall,  said  he — (and  sad  forebodings 
shook  him  while  he  spoke}---promise  to  take  Cora 
for  thy  wife ;  be  thou  a  fiither  to  my  child. — I 
pledged  my  word  to  him  and  we  parted. — Observe 
me,  Core,  I  repeat  this  only  as  my  foitb  to  do  so 
was  given  to  Alonzo — for  myself,  I  neither  che- 
rish claim  nor  hope. 

Cora.  Ha !  does  my  reason  fail  me,  or  what  is 
this  horrid  light  that  presses  on  my  brain  ?  Oh, 
Alonac !  it  may  be  thou  hast  Men  a  victim  to 


thy  own  guiJeleaa  heaitF— hadst  thoa  been  silent, 
hadat  tbounotmadeafotaHqtacyofthwswwteh- 
edcharms 

Rol.  Cora !  what  hatefol  aospidoQ  haa 
ed  thy  mind  ? 

Cm.  Yes,  yea,  'tis  dear — hia  spirit 
snared ;  he  was  led  to  the  fatal  apot,  when  nmtal 
valour  oouki  not  front  a  host  of  roonleKia — Ha 
fell — in  vain  did  he  exclaim  for  help  to  fioUa.  At 
a  distance  thou  lookedat  on  and  amil*dat — Thoa 
couldst  have  saved  him— coaklat — but  <iidat  not 

Rol.  Oh,  glorious  sun!  can  1  have  deaifved 
this  ?  Cora,  father  bid  me  strike  thia  awaid  into 
my  heart. 

Caret.  No!  live!  live  for  kuve!  for  that  love  thoa 
aeekest :  whose  bloasoms  are  to  ahoot  fram  tht 
bleeding  grave  of  thy  betrayed  and  ahoiglMend 
friend! — But  thoa  hMt  borne  tome  the  laatworii 
of  my  Afonao !  now  hear  mine— Soooer  ahall  tUi 
boy  draw  poiaon  from  thia  tortured 
would  I  link  me  to  the  pallid  ooiae  of  tha 
wretch  that  perished  vrith  Alonao,  thao  hb  ed 
Rolb  fiither-than  I  call  Rolla  husband ! 

Rol.  Yet  caU  me  what  I  am— thy  fnend,  ^ 
protector! 

Cora.  lDistraetedly.\  Away!  I  hava  ao  p» 
tector  but  my  Ood ! — With  thn  child  m  niy  am 


will  I  hasten  to  the  fieU  of  slanghter^Tben  irilh 
these  hands  will  I  turn  up  to  the  Kght,  evcif 
mangled  body — seeking,  howe'ier  by  death  dih 
figured,  the  sweet  smue  of  my  Afonao  ;-*iiilb 
fearful  cries  I  will  shriek  oat  hia  name  till  mf 
veins  snap !  If  the  smalleat  Jpuk  of  lifo  lensiB, 
he  will  know  the  voice  of  his  Cfora,  open  for  a  fl» 
ment  hia  unshrouded  eyes,  and  bleaa  roe  wilk  i 
last  look.  But  if  we  find  him  not — Oh  f  then,  dt 
bo^,  we  will  to  the  Spanish  camp— that  look  of 
thine  will  win  my  passage  through  a  Ihooand 
svrords — they  too  are  men. — la  there  a  heart  tfcil 
oouki  drive  back  the  wife  that  aeeka  her  bkadiiy 
husband ;  or  the  innocent  babe  that  eriea  for  hi 
imprisoned  father?  No,  no,  my  child,  tftrf 
where  we  shall  be  safo. — A  wretched  molhei; 
bearing  a  poor  orphan  in  her  arms,  has  natim^ 
passport  through  the  worid.  Yea,  yea,  njiOOi 
well  go  and  aeek  thy  &ther. 

[Exit  with  the  Cmun. 
Rol.  [After  a  pause  qf  agitation.]  Could  I 
have  merited  one  breath  of  thy  reproachea.  Con. 
I  should  be  the  wretch— I  think  I  waa  not  foned 
to  be. — Her  safety  must  be  my  preaent  puipoi»-' 
then  to  convince  ner  she  has  wronged  me  t 

[EsiL 

SCENE  ni--Pizarro*s  TYni, 

PiZARRO  traversing  the  Stage  in  agOalkm. 

Piz.  Well,  capricious  idol  Fortune,  be  my  nuB 
thy  work  and  boast.  To  myself  I  will  atill  be 
true. — Yet  ere  I  fall,  grant  me  thy  smile  to  proa* 
per  in  one  act  of  vengrance,  and  be  that  indla 
Alonzo's  death. 

Enter  Ei.yiRA. 

Who's  there?  who  dares  intrude?    Whydosa 
my  eruard  neglect  their  duty  ? 

Elv.  Thy  guard  did  what  they  oouki — but  they 
knew  their  duty  better  than  to  enforce  aathurityi 
when  I  refused  obedience. 
Piz.  And  what  is  it  thou  desiresti 
Eh.  To  see  how  a  hero  bean  miafbitoiie. 
Thou,  Pizarro,  art  not  now  collected— 4ioff  thy- 
self. 
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*£«.  Wooldst  thon,  I  ahoold  reiaice  that  the 
■pean  of  the  enemy,  led  by  aocunea  Alonzo,  have 
pieic«d  the  bravest  hearts  of  my  foUowera  ? 

Elv.  No!  I  would  have  thee  cold  and  dark  aa 
the  night  that  follows  the  departed  storm ;  still  and 
aollen  as  the  awful  pause  tnat  precedes  Nature's 
eonvulskm :  yet  I  would  have  thee  feel  assured, 
that  a  new  mominff  ahall  arise,  when  the  war- 
rior's spirit  shall  stuk  forth — nor  fear  the  future, 
nor  lament  the  past 

IHz.  Woman!  Elvira! — why  had  not  all  my 
men  hearts  like  thine. 

£lv.  Then  would  thy  brows  have  this  day 

om  the  crown  of  duito. 

Pis.  Oh  I  hope  fidls  me  while  that  scourge  of 
nj  life  and  fiune,  Alonxo,  leads  the  enemy. 

Elv.  Pizarro,  I  am  come  to  probe  the  hero  fiu"- 
thcr:  not  now  hia  courage,  but  his  magnanimity — 
Alomo  is  thy  prisoner. 

Pix.  How! 

Bi9.  *Tis  certain;  Valverde  saw  him  even  now 
dngged  in  chaina  within  thy  camp.  I  chose  to 
bring  thee  the  inteUigenoe  myself. 

Pix,  Bless  thee,  Ovira,  for  the  news ! — Alon- 
10  In  my  power  !--then  I  am  the  conqueror — the 
ndory  IS  mine  I 

Bic.  Pizano,  this  b  savage  and  unmanly  triumph. 
Believe  me,  thou  raisest  impatience  in  my  mind 
lo  see  the  man,  whose  valour  and  whose  genius 
awe  Piarro ;  whose  misfortunes  are  Plzarro's  tri- 
omh ;  whose  bondage  is  Pizarro's  safety. 

Piz,  Ghiard!— 

Enter  Guard. 

Dng  here  the  Spanish  prisoner,  Abnzo !—  Cluick, 
bring  the  traitor  here !  [Exit  Guard. 

Eiv.  What  shall  be  his  fate  1 

JHx.  Death!  death!  in  lingering  torments! 
protracted  to  the  last  stretch  that  burning  ven- 
geance can  devise,  and  fainting  life  suBtain. 

Elr.  Shame  on  thee  !  Wilt  thou  have  it  said, 
that  the  Peruvisns  found  Pizarro  could  not  con- 
quer till  Alonzo  felt  that  he  could  murder  1 

Piz.  Be  it  said — I  care  not !     His  fate  is  sealed. 

BIv.  Follow  then  thy  will :  but  mark  me,  if 
basely  thou  dost  shed  the  Mood  of  this  brave  youth, 
Elvira  s  lost  to  thee  for  ever. 

Piz.  Whv  this  interest  for  a  stranger  1  What 
is  Alonzo's  (ate  to  thee  1 

Elv.  His  fate  I — nothing  I — thy  glory,  every 
thing ! — Think'st  thou  I  could  love  thee,  stripped 
of  fsinie,  of  honour,  and  a  just  renown  1  Know 
Be  better. 

Piz.  Thou  shouldst  have  known  me  better. 
Thou  shouldst  have  known,  that,  once  provoked 
to  hate,  I  am  for  ever  fixed  in  vengeance. — 
[Af.ONZO  i»  brought  m,  in  chaina^  guarded.] 
VtTelcome,  welcome,  Don  Alonzo  de  Molina ;  'tis 
Qog  since  we  have  met :  thy  mended  looks  should 
>prak  a  life  of  rural  imiolence.  How  is  it,  that 
tmid  the  t4>ils  and  carrs  of  war,  thou  doet  preserve 
be  healthful  Moom  of  careless  ease  7  Tell  me  thy 
ecrvcl 

a:  Thou  wilt  not  profit  by  it.  Whate'er  the 
mi*-^  or  toils  of  wsr,  peace  still  is  here. 

[Putting  his  hand  to  his  heart. 

Piz.  Sarcastic  boy ! 

Elt.  Thod  art  answered  rightly.  Why  sport 
with  thr  imfortiinate  ? 

Piz.  And  thou  art  wedde<i  too,  1  hear ;  ay,  and 
Llie  father  of  s  lovely  boy — the  heir,  no  doubt,  of 
«n  his  father's  loyalty ;  of  all  his  mother's  faith. 


Al.  The  heb,  I  tnist,  of  all  his  father's  scorn 
of  fraud,  oppreasion  and  hypocrisy — the  heir,  I 
hope,  of  all  bis  mother's  virtue,  gentleness,  and 
truth — ^the  heir,  I  trust,  to  all  Pizarro's  hate. 

Piz.  Really !  Now  do  I  feel  for  this  poor  or- 
phan; for  fatheriess  to-morrow's  sun  shall  see  that 
child.    Alonzo,  thy  hours  are  numbered. 

Elv.  Pizarro — no! 

Piz.  Hence— or  dread  my  anger. 

EUv.  1  will  not  hence ;  nor  do  I  dread  thy  an- 
ger. 

AL  Generous  loveliness !  spare  thy  unavailing 
pity. — Seek  not  to  thwart  the  tiger  with  his  prey 
Deneath  his  fangs. 

Piz.  Audacious  rebel !  Thou  a  renegado  from 
thy  monarch  and  thy  Grod ! 

Al.  'Tis  falae. 

Piz.  Art  thou  not,  tell  me^  a  deserter  from  thy 
country's  legions — and  with  vile  heathens  leagued, 
hast  thou  not  warred  againat  thy  native  Und  1 

Al.  No!  Deaerter  I  am  none!  I  was  not  born 
among  robbera !  pirates !  murderers  ! — When 
thoae  legions,  lured  bj^  the  abhorred  lust  of  gold, 
and  by  thy  foul  ambition  urged,  forgot  the  honour 
of  Castilians,  and  forsook  the  duties  of  humanity, 
they  deserted  me.  I  have  not  warred  against  my 
native  land,  but  asainst  those  who  have  usurped 
its  power.  The  Innnera  of  my  countiy,  when 
first  I  followed  arms  beneath  them,  were  justice. 
&ith  and  mercy.  If  these  are  beaten  down,  ana 
trampled  under  foot — I  have  no  country,  nor  ex- 
ists the  power  entitled  to  reproach  me  with  revolt 

Piz.  The  power  to  judge  and  punish  thee  at 
least  exists. 

Al.  Where  are  my  judges  1 

Piz.  Thou  wouldst  appeal  to  the  war  ooun- 
cUI 

Al.  If  the  good  Las-Casas  have  yet  a  aeat  there, 
yes ;  if  not,  I  appeal  to  Heaven ! 

Piz.  And  to  impose  upon  the  folly  of  Las-Ca- 
sas, what  would  be  the  excuses  of  thy  treason  1 

Elv.  The  folly  of  Las  Casas !— Such,  doubt- 
less, his  mild  precepts  seem  to*  thy  hard-hearted 
wisdom ! — O  !  would  I  might  have  lived  as  I  will 
die,  a  sharer  in  the  follies  of  Las-Casas ! 

At.  To  him  I  should  not  nrtnl  to  urge  the  foul 
barbarities  which  drove  me  from  your  side ;  hut  I 
would  gently  lead  him  by  the  hand,  through  all  the 
lovely  fields  of  Cluito;  there,  in  many  a  spot, 
where  late  was  barrenness  and  waste,  I  woula 
show  him  how  now  the  opening  blossom,  blade, 
or  perfumed  bud,  sweet  beshfui  pledges  of  deli- 
cious harvest,  wafling  their  incense  to  the  ripen- 
ing sun,  give  cheerful  promise  to  the  hofie  ot  in- 
dustry. This  I  woula  say,  is  my  work!  Next 
1  should  tell  how  hurtful  customs,  and  supersti- 
tions strange  and  sullen,  would  often  scatter  and 
dismay  the  credulous  minds  of  these  deluded  in- 
nocents ;  and  then  would  I  point  out  to  him  where 
now,  in  clu8trre<l  villages,  tney  live  like  brethren, 
racial  and  confiding,  while  through  the  burning 
day,  content  sits  booking  on  the  cheek  of  toil,  tiU 
laughing  pastime  leads  them  to  the  hour  of  rest— 
this  too  IS  mine !  And  prouder  yet — at  that  still 
pause  between  exertion  and  repose,  belonging  not 
to  pastime,  labour,  or  to  rest,  but  unto  Him  wIm> 
sanctions  and  ordains  them  all,  1  would  show  him 
many  an  eye,  and  many  a  hand,  by  gentleneaa 
from  error  won,  raised  in  pure  devotion  to  the  true 
and  only  God! — This  too  I  could  tell  him  b 
Alonzo's  work !  Then  would  Las-Casas  claa^.  om 
in  his  a«Md  anus    f^*-   Ids  upiiftNl  efta  a  tati 
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of  ffradoiu  thankfolneai  would  fidi  upon  my  head, 
ana  that  one  blessed  drop  woold  be  to  ine  at  once 
thU  world's  best  proof  that  I  had  acted  rightly 
here,  and  surest  hope  of  my  Creator's  mercy  and 
reward  here&ter. 

Elv.  Happy,  virtuous  Alonzo !  And  thou,  Pi- 
larro,  wouldst  appal  with  fear  of  death,  a  man 
who  thinks  and  acts  as  he  does! 

Piz.  Daring,  obstinate  enthusiast !  But  know, 
the  pious  blessing  of  thy  preceptor's  tears  does  not 
Knii  thee  here  -,  he  has  fled  like  thee — like  thee, 
no  doubt,  to  join  the  foes  of  Spain.  The  perilous 
trial  of  the  next  reward  thou  hopcst,  is  nearer 
than  perhaps  thou'st  thought ;  for,  by  my  coun- 
try's wrongs,  and  by  miue  own,  to-morrow's  sun 
shall  see  thy  death. 

Elv.  Hold  ! — Pizarro,  here  me ! — If  not  always 
justly,  at  least  act  always  greatly.  Name  not  thy 
eonntiy's  wrongs — 'tis  plain  they  have  no  share 
in  thy  resentment.  Thy  fury  'gainst  this  youth  is 
pivate  hate,  and  deadly,  personal  revenge ;  if  this 
be  so— and  even  now  tny  detected  conscience  in 
that  look  avows  it — profime  not  the  name  of  jus- 
tice or  thy  country's  cause,  but  let  him  arm,  and 
bid  him  to  the  field  on  equal  terms. 

Piz.  Officious  advocate  for  treason — peace! 
Bear  him  hence — he  knows  his  sentence. 

Al.  Thy  revenge  is  eager,  and  I'm  thankful  for 
it; — to  me  thy  haste  is  mercy.  For  thee,  sweet 
pleader  in  misfortune's  cause,  accept  my  parting 
thanks.  This  camp  is  not  thy  proper  sphere. 
Wert  thou  among  yon  savages,  as  they  are  called, 
thoii'dst  find  companions  mora  congenial  to  thy 
heart. 

Piz.  Ves;  she  shall  bear  the  tidings  of  thy 
death  to  Cora. 

Al.  Inhuman  man !  that  pang  at  least  might 
have  been  spared  me ;  but  toy  malice  shall  not 
shake  my  constancy.  I  go  to  death — many  shall 
bless,  and  none  vnll  curse  my  memory.  Thou 
■till  wilt  live,  and  still  wilt  be — Pizarro. 

[Exit,  guarded. 

Elv.  Now  by  the  indicant  scorn  that  bums 
npon  my  cheek,  my  soul  is  shamed  and  sickened 
at  the  meannrss  of'^thy  venge^ince. 

Piz.  What  has  thy  romantic  folly  aimed  at ! 
He  is  mine  enemy,  and  in  my  power. 

Elv.  He  is  in  your  power,  and  therefore  is  no 
more  an  enemy.  Pizarro,  I  demand  not  of  thee 
virtue — I  ask  not  from  thee  nobleness  of  mind — 
I  require  only  just  dealing  to  the  6me  thou 
hast  acquired  :  be  not  the  assassin  of  thine  own 
renown.  How  often  hast  thou  sworn  that  the 
sacrifice  which  thy  wonderous  valour's  high  re- 
port had  won  thee  from  sulidued  AMra,  was  the 
Eroudest  triumph  of  thy  fame  1  Thou  knowest  I 
Par  a  mind  not  cast  in  the  common  mould — not 
formed  for  tamo  sequestered  love — content  'mid 
household  cares  to  prattle  to  an  idle  oflfspring,  and 
wait  the  dull  delight  of  an  obscure  lover's  kind- 
ness— no!  my  heart  was  framed  to  liwk  up  with 
awe  and  homage  to  the  object  it  adored ;  my  ears 
to  own  no  music  but  the  thrilling  records  of  his 
praise ;  my  lips  to  Fcom  all  bahbhng  but  the  tales 
of  his  nchievementK ;  my  brain  to  turn  giddy  with 
delight,  reading  the  applauding  tributes  of  his 
monarch's  ond  his  country's  gratitude;  my  every 
Ikculty  to  throb  with  transport,  while  I  heard  the 
•houts  of  acclamation  which  announc^l  the  com- 
ing of  my  hero ;  my  whole  soul  to  love  him  with 
devotion  !  with  enthusiasm !  to  see  no  other  object 
-to  own  no  other  tie— but  to  make  him  my  world ! 
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Thus  to  love  ia  at  least  no  eommoo 
zarro ! — was  not  such  my  love  kfr  thee  • 

Piz.  It  waa,  Elvira ! 

-  Elv.  Then  do  not  make  me  haicfbl  to  iByMtf, 
by  tearing  oflT  the  mask  at  onofr— baiiivthe  liid» 
ous  imoMture  that  has  undone  me !  Do  no  act 
which,  nowe'er  thy  present  power  may  gkiss  it  lo 
the  world,  will  make  thee  hatefol  to  all  futon  afa 
— accursed  and  scorned  by  posteri^. 

Piz.  And  should  posterity  appuiad  my  deedi^ 
think'st  thou  my  mouldering  boM  wooU  nttb 
then  with  transport  in  my  tomb  ?  This  is  rmoini 
for  visionary  boys  to  dream  of— I  andenCsndit 
not.  The  fiune  I  value  sliall  upHft  my  living  erti- 
mation— o'erbear  with  popular  support  the  envy 
of  my  foes— advance  my  purposes,  sod  aid  mj 
power. 

Elv.  Elach  word  thou  speskest— each  mooMOt 
that  I  hear  thee — dispels  tne  fiitsl  mist  thnugk 
which  I've  judged  tnee.  Thou  man  of  m^falj 
name,  but  little  soul,  I  see  thou  wert  not  bom  to 
feel  what  genuine  fame  and  glory  are — go !  pnftr 
the  flattery  of  thy  own  fleeting  day,  to  the  bn^ 
circle  of  a  deathless  name — go !  prefer  to  stsK  up- 
on the  grain  of  sand  on  which  you  trample,  to 
musing  on  the  starred  canopy  above  thee.  Puut, 
the  sovereign  duty  of  proud  ambition,  is  not  to  bi 
worshippetiso:  who  seeks  slone  lor  living  hsB* 
sge,  stands  a  mean  canvasser,  in  her  teimM 
porch,  wooing  promiscuously  from  the  fickli 
breath  of  every  wretch  that  passes,  the  brinfe 
tribute  of  his  praise.  He  dares  not  approach  tbi 
sacred  altar — no  noble  sacrifice  of  his  is  plmd 
there,  nor  ever  shall  his  worshipped  image,  f  xed 
above,  claim  £)r  his  memory  a  glonons  immoitafitj. 

Piz.  Elvira,  leave  me. 

Elv.  Pnarro,  thou  no  k>nger  lovest  me. 

Piz.  It  is  not  so,  Elvira.  But  what  might  not 
I  suspect — this  wonderous  interest  for  a  strut* 
ger !  Take  back  thy  reproach. 

Elv.  No,  Pizarro;  as  yet  I  am  not  kist  to  thee 
— one  string  still  remains,  and  binda  me  to  tfaj 
fate.  Do  not,  I  conjure  thee— do  not  for  mine  own 
sake,  tear  it  asunder — shed  not  Alonzo's  bknd! 

Piz.  My  resolution  is  fixed. 

Elv.  Even  though  that  moment  lost  thee  & 
vira  for  ever  1 

Piz.  Even  so. 

Elv.  Pizarro,  if  not  to  honour,  if  not  to  human- 
ity, yet  listen  to  affection ;  bear  some  memory  of 
the  sacrifices  I  have  made  for  thy  sake.    Have  I 
not  for  thee  quitted  my  parents,  my  friends,  my 
fame,  my  native  land  1    When  escaping,  did! 
not  risk  in  rushing  to  thy  arms  to  bury  myself  in 
the  bosom  of  the  deep?  tiave  I  not  shared  all  thj 
perils,  heavy  storms  at  sea,  and  frightful  'scaps 
on  shore  1    Even  on  this  dreadful  &y,  amid  tht 
rout  of  bottle,  who  remained  firm  and  constant  il 
Pizarro's  side  1 — Who  presented  her  bosom  as  Ui 
shield  to  the  assailing  foe  1 

Piz.  'Tis  truly  spoken  all.  In  love  thou  ait 
thy  sex's  miracle— in  war  the  soldier's  pattens— 
and  therefore  my  whole  heart  and  half  my  ••> 
quiRitions  are  thy  right. 

Eh.  Convince  me  I  possess  the  first — I  ex- 
chanpp  all  title  to  the  latter,  for — ^mercy  to  Akmn. 

Pi:.  No  more ! — Had  I  intended  to  proking  Ui 
doom.  «'ach  word  thou  utterest  now  would  * 
on  his  fate. 

Elv.  Alonzo  then  at  mom  will  diel 

Piz.    Think'st  thou  yon   sun  will  set 
surely  at  his  rising  shall  Alonio  die. 


tboa  ilighlftt  them  ni 


Kb.  Thn  b*  k  done— tbe  itring  b  cncked— 
— "" — '  '"  — " — Bui  mirk  me — Ihon    baM 

.  _ .    ,  "til  tnie,  to  doubt    mv 

a,  howe'eTallelidn] — but  nurk  ma  a 
Ibe  Spa  whkb,  cald  inJ  jeering,  barfaiiif  leteagt 
with  nnooiwn  roockrij,  can  inialt  ■  bUen  toe- 
nj,  •hall  Deter  more  receive  tbe  pledni  of  Ion : 
Ibe  ■Tm  whicb,  uutuken  bj  in  blao<^  purpoee, 
ihall  Mgn  to  Dredkw  torture,  tbe  nctuo  wbo 
«  Ui  btmit,  atm  more  shall  preae  the  hind 
■"'  '  "'  n,  KoTD  tiot  mj  woida — bemn 
n  not !  I  feel  how  noble  ue  thf 
e  mj  IhooghU — who 
oonU  not  frel  ad  do,  i  condemn  :— who,  feeling 
•0, jrcl  would  not  act  a*  [  ahall,  [  deajHae. 

rix.  i  bate  beatd  ther,  Elvira,  mi  know  well 

the  DoUc  nwtiTea  which  inapiie  thee,  Gt  advocate 

io  riitiw'a  eaoM ! —  Believe  ma,  1  pitj  thy  lender 

taliiMa  br  Ibe  Tooth  Aloaxa  I    He  die*  at  lun- 

Ba>.  [Exit. 

Blv.  Tiawellttiajaatlahoiildbehambki)— 

1  had  ktpt  mjml^  and  in  the  eaoae  uf  inno- 

eancF  aMBnnid  the  Ioim  of  tirtoe.    Twaa  El  1 

Aoold  ba  raboked— and  bj  Pizaiio.  Fall,  bll,  ;e 

6w  idactant  drop*  of  weaknoi — the  lul  th«e 

<na  ahall  arer  iked.    How  a  woman  can  love, 

rbatnt,  tbou  hait  koown  too  well — how  aha  can 

hate,  IboohMtTettolnm.    Yea,  thou  undaunl- 

•dl  DOW  matt  the  latf  and  lellcat  peril  of  thy  lile ! 

ikmcant.  "■"  '"J  '  ^^^ 

SCENE  IV.— The  Temple  i^tke  Sun. 

TMeiU  out  Priateaa  at  Saer^fce. 

Cnoaua. 


Ogfoiiami 


■  raja 


Thefietd  wai 

Raise  high  the  toks— 

With  atuuta  rejuce !  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.— A  Dungeon 
Alokioir  Chidnt. — A  Skntikel  te<MngneaT. 
At.  For  Ibe  last  time,  I  have  behekt  the  iha- 
dowrd  ocnn  ckwe  u|ian  the  light.  For  the  laet 
Snw,  through  mj  cleft  liurijeoin  loof,  I  now  be- 
hoU  ihv  quiterine  lurtre  orihe  stara.  Forthrlaat 
b>K,  O  aun:  fana  aoou  the  bour)  I  ahall  behold 
th^  lisinc,  and  thy  level  beams  melting  thepale 
■aala  of  mom  to  fflill«ring  ilew-dropa.— Tlieo 
onn  my  death,  bim  in  tbe  n»rning  of  mj  day, 
l&B,  which— No,  Alonxo,dat«  not  t1ie  hfe  which 
tkon  hast  ran,  by  (he  mean  reckonine  of  the 
baara  and  daya  which  thou  hast  tireathed: — a  life 
^mit  worthTly  ahould  be  meaaaml  by  a  noUer 
Of;  bydaedi,  not  yean.  Then  wouMst  thou 
BorfDnr  iMit,  but  Ueaa  Providence,  whicb  in  so 
■honaspin.  made  thee  the  inatrument  oTwide 
■ad  apnadtng  bleaatn^,  to  the  helplraa  and  op- 
l*<aanl!  Though  ainkini;  in  decrepit  age,  he  ore- 
'■Mnrrly  (alls,  whose  menwir  records  ni>  beoelit 
•wifrmd  by  him  on  man.—they  only  have  lived 
■*>£,  who  nave  lived  virtuomty, 

CiUer  a  Soldier — ihmra  tht  SentfNrl  a  Pa—- 
fart,  who  icilArfnv*. 
U.  What  bear  you  there  1 
V0I.I1....SIA  16* 


leB 


Bol.  Tbeaart 
in  your  dungeon. 

Al.  By  whom  ordered  1 

Sol.  By  the  lady  Elvira ;  she  win  be  bare  bs»- 
aeir  before  the  dawn. 

Al.  Bear  Luk  to  her  my  bumbleat  thanka;  and 
take  tboD  the  lefreahmenta,  ftiriul — 1  need  tltem 
not. 

Sol.  I  have  served  tinder  you,  Don  Akinio. — 
Pardon  ray  saying,  that  my  heart  ptieayou.  [Exil. 

Al.  In  Rnrvrfa  camp,  to  pity  the  unfiirtanste, 
no  doubt  require*  forgitenesa.  [L/xAiitg  out.] 
Surely,  even  now,  thin  atieaka  of  glimmering 
light  Btesi  on  the  dariiness  ofthe  east.  Ifao,  my 
is  but  one  hour  more.  I  will  not  watch  Ilie 
coming  dawn;  but  in  the  daikneas  of  m*  call,  my 
last  prayer  to  thee,  Power  Suprams !  ahall  ba  tat 
rife  and  child  ?    Grant  them  to  dwell  in  ib- 


Scn.    Who's  therel  a 

Rol.  [Within.]  A  fnar,  oome  to  «Ut  jMt 
piiaoncr. 

ErUer  Rolli,  diiguiitd  <a  a  ibtJi. 

Rol.  Inform  me,  friend,  ia  Dot  Alomo,  the 
Spaniih  priaoner,  eonfried  in  thia  dunfeon  1 

Sen.  He  is. 

Rol.  I  muat  speak  with  him. 

Sen.  You  muat  not. 

Rot.  He  ia  my  friend. 

Sen.  Not  if  he  were  thy  bntbar. 

Rat.  What  i*  to  he  hii  &te  7 

Sen.  He  diea  at  sun-rise, 

Ad/.  Hal — then  I  am  come  io  taioa. 

Sen.  Juat to  witneaa  his  death. 

Rol.  Soldier.  I  muat  apeak  with  hiat. 

Sen.  Back,  back— ilia  impossiblel 

RA  I  do  entirat  thee,  but  for  one  momant  I 

Sen.  Thou  enlreatest  in  vain — my  oidera  an 
■oat  Btricl. 

Rol.  Even  now,  I  saw  a  measenger  go  hence. 

Sen.  He  brought  a  paaa  which  we  are  all  ae- 
CDBtoraed  to  obey. 

Rol.  Lnokon  tbiswedgeofmaaaivegoid— look 
n  these  precious  gems,  tn  thy  own  land  they 
ill  be  wealth  for  thee  and  thine,  beyond  thy  hope 
r  vuh.  Take  them,  they  are  thine— Lei  me  hnt 

Sen.  Away!— wouldat  thou  corrupt  mel  Ma! 
~tn  d|[I  Caalilian !  I  know  my  duty  better, 
Aol.  SiilJierr— hut  thou  a  vrifel 
S^.  I  have. 

Rot.  Hial  thou  children  1 
S^n.  Four- honest,  lovely  hoys. 
RU.  Where  ilidat  thou  leave  then. 


Srn.  Do  1  love  (hem  !  Ood  knows  my  heatt- 
do. 

Rd.  Soldier !  imagine  thou  wert  doomed  to  die 
I  cruel  iteatb  in  ihia  strange  land — what  would 
lelby  last  request  1 

Sti.  That  aome  of  my  comrades  should  carry 
ny  living  bteasine  In  my  wife  and  children. 

Rol.  Ob  !  but  ir  Ihut  romnde  was  at  ihv  piiaon 
>aie,  anil  should  (here  be  told thy  lellow-aol- 


nt  see  bim,  nor  thall  tnou  near  ni 
g  to  U*  poor  children  or  bia  w 


bis  dying  Idea- 

■TMdKl^»l^ 


PIZAREO. 


bttiv 


what  wouldflt  thoa  think  of  him,  who  thus  could 
drive  thy  comrade  from  the  doorl 

iSbn.  How! 

RoL  Alonzo  has  a  wife  and  child.  I  am  come 
but  to  receive  for  her,  and  for  her  babe,  the  last 
blessing  of  ray  friend. 

Sen.  Go  in.  [Retirea. 

RoL  Oh,  holy  Nature !  thoa  dost  never  plead 
in  vain.  There  is  not,  of  our  earth,  a  creature 
baarinff  form,  and  life,  human  or  savage — native 
of  the  forest  wild,  or  giddy  air-  -around  whose  pa- 
rent bosom,  thou  butt  not  a  cord  entwined,  of 
power  to  tie  them  to  their  offspring's  claims,  and 
at  thy  will  to  draw  them  back  to  thee.  On  iron 
pinions  borne,  the  blood-stained  vulture  cleaves 
the  storm,  y^  is  the  plumage  closest  to  her  heart, 
■oft  as  the  cygnet's  down,  and  o'er  her  unshelled 
biood  the  murmuring  ring-dove  sits  not  more  gen- 
tly !  Yes,  now  he  is  beyond  the  porch,  barring  the 
outer  gate !  Akmzo!  Abnzo!  my  friend !  Ha !  in 
gentle  sleep !  Alonzo— riae ! 

Al.  How !  is  my  hour  elapsed  1  Well,  [/Return- 
ingfrom  the  recess,]  I  am  ready. 

/£)/.  Alonzo— know  me. 

Al.  What  voice  is  that  1 

Rol.  'Tis  RoUa's. 

Al.  Rolla !  my  friend !  [Embraces  him.]  Hea- 
vens!— bow  couldst  thou  pass  the  guard!  Did 
thu  habit 

Rol.  There  is  not  a  moment  to  be  lost  in  words ; 
— this  disguise  I  tore  from  the  dead  body  of  a  friar, 
as  I  passed  our  field  of  battle :  it  has  gained  me 
entrance  to  thy  dungeon,  now  take  it  thou,  and 
fly. 

Al.  And  Rolla 

Rol.  Will  remain  here  in  thy  place. 

Al.  And  die  for  me?  No!  Rather  eternal  tor- 
tures rack  me. 

Rol.  I  shall  not  die,  Alonzo.  It  is  th^  life  Pi- 
zarro  seeks,  not  Rolla's ;  and  from  my  prison  soon 
will  thy  arm  deliver  me ;  or,  should  it  be  other- 
wise, 1  am  as  a  blighted  plantain,  standing  alone 
amid  the  sandy  desert — Nothing  seeks  or  lives 
beneath  my  shelter.  Thou  art  a  husband  and  a 
father — the  being  of  a  lovely  wife  and  helpless  in- 
fimt  hangs  upon  thy  life.  Go !  go !  Alonzo !  Go,  to 
nve,  not  thyself,  but  Cora  and  thy  child ! 

Al.  Ur^e  me  not  thus,  my  friend ;  I  had  pre- 
pared to  die  in  peace. 

Rol.  To  die  in  peace!  devoting  her  thou'st 
■worn  to  live  for,  to  madness,  misery,  and  death ! 
for  be  assured,  the  state  I  left  her  in  forbids  all 
hope,  but  from  thy  quick  return. 

Al.  Oh  God ! 

Rol.  If  thou  art  yet  irresolute,  Alonzo,  now 
heed  me  well.  I  think  thou  hast  not  known  that 
Rolla  ever  pledged  his  word  and  shrunk  from  its 
fulfilment  And  by  the  heart  of  truth  I  swear,  if 
thou  art  proudly  obstinate  to  deny  thy  friend  the 
transport  of  preserving  Cora's  life,  in  tlhee  no  pow- 
er that  sways  the  will  of  man  shall  stir  me  hence ; 
and  thou'lt  but  have  the  desperate  triumph,  of 
seeing  Rolla  perish  by  thy  side,  with  the  assured 
conviction,  that  Cora  and  thy  child — are  lost  for 
ever! 

Al.  Oh,  RoUa !  thou  distractest  me! 

Rol.  A  moment's  further  pause,  and  all  is  lost. 
The  dawn  approaches.  Fear  not  for  nie ;  1  will 
treat  with  PuEarro  as  for  surrender  ami  submis- 
sion ;  I  shall  gain  time,  doubt  not,  while  thou,  with 
a  chosen  band,  passing  the  secret  way,  mayst  at 
mght  return,  release  thy  friend,  and  bear  him 


back  in  triumph.  Yea,  hasten,  dbarAloiiiD!  Efoi 
DOW  I  hear  the  frantic  Con  caU  tbee!  Hailed- 
Haste!— Haste! 

Al.  RoUa,  I  fear  thy  friendahip  drives  me  froB 
honour,  and  from  right 

RoL  Did  Rolla  ever  oomwel  dishonour  to  fail 
friend! 

AL  Oh!  my  preserver!  [Ewtbraeimg km, 

Rol.  I  feel  thy  warm  tean  dropping  on  mf 
cheek.  Go !  I  am  rewarded!  [  Throws  the  fVw/t 
garment  over  Alonzo.]  There,  conceal  thy  fan; 
and  that  they  may  not  clank,  hold  fiuii  thy  chaini 
Now,  God  be  with  thee ! 

AL  At  night  we  meet  again.  Then,  ao  aki  bm 
Heaven !  I  return  to  save,  or  perish  with  thee! 

[JSML 

Rol.  I  Alone.]  He  has  passed  the  outer  j^oreb— 
he  is  sale !  He  will  soon  embrace  his  wife  and 
child  !  Now,  Cora,  didst  thou  not  wrong  ml 
This  is  the  first  time  throughout  my  fife,  I  ever 
deceived  man.  Forgive  me,  God  of  truth !  if  I  ■■ 
wrong.  Alonzo  flatten  himself  that  we  ahaD  meil 
again!  Yes — there!  [Lifling  his  hands  to  Bb§- 
ven.]  assuredly  we  shall  meet  again ;  there  pusm 
in  peace,  the  joys  of  everlasting  love  and  friflBii> 
ship;— on  earth,  imperfect  and  imbHtcied.  I  w] 
retire,  lest  the  guaru  return  before  Alooao  onf 
have  passed  their  lines.     [Retires  into  the  rtem. 

Enter  Elvira. 

Elv.    No,  tiot  Pizarro's  brutal  tauntnL  not  tbe 
glowing  admiration  which  1  foel  for  this  doUi 
youth,  shall  raise  an  interest  in  my  haiassed  bo- 
som, which  honour  would  not  sanction.   Ifheis- 
ject  the  vengeance  my  heart  haa  swon  aiansl 
the  tyrant,  whose  death  alone  can  save  thii  nuii 
yet  shall  the  delight  be  mine,  to  restore  him  to  hs 
Cora's  arms,  to  nis  dear  child,  and  to  the  mu^ 
fending  people,  whom  his  virtues  guide,  and  fiioo 
guards.  Alonzo,  come  forth ! 

Enter  Rolla. 

Ha !  who  art  thou  ?  Where  is  Alonzo? 

Rol.  Alonzo  's  fled. 

Elv.  Fled! 

Rol.  Yes ;  and  he  must  not  be  pursued.  Pirdoa 
this  roughness,  [Seizing  her  hand.]  but  •  mo- 
ment 's  precious  to  Alonzo's  flight 

Elv.  What  if  I  call  the  guard  1 

Rol.  Do  so ;  Alonzo  still  gains  time. 

Elv.  What  if  thus  1  free  myself? 

[iSKoiot  a  daggtr. 

Rol.  Strike  it  to  my  heart !  Still  with  the  ooo- 
vulsive  grasp  of  death,  I'll  hold  thee  fast 

Elv.  Release  me !  I  give  my  faith,  I  ootlitr 
will  alarm  the  guard,  nor  cause  purauit 

Rol.  At  once,  1  trust  thy  word.  A  Mif 
boldness  in  those  eyes  assures  me  that  thy  noli* 
noble. 

Elv.  What  IB  thy  name  1  speak  freely ;  by  njr 
order  the  guard  is  removed  beyond  the  oour 
porrh. 

Rol.  My  name  is  Rolla. 

Eh.  The  Peruvian  leader  1 

Rol.  I  was  so  yesterday.  To-day,  the  Spo- 
niard's  captive. 

Elv.  And  friendship  for  Alonxo,  moved  tbee  to 
this  act? 

Rol.  Alonz4)  is  my  friend.  1  am  prepared  toJJ 
for  him.  Yet  is  the  cause  a  motive  stronger  V 
than  friendship.  _. 

Elv.  One  only  passion  else  could  uige  ^ 
generous  rashness. 


! 
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M  thine  i  umI  were  I  lo  mM 


«  Rolb  think  » 


nnljoriU  femak 
le  tad  beclei  then 


Snitr  BMliu  imd  Ebmu. 

Eh.  Then  '.—Titm  kw  not  ■  momeitf. 

iM.  Thou  mnt  teara  me  nmr.  ThM  ecnM  of 
itai  £l>  Dol  ■  woaieii'i  preHnm. 

Eh.  But  I  moDent'*  peon  dm; 

Rol.  Oo  1 — relin  to  thi  oon  lent— atid  rctnni 
lotbeie.  I  wiDuMne  rotW  Be  thoa  not  known 
n  ihi)  bnione,  I  imfJon  thee ! 

EI*.  I  win  withilnw  the  gaui  Uud  watu. 


RaL  Nuw  baTe  1  in  m;  power  the  aecaned  de- 
«»  I  b.  eaw.  Ibee,  Roll.,  from  the  ly  ^^"J^"^^  '"?"'^'"  >^  V  l~iq«.illj  b» 
•»«-r««o«ith.;.otbynatL«  iJd    "^ '??' '.■?" j""  T  .       P '  ,    «u„ 

mU..  land  to  p««-i.oul.ta  Ihou    fi.^,ti"*"^l   ^TJ   T''      *^'* 

balm  of  aweet  re- 

.    Look  here,  ambi- 

I'a  fbola!— Ye,  bf  whoee  inhunun  pride,  Ibe 
bleeding  lacrifice  of  nationi  ia  brld  ai  nothing, 
beboU  Uh  n^    '■'- "— '  "-  ' - 


kelliia  dagger. 

irtobeuwd) 

ttt  CDttdDd  thee  to  [he  lent  when  felt 

(■;  the  acMorgeof  innocenc* — the  ler- 

ae*— the  fiend,  that  deaolata  th;  af- 


eat  of  the  guiltv  !  He  ia  al  mj  mere; ; 

>w! — No!  mjr  heart  and  haiid  lefoaa 
Ibe  act :  RoUa  cannot  be  an  aaaaaein !— Yet  Elim 
aaalhem^rd'.  lAppnaehu  tile  Onitll.]  nmrol 


tlboaaa 
1 


cat  that  I  abould  murder  him 

at  haie  murdem]  Alonio  in 
aleepa,  and  be  tbat  's  bound, 
Hear  oie.  KulU,  ao  n 
thie  periloue  act,  ai  anrcbing  lay 
•  pat  bj  all  lancorouB  molive  of  p 
ipce  Ibera.  ami  (ec\  that  1  uiTance 
iKpoae  in  ibe  uuae  of  human  natuj 
■U  of  lacTed  iualice. 
>  God  of  JuMiee  lanctifin  no  evil  ai 
igiiod.  Greatacliunacannol  beacbir 

CD,  Peruvian,  ainee  thou  ilo>t  teel 
.Tcountr)''flnronga,  Ihii  iiaoJ,  though 
'aoul,  iball  alribe  the  bluw. 
en  ii  thy  dealruction  rrnain.  and  fm 
leriahnt !  Gi>e  me  the  dug);'*'' '  ' 

w  fblloo  an  ;  but  Rnt— and  dreadful    ' 
aeecaaity — thou  muil  itiike  down  the  l 


ami  witE  be  awifler  than  thj 

Pit.  Who  art  thoa  1  and  what  ia  thy  will  t 

FbI.  lam  thine  enemy!  Femvian  R^l  Thy 

death  ia  not  my  will,  or  I  cauld  hara  alain  thee 


0  art  at  my  mercy,  eniwer  me  ■ 


ahow  meicy  lo  a  Pemvian 
puwrrl  Kow  nhall  thoa  frrl,  and  if  thou  hnM  a 
heart,  thou'lt  feel  it  keenly  !_a  PrruTian'i  ven- 
geance '  \Dnpt  lit  dagger  at  Aii  /ett.}  There  • 


r?o/.  Can  Piarra  he  auTpriaed  ■ 
pisneaa  of  injuri»  bad  beer 
'cept— Thou  aeest,  at  kut,  it  i 

Pit.    Rolla,  thou  haat  indnd 
/fe-ento-  Elvii 


4  hear  the  human  form. 
— rrfuaed  my  Koid— itenyii 
own  leelinga  bribeil  him. 


that  plainly  understood  l«tv 
it  man'a  head,  lo  Mve  my  beai 

a.— The  liuidf  ofFn.t«sn\ 

PnARHO  on  a  Coucli- 
ile  afcfp  ]  No  incTcy.  tmilor. 
Itand  off  there,  yuo — !>■!  nip 
ha,  ha !     Let  me  liear  Iha 


mg  1-ii.kao. 

ElT.  laitdonel  lahedndl  [Stei  Pi7*bro.] 
How  !  will  IJTing  I  Then  [  am  loat  1  And  for  yon, 
nretched  Peruviana!  mercy  ia  no  morel  Oh, 
Rolla  !  IreacberouB,  or  cowardly  1— 

Pii    How  an  it  be,  tbat— 

Hot.  Away!  Elvira  apcaki  ahe  knowa  not 
iihal! — Leave  me,  [7^  E^vnu.]  I  conjure  ihee, 

Eh     How !  Rolla,  deal  thun  itatnk  I  iball  n- 


it  1  n 


will   d 


,  thai  in  Ihy 


'land  1  placed  a  poniard  lo  be  plunged  ii 
lyrant'a  beartl     No!   my  aole  regret  ia.  thai  I 
iruiOed  to  Ihy  weaknraa,  and  did  not  alrike  tba 
it™  mywlf    T<«  aoon  Ihnu'lt  learn  that  mercy 
ui  thai  man  ia  iKrect  rruelty  to  all  thy  rare. 
Pit.    Quard  !  quick !  a  guard  to  aeiie  thia  fran- 

Elv.  Yet,  a  guard  '.  1  rali  Ibrm  too !  And  aoon 
1  km*  they'll  lead  me  lo  my  <<e>lh.  Bui  Ibink 
lot,  Piiarro,  the  fgiy  ot  Ihy  flaabing  eyea  ihall 
•we  me  fiir  a  moment ! — Nor  think  thai  woman'a 
linger,  or  Ihefi^clinn  or  an  injured  heart,  prompted 
OBIotbiadiaign.  Nol  twd  I  been  only  infloeDced 


I8d 


PIZARRO. 


[Aori. 


90,  thus  fkilinff,  shame  and  remorae  would  weigh 
me  down. — But  though  defeated  and  dertrojra, 
aa  now  I  am,  such  ia  the  greatness  of  the  cause 
that  urged  me.  1  shall  perish,  glorying  in  the  at- 
tempt, and  my  last  breath  of  life  snail  speak  the 
proud  avowal  of  my  purpose — to  have  rescued 
millions  of  innocents  from  the  blood-thirsty  tyranny 
of  one — by  ridding  the  insulted  world  of  thee! 

JRol.  Had  the  act  been  noble  aa  the  motive, 
RoUa  would  not  have  shrunk  from  its  pertbrm- 

Enter  Gtoards. 

Piz.  Seize  this  discovered  fiend,  who  sought  to 
kill  your  leader. 

Elv.  Touch  me  not,  at  the  peril  of  jour  souls; 
I  am  your  prisoner,  and  will  follow  you.  But  thou, 
their  triumphant  leader,  shalt  hear  me.  Yet,  first, 
for  thee,  Rolla,  accept  my  forgiveness :  even  had 
I  been  the  victim  of  thy  noblenera  of  heart,  I 
should  have  admired  thee  for  it.  But  'twas  my- 
self provoked  my  doom.  Thou  wuuldst  have 
shielded  me.  Let  not  thy  contempt  follow  me  to 
the  grave.  Didst  thou  but  know  the  spell -like  arts, 
by  which  this  hypocrite  first  undermined  the  vir- 
tue of  a  guileless  heart !  how,  even  in  the  [hous 
wnctuary  wherein  I  dwelt,  by  corruption  and  by 
fraud,  he  practised  upon  those  in  whom  I  most 
coiifided — till  my  distempered  fancy  led  me,  step 
by  3tep,  into  the  abyss  of  guilt 

Piz.  Why  sm  I  not  obeyed  1  Tear  her  hence  I 

Elv.  'Tis  past — but  didst  thou  know  my  story, 
Rolla,  thou  wouldst  pity  me. 

Rol.  From  mv  soul  I  do  pity  thee ! 

Piz.  Villains  I  drag  her  to  the  dungeon ! — pre- 
pare the  torture  instantly. 

Elv.  Soldiers— but  s  moment  more.  *Tis  to 
applaud  your  general ;  it  is  to  tell  the  astonished 
world,  that,  for  once,  Pizarro  s  sentence  b  an  act 
of  justice :  yes,  rack  me  with  the  sharpest  tortures 
that  ever  agonized  the  human  frame ; — it  will  be 
justice.  Yes,  bid  the  minions  of  thy  fury  wrench 
forth  the  sinews  of  those  arms  that  have  caressed, 
and^-^-even  have  defended  thee!  Bid  them  pour 
burning  metal  into  the  bleeding  cases  of  these 
eyes,  that  so  oft — oh,  God !  have  hung  with  love 
and  homage  on  thy  look ;  then  approach  me  hound 
on  the  abhorred  wheel — there  glut  thy  savage  eyes 
with  the  convulsive  spasms  of  thnt  dishonoured 
bosom,  which  was  once  thy  pillow !  Yet,  will  1  bear 
it  all ;  for  it  will  lie  justice  all !  And  when  thou  shalt 
bid  them  tear  me  to  my  death,  hoping  that  thy 
nnahrinking  ears  may  at  last  be  feasted  with  the 
music  of  my  cries,  I  will  not  utter  one  shriek  or 
groan ; — ^but  to  the  last  gasp,  my  body's  patience 
shall  deride  thy  vengeance,  us  my  soul  defies  thy 
power. 

Piz.  Hear'st  thou  the  wretch  whose  hands 
were  even  now  prepsred  for  murder  1 

Rol.  Yes  !  And  if  her  accusntinn  's  felse,  thou 
wilt  not  shrink  firom  hearing  her :  if  true,  thy  bar- 
barity cannot  make  her  suffer  the  pangs  thy  con- 
science will  inflict  on  thee. 

Eh.  And  now,  farewell,  world !  Rolla,  fare- 
well !  Farewell,  thou  condemned  of  Heaven ! 
fTo  Pi7v»RR0.]  for  repentance  and  remorse.  I 
know,  will  never  touch  thy  heart.  We  shall  meet 
ac^ain.  Ha !  be  it  thy  horror  here,  to  know,  that 
we  shall  meet  hereafter !  And  when  thy  parting 
hour  approaches,  hark  to  the  knell,  whose  dread- 
ful beat  will  strike  to  thy  despairing  soul.  Then 
will  vibrate  on  thy  ear.  the  corses  m  the  cloistered 


saint  from  whom  thoa  fltolest  me.   Then,  the VnA 
shrieks  which  burst  from  my  mother's  bfeakag 
heart,  as  she  died,  appealing  to  her  Gh)d  aguo* 
the  seducer  of  her  child  I   Then  the  bkxxUdflri 
groan  of  my  murdered  brother,  mardered  bj  thn, 
tell  monster !  seeking  atonement  for  his  hbIk^i 
mined  honour.    1  hear  them  now.  To  me  the  l^ 
collection  'a  madness !  At  such  an  hour — what  mB 
it  be  to  thee? 

Piz.  A  moment's  more  delay ;  and  at  the  peril 
of  your  lives 

Eh.  I  have  spoken,  and  the  laat  mortal  hiStt 
of  my  heart  is  past.  And  now,  with  an  amknoM 
spirit,  and  unshaken  firmnesa,  i  go  to  meet  uf 
d(>stiny.  That  I  could  not  live  nohly.  baa  beca 
Pizarro's  act.  That  I  will  die  nobW,  nan  be  Wf 
own.  [^^1  gumrdei, 

Piz.  Rolla,  I  would  not  thoa,  a  warrior  valisil 
and  renowned,  shouldst  credit  iie  vile  tales  of  tlui 
frantic  woman.  The  cause  of  all  this  fuiy — 0!t 
wanton  passion  for  the  rebel  youth  AkNuo,  mm 
my  prisoner. 

Rvl.  Alonzo  is  not  now  thy  priaooer. 

Piz.  How! 

Rol.  I  came  to  rescue  him,  to  deoetve  his  gaud 
I  have  succeeded ;  I  remain  thy  priaoiier. 

Piz.  Alonzo  fied !  Is  then  the  vengeanes  int 
est  to  my  heart  never  to  be  gratified  1 

Rol.  Dismiss  such  passiona  from  thy  heat; 
then  thou'lt  consult  its  peace. 

Piz.  1  can  face  all  enemies  that  daie  eonfimH 
me — I  cannot  war  against  my  nature. 

Rol.  Then,  Pizarro,  ask  not  to  be  decnedi 
hero.  To  triumph  o'er  ourselves  b  the  only  ooa- 
quest,  where  fortune  makes  no  claim.  In  nttk, 
chance  may  snatch  the  laurel  from  thee,  orehuts 
may  place  it  on  thy  brow ;  but  in  a  eonlsst  wlk 
thjTself,  be  resolute,  snd  the  virtnoos  impokeBOrt 
be  the  victor. 

Piz.  Peruvian !  thou  shah  not  find  me  to  tiiM 
ungrateful  or  ungenerous.  Return  to  thy  ooontrf* 
men — ^thou  art  at  liberty. 

Rol.  Thou  dost  act  in  this,  as  honour,  tnl  tf 
duty,  bid  thee. 

Piz.  I  cannot  but  admire  thee,  Rolla;  I  «o>U 
we  might  be  friends. 

R61.  Farewell— Pity  Elvira!  Become  the  fM 
of  virtue,  and  thou  wilt  be  mine.  [£Ht 

Piz.  Ambition!  tell  me  what  is  the phaotoml 
have  fnlloweti  ?  where  is  the  one  delight  whidi  t 
has  made  mv  own  7  My  fame  is  the  rnark  of  n*7 
— my  love  the  dupe  of  treachery — my  gloiTwip- 
sed  by  the  boy  1  taught — my  revenge,  oefetlri 
and  rebuked  by  the  rude  honour  of  a  savage  fce- 
before  whose  native  dignity  of  soul  I  have  «ink 
confounded  and  subdued!  I  would  I  cook)  retiMV 
my  steps — I  cannot.  Would  1  coold  evade  my 
own  reflections  !  No !  thought  and  memorr  ii* 
my  hell.  [«»«. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I— A  thick  Forest. --In  the  baekgrtmnd 
a  Hut. — A  dreadful  Storm.— Cora  ka»  eotf'' 
ed  her  Child  on  a  bed  of  leaves  and  mott. 

Cora.  O  Nature  !  thou  hast  not  the  strro^ 
of  love. — My  anxious  spirit  is  untired  in*| 
march;  my  wearied,  shivering  frame  sinks owW 
it.  And  for  thee,  my  boy,  when  fiiint  benealbthy 
lovely  burden,  could  I  refuse  to  give  thy  slum''^ 
that  poor  bed  of  rest !  O  my  child !  were  I  aiio'™ 
thy  father  breathes  no  more,  how  quickly  woo» 
I  lay  me  down  by  thy  dear  side~->but  down— d<^ 


.]  9lZi 

[Tltmdtr  and  lightning.]  1  uk  Ihw 
nog  Morm  t  to  abate  thy  lam,  in  mere; 
mJw  DUMr; :  Dor  while  thy  thunJen 
iUiDiben,  will  I  dulurb  coy  >l«ijiDg 
'baugh  UcaTcn  koovi  1  wiih  to  heu 
of  hfe,  and  feel  thu  life  u  n«ar  me. 
mdura  all,  vhile  wb*t  1  have  of  naion 
kundtr and lightningi  Still,  >ull,  im- 
-UOAeling  elements!  yet  itill  doal  thou 
■mliap  innocent !  O  Jeaih  !  wben  wilt 
; to Um babe'*  motber  luch  repoael — 
f  diieid  thee  bettei  (ram  the  atorm ;  mj 

[Tt'itkin.i  Coral 


tkoiol  ker.      __. 

[Runt  out. 
Bnfar  tvo  SriNias  SoLDiKaa. 


d  JIBtlH 


Well,  in 


ji  our  eacape  from  Ihe  enero;, 
■nmed  tbeir  aecnl  paaaaje  Ihrougb 
will  DFOTe  a  luckr  chance  to  oi — Pi- 

Thi*  way.  The  lun,  IhoDgh  clouded, 
ift.  [PerwiK.fAeC'HiI.n.J  What  have 
Aehild!— urmaeoldiei. 

'Til  a  aweel  little  babe.  Now  would 
■1  charilj  to  take  thi»  in&nt  from  iti 

It  would  ao.  I  have  one  at  home  dull 
[7\i£u  Ihe Ciiii.li.— Exeunt, 
fb-tnter  CoRi.  aith  Alonzo. 
^leaking  teilhoui]  Thja  way,  dear 
Now  am  1  riihl — Inere — there — under 
Waait  powibfe  the  iniuntt  afa  mothec'i 
miiUke  the  ipot  ]~Now  wilt  Ibou  look 
M  rieepu  or  shall  I  bring  him  waking 
ill  blot  tiughiiiE  ey«  la  welcome  th« 
fee — yet.  Stand  thuu  there;  i'llenalch 
11*  rwy  alumbeT,  blushing  like  the  per- 
il. [Finding  only  (/le  mantle  and  veit, 
tearifrvm  the  ground,  and  Ihe  Cbild 


unning  to  Act]    Con 

m;  heut'a  b>^ 

iirffi' 

|ei.™e!-my  child 

mychiWl 

eta  dulM  Ihou  lave  bin 

dI 

■yuhinghernlf  on  the 

wfOt\Hett\ 

Sim,  belo>ed(Joni!   he 

has  waked  and 

iUle  dirtauce— we  eha 

find  him.    Are 

d  Ihia  waa  the  epoc  ;  ou 

lea  him  inl 

»id  DM  these  hands  aa 

e  that  bed.  and 

himi     And  is  not  Ibia  the  veil  that 

e  ii  t  hut  yel  Dnotaerred. 
^!  jrai.  yes!  there  lirea  the  tKnm 
nbbed  me  of  my  child.     [Beat*  at  the 
Ming.]  Give  ma  back  my  child— re- 
n»jl>^l 


Enter  Lu-Caiai/rvM  tht  Bat. 

La*-C.  Who  calls  me  fiom  my  wntcbed  nti- 
tudel 

Cora.  Qin  me  back  my  child  I 

.AI.  Attnighty  Fowen !  do  mj  ejai  deceive  mel 
Laa-Caul 

Laa-C.  Alociol — my  beloved  young  friend ' 

Ai.  My  revered  inslnictor  I  [Sntiracinr. 

Cora.  [Belumed.]  Wilt  Ibon  embnce  thw 
man  before  be  restores  my  bojr  1 

AL    Alai,  my  fiiendl  in  what  a  moment  of 

Cera.  Yet  his  look  ii  goodnen  and  hunninity. 
— Good  old  man,  have  eompaaaian  on  a  wietcbn) 
mother,  and  I  will  he  thy  aerrant  while  I  Kve. 
Bui  do  not,  for  (Hty'a  Mke — do  net  say,  Ibou  haat 
not  nan  htm.  [Anns  into  Ihe  vood. 

Lat-C.  What  can  this  man  1 

At.  She  ii  my  wift.  Juit  nacned  from  the 
Spaniaid'i  prison,  1  learned  she  had  fled  to  this 
wild  fbreat.  Hearing  my  voia,  she  left  the  child, 
and  flew  to  meet  me — be  wai  left  ite*[iiiij[  undai 

Lar-C.  Howl  Aim  tboo  Wto  bimt 

ICoai  return*. 

Qtra.   O,  thoa  ait  right!— linitl — annaluml 

mother  that  I  was.  I  left  my  child— I  fimook  my 

innocent bat  I  will  fly  to  the  wlb'i  brink,- 

bnl  I  wiU  find  him.  Ufutu  ovL 

Al.  Forgive  nw,  Laa-Caaai^  I  most  IbHow  hei: 

;ht  I  attempt  brave  Elolla's  rtaeae. 

■"      -■      ethee,  Alonzo!    Tbo« 


It  niaht  I 
«*-C    Iw 

t  tryt. 


SCENE  U.—Ttie  Oat-poel  nf  tht  ^nitA 

Camp  and  a  Bridga. 

(TVumpet*  iininif  without.) 

Alimgro.  [  Within.  ]  Beai  him  ahmc — hii  tfory 

muat  be&l*e.  [Entering, 

RoLLi  in  chaini,  brought  in  by  Soldiers. 

Hot.  False!    Rolls  utter  Uaehood!     1  would  I 

had  thee  in  a  desert  with  a  troop  around  Iheel 

and  1  but  with  my  swoid  in  Ini*  unshackled 

Aim.  I*  it  Id  be  credited  that  RoUa,  the  n- 
nowned  PeTavian  hero,  should  be  detected  like  a 
spy,  skulking  through  our  campi 

Hoi.  Skulling! 

Aim.  But  answer  to  the  ^neral — he  is  here. 
Eater  Ptzuro. 

Pii.  What  do  I  see  I  RoUa  •. 

RoL  O I  to  thy  suiptiie,  no  doubt. 

Pix.  And  bound  loo! 

BaL  So  fiut  tbou  need'M  not  ftar  apptoaching 

Aim.    The  guaids  suipriwd  him,  paaaing  ooi 

Pii.  Release  him  instantly.  Beliete  me,  I  re- 
gret this  insult, 

Eal.  Thou  feel'M  then  ■•  tboo  ought  ft 

Piz.  Mor  can  1  brouk  to  see  a  warriiR'  of  Rol- 
la'a  &me  dissrmed.  Accept  this,  though  it  haa 
been  thy  enemy's  [Oitet  a  tieonl  ]  The  Spa- 
niards know  the  courtesy  that  'i  due  to  valour, 

Rol.  And  the  Peruvian  how  to  bigct  oflenca. 

Pix.  May  not  RoUa  and  PiniTo  eeaae  to  b* 
Joeai 


igo 


PIZARRO. 


[M 


RoL  When  the  sea  diTidesoe;  yes!    May  I 
now  depart  1 
Piz,  Freely. 

Rol.  And  shall  I  not  again  be  interoepted? 
Pix.   No !— Xjet  the  word  be  given  that  RoUa 
freely. 


[RoLLA  crime*  ike  weodlsfi  hridgt,  fennd 
hy  the  Soldi  BBs—^Aey/re  ol  him    ■  iM 
atrUce*  him. 
Piz.  Now  !-^aick,  qoick,  aeiae  the  child !  - 

[RoLLA  retreaU  by  the  back  grownd,  teornf 
off  the  Child. 


Enter  Dayilla  and  Soldiers,  wUh  the  Child. 

Dav.  Here  are  two  soldiers  captived  yesterday, 
who  have  escaped  from  the  Peruvian  hold,  and 
by  the  secret  way  we  have  so  long  endeavoured  to 
discover. 

Pix.  Silence!— umprudent!  Seest  thou  not— 1 

[Pointing  to  Rolla. 

Dav.  In  their  way,  they  found  a  Peruvian 
child,  who  seenm 

Piz,  What  is  the  imp  to  me  1  Bid  them  toas  it 
into  the  sea. 

Rol.  Gracious  Heavens !  it  is  Aknm's  child ! 
— give  it  to  me. 

Piz,  Ha!  Alonzo's  child!  Welcome,  thou 
pretty  hostage.  Now  Aionzo  is  again  my  pri- 
soner. 

Rol.  Thou  wilt  not  keep  the  in&nt  from  its 

mother  1 

Piz.  Will  I  not?  What,  when  I  shall  meet 
Aionzo  in  the  heat  of  the  victorious  fis ht,  think'st 
thou  I  shall  not  have  a  check  upon  tLe  valour  of 
his  heart,  when  he  is  reminded  that  a  word  of 
mine  is  this  child's  death  1 

Rdi.  I  do  not  understand  thee. 

Pix.  My  vengeance  has  a  long  arrear  of  hate 
to  settle  with  Aionzo  1  and  this  pledge  may  help 
to  settle  the  account. 

Rol.  Man !  Man !  Art  thou  a  man !  Conklst 
thou  hurt  that  innocent!  By  Heaven !  it 's  smiling 
in  thy  fiice. 

Piz.  Tell  me,  does  it  resemble  Coral 

Rol.  Pizarro !  thou  hast  set  my  heart  on  fire. 
If  thou  dost  harm  that  child,  think  not  his  blood 
will  sink  into  the  barren  sand.  No !  faithful  to  the 
eager  hope  that  now  trembles  in  this  indignant 
heart,  'twill  rise  to  the  common  God  of  nature 
and  humanity,  and  cry  aloud  for  vengeance  on 
his  accursed  destroyer's  head. 

Piz.  Be  that  peril  mine. 

Rol.  [Thrmpin^  himself  at  hi*  feet.]  Behold 
roe  at  thy  feet.  Me,  Rolla !— Me,  the  preserver 
of  thy  life !— Me,  that  have  never  yet  bent  or  bow- 
ed before  created  man !— In  humble  agony  I  sue 
to  thee— prostrate  I  implore  thee — but  spare  that 
child,  and  1  will  be  thy  slave. 

Piz.  Rolla!  still  art  thou  free  to  go— this  boy 
remains  with  me. 

Rol.  Then  was  this  sword  Heaven's  gift,  not 
thine  !  [Seizes  the  Child.]  Who  moves  one  step 
to  follow  me  dies  upon  the  spot. 

[Exit  with  the  Child. 

Piz.  Pursue  him  instantly— but  spare  his  life. 
[Exeunt  Almagro  ajid  Soldi ers.1  With  what 
fiiry  he  defends  himself!  Ha !  he  feUs  them  to  the 
ground — and  now — 

Enter  Almagpo. 

Aim.  Three  of  thy  brave  soldiers  are  already 
victims  to  thy  command  to  snare  this  madman's 
life :  and  if  he  once  gain  the  thicket — 

Pix.  Spare  him  no  longer.  [Exit  Almagro.] 
Their  guns  must  reach  liim — hell  yet  escape- 
holloa  to  those  horse— the  Peruvian  sees  them— 
and  now  he  turns  among  the  rocks — then  is  his 
retreat  cut  off. 


Ae-en/er  Almagro. 


the 


Aim.  By  hell!  he  has  escaped!  and 
child  unhurt 

Dav.  No— he  bears  his  death  with  him— B^ 
lieve  me,  I  saw  him  struck  upon  the  side. 

Piz.  But  the  child  is  saved — AJomo^a  di3d! 
Oh!  the  furies  of  disappointed  venranoe! 

Aim.  Away  with  the  revenge  ofwonb— latiii 
to  deeds.  Forget  not  we  have  acquured  the  know- 
ledge of  the  secret  pass,  which  through  the  rocky 
cavern's  gloom,  brings  thee  at  once  to  the  shnQ| 
hold,  where  are  kx^  their  women,  and  tbor 
treasures. 

Piz.  Right,  Almagro!  Swift  as  thy  thopght 
draw  forth  a  daring  and  a  chosen  band — I  wiD  not 
wait  for  numbers.  SUy,  Almagro  I— Valverde  ii 
informed  Elvira  dies  to^y  1 

Aim.  He  is— and  one  request  alone  she— 

Piz.  I'll  hear  of  none! 

Aim.  The  boon  is  smafl— tis  but  fiir  the  oofi- 
ciate  habit  which  you  first  beheld  hain.  Siie 
wuhes  not  to  suffer  in  the  gaudy  tiappiogswiucfa 
remind  her  of  her  shame. 

Pix.  Well,  do  as  thou  wih— hot  ten  Vahw*i 
that  at  our  return,  as  his  life  shaD  answer  it,  to 
let  me  hear  that  she  is  dead.     [Exeunt  tetertHy. 

SCENE  /7/.— Ataliba's  TVnt. 

Enter  At alib a,  JbCowed  hy  Cora  and  Atomo. 

Cora.  Oh!  avoid  me  not,  Ataliba !  To  whom, 
but  to  her  king,  is  the  wretched  mother  to  addiw 
her  griefs  1  The  gods  refuse  to  hear  my  piiye* 
Did  not  my  Aionzo  fight  for  thee  T— And  will  not 
my  sweet  boy,  if  thou'lt  but  restore  him  to  me, 
one  day  fight  thy  battles  tool 

At.  Oh  !  my  suffering  love— my  poor  hetrt- 
broken  Cora !— thou  but  woundest  our  soferognii 
feeling  soul,  and  not  relievest  thy  own. 

Cora.  Is  he  our  sovereign,  and  hashenottbo 
power  to  give  me  back  my  child  1 

Ata.  When  I  reward  desert,  or  can  lefiew  mf 
people,  1  feel  what  is  the  real  glory  of  a  kii«; 
when  I  hear  them  suffer,  and  cannot  aid  them,  1 
mourn  the  impotence  of  all  mortal  power. 

[Voices  behind.]  Rolla!  Rolla!  RoUa! 

Enter  Rof.la,  bleeding,  vith  the  CHILD, /*^ 
ed  by  Peruvians. 

Rol.  Thy  child !  [Gives  the  Child  into  Con'i 

arms  and  faUs. 
Cora.  OhGod!— there's  Wood  upon  him! 
Rol.  'Tis  my  blood,  Cora ! 
Al.  Rolla,  thou  diest! 
Rol.  For  thee  and  Cora.  l^'*' 

Enter  Orano. 

Ora.  Treachery  has  revealed  our  asylum  i»[*J 
rocks.  Even  now  the  foe  assails  the  peaceful  VSJ» 
retired  for  protection  there.  . .  • 

Al.  Lose  not  a  moment!  Swords  be  qn"** 
Your  wives  and  children  cry  to  you.    Bear  <"" 


^^ 
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PIZARRa 


ibodjintlMmjYwfll  nk^HmHagf 
I  to  bdmImh.— -Now,  frfl  FfamDl  the 
•  ofatkimr!  Awajl  BetlMwofd 
levBi^tiidRfllkl 

[Bseimis  dlor^e. 

t  iyj-~A  JUedn  among  the  rodb. 

iiABao,  Almaobo,  Valtbrdb,  ami 

illl— 4f  Mirroaiided  w  noil  pmih  in 
ifttan.   WImbb  do  Rflik  and  Akno 

Alomxo,  OftiMO,  aiu{  Permiafit. 

■B  aasvptm  IhM^  and  Alomo^s  muid 
iirfiallt. 

the  adnmten  of  tlqr  nun- 
not  angl J  ftee  IHami. 
Hirnotamuil  BaUuioonlHk 


miwdi  ("-obfMTve  j9  the 

ft  <Imw  JidrU.    Alonio*!  MMtf  U 
tm,  mmdht  it  betU  damn.] 
ir,tnilor,  lothyheutl 
A  mUan,  kakHed  aa  when  Piiarko 
btkgld  her. — PiXARRO,  appalled,  Hag- 
'  todk.— Alonxo  rvneiM  Aejght  and 

u  enUn,  and  emhraeeB  Alonxo. 

'  bnvt  Alooao ! 

lomo,  we  MibDiH.   Spam  ua!  we  wQl 
I  kaire  the  ooaat 

viim  will  oonfew  I  nved  her  life:  aha 
Une. 
not  Voa  are  nfe. 

[Spaniards  lay  down  their  arms. 
therae  speaks  the  truth ;  nor  could  he 
ct  me  here.  An  awful  impulse,  which 
lU  not  resist,  impelled  me  hither. 
la  Elvira  I  my  preserver !  How  can  I 
I,  Ataliba.  ana  his  resraed  country, 
1    If  amid  this  grateful  nation  thou 

lain 

nuo.  DO !  the  destination  of  my  future 
I.  Humbled  in  penitence,  I  will  en- 
atone  the  guilty  enon,  which,  how- 
id  by  shallow  cheerfulness,  have  long 
S  secret  heart.  When,  by  my  suHer- 
j  and  penitence  sincere,  my  soul 
iddress  the  throne  of  mercy  in  behalf 
If  thee,  Akmzo,  for  thy  Cora,  and  thy 
hee,  thou  virtuous  monarch,  and  thie 
ice  thou  reiffnest  over,  shall  Elvira's 
drcsB  the  Gtod  of  nature — Valverde 
raaerved  my  Hfe.  Cherish  humanity, 
ol  ezamplea  thou  hast  viewed.  Spa- 
ming  to  your  native  home,  assure  your 
mistake  the  road  to  glory,  or  to  power, 
that  the  pursuits  of  avarice,  conquest, 
m,  never  yet  made  a  people  happy,  or 
sat.  [Exit ;  Jtourish  qf  trumpet*. 

iba.  think  not  T  wish  to  check  the  voice 
when  I  entreat  we  first  may  pay  the 
to  oar  loved  Rolls 's  memory. 

Wareh.    ProeetHon  qf  Peruvian  Sol- 
bearing  Roll  A 's  body  on  a  bier. 


Pnai.— PriMla  nnd 


Let  towa  ef  gmtitnde  and  we^ 
For  tiM  fawve  Roila  ever  flour  I 


Alojim^  CSmu,  dto. 


epiuxhte. 


WMTTin  Vr  TBI  BOlff.  WIliLlAll  LAMB. 

Ere  Tct  Soapenee  hse  atill'd  ita  thiobfainf  fear, 
Or  Melaneholy  wip'd  the  giatefal  tear, 
While  e*en  the  mlaiwiiii  ofa  ainking  State, 
A  Monarch'a  danger,  and  a  Nation'a  fete, 
Command  not  now  yoor  eyea  with  grief  toflofw^ 
Loat  in  a  tnmbBng  Aiothm  nearer  wo: 
What  moial  lay  ahaU  Poetry  lebBane, 
Or  hoar  ahall  Eloeotioo  Door  the  fene 
So  sweethr.  that  ka  nriMic  ahall  lepaf 
The  lovVaiiMion,  which  it  diiffliraw^l 
Mine  ia  the  tMk  to  nM  costooi  doe, 
To  me  nngialeAd,  aa  ik  hanh  to  yon, 
To  mar  the  work  the  tragic  aoene  baa  wiw^h^ 
To  rooae  the  mind  that  broods  in  penaive  thoafBt, 
To  scare  Reflection,  which,  in  abaent  draanM^ 
Still  lingers  mimng  on  the  recent  themee; 
Attention,  ere  with  contemplation  tir'd. 
To  torn  from  all  that  pleaa\l,  from  all  that  fii^; 
To  weaken  lessons  strongly  now  impress'd. 
And  cbiU  the  interest  gl^aing  in  the  breaat— 
Mine  ia  the  teak;  and  be  it  mwe  to  apan 
The  soola  that  pant,  the  grieft  th^  aee,  to  ahaie : 
Let  me  with  no  onhalfewV)  jeat  deride 
The  sigh,  that  sweet  Compaaaion  owna  with 

pride— 
The  siffh  of  Comfort,  to  Afflictbn  dear, 
That  Kindness  heavea,  that  Virtue  loves  to  hear. 
E'en  gay  Thalu  will  not  now  refuae 
This  gentle  homsge  to  her  Sister-Muse. 

O  ye,  who  listen  to  the  plaintive  strain, 
With  strange  enjoyment,  and  with  rsptorooa  pain 
Who  erst  have  felt  the  Stranger't  k>ne  despair, 
And  HaUer't  settled,  sad,  remorselcas  care. 
Does  RoUa\  pure  aflfection  leas  excite 
The  inexpressible  anguish  of  delight  1 
Do  Cora^t  fears,  whicn  beat  without  control, 
With  less  solicitude  engross  the  soul  1 
Ah,  no!  your  minds  with  kindred  xeal  approve 
Maternal  feeling,  and  heroic  kyve. 
You  most  approve :  where  man  exiata  betow, 
In  temperate  dimea,  or  'midat  drear  waalea  et 

snow; 
Or  where  the  solar  firea  incessant  flame. 
Thy  lawa,  all-powerful  Nature,  are  the  aame: 
Vainly  the  sophist  boasts,  he  can  explain 
The  causes  or  thy  universal  reign — 
More  vainly  would  hie  cold,  preaomptoooa  ait 
Disprove  thy  general  empire  o'er  the  heart : 
A  voice  proclaima  thee,  that  we  moat  believe, 
A  voice  that  sorely  speaka  not  to  deceive  : 
That  voice  poor  Cora  heard,  and  ckiaely  prees'd 
Her  darling  in&nt  to  her  fearful  breaat; 
DistnMrted,  dared  the  bloody  ^Id  to  tiead. 
And  sought  Alonzo  througn  the  heapa  ol  dend. 
Eager  to  catch  the  music  of  his  breath. 
Though  fettering  in  the  agooioa  of  death. 
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To  touch  his  lips,  thoogh  pole  and  cold,  once 

more, 
And  clasp  his  bosom,  though  it  streamed  with  gore ; 
That  voice  too,  RoUa  heara,  and  greatly  brave, 
Hi«i  Cora^M  dearest  treasure  died  to  save,  ^ 
Grave  to  the  hopeless  parent's  arms  her  child, 
Beheld  her  transports,  and  expiring  smil'd. 
That  voice  we  hear — Oh !  be  its  will  obey'd ! 
*Tis  Valour's  impulse,  and  'tis  Virtue's  aid — 
It  prompts  to  all  Benevolence  admires, 
To  all  tnat  heavenly  Piety  mspires, 
To  all  that   Praise  repeats  through  lengthen'd 

yeare, 
That  Honour  sanctifies,  and  time  reveres. 


PROLOGUE, 

WSITTEN  BY  R.  B.  SHERIDAN,  ESO. 

Chill'd  by  rude  gales,  while  yet  reluctant  May 
Withholds  tne  beauties  of  the  vernal  day ; 
As  some  fond  maid,  whom  matron  frowns  reprove. 
Suspends  the  smile  her  h^art  devotes  to  love; 
The  season's  pleasures  too  delay  their  hour. 
And  Winter  revels  with  protracted  power : 


Then  blame  not,  Critics,  if  thus  kte,  we  bring 
A  Winter  Drama — but  reproach — the  Spring. 
What  prudent  Cit  dares  yet  the  season  timt, 
Bask  in  his  whisky^.  and  enjoy  the  dust  1 
Horsed  in  Cheapaide,  scaroe  yet  the  0iyer  spuk 
Achieves  the  Sunday  triumph  c^ the  Park; 
Scarce  yet  you  see  him,  dreading  to  be  late. 
Scour  the  New  Road,  and  daui  through  Grot- 

venor-gate : — 
Anxious— y^  tmiorous  too ! — ^his  steed  to  show, 
The  hack  Bucephalus  of  Rotten-row. 
Careless  he  seems,  yet  vigilantly  sly. 
Wooes  the  stny  glance  Si  ladies  Manng  by, 
While  his  off  heel  insidiously  asicK, 
Provokes  the  caper  which  he  seems  to  chide. 
Scarce  rural  Kensington  due  honour  jgains; 
The  vulgar  verdure  of  her  walk  remains ! 
Where  night-robed  misses  amble  two  by  two, 

Nodduig  to  booted  beaux '*  How'do,  how'dor 

With  generous  questions  that  no  answer  wait, 
"  How  vastly  fuU  I  An't  you  come  vastly  late  1 
I'nt  it  quite  charming?    When  do  yon  ktw 

townl 
A'n't  you  quite  tired  1  Pray  can  we  set  downf 
These  suburb  plessures  of  a  London  BAay, 
Imperfect  yet,  we  hail  the  cold  delay: 
Should  our  play  please    and  you're  mdolgent  eier, 
Be  your  decree-"  'Tis  better  kte  than  Mwr." 
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IN  FIVB  ACTBL 


BY  BEN  JONSON. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


EnsLT,  a  Merchant. 

Captajh  Bobadil. 

£ko*wxll,  an  old  Gentleman. 

Em  Kn  o'wKix.  hif  Son. 

BiAUi-woui,  the  Father**  Man. 

Ml.  SncPBBir,  a  Coantiy  Gull. 

DowitaiojiT,  a  plain  Squire. 

WELL>aMU>,  hia  Half-Brother. 

iumcx  Clbmxnt,  an  old,  merry  Magistrate. 


Rooxa  Formal,  his  Cleik. 
Mr.  Matthew,  the  Town  GoU. 
Cabh,  Kitely's  Man. 
Cob,  a  Water-Bearer. 

Dame  Kitxlt. 

Mas.  Bridget.  Sister  to  Kttahr, 

Tia.  Cob*s  Wiie. 


SoENS^— London. 


PROLOGUE. 

Oimci.  your  h,rom  is  oor  aathor's  right — 

The  Wf  U  known  scenes  we  shall  present  to-night 

Aie  no  weak  efiorts  of  a  modem  pen, 

But  the  stronf  touches  of  immortal  Ben ; 

A  R)Q(rh  old  Bard,  whose  honest  pride  disdain'd 

Apdsuse  itself,  unless  by  merit  gain'd 

And  would  to-night  your  loudest  praise  disclaim, 
Sboold  his  great  shade  perceive  the  doubtful  &me, 
Nil  to  his  labours  granted,  but  his  name. 
Boldlj  be  wrote,  and  boldly  told  the  age, 
'Redar'd  not  prostitute  the  useful  stage, 
OrpuTchaae  their  delight  at  such  a  rate, 
Ai,  for  it,  he  himself  must  justly  hate : 
Bot  father  begff'd  they  would  be  pleas'd  to  see 
hm  him,  such  plays  as  other  plays  should  be : 
Woold  learn  from  mm  to  scorn  a  motley  scene. 
And  leave  their  monsteis  to  be  pleas'd  with  men." 
Thoi  spoke  the  bard — and  though  the  times  are 

chang'd, 
SsoB  his  free  muse  for  fools  the  city  rang'd, 
Aod  ntire  had  not  then  appeared  in  state. 
To  bsh  the  finer  follies  of^the  great, 
Tct  1ft  not  prejudice  infect  your  mind, 
Nor  flight  toe  gold,  because  not  quite  refin'd ; 
With  no  fake  niceness  this  performance  view, 
Nor  damn  for  Unt,  whate'er  is  just  and  true : 
Boe  to  those  scenes  some  honour  should  be  paid, 
Wtach  Cambdtn    patroniz'd,   and    Shakspeare 

play 'd ; 
Jjtoe  was  Nature  then,  and  still  survives ; 
Ty  fub  may  alter,  but  the  substance  lives. 

u»€s  in  this  play ^where  each  may  find  com- 
plete 

ffi^pittOT'd  self Then  fcvour  the  deceit— 

^ouU...,2B  17 


Kindly  forget  the  hundred  Teaia  between; 
Become  old  Britons,  and  admire  old  Ben. 


ACTL 


SCENE  L—A  Court-Yard  htfort  Kko'well'b 

Hou»e. 

Enter  Kno'well  and  BRAiN-wcmM. 

Kno.  A  goodly  day  toward !  and  a  fresh  morn- 
ing !  Brain- worm, 
Call  up  young  master.    Bid  him  rise.  Sir. 
Tell  him  I  have  some  business  to  emptoy  him. 

Bra.  I  will.  Sir,  presently. 

Kno.  But  hear  you,  sirrah. 
If  he  be  at  his  book  disturb  him  not 

Bra.  Well,  Sir.  [Exit 

Kno.  How  happy  yet  should  I  esteem  myself, 
Could  I,  by  any  practice,  wean  the  boy 
From  one  vain  course  of  study  he  ajQfests. 
He  is  a  scholar,  if  a  man  may  trust 
The  liberal  voice  of  feme  in  her  report^ 
Of  good  account,  in  both  our  universities : 
Either  of  which  have  favoured  him  with  graces : 
But  their  indulgence  must  not  spring  in  me 
A  fond  opinion  that  he  cannot  err. 
IVIysclf  wss  once  a  student;  and,  indeed, 
Fed  with  the  selfsame  humour  he  is  now, 
Dreamin|r  on  nought  but  idle  poetry. 
That  fruitless  ana  unprofitable  art, 
Good  unto  none,  but  least  to  the  profeason, 
Which,  then,  I  thought  the  mistress  of  all  knof^ 
ledge: 
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Bat  onoe  tune  and  the  truth  have  wak'd  my  judg- 
ment. 
And  reason  taught  me  better  to  distinguish 
The  vain  from  m*  usefiil  learnings 

Enter  Master  Stephen. 

Consul  Stephen ! 

What  news  with  you,  that  you  are  here  so  early  ? 

Steph.  Nothing,  but  e'en  come  to  see  how  you 
do,  uncle. 

Kno.  That's  kindly  done,  you  are  welcome, 

COOL 

Steph.  Ay,  I  know  that,  Sir,  I  would  not  ha* 
come  else.     How  doth  my  cousin  Edward,  uncle  1 

Kno.  O,  well,  coz,  go  in  and  see :  1  doubt  he  be 
scarce  stirring  yet. 

Steph.  Uncle,  afore  I  go  in,  can  you  tell  me 
an'  he  have  e'er  a  book  of  the  sciences  of  hawking 
and  huntinff  ?  I  would  foin  borrow  it 

Kno.  Why,  I  hope  you  will  not  a-hawking 
now,  will  vou  1 

Steph.  No  worne,  but  I'll  practise  against  the 
next  year,  uncle.  I  have  bought  me  a  hawk,  and 
a  hood,  and  bells  and  all ;  I  lack  nothing  but  a 
book  to  keep  it  by. 

Kno.  O,  most  ridiculous ! 

Steph.  Nay,  look  you  now,  you  are  an^ry, 
uncle.  Why,  yon  know,  an'  a  man  have  not  skill 
in  the  hawlung  and  hunting  languages  now-a- 
days.  111  not  give  a  rush  for  hmi.  They  are  more 
studied  than  the  Greek,  or  the  Latin.  He  is  for 
no  gallant's  company  without  'eoL  And  by  (rad's 
lid  I  scorn  it,  I,  so  I  do,  to  be  a  consort  for  every 
humdrum,  hang-'em  scroyls,  there 's  nothing  in 
cm,  i'  the  world!  What  ^o  you  talk  on  it  1  Be- 
cause I  dwell  at  Hogsden,  I  shall  keep  company 
with  none  but  the  archers  of  Finsbury !  or  the 
citizens  that  come  a-ducking  to  Islington  ponds ! 
A  fine  iest  i'&ith !  slid,  a  gentleman  mun  show 
himself  like  a  gentleman.  Uncle,  I  pray  you  be 
not  angry.  I  know  what  I  have  to  do,  I  trow,  I 
am  no  novice. 

Kno.  You  are  a  pnxligal,  absurd  coxcomb : 
go  to! 
Nay,  never  look  at  me,  it 's  I  that  speak. 
Take't  as  you  will,  Sir,  I'll  not  flatter  you. 
Ha'  you  not  yet  found  means  enow  to  waste 
That  which  your  friends  have  left  you,  but  you 

must 
Go  cast  away  your  money  on  a  kite. 
And  know  not  how  to  keep  it  when  you've  done  1 
O,  it 's  comely !  this  will  make  you  a  gentleman ! 
Well,  cousin,  well !  1  see  you  are  e'en  past  hope 
Of  all  reclaim.     Ay,  so,  now  you're  told  on  it. 
You  look  another  way. 

Steph.  What  would  you  ha'  me  dol 

Kno.  What  would  I  have  you  do !  I'll  tell  you, 
kinsman; 
Learn  to  be  wise,  and  practise  how  to  thrive ; 
That  would  I  have  thre  do :  and  not  to  spend 
Your  coin  on  every  bauble  that  you  fancy, 
Or  every  foolish  brain  that  humours  you. 
I  would  not  have  you  to  invade  each  place. 
Nor  thrust  yourself  on  all  societies. 
Till  men's  affections,  or  your  own  desert, 
Should  worthily  invite  you  to  your  rank. 
H<;  that  is  so  respectless  in  his  courses. 
Oil  sells  his  reputation  at  cheap  market. 
Nor  would  1 3rou  should  melt  away  yourself 
In  flashing  bravery,  lest  while  you  a'fllect 
To  make  a  blaze  of  gentry  to  the  world, 
A  h\Ue  puff  and  scorn  extinguish  it. 


And  you  be  left  like  an  vtnmyaary  sDoflj 
Whoae  property  is  only  to  ofiend. 
I'd  ha'  you  sober  and  contain  vouradf : 
Not,  that  your  sail  be  bigger  than  Your  bust: 
But  mod'rate  your  expenses  now  (at  fiiii^ 
As  you  may  keep  the  same  proportioD  situ. 
Nor  stand  so  much  on  your  gentility, 
Which  is  an  airy  and  mere  borrow'd  thing, 
From  dead  men  s  dust  and  booes :  and  none  ol 

yours. 
Except  you  make,  or  hold  it.    Who  eomea  here  ^ 

Enter  a  Seryamt. 

Serv.  Save  you,  gentlemen. 

Steph.  Nay,  we  do  not  stand  nmeh  on  ow 
genttlify,  friend ;  yet,  you  are  welcome ;  and  I  ai- 
sure  you  mine  uncle  liere  is  a  man  of  a  tbousuid 
a- year,  Middleaex  land :  he  has  bat  one  aoo  in  al 
the  world ;  I  am  his  next  heir  (at  the  eommai 
law)  Master  Stephen,  as  simple  as  1  staiid  hot: 
if  my  cousin  die  (as  there 's  hope  be  will.)  1  hivB 
a  pretty  living  o  my  own  too,  beside,  hud  by 
here. 

Serv.  In  good  time,  Sir. 

Steph.  In  good  time,  Sir;  whyl  and  in  nsy 
good  time.  Sir.    You  do  not  flout, finendydo yoa? 

Serv.  Not  I,  Sir. 

Steph.  Not  you,  Sir  1  yoa  were  not  beat,  Sir  : 
an'  you  should,  here  be  them  can  perceive  it,  tod 
that  quickly  too ;  go  to.  And  taey  can  gne  il 
again  soundly  too,  an'  need  be. 

Serv.  Why,  Sir,  let  this  satisfy  yoa:  good  6ilk, 
I  had  no  such  intent 

Steph.  Sir,  an'  I  thought  yoa  had,  I  wooldtilk 
with  you,  and  that  presently. 

Serv.  Good  Master  Stephen,  so  yoa  may.  Sir, 
at  your  pleasure. 

Steph.  And  so  I  would.  Sir,  good  my  maej 
companion,  an'  you  were  oat  o'  my  ande's  gmm, 
1  can  tell  you ;  though  I  do  not  stand  upoo  wj 
gentility  neither  in't 

Kno.  Cousin !  cousin !  will  this  ne'er  be  leftl 

Steph.  Whoreson,  base  fellow !  a  mechuial 
serving  man !  By  tlus  cudgel,  an'  twers  not  fii 
shame,  1  would— 

Kno.  What  wouki  you  do,  yoa  peremptoiT 
guin 
If  you  cannot  be  quiet,  get  you  hence. 
You  see,  the  honest  man  demeans  himself 
Modestly  towards  you,  giving  no  reply 
To  your  unseason'd,  quarrelling,  rode  fiMfaion; 
And  still  you  huff  it,  with  a  kind  of  carriage, 
As  void  of  wit,  as  of  humanity. 
Gro,  get  you  in,  'fore  heaven,  I  am  aaham'd 
Thou  hast  a  kinsman's  interest  in  me. 

[Exit  StepBI*- 

Serv.  I  pray  you,  Sir,  is  this  Master  KiM^* 
well's  house  1 

Kno.  Yea,  marry  is'l.  Sir. 

Serv.  1  should  inquire  for  a  gentleman  hc<^ 
one  Master  Edward  Kno'well :  do  you  know  ^ 
such.  Sir,  1  pray  you  1 

Kno.  1  should  forget  myself  tiae^  Sir. 

Serv.  Are  you  the  gentleman  1  cry  you  m^^' 
Sir :  I  was  required  by  a  gentleman  i'  thecttyT  ^ 
1  rode  out  at  this  end  of  the  town,  to  detivef  T^ 
this  letter.  Sir. 

Kno.  Tome,S'ir\[Tbhiafnott9elected/nM 
Master  Edward  Kno'well.]  What  might  ^ 
gentleman's  name  be,  Sir,  that  sent  it  ? 

Serv.  One  Master  Well-bred,  Sir. 
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Mter  Well-bred !  A  young  gentleman  ? 

ie  Hune,  Sir;  Maater  Kitely  married 
he  rich  merchant  i'  the  Old  Jewry. 
u  my  very  true.     Brain-worm ! 

Enter  Brain-worm. 

Sir! 

ike  this  honeat  friend  drink  here. — 

ray  you  go  in. 

[Exeunt  Brain-worm  and  Servant. 

la  directed  to  my  mm : 

Ulward  KnoVefl  too,  and  may, 

afe  oonacience  of  {rood  manners,  use 

'a  error  to  my  satisfaction. 

I  break  it  ope  (oUI  nien  are  curiooa) 

r  the  style's  sake,  and  the  phraae, 

ith  do  answer  m^  son's  praisea, 

Doat,  grown  the  idolater 

ng  Well-bred  :  What  have  we  here  ? 

What's  this  1 

Why,  Ned,  Ihneech  thee,  hcut  thou  far- 
xufritndt  t'  iK  Old  Jewry  f  or  dott  thou 
jew9  that  inhibit  there  f  Leave  thy  vigi- 
lane,  to  numUter  nver  hi$  green  mricuts, 
I  morning,  o  the  north-wett  wall:  an*  I 
I  toi^  I  had  Mved  him  the  labour  long 
ing  in  all  the  young  wenchea  that  pate  by, 
oor,  and  coddung  every  kernel  of  the  fruit 
d  ha*  mrved.  But  prythee,  come  over  to 
tide  morning :  ihave  such  a  present  for 
rkeu  company  never  sent  the  like  to  the 
iar^  One  is  a  rhymer.  Sir,  o*  your  own 
mm  leaven ;  but  doth  think  himself  poet- 
loten  i  willing  to  be  shown  and  worthy  to 
le  other — /  wtU  ntd  venture  his  description 
you  come,  because  I  would  have  yon  make 
an  appetite  If  the  worst  of  *em  be  not 
aumey,  draw  your  biU  of  charges,  as  Un- 
as any  Guildhall  verdict  will  give  it  you, 
U.  be  aUowed  your  Vaticum. 

From  The  Windmill, 

turdello  it  might  como  as  wet! ; 
1 :  m  this  the  man, 
h  sung  so  for  the  happiest  wit, 
it  brain,  the  times  hath  sent  us  forth  1 
what  he  may  be  in  the  arts ; 
n  schools :  but  surely,  for  his  manners, 
I  a  profane  and  dissolute  wretch  : 
profession  of  such  great  good  gifts, 
nastor  of  so  loone  a  spirit. 
t  unhaliow'd  ruffian  would  have  writ, 
rurrilous  manner,  to  a  friend  1 
d  he  think,  I  tell  my  apricots'? 
HesiN>riun  dragon  with  my  fruit, 
t1  Well,  my  son,  I  'ad  thought 
more  judgment,  t'  have  made  election, 
npanions,  than  t'  have  ta'en  on  trust 
int,  jeering  gamesters,  that  can  s|>arc 
nt  or  subject  from  their  jest. 
ive,  affection  makes  a  fool 
1,  too  much  the  father.     Brain- worm  ! 

Enter  Brain-worm. 

»r! 

.be  fellow  gone  that  brought  this  let- 

fea.  Sir,  a  pretty  while  since. 

id  where 's  your  young  master  1 

n  his  riiamber.  Sir. 

'  spake  not  with  the  fellow,  did  he  7 

^o,  Sir,  he  saw  him  not. 

ke  you  this  letter,  seal  it,  and  deliver 

my  aoo; 


But  with  no  notice  that  I  have  opened  tt,  on  youf 
Ufe. 

Brain.  O  lord,  Sur,  that  were  a  jest  indeed ! 

Kno.  1  am  reaolv'd ;  I  will  not  stop  hia  joumej, 
Nor  practiae  any  violent  meana  to  stay 
The  unbridled  course  of  youth  m  him :  lor  that 
Restrain'd,  grows  more  impatient ;  and,  in  kind. 
Like  to  the  eager,  bat  the  generous  grey-hoand, 
Who,  ne'er  so  little  from  his  ganae  withheld, 
Tuma  head,  and  leap  up  at  ma  hoMer's  throat. 
There  is  a  wav  of  winning,  more  by  love, 
And  urging  of  the  modesty,  than  fear : 
Force  worb  on  servile  naturea,  not  the  free. 
He  that  'a  compelled  to  goodness,  may  be  good ; 
But,  'tie  but  for  that  fit :  where  others,  drawn 
By  aoftness,  and  example,  get  a  habit. 
Then  if  thev  stray,  but  warn  'em;  and  the  same 
They  would  for  virtue  do,  they'll  do  for  shame. 

[Eixeuni. 

SCENE  //.— YouNO  KnoVell'8  Stxtdy. 

Enter  Edward  Kno'well  and  Brain-woui. 

E-  Kno.  Did  he  open  it.  sa^st  thou  ? 

Brain.  Yes,  o'  my  won),  Sir,  and  read  the  con- 
tents. 

E.  Kno,  That*a  bad.  What  countenance, 
pray  thee,  made  he  i'  the  reading  of  it  ?  Was  he 
angry  or  pleaaed ! 

Brain.  Nay,  Sir,  I  saw  him  not  read  it,  nor 
open  it,  1  aaaure  your  worship. 

E.  Kno.  No  I  How  know'st  thou  then,  that  he 
did  either  ? 

Brain.  Many,  Sir,  because  he  charged  me  on 
my  life,  to  tell  nobodr  that  he  opened  it :  which, 
unless  he  had  done,  be  would  never  fear  to  have 
it  revealed. 

E.  Kno.  That 's  true :  well,  I  thank  thee.  Brain- 
worm. 

ETiler  Master  Stephen. 

Steph.  O !  Brain-worm,  didst  thou  not  see  a 
fellow  here,  in  a  what  sha'  call  doublet  1  He 
brought  mine  uncle  a  letter  e'en  now. 

Brain.  Yes.  Master  Stephen,  what  of  him? 

Steph.  O !  1  ha'  such  a  mind  to  beat  him— 
where  is  he  1  canst  thou  tell  1 

Brain.  Faith,  he  is  not  of  that  mind :  he  is 
gone.  Master  Stephen. 

Steph.  Gone  !  which  way  1  When  went  he  1 
How  long  since  1 

Brain.  He  is  rid  hence.  He  took  horse  at  the 
street-door. 

Sievh.  And  1  sUyed  i'  the  fields!  Whoreson, 
Scanderbeg  rogue !  O  that  I  had  but  a  horse  to 
fetch  him  back  again  ! 

Brain.  Why,  you  may  ha'  my  master's  geld- 
ing to  save  your  longing,  Sir. 

Steph.  But  I  ha'  nO  boots,  that 's  the  spite on't 

Brain.  Why,  a  fine  whisp  of  hay,  rolled  hard, 
Master  Stephen. 

Sieph.  No,  faith,  it's  no  boot  to  follow  him 
now ;  let  him  e'en  go  and  hang.  Pr'ythee,  help 
to  truss  me  a  little.     He  does  so  vex  me — 

Brain.  You'll  be  worse  vexed  when  you  are 
trussed,  Master  Stephen.  Best  keep  unbraced, 
and  walk  yourself  till  you  be  cold,  your  choler 
may  founder  you  else. 

Steph.  By  my  faith,  and  ao  I  will,  now  thou 
telfst  me  onl.  How  dost  thou  like  my  leg.  Brain- 
worm  1 

Brain.  A  very  good  leg,  Master  Stephen :  but 
the  woollen  stocking  doea  not  commend  it "' 
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Sieph.  Fob,  the  gtockinsa  be  sood  enough, 
DOW  summer  U  coming  on,  lor  the  dust ;  I'll  have 
a  pair  of  silk  against  winter,  that  I  go  to  dwell  i' 
tM  town.  1  think  my  leg  would  show  in  a  silk 
hose. 

Brain.  BeHere  me,  Master  Stephen,  larelj 
weU. 

Steph.  In  sadness,  I  think  it  would ;  I  have  a 
ieas«nable  good  leg. 

Brain.  You  have  an  excellent  good  leg,  Mas- 
ter Stephen ;  but  I  cannot  staj  to  praise  it  longer 
DOW ;  1  am  very  sorry  for't  [Exit. 

Sieph.  Another  time  will  serve,  Brain-worm. 
Ghameicy  for  this. 

Enter  Young  Kno*well. 

E,Kno.  Ha,  ha.  ha! 

Steph,  'Slid !  I  hope  he  laughs  not  at  roe ;  an' 
he  do- 

E.  Kno.  Here  was  a  letter,  indeed,  to  be  in- 
tercepted by  a  man's  father !  He  cannot  but  think 
most  virtuously  both  of  me  and  the  sender^  sure, 
that  make  the  careful  costermonger  of  him  m  our 
familiar  epistles.  I  wish  I  knew  the  end  of  it, 
which  now  is  doubtful,  and  threatens — What! 
my  wise  cousin !  Nay,  then  PU  furnish  our  feast 
with  one  gull  more  toward  the  mess.  He  writes 
to  me  of  a  brace,  and  here 's  one,  that 's  three :  O, 
for  a  fourth !  Fortune !  if  ever  thou'lt  use  thine 
eyes,  I  entreat  thee 

Steph.  O,  now  I  see  who  he  buffhs  at.  He 
laughs  at  somebody  in  that  letter.  By  this  good 
light,  an'  he  had  laughed  at  me— 

E.  Kno.  How  now,  cousin  Stephen,  melan- 
fboly? 

^Xeph.  Yes,  a  little.  I  thought  you  had  laugh- 
0t  at  me,  cousin. 

E.  Kno.  Why,  what  an'  I  had,  coz,  what  would 
«<ii  ha'  done  1 

Steph.  By  this  light,  I  would  ha'  told  mine 
ande. 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  if  you  would  ha'  told  your  uncle, 
I  did  laugh  at  you,  ooz. 

Steph.  Did  you,  indeed? 

E.  Kno.  Yes,  indeed. 

Steph.  Why,  then 

E.Kno.  W^atthen? 

Steph.  I  am  satisfied  ;  it  is  sufficient 

E.  Kno.  Why,  be  so,  gentle  coz.  And  I  pray 
you,  let  me  entreat  a  courtesy  of  you.  I  am  sent 
for  this  morning,  by  a  friend  i'  the  Old  Jewry,  to 
come  to  him  :  it  *s  but  crossing  over  the  6elds  to 
Moor-gate :  will  you  bear  me  company  1  1  protest 
it  is  not  to  draw  you  into  bond,  or  any  plot  against 
the  state,  coz. 

Steph.  Sir,  that 's  all  one,  an  'twere ;  you  shall 
command  me,  twice  so  &r  as  Moor-gate,  to  do  you 
eood,  in  such  a  matter.  Do  you  think  I  would 
feave  you  1  I  protest 

E.  Kno.  No,  no,  you  shall  not  protest,  coz. 

Steph.  By  my  fackins,  but  I  will,  by  your 
leave;  I'll  protest  more  to  my  friend,  than  I'll 
speak  of  at  this  time. 

E.  Kno.  You  speak  very  well,  coz. 

Steph.  Nay,  not  so,  neither ;  you  shall  pardon 
me ;  but  I  speak  to  serve  my  turn. 

E.  Kno.  Your  turn,  coz !  Do  you  know  what 
you  say  ?  A  gentleman  of  your  sort,  parts,  car- 
riage, and  estimation,  to  talk  o'  your  turn  in  this 
company,  and  to  me,  alone,  like  a  water-bearer  at 
a  conduit !  fy !  A  wight,  that,  hitherto,  his  every 
ilapiMith  left  the  stamp  of  a  great  foot  behind 


him,  at  every  word  the  savour  ot  a  ftroBg  sprit, 
and  he,  this  man,  so  graoed,  ao  gilded,  or,  Si  1 
may  say,  so  tinfoiled  Ijj  natoie — Come,  cqim, 
wrong  not  the  quahty  ofyourdcaert,  withlookiBt 
downward,  coz;  but  hold  op  your  heed,  ao;  ui 
let  the  idea  of  what  you  are  oe  poartiajed  i'  yon 
&ce,  that  men  may  read  i'  your  phyaiofBoai^, 
A^re,  within  thie  piaee^  ieto  be  sesn  ike  trwt  em 
accomplished    monater,  or    mvrade  ^  naterr, 
which  is  all  one.    What  think  yoo  of  this,  eoil 
Steph.  Why  1  do  think  of  it;  and  wiObeMR 

rroud,  and  melancholy,  and  gentlemuilike^  thai 
have  been,  I'll  assure  you. 

E.  Kno.  Why  that's  ieaohito,Mafllar8lephai! 
TilMcie.]  Now,  if  1  can  bat  hold  him  op  to  liii 
neight,  as  it  is  happily  begun,  it  will  do  well  tea 
suburb  humour :  we  may  hap  have  a  match  with 
the  dty,  and  play  him  mr  forty  poondL  CoM^ 
coz. 

Steph.  I'll  follow  you. 

E.  Kno.  Follow  me ;  you  most  go  befoie. 

Steph.  Nay,  an'  I  most,  I  will :  Pn^  TOUfSfasv 
me,  good  cousin.  \Esend. 

SCENE  III.— The  Street  b^fi/re  Cob's 


Enter  Ma.  Mattbkw. 

Mat.  1  think  this  be  the  hooae.    What,  boa! 

Enter  Cob  from  the  Bmm. 

Cob.  Who's  therel  O,  Master  AAatthtw!  f 
your  worship  good-morrow. 

Mat.  What,  Cob !  How  doat  tboo,  good  CibI 
DoHt  thou  inhabit  here.  Cob  1 

Cob.  Ay,  Sir,  I  and  my  lineage  ha'  keptapw 
house  here  in  our  days. 

Mat.  Cob,  canst  thou  show  me  of  a  ^ 
one  Captain  Bobadil,  where  hia  lodtgingisl 

Cob.  O,  my  guest,  Sir,  yoo  mean ! 

Mat.  Thy  guest !  Alas!  ha,  ha. 

Cob.  Wh^  do  you  laugh.  Sir  1  Do  70Q  BOt 
mean  Captain  Bobadil  1 

Mat.  Cob,  pray  thee,  advise  thyself  wcfl:  i> 
not  wrong  the  gentleman  and  thyself  toa  Ite 
be  sworn  he  scorns  thy  house.  He !  he  Mp* 
such  a  base,  obscure  place  as  thy  hooae!  Tot)  I 
know  his  disposition  so  well,  he  woold  not  fie  ii 
thy  bed,  if  thouMdst  gi'  it  him. 

Cob.  I  will  not  give  it  him,  though.  Sir.  Mfls, 
I  thought  somewlmt  was  in't,  we  could  Dot  fd 
him  to  bed  all  night !  WeO,  Sir,  thocwh  be  m 
not  o'  my  bed,  he  lies  o*  my  beoM^h.  An't  pkM 
you  to  go  up,  Sir,  you  shall  find  him  with  tat 
cushions  under  his  bead,  and  his  doak  wnppid 
aliout  him,  as  though  he  had  neither  won  ntf 
lost ;  and  yet,  I  warrant,  he  ne'er  csat  better  ii 
his  life,  than  he  has  done  to-night 

Mat.  Why,  was  he  drunk  1 

Cob.  Drunk,  Sir!  you  hear  not  me  say ».  Vtt 
haps  he  swallowed  a  tavern-token,  or  some  toA 
device,  Sir :  I  have  nothing  to  do  withaL  I  (hd 
with  water,  and  not  with  wine !  Gri'  me  bT 
bucket  there,  hoa !  God  b'  wi'  you,  Sir,it'ieX 
o'clock :  1  should  ha'  carried  two  turns  bf  ^ 
What  hoa !  my  stopple !  come. 

Mat.  Lie  in  a  water-bearer's  house !  A  g^^ 
man  of  his  havings !  Well,  I'll  teU  him  my  joad- 

Cob.  What,  lib,  show  this  gentlemsn  vf  *• 
the  captain.  [Tib  Mhovet  Master  Mat.  tR<f^ 
hou»e.]  You  should  ha'  some  now,  would  tiki 
this  Mt.  Matthew  to  be  a  gentleman  at  the  lo^ 
His  father  is  an  honest  man,  a  worahipliil  ^ 
monger,  and  so  forth :  and  now  dose  he  creepii^ 
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wriggle  into  aeqiMiiitaiice  with  all  the  biaTe  gd- 
luiu  mbout  the  town,  eucL  as  my  gueet  is.  O, 
my  guest  is  a  fine  man !  he  does  swear  the  ]en- 
blnt  of  any  man  chrintoned :  by  St.  G^eorge — the 
IboC  of  Pharaoh — the  body  of  me — as  I  am  a  gen- 
tleman— and  a  soldier;  such  dainty  oaths!  and 
withal,  he  does  take  this  same  filthy  roguish  to- 
haooo.  the  finest  and  cJeanliest !  It  would  do  a 
man  good  to  see  the  fume  come  forth  out  at's  ton- 
Bele !  Well,  he  owes  me  forty  shillings,  my  wife 
lent  him  out  of  her  purse  by  six-pence  a  time,  be- 
srlcs  his  lodging ;  t  would  I  haid  it.  1  shall  ha' 
it,  he  says,  ih&  next  action.  Helter  skelter,  hang 
•onow,  carell  kill  a  cat,  nptails  all,  and  a  buse 
fiir  the  hangman.  [Exit. 

SCENE  IV.— A  Roam  in  Cob*8  Houu. 

Robadil  di»eotertd  t^nm  a  benek,    Tib  enUr§ 

to  him. 

Bab.  Hostess,  hostess ! 

7Y6.  What  say  you,  Sir  1 

.00^.  A  CUD  o'  thy  small  beer,  sweet  hostess. 

Tib.  Sir,  there 'tP  a  gentleman  below  would 
tpmk  with  you. 

Bob.  A  gentleman !  'ods  so,  I'm  not  within. 

Tib.  My  husband  told  him  you  were.  Sir. 

Bob.  Wliat  a  plague— what  meant  hel 

Mat.  [WUhin.]  Csptntn  Bobadil! 

Bob.  Who's  there!— Take  away  the  bason, 
food  hostess.     Come  up,  Sir. 

T\b.  He  would  desire  you  to  come  up,  Sir. 
Too  oome  into  a  cleanly  house  here. 

Enter  Mr.  Matthew. 

Miai.  'Safv  you.  Sir;  'save  you,  captain. 

Bob.  Gentle  Master  Matthew!  is  it  you,  Sirl 
Pkasa  you,  sit  down. 

Mai.  Thank  you,  j^ood  captain ;  you  may  see 
1  am  somewhat  audaaous. 

Bob.  Not  so,  Sir.  I  was  requested  to  supper, 
Isit  night,  by  a  sort  of  gallantH,  whore  you  were 
visbea  for.  and  drank  to,  I  assure  you. 

Mat.  Vouchsafe  me  by  whom,  good  captain. 

Bob.  Marry,  by  young  Well-bred,  and  others. 
Why,  hostess !  a  stool  here  for  thif*  gentleman. 

Mat.  No  haste.  Sir,  'tis  very  well. 

Bob.  Body  of  me !  it  was  so  late  ere  we  parted 
iMt  ni|^t,  I  can  scarce  open  my  eyes  yet :  1  was 
tet  new  risen  as  you  came.  How  passes  the  day 
akioad,  Sir?  you  can  tell. 

Mat.  Faith,  some  half  hour  to  seven.  Now, 
kist  me,  you  have  an  exceeding  fine  lodging  here, 
vciy  neat,  and  private ! 

Bob.  Ay,  Sir,  sit  down.  I  pray  you.  Master 
Uatthew,  in  any  case,  possess  no  gentleman  of 
99r  acquaintance  with  notice  of  my  lodging. 

3iat.  Who  1  I,  Sir  1  No. 

Bob.  Not  that  I  need  to  care  who  know  it,  for 
the  cabin  is  convenient;  but  in  regaid  I  would 
feat  be  too  popular  and  generally  viitited,  as  some 


Mat.  True,  captain,  I  conceive  you. 

Boh.  For,  do  you  see.  Sir,  by  the  heart  of 
^door  in  me,  except  it  be  to  some  peculiar  and 
choice  spirits,  to  wnom  I  am  extraordinarily  en- 
f^gsd,  as  yourself,  or  so,  I  could  not  extend  thus 

Mat.  O  lord,  Sir,  I  resolve  so. 

[PuUb  out  a  paper,  and  rtatU. 

Boh.  I  confess,  I  love  a  cleanly  and  quiet 
gJTscy,  above  all  the  tumult  and  roar  of  fortune. 
What  new  pieoe  ha'  you  there  1  Read  it 


.Ifa^.  [Reads.]  7b  thee,  the  pureat  object  qf 
my  aensCf 
Tkt  most  n^ned  essence  Heaven  covers. 
Send  I  these  lines,  wherein  I  do  commence 
The  tiappt/  stale  tjf  turtle-billing  lovers. 

Bob.  '  Tis  good ;  proceed,  proceed.  Where  'a 
thisi 

Mat.  This,  Sirl  a  toy  of  mine  own,  in  my 
nonage :  the  infiincy  of  my  muses.  But  when 
will  you  come  and  see  my  study  7  Grood  laith,  I 
can  showyou  some  very  good  things  I  have  dome 
of  late — That  boot  becomes  your  leg,  paaaing  well, 
captain,  niethinks. 

Bob.  So,  so ;  it 's  the  foahion  gentlemen  now 
use. 

Mat.  Troth,  captain,  and  now  you  speak  o'  the 
faahion,  Master  Well-bred's  elder  brotner  and  I 
are  fidlen  out  exceedingly :  this  other  day.  I  hap- 
pened to  enter  into  some  discourse  of  a  hanger, 
which,  I  assure  you,  both  for  feshion  and  work- 
manship, was  most  peremptory  beautiful,  anc 
Sentleman-like;  yet  he  conoemned,  and  cried  it 
own,  for  the  most  pied  and  ridiculous  that  ever 
he  saw. 

Bob.  'Squire  Downright,  the  half-brother,  wast 
not? 

Mat.  Ay,  Sir,  Greorge  Downright. 

Bob.  Hang  him,  rook!  Hq!  why,  he  has  no 
more  judgment  than  a  malt-borM.  By  St  Qeorge, 
1  wonder  you'd  lose  a  thought  upon  such  an  ani- 
mal !  The  most  peremptory  absurd  down  of 
Christendom,  this  uay,  he  ia  holden.  I  protest  to 
you,  as  I  am  a  gentleman  and  a  soldier,  1  ne'er 
changed  words  with  his  like.  By  his  discourse 
he  slu>uld  eat  nothing  but  hay.  He  was  bom  §at 
the  manger,  pannier,  or  pack-saddle !  He  has  not 
so  much  aa  a  good  phrase  in  his  belly,  but  all  old 
iron  and  rusty  proverbs!  a  good  commodity  for 
some  smith  to  make  hob-nails  of. 

Mat.  Ay,  and  be  thinks  to  carry  it  away  with 
his  manhood  still,  where  he  comes.  He  brags  he 
will  gi'  me  the  bastinado,  as  I  hear. 

Bob.  How  !  he  the  bastinado !  how  came  he  by 
that  word,  trow  1 

Mat.  Nay,  indeed,  he  said  cudgel  me ;  I  term'd 
it  so,  for  my  more  grace. 

Bob.  That  may  lie ;  for  I  was  sure  it  waa  none 
of  his  word.     But  when !  when  said  he  ao  1 

Mat.  Faith,  yesterday,  they  say:  a  young  gal- 
lant, a  friend  of  mine  told  me  ao. 

Bob.  By  the  foot  of  Pharaoh,  an'  'twere  my 
case  now,  I  should  send  him  a  challenge,  preaent- 
ly.  The  bastinado !  A  most  proper  and  aufficient 
ffppendence,  warranted  by  the  great  Carana. 
Come  hither,  you  shall  challenge  him.  I'U  show 
you  a  trick  or  two,  you  ahall  kiH  him  with  at  plea- 
sure :  the  first,  stoccata,  if  you  will,  by  this  air. 

Mat.  Indeed,  you  have  absolute  knowledge  i' 
the  mystery,  1  have  heard,  Sir. 

Bob.  of  whom  1  Of  whom  ha'  you  heard  it,  1 
beseech  you  7 

.Mat.  Troth,  1  have  heard  it  spoken  of  by  di- 
vers, that  you  have  very  rare  and  un-in-one-breath- 
utterable  skill,  Sir. 

Bob.  By  Heaven,  no,  not  1 ;  no  skill  i'  the 
earth ;  w>me  small  rudiments  i'  the  science,  aa  to 
know  my  time,  distance,  or  so.  I  have  profeat  it 
more  for  noblemen,  and  gentlemen 'a  uae  than 
mine  own  practice,  1  assure  you.  I'll  give  you  a 
lesson.  Look  you.  Sir.  Exalt  not  your  point 
above  this  state,  at  any  hand ;  so,  Sir.  Come  on ! 
O,  twine  your  body  more  about,  that  you  may  foU 
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to  a  more  tweet,  comely,  gentleman-like  guard. 
So,  indifierent  Hollow  your  body  more,  Sir, 
thus.  Now,  stand  fast  o'  your  left  leg ;  note  your 
distance ;  keep  your  due  proportion  of  time — Oh, 
you  disorder  your  point  most  irregularly !  Come, 
put  on  your  cloak,  and  we'll  go  to  some  prirate 
place,  where  you  are  acquainted,  some  tavern  or 
so — and  have  a  bit — What  QK>ney  ha'  you  about 
you,  Mr.  Matthew  1 

Mat.  Faith,  I  ha'  not  past  a  two  shillings,  or  so. 

Bo6.  'Tu  somewhat  with  the  least:  but  come, 
we  will  have  a  bunch  of  radishes,  and  salt,  to  taste 
our  wine ;  and  a  pipe  o'  tobacco,  to  close  the  orifice 
of  the  stomach :  and  then  weil  call  upon  young 
Well-bred.  Perhaps  we  shall  meet  the  Corydon, 
his  brother,  there,  and  put  him  to  the  question. 
Come  along,  Mr.  Matthew.  [JExeuni. 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  L~rA  Warehouse  belonging  to 

KiTELY. 

Enter  Kitelt,  Cash,  and  Downright. 

Kile.  Thomas,  come  hither. 
There  lies  a  note  within,  upon  my  desk, 
Here,  take  my  key — It  is  no  matter,  neither. 
Where  is  the  boy? 

Cash.  Within,  Sir,  i'  the  warehouse. 

EAte.  Let  him  tell  over,  straight,  that  Spanish 
gold. 
And  weiffh  it,  with  the  pieces  of  ^ht.     Do  yon 
See  the  delivery  of  those  silver  stufn 
To  Mr.  Lucar.    Tell  him,  if  he  will. 
He  shall  ha'  the  grograms  at  the  rate  I  told  him, 
And  I  will  meet  him,  on  the  Exchange,  anon. 

Cash.  Good,  Su-.  I^**^- 

Kite.  Do  you  see  that  fellow,  brother  Down- 
right 1 

Dow.  Ay,  what  of  him  1 

Kite.  He  is  a  jewel,  brother,—^ 
I  took  him  of  a  child,  up,  at  my  door. 
And  christened  him ;  gave  mm  my  own  name, 

Thomas ; 
Since  bred  him  at  the  hospital ;  where  proving 
A  toward  imp,  I  cali'd  him  home,  and  taught  him 
So  much,  as  1  have  made  him  my  cashier. 
And  find  him,  in  his  place,  so  full  of  faith. 
That  I  durst  trust  my  life  into  his  hands. 

DoiD.  So  would  not  I  in  any  bastard's,  brother, 
As,  it  is  like,  he  is,  although  1  knew 
Myself  his  father.     But  you  said  you'd  some- 
what 
To  tell  me,  gentle  brother,  what  is't  ?  what  is't  1 

Kite.  Faim,  I  am  very  loath  to  utter  it. 
As  fearing  it  may  hurt  your  patience : 
But  that  I  know  your  judgment  is  of  strength, 
Against  the  nearness  of  anertion 

Dow.  What  need  this  circumstance !  Pray  you 
be  direct. 

Kite.  I  will  not  say  how  much  I  do  ascribe 
Unto  your  friendship;  nor  in  what  reganl 
I  hold' your  love :  but  let  my  past  behaviour, 
A  nd  usage  of  your  sister,  but  confirm 
How  weu  I've  been  affected  to  your 

Dow.  You  are  too  tedious,  come  to  the  matter, 
the  matter. 

Kite.  Then,  without  further  cerenKwiy,  thus : 
My  brother.  Well-bred,  Sir,  I  know  not  how ; 
Of  late,  is  much  declined  in  what  he  was, 
And  greatly  altered  in  his  disposition. 
When  he  came  first  to  lodge  here  in  my  house 
Na'er  trust  me,  if  I  weie  not  pioud  of  him : 


Methought  he  bare  himself  in  soch  a  fiMhion, 
So  full  of  man,  and  sweetness  in  his  carrbge, 
And  what  was  chief,  it  show'd  not  bonow'dia 

him. 
But  all  he  did,  became  him  as  his  own, 
And  seem'd  as  perfect,  proper,  and  poaseas'd, 
As  breath  with  life,  or  colour  with  iha  blood  : 
But  now  bis  course  is  so  irregular, 
So  loose,  affected,  and  deprived  of  grace, 
And  he  himself  withal  so  &r  &Uen  off 
From  that  first  place,  as  scarce  no  note  itmaiai^ 
To  tell  men's  judgments  where  he  blely  stood. 
He 's  grown  a  stranger  to  all  due  respect; 
Forgetful  of  his  friemls,  and  not  oontmt 
To  stale  himself  in  all  societies, 
He  makes  my  house  here,  oommoii  as  a  malt, 
A  theatre,  a  public  receptacle 
For  giddy  humour,  and  diseased  riot ; 
And  here,  as  in  a  tavern  or  a  stew, 
He  and  his  wild  associates  spend  their  homt 
In  repetition  of  lascivious  jests : 
Swear,  leap,  drink,  dance,  and  reici  night  bf 

night, 
Control  my  servants ;  and  indeed  what  not ! 

Dow.  'Sdains,  1  know  not  what  I  ahooJdsqr 
to  him  i'  the  whole  world !    He  values  ms  st  s 
cracked  three-farthings,  for  ought  I  see.    It  will 
never  out  o'  the  flesh  that 's  bred  i'  the  bone!   I 
have  told  him  enough,  one  would  think,  if  tint 
would  serve.    Well :  be  knows  what  to  tnal  to. 
'fore  Greorse.    Let  him  spend  and  apend^  tM 
domineer  tul  his  heart  ache ;  an'  he  think  to  bt 
relieved  by  me,  when  he  is  (rot  into  one  o'  your 
city -pounds,  the  counters,  he  nas  the  wioof  aov 
by  the  ear,  i'  fiiith,  and  claps  his  dish  at  a  WMf 
man's  door.     I'll  lay  my  hand  o'  my  half^pttBj, 
ere  I  part  with't.  to  fetch  him  out,  I'll  assme  Uk 

Kite.  Nsy,  good  brother,  let  it  not  toeoUe  jn 
thus. 

Dow.  'Sdeath,  he  made  me— I  ooold  tit  if 
very  spur-leathers  for  anger!  But,  why  ire  JM 
so  tame  1  Why  do  not  you  speak  to  him,  tad  idl 
him  how  he  disquiets  your  house  1 

Kite.  O,  there  are  divers  reasons  to  JiMBri^i 
brother; 
But,  would  yourself  vouchsafe  to  travail  in  it, 
Though  but  with  plain  and  easy  drcninstaaoK^ 
It  would  both  come  much  better  to  his  seotf 
And  savour  less  of  stomach,  or  of  passion. 
You  are  his  elder  brother,  and  that  title 
Both  gives  and  warrants  you  authority : 
Whereas,  if  I  should  intimate  the  least, 
It  would  but  add  contempt  to  his  ncffloct, 
Heap  worse  on  iU,  make  up  a  pile  of  hatred. 
That,  in  the  rearing,  would  come  tott'ring  dm^** 
And,  in  the  ruin,  bury  all  oar  love. 
Nay,  more  than  this,  brother,  if  I  should  sfKik* 
He  would  be  r»idy,  from  his  heat  of  hnmoor, 
And  overflowing  of  the  vapour  in  him, 
To  Mow  the  eare  of  his  femilian 
With  the  false  breath  of  telling  what  disgnoes 
And  low  disparagements  I  had  put  opon  him, 
Whilst  they,  Sir,  to  relieve  him  in  the  &blc. 
Make  their  loose  comments  upon  every  wofd, 
Gresture,  or  look,  I  use ;  nMck  me  all  o  er ; 
And,  out  of  their  impetuous  rioting  phant^na^ 
Beget  some  slander  that  shall  dweU  with  me. 
And  what  would  that  be,  think  you  1  Marry  this 
They  would  give  out,  because  my  wife  is  feir, 
Myself  but  newly  married,  and  my  rialer 
Here  sojourning  a  virnn  in  my  bouse. 
That  I  were  je^ous !  Nay,  aa  aoie  as  deaths 
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Tltti  tliey  wouW  •«<     AndhowUiatlhAdquur- 

relWd 
Mj  brother,  parpufldjr,  thereby  to  find 
An  mpt  pretext  to  banish  them  my  house. 

Dc/w,  Maw,  perhaps  ao :  they're  like  enough  to 
doU. 

KiU.  Brother,    they    would,    believe   it:   so 
should  I, 
Like  one  of  these  penurious  qusck -salvers, 
But  set  the  bills  up  to  mine  own  disgrace. 
And  try  experiments  upon  myself; 
Lend  scorn  and  envy  opportunity 
To  stab  my  reputation  and  good  name. — 

inter  Matthew  and  Bobadil. 

Mai.  I  will  speak  to  him — 
^06.  Speak  to  him!  Away!   by  the  foot  of 
Pharaoh,  you  shall  not ;  you  shall  not  do  him  that 


Kite.  What's  the  matter,  Siisl 

Bab.  The  time  of  day,  to  you,  gentlemen  o'  the 
Is  Mr.  WeU-bied  etirring  1 

Dow.  How  theni  what  should  he  do  1 

.006.  Gentleman  of  the  house,  it  is  you :  is  he 
within,  Sirl 

Kite.  He  came  not  to  his  lodging  to-night,  Sir, 
I  assure  too. 

Daw.  w  hy,  do  you  hear  1  you ! 

Bob.  The  gentleman-citizen  hath  satiified  me, 
1*11  talk  to  no  scavenger. 

[Exeunt  Bob.  and  Mat. 

Dow.  How,  scavenger !  sta^,  Sir,  stay ! 

MRU.  Nay,  brother  UownnghU 

Daw.  'Heart !  itand  you  away  an'  you  love  me. 

Kite.  You  shall  not  follow  him  now,  I  pray 
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broCher;  good  £uth  you  shall  not:  I  will 
...oleyoiL 

Dow.  Ha !  scavenger !  Well,  ^  to,  1  say  little  : 
but  by  thb  good  day  (Ckxl  forgive  me  I  should 
•wear)  if  1  put  it  up  so,  say  1  am  the  rankest 
coward  ever  lived.  'Sdains,  an'  1  swallow  this, 
m  ne'er  draw  my  sword  in  sight  of  Fleet-street 
in,  while  I  Uve ;  I'll  sit  in  a  bam  with  Madge 
iwlet,  and  catch  mice  first.  Scavenger ! 
Kite.  Oh,  do  not  fret  yourself  thus,  never  think 
•t. 
Dow.  These  are  my  brother's  consorts,  these ! 

ore  are  his  comrades,  his  walking  mates !  he  's 

»  gallant,  a  cavaliero  too,  right  nangman  cut! 
X^et  me  not  live,  and  I  could  not  find  in  my  heart 
Lo  swinge  the  whole  gsng  of  'em,  one  after  ano- 
tlker :  and  begin  with  him  first.  I  am  grieved  it 
should  be  said  he  is  my  brother,  and  take  these 
eoarses.  Well,  as  he  brews  so  he  shall  drink,  for 
Oenrge,  again.  Yet,  he  shall  hear  on't,  and  that 
tightly  too,  an'  I  Hve  i'  fiiith. 

Kite.  But,  brother,  let  your  reprehension  then 
Rjui  in  an  easy  current,  not  o'er  high, 
CZTarried  with  rashness,  or  devouring  choler ; 
E3at  rather  use  the  soft  persuading  way, 

winning  than  enforcing  the  consent. 
Dow.  Ay,  ay,  let  me  alone  for  that,  I  warrant 
0.  [Bell  rings. 

Kite.  How  now !  Oh,  the  bell  rings  to  break- 
fast. 
Brother,  I  pray  you,  go  in,  and  bear  my  wife 
Oompany  till  1  come ;  I'll  but  give  order 
Vor  lome  despatch  of  business  to  my  servant — 
Dow.  I  will — Scavenger ! — scavenger  I — 

[Exit. 
Kite.  Well,  tho*  my  troubled  spirit 's  somewhat 


It 's  not  renos'd  in  that  security 

As  I  couki  wish :  but,  I  must  be  content 

Howe'er  I  set  a  face  on't  to  the  world. 

Would  I  had  lost  this  finger,  at  a  venture. 

So  Well-bred  had  ne'er  loidg'd  within  my  house. 

Why't  cannot  be,  where  there  is  such  resort 

Of  wanton  gallants  and  young  revellera. 

That  any  woman  should  be  honest  long. 

Is't  like  that  factious  beauty  will  preserve 

The  public  weal  of  chastity  unshaken, 

When  such  strong  motives  muster,  and  make 

head 
Against  her  single  peace  1  No,  no.    Beware. 
When  mutual  appetite  doth  meet  to  treat, 
And  spirts  of  one  kind  and  quality 
Come  once  to  parley,  in  the  pride  of  blood, 
It  is  no  slow  cons|>iracy  that  follows. 
Well,  to  be  plain,  if  1  but  thought  the  time 
Had  answered  their  afifections,  all  the  worid 
Should  not  persuade  me,  but  1  were  a  cuckold  I 
Marry,  I  hope  they  ha'  not  got  that  start ; 
For  opportunity  hath  balk'd  them  je^ 
And  shall  do  still,  while  I  have  eyes  and  ean 
To  attend  the  impositions  of  my  heart 
My  presence  shall  be  as  an  iron-bar, 
'Iwixt  the  conspiring  motions  of  desire : 
Yea,  every  look  or  glance  mine  ere  ejects. 
Shall  check  occasion,  as  one  doth'his  slave. 
When  he  forgets  the  limits  of  prescription. 

Enter  Dame  Kitelt. 

Dame.  Sister  Bridget,  pray  you  fetch  down 
the  rose-water  above  m  the  closet  Sweetheait, 
will  you  come  in  to  breakfast  1 

Kite.  An'  she  have  overheard  me  now  I 

Dame.  I  pray  thee,  good  muss,  we  stay  for  you. 

Kite.  By  Heaven,  I  would  not  for  a  thousand 
angels. 

Dame.  What  ails  you,  sweetheart  1  are  you 
not  wein  Speak,  good  muss. 

Kite.  Troth  my  head  aches  extremely,  on  a 
sudden. 

Dame.  Oh,  the  lord  ! 

Kite.  How  now  !  what ! 

Dame.  Alas,  how  it  bums !  Muss,  keep  you 
warm ;  good  truth  it  is  this  new  disease ;  tnere  's 
a  number  are  troubled  withal.  For  love's  sake, 
sweetheart,  come  in,  out  of  the  air. 

Kite.  How  simple  and  how  subtle  are  her  an- 
swere! 
A  new  disease,  and  many  troubled  with  it ! 
Why  true !  she  heard  me,  all  the  worid  to  nothing. 

Dame.  1  pray  thee,  good  sweetheart,  come  in ; 
the  air  will  do  you  harm,  in  troth. 

Kite.  I'll  come  to  you,  presently ;  'twill  away 
1  hope. 

Dame.  Pray  Heaven  it  do.  [Exit 

Kite.  A  new  disease  I   I  know  not,  new  or  old, 
But  it  may  well  he  call'd  poor  mortals'  plague : 
For,  like  a  pestilence,  it  doth  infect 
The  houses  of  the  brain.     Firat,  it  begins 
Solely  to  work  upon  the  phantasy. 
Filling  her  seat  with  such  ()e«tiferoU8  air 
As  soon  corru|)ts  the  judgment,  and  from  thence 
Sends  like  cx>ntagion  to  the  memory ; 
Still  to  each  other  giving  the  infection. 
Which,  as  a  subtile  va|)our,  spreads  itself 
Confusedly  through  every  senfive  partj 
Till  not  a  thought,  or  motion  in  the  mind, 
Be  free  from  the  black  pNoison  of  suspect. 
Ah,  but  what  misery  it  is  to  know  this  I 
Or,  knowing  it,  to  want  the  mind's  directian 
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In  such  extremet !  Wefl,  T  will  once  more  itrite, 
In  spite  of  this  black  cloud,  myself  to  be, 
Ana  shake  the  lever  off,  that  thus  shakes  me. 

[BsU, 

SCENE  Il—MoorJUUU. 

Enter  Briin-worm,  diaguued  Wee  a  Soldier, 

Brain,  'Slid,  I  cannot  choose  but  laugh  to  see 
myself  tianslated  thus.  Now  I  must  create  an 
intolerable  sort  of  lies,  or  my  present  profession 
loses  the  grace ;  and  yet  the  lie  to  a  man  of  m^ 
coat  is  as  ominous  a  fruit  as  the  Fioo.  O,  Sir,  it 
holds  for  good  polity  ever,  to  have  that  outwardly 
in  vilest  estimation  that  inwardly  is  most  dear  to 
us.  So  much  for  my  borrowed  shape.  Well, 
the  truth  is,  my  old  master  intends  to  follow  my 
young,  dry-foot,  over  Moorfields  to  London  thtf 
mormng:  now  I,  knowing  of  this  hunting  match, 
or  rather  conspiracy,  and  to  insinuate  with  my 
young  master,  (for  so  must  we  that  are  blue-wait- 
ers, and  men  of  hope  and  service  do)  have  got  me 
afore  in  this  disguise,  determining  here  to  lie  in 
ambuscade,  and  mteroept  him  in  the  mid-way.  If 
I  can  but  get  his  cUmJi,  his  purse,  his  hat,  nay. 


must  I  practise  to  get  the  truegarbof  one  of  those 

lance  knights,  my  arm  here,  and  my Young 

master!  and  his  cousin  iSdr.  Stephen,  as  I  am  a 
true  counterfeit  man  of  war,  and  no  soldier ! 

[ReHres. 
Enter  Ed.  Kno'well  and  Master  Stephen. 

E.  Kno.  So,  Sir,  and  how  then,  coz  1 

Steph.  'Sfoot,  I  have  k)st  my  purM,  I  think. 

E.  Kno.  How  1  lost  your  purse !  Where  1 
When  had  you  it  1 

Stepk.  I  cannot  tell :  stay. 

Brain.  'Slid,  I  am  afnid  they  will  know  me, 
would  I  could  get  by  them !  [AHtie. 

E.  Kno.  Whatl  ha'  you  if? 

Steph.  No,  I  think  I  was  bewitched,  I — 

E.  Kno.  NdLj^  do  not  weep  the  loss,  hang  it, 
let  it  go. 

SUph,  Oh,  it  *s  here — ^No,  an'  it  had  been  lost, 
1  had  not  cared,  but  for  a  jet-ring  Mistress  Mary 
sent  me. 

E.  Kno.  A  jet-rine !  on,  the  poesy,  the  poesy ! 

Sttph.  Fine,  i' fiiith  !  Though  fancy  dtep,  my 
love  is  deep:  meaning  that  though  I  did  not  fancy 
her,  yet  she  lovod  .ne  dearly. 

E.  Kno.  Most  excellent ! 

Steph.  And  then  I  sent  her  another,  and  my 
poesy  was,  The  deeper  the  »weeter,  FU  he  judged 
by  St.  Peter.  ^ 

E.  Kno.  How  by  St.  Peter  1 1  do  not  conceive 
that. 

Steph.  Marry,  St.  Peter,  to  make  up  the 
metre. 

E.  Kno.  Well,  there  the  saint  was  your  good 
patron  ;  he  helped  you  at  your  need  :  thank  him, 
thank  him. 

B-^ain.  I  cannot  take  leave  on  'em  so ;  I  will 
venture,  come  what  will.  [ii«uie.]— Gentlemen, 
please  you  change  a  few  crowns,  for  a  very  ex- 
cellent good  blade,  here  ?  I  am  a  poor  gentleman, 
a  soldier,  that,  in  the  better  state  of  my  fortunes, 
scorned  so  mean  a  refuge,  but  now  it  is  the  hu- 
niour  of  necessity  to  have  it  so.  You  seem  to  be, 
gentlemen,  well  affected  to  martial  men,  else  I 
should  rather  die  with  silence  than  tive  with 
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',  it  IS  lay 
■grm 


shame :  however,  ▼onehsafe  lo . 
want  speaks,  not  myself.    This 

not  witn  my  spirit. 

E.  Kno.  Where  hast  thou  served  1 
Brain.  May  it  please  yoo,  Sir,  in  all  the  kte 
wars  of  Bohemia,  Hungaria,  Dftlmatia,  PolsBdi 
where  not,  Sir  1  I  have  oeen  a  poor  aernlar  by 
sea  and  land,  any  time  these  foniteen  yean,  and 
followed  the  fortunes  of  the  best  commanJeisiD 
Christendom.  I  was  twice  shot  at  the  taking  ^ 
Aleppo,  once  at  the  relief  of  Vistula ;  I  have 


at  Maneilles,  Naples,  and  the 


galf; 


gentleman-slave  in  the  galleys  thiioe,  whem  I  wh 
most  dangerously  shot  m  the  hewd,  thiopsh  both 
the  thiglS :  and  yet,  being  thus  maioM^  I  aa 
void  of  maintenance ;  nothing  left  me  but  iny  wem, 
the  noted  marks  of  my  resolution. 

Steph.  How  will  you  sell  this  xapier,  fiieadi 

Brain.  Grenerous  Sir,  I  refer  it  to  joor  own 
judgment ;  you  are  a  gentleman,  give  oe  what  job 
pleue. 

Steph.  True,  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  know  thiCy 
friend :  but  what  though  1  I  pray  yon  aay,  wlial 
would  you  ask  ? 

Brain.  I  assure  you  the  blade  may  beoooie  tfte 
side  or  thigh  of  the  best  prince  in  E^nope. 

E.  Kno.  Ay,  with  a  velvet  acabbard. 

Steph.  Nay,  and't  be  mine,  it  shaO  have  a  wl- 
vet  scabbard,  coz,  that 's  flat ;  Pd  not  wear  it  m 
'tis,  an'  you  would  give  me  an  angeL 

Brain.  At  your  worship's  pleasure,  Sir;  otj, 
it  is  a  most  pure  Toledo. 

Steph.  1  bad  rather  it  were  a  Spaniaid:  bat 
tell  me  what  shall  I  give  yoo  for  it  t  An'  it  bids 
silver  hilt 

E.  Kno.  Come,  come,  voo  shall  not  boy  it; 
hold,  there 's  a  shilHnff,  fellow,  take  thy  rapier. 

Steph.  Why.  but  I  will  buy  it  now,  bectw 

fou  say  so ;  and  there 's  another  shilling,  fitlkiv-' 
scorn  to  be  outbidden.  What,  shall  1  walk  wilk 
a  cudgel,  like  a  higgin-bottom,  and  may  biw  i 
rapier  for  money. 

E.  Kno.  You  may  buy  one  in  the  city. 

Steph.  Tut,  I'll  boy  this  i'  the  field,  so  I  wl; 
I  have  a  mind  to't,  b^use  'tis  a  field  rapier.  Tdl 
me  your  lowest  price. 

E.  Kno.  You  shall  not  buy  it,  I  say. 

Steph.  By  this  money  but  I  will,  though  I  gi** 
more  than  'tis  worth. 

E.  Kno.  Come  away,  you  are  a  fool. 

Steph.  Friend,  I  am  a  fool,  that'sgranted:iwt 
I'll  have  it  for  that  word's  sake.  Fallow  loeftr 
your  money. 

Brain.  At  your  service,  Sir.  [EsevfL 

Enter  Kno'well. 

Kno.  I  cannot  lose  the  thought  yetof  thiiktttf 
Sent  to  my  son ;  nor  leave  to  i^mire  the  chaogt 
Of  mannera,  and  the  breeding  of  our  youth 
Within  the  kingdom,  since  myself  was  one. 
When  I  was  young,  he  liv-d  not  in  the  stevn; 
Durst  have  conceived  a  scorn,  and  utter'd  it, 
On  a  gray  head  :  age  was  authority 
Against  a  buffoon ;  and  a  man  had  then 
A  certain  reverence  paid  unto  his  yean 
That  had  none  due  unto  his  life. 
But  now  we  are  fali'n ;  youth  from  thor  fear, 
And  age  from  that  which  bred  it,  good  exampk 
Nny,  would  ourselves  were  not  the  firat,  even  pa* 

rents. 
That  did  destroy  the  hopes  in  our  own  childiCD ; 
Or  they  not  leam'd  our  vices  in  their  cradles^ 
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ck'd  in  OUT  ill  customi  with  their  imlk ; 

their  teeth  be  bom,  or  they  can  speak, 

ike  their  palates  cunning !  The  first  words 

m  their  tongues  with,  are  lioentioiis  jests. 

Ban  whoTB,  cry  bastara ;  O,  then  kias  it ; 

r  child !  Cant  swear ;  the  rather's  darling ! 

two  plama.  Nay,  rather  than't  shall  learn 

fdj  aong,  the  mother  herself  will  teach  it ! 

i  IS  in  &  in&ncy  ; 

it  pats  on  the  breeches, 

put  off  all  this.    Ay,  it  u  like ; 

It  is  gone  into  the  bone  already  I 

:  this  d^  ^oes  deeper  than  the  coat, 

t|  or  skin ;  it  stains  unto  the  liver 

mil  in  some :  and  rather  that  it  should  not, 

hat  we  fiithers  do ;  look  how  we  live ; 

niatresses  we  keep ;  at  what  expense ; 

kch  them  all  bad  ways  to  buy  affliction  1 

thank  Heav'n,  I  never  yet  was  he, 

itelfd  with  my  son  before  sixteen, 

IV  him  the  Venetian  courtezans, 

d  Che  grammar  of  cheating  I  had  made 

sharp  n>y  at  twelve;  repeating  ^ill 

e,  mt  money,  still  get  money,  boy, 

terVy  what  means. 

ire  the  trades  of  fathers  now.    However 

,  I  hope,  hath  nnet  within  my  threshold 

r  these  household  precedents ;  which  are 

StltNlg 

ill,  to  rspe  youth  to  their  precipice. 

the  house  at  home  he  ne'er  so  clean 

n  kept  sweet  from  filth 

II  five  abroad  with  his  companions, 

lod  misrule,  'tis  worth  a  fear. 

he  danser  of  conversing  less 

1  chat  fhave  mentioned  of  example. 

Enter  Brai.n-worm. 

t.  My  master !  Nay,  faith  have  at  you ;  I 
I'd  now,  1  have  sped  so  well;  though  I 
ack  you  in  a  different  way.  W'orshipful 
eaeech  you,  respect  the  state  of  a  poor 
I  am  asharned  of  this  base  course  of  life, 
my  comfort,)  but  extremity  provokes  me 
at  remedy  1 

I  have  not  for  you  now. 
L  By  the  fiiith  I  bear  unto  truth,  gentle- 
is  no  ordinary  custom  in  me,  but  only  to 

manhood,  I  protest  to  you,  a  man  I  have 
nan  I  may  be,  ^y  your  sweet  tiounty. 
PrVthee,  ^ood  friend,  be  satisfied. 
I.  Good  Sir,  by  that  hand  you  must  do 

i^  a  kind  gentleman,  in  lending  a  poor  | 
!ie  price  of  two  cans  of  beer,  a  matter  of 
Ine ;  the  Kins  of  Heaven  shall  pay  you, 
all  rest  thankful :  sweet  worship — 
Nav,  an'  you  he  so  importunate — 
.  0>h,  tender  Sir,   need   will   have   his 

I  was  not  made  to  this  vile  use  !     Well, 

of  the  enemy  could  not  have  aliated  me 

[He  tpeepa.'l  It 's  hard,  when  n  man  hath 
1  his  princes  cause,  and  be  thus — Ho- 

worsnip,  let  me  derive  a  small  piece  of 
m  you,  It  shall  not  be  given  in  the  ooume 

By  this  ^nod  ground,!  was  fain  to  pawn 
rr  last  night  for  a  poor  supper;  I  had 
be  hihs  long  before,  I  am  a  pagan  else : 
flour. 

Believe  me,  I  am  taken  with  some  won- 
der. 

I  a  frUow  of  thy  outward  presence, 
in  the  firame  and  fiuhion  of  his  mind, 
1  ...3C 


Be  so  degenerate  and  sordid  base ! 

Art  thou  a  man,  and  sham'st  thou  not  to  beg ; 

To  practise  such  a  servile  kind  of  life  1 

Why,  were  thy  education  ne'er  so  mean, 

Havinff  thy  limbs,  a  thousand  &irer  courses 

Ofi[er  themselves  to  thy  election. 

Either  the  wars  might  still  supply  thy  wanta, 

Or  service  of  some  virtuous  gentleman, 

Or  honest  labour :  nay,  what  can  I  name, 

But  would  become  thee  better  than  to  beg  1 

But  men  of  thy  condition  feed  on  aloth. 

As  doth  the  beetle  on  the  dung  she  breeds  in, 

Not  carin|[  how  the  metal  of  your  minda 

Is  eaten  with  the  mat  of  idleneaa. 

Now,  afore  me,  whatever  he  be  that  ahould 

Relieve  a  person  of  thy  quality, 

While  thou  insist  in  this  loose  desperate  oootm, 

I  would  esteem  the  sin  not  thine,  but  his. 

Brain,  Faith,  Sir,  I  would  gladly  find  some 
other  course,  if  so— 

Kno.  Ay,  you'll  gUdly  find  it,  but  you  will  not 
seek  it 

Brain.  Alas !  Sir,  where  should  a  man  seek  1 
In  the  wars  there 's  no  ascent  by  desert  in  these 
days,  but — and  for  aervice,  would  it  were  as  soon 
purcnased  as  wished  for,  (the  air 's  my  comfort)  I 
know  what  I  would  say — 

Kno.  What  'a  thy  name  7 

Brain.  Please  you,  Fitx-Sword,  Sir. 

Kno.  Fitz-Swon], 
Say  that  a  man  ahouM  entertain  thee  now, 
Wonklst  thou  be  honest,  humNe,  just  and  true  ? 

Brain.  Sir,  by  the  place  and  honour  of  a  aol- 

mm  '  *  S 

Kno.  Nay,  nay,  I  like  not  those  aflbcted  oaths  I 
Speak  plainly,  man:  what  think'st  thou  of  my 
words  1 

Brain.  Nothing,  Sir,  but  wish  my  fortunes 
were  as  haimy,  as  my  service  should  be  honest. 

Kno.  Well,  follow  me;  I'll  pro^-e  thee,  if  thy 
deeds  will  carry  a  proportion  to  thy  wonls.  [Exit, 

Brain.  Yes,  Sir.  straight;  I'll  but  garter  my 
hoee.  Oh,  that  my  bellv  were  hooped  now,  for  I 
am  ready  to  burst  with  laughing.  Never  was  a 
bottle  or  bag-pipe  fuller.  'Slid !  was  there  ever 
seen  a  fox  in  years  to  betray  himself  thus?  Now 
I  shall  lie  (lossessed  of  all  his  counsels !  and  by 
that  conduct  my  young  master.  Well,  he  is  re- 
solved to  prove  my  honesty ;  fiiith,  and  1  am  re* 
solved  to  prove  his  patience.  Oh,  I  shall  abuse 
him  intolerably !  This  small  piece  of  service  will 
bring  him  clean  out  of  love  with  the  soldier  for 
ever.  He  will  never  come  within  the  sight  of  a 
re<l  coat,  or  a  mosouet-nnrt  again.  It 's  no  matter, 
let  the  world  think  me  a  bad  counterfeit,  if  1  can- 
not give  him  the  slip  at  an  instant.  Why,  this 
».s  better  than  to  have  staid  his  journey !  Well, 
I'll  follow  him.     Oh,  how  1  long  to  he  empkiyed  \ 

With  change  of  voice,  these  scars,  anu  many 
an  oath, 

I'll  follow  son  and  sire,  and  serve  'em  both. 

[ExU. 
ACT  III. 
SCENE  I.^Stoek0'Afarket. 
Enter  Matthkw,  Wki.l-Bred,  and  Bobadil. 

Afaf.  Yes,  faith,  Sir !  we  were  at  your  lodging 
to  seek  you  too. 

Welt.  Oh,  1  came  not  there  to-night. 
i?o6.  Your  brother  delivered  us  as  much. 
H'eU.  Who?  Mv  brother,  Down-right? 
Bob.  He.  Mr.  Well-bred,  I  know  not  in  whit 
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kind  yoa  hole!  me :  b*it  let  me  say  to  you  thu :  as 
sure  as  honour,  I  esteem  it  so  much  out  of  the 
sunshine  of  reputation  to  throw  the  least  beam  of 
reganl  upon  such  a 

Well.  Sir,  I  must  hear  no  ill-words  of  my  bro- 
ther. 

Bob.  I  protest  to  you,  as  I  have  a  thing  to  be 
saved  about  me,  I  never  saw  any  gentleman -like 
part — 

Well.  Grood  captain,  [Faces  about.]  to  some 
other  discourse. 

Bob.  With  your  leave,  Sir,  an*  there  were  no 
more  men  living  upon  the  face  of  the  earth,  I 
should  not  fancy  him,  by  St.  George. 

Mat.  Troth,  nor  I ;  he  is  of  a  rustical  cut,  I 
know  not  how :  he  doth  not  carry  himself  like  a 
gentleman  of  fiishion — 

Well  Oh,  Mr.  Matthew,  that 's  a  grsoe  pe- 
culiar but  to  a  few,  quoa  <tquu»  amavit  Jupiter. 

Mat.  I  understand  you.  Sir. 

Enter  Younq  Kno'well  and  Stephen. 

Well.  No  question  you  do,  or  you  do  not.  Sir ! 
Ned!  by  my  soul,  welcome!  How  dost  thou, 
sweet  spirit,  my  genius  1  'Slid  1  shall  love  Apollo, 
and  the  mad  Thespian  girls,  the  better  while  I 
live  for  this,  my  dear  fury.  Now  I  sec  there 's 
some  love  in  thee!  Sirrah,  these  be  the  two  I 
wrote  to  thee  of  Nay,  what  a  drowsy  humour 
is  this  now  1  Why  dost  thou  not  speak  1 

E.  Kno.  Oh,  you  are  a  fine  gallant ;  you  sent 
me  a  rare  letter. 

Well.  Whv,  was't  not  rare  1 

E.  Kno.  Ves,  I'll  be  sworn,  I  was  never  guilty 
of  reading  the  like.  Match  it  in  all  Pliny'a  epis- 
tles and  ni  have  my  judgment  burned  in  the  ear 
for  a  n^ue:  make  much  of  thy  vein,  for  it  is 
inimitable.  But  I  marvel  what  camel  it  was  that 
had  the  carriage  of  it,  for  doubtless  he  was  no 
ordinary  beast  that  brought  it. 

WeU.  Whv  1 

E.  Kno.  Why,  sayest  thou  1  Why,  dost  thou 
think  that  any  reasonable  creature,  especially  in 
the  morning,  the  sober  time  of  the  day  too,  could 
have  mistaken  my  father  for  roe  ? 

WeU.  'Slid,  vou  jest,  I  hope. 

E.  Kno.  Indeed,  the  liest  use  we  can  turn  it  to, 
is  to  make  a  jest  on't  now  ;  but  I'll  assure  you, 
my  father  had  the  full  view  o'  your  flourishing 
style,  before  I  saw  it. 

Well.  What  a  dull  slave  was  this !  But,  sirrah, 
what  said  he  to  it,  i'faith  7 

E.  Kuo.  Nay,  1  know  not  what  he  said  :  but  I 
have  a  shrewd  guess  what  he  thought. 

WeU.  What,  what  1 

E.  Kno.  Marry,  that  thou  art  some  strange, 
dissolute  young  fellow,  and  I  not  a  grain  or  two 
better,  for  keeping  thee  company. 

WeU.  Tut,  that  thought  u  Hike  the  moon  in 
her  last  quarter,  'twill  change  shortly.  But,  sir- 
rah, I  pray  thee  be  acquainted  with  my  two  hang- 
bys  here;  thou  wilt  take  exceeding  pleasure  in 
*em,  if  thou  hcarest  'em  once  go :  my  wind  instru- 
ments. I'll  wind  'cm  up — But  what  strange  piece 
of  silence  is  this !  The  sign  of  the  dumb  man. 

E.  Kno.  Oh,  Sir,  a  kinsman  of  mine,  one  that 
may  make  your  music  the  fuller,  an'  he  please ; 
he  has  his  humour.  Sir. 

Well.  Oh,  what  is't,  what  is't? 
E.  Kno.  Nay,  I'll  neither  do  your  judgment, 
nor  his  fully  that  wrong,  as  to  prepare  your  appre- 


hension.   I'll  leave  him  to  the  meicj  of  jmv 
search,  if  you  can  take  him  ao. 

WeU.  Well,  Captain  Bobadil,  Mr.  Matthew,  I 
pray  you  know  this  gentleman  ban  \  be  is  afiiend 
of  mine,  and  one  that  will  deserve  your  affFdion. 
I  know  not  your  name.  Sir,  but  shall  be  glad  of 
any  occasion  to  render  me  more  fiimiliar  to  700. 

Steph.  A^y  name  is  Mr.  Stephen.  Sir ;  1  am 
this  gentleman's  own  cousin.  Sir ;  nis  fiitther  ii 
mine  uncle.  Sir ;  I  am  somewhat  melaocholy,  bat 
you  shall  command  me.  Sir,  in  whatsoever  ii  iii> 
cident  to  a  gentleman. 

.^06.  Sir,  I  must  tell  you  this,  I  am  no  geoml 
man ;  but  for  Mr.  Well-bred's  sake  (yoo  may 
embrace  it  at  what  height  of  fiivour  jou  please)! 
do  communicate  with  jou;  and  conceive  you  Is 
be  a  gentleman  of  some  parts.     I  love  few  wonk 

E.  Kno.  And  I  fewer,  Sir.  I  hmveacaneeniNr 
to  thank  you. 

Mat.  dut  are  you  indeed,  Sir,  ao  given  to  n  1 

[7>>Strpb0L 

Steph.  Ay,  truly,  Sir,  I  am  mightily  giteo  to 
melancholy. 

Mat.  Oh,  it's  your  only  fine  huDiour,  Sir; 
your  true  melancholy  breeds  you  perjEecC  fine  wil, 
Sir :  1  am  melancholy  myself  divers  times,  1^; 
and  then  do  I  no  more  but  take  a  pen  and  mftt 
presently,  and  overflow  you  half  a  aooceoraaaoi 
of  sonnets  at  a  sitting. 

Steph.  Cousin,  it  is  well;  am  I  meIaDebd|y 
enough  1 

E.  Kno.  Oh,  ay,  excellent ! 

Well.  Captain  Bobadil,  why  moae  yoa  sol 

E.  Kno.  He  is  melancholy  too. 

Bob.  Faith,  Sir,  I  was  thinking  of  a  mort  h^ 
nourable  piece  of  service  was  performed,  t(Hwr> 
row,  being  St.  Mark's  day,  shall  be  some  M 
years  now. 

E.  Kno.  In  what  place,  captain  1 

Bob.  Why,  at  the  beleaguering  of  StrifMMA 
where,  in  less  than  two  hours,  seven  biUMbn 
resolute  gentlemen,  as  any  were  in  Europe,  Mil 
their  lives  upon  the  breach.  I'll  tell  yoa,  geiilk* 
men,  it  was  the  first,  but  the  best  leaguer,  tliil 
ever  I  beheld  with  these  eyes,  except  the  takiaf 
of— what  do  you  call  it,  last  year,  by  theGenoeae: 
but  that  (uf  all  others)  was  the  most  &tal  in 
dangerous  exploit  that  ever  I  was  ranged  in,  flooi 
I  first  bore  arms  before  the  face  of  the  enemj.ii 
I  am  a  gentleman  and  a  soldier. 

Steph.  'So  1  had  as  lief  as  an  angel,  1  eoott 
swear  as  well  as  that  gentleman. 

E.  Kno.  Then  you  were  a  servitor  at  Mh,  it 
seems ;  at  Strigonium,  and  what  do  you  call'tt 

Bob.  Oh,  lord.  Sir!  by  St.  George,  I  wa» the 
first  man  that  enteretl  the  breach ;  and  had  f  Mf 
effected  it  with  resolution,  I  had  been  slain,  if  I 
had  had  a  million  of  lives. 

E.  Kno.  'Twas  a  pity  you  had  not  ten ;  scat'** 
and  your  own,  i'faith.     But  was  it  possible  1 

Mat.  Pray  you,  mark  this  discourse,  Sir. 

Steph.  Soldo. 

Bob.  I  assure  you,  u[>on  my  reputation,  ^ 
true,  and  yourself  shnll  confess. 

E.  Kno.  You  must  brin^  me  to  the  rack  fir^ 

Bob.  Observe  me  judicially,  sweet  Sir:  tluT 
had  nianted  me  thn*  deini-culverins,  just  into* 
moutii  of  the  breach :  now,  Sir,  as  we  wrte  ^ 
give  on,  their  master  gunner  (a  man  of  no  0'^''^ 
skill  and  mark,  you  must  think)  confronts  me  *? 
his  linstock,  ready  to  give  fire :  I  spying  his  **** 
tendment,  discharged  my  petrionel  m  hu  bo0<'*^ 
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nosle  anns,  my  poor  rapier,  ran 
DO  the  Moors  that  guarded  the  ord- 
Nit  them  all  pell-melT  to  the  sword, 
the  sword !  to  the  rapier,  captain  ! 
Dh,  it  was  a  good  figure  observed, 
you  all  this,  captain,  without  hurting 

hout  any  impeach  o'  earth  you  shall 
r.     It  is  the  most  fortunate  weapon 
on  poor  gentleman's  thigh.     Shall  I 
1  You  talk  of  Morglay,  Excalibur, 
or  so  1  Tut,  I  lend  no  credit  to  that 
em ;  I  know  the  virtue  of  mine  own, 
e  I  dare  the  bolder  maintain  it. 
narvel  whether  it  be  a  Toledo,  or  no. 
lost  perfect  Toledo,  I  sssure  you.  Sir. 
lave  a  countryman  of  his,  here, 
f  you,  let's  see,  Sir.    Yes,  fiiith,  it  is ! 
I,  a  Toledo !  pish  I 
'hy  do  you  pish,  captain  ? 
Pfeming  by  Heaven !  I'll  buy  them 
a  piece,  an'  I  would  have  a  thousand 

Bow  say  you,  cousin  1  I  told  you 

leie  bought  you  it,  Mr.  Stephen  1 
'  a  scurvy  rogue  soldier  (a  hundred  of 
him)  he  swore  it  was  a  Toledo. 
cxir  provant  rapier,  no  better. 
M,  I  think  it  be,  indeed  I  now  I  look 

Vay,  the  longer  you  look  on't,  the 
it  up,  put  it  up ! 

ell,  I  will  put  it  up,  but  by — (I  ha' 
ptain's  oath,  I  thougnt  to  have  sworn 
r  I  meet  him — 
'tis  past  help  now,  Sir ;  you  must  ha' 

horeson,  cony-catching    rascal !      I 
1  very  hilts  for  anger. 
\  sign  of  good  digestion ;  you  have 
omach,  cousin. 

stomach !  I  would  I  had  him  here, 
ee  an'  I  had  a  stomach, 
better  as  'tis.     Come,  gentlemen. 

Enter  Brain-worm. 
^  miracle,  cousin!  look  here!  look 

god'slid,  by  your  leave,  do  you  know 

y.  Sir,  I  know  you  by  sight. 

lU  sold  me  a  rapier,  did  you  not  1 

PS,  mairy,  did  1,  Sir. 

lU  said  it  was  a  Toleflo,  ha  1 

rue,  I  did  so. 

It  it  is  none  ! 

0,  Sir,  1  confess  it  is  none. 

>  you  confess  it?  Gentlemen,  bear 
las  confessed  it.  By  God's  will  an' 
confesKeti  it 

])h,  cousin,  forbear,  forbear. 

ly,  I  have  done,  cousin. 

ty,  you  have  done  like  a  gentleman ; 

Med  it,  what  would  you  morel 

t,  by  his  leave,  he  is  a  rascal,  under 

>  you  see. 

iy,  by  his  leave,  he  is.  and  under  fa- 
f  piece  of  civility  I  Sirrah,  how  dost 

it 's  a  most  precious  fool,  make  much 


on  him.  I  can  compare  him  to  nothing  mora 
happily  than  a  drum ;  for  every  one  may  j^y  up- 
on him. 

E.  Kno.  No,  no,  a  child's  whistle  were  £ir  the 
fitter. 

Brain.  Sir,  shall  I  entreat  a  word  with  you  1 

E.  Kno.  With  me,  Sir  1  You  have  not  another 
Toledo  to  sell,  ha' you  1 

Brain.  You  are  conceited.  Sir ;  your  name  is 
Mr.  Kno'well,  as  I  take  iti 

E.  Kno.  You  are  i'  the  risht  You  mean  not 
to  proceed  in  the  catechism,  do  you  1 

Brain.  No,  Sir,  I  am  none  of  that  coat 

E.  Kno.  Of  as  bare  coat,  though !  Well,  say. 
Sir! 

Brain.  Faith,  Sir,  I  am  but  a  servant  to  the 
drum  extraordinary,  and,  indeed,  this  smoky  var- 
nish being  washed  ofiT,  and  three  or  four  patches 
removed,  I  appear  your  wonhip's  in  reversion, 
after  the  decease  of  your  gooa  fiither — Bnin- 
worm. 

E.  Kno.  Brain-worm !  'Slight,  what  breath  of 
a  conjurer  hath  bkiwn  thee  hiuer  in  this  shape  1 

Brain.  The  breath  o'  your  letter,  Sir,  this 
morning :  the  same  that  Inew  you  to  the  wind- 
mill, and  your  fiither  after  you. 

E.  Kno.  My  &ther  I 

Brain.  Nay,  never  start ;  'tis  true ;  he  has  fol- 
lowed you  over  the  fieUs  by  the  foot,  as  you  would 
do  a  hare  t'  the  snow. 

E.  Kno.  Sirrah,  Well-bred,  what  shall  we  do, 
sirrah  1  My  father  is  come  over  after  me. 

WeU.  Thy  father!  Where  is  he  1 

Brain.  At  Justice  Clement's  house,  here,  in 
Coleman-street,  where  he  but  stays  my  return; 
and  then——* 

WeU.  Who's  this  1  Brain-worm  1 

Brain.  The  same.  Sir. 

WeU.  Why,  how,  i'  the  name  of  wit,  comeat 
thou  transmuted  thus  1 

Brain.  Faith,  a  device !  a  device !  Nay.  for  the 
love  of  reason,  gentlemen,  and  avoiding  the  dan- 
ger, stand  not  here,  withdraw,  and  I'll  tell  you  alL 

E.  Kno.  Come,  cousin.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  II.— The  Warehotue. 

Enter  Kitelt  and  Cash. 

Kite.  What  says  he,  Thomas  1  Did  you  speak 
with  him  7 

Cash.  He  will  expect  you.  Sir,  within  this  half 
hour. 

Kite.  Has  he  the  money  ready,  can  you  tell  1 

Cash.  Yes,  Sir,  the  money  was  brought  in  last 
night. 

Kite.  O,  that 's  well :  fetch  me  my  cloak,  my 
cloak. 
Stay,  let  me  see,  an  hour  to  go  and  come ; 
Ay,  that  will  be  the  least ;  and  then  'twill  be 
An  hour  before  I  can  despatch  him. 
Or  very  near :  well,  1  will  say  two  boure. 
Two  hours!  ha  I  things,  never  dream'd  of  yet. 
May  he  contrived,  ay,  and  effected  too. 
In  two  houre'  aWnce.     Well,  I  will  not  go. 
Two  houra  I  So,  flecrinif  opportunity, 
1  will  not  give  your  suUlety  that  scope. 
Who  will  not  judge  him  worthy  to  be  robbed, 
That  sets  his  doors  wide  ofien  to  a  thief, 
AntI  shows  the  felon  where  his  treasure  liesl 
Agsin,  what  earthly  spirit  but  will  attempt 
To  taste  the  fruit  of  beauty's  golden  tree, 
When  leaden  sleep  seals  up  the  dragon's  eyetl 
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I  win  not  go.    Bunnnt,  go  by  for  onee. 

No,  beuity,  no;  jou  are  too,  too  precioaa 

To  be  left  so,  without  a  guard,  or  open  ! 

Vou  moat  be  then  kept  up  cloee,  and  well  watch'd ; 

For,  give  you  opportunity,  no  guick-aand 

Devours  or  awailowa  awifter !  He  that  landa 

Hia  wife,  if  ahe  be  &ir,  or  time,  or  place, 

Compels  her  to  be  false.     I  will  not  go. 

The  dangers  are  too  many.    I  am  reaolT'd  for 

that 
Jany  in  my  cloak  again.  Yet  stay.  Yet  do,  too. 
I  will  defer  going  on  all  occasiona. 

Cash.  Sir,  Snare,  your  scrirener,  wiU  be  there 
with  the  bonds. 

Kite.  That  *8  true !  fool  on  me !  I  had  clean  for- 
got it !  I  must  go.    What  'a  o'ckick  1 

Cask.  £xclMnge  time,  Sir. 

Kite.  Beart,  then  will  Well-bred  preaeotly  be 
here  too, 
With  one  or  other  of  his  looae  oonaorta. 
I  am  a  knave,  if  1  know  what  to  say, 
What  course  to  take,  or  which  way  to  resolve. 
My  brain,  methinks,  is  like  an  hour-glaaa, 
Wherein  mj  imagination  runa,  like  sanda, 
Filling  up  time ;  ^t  then  are  tum'd  and  tum'd; 
So  that  1  know  not  what  to  atav  upon. 
And  less  to  put  in  act     It  ahall  be  so. 
Nay,  I  dare  ouild  upon  his  secrecy. 
He  knows  not  to  deceive  me.    Th 


Cash.  Sir. 

Kite.  Yet  now,  I  have  bethought  too,  I  will  not 
— Thomas,  is  Cob  within  1 

Cask.  I  think  he  be.  Sir.  [him. 

Kite.  But  he'll  prate  too,  there 's  no  speech  of 
Noj  there  were  no  man  o'  the  earth  to  Tnomas, 
If  I  durst  trust  him  ;  there  is  all  the  doubt 
But  should  he  have  a  chink  in  him ;  I  were  gone, 
Lost  i*  my  fame  for  ever :  talk  for  the  exchange. 
The  manner  he  hath  stood  with,  Hill  this  present. 
Doth  promise  no  such  change!  What  should  I 

fear,  then  7 
Well,  come  what  will,  I'll  tempt  my  fortune  once. 
Thomas — you  may  deceive  me,  but  I  hope — 
Your  love  to  me  is  more — 

Cash.  Sir,  if  a  servant's 
Duty,  with  foith,  may  be  call'd  love,  you  are 
More  than  in  hope,  you  are  poasess'd  of  it 

Kite.  I  thank  you  heartily,  Thomas;  gi'  me 
your  hand. 
With  all   my  heart,  good  Thomaa.      I  have, 

Thomas, 
A  secret  to  impart  to  you — but 
When  once  you  have  it,  I  must  seal  your  lipa  up. 
So  far  I  tell  you,  Thomaa. 

Cask.  Sir,  for  that— 

Kite.  Nay,  hear  me  out.    Think,  I  esteem 
you,  Thomas, 
When  I  will  let  you  in,  thus  to  my  private. 
It  is  a  thing  sita  nearer  to  my  crest, 
Than  thou  art  aware  of,   Thomaa.      If  thou 

shouldst 
Iteveal  it,  but 

Cask.  How !  I  reveal  it  I 

Kite.  Nay, 
I  do  not  think  thou  wouldst;  but  if  thou  shouldst, 
Twere  a  great  weakness. 

Cask.  A  great  treachery. 
Give  it  no  otner  name. 

KiU.  Thou  wilt  not  do't  then  1 

Cask.  Sir,  if  1  do,  mankind  disclaim  me  ever. 

Kite.  He  will  not  swear ;  he  baa  some  reserva- 
tion, 


Some  conceal  d  purpoaa,  anfl  cioa6  """f  niwg  iinfi 
Ellse  being  aigea  ao  much,  htm  riioukl  be  ciMni, 
But  lend  an  oath  to  all  this  ptotestetiafit 
He  *a  no  fonatic,  I  have  beard  him  swear. 
What  should  I  think  of  it  1  Uise  him  agaoi, 
i^nd  by  aomeother  vrayl  IwiUcioaoL      [Asidi 
Well,  Thomas,  thou  haat  avrom  not  to  imdom- 
Yea,  you  did  swear  I 

Cash.  Not  yet,  Sb,  bat  I  will. 
Please  you 

Kite.  No,  Thomas,  I  dare  take  thy  woid. 
But  if  thou  vriH  swear,  do^  as  thoo  thiiik^  gsod; 
I  am  reaolved  without  it,  at  thy  pteasow. 

Cask.  By  my  aoul'a  safety  toni,  Kr,  I  pntat 
My  tongue  ahall  ne'er  take  knowledge  of  a  wgid^ 
Deliver'd  me  in  nature  of  your  tmaL 

Kite.  It's  too  much,  these  eeremomea  need  not; 
I  know  thy  feith  to  be  aa  firm  as  rack. 
Thomas,  come  hither,  near ;  we  cannot  be 
Too  private  in  thia  busineaa.    So  it  ia. 
(Now  he  has  awom,  1  dare  the  safefier  yentaR.) 
1  have  of  late,  by  diveis  observatioo^^ 
But  whether  his  oath  can  bind  him,  there  it  ia. 
I  will  bethink  me  ere  1  do  proceed. 
Thomas,  it  will  be  now  too  long  to  stay, 
111  spy  some  fitter  time  aoon,  or  to-motraw. 

Cask.  Sir,  at  jrour  pleasure  I 

Kite,  I  will  tmnk.    Give  me  nay  doak.    And 
Thomaa, 
I  prey  you,  aearch  the  books  'lainat  my  retm^ 
For  the  receipts  'twixt  me  ana  Tnpa. 

Cask.  I  will.  Sir. 

Kite.  And  hear  yoo,  if  your  mlatw'b  bnllar 
WeU-bred, 
Chance  to  brinff  hither  any  gentlemen, 
Ere  I  come  back,  let  one  straight  bring  ms  sod. 

Cask,  Very  well,  Sir. 

Kite.  To  the  Exchange ;  do  you  hearl 
Or  here  in  Coleman-street,  to  Jnatioe  CkafltlL 
Foiget  it  not,  nor  be  out  of  the  way. 

Ouk.  I  will  not,  Sir. 

Kite.  I  pray  you  have  a  care  od^ 
Or  whether  he  come  or  no,  if  any  other 
Stranger,  or  else,  fail  not  to  send  me  wvd. 

Cask.  I  shall  not.  Sir. 

Kite.  Be't  your  special  buaineas 
Now  to  remember  it 

Cash.  Sir,  I  warrant  you. 

Kite.  But,  Thomas,  thia  is  not  the  wcad, 
Thomas,  I  told  you  of 

Cask.  No,  Sir,  I  do  suppose  it 

Kite.  Believe  me  it  is  not. 

Cash.  Sir,  I  do  heUeve  you. 

Kite.  By  Heaven!  it  is  not; 
But,  Thomas, 
I  would  not  you  should  utter  it,  do  you  ses, 
To  any  creature  living ;  jret  I  care  not 
Well,  I  must  hence.     Thomcaa,  ooneetw  tlv 

much; 
It  was  a  trisl  of  you,  when  I  meant 
So  deep  a  secret  to  you :  I  mean  not  this, 
But  that  I  have  to  tell  you.     Thia  ianolfaiog.tVi 
But,  Thomas,  keep  this  from  my  wife,  I  dtfl^ 

you. 
Lock'd  up  in  silence,  midnifffat,  buried  here, 
No  greater  hell  than  to  be  dave  to  fear.      i^'Jfj 

(Suh.  Lock'd  up  in  silence,  midnight,  M(i^ 
here! 
Whence  should  this  flood  of  paasiQiL  trow,  tiki 

head?  ha! 
Best  dream  no  longer  of  this  running  humuait 
For  fear  I  aink  I  the  violence  of  the  stream 
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1  tfampoited  me  ao  hr. 

sel  no  groand  at  mil !  But  aoft, 

•ny :  now  must  I [ExU, 

J^BRED,  EdW.  KnoVeLL,  BrAIM- 

M,  BoBADiL,  and  Stephen. 
tirew  me,  but  it  was  an  absolute  good 
wdinglT  well  carried. 
Lj,  and  our  ignorance  maintained  it 
:not1 

,  &ith!  bat  was't  possible  thou 
know  himi  I  Ibrgive  Air.  Stephen, 
idityitsel£ 

^oce  fiesven.  not  I.    He  had  so 
)tf  into  the  habit  of  one  of  your  poor 
r  deca?ed,  ruinous,  worm-eaten  gen- 
roona. 

Brun-worm,  who   would    have 
been  such  an  artificer? 
Ln  artificer !  an  architect !  Except  a 
Kfisd  begging  all  his  life-time,  and 
r  of  language  from  his  in&ncy,  for 
>f  it !  I  never  saw  his  rival, 
eve  got'st  thou  this  coat,  I  marvel  1 
'a  Uoundsditch  man,  Sir,  one  of  the 
immen,  a  broker. 

Enter  Cash, 

ncis!  Martin!    Ne'er  a  one  to  be 

What  a  spite 's  this  1 

r  now,  Thomas,  is  my  brother  Kitely 

Sir;  my  master  went  forth  e*en 
laster  Downright  is  within.  Cob! 
I  he  gone  too  1 

lither  went  your  master,  Thomas, 
U1 

now  not;  to  Justice  Clement's,  I 
Cob!  [Exit. 

ustice  Clement !  What 'she? 
y,  dost  thou  not  know  him  ?  He  is 
rate,  a  justice  here ;  an  excellent  good 
a  ll^reat  scholar :  but  the  only  mad 
J  fellow  in  Europe  !  I  showed  you 
r  day. 

)h,  IS  that  he  ?  1  remember  him  now. 
and  he  has  a  very  strange  presence, 

shows  as  if  he  stood  out  of  the  rank 
#n.  I  have  heard  many  of  his  jests 
•ity.  They  say,  he  will  commit  a 
ig  the  wall  of  his  horse. 

or  wearing  his  cloak  on  one  shoul- 
;g  of  God.  Any  thing  indeed,  if  it 
Mray  of  his  humour. 

Enter  Cash. 

iper,  Martin,  Cob!  'Heart!   where 

»,  trowl 

ter  Kitely's  man,  pr'ythee  vouchsafe 

Ig  of  this  match. 

B  on  vour  match,  no  time  but  now  to 

And'e]  Francis !  Cob !  [ErU. 

r  of  me !  Here 's  the  remainder  of 

I  since  yesterdav  was  seven-night. 

rht  Trinidado !  Did  you  never  take 

Stephen  1 

S  truly,  Sir;  but  Til  learn  to  take  it 

ou  Cf)mmend  it  so. 

believe  me,   upon   my  relation,  for 

fott  the  world  shall  not  reprove.     I 

the  Indies,  where  this  hero  grows, 

er  myself,  nor  a  dozen   gentlemen 

knowledge,  have  received  the  taste  of 

i8 


any  other  nntfiment  in  the  world  for  the  space  of 
one  and  twen^r  weeks,  but  the  fume  of  this  simple 
only.  Therefore  it  cannot  be  but  'tis  most  divine, 
especially  your  Trinidado.  Your  Nkrotian  is  good 
too.  I  do  hokl  it,  and  will  aflirm  it  before  any 
prince  in  Europe,  to  be  the  most  sovereign  and 
predoQs  weed  toat  ever  the  earth  tendered  to  the 
use  of  man. 

E.  Kno.  This  speech  would  have  done  decent- 
ly in  a  tobaooo-tiaaer's  month. 

Enter  CiSH  and  Cob. 

Coik.  At  Justice  Clement's  he  ia,  in  the  mkldle 
of  Coleman-atrset 

Co6.  O,  hoi 

Bob.  Where's  the  match  I  gave  thee,  Maater 
Kitely's  man  1 

Cash.  Here  it  ia,  Sir. 

Co6.  By  God's  me '  I  marvel  what  nlearare  or 
felicity  they  have  in  taking  this  roguish  tobacco  > 
it's  ^ood  for  nothing  but  to  ehoke  a  man,  and  to 
fill  him  full  of  smoke  and  embers. 

[Bob.  beate  him  with  a  cudgel,  Mat.  nau 
away. 

AIL  Oh,  good  captain  I  hold  I  hold  1 

Bob.  You  base  scQllk>n,  you. 

Ouh.  Come,  thou  must  need  be  talking  too  I 
thou'rt  well  enough  served. 

Cob.  Well,  it  Siall  be  a  dear  beating,  an'  I  five 
I  will  have  justice  for  this. 

Bob.  Do  you  prate  1  Do  you  murmur  1 

[Bob.  beate  him  ^. 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  good  captain,  will  you  regard 
the  humour  of  a  fiml 

Bob.  A  whoreson,  filthy  slave,  a  dung-wonn, 
an  excrement  1  Body  o'  Ccaar,  but  that  I  acorn  to 
let  forth  80  mean  a  spirit,  I'd  have  stabbed  him  to 
the  earth. 

Well.  Marry,  the  law  forbid,  Sir. 

Bob.  By  Pliaraoh's  foot,  I  would  have  done  it. 

[Exit. 

Steph.  Oh,  he  swears  admirably  I  Bv  Pharaoh's 
foot,  body  of  Cesar;  I  shall  never  cio  it,  sure: 
upon  mine  honour,  and  by  St.  George ;  no,  I 
ha'n't  the  right  grace. 

Well.  But  soft,  where 's  Mr.  Matthew  1— gone ! 

Brain.  No,  Sir ;  they  went  in  here. 

Well.  O,  let's  follow  them :  Master  Matthew 
is  gone  to  salute  his  mistress  in  verse.  We  shall 
have  the  happiness  to  hear  some  of  his  poetry  now. 
He  never  comes  unfumish'd. — Brain-worm ! 

iSir^p^.  Brain- wonn!  Whero?  Is  this  Brain- 
worm? 

E.  Kno.  Ay,  cousin,  no  words  of  it  upon  your 
gentility. 

Steph.  Not  I,  body  of  me !  by  thu  air,  St 
Greorge,  and  the  foot  of  Pharaoh  ! 

Hell.  Rare  I  your  cousin's  discourse  is  simply 
drawn  out  with  oaths. 

E.  Kno.  'Tis  larded  with  'em.  A  kind  of 
French  dressing,  if  you  love  it.  Come,  let's  in. 
Come,  cousin.  [Exeunt, 

SCESE  III.^A  hall  in  Justice  Clement's 

House. 

Enter  KiTEf.Y  and  Cob. 

Kite.  Ha !  How  many  are  there  say'st  thou  1 
Cob.  Marry,  Sir,  your  brcther.  Master  Well- 
bred — 

Kite.  Tut,  beside  him:  what  atruigen  ave 
there,  man  1 
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Cbb.  Strangen!  let  me  Me ;  one,  two ; 
I  know  not  w^l,  they  are  ao  manj. 

Kite.  How,  80  many  1 

Cob.  Ay,  there 's  some  five  or  fix  of  them,  at 
the  most 

Kile.  A  awarm,  a  vwarm ! 
Spite  of  the  devil !  how  they  8tin((  my  head 
With  forked  stinjp,  thus  wide  and  large! — But 

Cob, 
How  long  haat  thou  been  coming  hither,  Gobi 

Cob.  A  little  whUe,  Sir. 

Kite.  Didst  thou  come  running  1 

O*.  No,  Sir 

Kite.  Nay,  then  I  am  fiimiliar  with  thy  haate  I 
Bane  to  my  fortunes.     What  meant  I  to  marry  I 
I,  that  before  was  rank'd  in  such  content, 
My  mind  at  rest  too  in  so  soft  a  peace, 
Being  free  master  of  my  own  free  thoughts, 
And  now  become  a  slave  1  What,  never  sigh ! 
Be  of  ffood  cheer,  man,  for  thou  art  a  cuckold. 
'Tis  done,  'tis  done !  Nay,  when  aucb  flowing 

store, 
Plenty  itself  fiills  into  my  wife's  lap, 
The  Cornucopia  will  be  mine,  I  know.    But, 

Cob, 
What  entertainment  had  theyl  I  am  sure 
My  sister  and  my  wife  would  bid  them  welcome ! 
hal 

Cob.  Like  enough,  Sir;  yet  I  beard  not  a  word 
ofit 

Kite.  No;  their  lips  were  aeal'd  with  kisses, 
and  the  voice, 
Drown'd  in  a  flood  of  joy  at  their  arrival, 
Had  lost  her  motion,  state  and  faculty. 
Cob,  which  of  them  was*t  that  first  Uss'd  my  wife  ? 
My  sister,  I  should  say,  my  wife,  alas ! 
I  fear  not  her.     ELa !  Who  was  it,  say'st  thou ! 

Cob.  By  my  troth,  Sir,  will  you  have  the  truth 
ofitl 

Kite.  Ay,  good  Cob,  I  pray  thee  heartily. 

Cob.  Then  1  am  a  vagabond,  and  fitter  for 
Bridewell  than  your  worship's  company,  if  I  saw 
any  body  to  be  kissed,  unless  they  would  have 
kissed  the  post  in  the  middle  of  the  ware  bouKe ; 
for  there  I  left  'em  all  at  their  tobacco,  with  a 
pox! 

Kite.  How !  were  they  not  gone  in  then,  ere 
thou  cam'st  1 

Cob.  O.  no,  Sir! 

KUe.  Spite  o'  the  devil !  What  do  I  stay  here 
then  1    Cob,  follow  me.  [ExU. 

Cob.  Nay,  soft  and  fiiir,  I  have  eggs  on  the  spit 
Now  am  I  for  some  five  and  fifty  reasons  ham- 
mering, hammering  revenue !  Nay,  an'  he  had 
not  lain  in  my  house,  'twould  never  have  grieved 
me ;  but,  being  my  guest,  one  that  I'll  be  sworn  I 
loved  and  tru^ed ;  and  be  to  turn  monster  of  in- 
gratitude and  strike  his  lawful  host !  Well,  I  hope 
to  raise  up  a  host  of  fury  for't.  1*11  to  Justice 
Clement  for  a  warrant.     Strike  his  lawful  host ! 

[Exit. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I— A  Room  in  Kitely's  House. 

Enter  Downright  and  Dame  Kitf.ly. 

Dow.  Well,  sister,  I  tell  you  true;  and  you'll 
find  it  so  in  the  end. 

Dame.  Alas,  brother,  what  would  you  have  me 
to  do?  I  cannot  help  it.     You  see  my  brother  | 
brings  *em  in  here,  they  are  his  friends.  | 

£hw.  H*^  friends !  his  friends !     'Slud  they  do  | 


nothing  but  haunt  him  up  and  dcywn,  file  ai.«l 
of  unlucky  spirita,  and  tempt  him  to  aU  maniia 
of  villany  that  can  be  thought  oC — WeU,  bj  thii 
li^ht,  a  bttle  thing  would  OMke  me  play  the  den" 
with  aome  of  'em.    And  'twere  not  more  far  jom 
husband's  sake  than  any  thioff  ebe,  I'd  make  Ua 
house  too  hot  for  the  beat  on  em.    Tbey  aiioahf 
say,  and  swear,  hell  were  broken  loose  eve  tbm 
went  hence. — But,  by  God*a  will,  'tis  nobodys 
fault  but  yours ;  for  an  you  had  done  aa  you  nnffat 
have  done,  they  sboukl  have  bec»  parboiled  and 
baked  too,  every  mother's  aon,  ere  toey  abouklha' 
come  in,  e'er  a  one  of  *em. 

Dame.  Grod's  my  life  I  did  yoQ  ever  hear  the 
like?  WhataatrangemaniathiB!  CouMIkecD 
out  all  them,  think  you  1  I  ahoold  pot  myaeli 
againat  half  a  docen  men,  ahould  1 1 — uood  fioth. 
you'd  make  the  patient'at  body  in  the  worid  Bad 
to  hear  you  talk  ao  without  any  aevM  at  iwmimI 


or 


Enter  Mr8.  Bridget,  Mr.  Matthew,  Well- 
bred,  Stephen,  Ed.  Kno'well,  Bobadil^ 
and  CiSH. 

Bridg.  Servant,  in  troth,  you  are  too  prodigal 
Of  your  wit's  treasure,  thus  to  pour  it  forth 
Upon  ao  mean  a  aubject  aa  my  worth. 

Mat.  You  say  mA\.  nuatrear;  and  I  mean  n 
well. 

Dow.  Hey-day,  here  is  stuff! 

WeU.  O,  now  stand  doae.  Pray  Heaven  ffae 
can  get  him  to  read ;  he  ahould  do  it  of  hii  own 
natural  impudence. 

Bridg.  Servant,  what  is  this  same,  I  pnTjOQ? 

Mat.  Marry,  an  elegy !  an  elegy !  an  odd  Uigr— 
111  read  it,  if  you  please. 

Bridg.  Pray  you  do,  aervant. 

Dow.  O,  here 's  no  foppery  I  Death!  IctncD- 
dure  the  stocks  better. 

E.  Kno.  What  ails  thy  brother  1  Can  be  not 
bear  the  reading  of  a  ballad  ? 

WeU.  O,  no ;  a  rhyme  to  him  is  worse  than 
cheese,  oir  a  bag-pipe.  But,  mark,  you  \m  ^ 
protestation. 

Bob.  Master  Matthew,  you  aboae  the  exp^^ 
tation  of  your  dear  mistre^,  and  l^r  fiur  vAff- 
Fy,  while  you  live,  avoid  this  prolixity. 

Mat.  I  shall,  Sir. 
Rare  creature^  let  me  speak  without  ofenct, 
Would  Heaven  my  rude  works  had  the  injbienel 
To  rule  thy  thoughts,  as  thy  fair  looks  do  wnt. 
Then  shouldst  thou  be  his  prisoner ^  who  it  thine 
[Master  Stephen  answers  with  shaking  lu» 
head.] 

E.  Kno.  'Slight,  he  shakes  his  bead  like  •  bot- 
tle, tn  fee!  jin'  there  be  any  brain  in  it ! 

WeU.  Sister,  what  ha^  you  here?  Vefwl 
Pray  you,  let's  see.  Who  made  these  wik^ 
They  are  excellent  (rood. 

.\fat.  O,  Master  Well-bred,  'tis  your dispontion 
to  say  so,  Sir.  They  were  good  i'  the  momiof ; 
1  made  'em  extempore  this  morning. 

WeU.  How,  extempore ! 

Mat.  I  would  I  might  be  hanged  else;  ask  dp- 
tain  Bobadil.  He  aaw  me  write  them  at  die-^ 
(pox  on  it)  the  Star  yonder. 

Steph.  Cousin,  how  do  you  like  this  p^ 
man's  verses  1 

E.  Kno.  O,  admurable !  the  best  that  e«cr  1 
heard,  cok! 

Steph.  Body  o'  Cesar!  they  are  adminW*- 
The  best  that  ever  I  heard,  aa  I  am  a  aoldier. 

Dow.  I  am  vexed,  1  can  hold  ne'er  a  booe  of 
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eait,  I  think  they  mean  to  build  and 

ter  Kitelj,  1  marvel  you  get  you  not 
it  can  rhyme  and  do  tricka  too. 
,  monater  *  Impudence  itself,  tricka ! 
might  oractiae  your  ruffian  tricka 
ebe,  ana  not  here,  I  wuaa. — Thia 
I,  nor  drinking-achool)  to  vent  your 

w  now !  whoae  cow  haa  calved  1 
nry,  that  haa  mine,  Sir.    Nay,  boy, 
luiice  at  me  for  the  matter;  I'll  tell 
ly,  Sir,  you  and  your  oompaniona ; 
ffvea,  when  I  ha'  done. 
'  oompaniona  t 

L  Sir,  your  companiona,  ao  I  aay ;  I 
J  of  you  nor  them  neither,  your  hang- 
YoQ  muft  have  your  poeta,  and  your 
ir  fokladoa  and  fooladoa,  to  folk)w  you 
1  the  city,  and  here  they  muat  come 
and  awagger.  Sirrah,  you  ballad- 
alopa,  you  fellow  there,  get  you  out, 
e ;  or,  by  thia  ateel,  I'll  cut  off  your 
It  preaentlv. 

^ht,  stay,  let's  aee  what  he  dare  do. 
eara !  cut  a  whetatone.  You  are  an 
lee ;  touch  any  man  here,  and,  by  this 
a  my  rapier  to  the  hilta  in  you. 
I,  that  wouk)  I  fain  see,  boy. 
lU  draw  and  they  qf  the  houte  make 
tpart  them. 

,  jeau  !  murder  I  Thomaa,  Gasper ! 
[elp,  help,  Thomaa ! 
Gentlemen,  forbear,  I  pray  you. 
I,  airrah !   vou   Holofemes !   by  my 
pink  your  flesh  full  of  holes  with  my 
u ;  I  will,  by  this  good  Heaven.  Nay, 
le,  ffentlemen,  by  the  body  of  St. 
not  kill  him. 

y  qfer  tojight  again,  and  are  parted. 
kl,  hold,  good  grntlemen. 
I  whoreson,  bragging  coistrel ! 

.Bni^-KlTELY. 

IT,  how  now,  what 's  the  matter  1 — 
hat's  the  stir  here? 
weapons,  and  put  off  this  racre. 
i  nster.  they're  the  cause  of  this, 
maa,  where  is  the  knave  1 
re,  Sir. 

oe,  let's  go ;  this  is  one  of  my  brother's 
oura,  this.  [Exit. 

un  glad  nobody  was  hurt  by  his  an- 
r.*  [Exit. 

ly,  how  now,  brother,  who  enforced 

nrt  of  lewd  rake-hells,  that  care  nei- 
nor  the  devil.     And  they  must  come 

ballads,  and  rofruery,  and  trash !  I'll 

I  of  'em  ere  1  sleep,  |)erha[)s ;  esperi- 

re  ;  he  that 's  all  manner  of  shapes ; 

k)  aonnets,  hia  fellow.     But  I'll  follow 

[ExU. 

rother,  indeed  you  are  too  violent 

in  your  humour. 

•ne  a  civil  gentleman, 

jfthilv  deineane<i  himself. 

hat  was  some  love  of  yours,  sister. 
k>ve  of  mine  !     I  would  it  were  no 

ler!     Vou'd  pav  my  portion  sooner 

nk  for.  [Exit. 

deed,  he  seemed  to  be  a  gentleman  I 


Death,  theae  phrases  are  intolerable ! 

Well,  well,  well,  well,  weU,  well ! 

It  is  too  plain,  too  clear.    'Thomaa,  come  hither. 

What,  are  they  gone  1 

Caah.  Ay,  Sir,  they  went  in. 
My  miatreaa,  and  your  aiater— 

Kiie,  Are  any  of  the  gallanta  within  1 

Cath.  No,  Sir,  they  are  all  gone. 

Kite.  Art  thou  aura  of  it  1 

CoMh.  I  can  aaaure  you,  Sir. 

Kiie.  What  gentleman  waa  it  that  they  praiaed 
ao,  Thomaa?. 

Cash.  One,  they  call  him  Maater  Kno'well,  a 
handaome  yoanff  gentleman.  Sir. 

Kite.  Ay,  I  tB<H]ght  ao.    My  mind  gave  me  as 
much, 
ril  die  but  they  have  hid  him  in  the  bouae 
Somewhere;  111  go  and  aeaich.    Go  with  me, 

Thomaa, 
Be  true  to  me,  and  thou  ahalt  find  me  a  maater. 

[Exeunt, 
SCENE  n.^Moorfieidt. 

Enter  R  Kno'well,  Well-bred,  and  Brain- 
worm. 

E.  Kno.  Well,  Brain* worm,  perform  thia  buai- 
neas  happily,  and  thou  makest  a  purchaae  of  my 
love  for  ever. 

Well,  rfaith,  now  let  thy  spirita  uae  their  beat 
focultiea ;  but  at  my  hand,  remember  the  meaaage 
to  my  brother ;  for  there  'a  no  other  means  to  start 
him  out  of  hia  house. 

Brain.  I  warrant  you.  Sir,  fear  nothing.  I 
have  a  nimble  aoul  haa  waked  all  forcea  of  my 
nhant'ay  by  thia  time,  and  put  'em  in  true  motion. 
What  you  have  possessed  me  withal,  I'll  discharge 
it  amply.  Sir.     Make  it  no  question.  LF*^^'- 

Well.  Forth,  and  prosper,  Brain- worm.  FHith, 
Xed,  how  dost  thou  ap}irove  of  my  abilitii^s  in  this 
device  1 

E.  Kno.  Troth,  well,  howsoever :  but  it  will 
come  excellent,  if  it  take. 

Well.  Take,  man  !  Why,  it  cannot  choose  but 
take,  if  the  circumstances  miscarry  not.  But  tell 
me  ingenuously,  dost  thou  affect  my  sister  Brid- 
get, as  thou  pretend'st  1 

E.  Kno.  Friend,  am  I  worth  belief) 

Well.  Come,  do  not  protest.  In  faith,  she  is  a 
maid  of  good  ornament,  and  much  modesty  ;  and 
except  I  conceived  very  worthily  of  her,  thou 
shouldst  not  have  her. 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  that  I  am  afraid  will  be  a  quea- 
tion  yet,  whether  I  shall  have  her  or  no. 

Well.  'Slid,  thou  shalt  have  her;  by  thia  light 
thou  shalt. 

E.  Kno.  Na^,  do  not  swear. 

WeU.  By  this  hand  thou  shelt  have  her.  Ill 
go  fetch  her  presently.  'Point  but  where  to  meet, 
and,  as  I  am  an  honeat  man,  I'll  bring  her. 

E.  Kno.  Hold,  hold,  be  temperate. 

Well.  Why,  by what  snail   I   swear  byl 

thou  shalt  have  her,  aa  I  am — 

E.  Kno.  'Pray  thee  be  at  peace,  I  am  aatiafied  ; 
and  do  believe  t^ou  wilt  omit  no  ofl^rcd  occaaion 
to  make  mv  desires  complete. 

Well.  I^hou  shalt  see,  and  know  I  will  not 

[Exeunt. 
Enter  Formal  and  Kno'well. 

Eorm.  Waa  vour  man  a  aoldier.  Sir  "^ 
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•  Jtrrv  I 
.»  A  vour 


«  .'tv.  your 

^  -».iu^  we  to 

f  K'*  *-tcher  of 

V   u^  oyen  lo 

w  :^«ii  villain, 


"!*,v%eml 
•  .10.  nl !  'Tisso! 
..    •...»    !i<  is»»,  indeed. 
«  IV' •»  >ou  to  tic  my 

. »  t       unli'ss  it  be  by 
.    ^.1  t  'vhol.ir.  Sir? 
.  v-i..  I-*  not  nlliod 
....      i   :  » i'n\ 

•     .-uirt  111  him, 
•  *    •>->«iioii. 
,...•.     'oiJt.  Kitz-»wonn 

..  'vf  .i*k.   whrn*   thpy 

X  «Mv>rii  1  wiiM  ffoiiig  aUmfr 

K        .«•%>»»»;.  whon  (of  a  wid- 

,  ^  ^  ■     \  v'wfU'ii  iiuiri ;  another 

'..>.    -ilf  tt  iK»z<'n  of  Vnj,  till 

.^    .;  •■■I  4  hous»\  whore  I  no 

..     vrt  aII  ihfir  nqiierH  at  my 

.  .,     » «v  »»r  liuirwHirp  iwthn  to  ac- 

^    ..    . '  ull  nw,  1  wu«  a  dead  man, 

...•-o  •»  vn*  >ou  wvT*\  and  how  I 

.  «    .  xH'.i  v»hat,  whirh,  when  ihey 

»..     .    ■»•  v***  '  pn»t»st  they  murtl 

. .    .  .=  iiudf  an  aniilomy  <»f  nie 

•M'u'N  JiH'kiMl  me  u|i  into  a 
.     .    •  ■  4:'i  hoiiH4'.  wlience.  by  jrreat 

•    'i'l  hiMft,   [  slid  d»wn  by  a  . 

^.  V  •  «  »»l   ••»*«'  ^'»*'   "trei'l,    and   so 

V  .    V        "u*  mu«*h,  I  ran  n«<8ure  you; 

.«'*•«•■*  l»H'krd  up;  then'  was  a 

....     ..  -*   •"«i\-h.iiit'«  and  bravt-  ritiz«^nH' 

.  .  I  t.  i  riM't,  and  your  w>n.  Mr.  Kd- 

.  .  K  •,  %%  «iiN  one  of 'em,  and  has  '|¥>intrd 

. ,    »,      •  KM1   .«!  one  i  'ob'H  hoUM*.  a  water- 

»%»/<.  S\  tlie  wall.     Now. then*  your 

.».      v  Min*  lo  take  him,  for  then;  he 

i    V  will  nt»t. 

\        N  V  Mil  I  ful  to  bn'ak  hi^Tnatrh,  I  doubt 

•- .    .  ^•■•.;  w  lib  JuHtiee  ( 'lement*8  man, 

.  .»  I'-i'je   tor  me.     At  one  Cob's  house, 

.t\  ■«!  ihou  : 

\%     Sir.  ihi'H'   you  shall    have  him. 

\  >.>  \w  1  1   I  Ye?* '  Invisible!  Mueh  wench. 

I  H«Mi '    Slight,  when   he  h:iK  staid  there 

■  V .     .    loot  hour«.  travelling  with  the  ex|)»H:ta- 

tt.Mulepi.  and  at  li'nj;lh  l»e  deliverwl  of  air  I 

-.    «:Ktrl  that  I  nhonlii  then  take  to  l<K)k  on 

I        .    I  Jiii-hI      liut  now  1  mean  to  apfiear  no 

, .,   s  i.'ie  'm:ii  in  tht?*  hIkiik*.  1  have  another  trick 

.0  1. 1  >xi      >ir.  I  iiLiki'  vou  Htay  somewhat  long. 

■•*    u    Ni4  .1  whit.  Sir. 
V..U  :u*e  Uielv  lieen  in  the  war^,  Sir,  it  Mjcms. 


Brain.  Many  hav«*  I,  Sir.  to  iny  loas  and  a 
peniK*  of  all,  almost 

Fttrm.  Troth.  Sir,  1  would  be  glad  tobntowi 
Mtle  of  wine  o'you,  if  il  pleaae  you  to  ■ooe)4 
it 


nniin.  (»,  Sir- 


Form.  Hut  to  hear  the  manner  of  toot lernofli 
and  your  devices  in  the  wars :  they  ay  they  bt 
very  str.in^e.  and  not  like  thove  a  man  reads  in 
the  Ritman  hii<t(>ii«ii,  or  sees  at  Mile-End. 

Brain.  No.  1  assure  you.  Sir;  whyaoytinis 
when  it  ph'ase  you.  I  shall  be  ready  to  discount 
with  you  all  I  l^now  ;  and  more  too,  aomewhaL 

Form.  No  iM'tter  time  than  now.  Sir.  Well 
go  to  the  Wimbnill,  there  we  shall  ba«-e  a  cup  of 
neat  grist,  as  we  call  it.  I  pray  yon,  Sir,  let  me 
n'qiirat  you  to  the  Windmill. 

Brain.  I'll  follow  you,  Sir,  and  make  grist  o* 
you,  if  1  have  good  luck.  [hxewd. 

Enter  Matthkw,  Kn.  Kno'well,  Bobadil, 
and  Stephen. 

Mat.  Sir.  did  your  eyes  ever  taste  the  like 
clown  of  him,  when-  we  were  to-day,  Mr.  Wett- 
bred's  half-brother  1  I  think  the  whole  earth  cai»> 
not  show  hii4  jtarallel,  by  this  daylight. 

A\  Kno.  We  an-  now  sjieaking  of  him.  Cap- 
tain Bolmdil  tells  me  he  is  fallen  foul  o'  you  tooi 

Mat.  C>,  ay.  Sir !  he  threatened  me  with  lbs 
bantinado. 

Boh.  Ay,  but  1  think  I  taught  you  prp^ention 
thin  morning  for  that You  shall  kill  him  be- 
yond que»ition.  if  you  W.  ho  genen>usly  minded. 

Mat.  Indeed,  it  is  a  mot«t  excellent  trick ! 

Bttli.  (  ^  you  do  not  give  spirit  enough  to  yoor 
motiim,  vou  an'  t(H>  tardy,  ttxi  heavy  !  O,  it  mort 
U'  clone  like  Hghtning ;  hey ! 

[/&  practuie*  at  a  pod. 

Mat.   RjiTv  captain  ! 

B'.'li.  III.  'tis  nothing,  an't  lie  not  d<Hie  in>~ 
punio ' 

/■*'.  /.  Captain  did  you  ever  prove  youwtf 
ujHjn  -II-    i>t"our  masters  of  defence  heref 

Mat         i;ikk1  Sir !  ye«.  1  hope  he  has. 

Bob.  i  v\i!l  tell  vou,  Sir.  They  ha\'e  anaaked 
me  Si. MM  thnv,  fcuir.  five,  six  of  them  together, » 
I  have  walki-d  aKiiie  in  divers  skirts  o'  the  town, 
where  I  havr  driven  them  beforv  me  the  whofc 
length  of  a  stn-i-t.  in  the  i»f)en  view  of  all  our  gi^ 
lants,  pitxinj;  to  hurt  them,  l¥»lieve  me.  YrttD 
this  lenity  will  not  ovenMmie  their  spleen:  tbej 
will  be  (loinir  with  the  pinmire,  raising  a  hill.t 
man  may  spurn  nbroad  with  his  foot  at  iileaMR- 
Hy  mys«If  I  could  have  sbiin  them  all,  out  1  d^ 
liilht  not  in  munler.  I  am  loath  to  bear  any  alb^ 
than  this  luistinado  for  'em ;  yet  I  hold  it  sood 
m>licy  not  to  go  diMirmetl,  for  though  1  be  skuAiL 
1  may  In*  oppressed  with  multitudes. 

FJ.  Kno.  Ay.  l>elieve  nw*,  may  you.  Sir;  indi 
in  my  conceit,  our  whole  nation  should  suitiin 
the  loss  by  it.  if  it  wen*  so. 

Bub.  Alas,  no!  What's  a  peculiar  man  to  1 
nation  ?  Ntit  sj-en, 

/-:.  Krw.  ( ),  but  your  skill,  Sir ! 

Bnb.  Indecfl  th:it  mi«iht  be  some  loss:  butwbj 
resjMvts  it  ?  I  will  tell  vou,  Sir,  by  the  wtjw 
privat>\  and  utider  senl.  f  nm  a  gentleman,  ind 
live  here  ol»«tcun',  andtomysf>lf:  but  were  1  known 
to  his  majesty,  and  the  lorils.  olnserve  me,  I  woold 
undertjike.  u^mn  this  fMior  head  and  life,  for  tbf 
public  Itent'fit  t»f  the  stale,  not  only  to  spare  thi 
entire  lives  of  bis  subjects  in  general,  but  to  n*'* 
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te  oiM  half,  nay,  three  fkuta  of  his  yearly  charge 
a  holding  war,  and  against  what  enemy  soever. 
had  how  would  I  do  it,  think  yon  1 

B.  Kno.  Nay,  I  know  not,  nor  can  I  conceive. 

Bob,  Why  thus.  Sir.  I  would  select  nineteen 
Bore  to  mTself,  throughout  the  land ;  gentlemen 
hey  should  be,  of  good  spirit,  strong  and  able 
soostitution;  I  would  choone  them  by  an  instinct, 
I  character  that  I  have ;  and  I  would  teach  these 
imeteen  the  special  rules,  as  your  Punto,  your 
K«y<eno,  your  Stoccata,  your  Imbroccata,  your 
L^a— ds,  your  Montanto;  till  they  could  all  pla^ 
icty  near,  or  altogether,  as  well  as  myself.  This 
lone,  say  the  enemy  were  forty  thousand  strong, 
w  twenty  would  come  into  the  field  the  tenth  of 
Match,  or  thereabouts ;  and  we  would  challenge 
twenty  of  the  enemy;  they  couU  not  in  their  ho- 
aour  refuse  us!  WelL  we  would  kill  them; 
rhallenge  twenty  more,  kill  them ;  twenty  more, 
kin  tliem ;  twenty  more,  kill  them  too ;  and  thus 
woiiid  we  kill  every  man  his  twenty  a  day,  that  *s 
twwity  score ;  twenty  score,  that 's  two  hundred ; 
two  hundred  a  day,  five  days  a  thousand ;  forty 
thooaand ;  forty  times  five,  five  times  forty,  two 
bmHired  daya,  kill  them  all  up  by  computation. 
And  this  I  will  venture  my  poor  gentleman- like 
naicaas  to  perform,  provided  tnere  he  no  treason 
practised  uuon  us,  l^  fair  and  discreet  manhood, 
that  is,  dvulyby  the  sword. 

E.  Kno.  Why  are  you  so  sure  of  your  hand, 
Qiptain,  at  all  times  1 

Bob.  Tat|  never  miss  thrust,  upon  my  repu- 
Mion  with  you. 

E.  Kno.  1  woukl  not  stand  in  Downright*8 
Male  then,  an*  ^ou  meet  him^  for  the  wealth  of 
toy  one  street  m  London. 

Bob.  Why,  Sir,  you  mistake !  If  he  were  here 
now,  by  this  welkin  I  would  not  draw  my  weapon 
OQ  lum  !  Let  this  gentleman  do  his  mind :  but  I 
will  bastinado  him,  by  the  bright  sun,  wherever  I 
tneet  him. 

Mai.  Faith  and  111  have  a  fiing  at  him,  at  my 
listance. 

Enter  Downright,  walking  over  the  ttage. 

B.  Kno.  God's  so  I  look  ye  where  he  is ;  yonder 
negoea. 

Dow.  What  peevish  luck  have  I,  I  cannot  meet 
ith  these  bragging  rascals ! 

Bob.  It's  not  he,  is  iti 

B.  Kno.  Tes,  fiiith,  it  is  he ! 

Mai.  I'll  be  hanged  then,  if  that  were  he. 

B.  Kno.  I  assure  you  that  was  he. 

Stepti.  Upon  my  reputation,  it  was  he. 

Bob.  Hau  1  thought  it  had  been  he,  he  must 
nart  have  gone  so :  but  I  can  hardly  be  induced  to 
Naieve  it  was  he  yet. 

B.  Kno.  That  I  think.  Sir.  But  see,  he  is 
again! 

Dow.  O,  Pharaoh's  foot !     Have  I  found  you  1 

ome,  drew;  to  your  tools.  Draw,  gipsy,  or 
1^*11  thrrsh  you. 

Bob.  Gentleman  of  valour,  I  do  believe  in  thee, 

Dow.  Draw  your  weapon,  then. 
Bcb.  Tall  man,  I  never  thought  on't  till  now ; 
Wdy  of  me  1  1  had  a  warrant  of  the  ()eace  served 
me  even  now,  as  I  came  along,  by  a  water- 

';  this  gentleman  saw  it,  Mr.  Matthew. 
Dow.  "Sdeath,  you  will  not  draw  then  1 
[Sit  beats  him  and  ditarm$  him.    M  atthew 
rune  away. 
Voc^IL...SD  » 


Bob,  Hold,  hok),  under  thy  fovour,  foibear. 

Dow.  Prate  aguin,  as  you  like  this,  you  whore- 
son, foist,  you.  You'll  control  the  point,  you! 
Your  consort  is  gone;  had  he  staid,  he  hadaliared 
with  you,  Sir.  [Exit  Downbioht. 

E,  Kno.  Twenty,  and  kill  \m :  twenty  more, 
kill  them  too.    Ha,  ha  1 

Bob.  Well,  gentlemen,  bear  witness,  I  wis 
bound  to  the  peace  by  this  good  day. 

E.Kno.  No,  iaith,  it's  an  ill  day,  captain, 
never  reckon  it  other :  but  say  you  were  bound  to 
the  peace,  the  kiw  allows  you  to  defend  ynunelf , 
that  will  prove  but  a  poor  excuae. 

Boh.  I  cannot  tell,  Sir.  I  deaire  good  conatme- 
tbn,  in  fair  sort.  I  never  sustained  the  like  dis- 
grace by  Heaven.  Sure  I  was  struck  with  a 
planet  thence,  for  1  had  not  power  to  touch  my 
weapon. 

E.  Kno.  Ay,  like  enough.  I  have  heard  of  many 
that  have  been  beaten  under  a  planet  Go.  nt 
you  to  a  surgeon.  'Slid,  an  these  be  vow  tmSa, 
your  passados  and  your  montantoa,  rll  none  nf 
them. 

Boh.  I  was  phmetrstruck  certainly.         [fixiL 

B.  Kno.  O,  mannera  1  that  this  age  ahonld 
bring  forth  such  creatures !  that  nature  ahooJd  be 
at  leisure  to  make  'em  I  Come,  cox. 

SUph.  Mass.  I'U  have  this  ckak. 

E.  Kno.  God's  wUI,  'tis  Downright's. 

Sieph.  Nay,  it 's  mine  now ;  another  might  haie 
ta'en  It  up  as  well  as  I.    Ill  wear  it,  so  I  will 

E.  Kno.  How  an'  he  see  it  1  He'U  chaUei^ 
it,  aasure  yourselr. 

Steph.  Ay,  but  he  shaU  not  ha't;  IH  say  1 
bought  it 

B.  Kno.  Take  heed  you  buy  it  not  too  dear, 
c<n.  [Ex€wia. 

SCENE  III— A  Chamber  in  Kttelt's 
Houoe. 

Enter  Kitely  and  Cash. 

Kite.  Art  thou  sure,  Thomas,  we  have  pried 
into  all  and  every  part  throughout  the  house  1  la 
there  no  by-pUice,  or  dark  corner,  has  escaped  our 
searches  1 

Cash.  Indeed.  Sir,  none ;  there 's  not  a  hole  or 
nook  unaearched  by  us,  from  the  upper  foft  unto 
the  cellar. 

Kite.  They  have  conveyed  him  then  away,  or 
hi<i  him  in  some  privacy  of  their  own— Whilst  vre 
were  searching  of  the  dark  closet  by  my  sister's 
chamber,  didst  thou  not  think  thou  heard'st  a  rust- 
ling on  the  other  side,  and  a  soft  tread  of  feet  1 

Cash.  Upon  my  truth,  I  did  not,  Sir;  or  if  you 
did,  it  might  be  only  the  vermin  in  the  wainaoot ; 
the  house  is  old,  and  over-run  with  'em. 

Kite.  It  is,  indeed,  Thomas, — we  should  bane 
these  rats — Dost  thou  underatand  me — we  will — 
they  shall  not  harbour  here ;  I'll  cleanae  my  houae 
from  'em,  if  fire  or  poiaon  can  eflfcct  it— I  will  not 
be  tormented  thus — They  gnaw  my  brain,  and 
burrow  in  my  heart— I  cannot  bear  it. 

Cash.  I  do  not  understand  you,  Sir!  Good 
now,  what  is't  disturbs  you  thus  f  Pray,  be  com- 
posed ;  these  starts  of  passion  have  some  cause,  1 
fesr,  that  touches  you  more  nearly. 

Kite.  Sorely,  sorely,  Thomas— it  cleaves  too 
close  to  me— Oh,  me— fSV^A*.]  Lend  me  thy 
arm — so,  good  Cash. 

Cash.  You  tremble  and  look  pale :  Let  me  calf 
assistance. 

KiU.  Not  for  ten    thousand    worlds— Alaa! 
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alM !  'tis  not  in  medicine  to  give  me  ease— bere, 
here  it  lies. 

Cash.  What,  Sir? 

KUe.  Why — nothing,  nothing — I  am  not  aick, 
yet  more  than  dead ;  I  have  a  burning  fever  in 
my  mind,  and  long  for  that,  which  having  would 
destroy  roe. 

Cash.  Believe  me,  'tis  your  fancy's  imposition ; 
shut  up  your  generous  mind  from  such  intruders 
— Ill  nazard  all  my  growing  favour  with  you ; 
ril  stake  my  present,  my  future  welfare,  thatrnme 
base  whispering  knave,  nay,  pardon  me.  Sir,  hath 
HI  the  best  and  richest  soil,  sown  seeds  of  rank 
and  eril  nature !  O,  my  master,  should  they  take 
root [Laughing  vithin. 

Kite.  Hark !  hark !  thou  doet  not  hear  7  what 
thiiik'sf  thou  nowl  Are  they  not  laughing  at  mc  1 
They  are,  they  are.  They  have  deceived  the 
wittol,  and  thus  they  triumph  in  their  infiimy — 
This  aggravation  is  not  to  be  borne.  [Laughing 
a^ain.J  rlark,  again! — Cash,  do  thou  unseen 
tteal  in  upon  'em,  and  listen  to  their  wanton  con- 
ference. 

Cash.  I  shall  obey  you,  though  against  my 
will  [ExU. 

Kite.  Against  his  will !  Ha !  it  may  lie  so — 
He 's  young,  and  may  be  bribed  for  them — they've 
various  means  to  draw  the  unwary  in ;  if  it  be  so, 
I'm  lost,  deceived,  betrayed,  and  my  bosom,  my 
full-fraught  bosom,  is  unlocked  and  opened  to 
mockery  and  laughter !  Heaven  forbid  !  He  can- 
not be  that  viper ;  sting  the  hand  that  raised  and 
cherished  him  !  was  this  stroke  added,  I  should  be 
cursed — But  it  cannot  be — no,  it  cannot  be. 

Enter  Cash. 

Cash.  You  are  musing,  Sir. 

KUe.  1  ask  your  panlon,  Cash — ask  me  not 
why — I  have  wronged  you,  and  am  sorry — 'tis 
gone. 

Ca/ih.  If  you  suspect  my  faith — 

Kite.  I  do  not — say  no  more — and  for  my  snke 
let  it  die  and  be  forgotten —  Have  you  seen  your 
mistress,  and  heani — whence  was  that  noise  1 

Cash.  Vour  brother,  Master  Well-bred,  is  with 
'em,  and  I  found  them  throwing  out  their  mirth 
on  a  very  truly  ridiculous  subject ;  it  is  one  For- 
mal, as  ^e  styles  himself,  and  he  appertains,  so  be 
phrases  it,  to  Justice  Clement,  anu  would  a{)eak 
with  you. 

KUe.  With  me !  Art  thou  sure  it  is  the  Jus- 
tice's clerk !  Where,  is  he  7 

Enter  Bra  in- worm,  as  Formal. 

Who  are  you,  friend  7 

Brain.  An  apfiendix  to  Justice  Clement,  vul- 
garly calle<l  his  clerk ! 

Kite.  What  are  your  wants  with  me  7 

If  rain.  None. 

Kite.  Do  you  not  want  to  speak  with  me  7 

Brain.  No,  but  my  mnstrr  does. 

Kite.  What  are  the  Justice's  commands  7 

Brain.  He  doth  not  command,  hut  entreats 
Master  Kitely  to  he  with  him  directly,  having 
matter8  of  some  moment  to  communicati*  unto  himi 

Kitf.  What  can  it  be?  Say,  I'll  be  with  him 
mstantly,  and  if  y(»ur  Ic^,  friend,  go  no  faster 
than  your  tongue,  1  hIiaII  be  there  liefore  you. 

Brain.  I  will.     Vale.  [Exit. 

Kite.  'Tis  a  precious  fool,  indeoil ! — 1  must  go 
forth — But  lirst,  come  hither,  Thomas — 1  have 
•dmitted  thee  into  the  close  recesses  of  my  heart 


and  showed  thee  all  my  fiiiltiet, 

thing. 

Be  careful  of  thy  promise,  keep  eood  watch. 

Wilt  thou  be  true,  my  Thumaaf 

Cash.  As  truth's  self,  Sii^ 
But  be  assured  you're  bpaping  care  and  tioaUe 
Upon  a  sandy  liase ;  ill-placed  suspiciun 
Recoils  upon ^'ouTself— Slip's  chaste  as  eonidy! 
Believe't  she  is — Let  her  not  note  your  bumoar; 
Disperae  the  gloom  uiKin  your  brow,  and  be 
.As  clear  as  her  unsullied  honour. 

Kite.  I  will  then,  Cash— thou  comlbit'it  ii»- 
ni  drive  these 
Fiend-like  fancies  from  me,  and  be  myadf junii. 
Think'st  thou  she  has  perceived  my  fiMly  1  ?«hc 
Happy  if  she  had  not — She  has  not — 
They  who  know  no  evil,  will  suspect  none. 

Ctuh.  True,  Sir !  nor  has  your  mind  a ' ' 
now. 
This  change  has  gladdened  nie — Hen 's  mj  B^ 

tress. 
And  the  rest ;  settle  yonr  reason  to  aocoit  \a. 

Kite.  I  will,  Cash,  I  wUl 

Enter  W£LL-brrd,  Dame  Kitblt,  mud     ' 
Bridoet. 

Wea.  What  are  you  pk>tting,  brother  KUdjr, 
That  thus  of  late  you  muse  alone  and  bear 
Such  weighty  care  upon  your  penave  browl 

[LngU 
Kite.  My  care  is  all  for  you,  good  snemv 
brother. 
And  well   I  wish  you'd  take  some  wbolnw 

counsel, 
And  curb  your  head-strong  homours;  trust  m, 

brother, 
You  were  to  blame  to  raise  comrooticxis  hen^ 
And  hurt  the  peaa*  and  order  of  my  house. 

Well  No  harm  done,  brother,  I  warrant  yMi 
Since  there  is  no  herm  done,  anger  costs 
A  man  nothing,  and  a  b*^ve  uiun  is  never 
Elis  own  man  till  ho  \n^  angry — To  keep 
His  valour  in  oliscurity,  u  to  keep  himself) 
As  it  were,  in  a  cloak-bag.     What 's  •  bnvr 
Musician  unU*ss  he  play  7 
What 's  a  brave  man  unless  he  fight  7 

Dame.  Ay,  but  what  harm  mv^bt  daw  coav 
of  it,  brother'? 

IVeil.  What,  school'd  on  boTh  side^!  IVythn 
Bridget,  save  me  from  the  rod  and  lectors. 

[Briduet  and  Wclu  nfjff. 
Kite.  With  what  a  decent  modesty  she  alv 
him! 
My  heart 's  at  ease,  and  she  shall  see  it  is— 
How  art  thou,  wife?    Thou  look'st  both  gay  a^ 

cornel  v, 
In  troth,  thou  Jost — I'm  sent  for  out,  my  dev. 
But  1  shall  8oi>n  return — Indeed,  my  lite. 
Buitiness  that  forces  me  abroad,  grows  irksooML 
I  could  o)ntt>nt  mc  with  less  gain  and  'vant^i, 
To  have  the<'  more  at  home,  indeed  I  could. 

Dame.  Your  doubts  as  well  as  love,  may  bad 
thow'  thouirhts. 

Kite.  That  jar  untunes  me.  [Atidt, 

What  dost  thou  say  ?  Doubt  thee  7 
I  should  as  soon  susfiect  myself — No,  no, 
My  confitlence  is  rooteil  in  thy  merit, 
So  fix'd  and  settled,  that  wert  thou  incUn'd 
To  masks,  to  sf torts,  and  balls,  where  lusty  yMtt 
Leads  up  the  wantim  dance,  and  the  rais*d  pulv 
Beats  quicker  measures,  yet  I  could  with  joy. 
With  heart's  ease  and  security-  not  bat 
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I  hid  lather  thoa  ■hoaldtt  piefer  mj  home, 
And  me,  to  toys  and  such  like  vanitieB, 

D^mt.  But  eure,  my  dear, 
h  wife   may  more   moderately  use  theae  plea- 
sures, 
Whkh  numbers  and  the  time  give  mnction  to, 
Widioul  the  smallest  blemish  on  her  name. 
Kim.  And  so  she  may — And  1*11  go  with  thee, 
child, 
[  wiU  indeed— 111  lead  thee  there  m;ri>eir, 
And  be  the  foremost  reveller— I'll  silrmv 
rhe  uaten  of  envy,  stop  the  tongue  of  slander ; 
wiD  I  more  be  pointed  at  as  one 

'd  with  jealousy 

Dvme.  Why,  were  yon  ever  sol 
KiU,  What !— Ha !  nevei^-ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Bhi  ilabs  me  home.  {A9ide.\  Jealous  of  thee  I 
Blo^  do  not  befieve  it— Speak  low,  my  love. 
Thy  brother  will  overhear  us— No,  no,  my  dear, 
h  could  not  be,  it  could  not  be— for— for — 
What  m  the  time  now  1 — I  shall  be  too  late- 
No,  no,  thou  mayst  be  satisfied 
There  *s  not  the  smallest  spark  ren»ining— 
^UoMining !  What  do  I  say  1  There  never  was, 
Vor  can,  nor  ever  shall  be— so  be  satisfied — 
hCob  vrithin  there  1  Give  me  a  kiss, 
1^  deor;  there,  there,  now  we  are  reconciled — 
II  be  back  immediately— Good-bye,  good-bye— 
Hi!  faa!  jealousl  I  shall  burst  my  sides  with 

laughing. 
Bi,  ha!  Co£  where  are  you,  Cob  ?  Ha,  ha.— 

[Exit. 

WcLLrORiD  and  Bridget  wmefanoord. 

WtJL  What  have  you  done  to  make  your  hus- 
kidjpart  so  meny  from  you**  He  has  of  late 
hta  Gttle  civen  to  hughter. 

Anie.  He  hraffhed  mdeed^  but  seemingly  with- 
Mt  miith.  His  oehaviour  is  new  and  strange. 
Hi  m  much  agitated,  and  has  some  whimsey  in 
bheHl,  that  puzzles  mine  to  read  it 

WeH.  *T\b  jealousy,  good  sister,  and  writ  so 
hi|d^,  that  the  blind  may  read  it ;  have  you  not 
pnnvcd  it  vet  1 

Atsie.  If  I  have,  'tis  not  always  prudent  that 
■ytoogue  should  betray  my  eyes;  so  far  my  wis- 
AiamdB,  good  brother,  and  little  more  1  boast — 
Bit  whBt  OHkea  Iwn  ever  calling  for  Cob  so  1  I 
vnder  how  he  csMmptoy  him. 

WtH  Indeed,  sister,  to  ask  how  be  employs 
Gi^  ii  a  necessary  question  for  you,  that  are  his 
irife,  and  •  thing  not  very  easy  for  you  to  he 
^6AA  in — But  thid  Til  assure  you,  Cob's  wife 
■  HI  excellent  bawd,  sister,  and  oAentinies  your 
kabukl  haunts  her  house ;  marry,  to  what  end,  I 
(ttnot  ahogether  accuse  him.  Imagine  you  what 
{■I  think  OMivenient  But  I  have  known  fair 
Wis  have  foul  hearts  ere  now,  sister. 

OssK.  Never  said  you  truer  than  that,  bn>- 
hr;  so  much  I  can  tell  you  for  your  learning. 
0,  h> !  is  this  the  fruit  of 's  jealousy  1  I  thought 
■■i  game  was  in  the  wind,  he  acted  so  much 
Nbrneas  but  now,  but  1*11  be  quit  with  him. — 
ThooiBi! 

Enter  Cash. 

''•teh  your  hat,  and  ffo  with  me ;  I'll  get  my  hood, 
*>d  OQt  the  badLwara  way.  I  would  t4)  fortune  i 
^  take  him  there,  I'd  letnm  him  his  own,  1 
*>nint  him ;  I'd  fit  him  for  jealoOMy  I  [Exeunt. 
^A.  Ha,  ha !  ao  e'en  let  them  go ;  this  may 
*<kc  fpoit  anoo— What.  Brain-worm ! 


Enter  Bhain-worm. 

Brain.  I  saw  the  merchant  turn  the  comer,  and 
came  back  to  tell  you,  all  goes  well ;  wind  and 
tide,  my  master. 

Well.  But  how  gott'st  thou  this  apparel  of  tho 
Justice's  man  1 

Brain.  Marry,  Sir,  my  proper  fine  penman 
would  needs  bertow  the  ^rist  o'  me  at  the  Wind- 
mill, to  hear  some  martul  discourse,  where  I  ao 
marahalled  him,  that  I  made  him  drunk  with  ad- 
miration; and  because  too  much  heat  was  the 
cause  of  his  distemper,  I  stripped  him  Ftark  naked, 
as  he  lay  along  asleep,  snd  norrowed  his  suit  to 
deliver  this  counterfeit  mewage  in,  leaving  a  rustT 
armour,  and  an  okl  brown  bill,  to  watch  him  'tiU 
my  return :  which  shall  be,  when  I  have  pawned 
his  spparel,  and  spent  the  b^ter  part  of  the  money, 
perhapa. 

WeU.  Well,  thou  art  a  successful,  merry  knave, 
Brain -worm ;  nis  abaence  will  be  subject  for  more 
mirth.  I  pray  thee  return  to  thy  young  master, 
and  will  him  to  meet  me  and  my  sister  Sridset  at 
the  Tower  instantly ;  for  here,  tell  him,  the  house 
is  so  stored  vrith  leslousy,  there  is  no  room  for 
love  to  stand  uprignt  in.  We  must  get  our  for- 
tunes committed  to  some  Isrge  prison,  say :  and 
then  the  Tower,  I  know  no  wtter  air,  nor  where 
the  Ulierty  of  the  houae  may  do  us  more  present 
service. — Away.  [Exit  drain. 

Bridg.  Wbit,  is  this  the  engine  that  you  told 
meofi  What  fiirther  meaning  have  you  in  the 
pkit. 

Well.  That  you  may  know,  fair  sister-in-Uw, 
how  happy  a  thing  it  is  to  lie  fiur  and  beautiful. 

Bridg.  That  touches  not  me,  brother. 

Well.  That 's  true :  that 's  even  the  fiiult  of  it ; 
for,  indeed,  beauty  standa  a  woman  in  no  stead, 
unless  it  procure  her  touching — Well,  there 's  a 
dear  and  well-respected  friend  of  mine,  sister, 
stands  very  strongly  and  worthily  affected  towards 
you,  and  hath  vowed  to  inflame  whole  bonfires  of 
z<>al  at  his  heart,  in  honour  of  your  perfect  ionab  I 
have  already  engaged  my  promise  to  bring  you 
where  you  shall  hear  him  confirm  much  more. 
Ned  Kno'well,  ia  the  man,  sister. — There 's  no 
exception  against  the  party ;  you  are  ripe  for  a 
hustiand,  and  a  minute's  lotw  to  such  sn  occasion 
is  a  great  tresimss  in  a  wise  beauty.  What  say 
you,  sitfter  1  On  my  soul,  he  loves  you ;  will  you 
give  him  the  meeting  1 

Bridg.  Faith,  I  had  very  little  confidence  in 
my  own  constancy,  bn>ther,  if  1  durat  not  meet  a 
man  :  but  this  motion  of  youra  savours  of  an  old 
knight  adventurer's  servant  a  Uttle  too  much,  me- 
thinks. 

Well.  What 's  that,  sister  1 

Bridg.  Mjtrry,  of  the  go-between. 

Well.  No  matter  if  it  did ;  I  would  be  such  a 
one  for  my  friend.  But  see,  who  is  returned  to 
hinder  us. 

Enter  Kitely. 

Kite.  What  villany  is  this?  Called  out  on  a 
false  message !  This  was  some  pKvt.  I  was  not 
sent  for.     Bridget,  where 's  your  sister  7 

Bridg.  I  think  she  be  gone  forth,  Sir. 

Kite.  How !  is  my  wife  gone  forth  1  Whither, 
for  Heaven's  sake  1 

Bridg.  She 's  gone  abroad  with  Thomaa. 

KiU.  Abroad  with  Thomas !    Oh,  that  villain 
cheata  me  I 
He  hath  discovered  all  unto  my  wife ; 
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[Mffl. 


Jteit  that  I  was  to  tnut  him  t  Whither,  I  pny 
You,  went  she  1 

Bridg,  I  kDow  not.  Sir. 

WeiU.  Ill  tell  you,  brother,  whither  I  suspect 
she 's  gone. 

KUe.  Whither,  ffood  brother? 

WeU.  To  Cob's  house,  I  believe ;  but  keep  my 
counsel. 

KiU,  I  will,  I  will.    To  Cob's  house!    Does 
she  haunt  there  1 
She 's  gone  on  purpose  now  to  cuckold  me, 
With  Uiat  lewa  rascal,  who  to  win  her  favour. 
Hath  told  her  all — Why  woidd  you  let  her  go  1 

Well.  Because  she's  not  my  wife :  if  she  were, 
Fd  keep  her  to  her  tether. 

Kite.  So,  so ;  now  'tis  plain.     I  shall  go  mad 
With  my  misfortunes;  now  they  pour  in  torrents. 
Tm  broted  by  my  wife,  betray 'd  by  my  servant, 
Mock'd  at  by  my  relations,  pointed  at  by  my 

neigbboun, 
I)espi>'d  by  myself.-  There  b  nothing  left  now 
But  to  revenue  myself  first,  next  hang  myself; 
And  then — lul  my  cares  will  be  over.  [Exit. 

Bridg.  He  storms  otost  loudly ;  sure  you  have 
gone  too  far  in  this. 

WelL  'Twill  all  end  right,  depend  upon't.— 
But  let  us  lose  no  time;  the  coast  is  clear ;  away, 
away ;  the  affair  is  worth  it,  and  cries  haste. 

Bridg.  I  trust  me  to  your  guidance,  brother; 
and  so  fortune  for  us.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  l— Stocks-Market, 

Enter  Matthew  and  Bobadil. 

Mat.  1  wonder,  captain,  what  they  will  say  of 
my  goinff  away  1 

Bob.  Why,  what  should  they  say  1  but  as  of  a 
discreet  ^ntleman ;  quick,  wary,  respectful  of  na- 
ture's fair  lineaments,  and  that  s  all. 

Mat.  Why  so !  but  what  can  they  say  of  your 
beating  1 

Bob.  A  rude  part,  a  touch  with  soft  wood,  a 
kind  of  gross  battery  used,  laid  on  strongly,  borne 
most  patiently,  and  that 's  all.  But  wherefore  do 
I  wake  their  remembrance  1  I  was  &8cinated,  by 
Jupiter !  fascinated ;  but  I  will  be  unwitched,  and 
revenged  by  law. 

Mat.  Do  you  hrar  1  Is't  not  best  to  get  a  war- 
rant, and  have  him  arrested,  and  brought  before 
Justice  Clement  1 

Bob.  It  were  not  amiss;  would  we  had  it! 

Mat.  Why,  here  comes  his  man,  let's  speak  to 
him. 

Bob.  Agreed.     Do  you  speak. 

Enter  Brain-worm  as  Formal. 

Mat.  Save  you,  Sir. 

Brain.  With  all  my  heart.  Sir! 

Mat.  Sir,  there  is  one  Downright  hath  abused 
this  gentleman  and  mysr If,  and  we  determine  to 
make  ourselves  amends  by  law ;  now,  if  you  would 
do  us  the  favour  to  procure  a  warrant  to  bring 
him  before  your  master,  you  shall  be  well  con- 
sidered of,  I  assure  you.  Sir. 

Brain.  Sir,  you  know  my  service  is  my  living : 
such  favours  as  these,  gotten  of  my  master,  is  his 
only  preferment,  and  therefore  you  must  consider 
me,  as  1  may  make  benefit  of  my  place. 

Mat.  How  is  that,  Sirl 

Brain.  Faith,  Sir,  the  thing  is  extraordinary, 
and  the  gentleman  ma  j  be  of  great  account  Yet, 
br  he  what  he  will,  if  you  will  lay  me  down  a 


brace  of  angels  in  my  hand,  yon  ifaaD  hiie  t, 
otherwise  not 

Mat.  How  shall  we  do,  captaini  Hs  lib  t 
brace  of  angels ;  you  have  no  mooej. 

Bob.  Not  a  cross,  by  Ibrtane. 

Mat.  Nor  I,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  bA  ma 
pence  left  of  my  two  ahilfinga  in  the  iBoniQg  fv 
wine  and  raddish.    Let's  find  him  some  pawa. 

Bob.  Pawn !  we  have  none  to  the  vahw  «f  bb 
demand. 

Mat.  O,  yea,  I  can  pawn  my  ring  han. 

Bob.  And  hark'ee,  he  ahaU  have  nij  tnaly 
Toledo  too.  1  believe  I  ahall  have  no  acrvioa  n 
it  to-day. 

Mat.  Do  YOU  hear.  Sir  1  We  have  no  alon  «f 
money  at  tnis  time,  but  toq  ahall  have  goad 
pawns ;  k)ok  you,  Sir,  I  will  pledge  thia  rii^  aai 
that  gentleman  his  Toledo,  beauBaa  we  wmM 
have  It  despatched. 

Brain.  1  am  content,  Sir ;  I  will  get  yea  tfca 
warrant  preaently.  What 'a  hia  name,  my  yoat 
Downright  1 

Mat.  Ay,  ay,  Geom  DownrigliL 

Brain.  Well,  genttemen,  111  ftnean  vea  Ihi 
warrant  preaently:  but  who  will  joo  have  li 
serve  it  1 

Mat,  That's  true,  captain,  that 

Bob,  Body  o*  me,  I  know  not!  'Tisi 
danger! 

Brain.  Why,  you  were  beat  get  one  of  tb 
varlets  o'  the  city,  a  serjeant ;  III  appoint  yoQ  om 
if  you  please. 

Mat.  Will  you,  Sirl  Why  we  can  wiA  at 
better. 

Bob.  Well  leave  it  to  you.  Sir. 

[Exewa  Boa.  antf  Mat 

Brain.  This  is  rare !  Now  vrill  I  go  pawn  iim 
cloak  of  the  Justice's  man,  at  the  bcokisf^  fa  a 
varlet'a  suit,  and  be  the  varlet  myael(  and  so  frt 
money  on  all  sides.  [EnL 


bacoa- 

if 


SCENE  IL—The  Street  btfort  Cos's 

Enter  Kno'well. 

Kno.  O.  here  it  is ;  I  have  fMind  it  now— Bm, 
who  is  within  here  1 


[Tib.  appeaT9  at  Mt 
Tib.  I  am  within,  Sir,  what  is  yoor  pkaaatl 
Kno.  To  know  who  is  within  beaide  yoBiseK 
T^b.  Why,  Sir,  you  are  no  comteble,  1  hopil 
Kno.  O,  tear  you  the  constable  1  Then  Idarii 

not  you  have  some  ffuesta  within  deaefvcthBtfttf 

—I'll  fetch  him  stnieht. 

7Y6.  For  Heaven^  sake,  Sir — 

Kno.  Go  to,  come  tell  me,  ia  not  yoQOg  Km^ 

well  herel 

Tib.  Young  Kno'well!    I  know  nana  ss^ 

Sir,  o'  my  hones^. 
Kno.  Your  honesty,  dame !  it  Km  too  Kgkllf 

from  you.    There  ia  no  way  but  hkAk  the  ooa* 

stable. 

7Y6.  The  constable !  the  man  la  mad,  I  lli>k- 

Enter  Cash  and  Dame  Kitelt. 

Cash.  Hoa !  who  keeps  house  here  1 

Kno.  O,  this  is  the  female  oopeamate  of  nf  if** 

Now  shall  1  meet  him  straight.  [Ap^ 

Dame.  Knock,  Thomas,  mud. 
Cash.  Hoa!  good  wife. 
Tib.  Why,  what's  the  matter  vrithyoal 
Dame.  Why,  woman,  grievea  it  yoa  to  oaslk^ 

door7  Belike  vou  get  aooMdiing  la  keep  it  m^ 


^ 

i 


1 

■ 
1 
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7Bl  Whal  mean  dww  queitioiM,  pray  yoa  1 
Dame.  Soitranse  jroamtke  itt  !■  not  my  hi»- 
buid  berol 
Kno.  Herhntbuid!  [Afufe. 

Oame.  My  tried  and  fidthfiil  huaband,  Master 

Tw.  I  hope  lie  needs  not  be  tried  here. 
Dame,  Come  hither,  Cash — I  see  my  turtle 
MBing  to  his  haunts :  let  us  retire. 

[T^ey  reiire. 
Kmm,  Tha  must  be  some  device  to  mock  me 
withaL 
8oA — who  is  this  1 — Oh !  *tii  my  son  disguis'd. 
fP  watch  him  and  surprise  him. 

Enier  Kitelt,  muffled  m  a  cloak. 

JOte.  Tis  tnith,  I  see,  there  she  skulks. 
Btt  I  wiU  fetch  her  from  her  hold— I  will— 
itiwUewi,  I  soajce  have  power  t«i  do  the  justioe 
Bw  infrmy  dcBsands. 

[Am  SlItblt  goet  fonDord,  Dame  Kitelt 
amd  Kno'well  layMd  qf  him. 
Kksl  Have  1  trapped  yoa,  youth  1  You  cannot 


O,  Sir,  have  I  fifiestalled  your  honest 
maiketl 

Psond  yoar  dose  walks  1  "l  ou  stand  amaz'd 
Rsiv.doyoal  AIk  hide,  hide  Tourfiice  for  iiharoel 
llHth,  I  am  glad  I  have  found  you  out  at  last 
What  is  yoar  jewel,  trawl  In,  come  let's  see  her ; 

fetch 
Fbrth  the  vtanton  dame— If  she  be  feirer, 
haay  honest  judcmsnt,  than  myself, 
n  be  content  with  it:  but  she  is  change ; 
fts  foeds  yoa  fet,  she  soothes  your  appetite. 
Aid  yon  are  welL    Yoar  wife,  an  honest  woman, 
liBitt  twice  sod  to  yoa,  Sir.    O,  you  treacher  I 
Iml  What  mean  you,  woman  1    Let  go  yoar 
hold 
iMthscoonterfeit — I  am  his  fether,  and  claim 
him  as  my  own. 
Els.  [£>ue9«ertn^  himself.  \  1  am  your  cock- 
ili,aiid  claim  my  vengeance. 
Deme.  What,  do  you  wnmg  me,  and  insult 
me  tool 
TWattthlessmsn! 
liif.  Out  on  thy  more  than  strumpet's  impa> 
dence! 
iaPM  Ihoa  thus  to  thy  haunU  1    And  have  I 

taken 
Tly  kawd  and  thee,  and  thy  companion, 
TIb  hsary-heeded  kBcher,  this  oki  ffoat, 
Owit^roar  villany,  and  wouldst  thou  'sense  it 
Wkk  this  stale  harlot's  jest,  sccusing  me  1 
0,  «id  incontinent !  dost  thou  not  shame, 
T»  have  a  mind  so  hot ;  and  to  entice, 
Aid  fited  the  enticement  of  a  lustful  woman ! 
Dame.  Got,   I  defy  thee,    thou   dissembling 

wretch! 
file.  Defy  me,  strumpet !  Ask  thy  pander  hero, 
Om  be  deny  it,  or  that  wicked  ekJer  1 
Aa«.  Why,  bear  you,  Sir — 
CuK.  Master,  'tis  in  vain  to  reason,  while  those 
pMioos  blind  you — I'm  grieved  to  see  you  thus. 
Kke.  Tut,  tot,  never  speak,  I  see  thru'  every 
^rii  you  cast  upon  your  treacheiy :  but  1  have 
IW  with  you,  and  root  you  from  my  heart  for 

ever. 
Por  yoa.  Sir,  thus  I  demand  my  honour's  due ; 
tisslml  to  cool  your  lust,  or  end  my  shame. 

[DracM. 
Am.  What  lunacy  is  this  1  Pat  up  year  sword, 


and  ondeceiva  yoarselA— No  arm  that  e'te  poised 
wespon  can  affright  me.  But  I  pity  folly  nor 
cope  with  madness. 

Kite.  I  vrill  have  proofii— I  will — so  you  good 
wife-bawd.  Cob's  wife ;  and  you,  that  make  yoar 
husband  such  a  monster :  and  too,  young  pander, 
and  old  cuckold-maker,  I'll  ha  vou  every  one  be^ 
fore  the  Justioe^Nay,  you  shall  answer  it;  I 
charge  you  go.    Come  forth,  thou  bawd. 

[Chet  into  the  htnue^  and bring§  out  Tib. 
Kno.  Marry,  with  all  my  heart,  Sir ;  1  go  wil- 
lingfy. 
Though  I  do  taste  this  as  a  trick  put  on  me. 
To  punish  m^  impertinent  search ;  and  justly ; 
And  half  forgive  my  son  for  the  device. 
Kite.  Come,  will  you  go  1 
Dame.  Gro,  to  thy  shslme,  believe  it 
Kite.  Though  sliame  and  sorrow  both  my  heart 
betide. 
Come  oo — I  must,  and  will  be  satisfied. 

[Exeunit, 

SCENE  IU.^Stoek»-MaTket. 

Enier  Briin-worm. 

Brain.  Well,  of  all  mjr  di^ises  yet,  now  am 
I  most  like  myself;  being  in  this  seijesnt's  gown 
A  man  of  my  present  profession  never  counter- 
feits, till  he  lays  hold  upon  a  debtor,  and  says  he 
'mts  him ;  for  then  he  brin^  him  to  all  manner 
of  unrest.  A  kind  of  little  kings  we  are,  bearing 
the  diminutive  of  a  mace,  made  like  a  young  arti- 
choke, that  always  carries  pepper  and  salt  in  it- 
self Well,  I  know  not  what  danger  I  undergo 
by  this  exploit ;  pray  Heaven  I  come  well  aif] 

Enter  Bobadil  and  Mr.  Matthew. 

Mat.  See,  I  think,  yonder  is  the  varlet,  by  his 
gown.  'Save  you,  friend ;  are  not  you  here  by 
appointment  of  Justice  Clement's  man  1 

Brain.  Yes,  an't  please  you.  Sir,  he  told  me 
two  gentlemen  had  willed  him  to  procure  a  war 
rant  from  his  master,  which  I  have  about  me,  to 
be  served  on  one  Downright. 

Mat.  It  is  honestly  done  of  you  both ;  and  see 
where  the  party  comes  you  must  arrest.  Sarve 
it  upon  him  quickly,  before  he  be  aware — 

Enter  Mr.  Stephen,  in  Downrioht's  elooA. 

Bob.  Bear  back,  Mr.  Matthew. 

Brain.  Master  Downright,  I  arrest  you  i'  the 
(queen's  name,  and  must  carry  you  berore  a  Joa- 
tioe,  by  virtue  of  this  warrant. 

Steph.  Me,  friend,  I  am  no  Downright,  I.  I 
am  Master  Stephen ;  you  do  not  well  to  arrest  me, 
1  tell  you  truly.  I  am  in  nobody's  bonds  or  books, 
I  would  you  should  know  it  A  pUfue  on  you 
heartily,  for  making  me  thus  afraid  oefore  my 
time! 

Brain.  Why  now  you  are  deceived,  gentlemen ! 

Bob.  He  wean  such  a  cloak,  and  that  deceived 
us.  But  see,  here  he  comes  indeed !  this  is  ha 
officer. 

Enier  Downright. 

Dow.  Why,  how  now,  signior  OuU !  are  yna 
turned  filcher  of  Iste?  Come,  deliver  up  my  doak. 

Steph.  Your  cloak.  Sir,  I  bought  it  even  now 
in  open  market. 

Brain.  Master  I>ownright,  1  have  a  warrant, 
1  must  serve  upon  you,  procured  by  th< 
gentlemen. 

Dow.  These  gentlemen !  these  rasoab  I 
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firrf. 


JBrain.  Keep  the  peace,  I  charge  yoa  in  her 
BMijeety's  name. 

Dow.  I  otwy  thee.    What  moat  I  do.  officer  1 

Brai9i,  Gro  before  Maaler  Joatice  Clement,  to 
anawer  what  they  can  object  againat  yoa,  Sir.  I 
will  uae  you  kindly,  Sir. 

Mat.  Come,  let  a  before,  and  make  the  Joatice, 
captain —  [Exit. 

Bob.  The  yailet  *a  a  tall  man,  before  Heaven. 

[Exit. 

Dow.  Grail,  Toall  gi'  me  my  cloak. 

Steph.  Sir,  I  booght  it,  and  111  keep  it. 

Dow.  YoawiU? 

StepK.  A?,  that  I  will. 

Dow.  Offinsr,  there  *a  thy  foe,  arreat  him. 

Brain.  Master  Stephen,  I  mast  arrest  too. 

Steph.  Aneet  me !  I  toom  it ;  there,  take  your 
doak,  I'll  none  on't 

Dow.  Nay,  that  shall  not  aerre  yoor  turn  now, 
Sir.  Officer,  111  go  with  thee  to  the  Jostice'a. 
Bring  him  along. 

Steph.  Why,  is  not  here  yoar  cloak  1  what 
would  you  have  1 

Brain.  Sir,  HI  take  your  woid,  and  this  gen- 
tleman's too,  for  Ms  appearance. 

Dow.  I'll  ha'  no  worda  taken.  Bring  him 
•long. 

^rain.  So,  so,  I  have  made  a  fob  mash  on't 

Steph.  Must  I  go? 

BndfL  I  know  no  remedy,  Maater  Stephen. 

Dow.  Come  akmg  before  me.  I  do  not  k>ve 
your  banging  look  behind. 

Steph.  Why,  Sir,  I  hope  yoa  cannot  hang  me 
for  it    Can  he,  feUow  ? 

Brain.  I  think  not.  Sir.  It  ia  bat  a  whipping 
matter  aura! 

Steph.  Why,  then  let  him  do  his  worst,  I  am 
teaolote.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.— A  ffaU  in  Jubtice  Clement's 

Houte. 

Enter  CLEMEhrr,  Kno'well,  Kitely,  Dame 
KiTELT,  Tib,  Cish,  Cob,  and  Servants. 

Qem.  Nay,  but  stay,  stay,  rive  me  leave.  My 
chair,  sirrali.  You,  Master  Kno'well,  say  you 
went  thither  to  meet  your  son  ? 

Kno.  Ay,  Sir. 

Clem,  cut  who  directed  you  thither? 

Kno.  That  did  mine  own  man,  Sir. 

Clem.  Where  is  he  ? 

Kno.  Nay,  I  know  not  now;  I  left  him  with 
your  clerk ;  and  appointed  him  lo  stay  for  me. 

Clem.  My  clerk !  About  what  time  was  this  ? 

Kno.  Marry,  between  one  and  two,  as  I  take  it. 

Qem.  And  what  time  came  my  man  with  the 
folse  message  to  you,  master  Kitely  ? 

KiU.  After  two.  Sir. 

Clem.  Very  good:  but,  Mrs.  Kitely,  bow 
chance  it  that  you  were  at  Cob's  1  Ha  ? 

Dame.  An'  please  you,  Sir,  Til  tell  you.  My 
brother  Weli-bred  told  me,  that  Cob's  house  was 
a  suspected  place — 

CZem.  So  it  appears,  methinks :  but  on. 

Dame.  And  that  my  husband  uaed  thither 
daily. 

Qem.  No  matter,  so  he  used  himaelf  well,  mis- 


Dame.  True,  Sir ;  but  you  know  what  grows 
by  such  haunts  oftentimes. 

C-lem.  I  see  rank  firuita  of  a  jealooa  brain,  Mia- 


trcM  Kildy.    Bm  did  yoa  find 
there,  in  that  case,  aa  yoo 

Kite.  I  found  her  there.  Sir. 

Ctem.  Didyouso?  Thatakeistecaae.  Whi 
gave  you  knowledge  cyf  yoor  wifo'a  being  thoel 

Kite.  Marry,  that  did  my  brother,  WeO-bni 

Qem.  How,  Well-bred  fint  tell  her,  tbwtdl 
you  after?  Where  ia  WeU-bnd  ? 

Kite.  Gone  with  my  aialer,  Sir,  I  knofw  ml 
whither. 

Clem.  Why,  this  is  a  mere  trick,  a  deviea;  yoa 
are  gulled  in  thia  moat  graaaly,  all!  Alaa,  poor 
wench,  wert  thou  auapected  for  thia  1 

Tib.  Yea,  an't  pleaae  yoa. 

Qem.  I  smell  mischief  here,  plot  and  untii- 
vance,  Master  Kitely.  However,  if  yoa  will  ijtn 
into  the  next  room  with  yoor  wifo^  and  thiDk 
coolly  of  matteia,  yooll  finid  sooie  tuck  baa  haoi 
played  you — ^I  fear  there  have  bean  jealowiBa  aa 
both  parts,  and  the  wags  have  been  matij  wilk 
you. 

KiU.  I  begin  to  feel  it— I'D  take  year  eoaosd 
— Will  ycra  go  in.  Dame? 

Dame.  I  will  hare  juatioe,  Mr.  Kitely. 

[E*U  Kits,  amd  Dime. 

Qem.  You  will  be  a  woman,  Mra^  Kitciy,tbit 
I  ace    flow  now,  what  'a  the  matter  1 

Enter  Seryaiit. 

Ser9.  Sir,  there 'a  a  geatleaiaQ  f  the  eoBt 
without  desires  to  speak  with  yoar  wonhipi 

Qem.  A  gentleman!  What 'b  be? 

Serv.  A  aoklier.  Sir,  he  aaya. 

Qem.  A  aoklier!  My  aword,  qoieUy.  A 
soldier  speak  with  me  ?  Stand  by,  I  wffl  and  yoa 
mattera  anon — Let  the  aoldier  enter.  Now,  fiiit 
what  ha'  you  to  aay  to  me? 

Enter  Bobadil  and  Matthew 


Bob.  By  your  worship's 

Qem.  Nay,  keep  out.  Sir,  I  know  not  yea 

Sretenoe;  you  sena  me  word.  Sir,  yoa  ars  aeil' 
ier.  Why,  Sir,  you  shall  be  answered  hat; 
here  be  them  have  been  among  aoldiera  %,yiv 
pleasure  ? 

Bob.  Faith,  Sir,  so  it  is,  this  gentloanB  od 
myself  have  been  most  unciviUj  wronged  od 
bc»ten  by  one  Downright,  a  coarae  fellow  ahat 
the  town  here;  and  for  my  own  part,  I  fauk^ 
being  a  man  in  no  sort  given  to  thia  filthy  koaiotf 
of  qunrrelling,  he  hath  assaulted  me  in  the  eiy 
of  my  peace ;  deapoiled  me  of  mine  hoooor ;  i^ 
armed  me  of  my  vreapons ;  and  rudely  kid  b> 
along  in  the  open  streets ;  when  I  not  so  muck  a 
once  oftered  to  reaiit  him. 

Qem.  O,  God's  precious!  IsthiBthea)ldKr| 
Lie  there,  my  sword,  'twill  make  him  swooa,! 
fear;  be  is  not  fit  to  bok  on't,  that  will  pot  op* 
blow. 

Mat.  An't  please  your  worship,  he  was  bMV 
to  the  peace. 

Clem.  Why,  an'  he  were.  Sir,  his  hank  •«• 
not  bound,  were  they  ? 

Serv.  There 's  one  of  the  varleta  of  the  diy. 
Sir,  has  brouffbt  two  gentlemen  hoe,  one  ipo* 
your  worship  s  warrant. 

Qem.  My  warrant ! 

Serr.  Yes,  Sir,  the  ofiicer  aaya,  procnnJ  ^ 
these  two. 

Clem.  Bid  him  come  in.  Set  by  tins  fatfB^ 
What,  Mr.  Oownright!  are  vou  broogfatilMi 
Freahwater'a  auit  here  ) 


(OHBiT.]  ETE&V    HAN  IN 

Rnter  DowxBiaflT,  Stbfhen,  and  Brain- 

Dow.  I'bitli,^.   Andhera'itnMbn.btDi^lit 

dtm.  What  tn  too,  Sir  t 

a«pA.  A  pc 

Oem.  Uncle  I    .. ,  _. 

Kia.  At,  Sir,  Ibn  ii  ■  .... 

Slepti.  God  'i  mT  wilDm,  uncle,  1  am  wrangcc 
hare  moutiouily ;  be  chaizn  me  with  •inJingol 
Im  da^  and  irouU  1  mignt  neier  Nir,  if  I  did 
IM  find  it  ID  tbe  Mnet  bj  chines. 

Omr.  O,  <fid  ton  And  it,  now  1  Yoa  uid  yon 


Cln>.  Wdl,  let  thb  breathe  awhile.  You  thai 
■*e  eanee  to  eonplain  there,  itand  fbrtb,  Hai! 
ma  mj  wamnt  for  tbii  genllemaa'!  apprehin- 

Bvh.  At,  an"!  pleaae  yonr  wonhip. 

drm.  I4a7,  do  not  apeak  io  paasonao.  Whrr 
iv«d  jmill 

£o6.  OfToardert,  Sir. 

dm.  That 'a  weL,  an'  my  dei*  can  maki 
warranta  and  m;  hand  not  at  'em !  wfam  ia  thi 
warrant  1  oflieer,  ha*e  joa  iti 

Brain.  No,  S\t,joo.i  wonhip'a  man,  MaiUr 
RiTinat,  Ud  me  do  It  fOT  tbeae  gcnllemen,  and  he 
would  be  mr  dBcharge. 


Dnr.  Sir.  be  did  not  aerie  it  on 
Clem.  No,  how  then  1 
fms.  Marr;,  Sir,  be  came  lo 
be  moat  trim  it,  and  be  would  u 


■m.  O.  God'a  pity, 
iti    Give  me  am 


D,  Sir7  He  I 


ve,  jtou  slave,  vou  rogue,  dd  you  ut 
nm  muit.  nrnh !  Awaj  with  him  to  (he  gaol, 
ID  teach  tihi  a  trirk  tor  your  tnual.  Sir. 

Brain.  Good  Sir,  I  bearerh  you  be  good  tn  me. 

CT'oi.  Tell  him,  he  (hall  go  to  the  gaol,  away 
■>ith  him.  I  My. 

£rai>  Av,  Sir,  ifjou  will  commit  me,  ilahal] 
V  tm  committing  more  than  iht>.  I  wilt  not  loae 
uj  my  Iravd  any  grain  nr  my  ftme  certain. 

[Thraamjf  hit  ditguite. 

Oem    Howiilhiil 

Kko.  Mt  man.  Brain-worm! 

arpft.  C*.  yea,  Qncle,  Brain-worm  baa  tieen 
wilb  my  rouain  Edwird  and  I,  all  Ihia  d<iy. 

Oeni.  I  loht  you  all  there  Haa  aome  device 

Brain.  Nay,  eicrlk-nl  Juitice,  aince  I  have 
Ud  myaelf  ihni  open  lu  you,  now  aland  itrong 
br  me.  both  with  your  awoni  and  your  balance. 

CUm    Body  o'  me.  a  merrv  knave!     Give  mr 
•  bowl  nf  lack.     If  Ite  helonga  lo  you,  Maairr 
Kttn'wrll,  I  heapeak  your  palience. 
.    Bnin    Thai  is  il  1  ha»e  moet  need  of     Sir, 
<f  ynu'll  (lanlnn  me  only,  I'll  gloiy  in  all  tbe  real 


•oor»  come  hani  from  me.     Ynu ,. ,-.. 

*»i  ihoueh  I  sua|>ect  you  ahrewdly  for  being  of 

•wiiiail  with  mT  son  «(rainat  me. 

firain.  Yea.'faith.  (  have.  Sir ;  thooffh  too  re- 
■Bed  m.'  douWy  (hia  morning  for  youraelf;  lirM 
a  Bnjn-wonn,  after,  aa  Fiti-Swoni,    1  waa  jtiur 
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idaTmed  aotdier.     'Twu  I  sent  yon  tr  Coti^  up- 


metamorplioaea ;  i  .,    

have  ran  through  (o-diT.      1   broocbt 

Kilely  a  mtaage  too,  in  ue  form  lA  Maal 

tice'i  man  here,  to  draw  him  out  o"  the  way,  ii 
well  aa  your  worahip;  whila  Matter  Well'iired 
might  make  a  convejuice  of  Miatreaa  Bridget  la 
my  yoonc  maater. 

Kno.  Sly  aon  ia  not  married,  1  hope. 

Brain.  Faith,  Sir,  they  are  both  aa  ann  aa 
love,  a  pricat,  and  three  (honaand  pouniia,  whieb 
u  her  pitrtian,  can  make  'em  ;  and  by  thia  III 

___j_  ._  1. ,.   .1.  ^  wedding 

e  fViend  h 


Clem.  Marry,  tlial  will  I ;  thank  thea  fcir  pot- 
ting me  in  mind  on'L  Sinab,  go  yoa  and  fetch 
them  hither  upon  my  warrant.     Neither'a  Irienda 

i  to  beaorrj,  if  1  know  the  young  couple 
aright.     But,  I  piay  thee,  what  haat  thmi  done 

oan  Fonnatl 

Faith,  Sir,  al^er  some  ceremony  paat, 


with  w 


I  him  dru: 


hu  ahirt;  I  [ell  liim  ii 
your  worahip'a  warrant  to  theae  ti 
livery  lot  (hat  nrtel's  gown  to  ■ 
ind  thuB  liave  brought  myaelf,  by  my 


alripping  him 
rein,  departed. 


hia 

.      ,   .     ,  i'Ti  to 

your  worahip'a  (onsideiation. 

C(eni.  And  1  will  conaider  thee  in  a  cup  of 
aack.  Here 'a  to  thee;  which  having  drank  uff. 
thia  ia  my  sentertce,  pled^  me.  Thou  haat  done, 
or  aaaiated  to  nothing  "~  — 
aervea  to  be  panlnn 

I--  ■—  -■- --,mi  let  Master  Kilely  into 

PM.  and  ir  he  does  not  for- 
he  has  less  mirth  in  him  then  an 
ought  to  have.     How  now,  who  an 


(hia  whimaical 


you  joy.  Nay,  Mra.  Bridgd,  blush  not, 
ou  are  not  so  fresb  a  bride,  but  the  newa  of  it  ia 
ome  hiiber  berore  you.  Master  Bridegroom,  I 
ave  made  your  peace,  give  me  your  hand.  9c 
till  I  for  the  real,  era  yoo  foraake  my  roof 
AIL  We  are  Ibe  mure  bound  lo  your  humanity, 


Cltm.  Only  theae  two  have  • 
m,  they  are  no  part  of  my  care 
SItph.  And  what  ahall  i  do  1 


>ulteiy,  and  keep  Coh  a 
ind   you    to  endeavour   v 


Enter  Mr.  KiTEtv  ai 


lillle  of  m 
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Hmve  not  yoq  tiaoed,  have  you  not  fbiuid  it,  Eh, 
MttBterKHelyl 

Kite.  I  haire— 1  oonfeai  my  ioiljy  and  own  I 
have  deaerred  what  I  ba^  anfierea  for  it—The 
trial  haa  been  aeverp,  bat  it  !■  paat  All  I  ha^ 
to  aak  now,  ia,  that  aa  my  folly  ia  cored,  and  my 
peiaecQtorB  forgiven,  my  ahame  may  be  lonrotten. 

CUm,  That  win  depend  upon  yotinelf7Maa- 
ter  Kiteljr;  do  not  yon  yoanelf  create  the  food 
for  miacmef,  and  the  miachieToaa  will  not  prey 
upon  yon.    But  come,  let  a  general  reconciliation 

?»  round,  and  let  all  diaoontents  be  laid  aaide. 
on,  Mr.  Downriffht,  pot  off  your  anser.  Yon, 
Marter  Kno*wel^  your  carea. — And  do  jron, 
Maater  Eitely,  and  yoar  wife,  pat  off  your  jea- 

Kite,  Sir,  thua,  they  go  finom  me :  ki«  me,  mT 
wife. 


See,  what  a  drove  of  homa  fly  in  toe  air, 
Wing'd  with  my  deanaed,  and  my  oediikw 

breath; 
Watch  'em,  auapidoua  eyea,  watch  whoc  they 

fid). 
See,  aee,  on  heada  that  think  theyNre  doub  it 

alL 
O,  what  a  plenteoua  world  of  thia  will  oome! 
When  air  raina  homa,  all  may  be  aure  of  aome. 

Oem.  'Tie  well  'tia  wett.  Thia  night  well 
dedicate  to  friendanip,  love,  and  kughter.— Maa- 
ter Bridegroom,  take  your  bride,  and  lead,  eveiy 
one  a  fellow.  Uere  ia  my  miatreaa,  Brain-worai' 
to  whom  all  my  addreaaea  of  oourtahip  ahall  hatt 
their  reference :  whoae  adventorea  thia  day,  when 
our  grandchildren  ahall  hear  to  be  made  a  hhk. 
I  doabt  not  but  it  ahall  find  both  apectaton  and 
applai 
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MAROKRr Mm  ColUtt. Mrs.  Martyr. 


ACT  I. 

TE  I. — A  Crarden^  toitk  itaiue9,Jbuntains, 
JUnoer-poU.  Several  arbourt  appear  in 
ide  scenes. 

FA  and  LuciNDA  are  discovered  ai  work^ 
seated  upon  two  garden-chairs. 

Air. 

Hope !  thou  nune  of  young  deiire, 

Fairy  promiBcr  of  joy, 
Pmintecl  vapour,  j^low-worm  fire, 

Temp'rate  sweet,  that  ne'er  can  cloy. 

Hope !  thou  eamefit  of  delif^ht, 

Softest  soother  of  the  mind, 
Balmy  cordial,  prospect  bright. 
Surest  friend  the  wretchra  nnd. 

.  Kind  derHver,  flatter  still. 
Deal  out  pleasures  unpossess'd, 

With  thy  dreams  my  fancy  fill, 
And  in  wishes  make  me  bless'd. 


Heiffho !— Rosetta ! 
Well,  child,  jrhat  do  you  say  ? 
Tiff  a  devilisn  things  to  live  m  a  village,  a 
1  miles  from  the  capital,  with  a  preposter- 
ity  father,  and  a  superannuated  maiden 
I  am  heartily  sick  of  my  situation. 
II....  3  E  19 


Ros.  And  with  reason — But  *tis  in  •  great 
measure  your  own  fault :  here  is  this  Mr.  Eustace, 
a  man  of  character  and  family ;  he  likes  you,  yoa 
like  him ;  you  know  one  another's  minds,  and  yet 
you  will  not  resolve  to  make  yourself  happy  with 
him. 

Air. 


Whence  can  you  inherit 

So  slavish  a  spirit  1 
Confined  thus,  and  chain'd  to  a 

Now  fondled,  now  chid. 

Permitted,  forbid; 
'Tis  leading  the  life  of  a  dog. 


For  shame,  you  a  lover ! 

More  firmness  discover ; 
Take  courage,  nor  here  k)nger  mope ; 

Resist  and  he  free, 

Run  riot  like  me, 
And,  to  perfect  the  picture,  elope. 

Lue.  And  is  this  your  advice  ? 

Ros.  Positively. 

Luc.  Here  's  my  hand ;  positively  111  fbllow  it 
— 1  have  already  sent  to  my  gentleman,  who  it 
now  in  the  country,  to  let  him  know  he  may  coin* 
hither  this  day  ;  we  will  make  use  of  the  oppor 
t unity  to  settle  all  preliminaries — And  then — Buf 
take  notice,  whenever  we  decamp,  you  march  off 
along  with  ua. 
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Rob.  Oh!  Madam,  yoar  servant;  I  have  no 
inclination  to  be  left  behind,  I  assure  yon — But 
jou  say  you  ffot  acquainted  with  this  spark  while 
you  were  with  your  mother  during  her  last  illness 
at  Bath,  so  that  your  father  has  never  seen  him  ? 

Luc.  Never  in  his  life,  my  dear ;  and,  I  am  con- 
fident he  entertains  not  the  least  suspicion  of  my 
having  any  such  connection:  my  aunt,  indeed, 
has  her  doubts  and  surmises ;  but,  besides  that 
my  father  will  not  allow  any  one  to  be  wiser  than 
himself,  it  is  an  established  maxim  between  these 
affectionate  relations,  never  to  agree  in  any  thing. 

Ros.  Except  being  absurd;  you  must  allow 
they  sympathize  perfectly  in  this — But,  now  we 
are  on  the  subject,  I  desire  to  know,  what  I  am  to 
do  with  this  wicked  old  justice  of  peace,  this  libi- 
dinous father  of  yours  \  He  follows  me  about  the 
house  like  a  tame  goat 

Luc.  Nay,  Til  assure  you  he  hath  been  a  wag 
in  his  time — ^you  must  have  a  care  of  yourself 

Ro8.  Wretched  me !  to  fall  into  such  hands, 
who  have  been  just  forced  to  run  away  from  my 

parents  to  avoid  an  odious  marriage. You 

smile  at  that  now;  and  I  know  you  think  me 
whimsical,  as  you  have  oflen  told  me ;  but  you 
must  excuse  my  being  a  little  over-delicate  in  this 
particular. 

Air. 

My  heart 's  my  own,  my  will  is  free, 

And  80  shall  be  my  voice ; 
No  mortal  man  shall  wed  with  me, 

Till  first  he 's  made  my  choice. 

Let  parents  rule,  cry  nature's  laws, 

And  children  still  obey ; 
And  is  there  then  no  saving  clause, 

Against  tyrannic  sway  1 

Lue.  Well,  but  my  dear,  mad  girl 

Ros.  Lucinda,  don't  talk  to  me — Was  ^our 
fether  to  go  to  London  ,  meet  there  by  acadent 
with  an  old  fellow  as  wrong-headed  as  himself; 
and  in  a  fit  of  absurd  frientkhip  agree  to  marry 
you  to  that  old  fellow  s  son,  whom  you  had  never 
seen,  without  consulting  your  inclination,  or  al- 
lowing you  a  negative,  in  case  he  should  not  prove 
agreeable 

Luc.  Why,  I  should  think  it  a  little  hard,  I 
confess — ^yet,  when  I  see  you  in  the  character  of 
a  chambermaid — 

Ros.  It  is  the  only  character,  my  dear,  in  which 
I  could  hope  to  lie  concealed ;  and,  I  can  tell  you, 
I  was  reduced  to  the  last  extremity,  when,  in  con- 
sequence of  our  old  boarding-school  friendship,  I 
applied  to  you  to  revive  me  in  this  capacity  :  for 
we  expected  the  parties  the  very  next  week. 

Luc.  But  had  not  you  a  message  from  your  in- 
tended spouse,  to  let  you  know  he  was  as  little 
inclined  to  such  ill-concerted  nuptials  as  you 
were? 

Ros.  More  than  so,  he  wrote  to  advise  me,  by 
all  means,  to  contrive  some  method  of  breaking 
them  off,  for  he  had  rather  return  to  his  dear  stu- 
dies at  Oxford  ;  and  after  that  what  hopes  could 
one  have  of  being  happy  with  him  ? 

Luc.  Then  you  are  not  at  all  uneasy  at  the 
strange  rout  you  must  have  occasioned  at  home  7 
I  warrant,  during  this  month  you  have  been  ab- 
sent— 

Roa.  Oh !  don't  mention  it,  my  dear ;  I  have 
had  80  many  admirers  since  I  commenced  Abigail, 


that  I  am  quite  charmed  with  my 

hold,  who  stalks  yonder  in  the  yaxd,  that  the  dop 

are  so  glad  to  see  1 

Luc.  Daddy  Hawthorn,  as  I  live !  He  is  ami 
to  pay  my  fiither  a  visit ;  and  never  more  luckily, 
for  he  always  forces  him  abroad.  By  the  wij, 
what  will  you  do  with  yourself  while  1  step  into 
the  house  to  see  after  my  trusty  mesaeofer, 
Hodge  7 

Ros.  No  matter,  I'll  sit  down  in  that  aibonr, 
and  listen  to  the  singing  of  the  birds :  you  know 
I  am  fond  of  melancholy  amusements. 

Luc.  So  it  seems,  indeed :  sure,  Roaetta.  noot 
of  your  admirers  had  power  to  touich  yonr  beait ; 
you  are  not  in  love,  I  nope  ? 

Ros.  In  love !  that 's  pleasant :  who  do  JM 
suppose  I  should  be  in  love  with,  pray  1 

Luc.  Why,  let  me  see What  ao  jya  think 

of  Thomas,  our  gardener  1  There  he  is,  at  the 
other  end  of  the  walk — He  is  a  pretty  young  man, 
and  the  servants  say  he 's  always  wnting  fctsei 
on  you. 

Ros.  Indeed,  Lucinda,  you  are  very  silly. 

Luc.  Indeed,  Rosetta,  that  blush  malics  JM 
look  vcory  handsome. 

Ros.  Blush  ?  I'm  sure  I  don^  blush. 

Luc.  Ha,  ha,  ha ' 

Ros.  Pshaw,  Lucinda,  how  can  yon  be  so  nfi* 
colons  ? 

Luc.  Well,  don't  be  anny,  and  I  have  done 
—But  suppose  you  did  UEe  himyliow  ooold  70N 
help  yourself? 

Arn. 

When  once  Love's  subtile  pnaon  gains 

A  passage  to  the  female  DreaiA, 
Like  lightning  rushing  through  the  veins, 

Each  wish,  and  every  thought 's  possev'd. 

To  heal  the  pangs  our  minds  endure. 

Reason  in  vain  its  skill  applies ; 
Nought  can  afford  the  heart  a  cure. 

But  what  is  pleasing  to  the  eyes.    [EsevMt. 

SCENE  11. 

Enter  Young  Meadows. 

y.  Mea.  Let  me  see — on  the  fifteenth  of  JasCi 
at  half  an  hour  past  five  in  the  morning,  [  Taking 
out  a  pocket-book.]  I  left  my  father's  house,  un- 
known to  any  one,  having  made  free  with  a  oo*^ 
and  jacket  of  our  gardener's,  which  fitted  me,  ^ 
way  of  "a  disguise :  so  says  mj  pocket-book ;  aiK*^ 
chance  directing  me  to  this  village,  on  the  t^^^ 
tieth  of  the  same  month  1  procured  a  recommenp^" 
ation  to  the  worshipful  Justice  Woodcock,  to  l?^ 
the  superintendant  of  his  pumpkins  and  cabbage^^ 
because  1  would  let  my  father  see,  I  chose  to  ro^--^ 
any  lengths,  rather  than  submit  to  what  his  0^^^ 
stinacy  woukl  have  forced  me,  a  marriage  agaiiu^^^ 
my  inclination,  with  a  woman  I  never  saw.  [Pw^^^ 
up  the  book,  and  takes  up  a  VHtiering-pot.]  Her***^ 
1  have  been  three  weeks,  and  in  that  time  I 
as  much  altered,  as  if  I  had  changed  my  nati 
with  my  habit.  'Sdeath,  to  fall  in  love  with 
chambermaid  !  And  yet,  if  1  couki  forget  that 
am  the  son  and  heir  of  Sir  William  ftfeadoi 
But  that 's  impoesible.        ^ 

Air. 

O !  had  I  been  by  &te  decreed 
Some  humble  cottage  swain ; 
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bi  (kir  Rowttat  firiit  to  feed 
Mj  sheep  upon  um  plain. 

VHiat  blias  had  I  been  born  to  taate 
Which  now  I  ne'er  must  know  1 
Ye  envious  powers !  why  have  ye  plac'd 

M  V  fidr  one's  lot  so  low  ? 
I !  who  was  it  I  had  a  gKmpse  of  as  I  passed  by 
li  aibonr  1    Was  it  not  she  sat  readuig  there  1 
>  trembling  of  my  heart  tells  me  my  eyes  were 
'  mistaken — Her?  she  comes. 

SCENE  III 

YouNO  Meadows,  Rosetta. 


RIss  Lucinda  was  certainly  in  the  right  of  it, 
1  yet  I  Mush  to  own  my  weakness  even  to  my- 
F--— Many,  hang  the  fellow  for  not  being  a 
iftleinan. 

y.  Mka.  I  am  determined  I  wont  speak  to  her 
'IWimtnf  to  a  rote-tree^  and  plucking  the 
isers.J  Now  or  never  is  the  time  to  conquer 
"self:  Desides,  I  have  some  reason  to  believe  the 
1  has  no  aversion  to  me;  and,  as  I  wish  not  to 
her  an  injury,  it  would  be  cruel  to  fill  her  head 
th  notions  of  what  can  never  happen.  [Hufm 
vne.]  Pshaw  I  rot  these  roses,  how  they  prick 
f*s  finsers! 

Ras.  He  takes  no  notice  of  me ;  but  so  much 
» better,  I'll  be  as  indiflerent  as  he  ia  I  am  sure 
<!  yaat  lad  hkes  me ;  and  if  I  was  to  give  him 
r  etioonragement,  I  suppose  the  next  thinff  he 
ked  of  Wf  Hild  be  buyinc  a  ring,  and  being  asked 
chnrcV  -Oh,  dear  pride,  I  Uumk  you  fer  that 
m^t. 

TTMea.  Hah,  going  without  a  word !  a  look;— 
ant  bear  that—Mrs.  Rosetta,  I  am  gathering  a 
r  roses  here,  if  you  please  to  take  tMm  in  with 
a. 

Roe.  Thank  you,  Mr.  Thomas,  but  all  my  la- 
's flower-pots  are  Aill. 

y.  Mea.  Will  you  accept  of  them  for  yourself, 
en  ?  [Catching  hold  (^fher]  What 's  the  mat- 
'  T  you  look  as  if  you  were  angry  with  me. 
Rm.  Pray,  let  go  my  hand. 
y.  Mea. '  Nay,   pr'ythee,  why  is  this  ?   you 
a'n*t  go.  I  have  something  to  say  to  you. 
Ro9.  Well,  but  I  must  go,  I  will  go ;  I  desire, 

i.TbomM 

Air. 

Gentle  youth,  ah,  tell  me  why 
Still  you  force  me  thus  to  fly  1 
Tease,  oh !  cease  to  persevere ; 
Sueak  not  what  I  must  not  hear; 
To  my  heart  its  ease  restore ; 
Go,  and  never  see  me  more. 

SCESE  IV. 

YouNO  Meadows. 

bb  giri  is  a  riddle — That  she  loves  me.  I  think 
ne  IS  no  room  to  doubt ;  she  takes  a  thousand 
port  unities  to  let  me  see  it ;  and  yet,  when  I 
fak  to  her,  she  will  hardly  give  me  an  answer : 
td,  if  1  attempt  the  smallest  familiarity,  is  gone 
an  irstant — 1  fed  my  passion  for  her  grow 
'Pry  (Uy  more  and  more  violent — Well,  would  1 
*fTj  her  ?  would  I  make  a  mistress  of  her  if  I 
>iiW '.  —Two  thinifs  called  prudence  and  honour, 
*Uil  either. — What  am  I  pursuing  then  ?  A 
Wlow. — S«ire  mv  evil  genius  laid  tnis  snare  in 


my  way.  Howewr,  there  is  one  comfort,  H  is  in 
my  power  to  fly  from  it :  if  so,  whj  do  I  hesitate  1 
I  am  distracted,  unable  to  detennins  any  thing. 

Air. 

Still  in  hopes  to  get  the  better 

Of  my  stubborn  flame  I  try ; 
Swear  this  moment  to  ibrffet'her, 

And  the  next  my  oath  deny. 
Now  prepar'd  with  scorn  to  treat  her, 

Ev'ry  charm  in  thought  I  brave, 
Boast  my  freedom,  fly  to  meet  her. 

And  confess  myself  a  slave. 

• 

SCENE  r.— A  Hall  in  Justice  Woodgock'i 

Hou»e. 

Enter  Hawthorn,  with  a  fowling-piece  in  hie 
hands,  and  a  net  leith  birds  at  hi»  girdle  ;  amd 
qfterwardSf  Justice  Woodcock. 

Air. 

There  was  a  jolly  miller  once 

Liv'd  on  the  nver  Dee ; 
He  work'd  and  sung  from  mom  till  night; 

No  lark  more  blytne  than  he. 
And  this  the  burden  of  his  song 

For  ever  us'd  to  be, 

I  care  for  nobody,  not  I, 

If  no  one  cares  for  me. 

House,  here,  house !  what  all  gadding,  all  abroad ! 
house,  I  say,  hilli-bo,  ho ! 

J.  Wood.  Here 's  a  noise,  here 's  a  racket ! — 
William,  Robert,  Hodge !  why  does  not  somebody 
answer  1  Odds  my  life,  I  believe  the  fellows  have 
lost  their  hearing !  [Entering.]  Oh,  Master  Haw- 
thorn !  I  guessea  it  was  some  such  madcap— Are 
you  there  1 

Haw.  Am  I  herel  Yes :  and  if  you  had  been 
where  I  was  three  hours  ago,  you  would  find  the 

Siod  eflects  of  it  by  ihis  time ;  but  you  have  got 
e  lazy  unwholesome  London  fashion,  of  lying 
a-bed  in  a  morning,  and  there 's  gout  for  you — 
Why,  Sir,  I  have  not  been  in  bed  five  minutes  ai^ 
ter  sun-rise  these  thirty  years,  and  generally  up 
before  it ;  and  I  never  took  a  dose  of  physic  but 
once  in  my  life,  and  that  was  in  compliment  to  a 
cousin  of  mine,  an  apothecary,  that  had  just  set 
up  business. 

J.  Wood.  Well  but  master  Hawthorn,  let  me 
tell  you,  you  know  nothing  of  the  matter;  for,  I 
say,  sleep  is  necessary  for  a  man;  ay,  and  m 
maintain  it. 

Haw.  What,  when  I  maintain  the  contrary  1 
Look  you.  neighbour  Woodcock,  you  are  a  nch 
man,  a  man  of  worship,  a  justice  of  peace,  and  all 
that ;  but  learn  to  know  the  respect  that  is  due  to 
the  sound  from  the  infirm ;  and  allow  me  that  su- 

Sriority  a  good  constitution  gives  me  over  you — 
ealth  is  the  greatest  of  all  uossessions ;  and  'tis 
a  maxim  with  me,  that  a  hale  cobbler  is  a  better 
man  than  a  sick  king. 

J.  Wood.  Well,  well,  you  are  a  sportsman. 

Haw.  And  so  would  you  too.  if  you  would  take 
my  advire.  A  8{H)rtsninn  !  why  there  is  nothing 
like  it:  I  would  nut  exchange  the  satisfiiction  1 
feel,  while  I  nin  beating  the  lawns  and  thickets 
about  my  little  farm,  for  all  the  entertainments 
and  pageantry  in  Christendom. 

Air. 

Let  gay  ones  and  great 
Make  the  most  of  their  &te, 


LOVB  IN  A  VILLAGE. 


Fram  plgarara  to  pleanm  Ibirf  nm : 

Well,  who  CUM  k  jot, 

1  en*T  thsm  not. 
While  I  hive  mj  dog  uid  m;  gan. 

For  eieraiw,  sir, 

Td  the  field*  I  rrput, 
With  nnrite  unclauded  uid  light , 

The  blian  I  find, 

No  itingi  leave  behind, 
But  health  and  diveraiDn  imite. 

SCENE  Vt. 

JnaricK  Woodcock,  HiwTHORN,  Hodqe. 

Bodge.  TMyoaivatt-hip  tall.  Sill 

J.  Wood.  Crfl,  Sir;  whm  hive  ]pdu  Uld  the 

nat  of  thew  ra«cali  been  1  but  1  lappoH,  I  need 

Dot  uk— Yaa  murt  know  there  it  ■  atatute,  a  fair 

G»  hiring  •rrvanli.  held  upon  mjareen  liMlaj; 

m  have  it  uiuallj  at  Ihii  ipjiaan  arthe  year,  anil 

it  never  faib  to  put  all  the  fblki  hero-about  out  of 

Badge.  Lord,  yoor  hoTKKiT,  look  out,  and  kc 
what  a  nice  ihow  thej  make  janier;  Ibej  had 
fM  pip«B,  and  Sddlera,  and  wen  dancing  a<  I 
eame  along,  for  dear  fife—I  never  »aw  nich  a 
maital  throng  in  our  village  in  aU  mj  bom  daya 

ffiw.  Whf,  I  Uks  thia  DOW,  thii  ia  ai  it 
■hould  be. 

J.  n'ood.  No,  no,  'tin  a  very  (holiah  piece  of 
buainen ;  good  lor  nolhini;  but  to  promote  idle- 
neai  and  the  getting  ofbaatBrdB:  but  I  ahall  take 
meaaum  for  preventing  it  anathpr  year,  and  I 
doubt  nhether  I  am  not  auHicicntlj  authoriaed  al- 
leaily;  Ibr  by  an  act  paawd  Aruio  UTidecimo  Ca- 
nli  pn'mi,  which  impowrn  a  Jufticc  of  peaoe, 
who  ia  hod  of  Ihe  manor— 

Haa.  Come,  come,  never  mind  the  act;  let  me 
tell  you  thia  ia  a  very  proper,  a  very  uarftU  meet 
ing ;  I  want  a  aervant  or  two  mjael^  I  inuat  go 
aee  what  yoar  markrl  aflbnla ; — and  you  ihall  go, 


J.  Wood.   I  wish,  r 
leach  Tou  to  be  a  litth 
jon  take  pattern  by  mi 
t*  1— Odda  heart,  t  don't  w< 
llch  man;  yon  laugh  loo  moeh  ever  lo  be  rich. 

Hatt.  Right,  neighbour  Woodcock!  health, 
good-humour.andcompetriKc,  iamy  motto:  and, 
if  my  executor*  have  a  mind,  they  are  weksniete 
nuke  it  m;  epitaph. 

AlB. 

The  boneal  heart,  whoae  thoughia  an  dear 

Prom  fraud,  diaguiae,  and  ^uikt, 
Need,  ndther  (brtune'i  ftowning  fear, 

Nor  court  the  hartot'i  amile. 
The  grratneaa  that  would  make  ui  grave 

la  bat  an  empty  thing; 
What  more  than  mirth  would  mortal*  have  t 

The  eheerfiil  man  'a  a  king. 

SCENE  VII. 

LnCtHDt,  HODOB. 


Lue.  Well,  have  yon  baa  1 

Hodgt.  Been,  aj,  I  ha'  been  br  iBaaA,  i^ 
that  be  all :  you  never  knew  any  thing  UToala^ 
croaly  in  your  bom  daya. 

Luc.  Why  what'atbematlvl 

Hodgt.  Why  you  know,  1  dare  HOI  tika  »- 

ed,  and  breed  qnwrtiaaa; 
waaiacrueUyliBati'lli' 
hool),  that,  poor  beaal.  ilbadnatafiwtloartlD 
ground ;  ao  \  wa*  fain  to  go'  to  bnner  Plongb- 
ahare'i  at  the  Grange,  lo  borrow  the  loan  of  In 
bald  filly  ;  and,  iroiild  yoo  think  it  1  after  walk- 
ing all  that  wav,  dell  from  me,  if  the  CI  u*i  griineJ 
toad  did  not  deny  me  the  bvour. 

Lur.  Unlucky! 

Hodge.  Well,  then  J  went  mj  way  ts  lb 
King'a-head  in  Ihe  village,  bat  all  tUr  eatHa 
were  at  plough ;  and  I  waa  aa  far  to  aee^  below 
at  the  turnpike :  bo  at  laM,  fcr  wml  of  m  bttd^ 
I  wa*  forced  to  t«ke  up  urilh  daoe  Qoidliltl^ 
blind  mare. 

iMt.  Oh.  then  TOU  ha*a  been  1 

"  •    •'      \m  •'  - 

hjdi 

Hodgt.  Ay,  but  I  have  had  a 
''    "       '     '     ,  aonj  jade  al 

Oi" "- 

Hodge.  Yea,  he  gave  n 


*  lettai,  if  I  k^cw 


naming  hit 

.~^t  pot_ 

So,gi. 


t'\\'^ 


if  patioDB*:  ad' 
a  ban;.  _  |Jh» 


Let    Oh  here  it  i* 


[RendtlkcltOTtakmi^f: 

Bidgt.   Lord-a-mercj  I   how  mj  ana  adM 

ith  beating  that  plaguy  faeul;  111  be  hanfeJ  if 

won'na  rather  ha'  thraahed  half  a  ikj,  than  ha' 

ridden  her. 

Luc.  Well,  Hodge,  you  have  done  your  toi- 
ne*a  very  well, 
Hodge.  Well,  have  not  I  now  T 
Luc.  Yea— Mr.  Cuatacs  lelli  me  in  tkiaMW 
at  he  will  be  in  the  green  lane,  at  the  nikvni 
the   vUlage,   by   twelve   o'clock — YoB  kM* 
hpre  he  caune  before. 
Hodgt.  Ay,  ay. 

Luc.  Welt,  you  muit  go  there :  and  wait  tii 
I  arrivea.  and  watch  your  opportimity  to  ioln- 
KC  him,  acroe*  the  fieldi,  into  the  liltie  uutna- 
>uie,  on  the  left  aide  of  tite  garden 
Hodge.  That'*  enough. 
Luc,  But  take  particular  care  that  nobady  MM 

Hodge.  1  waminl  you. 

Luc.  Nor  for  your  life,dropBWonlarittolBT 

Hodge.  Never  fear  me. 
Ltie.  And  Hodge 

AlB. 

Bodge.  Well,  well,  aa*  no  moM, 

Sure  you  told  me  befiire ; 
Iiee  the  Aill  Irngthof  my  lottlMti 

Do  you  think  I'm  a  fiiol, 

That  I  need  go  to  •chool  1 
1  can  ipell  you  and  pnt  yoa  togetfaif . 


LOVE  IN   A  VILLAGE. 


»1 


A  word  to  the  wmo, 

Will  always  suffice ; 
Addsniggere  eo  talk  to  your  parrot ; 

I'm  not  socQ  an  elf, 

Though  I  say  it  myaelf, 
Bat  I  km>w  a  sheep's  head  ftom  a  carrot. 

SCENE  VIII 

LUCINDA. 

Ijve.  How  serere  is  my  case !  Here  I  am  ob- 
ligrvi  to  carry  on  a  clanCHMtine  correspondence 
with  a  man  in  all  respects  my  equal,  because  the 
oddity  of  my  Other's  temper  is  such,  that  I  dare 
not  ten  him  I  have  ever  yet  seen  the  person  1 
shoaid  fike  to  marry — But  perhaps  he  has  quality 
in  his  eye,  and  hopes,  one  da?  or  other,  as  I  am 
his  <Hily  child,  to  matcn  me  with  a  title— vain  ima- 
cinatiool 

Air. 

Cupid,  god  of  soft  persuasion, 
Take  the  helpless  lover's  part : 

Seiae,  oh  seixe  some  kind  occasion, 
To  reward  a  iaithAil  heart 

Jostly  those  we  tjrrants  call, 
Who  the  body  would  enthnd ; 
Tmnts  of  more  cruel  kind, 
Tnose  who  would  enslave  the  mind. 

What  is  grandeurl  foe  to  rest, 
Chiklish  mummery  at  best. 
Happy  I  in  humble  state ; 
Catcti,  ye  fools,  the  glittering  bait 

SCENE  IX.^A  Field  wUh  a  $tiU. 

Enter  HoDGm,  foOowed  6y  Maroert  ;  andf 
mtmetime  after^  enter  Young  Meadows. 

Bodjge.  What  does  the  wench  follow  roe  for  1 
Odds  wsh,  folk  may  well  talk,  to  see  ^ou  dsngling 
after  me  every  where,  like  a  tantony  pig :  find  some 
other  foad,  can't  you ;  and  don't  keep  wherretting 
me  with  your  nonsense. 

Mur.  riay,  pray  you,  Hodge,  stay,  and  let  me 
to  you  a  bit 

Bodge.  Well ;  what  sayn  you  1 

Mar.  Dear  heart,  how  can  you  be  so  barbarous  1 
and  is  this  the  way  you  serve  me  after  all ;  and 
wont  you  keep  your  word,  Hodge  7 

Hodge.  Wny  no  I  wont,  I  tell  you;  I  have 
jhanged  my  mind. 

Mar.  Nay,  but  surely,  surely — Consider  Hodge, 
vou  are  obligated  in  conscience  to  make  me  an 
loneat  woman. 

Bodge.  Obligated  in  conscience  !  How  am  I 
flblijpted? 

Mar.  Because  you  are ;  and  none  but  the  basest 
•f  rogues  would  bring  a  poor  girl  to  shame,  and 
sftrrwards  leave  her  to  the  wide  world. 

Hodge.  Bring  you  to  shame  !  Don't  make  me 
sneak,  Madge,  don't  make  me  speak. 

Mar.  Yes  do,  speak  your  worst. 

Hodge.  Why,  then,  if  you  go  to  that,  vou  were 
fsin  to  leave  your  own  village  down  in  the  West, 
ht  a  baMard  you  had  by  the  clerk  of  the  parish, 
sad  I'll  bring  the  man  snail  say  it  to  your  face. 

Mar.  No,  no,  Hodge,  'tis  no  such  thing,  'tis  a 
■ase  lie  of  Farmer  Ploughshare's — But  I  know 
vhat  makes  you  false  hearted  to  roe,  that  jou 
■ay  keep  company  with  young  Madam's  waiting- 
woman,  and  I  am  sure  she 's  no  fit  body  for  a  poor 
Msn's  wifo. 

Undge.  How  should  you  know  what  she 's  fit 
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fori  She 's  fit  for  ss  much  as  you,  mayhap ;  don't 
find  fault  with  your  betters,  Madge.  {Seeing 
YouNo  Meadows.]  Oh  !  Master  Thomas,  I  have 
a  word  or  two  to  say  to  you ;  pray  did  not  you  go 
down  the  village  one  day  last  week  with  a  basket 
of  somethingopon  your  shoulder  1 

y.  Mea.  Well,  and  what  then  1 

Hodge.  Nay,  not  much,  only  the  ostler  at  the 
Greenman  was  saying,  as  how  there  was  a  pa»- 
senffer  at  their  house,  as  seed  you  go  by,  and  said 
he  know'd you ;  and ax'd a mort otquestions — So 
I  thought  rd*tell  you. 

y.  Mea.  The  detvU !  ask  questions  about  me  * 
I  know  nobody  in  this  part  of  the  country ;  there 
must  be  some  mistake  in  it. — Come  hither,  Hodge. 

Mar.  A  nasty,  ungrateftil  follow,  to  use  me  at 
this  rate,  after  being  to  him  as  I  have. — Well, 
well,  I  wish  all  ooor  girls  would  take  warning  by 
my  mishap,  ana  never  have  nothing  to  say  te 
none  of  them. 

Air. 

How  happ^  were  my  dajrs  till  now ! 

I  ne'er  did  sorrow  foel, 
I  rose  with  joy  to  milk  my  cow, 

Or  take  my  spinning-wheel. 

My  heart  was  lighter  than  a  fly, 

Like  any  bird  I  sung. 
Till  he  pretended  love,  and  I 

BeUev'd  his  flattering  tongue. 

Oh  the  fool,  the  silly,  silly  fool. 
Who  trusts  what  man  may  he ; 

I  wish  I  was  a  maid  again, 
And  in  my  own  coiSitry. 

SCENE  X.—A  Oreen  with  the  proepeet  qf  a 
village^  and  the  representation  ^  a  etatute  or 
fair. 

Enter  Justice  Woodcock^  Hawthorn,  Mrs. 
Deborah  Woodcock,  Lucinda,  Rosetta, 
Young  Meadows,  Hodoe,  and  eeveral  coun- 
try people. 

Hodge.  This  way,  your  worship,  this  way 
Why  don't  you  stand  aside  there  1    Here  'p  his 
worship  a-coming. 

Countrymen.  His  worship ! 

J.  Wood.  Fy,  fy,  what  a  crowd  's  this !  Odd, 
I'll  put  some  of  them  in  the  stocks.  [Striking 
a^ttoir.l  Stand  out  of  the  way,  sirrah. 

Haw.  For  shame,  neighbour.  Well,  my  lad, 
are  you  willing  to  serve  the  king  ? 

Countryman.  Why,  can  you  list  ma!  Serve 
the  king,  master !  no,  no,  I  pay  the  king,  that 's 
enough  for  me.     Ho,  ho,  ho ! 

Haw.  Well  said,  Sturdy-boots. 

J.  Wood.  Nay,  if  you  talk  to  them,  theyll  an- 
swer you. 

Haw.  I  would  have  them  do  so.  I  like  they 
should. — Well,  Madam,  is  not  this  a  fine  sight  1 
I  did  not  know  my  neigh b4»ur's  estate  had  been 
so  well  peopled. — Are  all  these  his  own  tenants! 

Mrs.  Deb.  More  than  are  good  of  them,  Mr. 
Hawthorn.  I  don't  like  to  see  such  a  parcel  of 
young  hussies  fleering  with  the  fellowa 

Haw.  There 's  a  lass.  [Beckoning  to  a  country 
girl.]  Come  hither,  mv  pretty  maid.  What 
brings  you  here  ?  [Chucking  her  under  the  chin  ] 
Do  you  come  to  look  for  a  service  1 

C.  Cfirl.  Yes,  an't  please  you. 

Haw.  Well,  and  what  place  are  you  fori 

C.  Girl.  All  work,  an't  pleass  vou 


LOVE  IN   A   VILLAGE. 


[iflTA. 


J.  Wood.  Ay,  ay,  I  don't  doubt  it :  any  work 
you'll  put  her  to. 

Mt9.  Deb.  She  looki  like  a  brazen  one— Qo 
huaey. 

Haw.  Here's  another.  [CatcJUng  a  girl  that 
goes  b-j.]  What  health,  what  bloom !— thia  is  Na- 
ture's work  ;  no  art,  no  daubing.  Don't  be 
ashamed,  child ;  those  cheeks  of  thine  are  enough 
to  put  a  whole  drawing-room  out  of  countenance. 

SCENE  XL 

Justice  Wood  ock,  Hawthorn,  Mm.  Debo- 
rah Woodcock,  Lucinda,  Rosetta,  Young 
Meadows,  Hodge,  and  Men  and  Women 
Servants. 

Hodge.  Now,  your  honour,  now  the  sport  will 
come.  The  gut-scrapers  are  here,  and  some 
among  them  are  ^oing  to  sing  and  dance.  Why 
there  |8  not  the  like  of  our  statute,  mun,  in  five 
counties ;  others  are  but  fools  to  it. 

Servant-man.  Come,  good  people,  make  a 
ring,  and  stand  out,  fellow-servants,  as  many  of 

Jrou  as  are  willing,  and  able  to  bear  a  boh.  Well 
et  my  masters  and  mistresses  see  we  can  do 
something  at  least ;  if  they  wont  hire  us,  it  sha'n't 
he  our  fault.  Strike  up  the  Servants'  Medley. 

Air. 

House-Maid. 

I  pray,  gentles,  list  to  me. 

I'm  young,  and  strong,  and  clean  yon  see ; 

ni  not  turn  tail  to  any  she. 

For  work  that 's  in  the  country. 
Of  all  your  house  the  charse  I  take, 
I  wash,  I  scrub,  I  brew,  I  bake ; 
And  more  can  do  than  here  111  speak, 

Depending  on  your  bounty. 

Footman. 

Behold  a  blade,  who  knows  his  trade 

In  chamber,  hall,  and  entry : 
And  what  though  here  1  now  appear, 

I've  serv'd  the  best  of  gentry. 
A  footman  would  you  have, 
I  can  dress,  and  comb,  and  shave  ; 
For  I  a  handy  lad  am : 

On  a  message  1  can  go. 

And  slip  a  billet-doui, 
With  your  humble  servant,  Madam. 

Cook-Maid. 
Who  wants  a  good  cook,  my  hand  they  must 

cross; 
For  plain  wholesome  dishes  I'm  ne'er  at  a  loss; 
And  what  are  your  soups,  your  ragouts,  and  your 
sauce. 
Compared  to  old  English  roast  beef? 

Carter. 

If  you  want  a  3roung  man,  with  a  true  honest 

heart. 
Who  knows  how  to  manage  a  plough  and  a  cart, 
Here  's  one  for  your  purpose,  come  take  me  and 

try; 
You  11  say  you  ne'er  met  with  a  better  nor  1. 

Ge  he  Dobin^  ^. 

Chorus. 

My  masters  and  mistresses  hither  repair ; 
What  servants  you  want,  you'll  find  in  our  fair ; 
Men  and  maids,  fit  for  ail  sorts  of  stations  there 

be; 
And,  as  fi>r  the  wages  we  sha'n't  disagree. 


ACT  n. 

SCENE  I.— A  Parlour  in  JvniCK  Woodoock'i 

Houoe, 

Lucinda,  Eustacb. 

Lue.  Well,  am  not  I  a  bold  adwBBtmw,  to 
bring  you  into  my  father's  house  at  noon-day  Y 
Though,  to  say  the  truth,  we  are  safer  here  tlnn 
in  the  garden ;  for  there  is  not  a  human  cieatoit 
under  3ie  roof  besides  ourselves. 

Bust.  Then  why  not  put  oar  scheme  into  ei- 
ecutioB  this  moment  1  I  havea  poat<Jiaan  nadj. 

Luc.  Fy :  how  can  you  talk  so  Hgbtly  ?  1  pro- 
test I  am  afiraid  to  have  any  thinff  to  do  widiyifi 
jTour  passion  seems  too  mnch  Kwnded  m  ap|»> 
tite ;  and  my  aunt  Deborah  says — 

Bust.  Wnaftl  byall  theraptareniylMatnow 
feels — 

Luc.  Oh  to  be  sure,  promise  and  vow;  it  soDodi 
prettily,  and  never  fails  to  impose  i^on  a  fendfe- 
male. 

Air. 
We  women  like  w«ak  Indiani  trade, 

Whose  judgment  tinsel  show  deosgri; 
Dupes  to  our  foUy  are  we  made, 

While  artful  inan  the  gun  enjojs: 
We  give  our  treasure  to  Be  paid 

A  paltry,  poor  return !  in  toys. 

Bust.  Well,  I  see  you've  a  mind  to  dhvtyonr 
self  with  me;  but  I  wish  I  could  prerailooyootD 
be  a  little  serious. 

Luc.  Seriously  then,  what  would  you  dedn 
me  to  say  t  I  have  promised  to  ran  away  with 
you ;  which  is  as  gr^  a  conoessioD  as  any  m- 
sonable  lover  can  expect  from  his  mirtresa 

Bust.  Yes;  but,  you  dear,  provoking  iBgel, 
you  have  not  told  me,  when  you  will  ran  awiy 
with  me. 

Lue.  Why  that,  I  confess,  requires  some  eos- 
sideration. 

Eust.  Yet  remember,  while  you  are  defibsnt- 
ing,  the  season,  now  so  fevourable  to  u,  wtij 
elapse,  never  to  return. 

Air. 

Think  my  fairest,  how  delay 

Danger  eveir  moment  bni^ ; 
Time  mes  swift,  and  will  away; 

Time  that 's  ever  on  its  wings; 
Doubting  and  suspense  at  best, 

Lovers  late  repentance  cost ; 
Let  us,  eager  to  oe  blest, 

Seize  occasion  ere  'tis  lost. 

SCENE  II. 

Lucinda,  Eustace,  Justice  Woodcock, 
Deborah  Woodcock. 

J.  Wood.  Why,  here  is  nothing  in  the 
in  this  house  but  cater-wauKng  from  morning  ti 
night,  nothing  but  cater-wauBng.     H«ty  toity 
who  have  we  nere  ? 

Luc.  My  father,  and  my  aunt ! 

Eust.  The  devil !  what  shall  we  do? 

Luc.  Take  no  notice  of  them,  only  observe  me. 
\ Speaks  aloud  to  Eustace.]  Upon  my  word.  Sir, 
I  don't  know  what  to  say  to  it,  unless  the  Justies 
was  at  home ;  he  is  just  stepped  into  the  viUi^ 
with  some  company ;  but,  if  you'U  sit  down  a 
moment,  I  dare  swear  he  will  return — [PreleMft 
to  see  the  Justice.] — O !  Sir,  here  is  my  pspa ! 
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J.  Wood.  Here  U^ronr  pua,  boa;  (    Wbo  '■ 
nu  na  hara  got  with  too  ■    Hnk  too,  dmh 


■/.  m>M(.  Don't  answer  me,  vou  ruol— 
'  if  I  hear  a  won 

-  J iitb.  I'll  und  Ton 

•en)  hat 


II  und  jon  to  jail,  fbr  all  jout 


low  aboold  joo  know  anj  ibing '«  rigbt ' 
Monb,  you  are  nerer  in  the  right. 

Mn.  DA.  Bratbar,  ttiii  ia  the  man  [  have  been 
tdiiuF  jnra  about  m  Ioi^. 

J.  nW.  What  HUD,  goodj  WnD-icrel 

Mn.  Oct.  Why,  tha  man  yoor  ijaugbter  hu 
n  intrigue  with :  but  I  hope  you  will  not  brlieie 
1  BOW,  though  you  kv  it  with  vour  own  ay«*— 
^ome,  huny,  eonfeaa,  and  don  I  let  your  Mthei 
■ake  a  fbol  ofhimwif  any  longer. 

Imc.  Conlna  what,  aunti  Thii  gentlrmui 
■  a  mude-nuiter :  he  goM  aboul  the  country, 
Baching  ladin  to  play  snd  ang ;  and  haa  been 
rcomi^nded  (a  inttniet  me :  I  could  nc*  turn 
lim  ool  when  be  came  la  o9ei  hia  gervice:  and 
U  not  know  what  answer  to  giia  him  till  I  aaw 

J/Wood.  A  aiaBC'iiiaatFr  I 
KfUt.  Yea,  Sir,  that  'a  my  profeenon. 
Mr*.  DA.  tt'a  a  lie,  young  man;   it 'a  a  fie. 
Inther,  be  i*  no  mora  a  muaic-maatei,  than  I 


your  own  obatinacT,  you  will  have  your  danghtn 
run  away  with  befine  yonr  face. 
J.  wiad.  Mj  daugUer!  Wbo  will  nm  away 


:.  Why,* 


!,  Madam,  you  m 


.  At,  ahe  jodgea  of  otheia  by  hereriT; 
T  when  *he  wai  a  girl :  her  mother 
mat  her  the  length  of  her  apron  airing ; 


J.  Wood.  Ay, 

dared  not  truat  her  the  length  of  her  apron  airing ; 
.e  wu  clambering  upon  erery  frllow'a  back. 
Mn.  Otb.  I  wae  not 
J.  Wood.  You  were, 
Ime.  Well,  but  why  lo  violent  t 


Ain. 


If  you 
You'll  ni 


The  men  will  all 
And  leave  you  to  die. 


re  you  to 


•nt  peraoade; 
all  fly, 


J.  Wood.  Whal  then,  tou  know  better  than 
be  fellow  himaelf,  do  youf  and  yoa  will  be  wiaer 
ban  all  the  worid  7 

Jfr*.  DA.   Brother,  he  doc*  not  look  like  a 

J.Wood.  Hedacanotlaok!hii,ba  ha!  Wnx 
■rer  auch  a  poor  stuif  !  WpH,  and  what  dii«  hi- 
Dok  like  ihen  1  But  I  BUppoar  you  mean  he  ia 
ml  dreaani  like  a  muaic-mairtrr,  becBUap  of  hia 
nffle*,  and  thii  bit  of  gBmiahing  about  his  cool — 
rliich  Bwma  la  be  copper  too — Why,  you  silly 
netch.  ihrae  whippe r-mapppm  aet  up  for  grnlfc- 
nen  now  a-dayi,  and  give  themselTrs  aa  many 
lira  aa  if  Ihpy  were  people  of  quBlily. — Hark  jou, 

Keud,  I  iuppooe  ynu     '  "'" """"'"  '' 

mnlartT     Youhai 
hnien  do  yon  live  1 

.W».  n<h.  11  '•  an 
Fou  I  wrung  place. 

J.  Wood    SiNler  Debonb,  don't  provoke  me. 

3fr».  Z>eb.  I  »i«h,  brother,  you  would  let  n* 


le  aettled  habitation- 


/  Wood  Yoa  «h.n1 
fcan^  BIT  a  word  lo  him 

Mr,,  iitb  Shessyihr 
mhrr;  axk  him  by  whom. 


him,  you 

'u  recommended  here, 

',  became  you  de- 


Lur.  If  my  papa  did  ask  the  quealion,  aunt,  il 
■wild  be  very  reailily  rcaolved. 

Stn.  Dtb.  Who  bid  you  apeak,  Mrs.  Nimble 
^hnaT  I  Ruppoae  the  mnn  baa  a  tongue  in  bis 
Md  to  answer  Ibr  hiniscir 

J.  Wood.  Will  nobody  «op  that  nratins  old 
*«mn's  rnoutb  fbrmel     Get  out  of  the  mom. 

Jfta.  Dtb.  Well,  *i  I  can,  brother;  I  don't 
■ast  to  stay :  but.  remember,  I  tell  you,  you  will 
■ake  yourself  ridicukiua  in  this  affair  1  RiT,  IblDU^ 


How  happy  the  \tm, 

Mnat  ahe  come  lo  this  pas, 
Wbo  ancient  virginity  'scapes  I 

'Twere  better  on  earth 

EaTB  fire  brata  at  ■  Inrth, 
Than  in  bell  be  a  leader  of  ^>es. 

SCENE  lU. 

Jdstici  Woodcock,  LtrciNOA,  Ensrtcc 

J.  Wood.  Well  done,  Lucy,  send  ber  abont 

her  budness ;  a  troubleaaine,  looliih  creature,  does 

■he  think  t  want  to  be  directed  by  hei. — Conw 

hither,  my  lail,  you  look  InU'rable  honest 

Eudt.  I  hope,  Sir,  I  aliall  ni'ver  giie  you  caunr 

J.  Wood.  No,  no,  I  am  not  enaily  deceived,  I 
nil  geucnlly  pretty  right  in  my  conjedurea. — 
Vou  niUBl  know,!  had  once  a  little  notion  of 
raUHic  myself,  and  Icaraed  upon  the  fiddle;  I 
' '     '  ly  the  Trompel  .Minuet,  and  Buttered 


Pea>, 


irthro 


Ire 


■mbrr, « 


London,  about  thirty  yean  ago,  ilwrt 
nag  a  song,  a  |peal  fsi-ourite  at  our  dnh  at  Nan- 
Io'b  coflee-houae ;  Jack  Pickle  used  lo  ung  it  fin 
M,  a  droll  fish  ;  but  'liit  an  old  tiling,  Idaresweai 
fou  have  heard  of  it  often. 


When  1  (allowed  alaaalhatwasliowardand  shy, 

Dh  I  1  stuck  to  her  stuff,  till  I  maile  ber  comply ; 
Oh  !  I  took  hrrao  lovingly  round  the  waist, 
P^ni  I  smarkd  her  lipa  and  I  held  ber  fastt 

When  hugireii  and  haul'd. 

She  squcarii  and  Miuatl'd; 
But,  though  ahf  vow'd  all  1  did  was  in  vain, 
fet  I  pleai'd  her  an  well  that  ahe  bore  it  again. 

Then  lioity,  toitT, 

Whiakim:,  and  friiking. 
Green  was  her  eown  uiwn  the  erasa ; 
Ob!  such  were  the  juya  of  our  dani ' 


J.  Wood.  No,  no!  1  forget  all  thow  tlrnipi  now; 
It  I  could  do  a  Uttlo  at  them  tWCe ; — Well,  slay 
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liora 


and  eat  your  dinner,  and  well  talk  about  your 
teaching  the  giri — Lucv^  take  your  mMter  to 
TOUT  Bpinnet,  and  show  nun  what  you  can  do — I 
muft  20  and  give  aome  orders; — Then  hoity, 
toity,  &c 

SCENE  IV. 

LnciNDi,  EusTice. 

Lmc.  My  sweet,  pretty  papa,  your  mofli  obe- 
dient, humble  servant;  hOia,  hia.!  was  ever  so 
whimsical  an  accident  1  Well,  Sir,  what  do  you 
think  of  this  1 

Eust.  Think  of  it !  1  am  in  a  maze. 

Lmc.  O  your  awkwardness  1  I  was  frightened 
out  of  my  wits,  lest  you  should  not  take  the  hint ; 
and,  if  I  had  not  turned  matters  so  cleverly,  we 
should  have  been  utterly  undone. 

Exist.  'Sdeath  !  why  would  you  bring  me  into 
the  house  1  we  could  expect  nothing  else :  besides, 
since  they  did  surprise  us,  it  would  have  been 
better  to  have  discovered  the  truth. 

Luc.  Yes,  and  never  have  seen  one  another 
afterwards.  I  know  my  father  better  than  you 
do ;  he  has  taken  it  into  his  head,  1  have  no  incli- 
nation for  a  husband ;  and  let  me  tell  you,  that  is 
our  best  security ;  for  if  once  he  has  said  a  thing, 
he  will  not  be  easily  persuaded  to  the  contrary. 

Eust.  And  pray,  what  am  1  to  do  now  7 

Luc.  Why,  as  I  think  all  danger  is  pretty  well 
over,  since  he  hath  invited  you  to  dmner  with 
him,  stay;  only  be  cautious  of  your  behaviour; 
and,  in  the  mean  time,  I  will  consider  what  is 
next  to  be  done. 

Etut.  Had  not  I  better  go  to  your  father? 

Luc.  Do  so,  while  I  endeavour  to  recover  my- 
self a  little  out  of  the  flurry  this  affair  has  put 
me  in. 

Eust.  Well,  but  what  sort  of  a  parting  is  this, 
without  80  much  as  your  servant,  or  good  bye  to 
youl  No  ceremony  at  all?  Can  you  afibrd 
me  no  token  to  keep  up  my  spirits  till  I  see 
you  again? 

Luc.  Ah,  childish ! 

Etut.  My  angel ! 


Ji0ust. 


Luc. 


Both. 


Air. 

Let  rakes  and  libertines,  resign'd 
To  sensual  pleasures,  range ! 

ELere  all  the  sex's  charms  I  find. 
And  ne'er  can  cool  or  change. 

Let  vain  coquets  and  prudes  conceal 
What  most  their  hearts  desire 

With  pride  my  passion  1  reveal. 
Oh !  may  it  ne'er  expire. 

The  sun  shall  cease  to  spread  its  light, 
The  stars  their  orbits  leave, 

And  fair  creation  sink  in  night, 
When  I  my  dear  deceive. 

SCENE  v.— A  Garden. 

Enter  Rosetta,  musing, 

Ros.  If  ever  poor  creature  was  in  a  pitiable 
oondition,  surely  I  am.  The  devil  take  tnis  fel- 
low, 1  cannot  get  him  out  of  my  head,  and  yet  1 
would  fain  persuade  mjrself  I  don't  care  for  him : 
well  but  surely  I  am  not  in  love :  let  me  examine 
my  heart  a  little:  I  saw  him  kissing  one  of  the 
maids  the  other  day ;  I  could  have  boxed  his  ears 
ibr  it,  and  have  done  nothing  but  find  fault  and 
^uairel  with  the  girl  ever  since.    Why  was  I 


uneasy  at  his  toying  with  another  woman?  whil 
Wfts  it  to  me  ?---llken  I  dream  of  him  almoit 
every  night — ^but  that  may  proceed  firam  his  bdo| 
generally  uppermost  in  my  thoughts  all  day:  Ok) 
worse  and  worse ! — Well,  he  is  certainly  a  pnttj 
lad;  he  has  something  unooounoD  about  hm, 
considering  his  rank : — And  now,  let  me  onl^ 
put  the  case,  if  he  was  not  a  servant,  would  I, « 
would  I  not,  prefer  him  to  all  the  men  I  efersavl 
Why,  to  be  sure,  if  he  was  not  a  servant— h 
short,  I'll  ask  myself  no  more  questions,  tat  tbi 
further  I  examine,  the  less  reason  I  riiall  haie  li 
be  satisfied. 

Air. 

How  bless'd  the  maid,  whose  bonm 
No  head-strong  paaskm  knofws; 
Her  days  in  joy  she  paam^ 
Her  nights  in  calm  repose. 
Where'er  her  fancy  leads  her, 
No  pain,  no  fear  invades  her; 
But  pleasure, 
Without  measure, 
From  every  object  nomm. 

SCENE  VL 
Yotmo  Meadows,  Rosetti. 

y.  Mea.  Do  yon  come  into  the  garden,  Ma 
Rosetta,  to  put  my  lilies  and  roses  out  of  eooale' 
nance ;  or,  to  save  me  the  trouble  of  watering  bj 
flowers,  by  reviving  them  ?  The  son  seeos  to 
have  hid  nimself  a  little,  to  give  yon  an  opportiK 
nity  of  supplying  his  place. 

Ros.  Where  could  oe  get  that  now  1  be 
read  it  in  the  Academy  of  Complimeotf . 

y.  Mea.  Come,  don't  affect  to  treat  me 
contempt ;  I  can  suffer  any  thing  better  than  tint; 
in  short,  I  love  you;  there  is  no  more  to  bewd 
I  am  angry  with  myself  for  it,  and  strive  aO  IcM 
against  it ;  but,  in  spite  of  myself,  I  love  you. 

Air. 

In  vain,  1  every  art  essay, 
Topluck  the  venom'd  shaft  away, 

That  rankles  in  my  heart ; 
Deep  in  the  centre  fix'd  and  bound— 

my  efforts  but  enlarge  the  wound, 
And  fiercer  make  the  smart 

Ros.  Really,  Mr.  Thomas,  this  is  veiyiimwf 
language ;  it  is  what  I  don't  understand;  I  cn^ 
suffer  it,  and,  in  short,  I  don't  like  jL 

Y.  Mea.  Perhaps  you  don't  like  me. 

Ros.  Well,  pernaps  I  don't 

Y.  Mea,  Nay,  but  'tis  not  so;  come,  codIb* 
you  love  me. 

Ros.  Confess !  Indeed  I  shall  ooofess  no  taA 
thing:  besides,  to  what  purpose  should  1  eoi' 
fessit? 

Y.  Mea.  Why,  as  you  say,  I  don't  know  ii 
what  purpose ;  only,  it  would  be  a  satisfitftiMto 
mc  to  hear  you  say  so ;  that 's  all. 

Ros.  Why,  if  I  did  love  you,  I  can  assure  jiii 
you  would  never  be  the  better  for  it — Wontf 
arc  apt  enough  to  be  weak ;  we  cannot  ahnj* 
answer  for  our  inclinations,  but  it  is  in  oar  ^0**^ 
not  to  give  way  to  them ;  and,  if  I  was  so  sdlji  ^ 
say,  if  I  was  so  indiscreet,  which  I  hope  1  •* 
not,  as  to  entertain  an  improper  regsr^  wfacB 
people's  circumstances  are  quite  unsuitable,  iv 
there  are  obstacles  in  the  way  that  cannol^ 
surmounted — 
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BO.  Oh !  to  be  sure,  Mrs.  Roaetta,  to  be 
«  are  entiiehr  in  the  right  of  it — I — know 
jLyog  and  I  can  never  come  together. 
WeU  then,  nnoe  that  ii  the  case,  as  I 
roa  it  ie,  I  think  we  had  better  behaire 

'§a.  Snppoee  we  make  a  bargain,  then, 
•peak  to  one  another  any  more  1 
With  all  my  heart. 

Sm.  Nor  look  at,  nor,  if  possible,  think 
Doiher'? 

I  am  very  willing. 

ea.  And,  as  long  as  we  stay  in  the  boose 
',  never  to  take  any  notice! 
H  is  the  best  way. 
;».  Why  I  believe  it  is ^Well,  Mxb. 

Air. 

Begone — 1  agree, 

From  this  moment  we^re  free: 
AJready  the  matter  I've  sworn : 
'§a.  Yet  fet  me  complain 

Of  the  fates  that  ordain 
A  trial  so  hard  to  be  borne. 

When  things  are  not  fit, 

We  should  calmly  submit; 
No  cute  in  reluctance  we  find  * 
lea.  Then  thus  I  obey, 

Tear  your  image  away, 
And  banish  you  quite  from  my  mind. 

Well,  now,  I  think,  1  am  somewhat 
I  am  glad  I  have  come  to  this  explana- 
h  him,  because  it  puts  an  end  to  things 

Sso.  Hold,  Mrs.  Roeetta,  pray  stay  a  mo- 
rhe  airs  this  girl  gives  herself  are  intole- 
find  now  the  cause  of  her  behaviour :  she 
.  tlM  meanness  of  my  condition,  thmicing 
ner  below  the  notice  of  a  lady's  waiting- 
:  'sdcath,  I  have  a  good  mind  to  discover 
oher. 

Poor  wretch !  he  does  not  know  what  to 
*  it:  I  believe  he  is  heartily  mortified,  but 
not  pity  him. 

fea.  It  shall  be  so :  I  will  discover  myself 
ind  leave  the  house  dirertly. — Mrs.  Ro- 
Startinff  back.] — Pox  on  it ;  yonder  *s  the 
come  into  the  garden ! 

0  Lord !  ho  will  walk  round  this  way ; 
about  vour  business ;  I  would  not  for  the 
e  shoufd  see  us  together. 

feo.  The  devil  take  him :  he  'b  cjone  across 
erre,  and  can't  hobble  here  this  half  hour : 
uid  will  have  a  little  conversation  with 

Some  other  time. 

fea.  This  evening,  in  the  green-honsc,  at 
sr  end  of  the  canal;  I  have  something  to 
licate  to  you  of  importance. — Will  you 
R  there? 
Meet  you ! 

fea.  Ay ;  1  have  a  secret  to  tell  you ;  and 
,  from  that  moment,  there  shall  ho  an  end 
thinff  betwiit  ua. 
Well,  well,  pray  leave  me  now. 
^.  You'll  come  then  1 

1  don't  know,  perhaps  I  may. 
^.  Nay,  but  promise. 

What  signifies  promising ;  I  may  break 

nise    but,  I  tell  you,  I  will. 

^eo.  Enough — Vet  before  I  leave  yon,  let 
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I  mc  desire  you  to  beUeve  I  love  you  more  than 
ever  man  loved  woman ;  and  that  when  I  relin- 
quish you,  I  give  up  all  that  can  make  my  fifc 
supportable.  * 

Air. 
0 1  how  shall  I,  in  language  weak, 

My  ardent  passion  tell ; 
Or  fimn  my  faltering  tongue  to  speak, 

The  cruel  word,  Farewell  1 
Farewell ! — but  know,  tho'  thus  we  part, 

My  thoughts  can  never  lAray : 
Go  where  I  will,  my  oonetant  heart 
Must  with  my  charmer  atay. 

SCENE  VII. 

RosETTi,  Justice  Woodcock. 

Rot.  What  can  this  be  that  he  wants  to  teU 
me?  I  have  a  strange  curiosity  to  hear  it,  me- 
thinks — well — 

J.  Wood.  Hem!  hem!  RoaetU! 

Roa.  So,  I  thought  the  devil  would  throw  him 
in  my  way ;  now  for  a  eouitship  of  a  dififerenC 
kind:  but  I'll  give  him  a  surfeit — Did  you  call 
me,  Sir? 

J.  Wood.  Ay,  where  are  you  running  so  fitfl? 

Rob.  I  was  only  going  into  the  house.  Sir. 

J.  Wood.  Well,  but  oome  here:  come  heie.  I 
say.  [Looking  about.]  How  do  you  do,  R»- 
setu? 

Roe.  Thank  you,  Sir,  pretty  well. 

J.  Wood.  Why  you  look  as  ftesh  and  Uocb- 
ing  tOHlay — Adad,  you  little  slut,  I  believe  you 
are  painted. 

Rot.  O  Sir !  you  are  jileased  to  compliment. 

J.  Wood.  Adad,  I  believe  you  are — let  me  tiy — 

Rot.  Lord,  Sir! 

J.  Wood.  What  brings  you  into  this  garden 
so  often,  Rosetta  ?  I  hope  you  don't  get  eating 
green  fruit  and  trash ;  or  have  you  a  oankeiing 
afler  some  lover  in  dowlas,  who  spoils  my  trees 
by  engraving  true-lover's  knots  upon  them,  with 
your  horn  and  buck-handled  knives?  I  see  your 
name  written  upon  the  ceiling  of  the  servants' 
hall,  with  the  smoke  of  a  candle;  and  I  sus- 
pect  

Ros.  Not  me,  I  hope.  Sir — No,  Sir ;  I  am  ot 
another  guess  mind,  I  assure  you;  for  I  have 
heard  say,  men  are  false  and  fickle 

J.  Wood.  Ay,  that  'b  your  flaunting,  idle,  young 
fellows ;  so  they  are :  an<l  they  are  so  damned  im- 
pudent, I  wonder  a  woman  will  have  any  thing 
to  say  to  them,  besides,  all  that  they  want  C 
something  to  brag  of,  and  tell  again. 

Rot.  Why,  1  own.  Sir,  if  ever  1  was  to  make  a 
slip,  it  should  be  with  an  elderly  gentleman — 
about  seventy,  or  seventy-five  years  of  age. 

J.  Wood.  No,  child,  that  s  out  of  reason, 
though  I  have  known  many  a  nrmn  turned  of 
three-score  with  a  hale  constitution. 

Rot.  Then,  Sir,  he  should  be  troubled  with  the 
gout,  have  a  good,  strong,  substantial,  winter 
cough — and  I  should  not  like  him  the  worse  if  h« 
had  a  small  touch  of  the  rheumatism. 

J.  Wood,  rho,  pho,  Rosetta,  this  is  jesting. 

Ros.  No,  Sir,  every  body  has  a  taste,  a^  ( 
have  mine. 

J.  Wood.  Well,  but  Rosetta,  have  you  thongbt 
of  what  I  was  saying  to  you  ? 

Rot.  What  was  it,  Sir? 

J.  Wood.  Ah!  you  kaov,  yoQ  know  wt^i 
enough,  hussy- 
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Bob.  Dear  Sir,  consider,  my  soal,  would  70a 
have  me  endanger  mv  soul  1 

J.  Wood.  No,  no— Repent. 

Hog.  Besides,  Sir,  consider,  what  has  a  poor 
servant  to  depend  on  but  her  character  ?  And, 
I  have  heard,  yon  gentlemen  will  talk  one  thing 
before,  and  another  after. 

J.  Wood.  I  tell  700  affain  these  are  the  idle, 
flashy^  young  dogs :  but  wben  you  have  to  do  with 
a  staid,  sober  man 

Ros.  And  a  magistrate.  Sir  1 

J.  Wood.  Right ;  it's  quite  a  different  tiling. — 
Well,  shall  we,  Roeetta,  shall  we? 

R08.  Really,  Sir.  I  don't  know  what  to  say 
to  it. 

Air. 

Yonnff  I  am,  and  son  afraid : 
Would  you  nurt  a  harmless  maid ! 
Lead  an  innocent  astray  ? 
Tempt  me  not,  kind  Sir,  I  pray. 
Men  too  often  we  believe : 
And,  should  you  my  faith  deceive, 
Ruin  first  and  then  forsake, 
Sure  my  tender  heart  would  break. 

J.  Wood.  Why,  you  silly  girl,  I  wont  do  you 
any  hann. 

Rob.  Wontjrou,Sir? 

J.  Wood.  Not  I. 

Ro».  But  wont  you,  indeed.  Sirl 

J.  Wood.  Why  I  tell  you  I  woot 

Ro9.  Ha,  ha,  mi ! 

J.  Wood.  Hussy,  hussy! 

Rob.  Ha,  ha,  oal — Vour  servant.  Sir,  your 
servant 

J.  Wood.  Why,  you  impudent,  audacious — 

SCENE  vrii. 

JnsTiCB  Woodcock,  Hawthorn. 

Haw.  So,  so.  Justice,  at  odds  with  gravity !  his 
worship  playing  at  romps ! — Your  servant.  Sir. 

J.  Wcwi.  Haw !  friend  Hawthorn ! 

Haw.  I  hope  I  don't  spoil  sport,  neighbour :  I 
thought  I  hau  the  glimpse  of  a  petticoat  as  I  came 
in  here. 

J.  Wood.  Oh !  the  maid.  Ay,  she  has  been 
gathering  a  salad — But  come  hither.  Master 
Hawthorn,  and  1*11  show  you  some  alterations  I 
intend  to  make  in  my  garden. 

Haw.  No,  no,  I  am  no  judge  of  it ;  besides,  I 
want  to  talk  to  you  a  little  more  about  this — Tell 
me.  Sir  Justice,  were  you  helping  your  maid  to 
gather  a  salad  here,  or  consulting  her  taste  in 
your  improvements,  eh  ?  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Let  me 
see,  all  among  the  roses ;  egad,  I  like  your  notion : 
but  you  look  a  little  blank  upon  it:  you  are 
ashamed  of  the  business,  then,  are  you  1 

Air. 

Oons !  neighbour,  ne*er  blush  for  a  trifle  like  this ; 
What  harm  with  a  fair  one  to  toy  and  to  kiss  1 
The  greatest  and  gravest — a  truce  with  grimace — 
Would  do  the  same  thing,  were  they  in  the  same 
place. 

No  age,  no  profession,  no  station  is  free , 
To  sovereign  beauty  mankind  bends  the  knee  : 
That  power,  resistless,  no  strength  can  oppose. 
We  all  love  a  pretty  girl — under  the  rose. 

J.  Wood   T  profpss  Master  Hawthorn,  this  is 


all  Indian,  all  Cherokee  language  to  me;  I  dti*; 
understand  a  word  of  it 

Haw.  No,  may  be  not:  well,  Sir,  will  you  iwt 
this  letter^  and  try  whether  yen  can  ondeMand 
that  1  it  IS  just  brought  by  a  servant,  who  ^tt^ 
for  an  answer. 

J.  Wood.  A  letter,  and  to  me  I  [Taking  tkt 
letter.]  Yes,  it  is  to  me;  and  TBtlamsQirk 
comes  from  no  correspondent,  that  I  kmw  I 
Where  are  my  spectacles  7  not  but  I  can  see  verr 
well  without  them.  Master  Hawthorn;  hot  thji 
seems  to  be  a  sort  of  a  crabbed  luaid 

Sir, 

lam  ashamed  qfgvmng  you. Mm inmb^  f  kul, 
laminfirrmed  there  it  on  untkimkmghmf,  oms 
of  mine,  now  disguxBed  and  in  your  semrs,  h 
the  capacity  of  a  gardener:  T\nn  i»  a  HiUewiU, 
but  an  honest  lad,  and  no  fool  eiiker,  thevgk  I 
am  his  father  tftat  say  it.  ToiB-~oh,  this  ii 
Thomas,  our  gardener;  I  always thoqght  that  h 
was  a  better  man's  child  than  he  appeand  le  bi 
though  I  never  mentioned  it 

Haw.  Well,  well,  Sir,  pray  let's  bear  the  ml 
of  the  letter. 

J.  Wood.  Stay,  where  is  the  place  1  Oh,  heie:- 
/  am  come  m  quest  qf  my  rtairaway,  mid  mrik 
this  at  an  inn  in  your  village^  wAtfe  lam  smtl- 
lowing  a  morsel  qf  dinner:  beeauee,  not  hming 
the  pleasure  qfyour  acquaintaneef  I  did  net  *sn 
to  intrude,  without  giving  you  notice.  Whower 
this  person  is,  he  undentanda  good  mannsni  i 
beg  leave  to  wait  upon  yov,  Sfr;  but  desire  ym 
would  keep  my  arrival  a  secret,  partieuhtHyjim 
the  young  man.  William  MEADnn. 

Ill  assure  you,  a  very  well  worded,  dvil  fcttar. 
Do  you  know  any  thing  of  the  person  who  wcikf 
it,  neighbour? 

Haw.  Let  me  consider — Meadows— bjr  did  I 
believe  it  is  Sir  William  Meadows  of  Noithiop' 
tonshire;  and,  now  I  remember,  I  heard  Bonx6nt 
ago,  that  the  heir  of  that  family  had  absconlAi 
on  account  of  a  marriage  that  was  disagreesbie  io 
him.  It  is  a  sood  many  years  since  I  have  no 
Sir  William,  but  we  were  once  well  acquainta): 
and,  if  you  please,  Sir,  I  will  go  and  conduct  hiv 
to  the  house. 

J.  Wood.  Do  so.  Master  Hawthorn,  do  «h- 
But,  pray  what  sort  of  a  man  is  this  Sir  Wiffitf> 
Meaaows  1     Is  he  a  wise  man  1 

Haw.  There  is  no  occasion  for  a  man  that  In* 
five  thousand  pounds  a-year,  to  be  a  coojarer: 
but  I  suppose  you  ask  that  Question  because  flf 
this  story  about  his  son ;  taking  it  for  gnale^> 
that  wise  parents  make  wise  chudren. 

J.  Wood.  No  doubt  of  it.  Master  Hawthorn, » 
doubt  of  it — I  warrant  we  shall  find  now,  thit 
this  young  rascal  has  fallen  in  love  with  100^ 
mini,  against  his  father's  consent— Why,  ^' 
if  1  had  fis  many  children  as  king  Priam  hacL^tb** 
we  read  of  at  school,  in  the  destruction  of  Tro^ 
not  one  of  them  should  serve  me  so. 

Haw.  Well,  well,  neighbour,  perhaps  not;^ 
we  should  remember  when  we  were  young  o*^ 
selves ;  and  I  was  as  likely  to  play  an  old  don  9^ 
a  trick  in  my  day,  as  e'er  a  spark  in  the  hundx*^' 
nay,  between  you  and  me,  I  had  done  it  ftP^' 
had  the  wench  been  as  willing  as  I. 

Air. 

My  Dolly  was  the  fairest  thing! 

Her  breath  disckw'd  the  sweets  of  rpM' 
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And  if  for  lainnier  you  would  seek, 
'TwM  painted  in  h^  eye,  her  cheek ; 
Her  swelling  boaom,  tempting  ripe, 
Of  fruitfiil  Mitomn  wan  tne  tyue  : 
But,  when  my  tender  tale  1  told, 
I  found  her  heart  was  winter  ookL 

I  W9otL  Ah,  you  were  always  a  acape-graoe 
le-enp. 

bv.  Odds  heart,  neighbour  Woodcock,  don't 
me;  young  followt  will  be  youn^  fellows, 
wh  we  preach  till  we're  hoarae  again;  and  so 
e^ian«Qd  on\. 

VENE  lA'.— Justice  Woodcock's  Hall. 

HODGK,  MlROBRT. 

Udg9.  So,  mistress,  who  let  you  in  1 

fer.  Why,  I  let  myself  in. 

kdg€.  Indeed !    Marry  come  up!  why,  then 

r  kt  yourMlf  out  again.    Tiroes  are  come  to 

vttj  pees;  I  think  you  micht  have  had  the 

own  to  knock  at  the  door  firrt^What  does 

sssach  stand  for  1 

fcr.    I  want  to  know  if  hii  worship's  at 

h^g€.  Wen,  what 's  your  business  with  his 
dhtpl 

fcr.  Perhaps  you  will  hear  that— Look  ye, 
Ifi,  it  doss  not  signify  talking,  I  am  come, 
B  for  all,  to  know  what  you  int^ods  to  do;  for 
sot  be  made  a  fool  of  any  kMiger. 
Ug€.  You  wont. 

imr.  No,  that 's  what  I  wont,  by  the  best  man 

ever  wore  a  head;  I  am  the  make-game  of 

whole  viUage  upon  your  account ;  and  I'll  try 

tber  your  master  gives  you  toleration  in  your 

'Sdge.  You  will  1 

iar.  Yes,  that's  what  I  will;  hu  worship 

II  be  acouainted  with  all  your  pranks,  and  see 
r  you  will  like  to  be  sent  for  a  soldier. 
hdge.  There  *8  the  door,  take  a  friend's  ad- 

•nd  go  about  your  business, 
for.  My  businem  is  with  his  worship;  and  I 
It  go  till  I  sees  him. 

hSge.  Look  you,  Madge,  if  vou  make  any 
rour  orations  Iiere,  never  stir  if  I  don't  set  the 
I  at  you — Will  you  be  gone  1 
4mr.  I  wont 

hdgc.   Here,  Towser.    [  If ^itZ/tn^.]    whu, 
0,  whu! 

Air. 

■  tnrr  poor  follow  so  plagu'd  with  a  vijen  1 
^WBs!  Madge  don't  provoke  me,  but  mind 

what  1  say ; 
iTsi  chose  a  wrong  parson  for  playing  your 

tricks  on, 
Bip«ek  UD  your  alls  and  be  trudging  away : 
You'd  better  be  quiet. 
And  not  breed  a  riot ; 
UMd,  must  I  stand  prating  with  you  here  all 

dayl 
I've  got  other 'matters  to  mind ; 

Nlay  hap  you  may  think  mc  an  ass; 
But  U)  the  contrary  you'll  find, 

A  fine  piece  of  work  by  the  msas! 

SCENE  X. 

RosETTA,  HonoE,  Margery. 
9m.  Sure  I  liMrd  the  wm  of  disonni  here— 


as  I  live,  an  admirer  of  mine,  and,  if  I  miitake 
not,  a  rival — 111  have  some  spoit  with  themw- 
How  now,  feUow-eervant,  what's  the  matter  1 

Hodge.  Nothing,  Mrs.  Roeetta,  only  this  yoang 
woman  wants  to  speak  with  his  wenhip— Madge 
follow  me. 

Mar.  No,  Hodge,  this  is  your  fine  Madam: 
but  I  am  as  good  flesh  and  blood  as  she,  and 
have  as  clear  a  skin  too,  tho'f  I  mayn't  go  ao 
gay;  and  now  she's  here.  111  tell  her  a  piaoe 
of  my  mind. 

Ebdge.  HoM  your  tongue,  will  yon  1 

Mar.  No,  TU  speak  if!  die  for  it 

Po$.  What 's  the  matter,  I  say  1 

Hodge.  Why  nothing  I  tell  yon;— Madfs 

Mar.  Yes,  hot  it  is  something,  it 'e  all  aloig  of 
she,  and  she  may  be  ashamed  «  herself 

Roe.  Bless  me,  child,  do  you  direct  your  dii- 
ooursetomel 

Mar.  Yes,  I  do,  and  to  nobody  else ;  there  was 
not  a  kinder  soul  breathing  tbian  be  was  till  of 
late ;  I  had  never  a  cross  word  from  him  till  be 
kept  you  company;  but  all  the  girls  about  say, 
there  is  no  siich  thing  as  keepii^  a  swaet-haait 
for  you. 

Roe.  Do  you  hear  this,  friend  Hodnl 

Hodge.  Why, you dont  mind  she,!  hope ; but 
if  that  vexes  her,  I  do  like  voo,  I  do;  n^  OMid 
runs  upon  nothing  else ;  and  if  so  be  as  yoQ  was 
agrecane  to  it,  I  would  marry  you  to-night,  before 
to-morrow. 

Mar.  You're  a  nasty  monkey,  you  are  perjured, 
you  know  you  are,  and  yon  desnre  to  have  yoor 
eyes  tore  out. 

Hodge.  Let  me  come  at  her — III  teach  yoa  to 
call  names,  and  abuse  folk. 

Mar.  Do ;  strike  me ;  you  a  man ! 

Roe.  Hold,  hokl — we  shall  have  a  battle  here 
presently,  and  I  may  chance  to  get  my  cap  tore 

off Never  exosuerate  a  iealopi  woman,  'tis 

taking  a  mad  bull  by  the  horns — Leave  me  to 
manage  her. 

Hodge.  You  manage  her!  Ill  kick  her. 

Ros.  No,  no,  it  will  be  more  for  my  credit,  to 
get  the  better  of  her  by  fair  means — I  warrant 
ril  bring  her  to  reason. 

Hodge.  Well,  do  so  then — But  may  I  depend 
upon  you  1  when  shall  I  speak  to  the  parson  1 

Roe.  We'll  talk  ofthat  another  time— Ga 

Hodge.  Madge,  good  bye. 

Roe.  The  brutality  of  this  felkiw  shocks  me. 
Oh  man,  man — you  are  all  alike — A  bumpkin 
here,  bred  at  the  bam  door !  had  he  been  brought 
up  in  a  court,  could  he  have  been  more  fkshiona- 
biy  vicious ;  show  mc  the  k>rd,  'squire,  colonel,  or 
captain  of  them  all,  can  out  do  him. 

Air. 

Cease,  pij  seducer,  pride  to  take 

In  tnumph  o'er  the  fair ; 
Since  ck>wns  as  vrell  can  act  the  rake, 

As  those  in  higher  sphere. 

Where  then  to  shun  a  shamefVil  fotr 

Shall  helpless  beauty  go  1 
In  every  rank,  in  every  state. 

Poor  woman  finds  a  foe. 

SCENE  XL 

RosBTTA,  Margery. 

Mar.  I  am  ready  to  burst,  I  can't  Ntay  in  tW 
l^ace  any  longer. 
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Ro9.  Hold,  child  come  hither. 

Mar.  Don  t  speak  to  me,  dont  you. 

Ro9,  Well,  bat  I  have  eomething  to  saj  to  you 
of  coneequenoe,  and  that  will  be  for  your  gooa ;  I 
•uppoee  this  follow  promiBed  you  marria^. 

}^ar.  Ay,  or  he  should  never  have  prevailed 
apon  me. 

Rot.  Well,  now  you  see  the  ill  consequence 
of  trusting  to  such  promises:  when  once  a  man 
hath  cheated  a  woman  of  her  virtue,  she  has  no 
longer  hold  of  him  ;  he  despises  her  for  wanting 
that  which  be  has  robbed  her  of;  and.  like  a 
lawless  conqueror,  triumphs  in  the  rain  he  hath 
oocanioned. 

Mar.  Nan! 

Ro9.  However,  I  hope  the  experience  you  have 
got,  though  somewhat  deariy  purchased,  will  be 
of  use  to  you  for  the  future;  and,  as  to  any  de- 
signs I  have  upon  the  heart  of  your  lover,  you 
may  make  yourself  easy,  for  I  assure  you,  I  snail 
be  no  dangerous  rival ;  so  go  your  ways  ajid  be.  a 
good  giri. 

Mar.  Yes — I  don't  very  well  understand  her 
talk,  but  I  suppose  that 's  as  much  as  to  say  shell 
keep  him  herself;  well  let  her,  who  cares  1  1 
dont  fear  getting  a  better  nor  he  is  any  day 
of  the  year,  for  the  matter  of  that;  and  I  have  a 
thought  come  into  my  head  that,  may  be,  will  be 
more  to  my  advantaf«e. 

Air. 
Since  Hodge  proves  ungrateful,  no  further  I'll 

But  go  up  to  the  town  in  the  wa^n^n  next  week : 
A  service  in  London  is  no  such  oisgrace. 
And  Register's  ofHce  will  get  me  a  place; 
Bet  Blossom  went  there,  and  soon  met  with  a 

friend, 
Folks  say  in  her  silks  she 's  now  standing  an  end ! 
Then  why  shdbid  not  1  the  same  maxim  pursue. 
And  better  my  fortune  as  other  girls  do  % 

SCENE  XII. 

Enter  Rosetta  and  Lucikda. 

7?o».  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Oh  admirable,  most  delecta- 
bly  ridiculous.  And  so  your  father  is  content  he 
should  be  a  music-master,  and  will  have  him  such, 
in  spite  of  all  your  aunt  can  sav  to  the  contrary  1 

Luc.  My  father  and  he,  child,  are  the  best 
companions  you  evi*r  saw :  and  have  l>een  sing- 
ing together  the  most  hideous  duets !  Bobbing 
Joan,  and  Old  Sir  Simon  the  King:  Heaven 
knows  where  Eustace  could  pick  them  up ;  but  he 
has  gone  through  half  the  contents  of  Pills  to 
pu^  Melancholy  with  him. 

Ko8.  And  have  you  resolved  to  take  wing  to- 
night 7 

Luc.  This  very  night,  my  dear:  my  swain 
will  go  from  hence  this  evening,  hut  no  far- 
ther than  the  inn.  where  he  has  left  his  horses ; 
and.  at  twelve  precisely,  he  will  be  with  a  post- 
chaise  at  the  little  gate  that  opens  from  the 
lawn  into  the  road,  wnere  I  have  promised  to 
meet  him 

Ros.  1  hen  depend  upon  it,  I'll  bear  you  com- 
pany. 

Luc.  We  shall  slip  out  when  the  family  are 
asleep,  and  I  have  prepared  Hodge  already. — 
Well,  I  hope  we  shall  be  happy. 

Ro».  Never  doubt  it. 


AlK. 

In  love  shouki  there  nvvt  a  fond  ptir, 

Untutor'd  by  foshion  or  ait ; 
Whose  vrishes  are  warm  and 

Whose  words  are  th'  exees  •£  Ae 
If  ought  of  substantial  delight. 

On  this  side  the  stars  can  bis  found, 
Tis  sure  when  that  couple  imile, 

And  Cupid  by  Hymen  b  crown'd 

SCENE  Xllt 


HOSETTA,  A^CINDA, 

Haw.  Lucy,  where  are  yonl 

Lue.  Yourpleaauiie,  Sir. 

Ro9.  Mr.  Hawthorn,  yoor 

Haw.  What,  my  little  watei^wigteim-Thf 
very  couple  I  wished  to  meet:  come  mlliCT,  lilh 
of  you. 

Ro8.  Now,  Sir,  what  would  joq  aaj  to  \A 
of  us? 

Haw.  Why,  let  me  look  at  yoa  a  Buls    biw 


ou  got  on  your  best  gowns,  and  joor  beirt  foo»f 

f  not,  go  and  trick  yourselyee  out  diredly,  ftr 

I'll  tell  you  a  secret — there  will  be  a  yoangMch** 


I 


lor  in  the  house,  within  theae  three  hoon^  Ifal 
may  foil  to  the  share  of  one  of  you,  if  joa  hk 
sharp— but  whether  mistress  or  maid — 

Ro8.  Ay,  marry,  this  is  soiDethiiig;  b«t  kov 
do  you  know  whether  either  miatiess  ermtidvi 
think  him  worth  aooeptanoel 

Haw.  Follow  me,  follow  me;  I  wantntyM. 

Luc.  I  can  assure  you,  Mr.  HawthflfB,IaB 
very  difficult  to  please. 

Ko9.  And  so  am  I,  Sir. 

Haw.  Indeed! 

Air. 
Well  come,  let  us  hear  what  the  swain 


Who  may  hope  at  your  feet  to  implore  with  fl^ 
cessl 
Ro8.  He  must  be  first  of  all 

Straight,  comely,  and  tall : 
Luc.  Neither  awkward, 
Ros.  Nor  foolish, 
Luc.  Nor  apish, 
Roa.  Nor  mulish; 

^^  \  ^^"^  y^^  should  his  fortune  be  flBi0 

Haw.  What  think'st  of  acaptsin^ 
Luc.  AH  bluster  and  wounds ! 
Haw.  What  think 'st  of  a  squire  1 
Ros.  To  be  left  for  lus  hounds. 

The  youth  that  is  form'd  to  mj  vM 
Must  be  gentle,  obliging  and  kind; 
Of  all  things  in  nature  love  me; 
Have  sense  both  to  qpeak  and  to  ff^ 
Yet  sometimes  be  silent  and  bHnd 
Haw.  '\  'Fore  George,  a  most  rare  matrian**' 
receipt; 
Observe  it,  ye  foir,  in  the  choice  o* ' 

mate; 
Remember,  'tis  wedlock  detennintf  f^ 
fote. 


Luc. 
Ros. 


Ros. 

Luc. 


h. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  l—A  Parlour  in  Justice  Wood- 
cock's House. 

Enter  Sir  William  MEADOWB,ybBo«e^^ 
Hawthorn. 

SirW,  Well,  this  is  exoeOeiit,  this  ii  oi^ 


i 
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w  migtty  nwrnr,  ftdth;  ha,  ba,  ha! 
be  like  heard  or?  that  my  boy,  Tom. 
away  from  me,  for  fear  of  being  forced 
girl  he  never  mw;  that  fhe  should 
am  her  father,  for  fear  of  being  forced 
hn ;  and  that  they  should  run  into  one 
irms  this  way  in  disguise,  by  mere  ao- 
linaC  their  consents,  and  without  know- 
body  may  say !     May  I  never  do  an 
a^er  Hawthorn,  if  it  is  not  one  of  the 
entum  partly — 

iHiy,  Sir  William,  it  is  a  romance;  a 
easanter  history  by  half,  than  the  loves 
s  and  Faania :  we  shall  have  ballads 
within  these  two  months,  netting  forth, 
ng  squire  became  a  serving  man  of  low 
uf  it  will  be  stuck  up  with  Margaret's 
I  the  Sfjanish  Lady,  against  the  walls 
ttage  in  the  country. 
But  what  pleases  me  best  of  all,  Master 
,  M  the  ingenuity  of  the  girl.  May  I 
ti  ill  turn,  when  1  was  called  out  of  the 
the  wrvant  said  she  wante<1  to  sfieak 
knew  what  to  make  on't:  but  when 
My  took  me  aside,  and  told  me  her 
liow  matters  stood,  f  was  quite  ssto- 
a  body  may  say ;  and  could  not  believe 
till  lier  young  friend  that  she  is  with 
ed  me  of  the  truth  on't :  Indeed,  at 
n  to  recollrct  her  face,  though  1  have 
es  on  her  before,  since  she  was  the 
full-grown  grey-hound. 
Veil  Sir  William,  your  son  as  yet 
hiiig  of  what  has  hnp|)ened,  nor  of 
come  hither:  and,  if  you'll  follow  mv 
e'll  haw  some  sport  with  him.  -He 
itms  were  to  meet  in  the  ;tarden  this 
appointmei.^,  she  '*  gone  to  dress  her- 
her  airs:  will  you  let  me  direct  your 
■  in  this  affair?  ' 

With  all  my  heart,  Master  Hawthorn, 
f  heart,  do  what  you  will  with  me,  say 
)lease  for  ine ;  I  am  so  over-ioyed,  and 
Ami,  may  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but 
{lad  to  see  you  too ;  av.  and  partly  as 
•ed  at  that  as  anv  thing  eisp,  for  we 
merry  togrether  before  now,  when  we 
years  younger :  well,  and  how  has  the 
•  with  you.  Master  Hawthorn,  since 
R  another  last  ? 
^hy,  pretty  well.  Sir  William ;  I  have 

0  complain :  every  one  has  a  mixture 
th  his  sweets;  but,  in  the  main,  I  be- 
e  done  in  a  degree  as  toleraHy  as  my 

• 

AlB. 

H>rld  is  a  well  furnish'd  table, 
ere  guests  are  promise  ously  set : 

1  fare  as  well  as  we're  able, 

I  scramble  for  what  we  can  get ; 

nile  holds  to  a  tittle, 

e  gDfffe.  while  some  sea  rce  have  a  taste ; 

I'm  content  with  a  little, 

ugh  is  as  good  as  a  ftniat. 

SCENE  II. 

AM  Meadows,  Hawthorn,  Rosktta. 

William.  I  beij  pardon  for  detaining 
i.ive  had  so  niueh  (lifriculty  in  adjust- 
Y>wed  plunK-s — 
30 


Sir  W.  May  I  newer  do  an  ill  tnm  bat  they  III 
you  to  a  T,  and  yoo  look  very  well,  so  you  d 
Cocksbones,  how  your  fiither  will  chuckle  when 
he  comes  to  hear  tlus ! — Her  &thor,  Master  Haw- 
thorn, is  as  worthy  a  man  as  lives  by  bread,  and 
has  been  almost  out  of  his  senses  fc^  the  loss  of 
her — But  tell  me,  huss^,  has  not  this  been  all  a 
scheme,  a  pieoe  of  conjuration  between  jron  and 
my  son  ?  ^  FVith,  I  am  half  persuaded  it  has,  it 
looks  so  like  hocus-pocus  as  a  body  may  say. 

Ro9.  Upon  my  honour,  Sir  William,  what  has 
happened,  has  bieen  the  mere  effect  of  chance ;  I 
came  hither  unknown  to  your  son,  and  he  un- 
known to  me:  f  never  in  the  least  suspected  that 
Thomas  the  gardener  was  other  than  nis  appear- 
ance spoke  him ;  and,  least  of  all,  that  he  was  a 
nerson  with  whom  I  had  so  close  a  connection. 
Mr.  Hawthorn  can  testify  the  astonishment  I  was 
in  when  he  first  informca  me  of  it;  but  1  thought 
it  was  my  duty  to  come  to  an  immediate  explana- 
tion with  you. 

Sir  W.  Is  not  she  a  neat  wench.  Master  Haw- 
thorn 1  May  f  never  do  an  ill  turn  but  Atb  m — 
But  yoo  tittle  plaguy  devil,  how  came  this  love 
affair  between  youl 

Roa.  I  have  told  yoo  the  whole  truth  veir  in- 
genuously, Sir :  since  your  son  and  I  have  been 
wllow-servants,  as  I  may  call  it,  in  this  hoose,  I 
have  had  moro  than  reason  to  suspect  he  hail 
taken  a  liking  to  me ;  and  I  will  own  with  equal 
fVankness,  had  I  not  looked  upon  him  as  a  person 
so  mnch  below  me,  I  should  nave  had  no  objec- 
tion to  receiving  his  ooortship. 

Haw.  Well  said,  by  the  lord  Harry,  all  above 
board,  fair  and  open. 

Ro8.  Perhaps  I  may  be  censored  by  some  for 
this  candid  declaration ;  but  I  love  to  ipeak  my 
sentiments ;  and  I  assure  you.  Sir  William,  in 
my  opinion,  I  should  prefer  a  gardener  with  your 
son's  good  qualities,  to  a  knight  of  the  shire  with- 
out them. 

Air. 

'Tis  not  wealth,  it  is  not  birth, 

Can  value  to  the  soul  convey ; 
Minds  possess  superior  worth. 

Which  chance  nor  ^ves,  nor  takes  away, 
Like  the  sun  true  ment  shows ; 

Bv  nature  warm,  by  nature  bright ; 
With  inbred  flames  he  nobly  glows. 

Nor  needs  the  aid  of  borrow'd  light. 

Hav.  Well,  but,  Sir,  we  lose  time — ^is  not  this 
about  the  hour  appointed  to  meet  in  the  garden  ? 

Ro».  Pretty  near  it. 

Ha\t.  Oons  then,  what  do  we  stay  for? — 
Come,  my  old  fViend,  come  along,  anil  by  the 
way  we  will  consult  how  to  manage  your  in- 
terview. 

Sir  W.  Ay,  but  I  must  sp^ak  a  word  or  two 
to  my  man  about  the  horses  nrst. 

SCENE  in. 

ROSETTA,  HOIKIE. 

Ro9.  Well— What 's  the  business  1 

Hodge.  Madam — Mercy  on  us,  1  crave  par* 
don! 

Roa.  Why,  Hodge,  don't  you  know  roe  1 

Hodge.  Mrs.  RosetU! 

Ro9.  Ay. 

Hodge.  Know  youl  ecod  I  don't  know  whe- 
ther I  "do  or  not  :'never  stir,  if  I  did  not  think  it 
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WM  mm/b  lady  belonging  to  the  ftnuige  gentle- 
foUu:  why,  you  be'nt  duen*d  this  way  to  f^  to 
the  itatute  dance,  presently,  be  you  1 

Roe.  Have  pattenee  and  you^U  see :  but  ie  there 
anything  anuae,  that  you  came  in  00  abruptly  1 

aodge,  Amiia !  why  there  '•  ruination. 

Ro».  Howl— where? 

Hodge.  Why,  with  Miae  Lncinda:  her  aunt 
has  catched  ihe  and  the  gentleman  above  stain, 
and  overheard  all  their  love  discourse. 

lio$.  You  don't  say  so ! 

Hodge.  Ecod,  I  liad  like  to  have  popped  in 
amonff  them  Uus  instant ;  but,  by  sood  luck^  I 
heanTMrs.  Deborah's  voice,  and  run*down  again, 
ae  ftst  as  ever  my  legs  codd  carry  me. 

Roo.  Is  vour  master  in  the  house  1 

Bodge.  ^Vhat,  his  worship !  no,  no,  be  is  gone 
into  the  fields  to  talk  with  the  reapers  and  peo- 
ple. 

Roo.  Poor  Lncinda,  I  wish  I  eouM  go  up  to 
her,  but  I  am  so  engaged  with  my  own  afiairs— 

Hodge.  Mrs.  Rosetta. 

Roo.  Well. 

Hodge.  Odds  bobs,  I  must  have  one  smack 
of  your  sweet  lips. 

Roo.  Oh  stand  off,  yon  know  1  never  aUow 
liberties. 

Hodge,  Nay,  but  why  so  coy,  there 's  reason 
in  roasBng  of  eggs ;  I  would  not  deny  you  such 
a  thing. 

Roe.  That 's  kind :  ha,  ha,  har— But  what  will 
become  of  Lucinda  1  Sir  William  waits  for  me, 
I  must  be  gone.  Friendship,  a  moment  by  your 
leave;  yet  as  our  sufferings  nave  been  mutual,  so 
shall  our  joys ;  I  already  lose  the  remembrance 
•fall  former  pains  and  anxieties. 

Air. 
The  traveller,  benighted, 

And  led  through  woary  ways. 
The  lamp  of  day  new  lighted, 

With  joy  the  dawn  surveya 

The  rising  prospects  viewing, 

Each  look  is  rorward  cast ; 
He  smiles,  his  course  pursuing. 

Nor  thinks  of  what  is  past. 

SCENE  IV. 

HoDOE,  Mrs.  Deborah  Woodcock,  Lucinda. 

Hodge.  Hist,  stay !  don't  I  hear  a  noise  1 

Luc.  r»t/A»n.J  Well  but  dear,  dear  auntr— 

Mrs.  Deb.  [Within.]  You  need  not  speak  to 
me,  for  it  docs  not  signify. 

Hodge.  Adwawns,  they  are  coming  here !  ecod 
ni  get  out  of  the  way — Murrian  take  it,  this  door 
is  bolted  now — So,  so. 

Mrs.  Deb.  Get  along,  get  along;  [Driving  in 
LuciVDA  before  her.]  you  are  a  scandal  to  the 
name  of  Woodcock ;  but  I  was  resolved  to  find 
you  out,  for  I  have  suspected  you  a  great  while, 
though  your  father,  silly  man,  will  have  you  such 
a  poor  inoocent. 

Luc.  WhatshaUIdo? 

Mrs.  Deb.  I  was  determined  to  discover  what 
you  am?  your  pretended  muac-master  were  about, 
and  lay  in  wait  on  purpose:  I  believe  he  thought 
to  escape  me,  by  slipping  into  the  closet  when  I 
knocked  at  the  door ;  but  I  was  even  with  him, 
for  now  1  have  him  under  lock  and  key.  and 
|4eafle  the  fotes  there  he  shall  remain  till  your 


fother  comes  in:  I  will  convines  him eCUsciM 
whether  he  will  or  not 

Luc.  You  wont  be  so  crad,  I  am  am  hi 
wont:  I  thought  I  had  made  yonnyfiindlf 
telling  you  the  truth. 

J/ra.  Deb.  Telling  me  the  troth,  ^oolha!  dri 
I  not  overhear  your  scheme  of  nuuung  awav  Is- 
night,  through  the  partition  1  did  not  I  find  tbt 
very  bundles  packea  up  in  the  room  with  3pM 
ready  for  gnng  off?  No,  braaenfoee,  I  fom 
out  the  truUi  by  my  own  sagacity,  thongfa  jou 
fiither  says  I  am  a  fool,  but  bow  well  be  juaged 
who  is  the  greatest. — And  you,  Mr.  Raanl,  n^ 
brother  shall  know  what  an  honest  servant  n 
hasgot 

^dge.  Madam! 

Mro.  Deb,  Yon  were  to  have  \tmm  aiding  aid 
swisting  them  in  their  escape,  and  have  bssn  Ihi 
go-between,  it  seems,  the  letter-caiiierl 

Hodge.  Who,  me,  Madam  1 

Afro.  Deb.  Yes,  you,  sirrah. 

Hodge.  Miss  Luanda,  did  I  ever  canr  a  hi* 
ter  for  youl  111  make  my  affidavy  hAtt  \m 
worship— 

Mro.  Deb.  Go,  go,  you  are  a  iriOain,  holdyHT 
tonffue. 

Lue.  I  own,  aunt,  I  have  been  very  foakfii 
this  affair;  I  don't  pretend  to  ezcase  mysdf;  hi 
we  are  all  subiect  to  frailties ;  mneidfr  that,  inJ 
jud^  of  me  by  voorself  ^  yon  weie  enes  yomi 
and  mezperieneed  as  1  am. 

Aik. 

If  ever  a  fond  indination 

Rose  in  your  boeom  to  rob  yoit  of  mt. 
Reflect  with  a  little  compassion, 

On  the  soft  pangs  whieh  prevailed  iany 
breast 
Oh  where,  where  would  yon  fly  me  1 

Can  you  deny  me  thus  torn  and  diitwsi'dl 
Think,  when  my  fover  was  by  me, 

Would  I.  how  couU  I,  refuae  his  rei|Qalt 
Kneeling  before  jou,  let  me  implofe  yon; 

Look  on  me  sighing,  crying,  dying; 
Ah !  is  there  no  language  can  movef 

If  I  have  been  too  complying, 
Hard  was  the  conflict  ^wixt  £ity  and  kva 

3#r».  Deb.  This  is  mighty  pretty  romtDlii 
stuff!  but  ^ou  learn  it  out  of  your  play-bookf  an! 
novels.  Girls  in  my  time  had  other  employ mntii 
we  worked  at  our  needles,  and  kqit  juneHa 
from  idle  thoughts :  before  I  was  your  age,  I M 
finished  with  my  own  fingers  a  eompMe  let  ff 
chairs,  and  a  fire-screen  in  tent  stitch;  fouroon* 
terpanes  in  Marseilles  quilting;  and  the  otti 
and  ten  commandments  in  the  hair  of  our&milf' 
it  was  framed  and  glazed,  and  hung  over  tfie  Ia^ 
lour  chimney-piece,  and  your  poor,  dear  griod' 
father  was  prouder  of  it  than  of  e'er  a  pidorr  ii 
his  house.  I  never  looked  into  a  book,  out  vbeo 
I  said  my  prayers,  except  it  was  tiie  Coio))i^ 
Housewife,  or  the  great  fomity  rroeipt-boo)^- 
whereas  you  are  alwajrs  at  your  stoAes!  h^  1 
never  knew  a  woman  come  to  good,  thai  ^ 
fond  of  reading. 

Luc.  Well,  prav.  Madam,  let  me  preTiil  * 
you  to  give  me  the  key  to  let  Mr.  Eustace  01^ 
and  I  promise  I  never  will  proceed  a  i*cp^ 
ther  in  this  business,  without  yoor  advice  ^ 
approbation. 

Mrs.  Deb.  Have  not  I  told  you  abeady  >l 
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anlotiool — ^Wbera  are  mv  clogi  and  my  bon- 
et  ?    Ill  go  out  to  my  brotner  in  the  fieldi;  I'm 

fool,  you  know,  chUd,  now  let's  tee  what  the 
rita  will  think  of  themselvea— don't  hold  me— 

Luc.  Fm  not  going ;  I  have  thought  of  a  way  to 
e  even  with  you,  eo  you  may  do  aa  you  please. 

SCENE  V. 

HODOE. 

Well,  I  thought  it  would  come  to  this,  III  be 
tiot  if  I  didnt— So  here 's  a  fine  job— But  what 
ftn  they  do  to  me — They  can't  send  me  to  jail 
ir  carrying  a  letter,  seeing  there  was  no  treason 
I  it;  and  how  was  I  obligated  to  know  my  master 
id  not  allow  of  their  meetings. — The  worst  they 
in  do,  is  to  turn  me  off,  and  I  am  sure  the  place 
I  no  such  great  purchase — indeed,  I  should  be 
BRy  to  leave  Mra.  Rosetta,  seeing  as  how  mat- 
in are  so  near  being  brought  to  an  end  betwixt 
■  ;  but  she  and  I  may  keep  company  all  as  one; 
nd  I  find  Madge  has  been  speaking  with  Gaffer 
Iroadwhcels,  the  wagoner,  about  her  carriage 
p  to  London :  so  that  I  have  got  rid  of  she,  and 
am  flore  I  have  reason  to  be  main  glad  of  it,  for 
he  fed  me  a  wearisome  iifo— But  tluit  's  the  way 
rtbemalL 

Air. 

k  pbgiiB  OB  those  wenches,  they  make  such  a 
pother, 
When  oooe  they  have  let'n  a  man  have  his 
will; 
rkey  are  always  a-whining  for  something  or 
other. 
And  cry  he 's  unkind  in  his  carriage. 
RThat  tho'f  be  speaks  them  ne'er  so  fairly, 
Still  they  keep  teazing,  teazing  on : 
You  cannot  persuade  'em 
*Till  promise  you've  made  'cm ; 
And  after  they've  got  it, 
They  tell  you — add  rot  it. 
Their  character 's  blasted,  they're  ruin'd,  undone ; 
Then  to  be  sure,  Sir, 
There  is  but  one  cure,  Sir, 
A.nd  all  their  discourse  is  of  marriage. 

SCENE  VI.— A  Greenhaiue, 

Enter  YouNo  Meadows. 

Y.  Mea.  I  am  glad  I  had  the  precaution  to 
bring  this  suit  of  ctothes  in  my  bundle,  though  I 
hardly  know  mvself  in  them  again,  they  appear 
li  strange,  antf  feel  so  unwieldy.  However,  my 
nrdeners  jacket  goes  on  no  more. — I  wonder 
thb  girl  does  not  come:  [Ijooking  at  his  vatch.'] 

Ehape  she  wont  come — Why  then  I'll  go  into 
rillaffc.  take  a  poet-chaise,  and  depart  without 
•Bj  further  ceremony. 

Air. 

How  much  superior  beauty  awes, 

The  coldest  bosoms  find ; 
Bat  with  resistless  force  it  draws, 

To  sense  and  swe^ness  join'd. 

The  casket,  where,  to  outward  show, 

The  workman's  art  is  seen, 
Is  doubly  valued,  when  we  know 

It  holds  a  gem  within. 

Rirk!sbe  comes. 


SCENE  VIL 

Enter  Sir  William  Meadowi,  and  Haw- 
thorn. 

Y.Mea.  Confusion!  my  fother!  What  can 
this  mean? 

Sir  W.  Tom,  are  you  not  a  sad  hoy^  Tom,  t» 
bring  me  a  hundred  and  forty  miles  here — May 
I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  you  deserve  to  have 
your  head  broke ;  and  I  have  a  good  mind,  part- 
ly— What,  sirrah,  don't  you  think  it  worth  your 
while  to  speak  to  me  1 

y.  Mca.  Forgive  me,  Sir;  I  own  I  have  been 
in  a  fagit 

Sir  W.  In  a  fault !  to  run  away  from  me  be- 
cause I  was  going  to  do  you  good — May  1  never 
do  an  ill  turn,  Mr.  Hawthorn,  if  I  did  iiot  pick 
out  as  fine  a  girl  for  him,  partly,  as  any  in  ring- 
land;  and  the  rascal  run  away  from  me,  and 
came  here,  and  turned  gardener.  And  pray, 
what  did  you  propose  to  yourself,  Tom  1  I  know 
you  were  always  fond  of  Botany,  as  they  call  it; 
did  joxx  intend  to  keep  the  trade  going,  and  ad- 
vertise fruit-trees  and  nowering  shrubs,  to  be  ha4 
at  Meadows's  nursery  1 

Haw.  No,  Sir  Wifliam,  I  apprehend  the  young 
gentleman  designed  to  lay  by  the  profession ;  for 
he  has  ouitted  tne  habit  already. 

Y.  Mea.  1  am  so  astonished  to  see  you  here, 
Sir,  that  I  don^  know  what  to  say:  but  I  assure 
you,  if  you  had  not  come,  I  shouU  have  returned 
nome  to  you  directly.  Pray,  Sir,  how  did  yon 
find  me  out  1 

Sir  W.  No  matter,  Tom,  no  matter;  it  was 
partly  by  accident,  as  a  body  may  say;  but  what 
does  that  signify — tell  roe,  boy,  how  stands  your 
stomach  towards  matrimony ;  do  yon  think  yon 
could  digest  a  wife  now  ? 

y.  Mea.  Pray,  Sir,  don't  mention  it:  I  shall 
always  behave  myself  as  a  dutiful  son  ought :  I 
will  never  marry  without  your  consent,  and  I  hope 
you  wont  force  me  to  do  it  against  my  own. 

Sir  W.  Is  not  this  mighty  provoking.  Master 
Hawthorn  1  Why,  sirrah,  did  you  ever  see  the 
lady  I  designed  for  you  1 

y.  Mta.  Sir,  I  don't  doubt  the  lady's  merit; 
but  at  present,  I  am  not  disposed 

Haw.  Nay,  but  young  gentleman,  fair  and  sofi* 
ly,  you  should  pay  some  respect  to  your  father  in 
tnis  matter. 

Svr  W.  Respect,  Master  Hawthorn !  I  tell  yon 
he  shall  marry  her,  or  I'll  disinherit  him!  there 's 
once.  Look  you,  Tom,  not  to  make  any  more 
words  of  the  matter,  I  have  brought  the  lady  here 
with  me,  and  Til  see  you  contracted  before  we 
part;  or  you  shall  delve  and  plant  cucumbers  as 
long  as  you  live. 

y.  Mea.  Have  you  brought  the  lady  here,  Sirl 
1  am  sorry  for  it. 

Sir  W.  Why  porryl  what  then  you  wont 
marry  her  1  well  see  that !  Pray,  Master  Haw- 
thorn, conduct  the  fair  one  in. — Ay,  Sir,  you  may 
fret,  and  dance  about,  trot  at  the'  rate  ^  fifteea 
miles  an  hour,  if  you  please,  but  marry  whip  mt, 
I'm  resolved. 

SCENE  VIII. 

Sir  William  Mradows,  Hawthorn,  Yodms 
Mkadowm,  and  Rosktta. 

Haw.  Here  is  the  lady.  Sir  William. 
Sir  W.  Come  in.  Madam,  but  turn  your  foctt 
fVom  him — he  would  not  marry  you  because  ht 


382 


LOVE  IN  A  VILLAGE. 


[actdl 


had  not  seen  yoo :  but  PIl  let  him  know  my  choice 
shall  be  his,  and  he  shall  consent  to  manvToa, 
before  he  sees  you,  or  not  an  acre  of  estate — fray, 
Sir,  walk  this  way. 

Y.  Mea.  Sir,  I  cannot  help  thinking  your  con- 
duct a  little  extraordinary ;  but  since  you  urge 
me  so  closely,  1  must  tell  you  my  affections  are 
•n^iged. 

Sir  W.  How,  Tom,  how! 

Y.  Mea.  I  was  determined,  Sir,  to  have  ffot  the 
better  of  my  inclination,  and  never  have  done  a 
thing  whic6 1  knew  would  be  disagreeable  to  vou. 

Sir  W.  And  pray,  Sir,  who  are  your  affections 
engaged  to  1     Let  me  know  that. 

Y.  Mea.  To  a  person.  Sir,  whose  rank  and 
fortune  may  be  no  recommendations  to  her :  but 
whose  charms  and  accomplishments  entitle  her  to 
a  monarch.  I  am  sorry.  Sir,  it 's  impossible  for 
me  to  comply  with  your  commands,  and  I  hope 
you  will  not  be  offended  if  I  quit  your  presence. 

Sir  W.  Not  I,  not  in  the  least :  go  about  your 
business. 

Y.  yfea.  Sir,  I  obey. 

Haw.  Now,  Madam,  u  the  time. 

[RosETTA  advances^  Yoong  Meadows 
turns  round  and  tees  her. 

Air. 

Ros.  When  we  see  a  lover  languish. 

And  hb  truth  and  honour  prove. 
Ah !  how  sweet  to  heal  his  anguish, 
And  repay  him  love  for  love. 

cfir  W.  Well,  Tom,  will  you  go  away  ftom 
me  now. 

Haw.  Perhaps,  Sir  William,  your  son  does  not 
h&0  the  lady :  and  if  so,  pray  don't  put  a  force 
upon  his  inclination. 

Y.  Mea.  You  need  not  have  taken  this  method, 
i^ir,  to  let  me  see  you  are  acquainted  with  my 
folly,  whatever  my  inclinations  are. 

Sir  W.  Well,  but  Tom,  suppose  T  give  my 
consent  to  your  marrying  this  young  woman. 

y.  Mea.  Your  consent.  Sir ! 

Ro8.  Come,  Sir  William,  we  have  carried  the 
jest  far  enough ;  I  see  your  son  is  in  a  kind  of 
embarrassment,  and  I  don't  wonder  at  it ;  but  this 
letter  which  1  received  from  him  a  few  days  be- 
fore I  left  my  father's  house,  will,  I  apprehend, 
expound  the  nddle.  He  cannot  be  surprised  that 
I  ran  away  from  a  gentleman  who  expressed  so 
much  dislike  to  me;  and  what  h<is  happened, 
since  chance  has  brought  us  together  in  mas- 
querade, there  is  no  occasion  for  me  to  inform 
him  of 

V.  Mea.  What  is  all  this  1  Pray  don't  make 
a  jest  of  me. 

^r  W.  May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  Tom,  if  it 
is  not  truth ;  this  is  my  friend's  daughter. 

y.  Mea.  Sir! 

Ros.  Even  so ;  'tis  very  true,  indeed.  In  short, 
you  have  not  been  a  more  whimsical  gentleman 
than  I  have  a  gentlewoman ;  but  you  see  we  are 
desij^ned  for  one  another  'tis  plain. 

V.  Mea.  I  know  not.  Madam,  what  I  either 
hear  or  nee ;  a  thousand  things  are  crowding  on 
my  imagination ;  while,  like  one  just  awakened 
from  a  dream,  1  doubt  which  is  reality,  which 
delusion. 

Sir  W.  Well  then,  Tom,  come  into  the  air  a 
bit,  and  recover  yourself 

y.  Ifea  Nay,  dear  Sir,  have  a  little  patience ; 
do  yoa  give  her  to  me  1 


Str  W.  Give  her  to  ^m !  ay,  that  I  do,  and  09 
blessing  into  the  bargain. 

y.  Mea.  Then,  Sir,  1  am  the  happieitmanii 
the  world ;  I  inquire  no  farther;  here  I  fix  the  al- 
most limits  of  my  hopes  and  happineas. 

Air. 

y.  Mea.  All  I  wish  in  her  obtaining, 

Fortune  can  no  more  impart : 
Ros.     Let  my  eyes,  my  thoughts  explaioinf. 

Speak  the  ieelings  of  my  heart. 
y.  Mea.  Joy  and  pleasure  never  ceaflng, 
Rios.     Love  with  length  of  years  increasing. 
Both.  Thus  my  heart  and  hand  surrender 

Here  my  faith  and  truth  I  pl^, 
Constant  stUl,  and  kind,  and  tender. 

May  our  flames  bom  ever  \m^A, 

Havf.  Grive  you  jo^,  Sir^  and  yoo,  fidr  Udf^ 
And,  under  favour.  111  salute  yon  too,  if  then  % 
no  fear  of  jealousy. 

y.  Mea.  And  may  I  beUeve  thisT— Pr>tfa« 
tell  me,  dear  Roeetta. 

Ros.  Step  into  the  house  and  111  tell  yon  ewif 
thing — I  must  entreat  the  ^ood  oflioes  of  Sir  Wil- 
liam and  Mr.  Hawthorn,  immediately;  for  I  an 
in  the  utmost  uneasiness  about  my  poor  fikod, 
Lucinda. 

HatD.  Why,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Ros.  I  don\  know,  but  I  have  reason  to  ftar  I 
left  her  just  now  in  very  disagreeable  drcmii- 
stances;  however,  I  hope,  if  there  's  any  misdiief 
fallen  out  between  her  father  and  her  lover— 

Haw.  The  music-master !  1  thoa§[ht  so. 

Sir  W.  What,  is  there  a  lover  m  tlw  *i*? 
May  1  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  I  am  glad. !» I 
am ;  for  we'll  make  a  double  weddins ;  arid,  by 
way  of  celebrating  it,  take  a  trip  to  London,  to 
show  the  brides  some  of  the  pleasures  of  the  towD. 
And,  Master  Hawthorn,  you  shall  be  of  the  pu^ 
ty — Come  children,  go  before  us. 

Haw.  Thank  you.  Sir  William ;  111  00  into  tbf 
house  with  you,  and  to  church  to  see  me  Toonf 
folks  married;  but  as  to  London,  I  beg  to  be  a* 
cused. 

Air. 

If  ever  I'm  catch'd  in  those  regions  of  smc^e, 

That  seat  of  confusion  and  noise. 
May  I  ne'er  know  the  sweets  of  a  slumber  oh 
broke, 

Nor  the  pleasures  the  country  enjoys, 
Nay  more,  let  them  take  me,  to  punish  my  ■&, 

Where,  gaping,  the  Cockneys  they  fleece, 
Clap  me  up  with  the  monsters,  cry,  mafMi 
walk  in. 

And  show  me  for  two  pence  a-pieoe. 

SCENE  IX. 

Justice  Woodcock's  HaU. 

Enter    Justice    Woodcock,    Mrs.   Debom* 
Woodcock,  Lucinda,  Eustace,  and  HoiM* 

Mrs.  Deb.  Why,  brother,  do  you  think  I  cinj 
hear,  or  see,  or  make  use  of  my  senses 7  lt» 
you .  1  left  that  fellow  locked  up  in  her  cloeet ;  tiw. 
while  I  have  been  with  you,  they  have  broke  op* 
the  d<xir,  and  got  him  out  again. 

J.  Wood.  Well,  you  hear  what  they  say. 

Mrs.  Deb.  T  care  not  what  they  say;  it*f  ▼J' 
encourage  them  in  their  impudence— HaiH 
hussy,  will  you  face  me  down  that  I  did  not  W 
the  fellow  up  1 
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CMC  RnUj,  Bant,  I  don't  know  what  you 
«n ;  when  you  talk  intelligibly  I'll  answer  yoa. 
BuMt.  Seriously,  Madam,  this  is  canying  the 
it  a  little  too  &r. 

Mrt.^  IM.  What  then,  I  did  not  catch  you  to- 
:her  in  her  chamber,  nor  overhear  your  design 
pMng  <iff  to-night,  nor  find  the  bundles  pacl^ 

EwBi.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
Imc.  Why,  annt,  you  rave. 
Wrt.  Deb.  Brother,  as  I  am  a  Christian  woman, 
)  oonfessed  the  whole  affair  to  me  from  first  to 
t;  and  in  this  verr  place  was  down  upon  her 
jTOwbones  for  half  an  hour  together,  to  beg  I 
aid  conceal  it  from  you. 
Hodge.  Oh  k)rd !  oh  lord ! 
Mrt.  i)eb.  What,  sirrah,  would  you  brazen  me 
•!     Take  that.     [Boxes  him] 
Uodge.  I  wish  you  would  keep  your  hands  to 
nwlf ;  you  strike  me  because  you  have  been 
line  his  worship  stories. 
/.  Wood.  Why,  sister,  you  are  tipsy ! 
Vrt.  Deb.  1  tipsy,  brother! — I — that  never  touch 
!(op  of  any  thing  strong  from  year's  end  to 
\fm  end ;  but  now  and  tnen  a  little  anies-seed 
ter,  when  I  have  got  the  cholic. 
Luc.  Well,  aunt,  you  have  been  complaining 
the  stomach  ache  all  day ;  and  may  have  taken 
powerful  a  dose  of  your  cordial. 
/  Wood.  Come,  come,  I  see  well  enough  how 
■;  this  is  a  lie  of  her  own  invention,  to  make 
!self  appear  wise ;  but,  you  simpleton  diil  you 
t  know  I  must  find  you  out  1 

SCESE  X. 

hiter  Sir  William  Mkadows,  Hawthorn, 
RosETTA,  Yon  NO  Meadows. 

y.  Mea.  Bless  me,  Sir !  look  who  is  yonder. 
Sir  W.   Cocksbones,  Jack,  honest  Jack,  are 
Qthere? 

EuMt.  Plague  on't,  this  rencounter  is  unlucky 
—Sir  Wiluain,  your  servant. 
&r  W.  Your  servant  again,  and  again,  heartily 
mr  servant ;  may  I  never  do  an  ul  turn,  but  I 
B  ^ad  to  meet  you. 

/  Wood.  Pray,  Sir  William,  are  you  acquaint- 
1  with  this  person  ? 

Sir  If.  What,  with  Jack  KuRtace !  why  he  's 
9  kinsman :  his  niothcr  and  I  were  cousin-ger- 
iwii  once  removed,  and  Jack 's  a  very  worthy 
onng  fellow,  may  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  if  I  tell 
Von]  of  a  lie. 

/  Wood.  Well,  but.  Sir  William,  let  me  tell 
OQ,  you  know  nothing  of  the  matter ;  this  man 
'  t  music-master;  a  thrummer  of  wire,  and  a 
Btper  of  cat-gut,  and  teaches  my  daughter  to 

Sr  W.  What,  Jack  Eustace  a  music-master ! 
^  Ho,  1  know  him  better. 

B}tH.  'Sdeath,  why  should  I  attempt  to  carry 
•  this  absunl  farce  any  longer ; — What  that 
^BQtleman  tells  you  is  very  true.  Sir ;  I  am  no 
■iMicmaster  indeed. 

J.  Wood.  You  are  not,  you  own  it  then  ? 

£tMf.  Nay  more.  Sir,  I  am,  as  this  lady  has 
•pwsentetl  me.  [Pointing  to  Mr.v.  Dkboraii.] 
'•'IT daughter's  lover;  whom,  with  her  own  con- 
^  I  did  intend  to  have  carried  otf  this  night ; 
"*  DOW  that  Sir  William  Meadows  is  here,  to 
4  you  who,  and  what  I  am,  I  throw  myself  upon 
^cmerosity,  from  which  I  expect  greater  ad- 
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yantages  than  I  oonld  reap  from  any  imposition 
on  Your  unsuspicious  nature. 

Sire.  Deb.  Well,  brother,  what  have  you  to  say 
for  yourself  now  7  You  have  made  a  predous 
day  s  work  of  it !  Had  my  advice  been  taken ! 
On  I  am  ashamed  of  you,  but  you  are  a  weak 
man,  and  it  can't  be  helped  :  however,  you  should 
let  wiser  heads  direct  you. 

Lue.  Dear  papa,  paifdon  me. 

Sir  W.  Ay,  do.  Sir,  fbrsive  her:  my  cousin 
Jack  will  make  her  a  gooo  husband,  rfi  answer 
for  it. 

Ro8.  Stand  out  of  the  way,  and  let  me  Mjieak 
two  or  three  words  to  his  worship. — Come,  my 
dear  Sir,  though  you  refuse  all  the  world,  1  am 
sure  you  can  deny  me  nothing:  love  is  a  venial 

fault — You  know  what  I  mean. Be  reconciled 

to  your  daughter,  1  conjure  you,  by  the  memoiy 
of  our  past  afieaions What,  not  a  word ! 

Air. 

Qo.  naughty  man,  I  can't  abide  you ; 

Are  then  your  vows  so  soon  forgot  1 
Ah !  now  I  see  if  I  had  tried  you. 

What  would  have  been  my  hopefhl  lot 

But  here  I  charge  you — make  them  happy ; 

Bless  the  fond  pair,  and  crown  their  oliss : 
Come  be  a  dear  good  natured  uappy. 

And  I'll  rewara  you  with  a  kiss. 

Mre.  Deb.  Come,  turn  out  of  the  house,  and 
be  thankful  my  brother  does  not  hang  you,  for  ho 
could  do  it,  he 's  a  justice  of  peace; — turn  out  of 
the  house,  I  say : — 

J.  Wood.  Who  gave  you  authority  to  turn  htm 
out  of  the  house — he  shall  stay  where  he  is. 

Mre.  Deb.  He  sha'nt  marry  my  niece. 

J.  Wood.  Sha'nt  he?  but  111  show  you  the 
difference  now,  I  say  he  shall  marry  her,  ;■  d 
what  will  you  do  about  it  1 

Mrs.  Deb.  And  you  will  give  him  your  estals 
too,  will  you  1 

J.  Wood.  Yes,  I  will. 

Mrs.  Deb.  Why  I'm  sure  he  's  a  vagabond. 

J.  Wood.  I  like  him  the  better,  I  would  hay* 
him  a  vagabond. 

Mrs.  Deb.  Brother,  brother! 

Haw.  Come,  come.  Madam,  all 's  very  well, 
and  I  see  my  neighbour  is  what  1  always  tnought 
him,  a  man  of  sense  and  prudence. 

Sir  W.  May  1  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  I  say 
so  too. 

J.  Wood.  Here,  young  fellow,  take  my  daugh- 
ter, and  bless  you  both  together ;  but  hark  you,  no 
money  till  1  die ;  observe  that. 

Eust.  Sir,  in  giving  me  your  daughter,  you  be- 
stow upon  me  more  than  the  whole  world  would 
be  without  her. 

Ros.  Dear  Lucinda,  if  words  could  convey  the 
trans|)orts  of  my  heart  upon  this  occasion — 

Lue.  Words  are  the  tools  of  hy|HXTites,  the 
pretenders  to  friendship;  only  let  us  resolve  to 
preserve  our  esteem  for  each  other. 

Y.  Mea.  Dear  Jack,  I  little  thought  wo  should 
ever  meet  in  such  odd  circumstances — but  hers 
has  been  the  6trang<>st  business  between  this  lady 
and  me — 

Hodge  What  then,  Mrs.  Rosetta,  are  you 
turne<l  false-hearted,  after  all;  will  you  marry 
Thomas  the  gardener;  and  did  1  forsake  Madfi* 
for  this  1 
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Bo9.  Ohlovdt  Hbdm,  I  be^  your  pardon;  I 
proteit  I  forgot;  but  1  moit  reconcile  yoa  and 
Madg»,  1  think,  and  gifie  you  a  wedding-dinner 
to  make  you  amrads. 

Hodge.  N— ah. 

Haw.  Adds  me,  Sir,  here  are  lome  of  your 
neighboun  come  to  Tint  you,  and  I  suppoie  to 
make  up  the  company  of  your  atatute-ball ;  yon- 
der's  music  too  I  see;  shall  we  enjoy  ourselves  1 
If  so,  give  meyour  hand. 

J.  Wood  Why,  here 's  my  hand,  and  we  will 
enjoy  oufmIvcs  ;  Heaven  bleaa  you  both,  children, 
I  say — Sister  Deborah,  you  are  a  fool. 

Mn,  Deb.  You  are  a  fiwl,  brother;  and  mark 


my  words— But  111  give  myself  no 
aMHityou. 
Baw.  f^ddlen  strike  op. 

AuL 


Hence  with  cares,  complainli^  and  ffownis^ 

Welcome  jollity  and  joy ; 
Every  grief  m  pleasure  drowning, 

Mirm  this  happy  night  empfey : 
Let  s  to  friendship  do  our  duty. 

Laugh  and  sing  some  good  old  strua; 
Drink  a  health  to  love  and  beanty 

May  they  long  in  triumph  reign. 
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IN  TWO  ACTEL 

BY    ISAAC   JACKMAN. 


REMARK& 

Ite  taogtaMs  •nei^pi«ot  was  ftnt  refVued  at  Dniry  Lane ;  but  the  applame,  beatowed  at  a  beneilt,  indneed 
ttvaiMfon  to  purdiasi.  it  as  a  ftock-piece,  a  prederenee  to  which  iu  merit  Airly  entitles  it. 

IKfierfs  ft«naf  for  eonverting  his  rarioas  avoeations  to  the  purposes  of  histrionic  action,  ftumlshes  mneh 
inllcrf  tsd  an  fns(*nietiTe  lemon.  The  sabordinate  characters  are  well  introduced ;  the  testy  country  knifht, 
npj  witL  the  foifies  of  his  servants,  who  are  encouraged  hy  his  niece ;  the  amorous  old  maid,  his  sister,  dnped 
fey  ikrronng  oOeer,  whose  friend  marries  Miss  Kitty :— all  tend  to  the  main  purpose  of  the  piece,  and  to  show 
lliatrtngandes  of  a  misunderstood  dramatic  mania. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


foCfUJorr  PmiKiiv, Mr.  Blanekard, 

CtfTiiN  STA!fLKT, Mr.  Brunton, 

CtfTAiN  StdkelTh Mr.  CUtrenumL 

DwnTp Mr.JJtlcn. 

2f"0"* ..Mr,  Simmom, 

Wat, Mr,  Beverly, 


Waitw, Mr.AlboiL 

Wi  LU  A  M, Mr.  Jefhie^ 

HovTUOL, Mr,Aitkini, 

MuK  BRiDorr  Pnmciif, Mr$,  Dtnenpert. 

Krmr  SpuoHTLy^ MistSmrk, 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  L—An  bin  at  Shrewahury. 

CiiRLKs  Stanley  and  Harry  Stdkely  at 
breaJ{fa$t. 

B»r.  Faith,  Charles,  I  cannot  think  as  you  do 
Vthbiobject. 

OuL  I  am  sorry  for  it ;  but  when  you  have 
*V*Bd  two  or  three  campai^s  more,  take  mv 
^ttd  fitr  it,  Harry,  you  will  have  the  same  opi- 
■iniof  the  army,' that  I  entertain  at  this  moment. 

fitr.  'Tis  impossible;  the  army  is  the  only 
pvMoQ,  where  a  great  soul  can  be  completely 
plified;  after  a  glorious  and  well-fouffht  field, 
V  tpprobatioQ  of  my  sovereign,  with  the  aocla- 
■■•ioni  of  my  brave  untrymen,  are  rewards, 
(■pij  Ttokjing  whole  years  of  service. 

Cla.  True ;  but  the  honours  we  gather,  very 
J^  adorn  the  bead  of  a  commander,  who  has 
^  only  an  ear-witness  to  this  '  well-fought 

&r  Ay,  but  every  individual  has  his  share. 

Oka.  Of  the  danger  I  grant  you ;  and  when  a 
"•nn  is  made  of  the  kille<i,  wounded,  \c.  you 
J*|n  etery  newspaper  a  list  of  them  in  the'fol- 
"■iBg  order; — three  captains,  seven  lieutenants, 
5^«  ensigns,  killed:  so  inany  wounded;  then 
in  order,  the  sergeants,  sergeant-ma'ors 


dnimmen,  &c.  &c.  &c.  and  as  to  the  rank  and 
file,  they  are  given  to  you  in  the  lump ;  one  hun- 
dred, or  one  thousand,  jutt  as  it  happens. 

Har.  But  their  memories  live  for  ever  in  the 
hearts  of  their  countrymen. — How  comes  it, 
Charles,  that  with  these  sentiments  yon  ever 
wore  a  cockade  1 

Cha.  rn  tell  you: — whenever  I  receive  the  pay 
of  my  sovereign,  and  am  honoured  with  the  eni^ 
racter  of  his  trusty  and  well-belovcd,  I  will  faith- 
fully, and  I  hope  bravely,  discharge  the  confidence 
he  reposes  in  me.  But,  Harry,  you  have  no  s^ 
riouB  objection  to  matrimony ;  if  you  have,  we 
had  better  proceed  no  farther;  our  project  has  a 
period. 

Har.  Not  in  the  least^  I  assure  you :  I  think 
myself  capable  of  engaging  in  both  the  fields  of 
love  and  war.  I  will  marry,  because  it  haa  its 
conveniences. 

** But  when  light-wing'd  tojf$ 

Of  feathered  Cupid,  foil  with  wanUm  dMhett 
My  gpenlative  and  <^ioed  in^Tumenttt 
hA  wl  indign  and  bam  adversiiiea 
Make  head  againut  my  eeUmatimC* 

There 's  a  touch  of  Othello  for  you,  and  I  think 
a-propoe. 

Cha.  'Egad,  Harry,  that  speech  puts  me  in 
mind  of  a  letter  I  received  from  Miss  Kitty 
Sprightly  the  fair  ward  of  my  unde.  Sir  Gilbert 
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Prnnkin — ^700  must  know,  we  are  to  have  a  play 
acted  at  the  old  fiunily  mansion  for  our  entertain- 
ment,  or  rather  for  the  entertainment  of  Miss 
Kitty ;  who  it  bo  mad  after  every  thing  that  has 
the  appearance  of  a  theatre^  that  I  should  not  be 
■urprued,  if  she  eloped  with  the  first  strolling 
company  that  visited  this  part  of  the  country. 

Har.  Let  us  have  the  letter  by  all  means. 

Cha.  [Reads]  **  Mm  KUtv  Spnghdy  aendsher 
oempUmieMU  to  Captain  Chane»t  aiM  a*  $he  is  in- 
formed Sir  Gilbert  ha*  invited  him  to  Strawberry- 
kail,  eke  tkinke  it  neoesaary  to  acquaint  C<^am 
Ckarlee^  that  he  munt  shortly  perftct  himedf  tn  the 
character  of  Captain  Macheath,  ae  the  ladies  expect 
him  to  perftrrm  that  character  at  the  mantion-kouae. 
If  he  has  a  good  FUch  in  the  cirde  of  his  acquaitd- 
once,  she  desires  the  Captain  will  not  fail  to  bring 
kim  down" 

Har.  Why,  what  the  devil!  HI  lay  my  life 
you  have  brought  me  down  to  play  this  curious 
charact<**  in  this  very  curious  family. 

Cka.  Vou  are  right,  Harry ;  and  if  you  can 
filch  away  the  old  sister,  you  will  play  the  part  to 
■ome  advantage — ^you  will  have  fiAy  thousand 
pounds  to  your  benefit,  my  boy. 

Har.  You  mean  this  as  an  introduction  to  the 
&mily — oh,  then  have  at  you — ^but,  damn  it,  I 
can't  sins ;  I  can  act  tolerably. 

Cha.  Pll  warrant  you.  But  come,  we  will  re- 
pdr  to  the  mansion;  we  are  only  two  miles  from 
It ;  they  expect  us  to  dinner.  William,  desire  the 
hostler  to  put  the  horses  too.    Waiter,  a  bill. 

Enter  Waiter. 

Upon  my  word,  Waiter,  your  charges  are  in- 
tolerable :  what,  five  shillinffs  for  a  boiled  fowl ! 

Wail.  Wc  know  your  honour  isn't  on  half- 
pay  :  we  always  charge  to  the  pocket  of  our  cus- 
tomers, your  honour. 

Har.  Well ;  but  good  Mr.  Waiter,  take  back 
your  IhII,  and  in  your  charge  consider  us  on  half- 
pay. 

Wail.  Lord  bless  your  honour !  you  are  in  too 
ffood  flesh  for  that :  why,  your  honour  looks  as 
mt  and  as  well  as  myself. 

Cha.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  [Both  laugh.]  There  is 
half-a-H;rown  above  your  biH,  which  you  may  dis- 
pose of  as  you  please.     Glet  you  gone. 

Wait.  Your  honours,  I  nope,  will  remember 
nonest  Will  Snap,  at  the  Antelope,  when  you 
come  next  to  Shrewsbury.  {^p^- 

Cha.  Mr.  Honesty,  your  servant.  Travelling, 
Harry,  is  now  become  so  chargeable,  that  few 
gentlemen  of  our  cloth  can  affora  to  breathe  the 
fresh  air  fM  \  day. 

Enter  Hostler. 

But  what 's  your  business  1 

Host.  The  hostler,  your  honour.  There  is  not 
such  a  pair  of  bays,  your  honour,  in  the  country ; 
they'll  take  you  to  Sir  Gilbert's  in  ten  minutes 
without  turning  a  hair.  I  hope  I  shall  drink 
four  honour's  health. 

Har.  Get  out  of  my  sight  this  moment,  ye  set 
tff  scoundrels,  or  I  will  knock  you  down  with 
this  chair.  [Takes  up  one.]  Landlord,  hollo! 
why  the  devil  don't  you  send  in  all  the  poor  in 
the'iKirish?  this  is  highway  robbery,  without  the 
credit  of  bring  robbed  Let  us  get  away,  Charles, 
while  we  have  money  to  pay  the  turnpikes. 

Cha.  Alions!  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  11.^ A  HaU  at  the  Manaimi  Hanm 

Enter  Diggert,  with  a  play-book  m  his  koMd; 
WiT,  Ctmon,  and  a  Servant  to  the  Pnah/, 
making  a  noise. 

Dig.  Hold  your  damned  tongues !  how  ii  it 
posnble  I  can  tell  you  how  to  a^  when  joq  iD 
open  like  a  kennel  of  hounds  1  luten,  but  dan'1 
say  a  word.  I  am  to  be  Alexander,  and  Wtt,  jw 
are  to  be  my  friend,  Clintus,  and — 

Wat.  Ah,  Muster  Diggery,  you  shaU  m 
what  I'll  say. 

Dig.  Damme,  hold  your  tongue,  I  say  cm 
more — ^you'll  say !  what  can  vou  say  ?  say  ody 
what  is  in  the  book,  and  don  t  be  crammmg  in 
your  own  nonsense.  But  listen  all  of  yoo  snd 
mind — ^you  must  know  the  man  who  wrote  tliii 
play  was  mad — 

Wat  Lord,  I  should  like  to  play  mad. 

Dig.  Will  nobody  stop  this  fellow's  moathl 
why,  you  blockhead,  you  nave  not  aenae  cnoni^ 
to  be  mad ;  you^d  play  the  fool  well  enoivh,  M 
how  can  you  extort  that  damned  pudding  nfle  af 
yours  to  madness  1  why,  Wat,  vour  isatuns  an 
as  fixed  as  the  man  in  the  moon^ 

All.  Go  on.  Master  Diggery,  go  on. 

Dig.  Well,  let  me  seerT  7imis  over  the  kam 
of  the  pilay\  You,  Wat,  i  say,  is  to  be  Clintoi; 
and  I  am  to  say,  before  all  of  you,  that  gictt 
Almon  ffave  me  birth :  then,  Wat,  yon  an  lo 
say,  you  lie ! 

Wat.  Ah,  but  then  you'll  stick  me. 

Dig.  Never  mind  that ;  button  yoi>r  waift  ooit 
over  one  of  our  trenchers. — Lord,  i  fbigei  to  l» 

fin  right ;  I  am  first  to  come  out  of  a  tim-whi*' 
ey,  which  you  are  to  draw ;  and  when  I  oone 
down,  you  are  all  to  fall  upon  your  marrowlMNMa 
And,  as  to  you^  Wat,  if  you  even  look  stme,  IV 
come  up  and  give  you  such  a  douse  of  the  chopi, 
as  you  never  had  in  your  Ufe. 

Wat.  Let  us  try :  now  you  shaU  see,  MmM 
Diggery. 

Dig.  Then  do  as  I  bid  you ;  down  every  mo- 
ther s  skin  of  you.  [  They  all  kneel  dovn ;  Dkt 
oery  draws  back.]  Don't  stir  if  Miss  Bridget  wii 
ringing  every  bell  in  the  house.  When  I  sty,  ri« 
all,  my  friends,  then  do  you  ftll  get  up. 
Wat.  Is  that  right,  Nluster  Diggery  1 
Dig.  Very  well,  now — [A  bell  rings.}— tofsaS^ 
here 's  Miss  Bridget ! 

Enter  Miss  Bridget. 

Miss  B.  Where,  in  the  name  of  iniscfaid|ltt^ 
you  been,  rascal  ?  your  master  has  been  kioking 
for  you  this  hour,  and  no  tidings,  high  nor  low. 

Dig.  I'm  going. 

[Exit^  leaving  the  rest  knetH^ 

Afisa  B.  Mercy  upon  us !  what  *8  all  thii^ 
Cymon !  Wat !  are  you  all  mad  ?  why  dool 
you  answer  1 

Cymon.  Hush,  hush !  Diggery  is  to  play  nvi 
I  must  not  stir. 

Miss  B.  Mercy  upon  me !  these  feRows  0<T 
be  struck  mad  for  ought  I  know.  Til  nise  tbi 
house — brother,  brother !  Kitty  Sprightly!  wh** 
are  you  all  1 

Enter  Sir  Gilbert. 

Sir  G  What  the  devil  *s  the  matter  1 
Misa  B.  Look  at  those  fellows,  brother;  thff 
are  all  out  of  their  senses ;  thoy  are  all  mad. 
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Sir  O.  Mftd,  are  they  1 — why,  then,  nm  and 
briitf  VDB  the  short  blunderbuM  that  '■  nanging  in 
ihe  nail,  and  111  take  a  pop  at  the  whole  covey. 

Enter  Digger Y. 

Dioery,  what  *■  the  matter  with  thorn  fellows? 

1%.  Nothing,  Sir. 

Sir  O.  Nothing!  why,  what  the  devil  keeps 
iiem  in  that  posture,  then  1 

DiM.  Lord,  Sir,  I'll  soon  make  them  get  upon 
harim. 

Sir  u.  Do  then,  I  desire  you ;  and  send  them 
kD  to  the  mad-house. 

Diff.  \€het  up  to  them  aU.y  Rise,  all  my 
Henm.  [They  aU  ri^.]  Lord,  Sir,  we  were  only 
letingaplaT. 

fiSr  O.  You  son  of  a  whore !  get  out  of  my 
ilgfat  this  moment.  F  Tkey  all  run  away.]  Was 
rver  man  so  plagued  with  such  a  set  ofscoun- 
bvlil  Morning,  noon,  and  night,  is  this  fellow, 
Mggery,  taking  these  wretdb^  from  their  la- 
Hum,  and  muing  Casars,  Alexanders,  and 
Bbekamoors  of  th^. 

JlSist  B.  Brother,  brother,  if  you  had  routed 
bat  nest  of  vagabonds  who  were  mumming  in 
nr  bam  about  two  months  ago,  none  of  this 
■ookl  have  happened. 

Sb-  O.  True,  true,  sister  Bridget.  It  was  but 
i  few  days  ago,  I  went  to  take  a  walk  about  my 
lelds :  vvhen  I  came  back,  the  first  thing  I  saw, 
was  a  large  piece  of  paper  pasted  on  the  street- 
door,  and  on  it  were  wrote  in  large  characters : — 

**Tliif  eveninf  will  be  presented  here, 

S^  6rceat  Slleirantier. 

Alezander,  by  Ma.  Dioaaav  Docxus, 

Rozana,  by  Mm  Tirrrr  Brorr, 

And  the  part  of  Btatira  by  a  Youno  Lady 

(Being  ber  first  appearance  on  any  Staf  e.**) 

Oamme,  if  I  knew. my  own  house. 

Atiss  B.  That 's  not  all,  brother ;  Diggery  had 
iearly  smothered  that  silly  hussy,  Tippet,  in  the 
i«<en  a  few  days  ago. 

&>  O.  The  oven !  what  the  devil  brought  her 

5it»s  B.  Why,  Diggery  prevailed  upon  her  to 
|o  in,  and  he  said  he  would  break  open  the  door 
if  it  with  the  kitchen  poker,  and  that  would  be 
lUying  Roruo. 

Sir  G.  Homo !  Romeo,  you  mean  j  why,  sis- 
er  Bridget,  you  can't  speak  Eni^lish — surely 
■QQie  demon  has  bewitched  our  family !  [Aside.] 
^  pray  what  became  of  Juliet  in  the  oven  7 

JmM  B-  Hearing  a  noise,  I  went  down  stairs, 
i^  the  moment  he  saw  me,  he  dropped  the  poker 
^  ran  away :  but  I  had  no  sooner  opened  the 
loor  of  the  oven,  than  1  saw  her  gasping  for 
V^eath;  and  it  was  as  much  as  1  could  do  to 
lra|{  her  out,  and  save  her  from  being  suffocated. 

Sir  O.  Why  the  devil  did  you  not  leave  her 
here  1  she  would  have  been  a  good  example  to 
tie  whole  family.  As  to  that  fellow,  Diggery,  he 
^iQ  be  hanged  for  the  murder  of  some  of  these 
^tBatares,  as  sure  as  he  is  now  alive.  I  over- 
heard him  the  other  day  desiring  Cymon  to  fall  on 
^  carding  knife,  and  he  would  then  die  like 

Jfus  B.    If  they  continue  these  pranks,  we 
Asll  never  be  able  to  receive  Captain  Charles 
^  his  friend ;  they  will  certainly  imagine  we 
tR  all  ran  mad  in  sood  earnest. 


Sir  G.  How  can  it  oe  otherwise  ?  Miss  Kitty 
Sprightly,  forsooth,  extorted  a  promise  from  me 
the  other  day,  that  when  Charles  and  his  friend 
came  down,  I  would  permit  the  Begsar  s  Opera 
to  be  got  up,  as  she  phrased  it,  in  orasr  to  enter- 
tain them. 

Mies  B.  Brother,  that  girl  is  wone  than  the 
whole  gang  of  them. 

Sir  G.  Leave  me  to  manage  her;  I  will  en- 
deavour to  release  myself  fi^m  the  promise  I 
made  her,  and  instead  of  this  play,  a  ball  may 
answer  the  purpose.  1  hope,  sister,  yon  have  pie- 
pared  a  good  dinner  for  my  nephew  and  his 
friend.  He  informs  me  in  his  letter,  that  the  gen- 
tleman he  brings  down  with  him  is  a  man  of  fiib- 
mil^,  and  a  aoklier  that  does  honour  to  his  pro- 
fession. 

ilfitc  B.  I  must  desire,  brother,  you  will  mind 
your  ward,  and  leave  the  house  to  me:  let  him  be 
related  to  the  first  dutchess  in  the  land,  he  shall 
say,  after  he  leaves  Strawbeny-haU,  be  never 
feasted  until  he  came  there. 

Enter  Digoert. 

Dig.  Lord,  Sir,  Captain  Macheath  is  jiaA  ar- 
rived. 

Sir  O.  Captain  Macheath  I  my  nephaw,  nm- 
cal ;  desire  him  to  walk  up  immemately. 

Dig.  Yes,  Sir,— oh,  Sir,  here  he  is. 

Enter  Charles  and  Harrt. 

Sir  G.  Ah,  nephew !  I  am  glad  to  see  yoa  t 
how  have  ^ou  been  these  two  years  1  I  have  not 
seen  you  smce  your  last  campaign. 

Cha.  In  very  good  health,  Sir;  and  am  sin- 
cerely happy  to  see  you  so.  Permit  me.  Sir,  to 
introduce  to  your  acquaintance,  the  companion  of 
my  dangers  and  my  friendship. 

Sir  G.  Sir,  you  are  welcome  to  Strawbeny- 
hall.  I  love  a  soldier;  and  I  am  informed  yoa 
support  the  character  in  all  its  relations. 

uar.  You  do  me  great  honour,  Sir  Gilbert ;  I 
shall  study  to  deserve  your  good  opinion. 

Dig.  lie  's  a  better  figure  than  me — and  better 
action  too.  [Imitatte  him. 

Cha.  1  was  in  great  hopes,  my  dear  aunt,  thai 
when  next  I  visited  Strawberry-hall,  I  should 
have  found  you  happy  in  the  possession  of  your 
old  lover,  parson  Dose^ 
banished  him  1 


old  lover,  parson  bosi>y.     1  hope  you  have  not 


Miss  B.  Don't  talk  of  the  wretch ;  you  know 
he  was  always  my  aversion. 

[Di(KiKKY,  at  the  side,  is  stabbing  himseff 
with  a  large  key. 

Sir  G.  What  are  you  about,  Diggery  1 

Dig.  Sir  1  [Puts  the  key  into  his  pocket. 

Sir  G.  Come,  come,  I'll  tell  you  the  fiict,  and 
npare  her  blushes.  Parson  Doscy,  you  nmst  know, 
some  time  ago,  was  playing  a  pool  of  quadrille 
with  my  sister,  and  three  of  her  elderly  maiden 
acquaintances,  who  live  in  the  neighbourhood; 
when,  behold  ye,  to  the  astonishment  of  all  the 
ladies,  the  parson's  right  eye  dropped  into  the  fish 
tray !  egad,  1  was  as  much  astonished  as  the  rest ; 
for  none  of  us  had  ever  discovered  the  defect,  al- 
though he  has  been  in  the  parish  for  so  many 
years ;  but  in  a  twinkling,  he  whipped  it  into  the 
socket;  and  when  I  looked  liim  in  the  face,  dun- 
me,  if  I  did  not  think  there  was  as  much 
ing  in  it,  as  in  any  eye  about  the  table. 
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/Kr.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
[Sir  O.  interrupta  him  in  ike  middle  qf  hU 
taugk. 

Sir  O.  For  shame,  Diggeiy !  [Drives  him  of.] 
— ^Ble<8  me,  I  ibrgot ! — give  me  leave.  Sir,  to  in- 
tioduce  you  to  my  sister. 

Har.  [Kisses  her^  and  bows  very  poiiielv.] 
Upon  my  word!,  Madam,  such  an  imposition  de* 
aerved  a  very  severe  chastisement.  I  hope.  Ma- 
dam, you  never  permitted  this  made-up  genUeman 
to  indukre  the  eye  he  had  left,  with  another  view 
of  year  niir  self  f 

Miss  B.  Dear  Sir,  I  hope  jan  don't  mind  my 
brother ;  he  is  always  upon  his  ftgaries ;  be  puts 
me  to  the  blush  a  hundred  times  a  day — ftiUi,  a 
very  pre*ty  young  fellow !  Ill  take  a  more  par- 
ticular view  of  him  presently.  [Aside. 

Sir.  6.  No,  no ;  my  sister^  oboervation  was  a 
Just  one ;  *  that  when  a  woman  marries  she  ought 
to  have  a  man  naturally  complete.* 

Miss  B.  So,  brother,  you  will  go  on  with  your 
vile  conceptions. 

Sir  G.  1  have  no  vile  conceptions.  Why  do 
you  suppose  them  vile,  sister  Bndget  1 

Miss  B.  Grentlemen,  I  cannot  stay  in  the  room. 

Har.  Dear  Madam,  I  b^ pray  Madam — 

[  Takes  her  by  the  hand. 

Miss  B.  I  must  £0,  Sir,  I  am  in  such  a  trem- 
ble; I  shall  oertaimy  drop  with  conAision,  if  I 
■tay  any  longer.  [Exit. 

Har.  Ind^,  Sir  Gilbert,  this  canonical  ffen- 
tleman,  presuming  to  address  a  lady  of  Mias 
Pumkin's  (malifications — 
^  Sir  G.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Miss  Pumkin's  qualifica- 
tions !  stick  to  that,  captain,  and  you  vnll  soon 
have  a  regiment.  I  find  the  soldier  has  not  spoil- 
ed the  courtier. 

Har.  I  really  think  what  I  say,  Sir; — the  de- 
ception was  unpardonable. 

Sir  G.  Not  at  all :  the  parson  was  very  poor, 
and  he  knew  she  was  very  rich ;  and  if  the  fel- 
low was  blind  with  one  eye,  and  squinted  with 
the  other,  I  could  not  blame  him  to  marry  her,  if 
she  was  fool  enough  to  consent  to  the  union  ;  in- 
deed, it  was  my  business  to  prevent  it,  but  the 
discovery  of  the  fflass  eye  did  the  business  more 
effectuafly  than  1  could  do,  had  I  the  eloquence 
of  a  Cicero. 

Cha.  But  pra^jUncIc,  where  is  your  fair  charge, 
Miss  Kitty  Sprightly  1  she  's  grown,  I  suppose, 
a  fine  girl  by  tnis  time. 

Sir  G.  A  fine  girl,  quotha !  I  do  not  like  that 
warm  inquiry ;  a  red  coat  may  spoil  my  project 
of  marrying  her  myself  [Considers.}  1  have  it ! 
1*11  tell  him  she 's  a  little  crack-bruined.  [Aside] 
Nephew,  a  word  in  your  ear ;  the  poor  girl  has 
got  a  touch. 

Cha.  A  touch  !  you  don't  say  so. 

Sir  G.  As  sure  as  you  are  in  your  senses; 
she  s  always  imagining  herself  to  be  either  He- 
len, Cleopatra,  Polly  Peachiim,  or  some  other  fe- 
male of  antiquity,  that  made  a  noise  in  the  world. 

Cha.  Oh,  ho!  I  smell  a  rat  here;  but  I'll  hu- 
mour it.  FiinVfe.]  'Tis  a  strange  species  of  mad- 
ness, uncle;  she  s  probably  play-mad. 

Sir  G.  You  have  it ;  and  the  contagion  has 
run  through  the  house — there  *s  Diggery,  Wat, 
Cymon,  Tippet,  and  the  whole  family,  except  iny 
aster,  have  got  the  bite.  Why,  sometimes  you 
would  imacnne,  from  the  wooden  sceptres,  straw 
crowns,  and  such  like  trumpery,  that  Bedlam  was 
Vansported  from  Moor-fields  to  the  spot  you  now 


stand  upon.  I  give  you  thia  hint,  that  your  frkiBd 
may  not  be  surprised;  you  wdl  expnm then- 
happy  situation  of  the  poor  girl  to  him.  An  ex- 
cellent thought  1  it  will  keep  her  at  a  dittanoe 
firom  him.  [Aniu 

Cha.  Harry,  my  uncle  inibriDs  me,  [malttf 
at  him]  that  his  fair  ward,  the  young  kdj  1 
mentioned  to  you,  has  lately  had  a  touch. 

Har.  A  touch !  I  am  heaitilY  aoiiy  for  it;  hov 
came  the  unlucky  accident  7  1  hope  iio  6ithk« 
one-eyed  lover  in  the  case. 

Sir  G.  Zounds !  no,  no,  no !  why,  iie|iliev, 
you  described  the  nrl's  disorder  abominably— dii 
lately  had  a  touch  hero,  here.  Sir. 

[Points  to  kiM/ordimi 

Har.  Oh,  is  that  aU  1  I  hope,  Sir,  with  afittk 
attention,  she  will  be  soon  rertored. 

Cha.  I  am  very  sorry  to  hear  this  i<i«ywf^  d 
my  dear  little  Kitty ;  let  us  visit  her ;  where  is  dM, 
uncle  1 

Sir  G.  Dear  little  Kitty!  oh,  ho!  but  11 
have  all  my  senses  about  me.  [Aside.]  lo  kr 
own  chamber,  1  suppose ,  but  fbllow  me,  and  foi 
shall  see  her ;  she 's  quite  another  thiitf  to  irast 
she  was  two  years  ago,  when  you  nwocr— btf 
come,  gentlemen,  dinner  will  be  ahoitly  on  (faf 
table,  and  I  long  to  have  a  bumper  with  yon 

[Efi. 

Har.  So,  Charles !  this  is  the  ftir  lady  jfH 
brought  me  down  to  run  away  with  1 

Cha.  Even  so. 

Har.  Why,  what  the  devil  would  the  world 
say  of  me  for  being  such  a  scoundrel  1 

Cha.  Marry  the  lady,  Harry,  and  when  jm 
have  fifty  thousand  pounds  in  your  pocket,  thi 
world  will  be  very  glad  to  shake  hands  and  be 
friends  with  you. 

Har.  1  would  as  soon  many  Hecate — 

Cha.  As  my  aunt ;  very  poHte,  truly !  but  keep 
her  out  of  my  way,  and  you  may  do  with  hetu 
you  please.  This  girl,  whd  my  uncle  saji  » 
mad,  1  believe  1  shallbe  able  to  restore  in  a  fhatt 
time ;  and  it  will  go  hard  with  me,  if  you  will  a^ 
sist  in  the  project,  but  I  will  put  her  mto  a  pisl- 
chaise,  and  set  out  for  London  this  very  night 

Har.  Command  me,  dear  Charles,  in  anjtliiBf 
that  can  be  of  service  to  you.  Have  you  instruct- 
ed William !  He  's  a  trusty,  shrewd  fellow. 

Cha.  He  has  got  his  lesson ;  he  vdll  sood  ^' 
into  Diggery 's  good  graces,  if  he  can  aDlypt 
him  a  speech  out  of  a  play;  however,  1  bu^ 
William  will  be  able  to  manage  him— oh,  her  i* 
Diggery. 

Enter  Digoery,  tailh  a  nopArm  m  his  hand^ 

Diggery,  my  honest  fellow,  I  am  glad  to  see  y<*. 
why  you  are  grown  out  of  knowledge:  it  • 
some  years  since  I  was  first  favoured  with  J<^ 
acquaintance,  Diggery. 

Dig.  So  it  is  your  honour;  let  me  see,  [Co^ 
aiders  ]  you  was  first  favoured  writh  my  tcqoai'* 
ance  four  years  come  next  Lammas :  but  1  kt»*' 
nothing  then ;  I  was  quite  a  thing,  your  hoiK'*' 

Cha.  You  huve  improved,  Diggery,  since  4^ 
lime,  I  see,  considerably. 

Dig.  How  do  you  see  that,  your  honour  1       , 

Cha.  Whv,  your  face  shows  it ;  there  arr  ** 
lines  of  goo<l  sense^  wit,  and  humour,  in  e**^ 
feature:  not  that  insipid  face  you  used  to  hav^r  "^ 
more  expression  in  it  than  a  toasted  mufiin. 

Dig.  I  got  all,  your  honour,  by  laming  to  i^^* 
you'll  see  me,  when  I  play,  look  in  a  way  t^ 
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tin  fKghten  die  whde  fkmily — no  muffin  fiioes; 
tU  miflpmnon,  your  honour. 

[Harrt  huTiu  a  tune  out  of  the  Beggar* 9 
Opera  and  acts.]    [Look»  at  him, 
Ifaflter  Charles,  who  is  that  gentleman  ?  he  '■ 
ctm^,  isn>  he  1  haa  he  a  muffin  face  1 

Ouu  No,  no,  Diggery,  don't  disturb  him ;  he  ia 
ne  of  the  first  actoni  of  the  age,  and  haa  a  face 
hal  wookl  frighten  the  devil  when  he  pleases; 
leli  put  us  all  to  rights ;  I  brought  him  down  for 
be  piirpon. 

Ing.  Suppose  jour  honour  desires  him  to  kill 
ibMelf  for  a  minute  or  two  before  dinner.  I  have 
tied  a  thousand  times,  and  never  could  kill  my- 
elf  to  my  own  satisfaction  in  all  my  life — nl 
nd  him  my  key.  [Bdl  riM».]  Coming, — oh, 
Aaater  Chanes,  i  was  desiredto  bid  you  and  the 
entleman  come  to  dinner,  but  I  quite  fofgot  it; 
Bn  as  haid  as  you  can. 
Cka.  Come,  Harry,  the  family  waits  dinner. 

[Exeunt  singing. 

Dig,  The  family  waits  dinner.  [Imitatee  him.'\ 

cant  do  it  like  mm— lord  !  how  he'll  do  Cap- 

lin  M acheath  in  the  play !  I'm  glad  he  is  not  to 

f*  banged.  [Singe. 

Let  UM  take  the  road — Hark  ! 

I  hear  the  mmnd  of  coachee^        [Bell  lings. 

T%«  hourqfattaat  anproarhee. 

[Bell  rings  till  Digoery  is  off 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  L—A  Dining  Parlour. 

liR  GfLBBRT,  Miss  Bridget,  Miss  Kitty, 
CaARhEs,  aand  Harry,  at  dinner^  Diggery  at- 
tending at  the  side-board. 

8Sr  O.  I  hope,  ^ntlemcn,  you  like  your  din- 
ler.  As  to  my  wine,  there  is  not  better  in  the 
ounfry,  HI  lay  a  hc^head  of  claret 

Har.  Your  entertain in«»nt  is  so  good,  Sir  Gil- 
mt,  that  I  shall  brg  leave  to  protonrr  my  visit. 
Vhat  shall  we  do,  Cliarics,  when  wp  reach  Lon- 
lon,  that  cursed  seat  of  noise  and  buHtle  1 

Cha.  Endeavour  to  reconcile  ourselves  to  it;  a 
oldier  must  not  always  expect  ^ood  quarters. 
?niy,  .Mis*  Kitty,  how  does  your  fair  friend,  Mia» 
Stlfy  Cockle  1  ' 

Kit.  Oh,  she  ha^  been  married  a  long  time, 
■d  was  lately  brought  to  bed  of  two  thumping 
^. 

MU»  B.  Child,  you  must  not  tell  that. 

Kit  What,  mustn't  I  tell  the  truth  ?  why  then 
do  ByiVj  she  was  brought  to  bed  of  two  boys  not 
Ix  m4»nths  ago ;  but  she  vnll  be  nt  our  play  to- 

ijrht. 

Sir  O.  f  told  you  how  it  was ;  but  she 's  not 
liachievous.  [Aside  to  Charles. 

Cha.  She  has  not  the  appearance  of  it — 
Sir  G.  Come,  my  young  soldiers,  let  us  have 
humper  to  his  m:ijesty;    what  say  you,  my 
>ys? 
Hot.  A  hundred,  Sir  Gilbert;  and  1  say  done 

m. 

Sir   O.  Why,  that's  rather  too  many;   but 

'^tle  I  can  stind  or  sit,  have  at  you.     Come, 

SlgCTy,  let  us  have  three  hump(>rs  in  a  minute 

Tt,     Diggery !  what  is  the  follow  alx>ut  there  1 

DlGGKRY  is  knr.elins^  at  the.  foot  of  the  side- 

boardf  and  as  if  lamenting  the  death  qf 

Statira ;  they  all  rise  and  look  cU  him. 


Sir  G.  I  say,  Diggery — 

[Diggery  turns  his  head  aboutf  but  etn^ 
tinues  kneeling. 

Dig.  Sir. 

Sir  G.  What  are  you  abouti  acting  again  I 
suppose  1 

Dig.  Lord,  Sir,  I  was  only  striying  to  cry  over 
SUtira.  [Rises. 

Sir  G.  To  cry  over  Statira !  and  what  have 
you  to  do  with  Statira  1  let  Statira  go  to  the  de- 
vil ;  and  give  us  three  bumpers  to  his  majesty^  uid 
then  you  may  go  and  follow  Statira  if  you  will. 

Dig.  Yes,  Sir.  [Brings  the  wine. 

Sir  G.  Come,  boys,  here  is  his  majesty's 
health,  and  a  bng,  glorious,  and  happy  reign  to 
him. 

Kit.  Indeed,  rairdie,  ^u  fVighten  poor  Dig- 

geiy  BO,  that  he  forgets  his  part  almost  as  soon  as 
e  gets  it. 

Sir  G.  Kitty  Sprightly,  hold  your  tongue,  I 
bid  you.  I  have  surely  a  right  to  correct  my  own 
servants ;  but  rest  satisfied,  for  after  this  night,  if 
ever  I  hear  the  name  of  that  sheep-eteaHng  scoun- 
drel, Willy,  as  you  call  him,  I  will— there  now, 
that  fellow 's  at  the  devil's  trade  again.  [Digoery 
is  fencing  vith  a  large  kntfe.]  Call  Cymon  here, 
thou  imp  of  the  devil ;  we  shall  be  able  to  do 
something  with  him — oh  lord !  oh  lord ! — 
Dig.  Cymon— Cymon —  [T^e  last  very  loud. 

Enter  Cymon. 

Cy.  Here. 

Sir  G.  Cymon,  do  thou  attend  table ;  that  fel- 
low is  among  the  incurables. 

Cha.  After  we  have  performed  this  play  to- 
night, I  fancy,  Sir,  the  family  will  have  quite 
enough  of  it. 

Afiss  B.  Then  I  wish  it  was  over  with  all  my 
heart. 

Cha.  Miss  Kitty,  will  you  drink  a  glass  of 
wine  with  me  I  shall  I  have  the  honour  to  touch 
your  glass  1 

Kit.  If  you  please.  Sir. 

Har.  Su{)pose,  Miss  Pumkin,  we  make  it  a 
quartetto. 

Sir  G.  A  quartetto !  why  not  a  quintette  1 
Cymon,  five  glasses  of  wine ;  be  quica — I  sup- 
pose you  arc  not  engamxl  with  Statira 

Cy.  Yes — no  your  honour. 

[GircKfiTe  glasses  of  wine. 

Sir  G.  We  could  not  get  any  fish  for  you,  al- 
though we  sent  far  and  near  for  some. 

Cha.  Give  me  good  roast  beef,  uncle,  the  ppo- 
perest  diet  for  a  Briton  and  a  soldier. 

[Cy Mos  flls  a  glass  ;  Diggkry  takes  it  tip, 
and  gives  it  to  him  ;  he  appears  to  in- 
struct Cy.MON  what  to  do  with  it;  Cymon 
drinks  it,  throws  the  glass  over  his  head, 
and  sings. 

Cy.  And  my  comrades  shall  see  that  I  die. 
[picH^KRY  and  Cymon  run  off.    All  rise. 

Sir  G.  I  wish  with  all  my  heart,  the  devil  had 
the  whole  iwck. — Was  ever  man  so  plagued  1 

Har.  Dear  Sir  Gilbert,  do  not  be  uneasy ;  they 
will  be  all  tired  of  playing  before  to-morrow 
night,  or  I  am  very  much  mistaken. 

Kit.  Now,  guardie,  for  my  part,  I  think  the 
best  way  will  be,  to  let  them  nave  their  belly  full 
of  playing. 

Miss  B  For  shame,  Kitty  ;  you  must  not  say 
belly  full  before  company,  that 's  naughty- 
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Kit.  Well,  I  do  say,  that  if  guardie  would  onlj 
let  us  play  as  much  as  we  please,  it  is  very  pro- 
bable we  should  as  soon  be  tired  of  it  as  he  is. 

Har.  'Elgad,  Miss  Kitty,  an  excellent  thought. 
[Ande  to  Charles.]  Suppose,  Sir  Gilbert,  we 
adopt  it. 

Cha.  Do,  uncle ;  my  friend  and  I  will  engage 
in  one  week  to  make  them  hate  the  sight  of  a 
theatre. 

Sir  G.  Do  you  say  so!  if  I  thought  that  could 
be  done — 

Misa  B.  Indeed,  indeed,  brother,  it  will  make 
them  all  as  mad  as  March  hares — 

Har.  Believe  me,  Madam,  it  will  not ;  I  know 
a  gentleman,  who  every  night  of  his  life  was  at 
one  or  other  of  the  play-houses,  until  he  purchased 
a  share  in  each  of  tnem,  and  afterwards  he  no 
more  troubled  himself  about  the  theatre,  than  you 
do  about  learning  to  ride  in  the  great  saddle. 

Afiaa  B.  No ! — Well,  that 's  amazing. 

Sir  G.  Well,  well,  I  leave  the  management  of 
this  matter  to  you  both:  do  with  them  as  you 
please.  If  we  can  provide  a  remedy  for  this  dis- 
order, let  us  spare  no  pains  to  find  it  out  Sister, 
show  your  nephew  and  his  friend  the  garden,  and 
do  you,  Kitty,  go  too.  You  will  find  me  in  my 
study. — Take  care  of  that  poor  girl,  Charles;  she 
is  very  sensible  at  some  moments.  [Exit. 

Cha.  Fear  not  my  government. 

Kit.  That 's  what  the  black  man  says  in  the 
play.     This  is  to  my  own  taste  exactly. 

Cha.  Oh,  my  Statira,  thou  relentless  fair ! 
Turn  thine  eyes  on  me — I  would  talk  to  them. 

Kit.  Not  the  soft  breezes  of  the  genial  spring. 
The  fra^ant  violet,  or  opening  rose, 
Are  half  so  sweet  as  Alexander's  breath. 
Then  he  will  talk — good  gods !  how  he  will  talk  ! 
[He  leads  her  out,  looking  at  each  other  Ian' 
guishingly. 

SCENE  JI.—  The  Garden, 
Enter  Miss  Bridget  and  Harrt. 

Har.  These  improvements,  Madam,  are  the 
very  extreme  of  elegance.  I  take,  for  granted, 
they  were  laid  out  agreeably  to  your  design. 

Miss  B.  Partly,  Sir.  My  brother  wanted  to 
have  the  garden  crammed  full  of  naked  figures, 
in  a  most  indecent  way,  but  I  said  not ;  and  if 
you  observe,  they  are  clothed  from  head  to  foot ; 
you  can't  see  the  ancle  of  one  of  them. 

Har.  There,  Madam,  you  blended  decency  with 
elegance,  which  is  Uttle  attended  to  in  these  days. 
Besides,  the  artist  has  the  same  opportunity  to 
show  hifl  skill  on  the  drapery  of  a  lady's  petticoat, 
as  in  finishing  a  Venus  ae  Medicis. 

MiKs  B.  And  so  I  told  my  brother.  Says  I,  the 
Venus  do  Med-mcd — but  wont  you  plea!se  to  sit 
down,  Sir  1  you  have  walked  a  groat  deal ;  I  am 
afraid  you  are  fatigued — sit  down.  Sir,  and  dis- 
pose yourself  [He  brings  two  garden  chairs  to 
the  front  of  the  stage ;  they  look  at  each  other 
tanguishingly.]  And  are  you  certain,  Sir,  that 
this  kind  of  play-business  will  not  he  attended 
with  any  bad  consequences  to  the  family  1 

Har.  Indeed,  I  think  not.  Madam.  A  play, 
certainly,  Is  one  of  the  most  rational  amusements 
we  have.  The  Greek  and  Roman  stages  con- 
tributed very  much  to  civilize  those  nations,  and 
ill  a  ffreat  measure  rescued  them  from  their  ori- 
ginal barbarity. 
Miss  B.   So  I  told  my  brother-^says  I,  the  | 


Greeks,  the  Romans,  the  Irish,  and  a  gmt  mni- 
her  of  other  barbarous  nattona  bad  playi. 

Har.  True,  Madam. 

Miss  B.  But  he  said  they  were  all  Jaoohittt. 

Har.  The  justice  of  tKat  remark,  I  coote, 
strikes  me — but.  Madam,  yoa,  you,  you— dunne, 
if  I  know  what  to  say  to  this  old  fool— whmii 
Charles  ?  lindi. 

Miss  B.  I  have  touched  him  with  my  obson^ 
tions.  What  a  delicate  inaensiliili^  he  diseim& 
Filffuif.]  I  find,  Sir,  from  your  cooyenatkni,  jn 
nave  read  a  monstrous  deal.  You  have  takfii  t 
degree,  I  suppose.  Sir,  at  our  principal  advenitj  1 

Har,  There  's  no  standing  this.  [AMide:\  Ok, 
yes,  Madam;  and  it  cost  me  many  an  ami^ 
moment  before  I  could  obtain  it :  the  only  thiqg 
that  made  my  time  pass  awaj  even  toienUy. 
was.  that  dunng  myj»robation,  I  KMnetimes  hM 
the  honour  of  a  visit  from  the  muses. 

Miss  B.  Pray,  Sir,  is  that  the  ftnuly  wUel 
lives  at  Oxford  ? 

Har.  No  fiuth,  Madam,  they  yery  seldom  e«ci 
sojourn  there ;  they  are  a  very  whimsical  fiunflj: 
and  although  of  the  highest  extractioo.  yeryoAoi 
condescend  to  visit  a  cottage  instead  of  a  palsoa 

Miss  B.  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  see  toeoi  il 
Strawberry-Hall,  or  any  of  yoan.  Sir. 

Har.  Dear  Madam,  your  goodness  ovcr^hAi 

;.     I'll  try  this  old  Tabby  with  a  k>ve  case: 
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she  grows  amorous.  [Aside A  I  cannot  bat  thio^ 
Madam,  of  the  unaccountable  vanity  of  the  psF 
son,  whom  Sir  Gilbert  so  humorously  deicruKd 
to-day.  From  the  enterprising  gemos  cS  doi 
spiritual  gentleman,  and  from  bis  wanting  ii 
eye,  one  may,  with  great  propriety,  I  think,  giit 
him  the  name  of  the  canonical  Hannibal. 

Miss  B.  Ha,  ha !  a  very  good  sommily  indeei 
Sir :  he  was  indeed  quite  a  Canibal,  and  so  I  ton 
my  brother :  but  don't  mention  his  name,  Sff,  il 
atfects  me  like  the  hydrophica. 

Har.  His  presumption.  Madam,  deserved  death. 
Monstrous !  to  think  of  obtaining  such  a  hand  u 
this,  [Kisses  it.\  without  the  requisites  even  to 
gaze  upon  it — On !  it 's  intolerable. 

iShe  rises  and  he  knak 
ord.  Sir !  with  what  • 
warmth  he  kisses  my  hand.     Oh  !  he 's  t  (ktf 
deluder.   [Aside.]  Sir,  captain,  what  do  yoocal 
'urn,  if  we  arc  seen,  1  am  undone. 
Har.  Be  under  no  apprehensions,  my  angd 

[Kisses  her  hand  agtf*- 
Miss  ^.  My  angel !  there  *s  a  word  for  yoo^ 
I  shall  certainly  give  way  in  a  few  momenti. 

[Afkk. 

Enter  Diggery,  peeping  at  the  side-scene. 

Dig.  What  arc  these  two  cajoling  about  1 
ing,  I  suppose.  I  '11  try  if  I  can*t  act  the  i 
way. 

Har.  Ah,  Miss  Pumkin,  Miss  Pumkin! 
[Kneels  i  takes  out  his  handJoerchirf,  ^ 
weeps. 
Dig.  An,  Miss  Pumkin,  Miss  Pumkin 
[Kneels  by  the  side-sceTie,  and  pulls  tht  naf- 
kin  out  of  his  pocket  ;  part  of  which  «*^ 
be  seen  when  he  enters. 

Enter  Sir  Gilbert. 

Sir  G.  Where  are  you,  sister  1  zounds!  whii'« 
the  matter  now?  what  are  you  acting?  ha«  J* 
got  the  touch  ? 

Har.  Humour  the  thought  Madam.     [Ati^ 
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Sr  O.  If  Digffery  had  not  been  one  of  the  dra- 
im  penonc,  I  ■nould  have  imagined,  aister 
JgH,  that  a  red  coat  and  a  handsome  yoong 
vw  were  thingi  not  Tery  disagreeable  to  you. 
^.  Yes,  Sir;  Pm  here;  rm  always  your 
oar's  penone. 
Srr  G.  Get  out  of  my  sight  this  moment,  thou — 

[Exit  DlOGERY. 

fiss  B.  Indeed,  brother,  I  do  not  think,  that 
n^  »  so  focJish  a  thinff  as  I  thought  for.- — The 
tain  here  has  repeated  so  many  pretty  speech- 
Jut  I  could  listen  to  them  for  an  hour  longer. 
irvr«r,  1  will  go  and  prepare  tea  for  you — 
li  bye.  [ExU. 

br.  Miss  Bridget  has  very  kindly  under- 
sn,  Sir,  to  perform  the  part  of  Mrs.  Peachum, 
bds  erening's  entertainment ;  and  as  she  takes 
part  at  a  short  notice,  we  must  iiidulee  her 
1  the  book.  I  shall  make  a  proper  apofogy  to 
audience  upon  that  occasion,  before  the  opera 
ins. 

lEr  O.  B&rs.  Peachum!   what,  has  my  sister 
ertaken  to  play  Mother  Penchum  1 
hr.  Most  kindly.  Sir. 

ir  Q.  She  has !  then  I  shall  not  be  surprised, 
see  my  she  goat  and  all  her  family  dancing 
hays  to-morrow  morning — ^in  short,  after  that, 
all  not  be  surprised  at  any  thing.  But,  tell 
my  dear  Stukelv,  tell  me  truly,  Jo  you  think 
you  will  be  able  to  irive  them  enoiigh  of  it  1 
roa  think  our  plan  wul  succeed  ? 
br.  Ill  be  bound  for  it,  Sir.  If  there  are  any 
e  plays  acted  in  your  house  afler  this,  I  will 
irot  to  lose  mjr  head. 

Er  %i.  Then  give  them  as  much  of  it  to-night 
roa  can— do  not  spare  them,  Stukely.  But, 
e,  kt  as  ffo  in  to  tea.  Diggery  is  hard  at 
k,  fixing  the  scenes  in  the  hall,  and  the  whole 
iboarfaood  ivill  be  here  by  and  by.  Come 
Ig.  [Exeunt^  talking. 

SCENE  Ill—A  Room  in  the  House. 
Enter  Kitty,  singing. 

iit.  This  Charles,  notwithstanding  my  sin^- 
now  and  then  makes  mc  melancholy-  He  is 
ively,  a<id  so  trafric,  and  so  comic,  and  bo  hu- 
inofne,  and  mo  every  thin;r  like  myself,  that  1 
much  happier  with  him  than  any  bo<ly  else. 
2h-ho !  what  inakex  mc  sigh  ho,  when  1  choose 
Jog  ]  -"  tol,  lol,  lol,  la."— But  here  he  is. 

Enter  Ciurles. 
Xa.  Come  to  my  arms,  thou  loveliest  of  thy 

'it.  Keep  off,  Charles;  I  bid  you;  you  must 

lay  holfi  of  me  in  such  a  monstrous  way ; 

's  just  like  Cymon. 

%a.  What  do  I  hear!   death  to  my  hopes, 

lion !  does  Cymon  lay  hold  of  my  dear  Kitty  1 

'it.  To  be  sure.     When  1  have  no  other  ner- 

to  rehearse  with,  I  do  take  Cymon ;  anu  he 

»  not  perfonn  bcidly,  when  I  instnirt  him. 

'ha.  But  don't  you  think  you  hud  \)etU*r  take 

f  don't  you  iniii;ine  my  iicrformaiice  would 

j«e  you  lietier  than  hii  7 

'U.  How  can  I  tell,  until  1  try  you  both.     If 

will  give  me  a  specimen,  I  '11  soon  toll  you — 

now. 

'Aa.  Wh;it  the  devil  ghal*  I  «;iy  I     I  do  not 

ledialely  recollert  a  lino  of  a  play.   No  matter, 

first  thing  that  cofnes  into  my  head.  [Aside.] 

'aL.II....2H  SI 


— Come,  then,  Kitty,  yon  must  play  with  me. 
Now  mind — hear  me,  thou  fairest  of  the  fiur — 
hear  me,  dear  goddess,  hear — 

Kit.  Stop,  stop ;  I  do  not  know  where  that  is. 

Cha.  Nor  1,  upon  my  soul.  j^Asidr.] — What, 
do  not  you  recollect  where  that  is  1 

Kit.  No.  Can  you  repeat  a  speech  out  of  Ro- 
meo, Crooked-back  Richard,  the  Conscious  Lo- 
vers, Scrub,  the  Journey  to  Londim,  the  Clan- 
destine Marriage,  the  School  for  Wives — 

Cha.  Stop,  stop;  yes,  yes,  Kitty,  I  have  the 
Journey  to  London,  the  Clandestine  Marriage, 
and  the  School  for  Wives,  strong  at  this  moment 
in  my  recollection.    I  think  I  can  do— 

Kit.  What  then,  you  only  think,  you're  not 
certain  1  Lord,  lord !  I  do  not  believe  you  can  do 
any  thin^ — ^why,  Cymon  could  say  them  all  with- 
out missing  a  word.  I  only  desired  him,  after 
supper,  a  few  nights  ago,  to  go  into  the  bam,  and 
get  by  heart  the  spe^  wl^re  the  Blackamore 
smothers  his  wife,  and  1  had  not  been  in  bed  ten 
minutes,  when  he  came  into  the  room,  and  re- 
peated every  word  of  it. 

Cha.  The  devil  he  did  ! 

Jifi/.  Ay,  and  more  than  that. 

Cha.  What  more,  in  the  devil's  name. 

Kit.  Why  to  be  sure,  he  was  as  black  as  old 
Harry,  that 's  certain.  He  had  blacked  all  hk 
face  with  soot  and  goose  dripping;  and  he  did 
k>ok  so  charmingly  frightful!  but  then  he  did 
play  so  well — he  laid  down  the  candle,  and  came 
up  to  the  bod-side,  and  said—"  one  kiss  and  then." 

Cha.  What  then  1 

Kit.  Why  then  "put  out  the  light."  Why 
Charity,  you  know  no  more  how  to  act  this  scene 
than  Tippet. 

Cha.  And  pray,  my  dear  Kitty,  what  does  Sir 
Gilbert  say  to  all  this  1 

Kit.  Why,  he'd  never  have  known  a  word  of 
it,  if  it  was  not  that  it  discovered  itself 

Cha.  How  came  that  ]  you  tell  me  it  was  but 
a  few  nights  ago,  and  1  do  not  think  it  could  die- 
cover  itself  so  soon. 

Kit.  Why,  you  must  know,  that  when  Cymon 
kissed  me  in  bed,  he  blacked  my  left  cheek  su 
abominably,  that  when  I  came  down  to  breakfast 
in  the  moniing,  the  family  were  all  frightened  out 
of  their  wits.  Mrs.  Hridirct  bid  me  to  go  to  the 
glass;  and  when  I  lookwl  at  myself— lord,  lord, 
how  I  did  lauirh !  I  told  them  the  whole  su^ry. 
And,  do  you  know,  that  I  am  locked  into  my 
room  every  night  since. 

Cha.  So  much  the  better.  This  is  simplicity 
without  vice.  [Aside.] — Well,  Kitty,  you  shal 
see  this  evening,  how  rll  playT'aptain  .Vlacheath. 
1  am  quite  i)eneot  in  the  captain. 

Kit.  Ann  I  have  Polly,  every  morsel  of  her. — 
Lonl,  how  all  the  country  folks  will  stare !  Miss 
Fanny  Blubber,  the  ricli  farmers  daughter,  in 
the  nett  village,  is  to  play  Lucy ;  she  will  do  it 
charmingly. 

Cka.  Really  !  wps  ever  any  thing  so  lurky  ? 

Kit.  Arc  you  sure  now,  that  you  will  not  be 
out  \ 

Cha.  You  shall  see  now— come,  lean  on  my 
shoulder — look  fond — quite  languishing — that 
will  do— what  do  you  say  now "?  ha\e  you  tbrgotl 

Kit.  That  1  haven't — "and  arc  you  as  fond 
as  ever,  my  dear  V 

Cha.  Susfiect  my  honour,  my  courage,  suspect 
any  ilun^  but  my  love.  May  my  niiitoU  want 
charging,  and  tny  marc  slip  her  sho  i  —no,  I'm 
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wrong---Eounds ! — oh  !  I  have  it — "  may  my  pi»- 
tols  miss  fire,  and  my  mare  slip  her  shoulder 
while  I  am  pursued,  if  ever  I  forsake  thee !" 

Kit.  Oh,  thou  charming,  charming,  creature ! 

jKitse*  him. 

Cha.  Damme,  but  this  girl  has  niren  me  the 
touch,  I  believe.  She  has  set  me  all  in  a  flame. 
[Aside.] — But  tell  me,  Kitty,  have  you  thought 
upon  what  I  said  to  you  in  the  garden  1 

Kit.  'Egad  I  have;  but  1  don't  know  what's  the 
matter  with  me ;  something  comes  across  me,  and 
frightens  all  my  inclination  away. 

Cha.  Be  resolute,  my  dear  Kitty,  and  take  to 
^our  arms  the  man  who  can  only  live  when  he  is 
in  your  presence.  Heavens !  is  it  possible,  that 
sucn  a  ffirl  as  you — a  creature  formed 

Kit.  Lord  !  am  T  a  creature  ? 

Cha.  Ay,  and  a  lovely  creature;  formed  for  the 
delight  of  our  sex,  and  the  envy  of  yours.  To  be 
caged  up  in  such  a  damned  old  bam  as  this !  see- 
ing no  company  but  Cymon,  Wat,  Diggery 
Ducklin,  and  such  cannibals. 

Kit.  Oh,  monstrous ! 

Cha.  It 's  more  than  monstrous ;  it 's  shocking. 

KU.  Is  it,  indeed  1 

Cha.  To  be  sure. 

Kit.  Then  I  will  do  as  you  bid  me  from  this 
moment. 

Cha.  Come  to  my  arms,  and  let  me  hold  thee 
to  my  heart  for  ever.  [Embraces  her.]  "  If  I  were 
now  to  die,  't  were  now  to  be  most  happy ;  for  I 
(ear  my  soul  hath  her  content  so  absolute,  that 
not  another  comfort  like  this,  succeeds  in  un- 
known fate.** 

Enter  Sir  Gilbert. 

Sir  G.  Holla!  what  the  devil,  are  you  two 
at  it  alreatly  1  why,  Charles,  are  you  not  afiraid 
she  will  bite  you  1 

Cha.  Not  in  the  least,  Sir.  If  I  don't  make  her 
out  of  humour  vnth  this  kind  of  mumming,  be- 
fore she  is  twenty-four  hours  older,  I  will  forfeit 
my  commission. 

Sir  fr.  If  you  do,  I  promise  you  a  better. — 
What  noise  is  that  1 

[A  board  is  heard  saving  vilhout. 

Kit.  It  is  only  Diggery  sawing  a  trap-hole  in 
the  floor  of  the  hall.  Vou  know  we  can't  play 
tragedy  without  it. 

.Sij'r  G.  Death  and  hell!  we  shall  have  the 
house  about  our  ears  presently — mercy  on  us ! — 
Diggery,  thou  imp  of  the  devil,  give  over. — 
Charles,  do  you  stop  him.  [Exit  CHARr.F.s.l 
Who  could  have  thought  of  such  an  infernal 
scheme  1 

Re-enter  Charles. 

Oh,  Charles,  Charles!  cure  the  family  of  this 
madness,  and  I  will  make  your  fortune  for  you. 

Cha.  He  had  only  begun  his  work,  there  can 
be  no  mischief  done.  Sir. 

.Sir  G.  Thank  you,  thank  you,  Charles.  As 
for  you.  Miss  Kitty,  do  you  come  with  me ;  the 
folks  will  be  all  here  presently. 

[Sir  Gilbkrt  puts  her  arm  under  his  ;  she 
ffcizM  Charlks's  hand,  and  imitates  the 
scene  in  the  Beggar's  Opera,  where 
Peachum  drtigs  his  daughter  from  Mac- 

IfEATH. 

Kit.  "  Do  not  tear  him  from  me."  Isn't  that 
Dght,  Charles? 
Cka,  Astonishing! 


Sir  G.  What  the  devil 's  the  matter  dowY 
Kit.  [SingsA    Oh,  (^  ray !  ob,  Ambon!  ik, 
oh  I  [Exeunt  Sir  Gilbert  and  Kittt. 

Cha.  Well,  certainly  there  does  not  eiist  ndt 
an  unaccountable  family  as  this.  As  to  the  pil, 
she  is  a  composition  of  shrewdness  and  aiifili> 
city ;  and,  if  properly  treated,  would  make  an  ex- 
cellent wife.  She  has  thirty  thousand  poondito 
her  fortune,  and  every  shilling  at  her  own  ^ 
posal.  What  an  old  curmu&eon  w  my  Tmk, 
who  might  provide  for  his  nephew,  without  pot- 
ting a  shilling  out  of  his  own  pocket,  by  bestow- 
ing this  girl  upon  him ;  and  never  once  to  hint 
at  such  a  union — no  matter — 111  take  this  fitt^ 
charming  girl  to  my  arms,  and  make  a  amp  k 
main  of  it.— -"  Then,  farewell  the  neighing  itce^ 
and  the  shrill  trump;  the  spirit-stirring  dnua 
the  ear-piercing  fife,  the  royal  banner,  and  u 
quality,  pride,  pomp,  and  drcumstanoe,  of  gloa 


ous  war : 


Enter  Harry. 


Har.  Bravo,  bravo,  Charies !  the  tooch,  I 
&ncy,  has  gone  round  the  whole  family. 

Cha.  'Elgad,  I  believe  so  too,  Harry.  I  btit 
got  it,  you  find. 

Har.  I  have  been  looking  for  yoa  this  bilf 
hour.  Such  a  scene  as  I  liave  nad  with  dl 
mouser. 

Cha.  Ay,  but  such  a  scene  aa  I  have  had  witt 
the  kitten  f  'egad,  Harry!  1  have  her  in  spite  of 
all  her  tricks — but  who  do  you  think  popped  npfli 
us  at  the  critical  moment  ? 

Har.  Critical  moment ! 

Cha.  Just  as  I  had  the  lovely  girl  in  my  anM^ 
repeating  to  her  the  first  speech  that  came  inli 
my  head,  in  popped  old  Jowler,  my  unde. 

Har,  Why  he  caught  me  mucn  in  tht  MM 
situation  in  the  garden ;  T  was  kneeling,  kiMBf 
Miss  Bridget  Pumkln's  old  withered  fi«t,  ail 
swearing  by  all  the  goddesses,  their  friendi  ai 
relations,  when  plump  he  came  u\xm  us:  no  mi*' 
chief  ensued ;  for  he  thought  I  was  giring  heri 
specimen  of  my  abilities  in  acting.  She  huinwff- 
ed  the  idea  as  completely  as  if  she  ha  J  bat  jo* 
come  from  a  London  boarding-school;  andUn 
good  old  knight  desired  me  to  surfeit  h^,  togiw 
her  a  little  more  of  it. 

Cha.  "  This  night  makes  me,  or  undoes  bs 
quite." 

Har.  Good  again.  Charles — damme,  W I 
think  yuu  would  make  a  tolerable  actor  in  gM^ 
earnest, 

Cha.  I  think  I  should ;  and  you  will  sbortlif 
have  a  snecimen  of  my  abilities,  m  the  chandw 
of  a  good  husband. 

Enter  William,  vith  a  letter. 

Will.  I  received  this  letter.  Sir,  from  an  horfH 
who  belongs  to  an  inn  in  the  next  riUagf ;  ■• 
waits  for  an  answer.  Sir. 

Cha.  What  can  this  mean  ?  T  know  no  pfi** 
hcroaljouts,  except  my  uncle's  family;  letusrt'- 

[Rcadi- 

I  this  moment  heard  you  was  in  the  ctntntry,  vpt*  • 
visit  to  your  uncle's ;  and  as  I  propose  staying  ^ 
to-nieht',  {being  heartily  fatigyied  with  my'jo>if^ 
will  be  much  obliged  if  you  will  favour  me  rt/A  f**"" 
company  to  stipper  ;  lam  alone,,  out  if  tkefamilv  ^^ 
not  spare  you.  I  must  insist  you  wiUuse  noctrttM^ 
with  your  old  and  sincere  frund, 

Joe  Tackim- 
Angels  catch  the  sounds  I 


i 
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Bur,  With  all  my  heart— but  what's  the 
matterl 

Cha.  Who  do  yoa  think  ib  by  accident  arrived 
at  the  next  village  1 

Oar.  Who,  who  1 — ^you  put  me  in  a  fever. 

Cka.  Jo«  Tackum,  my  old  fellow  collegian, 
who  took  ofden  not  a  month  ago,  and  who,  I  aup- 
poK,  is  now  ^oiog  to  his  father's — fly,  William ; 
ffcC  me  pen,  ink,  and  paper :  he  must  not  stir 
Rom  the  place  he  now  is  at,  to  get  a  bbhopric. 

[Exeunt  Cha.  ana  Will. 

SCENE  /F.— 7%e  HaU,  with  »eaU  to  9te  the 

Play. 

Sir  Gilbert,  Diogery,  <f«.  buatUng  to  receive 

company. 

Sir.  G.  Welcome,  my  jj^ood  friends ;  welcome, 
■adies  and  gentlemen.  Diggery,  don't  be  mum- 
bKng  your  nonsense,  but  seat  the  company — you 
are  alJ  most  heartily  welcome.  The  actors  will 
be  here  shortly.  Diggery,  where 's  my  nephew, 
•Dd  his  friend  1  where  's  Kitty  too  1 

Dif^.  She  is  just  stepped  out  with  Charles. 

SSr  O.  Ay,  ay,  to  leheane  their  parts  together. 
80  much  the  better.  Now,  neighbours,  you  shall 
ne  thr  Beggar's  Opera  in  taste. 

Dig.  Here  they  are,  h^ire  they  aro. 

Enter  Charles,  Kitty,  and  Harry. 

Bar.  Are  you  sure  none  of  the  family  know 
yon  axe  mamed  1 

OuL  Not  a  soul;  but  they  shall  all  know  it 
BOW— {Charles  and  Kitty  go  up  to  Sir  Gil- 
BKiT,  md  knul.]  Sir,  this  young  ladjr,  who  is 
BOW  my  wife,  joins  with  me  in  requesting  your 
Mnang  and  forgiveness. 

Dig.  No,  nOf  no :  you  are  all  wronff ;  you  are 
iDoouni  the  marriage  at  the  end  of  the  third 
Mlr-«e  begin  at  the  wrong  end. 

[Charles  and  Kitty  rise. 

Enter  Miss  Bridget,  in  a  rage. 

Mm  B.  Brother,  brother,  we  are  all  undone-^ 
ob,  Kitty !  you  are  a  sad  slut — the  wench  is  mar- 
Mbnther! 

Dig.  Why,  Mrs.  Bridget,  you  are  wrong  too ; 
yoQ  ue  to  say  that  by  and  l^. 

£Kr  G.  You  came  in  too  soon,  sister  Bridget ; 
)w  have  €>rgot. 

^  Mm  B.  Itell  you,  brother,  the  wench  is  mar- 
Dtd;  are  you  stupid  1 

Sir  0.  I  tell  you  again,  sister  Bridget,  you  are 
^loon;  that  rage  will  do  well  enough  presently 
^Piggery  shall  tell  you  when  to  come.  This 
mo  woman  spoils  all.  1  have  seen  the  Beg- 
pr'i  Opera  a  thousand  times. 

Mm  B.  Was  ever  any  thing  to  equal  this  1 
"lain  the  neighbourhood !  murder !  robbery ! 
laviduneQt! — bless   me,    how   my   head   turns 


[T^eyofl  arise  and  asnei  Miss  Bridget, 
loko/aints. 


Dig.  I  never  saw  any  thing  better  acted  in  all 
my  life. 

Sir  G.  Very  well,  sister,  indeed !  bounce  away 
— 1  did  not  think  it  was  in  you.  Very  well,  in- 
deed !  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[Bridget  show  great  agitation 

Dig.  It  *s  verjr  fine,  indeed !  1  wish  i  may  do 
my  part  half  as  well. 

Misa  B.  I  shall  go  mad !  you  crazy  fool  you, 
hold  your  tongue,  or  I  will — [Runs  at  Diggery. J 
As  for  you,  brother 

Sir  G.  No,  no;  now  you  are  out. 

Dig.  You  should  not  meddle  with  me. 

Miss  B.  I  tell  you,  dolt,  fool,  that  your  niece 
there,  that  impudent  baggage,  is  married  to  that 
more  impudent  fellow,  your  nephew. 

Sir  G.  It  can't  be ;  it  s  all  a  lie.  Parson  Dosey 
would  not  have  done  such  a  thing  for  his  other 
ejre,  and  there 's  no  other  in  the  neighbourhood. 

Uar.  It  was  not  Parson  Dosey  that  did  the 
kind  office,  but  honest  Joe  Tackum. 

Sir  G.  And  pray,  who  the  devil  is  honest  Joe 
Tackum! 

Cha.  A  friend  of  mine.  Sir,  whom  I  detained 
for  the  purpose. 

Kit.  Dear  ffuardie,  forgive  me  for  this  time, 
and  ril  never  do  it  again.  [Kneeling. 

Miss  B.  Did  you  ever  hear  any  thing  so  profli- 
gate and  destitute'?  oh,  you'll  turn  out  nnely, 
miss ! — ^to  deceive  us  all — ^what,  guilty  of  such  an 
abomination,  in  so  short  a  time,  and  at^our  age ! 

Kit.  Pray,  Madam,  excuse  me;  is  it  not  quite 
as  bad  to  do  it  in  so  phort  a  time,  and  at  your  age  1 

Miss  B.  What  do  you  mean,  you  impertinent 
slutl 

Sir  G.  Ay,  what  do  you  mean.  Miss  Hot- 
upon't  1 

Kit.  Ask  this  gentleman,  pray. 

Sir  G.  Why,  what  the  devil,  sister ! 

[Looks  ashamed. 

Har.  Since  I  am  subpoenaed  into  court,  1  must 
speak  the  truth.  That  lady,  in  so  short  a  time, 
and  at  her  age,  offered  her  hand  for  the  same  trip 
to  matrimony;  but  I  was  not  in  a  humour  for 
travelling. 

Miss  B.  Yon  are  all  a  parcel  of  knaves,  fools, 
and  impertinent  hussies — I'll  never  see  your  faces 
again.  [Exit. 

Sir  G.  Well,  as  my  sister,  who  ought  to  be 
wiser,  would  have  done  the  same,  I  wOl  forgive 
the  less  offence.  [Kisses  her. J  Make  her  a  good 
husband,  Charles:  and  permit  me  to  recommend 
one  tnins  to  you ;  let  her  never  read  a  j>Iay,  or  go 
within  the  doors  of  a  theatre,  if  you  do,  I  would 
not  underwrite  her. 

Cha.  My  life  upon  her  faith.  I  am  afraid,  Sir, 
you  judge  severely  of  the  drama :  it  is  the  busi- 
ness of  the  stage,  to  reflect  the  manners  of  the 
world ;  to  show  virtue  her  own  feature,  scorn  her 
own  image,  and  the  very  age  and  body  of  Um 
time  his  form  and  pressure. 

We  point  just  satire  to  correct  the  age. 
And  give  to  truth  a  beauty  from  the  stage. 
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ai  much  extravagance  ai  pauion ^The  poet,  Um  genius  and  the  icholar.  are  every  wlwrt  viiiblt.   Tliilltf 

•ru  wcU,  and  ie  itill  frequently  performed. 


DRAMATIS   PERSONiE. 


OOVICNT  GARDKir. 
ALXXAlf DER  THE  GREAT, Mr.  CUnck. 

Hefhestiom,  Alexander't  fiivour- 

ite, Mr.  WroughUm. 

LrsiMACHUB,  princo  of  the  blood,  Mr.  Hull. 

PoLTPERCHON.  VConspiratont  I  ^^-  ^^ 

Clttus,  Maater  of  the  hone, ....  Mr.  Clarke. 

TiiBMAi.frs,  tho  Median Mr.  Thompton. 

PERDirc AS,  a  Commander, Mr,  Wki^dd, 

SCENE.- 


OOTINT  OAUm 

EuMENES, Mr.  Fat. 

Aristandee,  a  Soolhaajrer, Mr.  LEMmp 

Slate. 

RoxANA,  fint  Wife  of  Alexander,  Mn.  Umitr. 
SrsiGAMBia,  Mother  of  the  Royal 

Family Afrt-Boiii 
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PROLOGUE. 

written  bt  bir  car  scroop,  Bart. 

How  hard  the  fate  is  of  the  scribbling  drudge 
Who  writes  to  all  when  yet  so  few  can  judge ! 
Wit,  like  n>li^on,  once  divine  was  thought, 
And  the  dull  crowd  believed  as  they  were  taught; 
Now  each  fanatic  fool  presumes  t*  explain 
The  text,  anil  does  the  sacred  writ  profane ; 
For  while  your  wits  each  other's  fall  pursue, 
The  fops  usurp  the  power  belongs  to  you. 
Ye  think  y'are  challeng'd  in  each  new  play-bill, 
And  here  you  come  for  trial  of  your  skill, 
Where,  fencer-like,  you  one  another  hurt. 
While  with  your  wounds  you  make  the  rabble 
Bpoil 


Others  there  are  that  have  the  brotal  will 
To  murder  a  poar  play,  but  want  the  skill; 
They  love  to  tight  but  seldom  have  the  wit 
To  Bpy  the  place  where  they  may  thmst  attl 
And  therefore,  like  some  bully  of  the  town, 
Ne'er  stand  to  draw,  but  knock  the  poet  doM> 
With  these,  like  hogs  in  gardens,  it  BUOOBedi. 
They  root  up  all,  and  know  not  flowen  ftV 

weeds. 
As  for  you,  sparks,  that  hither  come  each  day 
To  act  your  own  and  not  to  mind  our  play, 
Rehearse  your  usual  follies  to  the  pit. 
And  with  loud  nonsense,  crown  the  atage'B  irit; 
Talk  of  your  clothes,  your  last  dehaucheB  td| 
And  witty  bargains  to  each  other  sell ; 
Glout  on  the  silly  she  who  for  your  sake 
Can  vanity  and  noise  for  love  mistake, 

Mi 


I 


ALIZANDBS -THE  OSIAT. 


_  in  tiw  iMxt  faunpooii| 
firkmU  nnt  out  of  towiiy 
t  doefliiig,  liiCf  iguing  tge, 
roQ  make  is  Uke  the  war  joa  wage, 
pn  1011100  eie  jTotieoiiie  r  engage: 
ol  mch  trifling  fbes  as  yon 
7  Abiander  deigns  to  ane; 
IS  of  the  pit  he  does  despise, 
men  of  sense  ibr  aid  he  flies; 
fperieiiced  arme  he  now  depends, 
M  odds  if  they  but  nove  hisfiieiids; 
Nwe  a  little  handftu  chose 
nmi  annies  of  the  worid  t'  oppose: 
aj  yon  who  ondefBtaDd  the  niko, 
o  not  the  migfaly  host  of  ibohk 


ACT  L 

ff  £ — T%e  Oarderu  qf  fihntramlt. 

•ntsTimf  and  hmiKkCHaB  JfgkHng, 
ChTm  parHnsf  them, 

hat!  arsTe  madmen  1    This  a  time 

B]r— or  br  the  gods  that  Ibfm'd  me, 

rases  makes  a  me  of  Clytus. 

ave  hisswoid. 

It  must  not  have  his  life. 

istiiot,oldClytns! 

iir-hfain*d  boy,  yoo  must  not 

«nd  me  thy  swofd,  thoa  fiither  of  the 

lOMd  goaid  of  Alexander's  life, 

liiB  wmJl,  nnexecuting  arm ! 

1  Chrtus,  to  redeem  my  fiune; 

e  is  Drave,  and  else  will  soom  me. 

leie,  take  thy  swoni;  and  since  thou'rt 

mt  on  death, 

thy  glory  that  thou  diest  by  me. 

tay  thee,   LysLuachos;    Hephestion, 

foAL    My  body  interposed, 

B  see  which  of  you  dares  to  strike. 

m  'ave  stirr'd  the  old  man ! — that  rash 

rm 

idvanoes  moves  affainst  the  gods 

teal  king,  whose  deputy  I  stand. 

ne  properer  time  must  terminate  our 

oarneL 

jid  core  the  bleeding  wounds  my  ho- 

oor  bears. 

me  properer  time !  'tis  false— no  hour 

oola  see  a  brave  man  do  amiss. — 
's  the  noble  cause  of  all  this  madness, 
ambition  blows  the  dangerous  fire  1 
in.  smiling,  whining,  cozening  woman ! 
tnumphs  in  the  heat  of  youth, 
no  were  ssck'd  and  beauties  prostrate 

Jf 
blood  boil'd,  and  nature  work'd  me 

T  bow'd  his  body  to  such  shame ; 
I,  and  despised  their  cob-web  arts — 
WBX  is  not  worth  a  soldier's  thought, 
t  eanse  of  quarrel  may  to  thee  seem 

a  MSB  hath  set  the  world  in  arms. 
21* 


a^  Yei^  Tray,  they  tell  OS,  byatHnanM; 
Curse  on  the  nx,  they  are  the  bane  of  viitne  I 
Deathl  rd  father  this  right  arm  were  lost, 
Than  thai  the  king  shouki  hear  of  yoor  ioqim- 


Whal,  on  a  day  thus  set  apart  ibr  trimnph  I 

Im,  We  wen  indeed  to  blame. 

C^.  This  memoimble  day, 
Whra  oar  hot  master,  whose  impatieat  aonl 
Ontrides  the  son,  and  sighs  ftr  other  worlds 
To  spread  Us  rowqugsfs  and  diflbse  his  gleryi 
Now  Uds  the  trampet  for  a  while  be  silrat. 
And  plays  with  monarchs  whom  he  used  to  drive; 
Shall  we  by  broBs  awake  him  into  rage, 
I  And  rooss  tihe  lion  that  hath  ceased  to  «>ar1 

Lfv.  Ciytin^thoii'itri^ife--*-pal  lip  tiiy  sword 
xionnestioD  • 
Had  passion  not  eclipsed  tiw  light  of  reason. 
Untold  we  n^fal  this  oenseqneooe  have  seen. 

Ikpk.  Why  has  not  reason  powsr  to  conqnsr 
lovsl 
Why  are  we  thos  ensteVdl 

dlfi,  Decsiwe  nnmann'd, 
BeoMMB  ye  Mlow  Alexander^  steps. 
Heavensl  that  a  ftes  should  thus  bewiloh  hfii 

sooi 
And  ran  sll  thst  *s  great  and  godlike  hi  it  I 
Talk  be  mr  bane-  -yet  the  old  man  most  talk. 
Not  so  he  wved  when  he  at  Issns  ftnght, 
And  join'd  in  mlgh^  combat  with  Darius, 
Whoin  flnm  his  diariot,  flaming  all  with  gems, 
He  hori'd  to  earth  and  catch'd  th'  imperial  erowa. 
'Tvras  not  the  shaft  of  hwe  perferm'd  that  float; 
He  knew  no  Cupids  then.  Now  mark  thecha^ge; 
A  brace  of  rival  queens  embroil  the  eoinrt, 
And  while  eaeh  hand  is  thos  empby'd  in  bssalj 
Where  has  he  room  hr  gknyl 

Heph.  In  his  heart. 

Cty^.  Well  said,  young  Minion !    I  indeed  flir- 

To  whom  I  s^ke — ^But  Sysigambis  comes: 
Now  is  your  time,  ibr  vrith  hCT  comes  an  idol 
That  chums  homage.~I11  attend  the  king.  [EsiL 

Enter  Stsioambis  wth  a  letter,  and  Parisatis. 

8y9.  Why  will  ye  wound  me  with  your  ftmd 

complaints. 
And  urge  a  suit  that  I  can  never  grant  1 
You  know,  my  child,  'tis  Alezamwr's  friO;  ^ 
Here  he  demands  you  ibr  his  loved  Hephestion ; 
To  disobey  him  might  inflame  his  wrath. 
And  plunge  our  house  in  ruins  yet  unknown. 
Par.  To  soothe  this  god  and  charm  him  into 

temper 
Is  there  no  victim,  none  but  Parisatis  1 
Must  I  be  doom'd  to  wretchedness  and  wo,^ 
That  others  may  enjoy  the  conqueror's  smiles? 

Oh !  if  you  ever  loved*  my  royal  father 

And  sure  you  did,  your  giuhing  tears  proclaim 

it— 
If  still  his  name  be  dear,  have  oitv  on  me! 
He  would  not  thus  have  ibroea  me  to  despair; 
Indeed  he  would  not — Had  I  be|Q^d  him  thus 
He  would  have  heard  me  ere  my  nieart  was  broke. 
iS^.  When  will  my  suflerings  end  1  oh  when, 

ye  gods! 
For  sixty  rolling  years  my  soul  has  stood 
The  dread  vicissitudes  of  iate  unmoved ; 
I  thought  'em  your  decrees,  and  therefore  i 
Rut  this  last  trial,  as  it  springs  fiom  iiUy,^ 
Exceeds  nqr  snflinraiios,  and!  most  mnpishi 
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Lyt.  ViThen  Syaiffamlns  mourns,  no  oomnxm  wo 
Can  be  tbe  cause— -^tis  misery  indeed. 
Yet  pardon,  mighty  queen,  a  wretched  prince, 
Who  thus  presumes  to  plead  the  cause  of  lore, 
Beyond  my  life,  beyond  the  world,  [Kne^ng^.]  I 

prize 
Fair  Parisatis. — Hear  me,  I  conjure  3^on! 
As  you  have  authorized  Hephestion's  tows, 
Reject  not  mine — grant  me  out  equal  leave 
To  serve  the  princess,  and  let  love  decide. 

Hejak.  A  blessing  like  the  beauteous  Parisatis 
Whole  yean  of  service,  and  the  world's  wide 

empire, 
With  all  the  blood  that  civcles  in  oor  veins, 
Can  never  merit ;  therefore,  in  my  favour, 
I  begg'd  the  king  to  interpose  his  interest ; 
Therefore  I  begg'd  your  majesty's  assistance; 
Your  word  is  past,  and  all  mv  hopes  rest  on't. 

Lys.  [Rising.]  Perish  suen  hopes!  for  love's 
a  generous  passion. 
Which  seeks  the  happiness  of  her  we  love 
Beyond  th'  enjoyment  of  our  own  desires; 
Nor  kings  nor  parents  here  have  ought  to  do : 
Love  owns  no  influence,  and  disdains  control ; 
Let  'em  stand  neuter — ^it  is  all  I  ask. 

Heph.  Such  arrogance,  did  Alexander  woo, 
Would  lose  him  all  the  conquests  he  has  won. 

Lyt.  To  talk  of  conquests  well  becomes  the 
man 
Whose  life  and  sword  are  but  his  rival's  gift ! 

Sy».  It  grieves  me,  brave  L3rsimachus,  to  find 
My  power  fall  short  of  my  desires  to  serve  yon: 
You  know  Hephestion  first  declared  his  love, 
And  'tis  as  tnie  I  promised  him  my  aid ; 
Your  glorious  king,  his  mighty  advocate, 
Became  himself  an  humble  suppliant  for  him. 
Forget  her,  prince,  and  triumpn  o'er  your  passion, 
A  conquest  worthy  of  a  soul  like  thine. 

Lys.  Forget  her.  Madam !  sooner  shall  the  sun 
Forget  to  shine,  and  tumble  from  his  sphere. 
Alas !  the  stream  that  circles  through  ray  heart 
Is  less  than  love  essential  to  my  being ! 
Farewell,  great  queen — my  honour  now  demands 
That  Alexander  should  himself  explain 
That  wondVous  merit  which  exalts  his  favourite. 
And  casts  Lysimachus  at  such  a  distance  [Exit. 

Sy9.  In  this  wild  transport  of  ungovem  u  pas- 
sion 
Too  far  I  fear  he  will  incense  the  king. 
Is  Alexander  yet,  my  lord,  arrived  1 

Heph.  Madam,  I  know  not;  but  Cassander 
comes; 
He  may  perhaps  inform  us. 

Si/».  I  would  shun  him : 
Something  there  is,  I  know  not  why,  that  shocks 

me. 
Something  my  nature  shrinks  at  when  I  see  him. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Cassander. 

Cos.  The  fiu»  of  day  now  blushes  scariet  deep. 
Now  blackens  into  nij^ht ;  the  lowering  sun, 
As  if  the  dreadful  busmess  he  foreknew, 
Drives  heavily  his  sable  chariot  on.     [  Thunder. 
How  fierce  it  lightens !  how  it  thunders  roun  •  me ! 
All  nature  seems  alarm'd  for  Alexander. 
Why,  be  it  .«5o:  her  pangs  proclaim  my  triumph. 
My  soul's  first  wishes  are  to  startle  fate, 
And  strike  amazement  through  the  host  of  hea- 
ven. 
A  mad  Chaldean,  with  a  fiaming  torch, 


Came  to  my  bed  last  night,  and  bellowiiigo^erBe, 
"  WeU  had  it  been,"  he  cried  "  for  Babykn 
If  curs'd  Cassander  never  haa  been  bom." 

Enter  Thessalus  vUh  a  Padcd, 

How  nowl  dear  Theasahu!  what  packet's diiAl 

7%«ff.  From  Maoedon;    a  Xraitf  ikat  j^ 
brought  it 
Your  father  cmdcs  us  foit  our  cold  delay, 
He  says  Craterus,  by  the  king's  appointment, 
Comes  in  his  room  to  govern  Aiaoedon, 
Which  nothing  but  the  tyrant's  death  can  hinder: 
Therefore  he  bids  us  boldly  strike. 
Or  quit  our  purpose,  and  confcas  oor  foan. 

Cos.  Is  not  his  fiite  resolved  1  this  night  he  fio, 
And  thus  my  father  but  forestalls  my  purpose. 
How  am  I  slow  then  1    If  I  rode  on  thonoer, 
Wing'd  as  the  lightning,  it  would  ask  aome  las* 

ments 
Ere  I  could  blast  the  growth  of  this  Culossm 

Thes.  Mark  where  the  haughty  PolypcRim 
comes! 
Some  new  affront  by  Alexander  given 
Swells  in  his  heart,  and  stings  him  into  madatK 

Cos.  Now,  now 's  our  time ;  be  must,  be  ibill 
be  ours; 
His  haughty  soul  will  kindle  at  his  wrongs, 
Blaze  into  rage,  and  glory  in  revenge. 

Enter  Poltperchon. 

Paly.  StillasIpassfireshmurmQTsffllmyMfi; 
All  talk  of  wrongs,  and  mutter  their  oompwnliL 
Poor  soulless  reptiles ! — their  revenge  expim 
In  idle  threats — the  fortitude  of  cowards! 
Their  province  is  to  talk,  'tis  mine  to  act. 
And  show  this  t3rrant  when  he  dared  to  wrong flM^ 
He   wrong'd    a  man  whose    attribute  is  vtt- 

geanoe. 
Cas.  Ail  nations  bow  their  head  with  tenik 

homage, 
And  kiss  the  feet  of  this  exalted  man. 
The  name,  the  shout,  the  blast,  from  every  mootl) 
Is  Alexander!     Alexander  stuns 
The  listening  ear,  and  drowns  the  voice  of  Bm^ 

ven ! 
The  earth's  commanders  fawn  like  crooduBf 

spaniels ; 
And  if  this  hunter  of  the  barbarous  world 
But  wind  himself  a  god,  all  echo  him 
With  universal  cry. 

Poly.  I  fawn  or  echo  him ! 
Cassander,  no;  my  soul  disdains  the  thought! 
Let  eastern  slaves  or  prostituted  Greeks 
Crouch  at  his  feet,  or  tremble  if  he  frown ; 
When  Polyperchon  can  descend  so  tow,  . 

False  to  that  honour  which  through  fieUs  of  <i^^ 
I  still  have  courted  where  the  fight  was  fiero^^ 
Be  scorn  my  portion,  infamy  my  lot.  i 

Thes.  The  king  may  doom  me  to  a  thoU^*^"^ 

tortures, 
Ply  me  with  fire,  and  rack  me  like  Philotas., 
Ere  I  shall  stoop  to  idolize  his  pride. 

Caa.  Not  Anstadner.  had  he  raised  all  h^    |l^ 
Could  more  have  shock'd  my  soul  than  thoi^ 

done 
By  the  bare  mention  of  Philotas'  murder. 
Oil,  Poljrperehon  !  how  shall  I  describe  it ! 
Did  not  your  eyes  rain  btood  to  see  the  ber»  '^ 
Did  not  your  spirits  burst  with  smother  d    ^^ 

geanoe 
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thf  noble  fellow-warrior  tortured, 

hoot  groaning  or  a  tear  endure 

iments  of  the  damn'd  1     Oh !  death  to 

think  it! 
r  him  bnuied,  we  saw  his  bones  laid  bare, 
m  wide  laced,  and  the  poor  quivering  flrah, 
eiy  pincers  from  his  bosom  torn, 
beheld  where  the  great  heart  lay  panting. 

Yet  all  like  statues  stood !— cold,  lifeless 

itatues! 
e  tight  had  froze  us  into  marble, 
vith  collected  rage  we  should  have  flown 
uit  vengeance  on  the  ruthless  cause, 
inged  a  thousand  daggers  in  his  heart. 
At  oar  last  banquet,  when  the  bowl  had 

gone 

dj  round,  and  wine  inflamed  my  spirits, 
rateras  and  Hephestion  enter 
an  robes;  to  Alexander's  health 
i]^y  drank,  and  falling  at  his  feet 
ipkms  adoration  thus  Mdress'd 
Im  god :  hail,  son  of  thundering  Jove ! 
■t  of  kings !  young  Ammon,  live  for  ever ! 
w'd  the  ground,  on  which  I  laugh'd  aloud, 
ffinff  ask  d  'em  why  they  kiss'd  ho  harder  1 
n  the  tyrant,  starting  nrom  his  throne, 
me  to  earth,  and  stamping  on  my  neck, 


UNI  to  kiss  it,  was  his  fierce  reply ; 

to  tne  e 
f  weltering  in  a  foam  of  blood 


—  —  — . —  -_j  —  — 

rith  his  foot  he  press'd  mo 


earth. 


Thus  when  I  mock'd  the  Persians  that 

adored  him, 
^  meon  the  face, 

his  guanls  chastine  mc  like  a  slave  : 
J  *scape  my  vengeance,  may  he  live 

that  God  whose  name  he  thus  profanes, 
*  a  slave  may  I  again  be  beaten, 
IS  f  pass,  and  branded  for  a  coward. 
There  simke  ihi*  Rpirit  of  Oalisthonca. 
«r  he  'it  a  man,  his  Hcsh  as  {penetrable 
rirl's,  am)  woutultHl  too  as  soon; 
nini  death  no  tliuiulcrs  are  required : 
y  a  stone,  young  Juf)iter  has  fnllrn, 

has  pierced  hiiii,  and  the  blood  ha8  fol- 
low'd  ; 
kill  drown  him.  or  the  fire  will  bum ; 

have  seen  a  hundred  common  ailments 
is  immortal  to  the  ^ittes  of  death. 
Oh  let  us  not  drlay  the  glorious  business ! 
ngs  are  great,  and  honour  calls  for  ven- 
geance, 
r  tiearts  firm  7 

As  heaven  or  hell  can  make  them. 

Take  then  my  hand,  and  if  you  doubt 

my  truth 

nv  breast  and  lay  my  heart  upon  it. 
iV'hile  thus  wo  join  our  hands  and  hearts 

together, 

•er llerniolaAs,  and  Iw  hush'd. 
Hush'd  as  the  eve  before  a  hurricane ; 
ful  planets  when  thoy  shod  their  ))oisons. 
Fhi.^  day  exultiiit;  Babylon  woeivrs 
;htv  robber — with  him  comes  Roxana, 
taughty  fair !  on  his  return  from  India 
le  met  hini  in  the  hrijrht  of  triumph ; 
a  thousand  will's  at  Susa  kept  him 
;  luxury  of  ea.«itern  revels. 
How  bore  Statira  hi.s  revolted  love  1 
■rr  not,  ere  the  king  es|K)UHi>d  her 
c  him  pr«>rnjse  to  wnounce  Roxana. 

No  words  can  paint  the  anguish  it  oc- 

casiun'd ; 


Even  Syngambis  wept,  while  the  wrong'd  queen, 
Struck  to  die  heart,  fell  lifeless  on  the  ground, 
And  thus  remain'd,  spite  of  her  care  ana  cordials, 
For  an  hour. 
Co*.  When  the  first  tumult  of  her  grief  was 

laid, 
I  sought  to  fire  her  into  wild  revenge, 
And  to  that  end,  with  all  the  art  1  could. 
Described  his  passion  for  the  bright  Roxana: 
But  though  I  could  not  to  my  vnsh  inflame  her, 
Thus  far  at  least  her  jealousy  will  help; 
She'll  give  him  troubles  that  perhaps  may  end 

him, 
And  set  the  court  in  universal  uproar. 
But  see,  she  comes.     Our  plots  beein  to  ripen ; 
Now  change  the  vizor,  ever^r  one  disperse, 
And  with  a  face  of  firiendship  meet  tne  king. 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Sysigambis,  Statira,  and  Parisatis. 

Stat.  Oh  for  a  dagger,  a  draught  of  poison, 
flames! 

Swell  heart!  break,  break,  thou  wretched  stab- 
bom  thing ! 

Now  by  the  sacred  Are  Til  not  be  held ! 

Why  do  you  wish  my  life,  yet  stifle  me  for 

Want  of  air  1 Pray  give  me  leave  to  walk. 

Sy*.  Is  there  no  reverence  to  my  person  due  1 

Trust  me,  Statira,  had  thy  father  liv'd, 

Darius  would  have  heard 'me. 
Stat.  Oh,  he's  false  I 

This  glorious  man,  this  wonder  of  the  world, 

Is  to  his  love  and  every  god  forsworn  ! 

Oh !  1  have  heard  him  breathe  such  ardent  vows, 

Outweep  the  morning  with  his  dewy  eyes. 

And  sign  and  swear  the  listening  stars  away ! 
Si/s.  Believe  not  rumour ;  'tis  imfiossible : 

Thy  Alexander  is  renown 'd  for  truth, 

AlK)ve  <Ieceit 

Stat.  Away,  and  lot  mo  die: 

'Twas  but  my  fondnes.**,  'twas  my  easy  nature, 

Would  have  excusetl  hini. 

Are  not  his  falsi>hoods  and  Statira's  wrongs 

A  subject  c;in\assM  in  the  mouths  of  millions  ■ 

The  babbling  world  can  talk  of  nothing  else. 

Why,   Alexander,   why  wouldst    thou   deceive 
me! 

Have  I  not  loved  thee,  cruel  as  thou  art! 

Have  I  not  kiss'd  thy  wounds  with  dying  fond- 
ness, 

Bathed  'em  in  tears,  and  bound  'em  with  my 
hair! 

Whole  nights  I  'avc  sat  and  watch \1  thee  as  a 
child, 

Luird  thy  fierce  pains,  and  sung  thee  to  rej-ow* ! 
Par.  if  man  can  thus  renounce  the  solemn 
ties 

Of  siicred  love,  who  would  regard  his  vows! 
Stat.  Regard  his  vows!  the  monster,  traitor! 
Oh! 

J  will  forsake  the  haunts  of  men,  converse 

No  more  with  aught  that 's  human,  dwell  with 
darkness ; 

For  since  the  si^ht  of  him  is  now  unwelcome. 

What  has  the  world  to  pive  Statira  joyi 

Yet  I  must  tell  thee,  perjureti  as  he  is. 

Not  the  soft  breezt^  of  the  genial  springs 

The  frajrrant  violet,  or  o|>ening  rose, 

Arc  half  so  swwt  as  Alexander's  breath. 

Then  he  will  talk — good   gods!    how  he  \nill 
talk!. 
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He  ipeaks  the  kindeit  words,  and  looks  raofa 

things, 
Vows  with  such  passion,  and  swears  with  such  a 

grace, 
That  it  is  Heaven  to  be  deluded  by  him ! 

Sys.  Her  sorrows  must  have  way. 

Stat.  Roxaua  then  enjovs  my  perjured  bve ; 
Roxaiia  clasps  my  luonarcn  in  her  arms. 
Dotes  on  my  conqueror,  my  dear  lord,  my  king ! 
Oh,  'tis  too  much !  by  Heaven  I  cannot  bear  it ! 
She  c\aB\M  him  all — she,  the  cursed,  happy  she — 
I'll  die,  or  rid  me  of  the  burning  torture ! 
Hear  me,  briglit  god  of  day !  hear  every  god ' 

<Sy«.  Take  he«i,  Statira,  weigh  it  well,  my 
child. 
Ere  desperate  love  enforces  you  to  swear. 

Stai.  Oh !  fear  not  that,  already  have  1  w«igfa'd 
it, 
And  in  the  presence  here  of  Heaven  and  you. 
Renounce  all  converse  with  periklious  man. 
Farewell,  ye  cozcnen  of  our  easy  sex ! 
And  thou,  the  fiJsest  of  the  fkitHless  kind. 
Farewell  for  ever !     Oh,  farewell  I  fiuewell ! 
If  I  but  mention  him  the  tears  will  flow  I 
How  couldst  thou,  cruel!  wrong  a  heart  like 

mine. 
Thus  fond,  thus  doting,  even  to  madness,  on  thee ! 

iSy*.  Clear  up  thy  grie&,  thy  Alexander  comes, 
Triumphant  in  the  spoils  of  conquered  India; 
This  day  the  hero  enters  Babylon. 

Stat.  Why,  let  him  come;  all  eyes  will  gaze 
with  rapture, 
All  hearts  will  jov  to  see  the  victor  pass. 
All  but  the  wretclied,  the  forlorn  Statira. 

•S^.  Wilt  thou  not  see  him  then  ? 

Stat.  I  swear,  and  Heaven  be  witness  to  my 
vow !          .  [KneeU. 

Never  from  this  sad  nour,  never  to  we 
Nor  speak,  no,  nor,  if  possible,  to  think 
Of  Alexander  more.     This  is  my  vow, 
And  when  1  break  it 

Sy».  Do  not  ruin  all. 

Stat.  May  I  again  be  perjured  and  deluded ! 
May  furies  rend  my  heart !  may  lightnings  blast 
me! 

iS^.  Recall,  my  child,  the  dreadful  imprecation. 

Stat.  No,  I  will  publish  it  through  all  the  court. 
Then  to  the  bowers  of  great  Seiiuramis 
Retire  for  ever  from  the  treacherous  world ; 
There,  from  man's  sight,  will  I  conceal  my  woes, 
And  seek  in  solitude  a  calm  repose; 
Nor  prayers,  nor  tears,  shall  my  resolves  control. 
Nor  love  itself,  that  tyrant  of  the  soul.    [Exeunt. 

ACT  TI. 
SCENE  l.—A  Triumphal  Arch. 

Enter  Cassandrr  and  Polyperchon. 

Cas.     He    comes,    the    headlong    Alexander 
comes; 
The  gods  forbid  him  Babylon  in  vain; 
In  vam  do  prodigies  foretell  his  fall : 
Attended  by  a  throng  of  sceptred  slaves. 
This  rapid  conqueror  of  the  ravaged  globe 
Makes  nis  appearance,  and  defies  the  danger. 

Poly.   Wtiy  all  this  noise,  ye  partial  powers 
declare. 
These  starts  of  nature,  at  a  tyrant's  doom  1 
Is  Alexander  of  such  wond'rous  moment 


That  Heaven  shoakl  feel  the  wild  alamiisf  feir, 
And  fate  itself  become  a  babUo'  for  faimi 

Cas.  Cased  in  the  very  arms  we  saw  him  weal, 
The  spirit  of  his  father  haunts  the  oonxt 
In  all  the  majesty  of  solemn  sorrow: 
The  awful  spectre  fix'd  his  eyes  upon  me, 
Waved  his  pale  hand— and  thvsaubl  shook  \m 

head, 
Groan'd  out,  forbear and  vanished  fimn  mj 


view. 


A  fear,  till  then  unknown,  poweis'd  my  soul, 
And  sickening  nature  trembled  at  the  aicht! 
Poly.  Why  should  you  tremble  T— Bad  Hi 

yawning  earth 
Laid  all  the  tortures  of  the  damn'd  beftie  ns, 
My  soul,  unshaken  in  her  firm  resolve, 
WouU  imve  those  tortures  and  puisne  thetf> 

rant 
Cas.  Yes,  Polyperehon,  he  this  ni^  aUD  db; 
Our  pk)ts,  in  spite  of  prodigies,  advaiiee; 
Success  attends  us.~4[)h,  it  jojs  my  aooi 
To  deal  destruction  like  the  hand  of  Heaven, 
Felt  while  unseen ! 

Poly.  The  Persians  all  diesafisfifd  appev, 
Loudly  they  murmur  at  Statin's  wtooa 
And  neroeiy  censure  AJexander's  falsebood. 

Cat.  I  know  he  loves  Statira  more  than  life; 
And  when  he  hean  the  solemn  V0w  she  msdi^ 
The  oath  that  ban  her  from  his  night  iv  ew. 
Remorse  and  horror  will  at  onoe  invade  hla, 
Rend  his  wrecked  soul  and  nah  him  into  mi 

nei». 
Poly.   Of  that   anon — the   court  bcpM  * 

thicken; 
From  every  province  of  the  wide-spread  earth 
Ambassadora  in  Babylon  are  met; 
As  if  uMinkind  had  previously  agreed 
To  compliment  the  t3rrant's  boundiesB  pride, 
And  hold  a  solemn  synod  of  the  world. 
Where  Alexander,  like  a  god,  should  diclala 
Cas.    We   must  away,  or  mingle  wilk  tki 

crowd. 
Adore  this  ^od  till  apt  occasion  calls 
To  make  him  what  he  vrould  be  tbourtt-in- 

mortal.  [£ie«af- 

A  Symphony  of  Warlike  Musis .    Enter  Clttw 
and  Aristander,  in  his  Robes. 

Arist.  Haste,  reverend  Clytus,  haste  and  ^ 

the  kin^. 
Clyt.  Already  is  he  entered,  and  the  thieog 
Of  princes  that  surround  him  is  so  great 
They  kept  at  distance  all  that  would  approsck 
Arist.  Were  he  enciroled  by  the  gods  then* 
selves, 
I  must  be  heard,  for  death  awaits  his  stay. 
Gyt.  Then  place  yourself  within  histromiM^ 
sound; 
Shortly  he'll  appear.  [Exffoi 

Enter  Alexander  in  a  Triumphal  Car  clne> 
by  Black  Slaves,  Trophies  nnd  Wartiks  ^ 
signs  in  Procession  bijbre  him.;  ClyTOS,  H> 

PHB8TI0N,    LVBlMACinrs,    AhISTANDBB,   C^ 

tiveSf  Guards,  and  Attendants. 

See  the  conquering  hero  comes, 
Sound  the  trumpet,  beat  the  druwu, 
Sports  prepare,  the  loMrel  brings 
l^rts  qf  triumph  to  him  sing. 
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m 


tf*,  wrtatK^  and  rote*  <iMbM, 
Mk  a«  A«ro'«  brow  divine. 

bi»  MB  of  Jovel  CTMt  Alexandar! 

liL 

»  all;  and  Ihco,  n^  ieeoad  wlf,  my 

iphewp!  TMM  thee  from  tiieeuthl 
f  orno,  and  hide  thee  in  my  heart; 
■eanr,  ebe  thou  kiv'it  me  not 
atlofo  my  king!  bearwitneet  all  ye 


V  thunder  nail  me  to  fhe  centre^ 

Hidihip  ever  bam'd  man  brightly ! 

Hsma  ean  alone  admit 

m  piM,  mora  pecmaneot  than  mino^ 

MNidaanr  lo  me  than  inygnyfee  of 

mly 

1  Itfwl  thy  Alexander  mora 

■  doae  the  king. 

irArmyftte! 

ndi  awaita  me— yet  FD  on. 

I  flait  me  at  your  royal  ibet 

M^  my  Lyrimachne;  thy  raina  and 


ftoBtain  have  derived  their 
embrriDethee. 


and  let 

■rold,fiiiUkfiileoldi0r. 

itn%  thy  hand— thy  hand,  ^yeimar 

m; 

B  arm'd,  mq^hinke 

■ndona  aa  the  Lybian  sod, 

hfii  prie^  and  I  qnaflTd  Muerad  Wood, 

pd  me  hie  eon:  my  lightning  thoo, 

7  mighty  thnnder.    1  have  leen 

wg  Bwofd  outfly  crieatial  Are; 

Cave  cried  begone  and  execute. 

hn  ran  iwi^er  than  etartinflf  hmde, 

B  lender  graai  beneath  hie  feet. 

en  &fne  inritee,  and  Alexander  leada, 

!  toils  but  animate  the  brave. 

(iah  the  aoldier  ingbrioua  and  de- 

Md, 

from  either  when  the  king  cries — On. 

,  Clytus !  oh,  mv  noble  veteran ! 

aember,  when  1  passM  the  Granicos, 

served  me  from  ttie  unequal  force ; 

>  It&nor  and  the  bold  Rhesaoes 

on  roe  vrith  two  mighty  blows, 

ly  temper'd  helmet  quite  asunder, 

god  flew  Clytus  to  my  aid, 

r  struck  Rhesaces  to  the  around, 

irith  ready  vengeance  on  Itanor. 

four  own  deeds  that  victory  you  owe ; 

Of  arms  did  never  boast  a  nobler. 

eaven  they  never  did ;  they  never  can ; 

glory  to  have  paas'd  that  stream, 

«  drove  a  million  oVr  the  plain. 

member,  yes— I  know  all  must, 

,  Kke  the  dazzling  eagle,  stood 

ly  beaver  in  the  Granick  flood ; 

w's  aelf  my  standard  trembling  bore, 

)  ftteo  stood  frighted  on  the  store : 

immortal  on  tM  billows  rode, 

f  a|^)ear*d  the  leading  godi 

ite,  first  of  heroes,  from  this  fatal 
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Far,  far  from  Babylon  ei\joy  your  triomphy 
Or  all  the  ffMoa  which  your  youth  has  vron 
An  Uaatea  in  tbdur  spring. 

Aks.  What  mean  thy  fcanl 
And  why  tintt  wild  distraetion  on  thy  bfuw  t 

AriaL  TUa  mora,  gn|t  kingtl  viewM  thi 
angryaky, 
And.  ftightad  at  the  dnfU  pradigiee, 
To  Orasmadra  hi  inatrnction  flew; 
But  aa  I  pny'd,  deep  achoiiig  groana  I  heaid,* 
And  shrieks  aa  of  the  damn^  that  hoiri  in  mn 
Shocked  at  the  omen,  whSa  amned  I  lay. 
In  prostnto  ravennoe  on  the  tnmbling  fbor, 
Thus  ^»oke  the  god: 
The  bfiffhteat  gloiy  of  imperial  man. 
The  prioa  of  nations,  ana  the  boant  of  fiuna; 
Remonwiem  &ta,  in  Bahrion  has  doom^ 
To  sudden  and  uravoeanla  ruin. 

AUx.  If  Heaven  ordaina  that  BahyloQ 
6D, 
Can  I  pravBot  th'  immntahlit  deenel 

JBnlsr  PBBDiooaa. 

P9r,  O  homrl  homrl  dnadfU  and 

tonal 
Alffjp.  HoirnowFtonfieeaalwfaMwatiibfluIn^^ 


Per.  Aa  Maleager  and  myelf  thia  mom 
Led  fifth  the  Penuui  hone  to  esmdaa, 
We  heard  a  noiw  aa  of  a  rushing  wfaid: 
When  suddenly  a  ffight  of  baleftd  fandB, 
like  a  thkk  eMd,  obKured  the  fiMO  of  Hawraa ; 
On  aounding  wings  fhxn  difleront  paito  thny 

flew, 
Encountering  met,  and  battled  in  the  air— 
Their  talons  daah'd,  their  beaks  gave  ndgfaly 

btovra. 
And  ahowen  of  blood  fell  copioua  fhom  their 
wounda. 

AUx.  Tho*  all  the  euitaina  of  the  aky  wara 
drawn, 
And  the  stars  wink,  young  Ammon  shaD  go  as. 
While  my  Statira  snmes  i  cannot  stray. 
Love  lifts  his  torch  to  light  me  on  my  way. 
And  her  bright  evea  create  another  ay. 

Lyt.  Vouchsaie,  dread  Sirt  to  hmr  my  hum- 
ble suit; 
A  prince  entreata  it 

Alex.  A  aoldier  asks  it — that  the  nobieot  claim 

Lys.  For  all  the  services  my  sword  baa  done^ 
Humbly  I  beg  the  Princem  Parisatia. 

Alex.  Lysimachua,  no  more — it  ia  not  well- 
My  word,  you  know,  was  to  Hephastion  gifen : 
How  dare  you  then 

Lyt.  At  your  command  to  scale  th'  emhattlad 
wall. 
Or  fetch  the  gore-died  standard  ihxn  the  foe, 
When  has  Hephestion  flown  with  wanner  malt 
When  did  he  leave  LyriTiachaa  behind  1 
These  I  have  done,  for  these  vrere  in  my  power ; 
But  when  yon  charee  me  to  renounce  mjr  love, 
And  from  my  thoognts  to  banish  Parisatia, 
Obedience  there  bea>me8  impossible. 
Nature  revolts,  and  my  whole  soul  rebds. 

Aiex.  It  does,  bnive  Sir! — Now  hear  me  and 
be  dumb : 
When  by  my  order  cursed  Calisthenea 
Was,  as  a  traitor^  doom'd  to  Kve  in  tormento, 
Your  pity  sped  bun  in  despite  of  me; 
Think  not  i  have  forgot  your  inaolenoe, 


ffiO 
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No,  though  I  pardon'd  it — ^Yet,  'f  again 
ThoQ  d&rst  to  cross  me  with  another  crime, 
The  bolts  of  fury  shall  be  doubled  on  thee. 
In  the  mean  time — ^think  not  of  Parisatis, 
For,  if  thou  dost — by  the  immort&l  Ammon 
III  not  regard  the  blood  of  mine  thou  sharest, 
But  use  thee  as  the  vilest  Macedonian. 

Lya.  I  knew  you  partial  ere  I  moved  my  suit ; 
Yet  know,  it  shakes  not  my  determined  purpose : 
While  I  luive  Ufe  and  strength  to  wield  a  sword, 
(  never  will  forego  the  glorious  claim. 

Alex.  Against  my  lite !  ha !  traitor,  was  it  so  1 
'Tis  said  that  I  am  rash,  of  hashr  humour; 
But  I  appeal  to  the  immortal  gods, 
If  ever  pretty,  poor,  provincial  lord 
flad  temper  like  to  mine  1     My  slave,  whom  I 
f  *ould  tread  to  clav,  dares  utter  bloody  threats. 

Qyt.  For^ve,  thread  Sir!  the  frantic  warmth 
of  love ; 
The  noble  prince,  I  read  it  in  his  eyes, 
Would  die  a  thousand  deaths  to  serve  his  king. 
And  justify  his  loyalty  and  iruth. 

Lys.  I  jicant  his  minion  there  should  feel  my 
arm: 
Love  claims  his  blood,  nor  shall  he  live  to  triumph 
In  that  destructioii  that  awaits  his  rival. 

Aiex   I  pardon  thee  for  mj  old  Clytus'  sake ; 
But  if  once  more  thou  mention  thy  rash  love, 
Or  dar'st  attempt  Hephestion's  precious  life, 
ril  pour  such  storms  of  indignation  on  thee, 
Philotas'  rack,  Calisthenes'  disgrace, 
Shall  be  delight  to  what  thou  shalt  endure. 

Oyt.  My  lord,  the  aged  queen,  with  Pari- 
satis, 
Come  to  congratulate  your  safe  arrival. 

Enter  Stsigambis  and  Parisatis. 

Alex.  Oh  thou,  the  best  of  women,  Sjrsigam- 
bis! 
Source  of  my  joy,  bless'd  parent  of  my  love! 
Sys.  In  humble  duty  to  the  {rotis  and  you 
Permit  us,  Sir,  with  gratitude  to  kneel. 
Through  you  the  royal  house  of  Persia  shines, 
Raised  from  the  depth  of  wretchedness  and  ruin. 
In  all  the  splendour  of  imperial  greatness. 

Alex.  To  nM«t  me  thus  was  generously  done ; 
But  still  there  wants,  to  crown  my  happiness, 
That  treasure  of  my  soul,  the  dear  Statira ! 
Had  she  but  come  to  meet  her  Alexander 
I  had  been  bless'd  indeed. 

Clyt.  Now  who  shall  dare 
To  tell  him  of  the  queen's  vow  1 

Alex.  How  fares 
My  love  % — Ha !  neither  answer  me !  all  silent ! 
A  sudden  horror,  like  a  bolt  of  ice, 
Shoots  to  my  heart,  and  'numbs  the  seat  of  life. 
Uepk.  I  would  relate  it,  but  my  courage  fails 

me. 
Alex.  Why  stand  you  all  as  you  were  rooted 
here? 
What!  will  none  answer?   my  Hephestion  si- 
lent! 
If  thou  hast  any  love  for  Alexander, 
If  ever  I  obliged  thee  by  my  care, 
When  through  the  field  of  death  my  eye  has 

watch'd  thee. 
Resolve  my  doubts,  and   rescue  me  from  mad- 
ness. 
Heph.  Your  mourning  queen  has  no  disease 
but  grief, 


Occasion'd  by  ( !  e  jealous  pangs  of  love : 
She  heard,  dread  Sir!  (fer  what  can  *i 

lover) 

That  you,  regardless  of  your  vows,  at  Susa, 
Had  to  Roxana's  charms  resign  d  your  heart. 
And  reveird  in  the  joys  you  once  Ibnwoiv. 

Alex.  1  own  the  subtle  sorceress  in  my  riot. 
My  reason  gone,  seduced  me  to  her  bed, 
But  when  1  waked  1  shook  the  Ciice  off*. 
Though  the  enchantress  held  me  by  the  arm, 
And  wept  and  gazed  with  all  the  Ibroe  of  k>ve; 
Nor  grieved  I  less  for  that  which  I  had  done, 
Than  when  at  Thais'  suit,  enraged  with  wiv, 
I  set  the  famed  Persepolis  on  fire. 
Heph,  Your  queen,  Statira,  in  the  lage  •( 
grief. 
And  agony  of  desperate  love,  haa  eworn 
Never  to  aee  your  majesty  again. 
AUx.  Oh,   Madam!    has   shel   has  Sutiii 
sworn 
Never  to  see  her  Alexander  more? 
Impossible !  she  could  not,  would  not  sweur  it 
Ts  she  not  gentle  as  the  guilelem  infiuit; 
Mild  as  the  genial  breezes  of  the  spring. 
And  softer  than  the  melting  si^is  of  love  1 
Par.  With  sorrow.  Sir,  1  heani  the  soleaia 
vow. 
My  mother  heard  it,  and  in  vain,  adjured  her 
By  every  tender  motive,  to  recall  it. 
Sys.  But  with  that  fieiceneas  she  resenti  ber 
\jrongs. 
Dwells  on  your  fault,  and  heightens  the  offina. 
That  I  couiid  wish  your  majesty  forget  her. 
Alex.  Ha !  could  you  wish  me  to  forget  SUr 
tira! 
The  star  which  brightens  Alexander's  life, 
His  guide  by  day,  and  goddess  of  his  nights! 
I  feel  her  now,  she  beats  in  every  pilse. 
Throbs  at  my  heart,  and  circles  with  my  Mood'. 
Sys.  Have  patience,  son,  and  trust  to  Ete*^* 
and  me, 
If  my  authority  has  any  influence, 
I  will  exert  it,  and  she  shall  lie  yours. 
Alex.  Haste,  Madam,  haste,  if  you  would  I**'* 
me  live; 
Fly,  ere  for  ever  she  abjure  the  world,  , 

And  stop  the  sad  procession:  [Exit  Sy8.J    ^ 

Parisatis, 
Hang  thou  about  her,  wash  her  feet  with  te»^^^ 
Nay,  haste ;  the  breath  of  gods,  and  eloquenc?^ 
Of  angels  go  along  with  you.  [Exit  *^ 

Oh  rny  heart ! 
Lys.  Now  let  your  majesty,   who   feels      **** 
pangs 
Of  disappointed  love,  reflect  on  mine. 
Alex.  Ha! 
Clyt.  What !  are  vou  mad  1  is  this  a  tic»^*  * 

plead  1         ' 
Lys.  The  properest  time ;  he  dares  not  wp"^  " 
partial. 
Lest  Heaven  in  justice  should  avenge  my  wr^^^^ 
And  double  every  pang  which  he  feels  now.         . 
Alex.   Why  dost  thou  tempt  me  thus  icw    ^^ 
undoing  1 
Death  thou  shouldst  have  were  it  not  cou 
But  know,  to  thy  confusion,  that  my  word, 
Like  destiny,  admits  of  no  repeal ; 
Therefore  in  chains  shait  thou  behold  the 

tials 
Of  my  Hephestion.    Guards,  take  him  pri*^Tj^i 

[The  Guarda  teizt 


»iB. 


^op- 


ri. 


ALEXANDER  THE  GREAT. 


f,  j%  ibwtf  rn  not  imga  mj 

,19  diench^d  it  in  mj  rival's  blood, 
■igo  joa  kill  him  not;  take  him 

»; 

oCkiBgi  is  DOW  oonoeni'd, 

ad  a  waT  to  tame  this  febel. 

d— Air  1  see  rage  figfafiiing  in  his 

L 

Imt  hope  nor  will  I  sue  lor  pardoo. 

«id  and  liberty  again; 

id  attenipt  his  ikvoiirite's  heart 

OS  Horn  my  sigfat,  and  bear  him  to  a 


wthkliontoaiion: 
br fafan:  (ly;  atop  his  month;  away. 
[SxemU  Lts.  Peb.  and  Gwnxi». 
eomes  of  women— the  resnh  of  kyve: 
^  ftemy  and  detraction ; 
Mtad  now  with  wine,  I  donbt 
Maching  in  this  fool's  behalf, 
a  hither,  Clytos,  and  my  ftiend  He- 
itioo; 
rams: 

t  Statira's  cmel  lows 
xana'b  aita,  yoor  king  mil  fkll. 
r  tbb  race  of  women  were  destroy^, 
ank  in  everlasting  rain ! 
k  np,  my^  lord,  Mid  bend  not  thus 

poaed  to  forsake  the  world, 
Ave  greatly  won. 
ddlhadnot; 

us  joy  in  such  nnwieldy  fovtune. 
s  lasting  troubles  make ; 
pots,  but  few  observe  my  brightness. 
MOt  me  all,  and  sive  me  air. 
ake  thu  Cupid  from  my  soul, 
feeble  g^od  with  war's  aliirms, 
power  in  floods  of  hostile  blood. 
«at  Mars!  once  more  in  arms  to 

ce  fightning  through  the  embattled 

• 

Is  of  death  to  whirl  the  rapid  car, 
tidit  the  thunder  of  the  war, 
.he  bolt  that  rends  the  grove; 
rkh  Uke  the  son  of  Jove.    [  Exeunt. 


ACT  in. 

^NE  I.~~An  open  Court. 

undin^  a  Dead  March;  Ltbima- 
rimmer;  Eumenes,  Perdiccas,  Pa- 
d  Ouarda, 

my  Lysimachus !  a  moment  stay ! 
irt  thou  going ! — hold  a  moment ! 
t  know^st  my  lift  was  wrapp'd  in 

.  thou  then  to  worse  than  death  ex- 
me? 

layst  thou  live  in  joys  without  allay ! 
ocb!  a  better  fortune  waits  thee; 
y  it — 'tis  my  dyinff  wish, 
grave  the  lost  LymnachuH 
and  bids  the  wnrid  adii^u. 
in  the  grave  will  Parisatis  join  thee ; 


Yes,  emel  man!  nor  death  itself  shall  part  na: 
A  mother'to  power,  a  sister^  softening  tMura, 
With  aU  the  fan  tii  a  tjiant^s  ftown. 
Shall  not  eompei  tat  to  ootlive  thy  km 

Lyr.  Were  I  to  live  till  nature's  self  deeay^i, 
This  wond'roQB  warte  of  onexampled  krre 
l  never  could  repay— O  Parisatis  1 
Thy  charms  ndght  fiie  a  coward  into  ooorage, 
How  must  they  act  then  oo  a  seal  like  mine  1 
Delbnceless  and  nnarm'd  I'D  fight  for  thee, 
And  may  perhapa  compel  th'  astomsh'd  vrorld. 
And  foroetbekmg  to  own  that  I  deserve  thee. 
Eumenes,  take  the  nrinceas  to  thy  ehvfe. 
Away,  PeriSoeai,  all  nqreool'k  onfirs.  [JEsennli 

SCENE  n^ns  Palaee. 
Enier  Rozana  mad  Caibandbb. 

/2dr.  I>eseitedIsaid*stthoa1   For  a  giil  abaii- 

don'd! 
Apunrgirl,  made  np  of  watery  elemems! 
Shall  she  embraoe  the  god  of  my  desins, 
And  triumph  in  the  heart  Rosana  chdnwl 
Got.  Oh,  ofinceast  had  yon  seen  his  wild  do> 

spslr. 
Had  vou  beheld  him  when  he  heaid  her  vow, 
Words  would  hot  wrong  the  agonies  he  foit; 
He  fointed  thiiee,  and  lub  seem'd  fled  for  ever; 
And  wiien,  by  oar  aaadnoos  care  lecall'd. 
He  snalch'd  nis  sword,  and  aim'd  it  at  his  breast; 
Then  rsil'd  at  yoo  witn  most  nnbeaid  of  corseo. 
Rox.  If  I  forget  it,  mayft  thou,  Jove,  deprive 

me 
Of  vengeance,  make  me  the  moat  wretched  thing 
On  earth  while  living,  and  when  dead  the  lowest 
Of  the  fiends. 

0x9.  Oh,  nobly  said ! 
Just  is  the  wni^ance  which  inflames  your  soul ; 
Your  wrongs  demand  it — but  let  reason  govern ; 
This  wild  rage  else  may  disappoint  your  aims. 

Rox.  Away,  away ,  and  give  a  whirlwind  room  I 
Pride,  indignation,  hiry,  and  contempt, 
War  in  my  breast,  and  torture  me  to  madness. 
Cat.  Oh !  think  not  I  would  check  your  boldest 

fhghts: 
No— I  approve  'em,  and  will  aid  your  vengeance ; 
But,  princess,  let  us  choose  the  safest  course ; 
Or  we  may  give  our  foes  uhw  cause  of  triumph, 
Should  they  discover  and  prevent  oar  purpose. 
Rox.  Pear  not,  Cassander,  nothing  shall  pre- 
vent it, 
Roxana  dooms  him,  and  her  voice  is  fote. 
My  soul  firom  childhood  has  aspired  to  empire. , 
In'carly  nonage  I  was  used  to  reign 
Amons  my  sHe  companions;  I  denased 
The  trifling  arts  ana  little  wiles  or  women^ 
And  tauf^ht  them  with  an  Amasonian  spirit 
To  win  the  steed,  to  chase  the  foamins  boar; 
And  conquer  man,  the  lawless,  charterd  sava|^. 
Cos.  Her  words,  her  looks,  her  every  motioo 

fires  me. 
Rox.,  But  when  I  heard  of  Atoxander's  fame, 
IIuw  with  a  handful  he  had  conquer'd  milliona, 
Spoird  all  the  east,  and  captive  led  our  queens, 
Tlnconquer'd  by  their  charms, 
With  heavenly  pity  he  assuaged  their  woes. 
Dried  up  their  tears,  and  soothed  them  into 

peace, 
I  hung  attentive  oo  my  folher's  Bps, 
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And  wish'd^m  tell  the  wond'rous  tale  again. 
No  longer  (Neasing  were  my  former  sports, 
Love  had  its  tarn,  and  all  the  woman  reign'd  : 
Involuntary  offhs  heaved  in  my  breast, 
And  flowing  blushes  crimson'd  on  my  cheek ; 
Even  m  my  slumben  I  have  often  moum'd 
In  plaintive  sounds,  and  murmur'd,  Alexander. 
Ca».  Curse  on  his  name— she  dotes  upon  hhn 

stilL 
Rox.  At  length   this   conqueror   to    Zpgdia 
came, 
And,  covered  o'er  with  hiurels,  storm'd  the  city: 
But  oh,  Cassander !  where  shall  I  find  words 
To  paint  th'  ecstatic  transports  of  my  soul; 
When,  'midst  the  circle  of  unrival'd  beauties, 
I  saw  myself  distinsruish'd  by  the  hero ! 
With  artless  rapture  I  received  his  vows, 
The  warmest  sure  that  lover  ever  breathed, 
Of  fervent  love  and  everlasting  troth. 

Cos.  And  nee<I  you  then  be  told  those  times 
are  past! 
Statira  now  engrosses  all  hu  thoughts; 
The  Persian  queen,  without  a  rival,  reigns 

Sole  mistress  of  his  heart ^nor  can  thy  charms, 

The  brightest  sure  that  ever  woman  boasted, 
Nor  all  his  vows  of  everlasting  love. 
Secure  Roxana  from  (fisdain  and  insult 

Rox.  Oh,  thou  hast  roused  the  lion  in  my 
soul! 
Ha !  shall  the  daughter  of  Darius  hold  him  ? 
No,  *tis  resolved ;  I  will  resnime  my  sphere, 
Or  falling,  spread  a  general  ruin  round  me. 
Roxana  and  Statira !  they  are  names 
That  must  for  ever  jar ;  , 

When  thev  encounter,  thunder  must  ensue. 
CtM.  Behold  she  comes  in  all  the  pomp  of  sor- 
row. 
Determined  to  fulfil  her  solemn  vow. 

[They  retire. 

Enter  Sysioambis  and  Statira. 

Rox.   Away,  and  let  us  mark  th*  important 
scene. 

iS^i.  Oh,  mv  Statira !  how  has  passion  changed 
thee? 
Think,  in  the  rajre  of  disappointed  love. 
If  treated  thus,  and  hurried  to  extremes, 
What  Alexander  mav  denounce  against  us. 
Against  the  poor  remains  of  lost  Darius. 

Stat.  Oh.  fear  not  that !     I  know  he  will  be 
kind, 
For  mv  sake,  kind  to  you  and  Parisntis. 
Tell  him  I  rail'd  not  at  his  falsehood  to  me. 
But  with  my  parting  breath  spoke  kindly  of 

him; 
Tell  him  I  wept  at  our  divided  loves, 
And  sijrhing  «ent  a  last  fortrivcness  to  him. 

Sy9.  No,  r  can  ne'er  again  presume  to  meet 
him, 
Never  approach  the  much-wixmg'd  Alexander, 

Tf  thou  refuse  to  see  him Oh,  Statira! 

Thv  aijofl  mother  and  thy  weepinsr  country 
Claim  thy  resrard,  and  challenge  thy  compassion : 
Hear  us,  my  child,  and  lift  us  from  despair. 

Stat.  Thus  low  I  cast  me  at  your  roval  feet, 
1  o  bathe  them  with  my  tears;  or  if  you  please 
I'll  let  out  life,  and  wash  'em  with  my  blood; 
But  I  conjure  thee  not  t4>  rack  my  soul, 
Noi  .lurry  mv  wild  thougrhts  to  perfect  madness : 
Should  now  Darius'  awftil  ghost  appear, 


And  you,  m]^  mother,  stand  beseeeliing  by, 
I  would  persist  to  death  and  keep  my  vow. 
Rox.  This  fortitode  of  soul  compeb  my  wrm- 

der. 
Syt.  Henoe  from  my  nght !  ungntefiil  wniel 
begone! 
Hence  to  some  desert. 

And  hide  thee  where  bright  virtue  never  Ant; 
For,  in  the  sight  of  Heaven,  I  here  leoounee 
And  cast  thee  off,  an  alien  to  mj  bkiod.     [Exit. 
Rox.  [Comes  forward.]  Forgive,  great  qteo^ 
the  intrusion  of  a  stranger; 
With  grief  Roxana  sees  Statin  we^: 
I  'ave  heard  and  much  applaud  yov  fix'd  is* 

solve 
To  quit  the  world  for  Alexander's  sake; 
And  yet  I  fear,  so  greatly  he  adores  yo«, 
That  be  will  rather  choose  to  <fie  of  sorrow, 
Than  live  fin"  the  despised  Roxana'schams. 
Stai.  Spare,  Madam,  spare  your  eomataiUUii 
murs; 
Yon  know  your  beaoty,  and  hat*  proved  iii 

power: 
Though  numbly  bom,  have  yon  nol  captive  hdi^ 
In  love's  soft  chains,  the  conqueror  of  toe  world! 
Away  to  libertines  and  boast  thr  oooqnest, 
A  shameful  conquest  I    In  his  noor  m  liot, 
Then,  only  then,  Roxana  coidd  tmipnm 
My  Alexander's  heart. 
Rot.  To  some  romantic  grove's  weqae^i 
gloom 
Thy  sickly  virtue  would,  it  seems,  rptiR, 
To  shun  the  triumphs  of  a  fitvonr'd  rival: 
In  vain  thou  fli'st — fat  there,  even  there,  IV 

haunt  thee. 
Plague  thee  all  day,  and  torture  thee  all  niglrt: 
There  thou  shalt  hear  in  what  ecstatic  joji 
Roxana  revels  with  the  first  of  men ; 
And  as  thon  hear'st  the  raptnroiis  scene  ifdled, 
With  frantic  jealousy  thou  It  madly  cmse 
Thy  own  weak  charms,  that  ooold  not  fix  1^ 
rover. 
Stat.  How  weak  is  woman !  at  the  stann  ^ 
shrinks, 
Dreads  the  drawn  sword,  and  trembles  at  ^ 

thunder ; 
Yet  when  strong  jealousy  inflames  her  sod, 
The  sword  may  glitter  and  the  tempest  roar; 
She  scorns  the  danger,  and  provokes  her  hit- 
Rival,  I  thank  thee — ^thou  hast  fired  my  sod, 
And  raised  a  storm  beyond  thy  power  to  lay; 
Soon  shalt  thou  tremble  at  the  dire  effects, 
And  curse  too  late  the  folly  that  undid  thee. 
Rox.   Sure  the  disdain'd   Statira  darei  o^ 

mean  it. 
Stat.  By  all  my  hopes  of  happiness  I  daie: 
And  know,   proud  woman,  what   a   molW' 

threats, 
A  sister's  sighs,  and  Alexander's  teare. 
Could  not  encct,  thy  rival  nge  has  done. 
My  soul,  that  starts  at  breach  of  oatha  began, 
Shall  to  thy  ruin  violated  run ; 
ril  see  the  king  in  spite  of  all  I  swore; 
Though  cursed,  that  thou  mayst  never  see  his 


more. 


Enter  Alexander,  Hepbestion,  CLTTua,  5bb. 


Alex.  Oh,  my  Statira,  thou  relentkas 

Turn  thine  eyes  on  me — I  would  talk  to  thML 
What  shall  1  say  to  work  upon  thj  soul  t 


wonta,  whit 
_Bi.cnp«? 
.  TtlksfltnruiBuultlipi 
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iki,  con  melt  th«  lo  ft 


will  Halrn  to  lh«  rupturoiw  tnlpi 
iher  «Smi  tiie,  ahun  ■  ilivpenle  wretch 
I'd  to  •ortnw  •nrt  iHrrnil  wo. 
>.  (H),  I  eaaid  die,  with  tranaport  dio  be&n 

!■(  thon  but,  u  1  Uj  conviiUed  in 
kind  h»k  or  drop  ■  tender  lur : 
It  twM  pily  one  »  Gunrd  in  aniu 
ho  bu  'miiHl  a  Ihauund  drnlhs  in  battle, 
a  fini  bult  ihuuld  Ml  >  wrclehal  viclim 
JtHM  uigpr  and  oflcnrlfd  lot?. 
.  An  t  ttM>n  bllrn  ao  low  in  thv  eaumni, 
br  wu^r  ihnu  woutdal  rallm  die 
Hn  br  nwt— Ha*  nm  I  ilkT'd,  tell  m«. 
kat  ■■  8i>*a,  with  rrnnitiid  i 
wore  the  omqunl  nf  the  wt 
jy^leaa  g1"(y,  Ihan 

'""""""""    ler'd  world,  Jiapow 


warM  (Hbrdod 


■.  Vaicr.  lake  that « 


rottga  Tve  ofTer'J  to  lliii  injured  excrllcnee. 
.  Yea,  I  will  m,  unqnleful  ni  thou  nrt  I 
0  my  lift,  and  munlerer  of  my  peace, 
te  gone ;  tbi*  lul  ili«lniii  hu  eured  mo. 
:i«  a  rare — I  warn  you  net  to  trust  me ; 
the  god*,  that  wilneaa  lo  thy  perjuriea, 

h  I  putake  the  ruin.  [Exit. 


m  pMa '  can  eailt  appear  go  Jonly  • 

»  1  panhn,  I  fiirgive  thue  all. 

-.  ('Virgin  nw  alTl  oh  catch  thehaavei 

Ihnii,  ye  winds!  and  as  ye  fly,  diipcne 
rapturcnia  tiding*   throu«h   th'  extended 

Jl  may  ihare  in  Alexander's  joy '. 
.  Yen,  deu  deceiver?  I  fiirgiw  lhe«  all, 
Wer  dare  not  hmr  thy  charming  longoe, 
ute  1  hear  thee  my  r«o)vB«  give  way; 
mOnc  qulek,  and  lake  thy  last  ftrvwell: 
HI.  my  lo»e— rt<irn»Jiy  farewelll 

Oh,  mr  He)>hratu>&,  bear  me,  or  I  an! 
why  Su^ia,  wili  you  nv  me  ihusi 
'  the  CKiiae,  my  working  hrain  divinn  it; 
,J  you'w  pardiin'd,  hut  with  this  reserve, 
■pin  tu  blew  me  with  yaur  love. 
.  AH  nedng  Heaven,  auppott  me ! 
.  Speak  to  me,  love;  though  banishment 

and  dmtb 
on  thy  lipa,  yet,  while  tliy  tongue  pro- 


ir  will  a  whilr  tuaprnd  my  painr 
-    -     '    -      lofdM]      - 

n  wound  my  henrt, 


jgate  the  hof«™  of  deapoir 


ly  plnuU,  aod  1  aeair 
bare  aworn,  and  then 
.   Qa.  then,  inhomi 

a  tm  pMBga  that  rmd  thia  wrelehed  heut, 
w  "kta  plun  ymi  never  lovtd.    Sutira! 


I,  I  could  smind  that  ehamnng,  cruel 

jII  the  liml  echo  fainl  wrih  repetitiail. 

■TiUall--'- ■-• -.-..=- 


'Tilt  all  the  hreathleaa  grove*  and  quiet  myitla 
Shooli  with  luy  ugbl.  as  itn  tcmpeal  bow  d  'eiu. 
My  tongue  lyiuld  dwell  Ibr  ever  on 


Hia  wliis|ien  trembled  through  ray  creduleua 

And  laid  the  atory  of  my  ullcr  ruin. 
GoiU!  irl  (tay  lihall  again  believe: 
Fanwell  ihou  greateal  pleaaun 

Alex.  1  charge  ye,  May  her ; 
Oh,  turn  Ihec.  Ihou  bewitching  hrighlne 
Hear  itiy  Inst  word^  and  aee  my  dying  pai 
Lo  I  U  your  Ibet  behold  a  monarch  falls, 
A  prince  who 
And  thought 

Whose  gkirice,  laurels,  hloom  but  in  thy 

Now  shrunk  and  blasted  by  thy  eruel  ha 

nntiioEly  falla.     "-"  -■- '  — *^-- 

Miv  death  be  m     , 

And  may  thy  beniliee  gently  sink  to  earth. 

While  circJing  angels wafl  thee  lo  repose! 

Si/i.  Art  Ihou  tum'd  savage?  is  thy  heart  of 
marble  1 
But  if  this  uoBlure  move  Ihee  not  lo  pily 
I  never  will  spenk  nwre. 

Alei.  Oh,  my  Slatira  I 
I  swear,  my  queen,  I'll  not  outlive  our  partinc- 
My  (oul  grows  still  aa  deallL     Say,  wilt  Ihou 


That  stops  my  bnelb. 

.mv  Aleianiiori 
If  thy  Statira'a  love  can  give  ihiw  joy, 
Relive,  and  he  immortnraa  the  gala. 
AUt.  My  ftutterinf  heart,  tumulluMi*  irith  ils 
bfioa, 
Would  leap  into  thy  bosom:  tia  b»  much 
Oh,  let  me  press  thee  in  roy  eager  arms 

nin  Ihee  hard  to  my  ttanapoTted  breuL 

Bot  shall  Roxana 

Lei  her  [ 

Oh,  Madam!  how  nhall  I  repay  your  nwdneM ; 

1  vou,  niv  fellow  wanion,  who  eould  grieve 

your  loii  king?    Bui  ulh  of  grieft  no  -~ 

The  banquet  waiU,  and  t  invite  you  ilL 

ly  ih]uhI»  in  the  throne  as  in  llie  grave. 

nihout  diatinclion  come,  and  share  my  joy. 

Clj/f.  Eicnee  me.  Sir.  ifl  lor  once  am  absem 

Alex.  Kicaan  iher,  Clytus !  none  shall  be  e»- 


All  It 


c.i>«.l: 
>l  oul  llie  day,  'tis  my  c« 
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[win 


Young  Ammon  and  SUtura  shall  go  round,- 
While  antic  measures  beat  the  burthen 'd  ground, 
And  to  the  vaulted  skies  our  trumpets'  clangours 
sound.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENEI. 

a 
Enter  Clttus,  Hephestion,  and  Ecmenes. 

Ctyt.  Urge  me  no  more,  I  hate  the  Persian 
dress, 
Nor  should  the  king  be  angry  at  the  reverence 
I  owe  my  country — sacred  are  her  customs. 
And  honest  Clytus  will  to  death  observe  them. 
Oh !  let  me  rot  m  Macedonian  rags, 
Or,  like  Calisthenes,  be  caged  for  life. 
Rather  than  shine  in  fashions  of  the  east. 

Eum.  Let  me,  brave  Clytus,  as  a  friend  en- 
treat you. 

Heph.   What  virtue  is  there  that  adorns  a 
throne, 
Exalts  the  heart,  and  dignifies  the  man. 
Which  shines  not  brightlv  in  our  royal  master? 
And  yet,  perversely  you'll  oppose  his  will. 
And  thwart  an  innocent,  unhurtful  humour. 

Clyt.  Unhurtful !  oh,  'tis  monstrous  affectation ! 
Preniant  with  venom,  in  its  nature  black, 

Ana  not  to  be  excused! Shall  man,  weak 

man! 
Exact  the  reverence  which  we  pay  to  Heaven, 
And  bid  his  fellow-creatures  kneel  before  him, 
And  yet  be  innocent  1    Hephestion,  no ; 
The  pride  that  lays  a  claim  to  adoration 
Insults  our  reason,  and  provokes  the  gods. 

Eum.  Yet  what  was  Jove,  the  god  whom  we 
adore  1 
Was  he  not  once  a  man,  and  raised  to  heaven 
For  generous  acts  and  virtues  more  than  human  1 

Ekph.   By  all  his  thunder  and  his  sovereign 
power 
m  not  believe  the  world  yet  ever  felt 
An  arm  like  Alexander's. — Not  that  god 
You  named,  though  riding  in  a  car  of  fire, 
Could,  in  a  shorter  space,  do  greater  deeds ; 
Or  more  effectually  have  taught  mankind 
To  bend  submissive,  and  confess  his  sway. 

Clyt.  I  tell  you,  boy,  that  Cljrtus  loves  the  king 
As  well  as  ^ou  or  any  soldier  here ; 
Yet  1  disdain  to  soothe  his  growing  pride : 
The  hero  charms  me — but  the  god^offends. 

Heph.  Then  go  not  to  the  banquet. 

ayt.  Why,  f  was  bid, 
Young  minion — was  I  not,  as  well  as  you  1 
ril  go,  my  friend,  in  this  old  habit,  thus, 
And  laugh,  and  drink  the  king's  health  heartily ; 
And  wmie  you,  blushing,  bow  your  heads  to 
earth. 

And  liide  them  in  the  dust I'll  stand  erect, 

Straight  as  a  spear,  the  pillar  of  my  country. 
And  he,  by  so  much,  nearer  to  the  gods. 

Ueph.  But  see,  the  king  appears. 

Enter  Alexander,  Statira,  Sysigambis,  Pa- 
RisATis,  and  Attendants. 

Par.  Oh,  gracious  monarch ! 
Spare  him,  oh,  spare  Lysimachus's  life ! 
I  know  you  will the  brave  delight  in  mercy. 


Alex.  Shield  me,  Statira,  shield  loe  firon  hm 
sorrows. 

Par.  Save  him,  oh  save  him  ere  it  be  too  kte' 
Speak  the  kind  word ;  let  not  ^our  soldier  periib 
For  one  rash  action,  by  despair  oocasioDsd. 
I'll  follow  thus,  for  ever  on  my  knees ; 
You  shall  not  pass.     Statira,  oh  intreal  him! 

Aiex.  Oh,  Madam !  take  her,  take  her  fini 
about  me ; 
Her  streaming  eyes  assail  my  very  soul, 
And  shake  my  heal  resdves. 

Stat.  Did  1  not  break 
Through  all  for  you  1    Nay,  now,  my  kiid,  joo 

must: 
By  all  th'  obedience  I  have  paid  3rou  long. 
By  all  your  passion,  sighs,  and  tender  mks. 
On,  save  a  prince  whose  oidy  crime  b  kn^e! 

Sift.  I  had  not  join'd  in  tins  boki  suit,  my  ioi^ 
But  that  it  adds  new  lustre  to  yoor  honotm. 

Alex.  Honour!  what's  that  1    HasnotSbtiit 
said  it  7 
Were  I  the  king  of  the  blue  firmament, 
And  the  bold  Titans  should  again  make  war. 
Though  my  resistless  thunders  were  prepaie^. 
By  all  the  gods,  she  should  arrest  my  arm 
Uplifted  to  destroy  them!     Fly,  Hepheslioii, 
Fly,  Clytus;  snatch  him  from  the  jaws  of  deslk 
And  to  the  royal  banquet  bring  him  atnigbt, 
Bring  him  in  triumph,  fit  for  loads  of  hoMr. 

[Exeunt  Heph.  4< 

Stat.  Why  are  you  thus  beyond  exynmm 
kindl 
Oh,  my  lord !  my  raptured  heart, 
Ry  gratitude  and  love  at  once  inflamed, 
W  itn  wild  emotion  flutters  in  my  breast ; 
Oh,  teach  it  then,  instruct  it  bow  to  thank  yon! 

Alex.  Excellent  woman ! 
'Tis  not  in  nature  to  support  such  joy. 

Stat.  Gro,  my  best  love ;  unbend  you  aft  thi 
banquet; 
Indulge  in  ioy,  and  lau^h  your  cares  away; 
While  in  tne  bowers  of  great  Semiramis 
I  dress  your  bed  with  all  the  sweets  of  natnfft 
And  crown  it  as  the  altar  of  our  loves, 
Where  I  will  lay  me  down  and  softly  moornt 
But  never  close  my  eyes  till  you  return. 

[ExitStit. 

Alex.  Is  she  not  more  than  mortal  can  detfCr 
As  Venus  lovely,  and  Diana  chaste  1 
And  yet  I  know  not  why  our  parting  ^Mxki  n*! 
A  ghastly  paleness  sat  upon  her  brow, 
Her  voice,  like  dying  echoes,  fainter  grew, 
And  as  I  wrung  her  by  the  rosy  fingers, 
Methought  the  strings  of  my  great  heart  wtf* 

crack'd. 
What  could  it  mean  1    Forward,  Leomadta 

Enter  Roxana,  Cassander,  and  PolypebcboN- 

Why,  Madam,  gaze  you  thus  1 

Rox.  For  a  last  look, 
And  to  imprint  the  memory  of  my  wrongs, 
Roxana's  wrongs,  on  Alexander's  mind. 

Alex.  On  to  tne  banquet.  ^Exeunt  Alsx.^ 

Rox.  Ha !  with  such  disdam ! 
So  unconcerned !     Oh,  I  could  tear  m>*ael(| 
Him,  you,  and  all  the  hateful  world  to  atoms. 

Cos.  Still  keep  this  spirit  up,  preserve  it  skill. 
And  know  us  for  your  friends :  we  like  your  ngt: 
Here  in  the  flight  of  Heaven,  Cassander  swetiii 
Unawcd  by  death,  to  second  jour  revenge : 


N 
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m 


t  the  nwd.  and  swift  m  Clioaglilcui  flj, 

■i  iUb  a  netini  to  your  faarj. 

UudllMtiiuidiel  sluai  I  oooMiit  to  UU 

bial 

m  Wed  him  with  that  eager  fimdneee, 

■Hflnt  tb  have  him  baeelj  mmder'd. 

him daip'd  in  the  eold  armi  of  deathi 


■hoold  not  tempt  me  to  the  deed  of 

hovrar. 

rhe  weak,  fond  icniplea  of  your  love 


the  enijpiie  of  the  wovid  concem'd ; 
dain,  think,  when  t«yft<*  ahall  teach 


1  the  floriouf  in&nt  which  yoo  bear 

lb  putial  mother,  ibr  lefiinng 

■  on  the  thnme  which  here  we  ofler  1 

r  Alexander  livei,  you  camiot  reign, 

y«w  child:  old  Syiigambis  plans 

B  dartukliuii :  boldly,  then,  prevent  her: 

the  woid,  and  Alexander  dies. 

bleed:  *™*°  '^ 

wimnand,  one  untveml  ruin 
B  a  deluge,  whelm  the  eastern  world, 
ienrij  we  raise  vou  to  the  throne. 
lot  tdl  this  migntj  ruin  be  aocompUsh'd, 
IB  Boiana  fly  the  avenging  arms 
1^  mist  succeed  this  godfike  man  1 
Tonld  you  vouchsafe  in  these  expanded 


lue- 


%  nftge,  what  could  hurt  you  here  1 
m  flight  leign,  with  unmminish'd 


'the  east,  and  empress  of  my  soul. 

Msnaoed  Roxana!  whither  art  thou 

fiiSn? 

cmsed  hour  I  never  was  unhappy : 

not  one  mark  of  former  majesty, 

he  slave  that  oflera  at  my  honour. 

npote  not,  Madam,  my  unbounded  pas- 


of  revetence— -I  have  loved  you  long. 
^eace,  villain !  peace,  and  let  me  hear  no 


thou  Fd  leave  the  bosom  of  a  god, 
p  to  thee,  thou  moving  piece  of  earth ! 
m  my  sight,  and  never  more  presume 
my  eyes;  for  mark  me,  if  thou  dar'st, 
uuer  111  unfold  th^  treason, 
fe,  in  spite  of  all  his  wrongs  to  me, 
be  saoed,  and  above  thy  malice. 
ty  your  own  life,  the  greatest  oath,  I 


r's  passion  fh>m  this  hour  b  dumb ; 
IS  best  atonement  I  can  make, 
as,  Uie  victim  of  your  vengeance, 
^assander,  rise ;  'tis  ample  expiation. 

I,  yes this  night  shall  be  tnv  last; 

It  I  know  is  drstm'd  for  thy  triumph, 

•  my  Alexander  to  thy  arms. 

leraos  thought ! 

rhe  bowers  of  great  Semiramis  are  made 

e  of  love ;  Penuccas  holds  the  guard. 

ow  is  your  time,  while  Alexander  revels, 

whole  court  re-echoes  with  his  riot, 

er,  and  with  her  to  end  your  fears. 

lOt  half  the  Zogdian  slaves  that  wait  you, 

s  her  dead ;  nor  shall  a  soul  escape, 

tea  your  rival,  to  diiperse  the  news. 


Rag.  By  me  thev  die,  Peidiocas  and  Stathna  j 
Hence  with  thy  aid,  I  neither  ask  nor  want  it, 
But  will  nrfself  conduct  the  slaves  to  battle. 
Were  she  to  foil  by  any  arm  but  mine, 
Well  might  she  murmur  and  arraign  her  stais; 
*Tis  lifo  well  lost  to  die  by  my  cwnmand. 
Rival,  rejoice,  and  pleased  resign  thy  Iveath; 
Roxana's  vengeance  grants  thM  noote  death. 

lEgti 

Cat.  An  but  her  Jove  this  Semeld  disdams. 
We  must  be  <]|uick— she  may  perhapa  betray 
The  grsat  deoffu.  and  frustrate  our  revenge. 

Pmif.  Has  Pnilip  got  instructbns  how  to  act7 

Cst.  Hie  has,  my  fiiend,  and,  foithfhl  to  our 

Reeohres  to  execute  the  fotal  order. 
Bear  him  this  vial-nit  conteina  a  poison 
Of  that  exalted  force,  that  deadly  nature, 
Should  iEscuUpius  drink  it,  in  h^%  hours, 
(For  then  it  works)  the  god  himself  were  mortal : 
1  drew  it  from  Nonacris  horrid  spring; 
Mix'd  with  his  wine,  a  sin^  drop  gives  death, 
And  sends  him  howhng  to  the  shades  below. 

Puly.  Iknowitepovper,  forlhaveeeenittriedt 
Pains  of  all  aorte  through  every  nerve  and  arteiy 
At  once  it  acatters — biuns  at  once,  and  fteeaca, 
Till,  by  extremity  of  torture  forced, 
The  soul  conseirts  to  leave  her  joyMs  home, 
And  seeks  for  ease  in  workls  unuiown  to  this. 

Chs.  Now  let  us  part:  with  Thiwsilni  and 
PhUip 

Haste  to  the  banquet At  his  second  call. 

Let  this  be  given  mm,  and  it  crowns  our  hopes. 
Now.  AJexander,  now,  well  soon  be  quite; 
Deatn  for  a  blow  is  interest  mdeed.       [ExeumL 


SCENE  M.—The  Paiace, 

Alexander,  Perdiccas,  Cassanoer,  Poltpeb- 
CHON,  Ecmenes,  di9eovered  eU  a  franouef,  <fe. 

[A  Nourish  qf  TVumjxIfc 

Alex.  To  our  immortal  health  and  our  foir 
<]^ueen's; 
All  drink  it  deep ;  and  while  the  bowl  goes  round, 
Man  and  Belkma  join  to  make  us  music ; 
A  thousand  bulls  lie  oflfer'd  to  the  sun, 
White  as  his  beams ;  speak  the  bi^  voice  of  war; 
Beat  all  our  drums,  ana  sound  our  silver  trumpeto; 
Provoke  the  gods  to  follow  our  example 
In  bowls  of  nectar,  and  replying  thunder. 

[FiouriMh  (^  TVumpels. 

Efder  Clttus,  ELephestion,  and  LTsiMACBua 

Uoody. 

Qyt.  Long  Kve  the  king !  long  live  great  Alex- 
ander! 
And  conquest  crown  his  arms  with  deathless 

laurela, 
Propitious  to  his  friends,  and  all  he  fovours. 
Alex.  Did  I  not  give  command  you  should  pre- 
serve 
Lysimachus  1 
Hrph.  Dread  Sir !  you  did. 
Alex.  What  then 
Portend  these  bloody^  marks  1 

Heph.  En  we  arrived 
Perdiccas  had  already  placed  the  prisoner 
In  a  lone  court,  all  but  his  hands  muurm'd. 
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Cfyt.  On  them  were  gauntlets;  nich  was  his 
desire, 
In  death  to  show  the  difference  hetwixt 
The  blood  of  iEacus  and  common  men. 
Forth  issuing  from  his  den,  amazed  we  saw 
The  horrid  savage,  with  whose  hideous  roar 
The  palace  shook :  his  anmr  eye-balls  glaring 
With  triple  fliry,  menaced  death  and  ruin. 
Hepk.  With  unconcern  the  gallant  prince  ad- 
vanced, 
Ifow,  Parisatis,  be  the  glory  thine. 
But  mine  the  danger,  were  his  only  words ; 
For  as  he  six>ke  the  furious  beast  descried  him, 
And  nishM  outrageous  to  devour  his  prey. 

Ctyt.  Affile,  and  vigorous,  he  avoids  the  shock 
With  a  slight  wound,  an<]  as  the  lion  turned. 
Thrust  gauntlet,  arm  and  all,  into  his  throat, 
And  with   Herculean  strength  tears  forth  the 

tongue: 
Foaming  and  bloody,  the  disabled  savage 
Sunk  to  the  earth,  and  plough'd  it  with  nis  teeth; 
While  with  an  active  bound  your  conquering  ti- 
dier 
Leap'd  on  his  back,  and  dash'd  his  scull  in  piece& 

Alex.  By  all  my  laurels  *twas  a  godlike  set  * 
And  'tis  my  glory  as  it  shall  be  thine. 
That  Alexander  could  not  pardon  thee. 
Oh,  my  brave  soldier !  think  not  all  the  prayers 
And  tears  of  the  lamenting  queens  could  move  me, 
Like  what  thou  hast  perform'd:  grow  to  my 
breast. 
Lys.  Thus,  self-comlemn'd,  and  conscious  of 
my  guilt, 
B  '■  V  *ihftll  I  stand  such  unexampled  goodness  ? 
Oh,  pardon.  Sir,  the  transports  of  despair. 
The  frantic  outrage  of  ungovem'd  love ! 
Even  when  I  show'd  the  greatest  want  of  reve- 
rence, 
I  could  have  died  with  rapture  in  your  service. 
Alex.  Lysimachus,  we  both  have  been  trans- 
ported: 
But  from  this  hour  be  certain  of  my  heart. 
A  lion  be  the  impress  of  thy  shield; 
And  that  gold  armour  we  from  Porus  won 

Thy  king  presents  thee ^but  thy  wounds  ask 

rest. 
Lya.  I  have  no  wounds,  dread  Sir !  or  if  I  had, 
Were  they  all  mortal,  they  should  stream  un- 

minded. 
When  Al«Jxander  was  the  glorious  health. 
Alex.  Thy  hand,  Hephestion :  clasp  him  to  thy 
heart. 
And  wear  him  ever  near  thoc.     ParisaUs 
SRiall  now  be  his  who  serves  me  best  in  war. 
Neither  reply,  but  mark  the  charge  I  give ; 
Live,  live  as  friends — you  will,  you  must,  you 

shall : 
*Tis  a  god  gives  you  life. 
Gyt.  ( )h,  monstrous  vanity  ! 
Alex.  Ha !  what  says  Olytus 7  who  am  I? 
Ciyi.  The  son  of  good  king  Philip. 
Alex.  By  my  kindre<l  gods 
Tis  false.  *  Great  Ammon  gave  me  birth. 
Chjt.  I've  done. 

Alex.  Clytiw,  what  means  that  dress  1    Give 
hitn  a  rol»e,  there. 
Take  it  and  wear  it. 

Clyt.  Sir,  the  wine,  the  weather, 
Has  heated  me :  besides,  you  know  my  humour. 
Alex.  Oh,  tis  not  well !  I'd  rather  periSh,  bum, 
*(1ian  he  so  singular  and  frowaid. 


Oyi.  So  would 
Bum,  hang,  drown,  but  in  a  bottOT 
I'll  drink  or  fight  for  sacred  mne^ 
With  any  here.    Fill  me  anotfier  bowL 
Will  you  ezcQse  me? 

AUx.  You  will  be  ezcuaed : 
But  let  him  have  his  humour;  he  is  old. 

Qyt.  So' was  your  father,  Sir;  thislohiiB»> 
mory: 
Sound  all  the  tnunnets  there. 

Alex.  They  shall  not  sound 
'Till  the  king  drinks.    Sure  I  was  bom  to  wsgs 
Eternal  war.    All  are  ray  enemies. 
Whom  I  could  tame — But  let  the  sports  so  oa 

Lys.  Nay,  Clytus,  you  that  eoald  adviss  si 
well — 

Alex.  Let  him  persist,  be  poeitiv«,  and  pmi^ 
Envious  and  sullen,  *mongtt  the  nobler  KNik 
Like  an  infernal  spirit  that  hath  stole 
From  hell,  and  niingied  with  the  mirth  of  goda 

Qyt.  When  go<M  grow  hot,  no  diAmiBS  I 
know, 
'Twixt  them  and  derib— Fill  me  Qnek  win*- 

yet — 
Yet  fuller — I  want  spirits. 

Alex.  Let  me  have  musie. 

Qyt.  Music  for  boys — Clytus  would  hmt  ikf 
groans 
Of  d3nng  soldiers,  and  the  neigh  of  steeds; 
Or,  if  I  must  be  pester'd  with  shrill  soands, 
GKve  me  the  cries  of  matrons  in  sack'd  towaa 

Heph.  Let  us,  Lysimachus,  awake  the  kiiy; 
A  heavy  gloom  is  gathering  on  his  brow. 
Kneel  all,  with  humblest  adoration,  knsH 
And  let  a  health  to  Jove  s  great  son  go  roood. 

Alex.  Sound,  sound,  that  all  the  umwnsM^ 
hear.        [A  UmdJUmriah  tf  T>naHfA 
Oh,  for  the  voice  or  Jove !  the  world  should  ksoe 
The  kindness  of  my  people — Rise !  oh  rise! 
My  hands,  my  arms,  my  heart,  are  ever  yoan. 

Clyt.  1  did  not  kiss  the  earth,  nor  molt  fM 
hand —  ^ 

I  atn  unworthy.  Sir. 

Alex.  I  know  thou  art : 
Thou  enviest  the  great  honour  of  thy  mart- ' 
Sit  all  my  friends.     Now  let  us  talk  of  war, 
The  noblest  subject  for  a  soldier's  mouth, 
And  speak,  speak  freely,  else  yon  love  ms  noi 
Who,  think  you,  was  tlie  greatest  genenl 
Th.it  ever  led  an  army  to  the  field  T 

Heph.  A  chief  80  great,  so  fortunately  IvtHk 
And  justly  so  renown'd  as  Alexander, 
The  radiant  sun,  since  first  his  besjns  gave  %^ 
Never  yet  saw. 

Lys.  Such  was  not  Cyrus,  or  the  fained  i^ 
cides, 
Nor  great  Achilles,  whose  tempeetuoos  sword 
Laid  Troy  in  ashes,  though  the  warring  godi 
OpfKised  him. 

Alex.  Oh,  you  flatter  me! 

Clyt.  They  do,  indeed,  and  yet  you  tote  A* 
for't. 
But  hate  old  Clytus  for  his  hardy  virtue. 
Come,  shall  I  speak  a  man  with  equal  bra*ei7< 
A  better  general,  and  experter  soloierl 

Alex.  Ishould  be  glad  to  learn:  tnstniel  B^ 
Sir. 

Clyt.  Your  father,  Philip— I  have  seen  ^ 
march, 
And  fought  beneath  his  dreadful  banner,  wkBi 
Th^  boldest  at  this  table  would  have  traidM 


«.! 
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m  BO^  Sir.  yon  euinot  kmk  me  dead. 

neks  joln'd  Grceka,  then  WM  tbe  tof  of 

mtatl 

mM  Iwtte  flweet,  and  eonqiwat  bled. 

old  I  fear  to  speak  a  bolder  tiuth 

rthe  lying  prieete  of  Ammon  told  yool 

jriift  men— -out  Alexander  women. 

u  OBvy,  apite  and  envj,  by  the  gode! 

9  glory  oome  to  tMa  at  ktft, 

■r  women !    Nay,  he  laid  the  etoatait, 

beat  MiOi  woold  tremble  at  hia  dangenk 

riffknem,  all  the  woonde,  I  bore, 

MB  my  ims  the  javeiin'e  head  waa  out, 

HHy  nepbeition,  apeak,  Perdioees, 

0tnaible1    Oh,  the  eoraed  fUaefaood ! 

«  aiiake  or  noan,  or  act  beneath 

tfeiB  TCBohSon  of  a  king  1 

riBB  has  transported  him. 

f  o^  Va  mere  maliee. 

(Qoian  loo,  at  Oxydraoe, 

»on  the  walls  a  aeaHng  ladder, 
of  showers  of  stones,  bam,  ar- 


lie  liunber  which  they  tfannder'd  down, 
m  beneath  ery'd  oiit,  and  spread  yoor 


amid  leap  among  you — did  I  ao  1 

tad  Sir?  the  ola  man  knows  not  what 

haaaTa. 

^aa  1  a  woman,  when,  ttke  Mereory, 

m  walls  and  flew  amidst  the  fee, 

a  baited  Hon,  died  myself 

D  the  blood  of  those  bold  banters; 

;  with  toll  I  battled  on  my  knees, 

brth  the  darts  that  made  my  ttiield  a 


'd  ^em  back  with  most  anconqoered  ftary, 

nfaig  in  my  arms  I  sunn'd  the  field, 

loke,  and  feoght,  and  was  myself  a  war. 

IVaa  all  branido :  for,  before  yon  leap'd, 

that  I  had  burst  the  gates  asunder. 

>li,  that  thoa  wert  but  once  more  young 

uidTigonNis! 

ight  sUike  thee  prostrate  to  the  earth, 

indadoos  lie,  thou  feebled  dotard ! 

know  the  reason  why  yon  use  me  thus : 

BQ  firom  the  sword  of  bold  Rhesaces, 

your  godship  slumbered  in  the  dust, 

I  ongntefVilIy  you  hate  me  for  it. 

lence  from  the  banquet :  thus  far  I  fbr- 

Kive  thee. 

list  try  (for  none  can  want  forgiveness 

more) 

foor  own  bold  blasphemies  forgiven, 

lefbl  riots  of  a  vicious  life, 


la  f  what  said  the  traitor  7 

Clytos,  withdrew ;  Eumenes,  force  him 


not  tarnr :  drag  him  to  the  door. 
To,  let  him  spim  me,  if  I  must  be  gone, 
ft,  Atalaus,  Calisthenes, 
Parmenio,  and  his  ^laughter'd  sons. 
live  me  a  javelin. 
HoU,  mighty  Sir! 
Srrah!  off; 

once  strike  thro'  his  heart  and  thine. 
h,  sacred  Sir !  have  but  a  moment's  pa- 
tienoe. 

Nhat  \  hold  my  arms !    I  shall  be  mur- 
ier'dhere, 
...SK  22* 


Like  poor  Dnrios,  by  ony  barbaioaa  sabjeeta. 
Penheeas,  aonnd  our  trumpets  to  the  camp ; 
Call  all  my  nUlers  to  the  oooit:  nay,  haste, 
For  there  la  traaaoo  plotting  'gainst  my  life, 
And  I  shall  perish  era  they  come  to  savoBM.  . 
Where  is  the  traitor  1 

CM.  Sore  there  ia  none  amongst  us. 
But  here  I  stand— honest  Clytus, 
Whom  the  king  invited  to  the  bsnquet 

Aiex,  Begone  to  Philip,  AtalaiH,  Ualisthenea— 

[iSrate  Affls. 
And  let  bold  snbjeets  learn,  by  th^  eiample, 
Not  to  pravoke  tne  patienoe  cir  their  prince. 

CS^.  The  rage  m  wine  is  drown'd  in  gushfaif 
Uood. 
Oh,  Alexander!  I  haYo  been  to  blame: 
Hate  me  not  after  death :  for  I  repent 
That  1 00  fer  have  niged  yoor  noUe  natnra. 

Afef.  Whafk  thia  I  heart  say  on,  my  dying 
aoldicr. 

qy<.  I  should  have  killed  rayaelf  had  I  bol 
lived 
To  he  onee  sober— Now  I  fell  with  hoooor; 
My  own  handa  wooM  have  brought  feul  death. 
Oh,  pardon  1  [/Nss. 

Alex.  Then  I  am  lost :  what  haa  my  vengeanea 
done! 
Who  is  it  thou  haat  shin  7  Clytni!  whatwaalial 
The  fkithfbUest  aobjeot,  worthiest  eonnaeUor, 
The  braveat  soldier,  he  who  saved  thy  life, 
Fighting  barehesded  at  the  river  Granick, 
Am  now  he  has  a  noble  recompense: 
For  a  rsah  vrord,  apoka  in  the  hp4it  of  wine. 
The  poor,  the  honest  Clytoa  thou  haat  shun, 
Clytus,  thy  friend,  thy  guardian,  thy  prpserver ! 

ifopk.  Remove  theory,  it  inflamca  hia  sorrow. 

AUx.  None  dare  to  touch  him :  we  must  never 
part. 
Cruel  Hephestion  and  Lysimachus, 
That  had  the  power,  yet  would  not  hokl  me.  Oh  * 

Lyg.  Dear  Sir,  we  did. 

Alex.  I  know  ye  did ;  yet  held  me. 
Like  a  wild  beast,  to  let  me  go  again 
With  greater  violence. — Oh.  ve  have  undone  me  I 
Excuse  it  not :  you  that  ooulcf  stop  a  Hon, 
Could  not  turn  me !  ye  should  have  drawn  yoor 

swords, 
And  barr'd  my  rage  with  their  advancing  points, 
Made  reason  glitter  in  my  daisied  eyea. 
Till  I  had  seen  the  precipice  before  mr : 
That  had  been  noMe,  that  had  shown  the  friend ; 
Clytus  would  so  have  done  to  save  your  livea. 

Lyt.  When  men  shall  hear  how  highly  yo« 
were  urged 

Alex.  No;  yon  have  let  me  stain  n\y  rising 
glory, 
Which  else  had  ended  brighter  than  the  sun. 
Oh !  I  am  all  a  blot,  which  seas  of  tean 
And  my  heart's  blood  can  never  wash  away : 
Yet  'tis  but  just  I  try,  and  on  the  point 
Still  reeking,  huri  my  black  polloted  breaat. 

Heph.   Oh,  sacred    Sir! — it  shall  not^must 
not  be. 

Lyt.  Forgive,  dread   Sir! — forgive  my  pious 
hands, 
That  dare  in  duty  to  disarm  my  master. 

Alex.  Yes,  cruel  men !  ye  now  can  show  your 
strer^h: 
Here 's  not  a  slave  but  dares  oppose  my  justice. 
Yet  none  had  courage  to  prevent  this  murder ! 
But  I  will  render  all  endeavoois  vain 
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That  tend  to  lave  my  Iifl»— here  will  I  lie, 

[FhlU  on  Clttos. 
Close  to  m^  mnrder'd  soldier's  Needing  side ; 
Thus  daspinff  his  cold  body  in  my  arms, 
*rill  death,  like  his,  has  closed  my  eyes  for  ever. 

Enter  Perdiccas 

Per.    Treason!    foul   treason!      Hephestion, 

where 's  the  kin?  1 
&pk.  There,  by  old  Clytus'  side,  whom  he 

hath  slain. 
Per.  Rise,  sacred  Sir !  and  haste  to  save  the 
oueen. 
Roxana,  nll'd  with  furious  jealousy, 
Came  vrith  a  guard  unmark'd;  she  gain'd  the 

bower. 
And  broke  upon  me  with  such  sadden  fbry, 
That  all  have  perish'd  who  opposed  fauBr  rage. 
JUex.  What  sajrs  Perdiccas  7  is  the  queen  in 

danger! 
Per.  Haste,  Sir,  or  she  dies. 
Alex.  Thus  from  the  grave  I  rise  to  save  my 
love: 
All  draw  your  swords,  on  vrings  of  lightning 

move, 
Young  Ammon  leads  you,  and  the  cause  is  love. 
When  I  rush  on,  sure  none  will  dare  to  stay. 
'Tis  beauty  calls,  and  glory  leads  the  way. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  l.—The  Bower  qf  Semiramu. 

Statira  discovered. 

Stat.  Bless  me,  ye  powers  above,  and  guard  my 
virtue! 
Where  are  you  fled,  dear  shades  ?  where  are  you 

fled! 
'Twas  but  a  dream,  and  yet  I  saw  and  heard 
My  royal  parents,  who,  while  pious  care 
Sat  on  my  faded  cheeks,  pronounced  with  tears, 
I'ears  such  as  angels  weep,  this  hour  my  last. 
But  hence  with  fear — my  Alexander  comes 
And  fear  and  danger  ever  fled  from  him. 
Would  that  he  were  here ! 
For  oh,  I  tremble,  and  a  thousand  terrore 
Rush  in  upon  me,  and  alarm  my  heart ! 
But  hark !  'tis  he,  and  all  my  feara  are  fled : 
My  life,  mv  joy,  my  Alexander  comes ! 

Kox.  [WUhin]  Make  fast  the  gate  with  all  its 
massy  bars : 
At  length  we  'ave  conquered  this  stupendous 

height, 
And  reach'd  the  grove. 

Stat.  Ye  guardian  gods,  defend  me ! 
Roxana's  voice !  then  all  the  vision 's  true, 
And  die  I  must. 

Enter  Roxana. 

Rox.  Secure  the  brazen  gate. 
Where  is  my  rival  ?  'tis  Roxana  calls. 

Stat.  And  what  is  she  who  with  such  towering 
pride 
Would  awe  a  princess  that  is  bom  above  her  1 

Rox.  Behold  this  dagger ! — 'tis  thy  fate,  Statira ! 


Behold,  and  meet  it  as  becomes  a  qceeo. 
Fain  would  I  find  thee  worthy  of  my  venttum; 
Here,  take  my  weapon  then,  and  if  thou  dar'st— 

Stat.  How  little  know'st  thou  what  Suiin 
dares! 
Yes,  cruel  woman !  ves,  I  dare  meet  death 
With  a  resolve  at  which  thy  coward  heart 
Would  shrink ;  for  terror  haunts  the  guilty  miH 
While  conscious  innocence,  that  knows  no  ftic, 
Can  smiling  pass,  and  scorn  tliy  idle  threats. 

Rox.  Return,  fair  insolent !  return,  I  say : 
Dar'st  thou,  presumptuous,  to  invade  myxi^hliil 
Restore  him  quickly  to  my  longing  anna, 
And  with  him  give  me  back  his  broken  towb, 
For  perjured  as  he  is,  he  still  is  mipe, 
Or  I  will  rend  them  from  thy  bleeding  beaxl 

Stat.  Alas,  Roxana !  *tis  not  in  my  power; 
I  cannot  if  1  would — and  oh,  ye  mds ! 
What  were  the  world  to  Alexander's  kas! 

Rox.  Oh,  sorceress !  to  thy  accuned  chafins 
1  owe  the  frenzy  that  distracts  my  soul ; 
To  them  1  owe  my  Alexander's  )o« : 
Too  late  thou  tremblest  at  my  just  revenge. 
My  wrongs  cry  out,  and  vengeance  will  haw 
way. 

Stat.  Yet  think,  Roxana,  ere  yon  phnif^  ii 
murder. 
Think  on  the  horrore  that  must  ever  haunt  yw; 
Think  on  the  furies,  those  avenging  ministeri 
Of  Heaven's  high  wrath,  how  th^  will  tear  yoo 

soul, 
All  day  distract  jou  with  a  thooaand  fean: 
And  when  by  night  thou  vainly  seek'st  repam, 
They'll  gather  round  and  interrupt  your  shunlM 
With  horrid  dreams  and  terrifying  visiaw. 

Rox.  Add  still,  if  possible,  superior  horrors. 
Rather  than  leave  my  ^reat  revenge  unfinish'4 
I'll  dare  'em  all,  and  tnumph  in  the  deed; 
Therefore [Bolde  up  the  dofgir. 

Stat.  Hold,  hold  thy  hand  advanceJ  in  air: 
I  read  my  sentence  written  in  thine  eyes; 
Yet  oh,  Roxana !  on  thy  black  revenge 
One  kindly  ray  of  female  pity  beam ; 
And  give  me  death  in  Alexander's  presence. 

Rox.  Not  for  the  world's  wide  empire  f^booUil 
thou  see  him. 
Fool !  but  for  him  thou  might'st  unheeded  fi^; 
For  his  sake  only  art  thou  docmiVl  to  die, 
The  sole  remaining  joy  that  glads  mv  sod, 
Is  to  deprive  thee  of  the  heart  I  'ave  lost 

Enter  Slave. 

Save.  Madam,  the  king  aixl  all  his  guards  m 
come. 
With  frantic  rage  they  thunder  at  the  gate, 
And  must  ere  this  have  gain'd  admittance. 

Rox.  Ha! 
Too  long  I've  trifled.     tiCt  me  then  redeeiD 
The  time  mispent,  and  make  great  Tengnu^ 
sure. 
^at.  Is  Alexander,  oh  ye  gods !  so  nif^h. 
And  can  he  not  preserve  me  from  her  fury  ? 
Rox.  Nor  he.  nor  Heaven,  shall  shield  tlJ* 
from  mj  justice. 
Die,  sorceress,  die,  and  all  my  wrongs  die  ^ 
thre!  [Stabthtr. 

Alex.  [  Without.]  Away,  ye  slaves!  stand  o^ 
quick  let  me  fly  ^ 

With  lightnincj's  wings !  nor  Heaven  nor  ea*** 
sliall  stop  me. 


•.] 


ALEXANDER  THE  GREAT. 


Mntmr  Almxakdem. 


■yKmllnjqueen,  my  kyve,  SUtiimf 
lOBdB !  ue  tbne  m J  pronuMd  joyi  1 

lorn,  nj  bMt  and  deuMt  btemiig! 
had  dBed  before  yon  enter'd  here; 
dWighladf  while  I  gaie  upon  tihee» 
mm  won  horrid,  Sad  I'm  loath  to  leave 


rhoa  ihalt  not  leave  me— Cruel,  cruel 

Kant 

m^i  the  moMter,  whoe^i  the  honid 


lek  at  innoeenoe.  and  muider'd  thee ! 
Mbold  the  wralcfa,  who,  deiperate  of  thy 

I  MMlBeai  gave  the  fatal  blow; 
that,  to  poeiBei  once  more  thy  love, 
ith  the  Mood  of  milUone  ttain  her  aoul. 
ro  dongaone,  toituiee,  drag  her  from  my 
dgfal 

iy  aool  is  on  the  wing:  oh  come,  mj 
loid, 

nj  arms,  and  take  a  last  ftieweO. 
nMdfie.    Oh!  ohr 
ook  n^  my  love. 
»!  and  wUl  yoo,  will  you  take  her  ftom 


WnwclL  my  moat  Jowed  kud:  ah  mel 

(bnwvU! 

fie  grant  thia  leqoert. 

Ml  apeak, 

ly  execute  before  I  follow  thee ! 

flave  not  the  world  till  Heaven  demands 


kyve  of  you  that  caused 

h  she  gave  me.    And  oh !  sometimes 
hink, 

mr  revels,  think  on  your  poor  ^ueen : 
be  eheerftil  bowl  salutes  your  hps, 
with  a  tear,  and  I  am  happy.       [Die*. 
et  ere  thou  tak'st  thy  flight—She's 
nme,  she 's  gone ! 
nosh'd,  no  music  now  is  heard ; 
wither,  and  the  fragrant  breath 
led  their  sweets  shall  never  wake  *em 
nore! 

Teep  not,  my  lord !  no  sorrow  can  recall 
ler. 

our  eyes,  and  in  Rozana's  arms 
I  fond  love,  and  everlasting  truth. 
Emce  from  my  nght,  and  thank  my  dear 
katira 

hoQ  art  alive, 
h,  take  me  to  your  arms 
'all  your  cruelty  I  love  you ; 
in  nsten  on  your  sacred  robe, 
ny  knees  for  ever  clin?  around  thee, 
bffgive  me,  or  'till  death  divide  us. 
[cnoe,  fury,  hence:  there 's  not  a  glance 
f  thine 

basilisk  comes  wing*d  with  death, 
h  speak  not  thus  to  one  who  kneels  for 
neicy! 

whose  sake  it  was  I  madly  plunged 
se  abhorrent  to  mv  nature. 
Mt  murderess,  off!  for  ever  shun  my 

letest  thee,  for  thy  boul  is  ruin. 

'  yes,  I  will  for  ever  shun  thee. 


Repeated  injmiea  have  sled'd  my  heart 
And  I  oonla  euiae  myself  for  being  kind. 
If  there  is  any  majesty  above 
That  has  revenffa  in  store  for  peijurad  loviL 
Send,  Ebaven,  the  swiftest  rum  on  his  head  I 
Strike  the  destroyer!  lay  the  victor  dead! 

Kttlthe 

But  what  are  cutmsI  cutms  will  not  kill, 
Nor  ease  the  tortures  I  am  doom'd  to  foeL 

Ak».  Oh,  my  fidr  star,  I  shall  be  shortly  with 
thee! 
What  means  this  deadly  dew  upon  my  fonheadl 
My  heart,  loo^  heaves 

Cos.  The  poison  works. 

Enter  ExmsHEM, 

Eum,  Pardon,  dread  Sir!  a  fotal  messenger: 
The  royal  Syaigambis  is  no  more. 
Struck  with  the  homir  of  Sutira'iB  fota. 
She  soon  ejcpired,  and  with  her  kteat  braath, 
Left  Parisatw  to  Lysimachus. 
But  what  I  foar  most  deeply  will  affect  you, 
Your  kyved  Hephcstion  's 

Ales,  Dead!  then  he  b bleas*d ! 
But  here,  here  lies  my  fote.   Hcpfacation,  ClytnBl 
My  victories  all  for  ever  folded  up 
In  this  dear  body.    Here  my  banner's  lost 
My  standard's  triumphs  gone. 
Oh  when  shall  I  be  mad!    Give  orders  to 
The  aimy  thai  thej  break  their  shields^  swocdi^ 

spears. 
Pound  their  bright  armour  into  dust— Away. 
Is  there  not  cause  to  pot  the  world  in  moumingl 
Bum  all  the  spires  that  seem  to  meet  the  sky, 
Beat  down  the  battlements  of  every  city, 
And  for  the  monument  of  this  loved  creature. 
Root  up  these  bowers,  and  pave  'em  all  with  gold ; 
Draw  Qiy  the  Granges,  make  the  Indies  poor, 
To  deck  her  tomb;  no  shrine  nor  aJtar  spare. 
But  strip  the  pomp  firom  gods  to  place  it  there. 

[EaHL 

Enter  Thessalus. 

Cat.  He's  gone— but  whither— follow,  Thes- 
salus, 
Attend  his  stqM,  and  let  me  know  what  passes. 

[Exit  Thessalos. 
Vengeance,  lie  still,  thy  craving  shall  be  sated : 


Death  roams  at  larse,  the  furies  are  unchain'd. 
And  murder  plays  hnr  mighty  master-piece. 

Enter  Poltperchon,  Thessalus,  and  Philip. 

PhU.  Saw  you  the  king  ? 

PUy.  Yes;  with  disorder'd  wildness  in  hk 
looks, 
He  rush'd  along,  till  with  a  casual  glance 
He  saw  me  where  1  stood,  then  stepping  short, 
Draw  near,  he  cried — and  grasp'd  my  himd  iii  hii^ 
Where  more  than  fevers  raged  in  every  vein. 
Oh,  Polyperchon  1 1  have  lost  my  queen ! 
Statira  's  dead ! — and  as  he  spoke,  the  tears 
Gush'd  from  his  eyes — I  more  than  felt  his  pains 

Thet.  Hence,  hence,  away ! 

Cm.  Where  u  he,  Thessahis? 

Thes.  I  left  him  circled  by  a  crowd  of  princes 
The  poison  tears  him  with  that  height  of  nonor 
Even  I  could  pity  him — He  call'd  his  chieft. 
Embraced  'em  round — then  starting  fiom  amidsl 
'em, 


m 
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[A0lf 


Cried  out,  1  come — twM  Ammoii'i  Toioe ;  I  know 

It — 
Father,  I  come ;  bat  let  me,  ere  I  go, 
Despatch  the  businen  of  a  kneeUng  world ! 
Poly,  No  more;  1  hear  him — we  must  meet 

anon. 
Cm.  In  Saturn's  field — there  give  a  loose  to 

rapture, 
EInjoy  the  temi>est  we  ourselves  have  nused, 
Anid  triumph  in  the  wreck  which  crowns  our 

vengeance.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IL—The  Palaee. 

Alexander  with  kU  hair  disheveUed^  Ltsima- 
CHOs,  EuMENES,  Perdiccas,  and  Attendants 
discovered, 

Alex.  Search  there ;  nay,  probe  me,  search  my 

wounded  reins 

Pull,  draw  it  out. 

Lys.  We  have  search'd,  but  find  no  hurt. 

Alex.  Oh,  I  am  shot !  a  forked,  burning  arrow 
Sticks  cross  my  shoulders :  the  sad  venom  flies 
like  lightning  through  my  flesh,  my  bkxxl,  my 
marrow. 

Lys.  How  fien»  his  fever ! 

Alex.  Ha !  what  a  change  of  torments  I  endure  I 
A  bolt  of  ice  runs  hissing  through  my  bowels ; 
*Ti8  sure  the  arm  of  death ;  give  me  a  chair; 
Cover  me,  for  I  freeze,  and  my  teeth  chatter, 
And  ray  knees  knock  t(^ethcr. 

Bum.  Have  mercy,  Heaven. 

Alex.  I  bum,  I  bum  again  ! 
The  war  grows  wond*rou8  hot:  hey  for  the  Ti* 

gris! 
Bear  me,  Bucephalus,  amongst  the  billows. 

[Jumps  into  the  efuUr. 
Oh,  'tis  a  noble  beast !  I  would  not  change  hun 
For  the  best  horse  the  sun  has  in  his  stable. 
For  they  are  hot,  their  mangers  full  of  coals, 
Their  manes  arc  flakes  of  lightning,  curls  of  fire, 
And  their  red  tails  like  meteors  whisk  about. 

Lys.  Help  all :  Eumencs,  help. 

Alex.  ^  Ha,  ha,  ha !     I  shcdl  die  with  laughter. 
Parmenio,  Clytus,  do  vou  see  yon  fellow, 
That  ragged  soldier,  that  poor  tatter'd  Greek  1 
See  how  be  puts  to  flight  the  gaudy  Persians, 
With  nothing  but  a  rusty  hehnet  on,  through 

which. 
The  grisly  bristles  of  his  pushing  beard 
Drive  'em  like  pikes — Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Per.  How  wild  he  talks. 

Lys.  Yet  warring  in  his  wildness. 

Alex.  Sound,  sound!   keep  your  ranks  close. 
Ay,  now  they  come; 
Oh,  the  brave  din,  the  noble  clang  of  arms ! 
Charge,  charge  apace,  and  let  the  phalanx  move. 
Darius  comes — ay,  'tis  Darius, 
I  see,  1  know  him  by  the  sparkling  plumes, 
And  his  gold  chariot  drawn  by  ten  white  horses ; 

But  like  a  tempest  thus  I  pour  upon  him 

He  bleeds!  with  that  last  blow  I  brought  him 

down: 
He  tumbles ;  take  him,  snatch  th'  imperial  crown. 
They  fly,  they  fly ! — Follow,  follow — Victoria ! 

Victoria!  Victoria! 

[Leaps  into  the  soldiers^  arms. 

Per.  \jA  's  bear  him  softly  to  his  bed. 

Alex.  Hold,  the  least  motion  gives  me  instant 
death; 


My  vital  spirits  are  quite  pavdi'd,  burnt  up, 
And  all  my  smoky  entrails  tum'd  to  ashes. 
Lys.  When  you,  the  farigfatest  star  thst  wm 
shone. 
Shall  set,  it  must  be  night  with  us  for  ever. 
Alex.  Let  me  embrace  yoo  all  before  I  die. 

[AU  kneel  and  wuf. 
Weep  not,  my  dear  companions !  the  good  godi 
Shall  send  you  in  my  stead  a  nobler  prince, 
One  that  shall  lead  you  forth  with  matriilfsfi  eoe- 
duct 
Lys.  Break  not  our  hearts  with  such  nnkid 

expressions. 
Per.  We  will  not  part  with  jon,  nor  cJisii|i 

for  Mars. 
Alex.  Perdiccas,  take  this  rins. 
And  see  me  laid  in  the  temple  ofJupiter  Ammoe. 
Lys.  To  whom  does  your  dread  nuyeitj  bt- 
qnealh 
The  em|nre  of  the  world? 
Alex.  To  him  that  is  most  worthy. 
Per.    When  will    you,  sacred  Sir,  that  wi 
should  give 
To  your  great  memory  those  divine  honouii 
Which  such  exalted  virtue  does  deserve  ? 
Alex.  When  you  are  all  most  happy  and  in 
peace. 
Your  hand — Oh,  father !  if  I  have  discharged 
The  duty  of  a  man  to  empire  bom ; 
If  by  unwearied  toils  I  have  deserved 
The  vast  renown  of  thy  adopted  son. 
Accept  this  soul  which  thou  didst  first  inspirv, 
And  which  this  sigh  thus  gives  thee  back  agairk  * 

Lys.  There  fell  the  pnde  and  glory  of  thewi 
If  there  be  treason  let  us  find  it  out, 
Lysimachus  stands  forth  to  i«ad  you  on, 
And  swears,  by  these  most  honoured,  dear  r 

mains, 
He  will  not  taste  those  joys  which  beauty  hrii 
Until  he  has  revenged  the  best  of  kings.  \E 


EPILOGUE. 

Whate'er  they  mean,  yet  ou^ht  they  to  be  ct 
Who  this  censorious  age  did  polish  first, 
Who  the  best  play  for  one  poor  error  blame, 
As  priests  against  our  ladies'  arts  declaim. 
And  for  one  (xitch  both  soul  and  body  damn. 
But  what  does  more  provoke  the  actor's  rage 
(For  we  must  show  tne  grievance  of  the  stage) 
Is  that  our  women  whicb  adorn  each  play, 
Bred  at  our  cost,  become  at  length  your  prey: 
While  green  and  sour  like  trees  we  bear  them  aQ, 
But  when  they're  mellow  straight  to  you  liiey  fall; 
You  watch  them  bare  and  squab,  and  let  them 

rest, 
But  with  the  first  youn^down  you  snatch  the  nesL 
Pray  leave  those  poaching  tricks  if  you  are  wise, 
Ere  we  take  out  our  letters  of  reprise ; 
For  we  have  vow'd  to  find  a  sort  of  toys 
Known  to  black  friars,  a  tribe  of  chopping  bo3rs ; 
If  once  they  come  they'll  quickly  spoil  your  sport ; 
There 's  not  one  lady  will  receive  your  court : 
But  for  the  youth  in  petticoats  run  wild, 
With  oh !  the  archest  wag»  the  sweetest  child. 


EPILOGUE. 


ADtiiig  breast,  white  hands,  and  Uly  feet ! 
sro  shall  your  pall'd  thoughts  with  pleasure 

meet: 
roman  in  boy's  clothes  all  boy  shall  be, 
terer  raise  your  thoughts  above  the  knee, 
if  our  wooMD  knew  now  false  you  are, 
wookl  stay  here,  and  this  new  trouble 

•pare: 
oulfl !  they  think  all  gospel  you  relate, 
I'd  with  toe  noise  of  settling  an  estate ! 
hen  at  last  your  appetites  are  full, 
he  tired  Cupod  grows  with  action  dull, 
find  some  tricks  to  cut  off  the  entail, 
end  them  back  to  us  all  worn  and  stale, 
pe  they'll  find  our  stage,  while  they  have 

nursed, 
me  vile,  cantuig  oontentkle,  changed; 


Where,  for  the  sparks  who  once  resorted  there, 
With  tneir  curl'a  wies  that  scented  all  the  air. 
They'll  see  grave  b&ckheads  with  short,  greasy 

hair, 
Green  aprons,  steeple-hats,  and  collar-bands, 
Dull,  sntveliinff  rogues,  thai  ring — ^not  clap  thefa 

hamu. 
Where,  for  gay  punks  that  drew  the  shining 

crowd, 
And  mines,  that  in  vizards  laugh*d  aloud. 
They'll  hear  young  sisters  sigh,  see  matrons  old, 
To  their  chopp'd  cheeks  their  pickled  kerchers 

hold. 
Whose  leal  too,  n^ight  persuade,  in  spite  to  you, 
Our  flying  angels  to  augment  their  crew. 
While  Farringdon,  their  hero,  struts  about  'em. 
And  ne'«r  a  dSmning  oritie  dares  to  flout  em. 


THE  WAY  TO  KEEP  HllL 


•ttiMtioD  now  •  the  spring  ot  Ihe  panons  ffies 
back ;  it  wont  do. 

Ahu.  Fine  talking!  and  yon  admive  yonnelf 
for  it,  don't  youl  Can  you  proceed.  Sir? 

WHL  I  tell  you  a  wife  is  out  of  date :  the  time 
was,  but  that 's  all  over ;  a  wife  is  a  drug  now ; 
mere  tar-water,  with  every  virtue  under  neaven, 
but  nobody  takes  it 

Mus.  Have  done,  or  Til  print  these  ten  naik 
upon  your  rogue's  face. 

will.  Come  and  kiss  me,  I  say. 

MuB.  A  fiddlestick  for  your  kisses,  while  ^ou 
encourage  your  master  to  open  rebellion  against 
the  best  of  wives. 

WUl.  I  tell  you  tis  all  her  own  fault.  Why 
does  she  not  study  to  please  him  as  you  do  me. 
Come  and  throw  your  arms  about  my  neck. 

AfuM.  As  I  used  todo,  Mr.  ImpucMnoel 

Will.  Then  I  must  foioe  you  to  ^ourown  ffood. 
[Ku9e9  her.]  Pregnant  with  delight!  egs3,  if 
my  master  was  not  in  the  next  room — 

[BeUring*. 

Mum.  Hush !  my  lady's  bell :  how  long  has  ne 
been  upl 

WiU.  He  has  been  up-[irtMes  her.\  'Sdeath ! 
yon  have  set  me  all  on  nre.  [niateM  her. 

Mu».  There,  there ;  have  done  now  1  the  bell 
rings  again.  What  must  I  say?  When  did  he 
eomehomel 

WUL  He  came  home — [Kiates  her.'j — became 
bome  at  five  this  morning ;  damned  hmwelf  for  a 
blockhead ;  [Kiaeee.]  went  to  bed  in  a  surly  hu- 
mour ;  was  tired  of  himself  and  every  body  else. 
[BeU  ringSj  he  kisses  her.]  And  he  in' now  in  tip- 
toe spirits  with  Sir  Brilliant  FashioD  in  that  room 
yonder. 

Aius.  Sir  Brilliant  Fashion  1  I  wish  my  lady 
would  mind  what  he  says  to  her — ^You  greet 
bear  I  you  have  given  roe  such  a  flush  in  my  nice ! 
TTViilretf  aniHUcetloohing-^ass.] I  look  pretty  well, 
I  think.  There,  [Kisses  him.]  have  done,  and  let 
me  be  gone.  [Exit. 

FFtli.  There  ffoes  high  and  low  life  contrasted 
in  one  person,  she  has  not  dived  at  the  bottom  of 
my  master's  secrets  ;  that 's  one  good  thing.  What 
me  knows,  she'll  blab.  We  shall  hear  of  this 
widow  from  Bath :  but  the  pk)t  lies  deeper  than 
they  are  aware  of  Inquire  they  will;  and  let  'em, 
say  I ;  their  answer  will  do  'em  no  good.  '  Mr. 
Lovemore  visit  the  widow  Bellmour  V  We  know 
'  BO  sudiperson.'  That 's  what  they'll  get  for  their 
pains.  Their  puzzle  will  be  greater  than  ever ; 
and  they  may  sit  down  to  chew  the  cud  of  disap- 

gMnted  malice Hush !    my  master  and  Sir 
rUliant :  I'll  take  care  of  a  single  rogue,  and  get 
me  out  of  their  way.  [Exit. 

Enter  Lovemore  and  Sir  Brilliant. 

Love.  My  dear  Sir  Brilliant,  I  must  both  pity 
and  laugh  at  you.  Thou  art  metamorphosed  into 
the  moat  whimsical  being ! 

Sir  Brit.  If  your  raillery  diverts  you,  go  on 
with  it.  This  is  always  the  case:  apply  for  sober 
advice,  and  your  friend  plays  you  off  with  a  joke. 

Love.  S<Aier  advice !  very  far  gone  indeed. 
There  is  no  such  thing  as  talking  soberly  to  the 
tribe  of  lovers.  That  eternal  absence  of  mind  that 
■ossesBcs  you  all !  There  is  no  society  with  you. 
I  was  damnable  company  myself,  when  I  was  one 
ti  the  pining  herd :  but  a  dose  of  matrimony  has 
aooled  me  pretty  handsomely;  and  here  comes  re- 
ftktiw  htmstus. 


Enter  Muslin. 

Mum.  My  lady  sends  her  compliments,  and 
to  know  how  you  do  this  morning. 

Love.  [Aside  to  Sir  Brtl.1  The 
the  comphment  is  enUvening — It  is  the  devil 

teased  m  this  manner What  dU  yoa 

child? 

Mus.  My  lady  hopes  you  find  yonnelf  wdft  Uk 
morning. 

Love.  Ay,  your  lady — ^give  her  mj  compS- 
ments,  andteu  her — and  tell  her  I  hope  sbeii 
well,  and [  Yawns. 

Mus.  She  begs  you  wont  think  of  going  ool 
without  seeing  her. 

Love.  To  be  sure,  she  has  such  ^sriety  e«cn 
time  one  sees  her — ^my  head  achea  woAiI^r-tai 
your  Udy — I  shall  be  glad  to  aee  her  :  III  wait  on 
her — [  Yawns.]  tell  her  what  you  wiH 

MvLs.  A  brute !— I  shall  let  my  lady  know.SiL 

[EsiL 

Love.  My  dear  Sir  Brilliant,  yoa  see  ne  aii  ex- 
ample before  your  eyes.  Put  the  widofw  BeUmom 
out  of  your  head,  and  let  my  bid  EUheridlge  ks 
the  victim  for  you. 

Sir  Bril.  Positively  no;  my  pride  is  jaqoil. 
My  k>rd  Etherid^  sliall  find  me  a  mof«  wfrnids' 
Me  rival  than  he  miaginea.  By  the  way,  how  long 
has  the  noble  peer  bMn  in  England  t 

Love.  His  motions  are  unknown  to  me. — 
[Aside.]  I  don't  like  thatquesHon.— Hm  kudsUf 
ts  in  France,  is  not  he  1 

Sir.  BrU.  No;  he  is  certainlr  retomed.  The 
match  is  to  be  concluded  privately. — Ue  virilB  hsr 
incog. 

Love.  [Forcing  a  laugh.]  Oh !  no;  that  ean^ 
be ;  my  lord  Etherid^e  loves  parade.  I  cannot 
help  laughing.  The  jealousy  or  yoa  lovers  is  for 
ever  conioring  up  phantoms  to  torment  yotv* 
selves.  My  <fear  Sir  Brilliant,  wait  for  reantiBs; 
there  are  enough  in  life,  and  you  may  teach  yov 
fancy  to  be  at  rest,  and  give  you  no  forther  tmo- 
ble. 

Sir  Bril.  Nay,  don't  let  your  fenrr  run  away 
with  you   What  I  tell  you,  ts  the  real  troth. 

Love.  Well,  if  it  be  true,  and  if  ford  Etheti^ 
is  come  to  England  to  marry,  do  you  goto  Fianm 
not  to  marry,  and  you  will  have  the  best  of  Chs 
bargain. 

Enter  William. 

Will.  Sir  Bashful  Constant  is  in  hm  chanol  al 
the  upper  end  of  the  street,  and  if  your  hoooor  ii 
at  leisure  he  will  wait  upon  you. 

Love.  Have  not  I  sent  him  word  I  should  beat 
home  1  Let  him  come  as  soon  as  he  wiU.^£iil 
WiLLiAM.J  Another  instance,  Sir  Brilfiai^  la 
deter  you  from  all  thoughts  of  matrimony. 

Sir  BrU.  Po !  hang  him  !  he  b  no  pnccdcnt 
for  me.  A  younf^r  brother,  who  lived  in  middfing 
life,  comes  to  a  title  and  an  estate  on  the  deathcf 
a  consumptive  baronet;  marries  a  woman  of  qu»> 
lity,  and  now  carries  the  primitive  ideas  of  his  nar- 
row education  into  high  life.  Don't  yoa  leniem" 
ber  when  he  had  chambers  in  Fig-tree  cowt,  and 
used  to  saunter  and  lounge  away  his  time  Ii 
Temple  cofieo-houses  1  The  fellow  ia  aa  dull  m  a 
bill  in  Chancery. 

Love.  But  he  is  improved  since  thai  time. 

iStr.  BrU.  Impossible ;  don't  you  see  how  Iw 
goea  onl  He  knows  nothing  of  the  world ;  tf  Us 
eyes  meet  yours,  he  blushes  up  to  hia  c«a,  «dl 
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Love.  Po!  ridkalous! — tell  your  mistresa— go 
•bout  yoar  butdnesfi.  [  TVinu  her  out. 

Sir  Bath.  I  see  how  it  is.  He  does  not  care  a 
cherry-stone  for  his  wife. 

Love.  Such  imiiertinence !  ■  Well,  Sir  Bash- 
ful. 

Sir  Bath.  He  does  not  value  her  a  pinch  of 
■nufi*.  {Atide. 

Love.  Well,  I  am  all  attention. 

Sir  Bath.  It  does  not  signify.  A  foolish  affidr ; 
I  wont  trouble  you. 

Love.  Nay,  that  'a  unkind.  It  will  be  no  trouble. 

Sir  Bath.  Well,  well,  I— I— Do  you  think 
Muslin  did  not  overhear  us  1 

Love.  Not  a  syllable.  Come,  we  are  safe. 

Sir  Bath.  I  don't  know,  but — let  me  ask  you  a 

question  first Have  you  any  regard  for  your 

ladyl 

Love.  The  highest  value  for  her.  But  then,  you 
know,  appearances 

Sir  Bath.  Right! — I  repose  it  with  you. — ^You 
must  know,  Mr.  Lovemore,  as  I  tokJ  you,  I  am  at 
the  bottom  very  good  natured,  and,  though  it  may 
be  thought — we  are  interrupted  again. 

Enter  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sifr  BriL  Lovemore,  I  have  paid  my  visit 

Love.  Pshaw ! — this  is  unlucky You  are  as 

good  as  your  word,  Sir  Brilliant 

Sir  Bril.  Perhaps  you  have  business  1 

cifir  B<uh.  No,  no  business — [  T\imt  to  Lovb- 
moreJ  there  *s  no  proceeding  now — I  was  going, 
[Th  Sir  Brilliant.]  Mr.  Covcmorc,  I  wish  you 
a  good  day. 

Love.  Po !  Pr'ythee,  you  sha'n't  leave  me  yet. 

Sir  Bath.  I  must ;  1  can't  stay. — [Atide  to 
Lovemore.]  Another  time.  Suppose  you  call  at 
my  house  at  one  o'clock. 

Love.  With  all  my  heart. 

Sir  Bash.  Do  so ;  nobody  shall  interrupt  us. 
Mr.  Lovemore,  I  take  my  leave.  Sir  Brilliant.  I 
kiss  your  hand.  You  wont  forget,  Mr.  Lovemore  ? 

Love.  Oh,  no;  depend  upon  me. 

Sir  Bash.  A  good  morning.  He  is  the  only 
friend  I  have.  [Exit. 

Love.  Ha,  ha !  you  broke  in,  in  the  most  criti- 
cal moment  He  was  just  going  to  be  delivered  of 
his  secrets! 

Sir  Bril.  I  beg  your  pardon.  How  could  you 
let  me. 

Love.  Nay,  no  matter.  I  shall  worm  it  out  of 
him. 

Enter  Mcslin. 

Mus.  My  lady,  Sir,  is  ^uite  impatient. 

Tjore.  Po !  for  ever  teasing !  I'll  wait  upon  her 
presently.  [Exit  Muslin. 

Sir  Bril.  V\\  step  and  chat  with  her  while  you 
dress.  May  I  take  the  liberty  1 

Love.  You  know  you  may;  no  ceremony.  How 
ouuld  you  Rsk  me  such  a  question  7 — A-propos, 
Sir  Brilliant,  I  want  a  word  with  you.  Step  with 
me  into  the  study  for  a  moment 

Sir  Bril.  I  attend  you. 

Love.  Poor  Sir  Bashful ! ha,  ha ! a  ri- 
diculous, unaccountable What  does  he  mean. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II. — Another  Apartment. 

Mrs.  LovKMORKoi  her  Tea-Table. 

\frt.  Love.  This  trash  of  tea !  I  don't  know 
why   I  drink  so  much  of  it    Heighol— What 


keeps  Muslin  1    Surely  never  was  an  unhapf^^ 
woman  treated  with  such  cruel  indifierenoe ;  m 
with  such  open,  such  undisyfutsed  inaolwine 
gallantry. 

Enter  Muslin. 

Well,  MusKn,  have  you  seen  his  prime  mini 

Mut.  Yes,  Ma'am,  I  have  seen  Mr.  WilKi  ^m 
He  says  his  master  is  gmng  out,  according  to  I  < 

old  trade,  and  he  does  not  expect  to  see  him 


rill  to-morrow  morning.  Mr.  Lovemore  is  now  n 
the  study.  Sir  Brilliant  Fashion  n  with  him  —  i 
heard  them  as  I  passed  by  the  door,  laughing  m 
loud  as  two  actora  in  a  comedy. 

Mrt.  Love.  About  some  precioas  miscfaiei;  ¥11 
be  sworn,  and  all  at  my  cost  Heigfao ! 

Mut.  Dear  Ma'am,  why  chagrin  yourself  abool 
a  vile  man,  that  is  not  worth--— no,  as  I  hope  ^ 
mercy,  not  worth  a  single  suh  1 

^frt.  Love.  What  can  I  do,  Muslin  t 

Mut.  Do,  Ma'am !— If  I  was  as  yon,  I'd  do  fr 
him.  If  I  could  not  cure  my  grief;  I'd  find  son 
comfort,  that 's  what  I  would. 

Mrt.  Love.  Comfort  1   alas !  there  is  none  far 


me. 


Mut.  And  whose  fault  then  ?  Would  any  body 

but  you It  provokes  me  to  think  of  it— — 

Would  any  but  you — young,  handsome,  with  wit, 
graces,  talents, — would  any  body,  with  so  many 
accomplishments,  sit  at  home  here,  as  mehncboly 
as  a  poor  servant  out  of  place  1—  And  all  for  what?l 
For  a  husband  !  and  such  a  husband !  What  do 
you  think  the  world  will  say  of  you.  Ma'am  1 

Mrt.  Love.  I  care  not  what  they  say,  I  am 
tired  of  the  world,  and  the  world  may  be  tired  of 
me,  if  it  will.  My  troubles  are  to  myself  only,  and 
I  must  endeavour  to  bear  them.  Who  lltnows 
what  patience  may  do  1  If  Mr.  Lovemore  has  any 
feeling  left,  my  conduct  and  his  own  heart  may 
one  flay  incline  him  to  do  me  justice. 

Mus.  But,  dear  Ma'am,  that's  waiting  for  dead 
men's  shoes.  Incline  him  to  do  you  justice  |- 
What  signifies  expecting  and  expecting!  Gi^ 
me  a  bird  in  the  hand.  If  all  ihe'womeji  in  Lon- 
don, who  happen  to  be  in  your  case,  were  to  sit 
down  and  die  of  the  spleen,  what  would  become 
of  the  public  places'?  They  might  turn  Vaoxhall 
to  a  hop-eanlen;  make  a  brew- house  of  Rane- 
lagh,  and  let  both  the  play-houses  to  a  methodist 
preacher.  We  should  not  have  the  racketting  we 
have  now.  John,  let  the  horses  be  put  to — ^John, 
go  to  my  Lady  Trumpabout,  and  invite  her  to  a 

small  party  of  twenty  or  thirty  card-tablea. 

John,  run  to  my  Lady  Catgut,  and  let  her  know 
I'll  wait  upon  her  ladyship  to  the  opera—John, 
run  as  fust  as  ever  vou  can,  with  my  compliments 
to  Mr.  Varnev,  an^  tell  him  it  will  be  the  death 
of  me,  if  I  have  not  a  box  for  the  new  play.  Lord 
bless  you.  Ma'am,  they  rantipole  it  ahiout  this 
town,  with  as  unconcerned  looks,  and  as  fkmd 
outsides,  as  if  they  were  treated  at  honie  like  so 
many  goddesses  ;  though  every  body  knows  pos- 
session has  ungoddessed  them  all,  long  ago,  and 
their  husbands  care  no  more  for  them,  no,  by 
Jingo,  no  more  than  they  care  for  their  husbands. 

Mrs.  Love.  At  what  a  rate  you  run  on  ! 

Mut.  It  is  enough  to  make  a  body  run  on.  If 
everv  bodv  thought  like  you.  Ma'am 

Mrs.  Love.  If  every  body  loved  like  me ! 

Mus.  A  brass  thimble  (or  love,  if  it  is  not  r» 
turned  by  love.    What  the  deuce  is  here  to  dol 
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Lofvlbr  love  b  something;  bat  to  love  ekme, 
where *s  the  good  oftbatl  Shall  I  go  and  fix  my 
heart  upon  a  man,  who  shall  despbe  me  for  that 
very  reason  1  And  ay,  says  he,  *  Poor  fool !  1  see 
the  adores  me.  The  woman  is  well  enough,  only 
•he  hav  one  inconvenient  circumstance  about  her : 
1  am  married  to  her,  and  marriage  is  the  devil.' 

Mn.  Love.  Will  you  have  done  1 

Mtu.  I  have  not  lialf  done,  Ma'am.  And  when 
the  vile  man  goes  a  rogoing,  he  smiles  impudently 
in  your  &ee,  'and  i  am  going  to  the  cnocolate- 
house,  my  dcAr ;  amnae  yourMlf  in  the  mean  time, 
my  hyve.'  Fy  upon  'em !  I  know  'em  all.  Give  me 
a  husband  that  vfill  enlarge  the  drcle  of  my  inno- 
erat  pieasaies;  bat  a  huwand  now  a-days  is  no 
ioch  thins.  A  hosband  now  is  nothing  but  a  scare- 
crow, to  show  yoo  the  firait,  but  touch  it  if  you 
daie.  The  devil  *s  in  'em,  the  LorJ  forgive  me  for 
ewearing .  A  husband  is  a  mere  bugbear,  a  snap- 
^ragoo,  a  monster;  that  is  to  say,  if  one  make 
bim  aO|  then  he  is  a  monster  indm ;  and  if  one 
io  Bot  make  him  so,  then  he  behaves  like  a  mon- 
ster ;  and  of  the  two  evils,  by  my  troth But 

here,  Ma*am,  here  comes  one  who  can  tell  jron  all 
■boot  it.  Here  comes  Sir  Brilliant;  ask  his  ad- 
VFioe,  BAa'aBOL 

Jtfrs.  Lose.  His  advice  1 — Aak  advice  of  the 
man  who  has  estranged  Mr.  Lovemore's  afiee- 
lioiisfrom  mel 

Mtu.  WeU,  I  protest  and  tow,  I  think  Sir 
Biilliant  a  yery  jyretty  gentleman.  He  is  the  very 
nink  of  the  fashion.  He  dresses  fitshionably,  lives 
nshionably,  wins  your  money  fashionably,  loses 
his  own  ushionably,  and  does  every  thing  Nsh- 
ionably, and  then  he  looks  so  lively,  and  so  much 
to  say,  and  so  never  at  a  loss ! but  here 


Enter  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  Brii.  Mrs.  Lovemore.  my  dear  Ma'am,  al- 
yraysin  a  via-a-via  party  with  your  ruivante  7— 
AfiTord  me  your  pardon,  if  1  say  this  does  a  little 
wear  the  appearance  of  being  out  of  humour  with 
the  world. 

Mr9.  Love.  Far  from  it,  Sir  Brilliant.  We  were 
engaged  in  your  panegyric. 

Sir  Brii.  Mj  panegyric !  then  am  T  come  most 
a^propoa  to  give  the  portrait  a  few  finishing 
touches.  Mr.  Lovemore,  as  soon  as  he  is  dressed, 
will  wait  upon  you :  in  the  mean  time  I  can  help 
you  to  some  anecdotes,  which  will  enable  you  to 
ooloar  your  canvass  a  little  higher. 

Afre.  Love.  Among  these  anecdotes,  1  hope  you 
win  not  omit  the  bright  exploit  of  seducing  Mr. 
Lovemore  from  all  domestic  happiness. 

[She  makes  a  sign  to  Muslin  to  go. 

Sir  BrU.  I,  Madam? — Let  me  perish  if  ever — 

Mr:  Love.  Oh !  Sir,  I  can  make  my  observa- 
tions. 

Sir  BrU.  May  fortune  eternally  forsake  me, 
and  beauty  frown  on  me,  if  I  am  conscious  of  any 
plot  upon  earth. 

J#r«.  Love.  Don't  assert  too  strongly,  Sir  Bril- 
liant 

Sir  BrU.  May  I  never  throw  a  winning  cast — 

Mr9.  Love.  It  is  in  vain  to  deny  it,  Sir. 

Sir  BrU.  May  I  loee  the  next  sweepstakes,  if 
I  have  ever,  in  thought,  word,  or  deed,  been  ac- 
cessary to  his  infidelity.  I  alienate  the  affections  of 
Mr.  Lovemore !  Consider,  Madam,  how  would 
this  ten  in  Westminster  Halll  Sir  Brilliant 
Faahion,  what  say  you,  guilty  of  this  indictment,  | 


or  not  guilty  1  Not  guilty,  poae.  Thoa  iMPoe  m 
ioined.  Yoa  enter  the  court ;  but,  my  dear  Ma- 
dam, veil  those  graces  that  adorn  your  peiaon; 
abate  the  fire  of  those  charms :  so  much  beaoty 
will  corrupt  the  judges :  give  me  a  fiur  trial. 

Mr:  Love.  And  thus  you  think  to  laugh  it 
away. 

iSir  BrU.  Nay,  hear  me  out  You  appear  in 
coart ;  you  charge  the  whole  upon  me,  whhoat  a 
syllable  as  to  the  how,  when,  and  where :  no  proof 
positive ;  the  prosecution  ends,  and  I  begin  my 
defence. 

Mrt.  Love.  And  by  playing  theae  fidse  ooloors 
you  think  I  am  to  be  amused  1 

Sir  BriL  Nay,  Mrs.  Lovemore,  I  am  now  upon 
my  defence.  Only  bear. — Yoa  wiU  please  to  con- 
sider, Oentlemen  of  the  Jury,  that  Mr.  Lovemore 
is  not  a  minor,  nor  I  his  guardian:  He  lovea 
cayety,  pleasure,  and  enjoyment ;  ia  it  my  fault  1 
He  is  possessed  of  talents,  and  a  taste  ror  nlea- 
sure,  which  he  knows  how  to  gratify ;  can  I  re- 
strun  him  ?  He  knows  the  worn,  makes  the  moat 
of  life,  and  plucks  the  fruit  that  grows  around 
him ;  am  1  to  blame  1  This  is  the  whole  affair.— 
How  say  you.  Gentlemen  of  the  Jury 'I — Not 
guilty.  There  you  see  how  it  is.  I  have  cleared 
myself. 

Afra.  Love.  Brisk,  liveljr,  and  like  yourself,  Sir 
Brilliant !  But  if  you  can  imagine  this  bantering 
way — 

Sir  BriL  Acquitted  by  my  country,  Ma'am; 
fairly  acquitted. 

Mrs.  Love.  After  the  very  edifying  ooanael 
which  you  give  to  Mr.  Lovemore,  this  loose  strain 
is  not  in  the  least  surprising.  And,  Sir,  your  late 
project. 

Sir  BrU.  My  late  project  ? 

Afrs.  Love.  Your  late  project.  Sir.  Not  content 
with  leading  Mr.  Lovemore  into  a  thousand 
scenes  of  dissipation,  you  have  introduced  him 
lately  to  your  Mrs.  Bellmour.  You  understand 
me,  Sir. 

Sir  Bril.  Ma'am,  he  does  not  so  much  as  know 
the  widow  Bellmour. 

Mrs.  Love.  Nay,  Sir  Brilliant,  have  a  care, 
justify  it  if  you  can,  or  give  it  a  turn  of  wit 
There  is  no  occasion  to  hazard  yourself  too  fnr. 

Sir  BrU.  Falsehood  I  disdain.  Madam;  and  I, 
Sir  Brilliant  Fashion,  declare  that  Mr.  Lovemore 
is  not  acquainted  with  the  widow  Bellmour.  And 
if  he  was,  what  then :  Do  you  know  the  lady  1 

Mrs.  Love.  I  know  her,  Sir?  A  person  of  that 
character  1 

Sir  BrU.  Oh ! — I  see  you  don't  know  her;  but 
I  will  let  you  into  her  history. — Pray  be  seated — 
you  shall  know  her  whole  history,  and  then  judge 
for  yourself.  The  widow  Bellmour,  Madam — 

Love  [  WUhin.]  William,  are  the  horses  put  to  1 

Sir  BrU.  Wo  are  interrupted. 

Enter  Lovemore. 

Love.  Very  well ;  let  the  carriage  be  brought 
round  directly. — How  do  you  do,  my  dearl — Sir 
Brilliant,  I  beg  your  pardon.— My  love,  you  don't 
answer  me :  how  do  you  <lo  this  morning  1 

[  WUh  an  air  qfcold  civUity. 

Mrs.  Love.  A  little  indisposed  in  mind;  but  in- 
disposition of  the  mind  is  ot  no  consequence :  no- 
boay  pities  it. 

Love.  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mrs.  Lovemore.  In- 
disposition of  the  mind — Sir  Brilliant,  that  *s  a 
mighty  pretty  ring  on  your  finger. 
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Sir  BriL  A  bauble:  will  700  look  at  it  1 

[Give9 the  ring. 

Mn.  Lne,  Though  I  have  but  few  obligations 
to  Sir  BrilUant,  I  suppose  I  am  to  ascribe  to  him 
the  &Tour  of  this  visit,  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Lore.  [LofMng  at  the  ring  and  laughing.] 
Now  there  you  wrong  me. — Your  inquiries  about 
mj  heahh  have  been  very  obliging  this  morning, 
and  I  came  to  return  the  com^ment  before  I  go 
out — It  is  set  very  neatly. 

[Oivee  back  the  ring. 

Mrs.  Love.  Are  you  going  out,  Sir  1 

Love.  A  matter  of  business— How  I  do  hate 
business ! — But  business,  [Examining  hie  r^f- 
JUee] — business  must  be  done. — Pray  is  there  any 
news  1— Any  news,  my  dearl 

Afre.  Love.  It  would  be  news  to  me,  Sir,  if  you 
would  be  kind  enough  to  let  me  know  whether  1 
may  expect  the  favour  of  your  company  at  dinner 
to-day. 

Laee.  It  would  be  impertinent  in  me  to  answer 
mcha  question,  for  I  can  give  no  direct  answer  to 
It— I  am  the  slave  of  events;  just  as  things  hap- 
pen :  perhaps  I  may,  perhaps  not  But  don't  let 
aM  be  of  any  inconvemence  to  you.  Is  it  material 
where  a  bodfy  eate  1 — Have  you  heard  what  hap- 
pened to  me  1  [ilttde  to  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  Bril.  When  and  where  1 

Lure.  A  word  in  your  ear — ^with  your  permis- 
sion, Ma'am  7 

Bire.  Love.  That  cold,  contemptuous  civihty, 
Mr.  Lovemore 

Love.  Po !  pr'ythee  now,  how  can  you  1 — that 
ii  very  peevish,  sjid  very  ill-natured.— [  TSiming 
U  Sir  Brzl  ]  I  kist  every  thins  I  played  for  after 
you  went.  The  foreigner  and  ne  understand  one 
another. — i  beg  yourpardon.  Mrs.  Lovemore:  it 
•^  only  about  an  aflbir  at  the  opera. 

Mre.  Love.  The  opera,  or  any  thing,  is  more 
Agreeable  than  my  company. 

Love.  Now  there  again  you  wrong  me. — [  To 
Sir  Brillunt.1  We  dine  at  the  St.  Alban's. — 
How  can  you,  Mrs.  Lovemore  1  I  make  it  a  point 
not  to  incommode  you.  Vou  possibly  may  nave 
some  private  party ;  and  it  would  be  unpolite  in 
me  to  obstruct  your  schemes  of  pleasure.  Would 
not  ir,  Sir  Brilliant  ? 

Sir  BrU.  Oh!— Gothic  to  the  last  degree! 

Love.  Very  true;  vulgar  and  mechanic! — 
[Both  etand  laughing.] 

Mrs.  Love.  Gro  on ;  make  sport  for  yourselves, 
gentlemen. 

Love.  Ho !  ho !  ho !  I  am  sore  with  laughing. — 
If  you,  Madam,  have  arranged  an  agTeeable  party, 
for  me  to  be  present,  it  would  look  as  if  we  lived 
toffether  like  Sir  Bashful  Constant  and  his  lady : 
who  are  always,  like  two  game  cocks,  reailjr  armeo 
tomd  and  spur  one  another.  Hey !  Sir  Brilliant  % 

Sir  BrU.  Oh!  the  very  thing:  or  like  Sir 
Theodore  Traffic  at  Tumbridge  taking  his  wifo 
under  the  arm  in  the  public  rooms,  and  '  come 
along  home^  I  tell  you.' 

Love.  Exactly  so.  [Both  continue  laughing.] 
Odds  my  life ;  1  shall  be  beyond  my  time.  ^Looka 
at  his  vatch.]  Any  commands  into  the  city,  my 
dearl 

il#rs.  Love,  Commands ! — ^no.  Sir,  I  have  no 
commands. 

Love.  I  have  an  appointment  at  my  banker's ; 
Sir  Brilliant,  you  know  old  Discount  1 

Si*  BrU.  He  that  was  in  parliament,  and  had 
the  large  contract  1 


Love.  The  aame;  EnUn  Butt,  I  think,  mm 
the  name  of  his  borough.    Can  1  set  you  down  t 

Sir  BrU.  No ;  my  carriage  waito.  I  shall  rat- 
tle half  the  town  over  presently. 

Love.  Am  you  will.  Sir  BrilliantwiU  entertain 
you.  Ma'am.  Au  revotr,  my  love. — Sir  Brilliant, 
youn. — Who  waite  there  1  [Exii^  eimging. 

Sir  Bril.  Bon  voyage. — You  tee,  Madam,  that 
I  don't  depriveyou  ofhis company. 

Afre.  Love.  Your  influence  is  now  unneoeaaa- 
ry.  It  is  grown  habitual  to  him :  b#  will  drive  to 
your  Mrs.  Belhnour,  I  suppose. 

Sir  Bril.  A-jm^itoeji  thst  tvings  nsback  to  the 
little  history  1  was  goin^f  to  give  you  of  that  ladjr. 
What  is  your  chaige  against  fieri  Thataheisana- 
able  1  Granted.  'Youn^, gay, rich,  handaome,  with 
enchanting  talcnte,  it  is  no  wonder  all  the  pretty 
follows  are  on  their  kncea  to  her.  Her  maimeff 
so  entertaining  1  that  quickness  of  tranailkMifroa 
one  thing  to  another !  that  round  of  variety ;  and 
every  new  attitude  doea  so  become  her ;  iad  she 
has  such  a  foeling  heart,and,  with  an  air  of  giddh 
ness,  so  nice  a  conduct  I 

Afre.  Love.  Mighty  well,  Sir:  she  ia  a  very 
vestal.  Finish  your  portrait  A  vestal  from  yoot 
school  of  painting  must  be  a  curiosity. — Bat  how 
comes  it.  Sir,  if  mo  is  this  wonder,  that  youf  ho- 
nourable proposals  sre  at  an  end  there  1 

Sir  BrU.  Coinuulsion,  Ma'am ;  itii  not  volmi- 
tary.  My  ford  Etheridge  is  the  happy  man.  I 
thought  he  was  out  of  the  kingdom ;  but  his  kxd- 
ship  IS  with  her  every  evening.  1  ean  scares  fftm 
admittanoe;  and  so  all  that  lemains  for  me,  n  to 
do  justice  to  the  lady,  and  console  mjseif  in  the 
best  way  I  can  for  tlie  insufficiency  of  my  pmea- 
sions. 

Afrs.  Love.  Am  I  to  believe  all  this  'I 

Sir  BrU.  May  the  first  woman  I  pay  my  ad- 
dresses to,  strike  me  to  the  centre  with  a  supera- 
Uouseye-brow,  if  every  syllable  is  not  minutely  true. 
— So  thst  you  see  I  sm  not  the  cause  of  your  inquie> 
tude. — There  is  not  in  the  world  a  person,  who 
more  earnestly  aspires  to  prove  the  tender  esteem 
he  bears  you. — 1  nave  long  panted  for  an  oppor- 
tunity— by  all  that  'a  soft  she  listens  to  me ! 
[Aside.]-- — I  have  long  panted.  Ma'am,  for  a 
tender  moment  like  this — 

Mrs.  Love.  ^^Looks  gravely ai  him.]  Sir! 

Sir  BriL  1  nave  panted  with  all  the  aidovr, 
which  charms  like  yours  must  kindle  in  every 
heart! — 

Mra.  Love.  [Walks  away.]  Thia  liberty.  Sir— 

Sir  Bril.  Consider,  Madam:  we  hsve  both 
cause  of  discontent;  both  disappointed;  both 
crossed  in  love ;  and  the  least  wecan  do  is  both  to 
join,  and  sweeten  each  other's  cares. 

Mrs.  Love.  And  your  friend,  Sir,  who  hat  just 
left  you — 

^r  BrU.  He,  Madam,  for  a  longtime^I  haya 
seen  it,  with  vezstion  seen  it — ^yes,  he  has  kmg 
been  false  to  honour,  love,  and  you. 

Mrs.  Love.  Sir  Brilliant,  I  have  done.  You 
take  my  wrongs  too  much  to  heart.  Sir. 

[Rings  a  belL 

Sir  BrU.  Those  eyes  that  tell  ua  what  the  sun 
is  made  of,  those  hills  of  driven  snow 

ilfrt.  Love.  Will  nobody  answer  there  1 

•  Enter  Muslin. 

Sir  BrU.  Msdsm,  I  desist ;  when  yoo  are  in 
better  humour,  recollect  what  I  have  end,    Yow 
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■danr  likes  his  feste.  Sir  BriUisnt,  imnd  your 
hita,  and  her  ■tnuC-lsced  virtue  will  surrender  at 
la«t  Madam—  [Bowe  reneetfuUy  ;  BtU. 

Mum.  As  I  live  and  breathe,  Ma  am,  if  I  was 
fua,  I  would  not  fluster  myself  about  it. 

Mn,  Lsse.  About  what  1 

J#us.  What  signifies  mincing  the  matter?  I 
Mwd  it  all. 

Mn.U9e,  Youdidl  Didyoal 

[Look»  angrily. 

3iu».  Ma'am. 

Mn,  Lsse.  Impertinence !  [Wedkt  aboui.]  Oh ! 
Mr.  Lovemore ! — To  make  his  character  public, 
and  render  him  the  topic  of  every  tea-table 
llinNighoQt  this  town.  I  most  avoid  that 

What  the  deuce  is  here  to  dol — An  un- 

ith  thing,  finr  to  go  for  to  huff  me  in  this 

Banner  f  f  A«u2e. 

Mn,  Love.  That  would  only  widen  the  breach, 
and  instead  of  neglect,  might  call  forth  lesent- 
meoti  and  settle  at  last  into  a  fixed  aversion :  law- 
jew,  pafting,  and  a  separate  maintenance! — 
What  must  be  done  1 

JAis.  What  is  she  thinking  of  now  1 — A  sulky 
thing  not  to  be  more  &miliar  with  such  a  friend 
IS  1  am.  [AMtde.] — Did  you  speak  to  me,  Ma'am  1 

Mn.  tjtmt.  It  may  succeed ;  suppose  I  try  it. 
Moriin. 

IAm.  Ma'am.  [Running  to  her. 

Mn.  Ldne.  You  heard  Sir  Brilliant  say,  that 
Mr.  Lovemore  is  not  scquainted  with  the  widow  1 

Mum.  Lard,  Ma'am,  he 's  as  full  of  tricks  as  a 
French  milliner.  1  know  he  does  visit  there ;  I 
luiow  it  fipom  William.  Ill  be  hanged  in  my  own 
^iteia,  if  be  does  not. 

Bin.  Love.  I  know  not  what  to  do.    Let  my 
«hair  be  flot  ready. 

BiuM.  Your  chair,  Ma'am  !"are  you  a  going 

Mn.  Love.  Let  me  bear  no  more  questions :  do 
as  I  onieryou.  [Exit. 

Mum.  Which  way  is  the  wind  now  1  No  mat^ 
Vn :  she  does  not  know  what  she'd  be  st  If  she 
would  but  tske  my  advice, — go  abroad,  visit  every- 
where, see  the  world,  throw  open  her  doors,  give 
hsllst  SMemblies,  concerts;  sing,  dance,  dress, 
«pend  all  her  money,  run  in  dem,  ruin  her  hus- 
band ;  there  would  be  some  sense  in  that :  the  man 
would  stsy  at  home  then  to  quarrel  with  her.  She 
would  have  enough  of  his  company.  But  no ; 
nope,  mope,  for  ever :  brigho !  tease,  tease  ;  Mus- 
lin, step  to  Willbm ;  where  's  his  master  1  When 
4ki  he  come  home  1    How  long  has  he  been  up  1 

A  fine  life,  truly. 1  love  to  lie  in  the  fashion, 

§ur  my  part.  Bless  nie,  I  had  like  to  have  forgot. 
Mrs.  Aflarmalet  comes  to  my  rout  to-night.  She 
aniglit  as  well  stsy  away :  she  is  nothing  but  mere 
lumber.  The  formal  thing  wont  play  higher  than 
«failfing  whist.  How  the  devil  does  she  think  I 
«sn  make  a  shilling  party  for  her!  There  is  no 
«neh  a  thing  now-a-days :  nobody  plays  shilling 
^rhist  now,  unless  I  was  to  invite  the  trades-peo- 
ple; but  I  sha'n't  let  myself  down  for  Madatn 
^Isnnalet,  that  I  promise  her.  [Exit. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. — An  Apartment  at  Sir  Bashful 
Constant's. 

Enter  Sir  Bashful. 

Sr  Baoh.  Did  not  I  hear  a  rap  at  the  door  1 
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Yes,  ves,  I  did ;  I  am  lirht  The  carriage  is  just 
now  driving  away.  Wno  answers  there  1  Sida- 
board ;  step  hither.  Sideboard.  I  must  know  who 
it  is :  my  wife  keeps  the  best  company  in  England. 
Hold,  I  must  be  wary.  Servants  love  to  pry  into 
their  master's  secret. 

Enter  Sideboard. 

Whose  carriage  was  that  at  the  door  1 

Side.  The  Dutchess  of  Huiricane,  your  ho- 
nour. 

Sir  Baoh.  The  Dutchess  of  Hurricane  1  [  WaUeo 
attide,  and  omileo.]  A  woman  of  great  rankK— 
what  did  she  want  1 

Side.  She  has  left  this  card  for  my  lady. 

Sir  Bash.  A  card  1  Let  me  see  it.       [Reado. 


The  DuUheu  of  Hurricane  preoento 
to  Lady  Conolant  She  hao  Im  the  koumdo  and  the 
foxeo,  and  the  bruteo  that  gallop  after  iikem^  to  their 
own  dear  society  for  the  root  of  the  winter.  Her  Orace 
keeps  Wednesdays  at  Hurricane  House  for  Ae  rest  of 
the  winter. 

Make  me  thankful,  here 's  s  card  fitom  a  Dutchess  I 
— What  have  you  there  1 

Side.  A  parcel  of  cards,  that  have  been  left 
here  this  morning. 

Sir  Bash.  All  these  in  one  morning?  [Looks 
at  them.]  Why,  I  may  as  well  keep  an  inn ;  may 
as  well  keep  the  Coach  and  Horses  in  PiccMtilly. 
[Reads  fast]  Lady  Riot— Mro.  AUnight-ThM 
Dutchess  qf  Carmine — look  ye  there,  another 
Dutchess!  Lady  Basset — Lord  Pleurisie — the 
Countess  qf  Ratifie—Sir  Richard  Lungs— Lord 
Laudanum — Sir  Charleo  Valerian — Lady  Hee- 
tick— Lady  Mary  Grabble— \  cant  bear  all  this, 
Sideboard.  [Aside  and  omiling.]  I  can't  bear  the 
pleasure  of  it :  all  people  of  tip-top  condition  to 
visit  my  wife  1 

Enter  Furnish. 

What 's  the  matter.  Furnish  1 

f\Lr.  The  matter.  Sir  V- Nothing 's  the  mat- 
ter. 

Sir  Bash.  What  are  you  about  1 — Where  are 
you  going  1  What  have  you  to  do  now  1 

Fur.  Only  to  tell  the  chairmen  they  must  take 
Black  George  with  his  flambeau,  with  them  this 
evening,  and  carry  the  chair  to  pay  visits  for  my 
lady. 

Sir  Bash.  An  empty  chair  to  pay  visits! — 
what  polite  wa^s  people  of  feshion  have  got  of  be- 
ing intimate  vntheacn  other — [Aoide.]  Absurd  as 
it  18,  I  am  glad  to  see  my  wife  keep  pace  with  the 
best  of  them.  I  laugh  at  it,  and  yet  1  like  it — 
Wounds !  I  shall  be  found  out  by  my  servants.  I 
tell  you,  Sideboard,  and  you,  Mrs.  Busy  Body, 
that  your  mistress  leads  a  life  of  noise  and  hurry, 
and  cards  and  dice,  and  vanity  and  nonsense,  sna 
I  am  resolved  to  bear  it  no  longer.  Don't  I  hear 
her  coming  1 

Pur.  My  lady  is  coming,  Sir. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside  and  smUing.]^  She  kioks 
charmingly.— Kow  I'll  tell  her  roumlly,  a  piece  of 
mind.  You  shall  see  who  commands  in  this  house. 

Enter  Lady  Constant. 

Sir  Bash.  [SSreaZ«a/ooAr.]Icoulda]most^veap 
the  point  when  I  look  at  her. — So  Madam,  i  hav« 
had  my  bouse  full  of  duns  again  tiMlaj. 
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[Aorn. 


Lady  OonM.  Obliging  creatures,  to  call  00  often. 
What  did  they  want  1 

Sir  BoMh.  What !— what  ahoukl  they  want  but 
aionev. 

Lady  Cons.  And  jou  paid  them,  I  suppose  1 

Sir  Bath.  You  suppone! — 'Sdeath,  Madam, 
what  do  you  take  me  for  1 

Lady  Cons.  I  toolnrou  for  a  husband :  my  bro- 
tber  prescribed  you.  But  his  prescription  has  done 
me  no  good. 

Sir  Ba»h.  Nor  me,  either  :  I  have  had  a  bitter 
piUofit. 

Lady  Cona.  But  the  pill  was  gilded  for  you. 
My  fortune,  I  take  it,  htm  paid  off  the  okl  family 
mortgage  on  your  estate. 

Sir  Ba»h.  And  at  the  rate  you  go  on,  a  new 
mortgage  will  swallow  up  my  estate.  I  see  you  are 
an  ungrateful  woman. 

Lady  Cons.  That  is,  as  you  keep  the  account. 

Sir  Bash.  And  my  accounts  will  show  it. — 
Day  afker  day  nothing  but  extravagance  to  gratify 
your  vanity.  Did  not  I  go  into  pariiament  to 
please  you  1  Did  not  I  go  down  to  the  Borough 
of  Smoke-and-Sot.  and  get  drunk  there  for  a 
¥rliole  month  togetner'?  Did  not  I  get  mobbed  at 
the  Greorge  and  Vulture  1  and  pelted  and  horse- 
whipped the  day  before  the  election  1  And  was 
oot  1  obliged  to  steal  out  of  the  town  in  a  rabbit- 
cart  1  And  all  this  to  be  somebody,  as  you  call  it  1 
Did  not  I  stand  up  in  the  House  to  make  a  speech 
to  show  what  an  orator  you  had  married  1  And 
did  not  I  expose  myself?  Did  I  know  whether  I 
stood  upon  my  head  or  my  heels  for  half  an  hour 
together?  And  did  not  a  great  man  from  the 
Treasury-bench  tell  me  never  to  speak  again  1 

Lady  Cons.  And  why  not  take  hu  advice  1 

iSifr  Bash.  What,  in  the  name  of  common 
sense  had  I  to  do  in  parliament!  My  country ! 
what 's  my  country  to  me  1  The  debts  of  the  na- 
tion, and  your  gaming  debts  are  nothing  to  me.  I 
must  help  to  pay  both,  must  III  can  vote  against 
taxes,  and  I  can  advertise  in  the  Gazette  fc secure 
me  from  your  extravagance.  I  have  not  lived  in 
the  Temple  for  nothing.  . 

fhir.  He  slept  there,  and  calls  it  studying  the 
kw. 

Sir  Bash.  Hold  you  your  tongue,  Mrs.  Pert ; 
Mare  the  room.  GK>  both  about  your  business. 

[Exeunt  Furnish  and  Sidkboard. 

[Aside.]  T  have  kept  it  up  before  my  servants. 
Looks  at  Lady  Constant.]  She  is  a  fine  wo- 
man, after  all. 

Lady  Cons.  Is  there  never  to  be  an  end  of  this 
umge.  Sir  1  Am  I  to  be  for  ever  made  unhappy 
by  your  humours  1 

1^  Bash.  Humours!  good  sense  and  sound 
judgment,  in  the  fine  lady^s  dictionary,  are  to  be 
called  humoure  1 

Lady  Cons.  And  your  humours  are  now  grown 
insupportable. 

Sir  Bash.  Your  profusion  is  insupportable.  At 
the  rate  you  go  on,  how  am  1  to  find  money  for 
my  next  election  T-— If  you  would  but  talk  this 
matter  over  coolly— She  talks  like  an  angel,  and  I 
wish  I  could  say  [Aside.]^  the  same  of  myself. — 
What  will  the  world  thmk? — Onl^  command 
your  temper — what  will  they  think,  if  I  am  seen 
to  encourage  your  way  of  life  1 

Lady  Cons  Amuse  yourself  that  way,  Sir. 
Avoid  one  error  and  run  into  the  opposite  ex- 
treme. 

Sir  Baan.  [Aside.]  There:  a  timmbition  from 


Horace!  Dum  vUani  sttdUHiia — She  is  a  note 
Me  woman. 

Lady  Cons.  Let  me  tell  you,  there  ia  not  in 
life  a  more  ridiculous  sight  than  the  person  who 
guards  with  imaginary  wisdom,  against  one  giant 
vice,  and  leaves  nimself  open  to  a  mUlion  w  ah- 
surdities. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  I  am  nothing  to  her  in  argu- 
ment— she  has  a  tongue  that  can  reason  me  out 
of  my  senses.—  I  couki  almost  find  it  in  my  hear^ 
to  tell  her  the  whole  truth. — You  know,  my  Lady 
Constsnt,  that  when  yon  want  any  thing  hi  rea- 
son  

Lady  Cons.  Is  it  unreasonable  to  live  with  de- 
cency 1  Is  it  unreasonable  to  keep  the  company 
my  rank  and  education  have  entitled  me  tol  Is  it 
unreasonable  to  conform  to  the  modes  of  hfe,  when 
your  fortune  can  so  well  afford  it  1 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  She  is  a  very  reasonable  wo- 
man, and  I  wish  I  had  but  half  her  sense. — Yoo 
know  I  am  good  natured  in  the  main,  and  if  a  sum 
of  money  within  a  moderate  compass— If  a  hraee 
of  hundreds — [Aside.]  why  should  not  I  make  it 
three  1 — I  know  that  you  fiaye  contracted  habits 
of  Kfe,  and  [In  a  sqflened  tone.]  habit,  I  know,  is 
not  easily  conquered :  and  if  three  [iSmtlsii^.] 
hundred  pounds  will  prevent  disputes,  why 
[Smiling.]  as  to  the  matter  of  three  hundred 
pounds 

Enter  Furnish,  with  a  Bandrbox. 

F\tr.  Your  ladyship's  things  from  the  milli- 
ner's. 

Sir  Bash.  Death  and  fury!  this  womftn  has 
overheanl  me.  Three  hundred  pounds,  Madam  I 
[In  a  tiolent  jMssion.]  let  me  tell  you  that  three 
hundred  pounds — what  right  have  you  to  ahovel 
away  three  hundred  ponnm  1 

Lady  Cons.  Why  does  the  man  fly  oat  into 
such  a  passion  1 

Sir  Bash.  I  will  allow  no  such  doings  in  my 
house.  Don't  I  often  come  when  my  hall  is  be- 
sieged with  a  pared  of  powder  monkey  senranto  1 
And  did  not  1  the  other  day,  before  1  could  mk 
into  my  own  doora,  entangle  myself  among  the 
chairmen's  poles,  and  was  not  I  confined  there 
like  a  man  in  the  stocks  ? 

Lady  Cons.  Why  would  you  be  so  awkward  t 

Sir  Bash.  An  eternal  scene  of  routs  and 
drums.  Have  not  I  seen  you  put  the  fee  simple  of 
a  score  of  my  best  acres  npon  a  single  card  1  And 
have  not  I  muttered  to  myself, '  if  t&t  woman  waa 
as  much  in  k>ve  with  me  as  she  is  with  Pam,  whal 
an  excellent  wife  she  would  make.' 

Lady  Cons.  Pam  is  very  obliging :  why  wont 
you  strive  to  be  as  sgreeable  1 

Sir  Bash.  'Sdeath,  Madam,  you  are  so  fond  of 
play,  that  I  ahould  not  wonder  to  see  my  next 
child  marked  on  the  forehead  with  a  pair  of  royal 
aces. 

F\Ar.  I  am  sore  you  deserve  to  be  marked  on  the 
forehead  with  a  pair  of— 

Sir  Bash.  Malapert  hussy!  do  you  meddle  1 
Begone  this  moment  L^^  Fubnisb. 

Lady  Cons.  Fy  upon  it,  Sir  BsshfuH  I  am 
tired  of  blushing  for  you. 

Sir  Bash.  I  am  afraid  I  have  gone  too  fiir :  she 
is  ashamed  of  me.  (Aside, 

Lady  Cons.  You  agreed  to  a  separation  the 
other  day,  and  there  remains  nothing  but  to  exe- 
cute articles,  and  make  an  end  of  all  uiis  disquiets 

Sir  Bash.  A  separate  maintenannw  will  go  km 
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a  little  way  to  answer  the  bawling  of  milUners, 
uercen,  jeweliera,  and  gaming  debts. 

Lady  &iw.  It  will  purchase  content,  and  no- 
Uun|^  can  obtain  that  under  jour  roof. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aride.]  I  have  shot  my  bolt  too  far — 
I  &ncy,  my  lady  Constant,  that  you  don't  know 
me.  We  might  explain  matters,  and — 'sdeath. 
[AtideA  I  am  goin^  to  blab — 1  say,  Madam,  it 
jou  understood  me  rightly — as  to  the  authority  of 
a  husband,  I  might,  perhaps,  be  brought  to  give  it 
ttp,  in  part  at  least ;  and  if  nobody  was  the  wiser, 
i  might  connive— Po!  confusion!  interrupted 
ifain  bj  that — 

Enter  Furnish. 

Fwr.  A  serrant  £rom  Mrs.  Lovemore,  Madam, 
toknoir — 

Sir  BomK.  The  authority  of  a  husband  I  never 
wHi  give  up. 

Lady  Con*.  A  storm,  a  whirlwind  is  fitter  to 
•ODverse  with. 

Sir  Ba»h.  I  will  storm  Kke  a  whirlwind  in  my 
awn  house.  I  have  done,  Madam:  you  are  an  un- 
|ovemable  woman — [Atidt^  and  8mUing.\  She 
is  a  charming  woman,  and  if  nobody  saw  it,  I 
would  let  her  govern  me  with  all  my  heart. 

[ExU. 

Lady  Cotu.  Did  any  body  ever  see  such  beha- 
viaqrl 

Fur,  Never ;  and  how  your  ladyship  bears  it,  I 
«Bn*t  tell. 

Ladv  Qma.  That  it  should  be  my  fiite  to  be 
Barried  to  such  a  quicksand!  What  does  Mrs. 
Lovemore  My  1 

FStr.  If  your  ladyship  will  be  at  home,  she  in- 
tends to  do  herself  the  pleasure  of  waiting  upon 
yoo. 

Lady  Cong.  Yerj  well;  I  shall  be  at  home. 
Upon  leooUeotion,  I  want  to  see  her.  Let  the  ser- 
vant wait:  ril  write  an  answer.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.—Another  Apartment. 

Enter  Sir  Bashful  and  Lovemore. 
Sir  Bask.  Walk  in,  Mr.  Lovemore,  walk  in.  I 


heartily  glad  to  see  you.   This  is  kind 
Love.  I  am  ready,  you  see,  to  attend  the  call  of 
friendship. 

Sir  Bash.  Mr.  Lovemore,  you  are  a  friend  in- 


Love.  You  do  me  honour,  Sir  Bashful.  And 
yoar  lady,  how  does  she  do  1 

Sir  Bash.  Perfectly  well :  in  great  spirits. 
tSmiling  at  Lovemore.]  I  never  saw  her  look 
better :  but  we  have  had  t'other  skirmish  since  1 


you. 

Love.  Another  1 

Sir  Bash.  Ay,  another ;  and  I  did  not  hate  her 
an  ace.  She  is  a  rare  one  to  argue.  She  is  fit  to 
disrose  a  point  with  any  man.  Nobody  like  her. 
Wit  at  will.  I  thought  I  managed  the  dispute,  and 
that  I  shoukl  soon  have  had  her  at  what  you  call  a 
non-plus.  But  no,  no;  no  such  a  thing;  she  can 
five  you  a  sharp  turn  in  a  moment. 

Lote.  Ay  I 

Sir  Bash.  Give  her  her  due,  I  am  nothing  to 
her.  I  thought  I  had  her  fast,  but  she  went  round 
me  quirk  as  lightning ;  and  would  you  believe  it  1 
[Looks  highly  pleased.^  She  did  not  leave  me  a 
word  to  say. 

Love.  Well  \  that  was  hard  upon  you. 


Sir  Bash.  No,  not  hard  at  all.  Those  little  vic- 
tories I  don't  mind.  You  know  I  told  you  I  had 
something  for  your  private  ear.  Have  you  ob- 
served nothing  odd  and  singular  in  me  1 

Love.  Not  m  the  least.  In  the  whole  circle  of 
m^  acquaintance  I  know  nobody  so  little  tinged 
with  oddity. 

Sir  Bash,  What,  have  you  seen  nothing  1 
[Laughs.}  Have  you  remarked  nothing  particuhr 
in  regard  to  my  wife  1 

Looe.  Why,  you  don't  live  happy  with  her: 
but  that  is  not  a  singular  case. 

Sir  Bash.  But  I  tell  you — this  must  be  in  con- 
fidence— I  am,  at  the  bottom,  a  very  odd  fellow. 

Love.  You  do  yourself  injustice.  Sir  Bashful. 

Sir  Bash.  No^not  in  the  least.  It  is  too  true-~ 
I  am  in  the  main  a  very  odd  fellow ;  I  am  indeed ; 
as  odd  a  fiah  as  livea :  and  you  must  have  seen  it 
before  now. 

Love.  I  see  it  I — I  am  not  apt  to  spy  defects  in 
my  friends.  What  can  this  be !  You  are  not  jea- 
k>as,  I  hope  1 

Sir  Bash.  You  have  not  hit  the  right  nail  on 
the  head.  No,  not  jealous.  Do  her  justice,  I  am 
safe  as  to  that  point.  My  lady  has  high  notions  <^ 
honour.  No,  it  is  not  that 

Love.  Not  a  ray  of  light  to  guide  me ;  explain, 
Sir  Bashful. 

Sir  Bash.  [Smiling  at  him.}  You  couU  never 
have  imagined  it.    But  first  let  me  shut  this  door. 

Love.  What  whim  has  got  possession  of  him 
nowl 

Sir  Bash.  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  have  great  depen- 
dence upon  you.  I  am  going  to  make  a  discovery 
— I  blusn  at  the  very  thought  of  it. 

[  T\ims  atoay. 

Love.  Be  a  man.  Sir  Bashful ;  out  with  it  at 
once ;  let  me  advise  you. 

Sir  Bash.  The  vory  thing  I  want.  The  afifair 
is — but  then  if  he  shoukl  betray  me ! — Mr.  Love- 
more, I  doubt  you,  and  yet  esteem  yoo.  Some 
men  there  are,  who,  when  a  confidence  is  reposed 
in  them,  take  occasion  from  thence  to  hold  a  nank 
over  their  friend,  and  tyrannize  him  all  the  rest  of 
his  days. 

Love.  O  fy  !  This  is  ungenerous.  True  friend- 
ship is  of  another  (quality :  it  feels  from  sympathy; 
honour  is  the  active  principle ;  and  the  strictest 
secrecy  is  an  inviolable  rule. 

Sir  Bash.  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  have  no  further 
doubt — stay ;  did  not  you  hear  a  noise  1  Don't  1 
see  a  shadow  moving  under  the  bottom  of  that 
doorl  [Goes  to  the  door. 

Love.  What  has  got  into  his  head  1 

Sir  Bash.  [Looking  out.]  Servants  have  a  way 
of  listening. 

Love.  Rank  jealousy!  he  has  it  through  the 
very  brain ! 

Sir  Bash.  No,  no ;  all 's  safe.  Mr.  Lovemore, 
I  will  make  you  the  depositary,  the  faithful  depo- 
sitary of  a  secret :  let  it  pass  from  the  bottom  of 
my  heart  to  the  inmost  recess  of  yours :  there  let 

it  rest  concealed  from  every  prying  eye. My 

inclination — There — I  see  a  laugh  already  forming 
in  every  feature  of  your  face. 

Love.  Then  my  face  is  no  true  index  of  the 
mind.  Were  you  to  know  the  agitations  in  which 
you  keep  me  by  this  suspense — 

iS^V  Bash.  I  believe  it.  To  make  an  end  at  once, 
my  inclinations  are  totally  changed — mi,  not 
changed,  but  they  are  not  what  they  seemed  to  be. 
Love  is  the  passion  that  possesses  me — 1  on  'm 
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jOTe,  and — [  ThLmsfrom  him.]  and  I  am  ashamed 
•r  myself. 

LcTf.  Ashamed !  |ove  is  a  noble  passion :  but 
6on\  let  tue  heai  any  more  aboat  it.  Lady  Con- 
stant will  discover  all,  and  then  the  blame  will  hU 
on  me.  If  your  heart  revolts  from  her,  don't  let  me 
be  thought  in  league  with  you. — Vou  need  not  in- 
volve me  in  a  ouarrel  with  her  ladyship. 

Sir  Bash.  You  don't  take  me  right.  Yon  are 
wide,  quite  wide  of  the  mark.  Hear  me  out. 

Love.  No,  no  more.  You  must  excuse  me. 

Sir  Bash.  You  shall  hear  me.  The  object  of 
my  passion,  this  charming  woman,  whom  I  dote 
on  to  distraction 

Love.  Your  pardon  ;  I  wont  hear  it — [Walks 
avmyfrom  him.]  When  her  ladyship  hears  of  his 
gallantry,  the  devil  is  in  the  dice,  if  the  spirit  of 
nnrenge  does  not  mould  her  to  my  purposeai. 

Sir  Bash.  [FoUowing  Lovrmore.]  I  say,  Mr. 
Lovemore,  this  adorable  creature 

Love.  Keep  your  secret.  Sir  Bashful. 

[Avoiding  him. 

Sir  Bash.  [FeUowinghim.']  Who  looks  so  love- 
ly in  my  eyes 

Love.  Well :  I  don't  desire  to  know  her. 

Sir  Bash.  You  do  know  her.  [PoUowing  him.] 
Thb  idol  of  my  hesrt  is  my  own  wife. 

Love,  [^ares  at  him.]  Your  own  wife ! 

Sir  Bash.  Yes,  my  own  wife.  [Looks  silly ^  and 
turns  at(9|ay.1  'Tis  all  over  with  me :  I  am  undone. 

Love.  This  u  the  most  unexpected  difioovery. 

Sir  Bash.  Look  ye  there,  now ;  he  laughs  at 
me  already. 

Love,  [iltfu/e]  His  wife  must  not  know  this. 
The  grass  is  cut  under  my  feet  if  ever  she  hears  a 
word  of  it. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside]  He  is  struck  with  amaze- 
ment, and  does  not  say  a  word  to  me. 

Love.  [Aside.]  I  must  not  encourage  him. — 
And  can  this  be  possible.  Sir  Bashful  T  In  love 
with  your  own  wife? 

Sir  Bash.  Spare  my  confusion.  I  have  made 
«3yi«lf  very  ridiculous.  [Looks  at  him^  and  turns 
ftway.]  I  know  I  have. 

Love.  Ridiculous !  Far  from  it.  Can  it  be  wrong 
to  love  a  valuable  woman  1  Not  to  feel  the  im- 
pressions of  beauty  and  of  merit  were  downright 
msensibility ;  but  then  we  should  always  admire 
with  discretion.  The  folly  of  us  married  men  con- 
dsts  in  letting  our  wives  perceive  the  vehemence 
with  which  we  love ;  and  the  consequence  is,  we 
are  enslaved  for  the  rest  of  our  lives. — I  could  trust 
you  with  a  secret,  which,  perhaps,  would  keep  you 
m  countenance.  Could  you  imagine  it  ?  I  love  my 
wife. 

Sir  Bash.  How! 

Lote   T  am  in  love  with  my  wife. 

Sir  Bash.  Oh  !  no,  no; — hey  !  [Looking highly 
pf eased]  you  make  me  laugh.  You  don 'tlove  tier, 
do  you  1 

Love.  Passionately,  tenderly ;  with  all  the  ar- 
dour of  affection. 

Sir  Bash.  Give  me  your  hand.  Ha !  ha ! — I 
did  not  expect  this.  This  is  some  relief— Ha  ! 
ha  ! — you  have  made  me  happy.  And  have  you 
led  the  life  you  have  done  all  this  time,  on  purpose 
to  conceal  your  regard  from  her  1 

Lore.  For  that  very  purpose.  I  esteem  her,  I 
Invt*  her;  but  I  would  not  have  her  know  it. 

Sir  Bash.  No! 

Love.  Upon  no  consideration  ;  nor  wouki  I 
iftve  the  world  kn«>w  it. 


Sir  Bash.  Perfectly  fight. 

Love.  To  be  sure.  TeU  your  wife  that  yoo  es- 
teem her  good  qoalitiea,  and  admire  her  person, 
she  cries  victoria^  falb  to  plondefing,  and  then 
yon  must  either  break  her  coain,  or  wear  it  in  tbs 
&ce  of  the  work),  a  laughing-stock  for  all  yoar  ae- 
qoaintanoe. 

Sir  Bash.  That  it  what  I  have  always  been 
afraid  of. 

Love.  Not  without  reason.  The  worid  delights 
in  ridicule.  Do  you  know,  if  our  secreta  were  to 
transpire,  that  we  should  nave  nothing  but  wit, 
and  raillery,  and  fleers,  and  taunts  flying  about  our 
ears'? 

Sir  Bash.  But  I  have  taken  good  care.  I  have 
quarrelled  with  my  lady  ten  times  a  day,  on  ^nr- 
poae  to  doak  the  af&hr.  and  prevent  all  sospiaoQ. 

Love.  Admirable !  1  commend  your  prudence. 
Bendes,  my  lady  Constant,  yon  know,  has  soma 
youthful  vigour  about  her ;  a  graceful  person,  and 
an  eye  that  inflames  desire;  and  deare,  at  yooi 
time  of  life,  you  know 

Sir  Bash.  Po !  it  is  not  for  that;  that  is  no- 
thing. I  wear  admirably  well,  Mr.  Loveniore. 

Looe.  Do  yon  1 

Sir  Bash.  As  young  aa  ever:  but  I  don't  lei 
her  know  it. 

Love.  Well !  if  you  are  discreet  in  that  point, 
you  are  a  very  Machiavel ! 

Sir  Bash.  Yes,  yes ;  I  fight  cunning.  [Laxtghs. 

Love.  Let  nothmg  betray  yon.  Be  upon  your 
guard  ;  that  is  my  own  plan  exactly.  Yon  want 
no  advice  from  me. 

Sir  Bash.  Pardon  me ;  you  can  assist  me.— My 
dear  brother  sufierer,  give  me  your  hand.  We  can 
in  a  sly  way  be  of  great  use  to  each  other. 

Love.  As  how  1 

Sir  Bash.  I'll  tell  you.  There  are  some  things 
which  you  know  our  wives  expect  to  be  done. 

Love.  So  there  are. — [Aside.]  What  the  devil 
is  he  at  now  7 

Sir  Bash.  Now  if  you  will  assist  me 

Lore.  You  may  depend  upon  my  assistance. 

Sitr  Bash.  Thus  it  is :  my  wife,  you  know, 
keeps  a  power  of  company,  and  maaes  a  great 
fimire  there.  I  could  show  her  in  any  company  in 
England :  I  wish  she  could  say  the  aame  crf'me. 

Love.  Why  truly  I  wish  she  could. 

Sir  Bash.  But  that's  out  of  the  question.— 
Now,  if  you  will  come  into  my  scheme — It  roust 
be  a  deep  secret — How  7  Is  that  Sir  Brilliant^ 
voice! 

Enter  SfR  Brilliant. 

Sir  Bril.  Sir  Bashful,  see  you  what  attiaction 
you  have.  Lovemore,  I  did  not  expect  to  see  you 
here. 

Lore.  Nor  did  I  ex|)ect  you,  Sir  Brilliant 

Sir  Bash.  Confusion! — This  unaeasonabls 
visit—  [Aside. 

Sir  Bril.  And  your  lady,  is  ahe  at  home.  Sir 
Bashful  7 

Sir  Bash.  Her  own  people  keep  that  account, 
Sir,  I  know  nothing  of  her. 

Sir  Bril.  Nay,  never  talk  aKghtingly  of  a  bdy 
who  possesses  so  many  elegant  accompKshmentSL 
She  has  spirit,  sense,  wit,  and  beauty. 

Sir  Bash.  Spirit,  sense,  wit,  and  beauty ! — ahia 
has  them  all  sure  enough. — Sir,  I  am  no  sworn  ap- 
praiser, to  take  an  inventory  of  her  efi*ects. — 
[i4«u/e.]  Hey !  Lovemore. 

[//Mfts  Qt  him,  and  Iwight 
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Love.  [  To  Sir  Bashful.]  Vastly  well. 

Sir  Bril.  Is  her  ladyship  visible  this  roorning  1 

Sir  BobK  Whether  she  is  visible,  or  not,  is  no 
bnineH  of  nune,  but  1  know  she  is  unintelligible 
du»  momii^,  and  incomprehensiUe  this  morning. 
She  has  t&  vapours;  but  your  conversation,  I 
isppoae,  will  brighten  her  up  for  the  rest  of  the 
day. 

Sir  BriL  Why,  as  it  happens,  I  have  the  rarest 
piece  ^  news  to  ccmimunicate  to  her.  Lovemore, 
fOQ  know  Sir  Amorous  la  Fool  ? 

Late.  He  that  was  Sheriff  the  other  day  1 
Oame  up  with  an  address,  and  got  himself  knignt- 
sdl 

Sir  BriL  The  same.  He  dedaied  he  would  Hve 
with  has  friends  upon  the  same  &miliar  footing  as 
before,  and  his  new  dignities  would  make  noaber^ 


Sir  BoMh.  I  have  seen  the  knight.  What  of 
Unl 

Skr  BriL  Poor  devil  He  is  in  such  a  scrape  I 

Sir  Ba»h.  What's  the  matter?  Bubbled  at 
phy,  I  ■oppoae. 

Sh"  Bril.  Worse,  much  worse. 

Love,  He  has  been  blackballed  at  one  of  the 
dabst 

Sk-  Baak.  Or  run  through  the  body  in  a  duell 

Sir  BriL  Why  that 's  a  acrape indeed ;  butitis 
not  that 

SvBa^.  What  then  1 

Sir  Bril.  So  unfortunate  a  discovery ;  he  has 
fidlen  in  love — I  cannot  help  laughing  at  him. 

Lose.  Po!  fiiUen  in  love  with  some  coquette^ 
who  plays  off  her  airs,  and  makes  a  iest  of  him. 

Sir  Baah.  A  young  actress,  may  oe,  or  an  opera 
a&ferl 

Sir  BriL  No,  tou  will  never  guess.  Sir  Bash- 
M,— like  a  silly  devil,  he  is  fallen  in  love  with  his 
awn  wife. 

Sir  Boih.  Fal]«'n  in  k>ve  with  his  own  wife ! 

[Stares  at  him. 

Sh" BrU.  Yes;  he  has  made  up  all  quarrels: 
his  jealousy  is  at  an  end,  and  he  is  to  be  upon  his 
fooa  briiaviour  for  the  rest  of  his  fife. — Could  you 
expect  tUs,  Lovemore  1 

ijove.  SOf  Sir ;  neither  I,  nor  my  friend.  Sir 
Bashful,  expected  this. 

Sir  Bash.  It  is  a  stroke  of  surprise  to  me. 

\  Looking  uneasy. 

Sir  BriL  I  heard  it  at  my  Lady  Betty  Scan- 
dy's,  and  we  had  such  a  laugh :  the  whole  com- 
pany were  in  astonishment;  whist  stood  still, 
fOBorille  laid  down  the  cards,  and  brag  was  in 
suspense.  Poor  Sir  Amorous !  it  is  very  ridkui- 
loDs,  is  not  it.  Sir  Bashful ) 

Sr  Bash.  Very  ridiculous,  indeed. — [Aside.] 
My  own  case  exactly,  and  my  friend  Lovemore's 
too. 

Sir  Bril.  The  man  is  lost,  undone,  ruined, 
dead  and  buried. 

Love.  [Laughing.^  He  will  never  be  able  to 
his  &oe  after  tnis  discovery. 

Sir  Bril.  Oh,  never;  'tis  all  over  with  him. 
Sir  Bashful,  this  does  not  divert  you ;  you  don't 
enjoy  it. 

Sir  Bash.  Who,  1 1—1— I— nothing  can  be 
more  pleasant,  and — I — laugh  as  heartily  as  I  pos- 
tiblv  can.  [Forcing  a  laugh. 

Sir  Bril.  Lovemore,  you  remember  Sir  Aroo- 
row  used  to  strut,  and  talk  big,  and  truly  he  did 
not  care  a  pinch  of  snuff  for  his  wife,  not  he  !  pre- 
mded  to  be  as  much  at  ease  as  Sir  Bashful  about 
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his  lady,  and  as  much  his  own  master  as  you 
yourself,  or  any  man  of  pleasure  about  town. 

Love.  I  remember  him:  but  as  to  Sir  Bashful 
and  myaelf,  we  know  the  world ;  we  understand 
life. 

Sir  Bash.  So  we  do ;  the  world  will  never  have 
such  a  story  of  us.  Will  they,  Lovemore  1 

Ijove.  Oh!  we  are  free:  we  are  out  of  the 
scrape. 

Sir  BrU.  Sir  Amorous  la  Fool  will  be  a  pro- 
verb. Adieu,  for  him  the  side-box  whisper,  the  soft 
assignation,  and  all  the  joys  of  freedom.  He  is  re- 
tired with  his  Penelope  to  love  one  another  in  the 
country ;  and  next  winter  they  will  come  to  town 
to  hate  one  another. 

Sir  Bash.  Do  you  think  it  will  end  so  1 

Sir  Bril.  No  doubt  of  it  That  is  alvrays 
the  denouement  of  modem  matrimony.  But  I 
have  not  told  you  the  worst  of  his  case.  Oar 
fnend.  Sir  Charles  Wildfire,  you  know,  was  wri- 
ting a  comedy,  and  what  do  you  think  he  has  done. 
He  has  drawn  the  character  of  Sir  Amorous,  and 
made  him  the  hero  of  the  play. 

Sir  Bash.  What,  put  him  into  a  comedy  1 

Sir  BriL  Even  so :  it  is  called  '  The  Amoroof 
Husband ;  or,  The  Man  in  Love  with  his  own 
wife.'  Oh,  oh,  oh,  oh  ! 

Love.  We  must  send  in  time  for  places. 

[Laughs with  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  Bash.  Lovemore  carries  it  with  an  air. 

[Aside. 

Sir  BrU.  Yes,  we  must  secure  places.  Sir 
Bashful,  you  shall  be  of  tbenarty. 

Sir  Bash.  The  party  will  be  very  agreeable,  I 
shall  enjoy  the  joke  prodigiously.  Hs,  ha ! 

[Porees  a  lauf^k. 

Love.  Yes,  Sir  Bashful,  we  shall  relish  the  nu- 
mour.  [Looks  at  him  and  laughs. 

Sir  BrU.  The  play  will  have  a  run :  the  peo- 
1e  of  fashion  will  crowd  afler  such  a  character. — 

must  drive  to  a  million  of  places,  and  put  it 
about ;  hut  first,  with  your  leave.  Sir  Bashful,  I 
will  take  the  liberty  to  give  a  hint  of  the  affair  to 
your  lady.  It  will  appear  so  ridiculous  to  her. 

Sir  Bash.  Do  you  think  it  will  7 

Sir  Bril.  Without  doubt :  she  has  never  met 
with  any  thing  like  it :  has  she,  Lovemore  1 

Ijove.  I  fancy  not :  Sir  Bashful,  you  take  care 
of  that. 

Sir  Bash.  Yes,  yes ;  I  shall  never  be  the  town- 
talk. — Hey,  Lovemore ! 

Sir  BriL  Well,  I'll  step  and  pay  my  respects  to 
my  Lady  Constant.  Poor  Sir  Amorous !  he  will 
have  his  horns  added  to  his  coat  of  arms  in  a  little 
time.  Ha,  ha  !  [Exit 

Sir  Bash.  There,  you  see  how  it  is.  I  shall  get 
lampooned,  be-rhymc^,  and  niched  into  a  comedv. 

Love.  Po !  never  be  frightened  at  this.  Nobodv 
knows  of  your  weakness  hut  myself,  and  I  can  t 
betray  your  secret,  for  my  own  sake. 

Sir  Bash.  Very  true. 

Lovr.  This  discovery  shows  the  necessitjr  of 
concealing  our  loves.  We  must  act  with  caution. 
Give  my  lady  no  reason  to  suspect  that  you  have 
the  least  regard  for  her. 

Sir  Bash.  Not  for  the  world. 

Love.  Keep  to  that. 

Sir  Bash.  I  have  done  her  a  thousand  kind- 
nesses, but  all  by  stealth ;  all  in  a  sly  way. 

Love    Have  you  1 

Sir  Bash.  Oh !  a  multitude.  I'll  tell  you  She 
has  been  plaguing  me  a  k>ng  time  for  an  addiiio* 
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to  her  jewels.  She  wants  a  diamond  cross,  and  a 
better  pair  of  diamond  buckles.  Madam,  says  I,  I 
wiii  have  no  such  trumpery ;  but  then  goes  I  and 
bespeaks  them  of  the  first  jeweller  in  town. — All 
under  the  rose.  The  buckles  are  finished ;  worth 
five  hundred !  She  will  have  them  this  very  day, 
without  knowin)(  from  what  quarter  they  come — 
I  can't  but  iauf^h  at  the  contrivance— the  man  that 
brings  them  will  run  away  directly,  without  say- 
ing a  word.  ILaiLghs  heartily. 

Love.  Sly,  sly. — You  know  wnatyou  are  about. 

5tr  Bash.  Ay,  let  me  alone — \ Laugh*  with 
LovKMORE.]  And  then  to  cover  tne  design  still 
more,  when  I  see  her  wear  her  Iwuhles,  I  can  take 
occasion  to  l>e  as  jealous  as  bedlam 

Lore.  So  you  can ;  ha,  ha ! — [AsUle.]  \  wish  he 
may  never  be  jealous  of  me  in  good  earnest. 

Sir  Bash.  Give  me  your  hand.  [LookM  at  him^ 
and  laughs  ]  I  am  safe,  I  think. 

Love.  [Ijaughing  with  him.]  Perfectly  safe— 
[Asitie.]  if  it  was  not  for  his  own  folly. 

Sir  Bash.  But  I  was  telling  you,  Mr.  Lore- 
more  ;—  we  can  be  of  essential  use  to  each  other. 

Love.  As  how,  pray  1 

Sir  Bash.  Why,  my  lady  is  often  in  want  of 
money.  It  would  be  ridiculous  in  me  to  supply 
her.  Now,  if  you  will  take  the  money  from  me, 
and  pretend  to  lend  it  to  her,  out  of  friendship,  you 
know 

Lave.  Nothing  can  be  heKter— [Aside.]  Here  is 
a  fellow  pimping  for  his  own  horns. — i  shall  be 
glad  to  serve  you. 

Sir  Bash.  I  am  for  ever  obliged  to  you — here, 
here ;  take  it  now — here  it  is,  in  bank  notes — one, 
two,  three :  there  is  three  hundred — give  her  that, 
and  tell  her  you  have  more  at  her  service  to-mor- 
row or  next  day,  if  her  occasions  require  it. 

Love.  My  good  friend,  to  oblige  you.  [Takes 
the  money.]— -This  is  the  rarest  ulventure  ! 

Sir  Bash.  I'll  do  any  thing  for  you  in  return. 

I^xtre.  I  shall  have  occasion  for  your  friendship 
— that  is,  to  forgive  me,  if  you  find  me  out.  [Aside. 

Sir  Bash.  Lose  no  time ;  step  to  her  now — 
hold,  hold  ;  Sir  Brilliant  is  with  ner. 

Love.  I  can  dismiss  him.  Rely  upon  my  friend- 
ship: I  will  make  her  Isdyship  easy  for  you. 

Sir  Bash.  It  will  be  kind  of  you. 

Love.  It  shall  be  her  own  fault  if  I  don't. 

Sir  Bash.  A  thousand  thanks  to  you — well,  is 
not  this  the  rarest  project  1 

Lore.  It  is  the  newest  way  of  satisfying  a 
man's  wife ! 

Sir  Bash.  Ay !  let  this  head  of  mine  alone. 

Love.  L4«rfe.]  Not  if  I  can  help  it.  Hush  ! — I 
henr  Sir  Brilliant ;  he  is  cominir  down  stair:$.  I'll 
take  this  opportunity,  and  step  to  her  ladyship 
now. 

Sir  Bash.  Do  so,  do  so. 

Love.  I  am  gone. — [Aside.]  Whocan  blame  me 
now  if  I  cuckold  this  fellow.  [Exit. 

Sir  Bash.  Prosper  you,  prosper  you,  Mr.  Love- 
more.  Make  me  thanaful :  he  is  a  true  friend.  I 
don't  know  what  I  shoukl  do  without  him. 

Enter  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  Bril.  Sir  Bashful,  how  have  you  managed 
this? 

Sir  Bash.  I  have  no  art,  no  management. 
What's  the  matter? 

Sir  Bril.  I  don't  know  what  you  have  done, 
nut  your  lady  laughs  till  she  is  ready  to  expire  at 
^hat  I  have  been  telling  her. 


Sir  Bash.  A  nd  she  thinks  Sir  Amorous  la  Fon 
an  object  of  ridicule  1 

Sir  Bril.  She  does  not  give  credit  to  a  single 
syllable  of  the  story.  A  man  that  loves  his  wiA 
would  be  a  Phoenix  indeed !  Such  a  thing  mighl 
exist  formeriy,  but  in  this  polished  age  is  no 
where  to  Le  found.  That's  her  opinion  of  the 
matter. 

Sir  Bash.  [Laughs.]  A  whimsical  notion  «>f 
hersl  and  so  she  thinks  you  may  go  about  with  a 
lantern  to  find  a  man  that  sets  any  value  upon  his 
wife. 

Sir  BrU.  You  have  managed  to  convince  herol 
it.  How  the  devil  do  you  contrive  to  govern  so  fine 
a  woman  1  I  know  several  without  her  preten- 
sions, who  have  long  ag^  thrown  off  .ail  reatraint 
You  keep  up  your  dignity. 

Sir  Bash.  Yes,  I  know  what  I  am  about. 

Sir  BrU.  You !  —you  are  qoite  in  the  fashion. — 
A-propos ;  I  fency  I  shall  want  you  to  afford  me 
vour  assistance.  You  know  my  Lady  Charlotte 
Xlodelove  1  She  has  a  taste  for  the  theatre ;  at 
Bell-grove  Place  she  has  an  elegant  stage,  when 
her  select  friends  amuse  themselves  now  and  then 
with  a  representation  of  certain  comic  pieces.  We 
shall  there  act  the  new  comedy,  but  we  apprehend 
some  difficulty  in  the  arrangement  of  the  several 
charactera.  Now  you  shall  act  Sir  Amorous, 
and 

Sir  Bash.  I  act,  Sir ! — I  know  nothing  of  the 
character. 

Sir  Bril  Po!  say  nothing  of  that.  In  timeyoa 
may  reach  the  ridiculous  absurdity  of  it,  and  pby 
it  as  well  as  another. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  Confusion  !  he  does  not  sus- 
pect, I  hope — Divert  yourselves.  Sir,  as  you  may; 
but  not  nt  my  expense  I  promise  vou. 

Sir  Bril.  "Never  be  so  abrupt.  Who  knows  but 
Lady  Constant  may  be  the  happy  wife,  the  Cora 
Sposa  of  the  piece;  snd  then,  you  in  love  with 
her,  nnd  she  lau^hinp  at  vou  fur  it,  will  gives  zest 
to  the  humour,  which  every  body  will  relish  in  the 
most  exquisite  degree. 

Sir  Bash.  Po !  this  is  too  much.  You  are  very 
pleasant,  but  you  wont  easily  get  mc  to  play  tM 
fool. 

Sir  Bril.  Well,  consider  of  it.  I  shall  be  de- 
lighted to  see  my  friend,  Sir  Bashful,  tied  to  his 
wife's  apron-string,  and  with  a  languishing  look, 
melting  away  in  admiration  of  her  charms.  Oh, 
ho,  ho,  ho! — adieu!  a  Vhonneur ;  good  morning, 
Sir  Bashful.  [Exit, 

Sir  Bash.  I  don't  know  what  to  make  of  all  thta. 
But  there  is  no  danger.  As  long  aa  nobody  knows 
it,  I  may  venture  to  love  my  wife.  There  will  he  ne 
barm  while  the  secret  is  kept  close  as  night,  con- 
cealed in  tenfold  darkness,  from  the  wits  and 
scoffers  of  the  age. 

Enter  Lovemore. 

Sir  Bash.  Well,  well ; — how  1  what  have  you 
done. 

Love.  As  I  could  wish:  she  is  infinitely 
obliged  to  me,  and  will  never  forget  the  civility. 

Sir  Bash.  A  thousand  thanks  to  you.  I  am  not 
suspected  7 

Lore.  She  has  not  a  distant  idea  of  you,  in  thii 
business.  She  was  rather  delicate  at  first,  and 
hesitated,  and  thought  it  an  indecorum  to  accept  d 
money  even  from  a  friend.  But  that  objection  soon 
▼anisfied.  1  told  her,  it  is  but  too  visible  that  she  k 
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OBiixrtaiiately  yoked  with  a  husband,  whose  hu- 
iDOor  will  never  be  softened  down  to  the  least  com- 
plitnoe  with  her  inclinations. 

Sir  BomK.  That  was  well  said,  and  had  a  good 
dfectjl  hope. 

Lcivt.  1  nope  so  too. 

Sir  Bash.  It  helps  to  carry  on  the  plot,  yon 
know. 

Love,  Admirably !  it  puu  things  in  the  train  I 
wish. 

Sir  Bask,  And  so,  to  cover  the  design,  yoa 
^ve  me  the  worst  of  characters. 

Lore.  I  painted  you  in  terrible  colours. 

SItr  Bath.  Do  so  always,  and  she  will  never 
impect  me  of  being  privy  to  any  civility  you  may 
•how  her. 

Lofoe.  I  would  not  have  you  know  any  thins  of 
mj  dvilily  to  her  for  the  world.  [Aside.] — I  have 
nooeeded  thus  far.  I  talked  a  few  musty  sentences, 
nch  as  tiie  penon  who  receives  a  civility  confers, 
the  obligiition,  with  more  jargon  to  that  purpose, 
ind  BO  with  some  reluctance  she  complied  at  last, 
md  thinm  are  now  upon  the  footing  I  would  have 
them. — Death  and  fury !  there  comes  my  wife. 

Sir  Bash.  Ay,  and  here  comes  mv  wife. 

Love.  What  the  devil  brings  her  hither  % 

S»  Baah.  lAside.]  I^ow,  now;  now  let  me 
■e  bow  he  will  carry  it  before  Mrs.  Lovemore. — 
Walk  in,  Madam  1  walk  in,  Mrs.  JLovemore. 

Enter  Mbs.  Lotemore,  and  Lady  Constant, 
at  opposite  doors. 

Lady  Cans.  Mrs.  Lovemore,  to  see  you  abroad 
if  s  novelty  indeed. 

Mrs.  Ijont.  As  great,  perhaps,  as  that  of  finding 
Tour  ladyship  at  home.*  Mr.  liovemore,  I  did  not 
expect  to  have  the  pleasure  of  meeting  you. 

Lore.  Then  we  are  both  agreeably  surprised. 

Skr  Bash.  Now  mind  how  he  behaves. 

[Aside. 

Mrs,  Lore.  I  thought  you  were  gone  to  yuur 
dty-banker. 

Lore.  And  you  find  that  you  are  mistaken.  I 
have  deferred  it  till  the  evening. — [Aside. \  'Sdeath ! 
to  be  teased  in  this  manner. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside^  No,  no ;  he  wont  drop  the 
OHsk.  [Looks  at  Lady  Constant.]  She  has 
touched  the  cash  !  I  can  see  the  bank-notes  spark- 
finjf  in  her  eye. 

Mrs.  Lore.  If  you  don't  go  into  the  city  till  the 
evening,  may  I  hope  for  your  company  at  dinner, 
JAt.  Lovemore  1 

Lore.  The  question  is  entertaining,  but  as  it 
was  settled  this  morning,  I  think  it  has  lost  the 
graces  of  novelty. 

.Sfr  Bash,  rte  wont  let  her  have  the  least  sus- 
picion of  h\»  regard .  [Aside. 

Lady  Cons.  1  dare  say  Mr.  Lovemore  will  dine 
at  home,  if  it  conduces  to  ^our  hanpiness,  Ma^am  ; 
and  Sir  Bashful,  I  take  it,  will  dine  at  home  for 
the  contrary  reason. 

&>  Bash.  Madam,  I  will  dine  at  home,  or  I  will 
(fine  abroad,  for  what  reason  I  please,  and  it  is  my 
pleasure,  to  give  no  reason  for  either. — Lovemore ! 

\Ijook8  at  him,  and  smiles. 

Lave.  [Aside  to  Sir  Bashj-ul.]  Bravo  ! — What 
a  Mock  head  it  is ! 

Jfra.  Love.  As  you  have  your  chariot  at  the 
door,  Mr.  Lovemore,  if  you  have  no  objection.  I 
will  send  away  my  chair,  and  you  may  do  me  the 
hanoar  of  a  pbce  in  your  carriage. 

Love.  The  honour  will  l"*  very  great  to  me,  but 


— so  many  places  to  call  at — If  I  had  known  this 
sooner 1  ou  had  better  keep  your  chair. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  Cunning !  cunning !  he 
would  not  be  seen  in  his  chariot  with  her  for  the 
world.  He  has  more  discretion  than  I  have. 

Lady  Cons.  Mrs.  Lovemore,  since  you  have,  at 
last,  ventured  to  come  abroad,  I  hope  you  will  think 
it  a  change  for  the  better.  You  arc  too  domestic.  I 
shall  exi)ect  now  to  see  you  often ;  and,  a-pftpos^ 
I  am  to  nave  a  rout  to-morrow  evening ;  if  you  will 
do  roe  the  honour  of  your  company 

Sir  Bash.  A  rout  to-morrow  evening !  you  have 
a  rout  every  evening,  I  think.  Learn  of  A^Irs.  Lovo> 
more,  imitate  her  example,  and  don't  let  me  have 
your  hurrk^^ne  months  all  the  year  round  in  my 
house, — Hip !  [Aside.]  Lovemore,  how  do  you  like 
me? 

Love.  [Aside  to  Sir  Bashful.]  You  improve 
upon  it  every  time.  But  I  am  loitenng  here  as  if  I 
had  nothing  to  do. — My  lady  Constant,  I  have  the 
honour  to  wish  your  ladyship  a  good  morning. 
Sir  Bashful,  yours — Madam. 

[Botps  gravely  to  Mrs.  Lovemore,  huir.s  a 
tune^  and  exit. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  He  knows  how  to  play  the 

Same.     Til  try  what  I  can  do.     Mrs.  Lovemore,  I 
ave  the  honour  to  wish  you  a  good  morning. 
Madam — 

[Bows  gravely  to  Lady  Constant,  hums  a 
tune,  and  exit. 

Mrs.  Love.  Two  such  husbands  I 

Lady  Cons.  As  to  my  swain,  I  grant  you :  Mr. 
Lovemore,  is  at  least,  well  bred ;  he  has  sn  under- 
standing, and  may  in  time  reflect. — Sir  Bashful 
never  qualifies  himself  with  the  smallest  tincture 
of  civility. 

Afrs.  Love.  If  civility  can  qualify  the  draught, 
I  must  allow  Mr.  Lovemore  to  have  a  skilful  hand. 
But  there  is  no  end  to  his  projects. — Every  daj 
ofiens  a  new  scene.  Another  of  his  intrigues  is 
conic  to  light.  I  came  to  consult  with  your  lady- 
ship. I  know  you  are  acquainted  with  the  widow 
Bellmour. 

Lady  Cons.  The  widow  Bellmour !  I  know  her 
perfectly  well. 

A/ra.  Love.  Not  so  well,  perhaps,  as  you  may 
imagine.  She  has  thrown  out  the  lure  for  my  wild 
gallant,  and  in  order  to  deceive  me 

Lady  Cons  My  dear,  you  must  be  mistaken. 
Who  tells  you  thisl 

Mrs,  Love.  Oh !  I  can  trust  to  my  intelligence. 
Sir  Brilliant  Fashion,  b^  way  of  blind  to  me,  has 
been  this  morning  drawing  so  amiable  a  picture  of 
the  lady — 

Ladv  Cons.  Sir  Brilliant's  authority  b  not  al- 
ways the  best,  but  in  this  p6int  you  may  trust  to 
him. 

Mrs.  l^ove.  But  when  you  have  heard  all  the 
circumstances — 

Lady  Cons.  Depend  upon  it,  you  are  wrong.  I 
know  the  widow  Bellmour.  Her  turn  of  charac- 
ter, and  way  of  thinking 

Mrs.  Love.  Excuse  me.  Madam.  You  decide 
without  hearing  me. 

Lady  Cons.  All  scandal,  take  my  word  for  it. 
However,  let  me  hear  your  story.  We'll  adjourn 
to  my  dressing-room,  if  you  will ;  and  I  promise  to 
confute  fl!l  you  can  say. — 1  would  have  you  know 
the  widow  Bellmour :  you  will  lie  in  love  with  her. 
— My  dear  Madam,  have  not  you  a  tinge  of  jea- 
lousy 1  Beware  of  that  malady.  If  you  see  things 
through  that  medium,  I  shall  give  you  up. 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  L—An  Apartment  at  the  Widow  Bell- 
MOCR*s ;  several  Chaire^  a  Thilet^  a  Book-Out^ 
and  a  Uarpeiehord^  diepoaed  up  and  dovm. 
"h/Lxii^xoszT  putting  thinga  in  oraer. 

Mtgn.  I  don*t  well  know  whtt  to  make  of  thk 
flame  Liord  Etheridge.  He  ifl  coming  here  again 
tonday,  I  sappoae :  all  thia  neatneaa,  and  all  thia 
care,  must  be  for  him. Well,  itdoea  not  signi- 
fy :  {^Arranging  the  chain.]  there  iaa  plearare  in 
obeymg  Madam  Bellmour.  She  k  a  aweet  bdj, 
that  'a  the  truth  of  it. — 'Twere  a  |iity  if  any  of 
theae  men,  with  their  deceitful  aita,  should  draw 
her  into  a  anare. — But  ahe  knows  them  all :  they 
must  rise  early  who  can  outwit  her. 

[SeiUing  the  toilet. 

Enter  Mrs.  Bellmour,  reading. 

Ok  !  Ueat  wUk  temper  t  wkoee  umdouded  ray 
Can  wuJse  to-morrow  (Aeer/ul  a$  to^iay ; 
She  who  can  own  a  nMer't  dtarmM^  and  hear 
Sighs  for  a  daughter  with  unwounded  ear  »* 
That  never  antwer*  tdl  a  hueband  cooUt 
And  if  she  rtdet  him,  never  shows  the  rules. 
SenKihie,  flcgant  Pope ! 
Charms  by  accepting,  by  submitting  sways 
Yet  has  her  humour  most,  when  she  cbeys. 

[Seems  to  read  on. 

ARgn.  Lord  love  my  mistress !  alwaya  so 
charming,  so  gav,  and  so  happy  ! 

Mrs.  Bell.  These  exquisite  characters  of  wo- 
men !  They  are  a  sort  of  painter's  gallery,  where 
one  sees  the  portraits  of  all  one's  acquaintance,  and 
aometimes  we  see  our  own  features  too.  M^nio- 
net,  put  thb  book  in  its  place. 

Mign.  Yes,  Ma'am ;  and  there 's  your  toilet 
looks  HH  elegant  as  hands  can  make  it. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Does  it  1  I  think  it  does.  You  have 
some  tH»U?.  A-propos,  where  is  my  new  song  1 — 
Oh !  hero  it  Is :  1  must  make  myself  mistress  of  it. 
\  Plays  upon  the  harpsichord,  and  sings  a  little.] 
I  lielieve  I  have  conquers  1  it.  [Rises,  and  goes  to 
her  toilet.]  This  hair  is  always  tormenting  me,  al- 
ways in  diKorder;  this  lock  must  be  for  ever  gad- 
ding out  of  its  place.  I  must  and  will  subdue  it. — 
Do  you  know,  Mignionet,  that  this  is  a  pretty 
song  1  It  was  writ  by  my  Lord  Etheridge.  My 
lord  hHB  a  turn.  [Sins^s  a  little.]  I  must  be  per- 
fect before  be  comes.  [Hums  the  tune.]  Do  you 
know  that  I  think  my  lord  is  one  of  those  men 
who  may  be  endured  1 

Mign.  Yes,  Ma'am,  I  know  you  think  so. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Do  you  1 

Mign.  And  if  I  have  any  skill.  Ma'am,  you  are 
not  without  a  little  partiality  for  his  lonlship. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Really?  Then  you  think  I  like  him, 
perha|)s.  Do  you  think  1  like  him  1  I  don't  well 
know  how  that  is.  Like  him !  no,  not  absolutely: 
it  is  not  decided :  and  yet  1  don't  know,  if  I  had  a 
mind  to  humour  myself,  and  to  give  way  a  little  to 
inclination,  there  is  something  here  in  my  heart 
that  would  be  busy,  I  believe. — The  man  has  a 
aoftness  of  manner,  a  turn  of  wit,  and  doea  not 
want  sentiment.  Can  1  call  it  sentiment  7  Yes,  I 
think  1  may.  He  has  sentiment;  and  then  he 
knows  the  manners,  the  usage  of  the  world,  and 


be  points  out  the  ridicule  of  thinga  with  ao  miKk 
humour! 

Mign.  Youll  be  caught,  Ma'am,  I  see  that 
To  be  sure,  my  k>rd  au  a  qtudity-atr,  and  can 
make  himself  agreeable.  But  what  oftbrtl  Yos 
know  but  very  little  of  him.  la  a  man's  character 
known  in  three  or  four  weeks'  timel  [Mrb.  Bell* 
MOUR  hums  a  tune.]  Do,  my  dear  Madam,  mind 
what  I  aay :  I  am  at  timea  very  conaidenle.  I 
make  my  remarks,  and  1  see  very  plainly — Loid, 
Ma'am,  what  am  I  doing  1  I  am  talking  to  yoa  iat 
your  own  sood,  and  you  are  all  in  the  air,  and  n* 
more  mindme ;  no,  no  more  than  if  1  won  nothiqf 
at  all. 

Mrs.  Bell,  f  Continues  humming  a  tune.]  Yon 
talk  wonderfully  well  upon  the  sumect :  hot  aa  I 
know  how  the  cards  lie,  and  can  pnj  the  heat  of 
the  game;  and  as  I  have  a  aong  to  amoae  nie,oaa 
ia  inclined  to  give  musical  nonsense  the  prefcwneei 

Mign.  I  assure  you,  Ma'am,  I  am  not  one  of 
thoae  servants  that  bargain  for  their  mistiesa^  in- 
clination :  but  you  are  gningto  take  a  leap  in  tlw 
dark.  What  doea  my  I^>rd  Ctheiidfle  mean,  with 
his  chair  always  brought  into  the  hau,  and  tliecar> 
tains  ckMe  about  his  ears  ?  Why  does  he  not  ooms 
like  himself,  and  not  care  who  aeea  him  1  Than  *9 
aome  mystery  at  the  bottom,  ID  be  sworn  there  is: 
and  ao  you'll  find  at  last—  Dear  heart,  Ma'am,  iff 
you  are  determined  not  to  listen,  what  aignifiea  my 
living  with  you  1  At  this  rate,  I  am  of  kio 
to  you. 

Mrs.  BeU.  There;  I  have  conquered  my 
— [Runs  to  her  glass.]  How  do  I  look  to-day^'l 

The  eyes  do  well  enough,  I  think. And  ao^ 

Migmonet,  you  imagine  I  shall  phy  the  fool,  and 
marry  my  Lord  Etheridftf  ? 

Mign.  You  have  it  through  the  iFery  heart  of 
you :  1  see  that. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Do  you?  I  don't  know  what  to  aa^ 
to  it.  Poor  Sir  Brilliant  Fashion !  if  I  prefer  hn 
rival,  what  will  become  of  him ! — [  wont  think 
about  it. 

Enter  Pompet. 

Mrs.  BeU.  What 's  the  matter,  Pompey  1 

Pom.  A  lady  in  a  chair  desires  to  know  if  yow 
ladyship  is  at  home. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Has  the  lady  no  name  1 

Pom.  Yes ;  I  fiuicy  she  has,  Ma'am ;  bat  aha 
did  not  tell  it. 

Mrs.  Bell.  How  awkward! — well,  ahow  tfia 
lady  up  stairs. 

Mign.  Had  you  not  better  receive  her  in  tht 
drawing  room.  Ma'am  1  I  have  not  half  done  niy 
business  here. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Oh!  you  have  done  yery  weD. 
There  will  be  less  formality  here.  I  dare  aay  it  ii 
some  intimate  acouaintanco,  though  that  nofiril 
boy  does  not  recollect  her  name.  Uere  ahe  oomea 
I  don't  know  her. 

Enter  Mrs.  LoycMORE. 

Mrs.  Love.  [Disconcerted.]  I  beg  pardon  foi 
this  intrusion. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Pray,  walk  in.  Ma'am.  Mignionet, 
reach  a  chair. 

[Mrs.  LoyEMORR  crosses  the  stagt^  und  tke§ 
salute  each  other  with  an  air  tffdietamt  dtl 
Uty. 
Mrs.  ijove.  I  am  afraid  this  yisit  from  ana  whi 
haa  not  the  honour  of  knowing 
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Mn.  BeU.  Oh  make  no  apology,  Ma'am. — 
J^nionet,  you  may  withdraw. 

[Esii  MlGNIONET. 

Afn.  Love.  It  may  appear  extraordimiry  that  a 
^tnuiger  thus  intrudes  upon  you ;  but  a  particular 
-<iicumstance  deCerminea  me  to  take  this  liberty.  I 
liope  you  will  eicuae  the  freedom. 

Mn.  BdL  Von  do  me  honour,  Ma'am ;  pray, 
no  eicaaee.  A  particular  circumstance,  you  say  f 

Mn.  Lore.  I  shall  appear,  perhaps,  very  ridicu- 
lous ;  and,  indeed,  I  am  afinod  I  have  done  the 
TDoat  absurd  thing ;  but  a  lady  of  your  acquaint- 
-yon  know  my  Lady  Constant,  Ma'am  1 

Mn.  BeU.  Extremely  well. 

Mn.  Love.  She  has  given  you  such  an  amiable 

mraeter  for  benevolence,  and  a  certain  elegant 

\j  of  thinking,  entirely  your  own,  that  I  flatter 
aiyadf,  if  it  is  in  your  power,  you  will  be  generous 
^Boogh  to  af&rd  me  your  assistance. 

Jm.  BeU.  Lady  Constant  is  very  obliging. 
3ilake  a  trial  of  me,  Ma'am,  and  if  1  can  be  of  any 

Mrs.  Love.  I  fear  I  shall  ask  vou  a  strange 
^oestion  : — are  you  acquainted  with  a  gentleman 
^the  name  of  Lovemore  1 

Jlrt.  BeU.  Lovemore  1  No  such  name  on  my 

4ist  Lovemore !  No ;  I  recollect  no  such  person. 

The  circle  of  my  acquaintance  is  small :  I  am  al- 

nst  a  stranger  m  town. 

Mn.  Love.  That  makes  an  end,  Ma'am.  I  beg 
_  ir  pardon.  I  have  given  you  an  unnecessary 
Nimble.  [Going. 

Mn.  Bell,  [ittfide]  Mighty  odd  this!  her  man- 
ner is  interesting. — You  have  given  me  no  trou- 
'^le,  but  my  curiosity  is  excited.  [  Takta  her  by  the 
^swrfj  I  bM  you  will  keep  your  chair.  Pray  W 
vested:— What  can  this  mean  1  [Aside.]— VfWX 
^00  he  ao  good  as  to  inform  me  who  the  gentle- 
man isl 

Mn.  Lave.  The  story  will  he  unintereHting  to 

^foo,  and  to  me  it  is  painful.  My  grievances 

[Puts  her  handkerchiij^  to  her  eyes. 

Mw.  Bell.  [Aside.]  Her  griof  afTt^cts  me. 
\Looka  at  her  tiU  she  has  recovered  herself.]  I 
would  not  importune  too  nmrh 

Mrs.  Love.  You  have  tiuch  an  air  of  frankness 
and  generosity,  that  I  will  open  myself  without 
iwrr^e  :  1  have  the  tendereat  regard  for  Mr,  Love- 
more :  I  have  been  married  to  hirn  these  two  year». 
1  admired  his  understanding,  his  sennilHlity.  and 
his  spirit.  My  heart  was  his:  I  loved  him  with 
unbounded  passion.  I  thought  the  flanie  was  mu- 
tual, and  you  may  believe  I  was  happy.  But  of  late 
there  ii  such  a  revolution  in  his  temper:  I  know 
ant  what  to  make  of  it.  I  am  doomed  to  be  un- 
happy. 

M^s.  BeU.  Perhaps  not;  you  may  still  have 
much  in  your  power. 

.Mrs.  Love.  My  power  is  at  an  end.  Instead 
^  the  looks  of  afl(>ction,  and  the  expressions  of 
tenderness,  with  which  he  used  to  meet  me,  it  is 
nmhins  now  hut  cold,  averted,  superficial  civility ; 
while  abroad,  he  runs  on  in  a  wild  career  of  plea- 
sure, and.  to  my  deep  affliction,  has  attached  oiro- 
aelf  entirely  to  another  object. 

Mrs.  Bell.  And  if  I  had  known  Mr.  Lovemore, 
4o  you  imagine  that  my  advice  or  persuasion  would 
aviil  you  any  thing  1 

.Mrs.  Love.  I  had  such  a  fancy. — [Aside.]  Wliat 
can  r  think  of  her! 

Mrs  BrJl.  You  are  much  mistaken.  In  these 
csies  friends  may  interpose,  but  what  can  they  do  ? 


They  recommend  a  wife  to  the  good-will,  the  ho- 
nour, and  the  generosity  of  her  husband.  But 
when  a  woman,  who  should  be  esteemed  and 
loved,  is  recommended  as  an  object  of  compassion, 
she  is  humbled  indeed  ;  it  is  all  over  with  ner.  A 
wife  should  recommend  herself  by  the  graces  of 
her  person,  and  the  variety  of  her  talents.  Men 
will  prove  false :  and  if  there  is  nothing  in  your 
complaint  but  mere  galUntry  on  his  side,  1  protest 
I  do  not  see  that  your  case  is  so  very  bad. 

Mrs.  Love.  Can  it  be  worae,  Ma^am  ? 

Mn.  BeU.  A  |^reat  deal. — If  his  affections,  in- 
stead of  being  ahenated,  had  been  extinguished, 
what  would  he  the  consequence  ? — A  downiight, 
sullen,  habitual  insensibility.  From  that  lethaigy 
of  affection  a  man  n  not  eaaily  recalled.  In  aU 
Love's  bill  of  mortality,  there  is  not  a  more  &tal 
disorder.  But  this  is  not  the  case  with  Mr.  Love- 
more :  by  your  account,  he  still  has  sentiment ; 
and  where  there  is  sentiment,  there  is  room  to  hope 
for  an  alteration. — But  where  the  heart  has  lost  ita 
feeling,  you  have  the  pain  of  finding  yourself  n^- 
lected;  and  for  what  1 — the  man  has  grown  stumd, 
and  to  the  warm  beams  of  wit  and  beauty  as  un- 
penetrable as  an  ice-house. 

Mrs.  Love.  That  is  not  my  complaint.  I  have 
to  do  with  one,  who  is  too  susceptible  of  imprea- 
sions  from  every  beautiful  object  that  comea  in  his 
way. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Why,  so  much  the  better.  A  new 
idea  strikes  his  fancy.  He  n  inconstant ;  but  after 
wavering  and  fluttering,  he  may  settle  at  last. 

Mrs.  Love.  How  lignt  she  makes  of  it !  she  apo- 
logizes for  him !  [Aside. 

Mrs.  BeU.  And,  perhaps,  the  fault  is  on  the  wo- 
man's side— 

Mrs.  Love.  The  virtue  of  my  conduct.  Ma- 
dam— 

Mrs.  Bell.  Oh !  I  would  have  laid  my  life  you 
would  be  at  that  work.  But  virtue  is  not  the  ques- 
tion at  present.  I  suppose  virtue  ;  that  is  always 
underetood.  The  fault  I  mean  is  the  want  of  due 
attention  to  the  art  of  pleasing.  It  is  there  that 
most  women  fail.  In  these  times,  virtue  may  be  its 
own  reward.  Virtue  alone  cannot  please  the  taste 
of  the  age.  It  is  la  belle  nature,  virtue  embellished 
by  the  advantages  of  art,  that  men  expect  now-a- 
dayg.  That  is  the  whole  af&ir :  I  would  not  make 
myself  uneasy.  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  Love.  Not  uneasy,  when  his  indifierence 
does  not  diminish  my  regard  for  him  !  Not  uneasy, 
when  the  man  I  dote  upon  no  longer  fixes  his  hap- 
piness at  home ! 

Mrs.  Bell.  Give  me  leave  to  speak  my  mind 
freely.  I  have  observed,  when  the  fiend  jealousy  is 
roum-d,  that  women  lay  out  a  wonderful  deaf  of 
anxiety  and  vexation  to  no  account ;  when,  ner- 
ha[>s,  if  the  truth  were  known,  they  shoulu  be 
dngry  with  themselves  instead  of  their  husbands. 

Mrs.  Love.  Angry  with  myself.  Madam !  Ca- 
lumny can  lay  nothing  to  my  charge. 

Mrs.  BeU.  There  again  now !  that  is  the  folly 
of  us  all. 

Mrs.  Love.  And  after  being  married  so  long, 
and  behaving  all  the  time  with  such  an  equality! 

Mrs.  Bell.  Ay,  that  equalitv  is  the  rock  so  many 
split  upon.  The  men  will  rliange.  Excuse  my 
freetlom.  They  are  so  immersed  in  luxury,  that 
thev  must  havf  eternal  variety  in  their  happiness. 

Mrs.  Ijore.  She  justifies  him.  [Aside, 

Mrs.  Bell.  Your  case  may  not  be  desperate ;  I 
would  venture  to  lay  a  (xit  of  coffee,  that  the  per 
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■on  who  now  rivals  you  in  your  huslnnd's  affec- 
tions does  it  withe  at  your  good  qualities,  and  evpn 
without  your  beauty,  by  the  mere  force  of  agreea- 
ble talents,  and  some  skill  in  the  art  of  pleasing. 

Mrs  Love.  1  am  afraid  that  compliment 

Mrs  Bell.  If  i  judge  right,  you  are  entitled  to 
it.  Let  me  ask  you:  Do  you  know  this  formidabie 
rivan 

Mrs.  Love.  There,  I  own,  I  am  puzzled. 

Mrs.  Bell  What  sort  of  a  woman  is  she  ? 

Mrs.  Love.  Formidable  indeed :  she  has  been 
descritted  to  me,  as  one  of  charming  and  rare  ac- 
complishments. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Never  throw  up  the  cards  for  all  that. 
Take  my  advice,  Ma'am.  You  seem  to  have  qua- 
lities that  may  dbpute  your  husband's  heart  with 
any  body ;  but  the  exertion  of  those  amiable  qua- 
fities,  1  fear,  may  be  suppressed.  Excuse  my  frank- 
ness. You  should  counteract  your  rival  by  the  very 
arts  which  she  employs  against  you.  I  know  a  lady 
now  in  your  very  situation  :  and  what  does  she  do  ? 
She  consumes  herself  with  unceasing  jealousy ; 
whereas,  if  she  would  exert  but  half  the  pains  she 
uses  in  teasing  herself,  to  vie  with  the  person  who 
has  won  her  Husband  from  her ;  to  vie  with  her,  I 
say.  in  the  art  of  pleasing — for  there  it  is  a  woman's 
pnae  should  be  piqued — Would  she  do  that,  take 
my  word  for  it,  victory  would  declare  in  her  favour. 
You  are  not  without  attractions ;  give  them  their 
eneivy,  and  you  conquer. 

Mn.  Love.  Do  you  think  so,  Ma'am  1 

Mrs.  Bell.  Think  so !  I  am  sure  of  it.  You 
must  exert  yourself.  It  is  the  wife's  business  to 
bait  the  hook  for  her  husband  with  variety.  Virtue 
alone,  uy  her  own  native  charms  would  do,  if  the 
men  were  perfect.  But  it  is  otherwise ;  and  since 
vice  can  assume  allurements,  why  should  not 
truth  and  innocence  have  additional  ornaments 
alaol 

Mrs.  Love.  I  find  Sir  Brilliant  has  told  me 
truth.  [Aside. 

Mrs.  Bell  Give  me  leave,  Ma*am :  1  have  been 
married,  and  am  a  little  in  the  secret.  To  win  a 
heart  is  easy ;  to  keep  it  is  the  difficulty.  After  the 
Atal  words,  '  for  better,  for  worse,'  women  relax 
into  indolence,  and  while  they  are  guilty  of  no  in- 
fidelity, they  think  every  thing  safe.  But  they  are 
mistaken  :  a  great  deal  is  wanting ;  an  address,  a 
vivacity,  a  desire  to  please ;  the  agreeable  contrast ; 
the  sense  that  pleases,  the  folly  that  charms. — A 
favourite  poet.  Prior,  has  expressed  it  with  deli- 
cacy; 

Above  the  fix' d  and  settled  rules  ^ 
Of  vice  and  virtue  in  the  schools ^ 
The  belter  part  should  set  before  'em, 
A  grace ^  a  manner ^  a  decorum. 

Mrs.  Love.  But  when  the  natural  temper — 
Mrs.  Bell  Oh !  the  natural  temper  must  be 
forced.  Home  must  be  made  a  place  of  pleasure  to 
the  husband.  How  is  that  to  be  done  ?  That  equa- 
lity which  you  talk  of,  is  a  sameness  that  palls  and 
wearies.  A  wife  should  throw  infinite  variety  into 
her  manner.  She  should,  as  it  were,  multiply 
herself,  nnd  be,  as  it  were,  sundry  different  wo- 
men uii  uifTerent  occasions ;  the  tender,  the  affec- 
tionate, the  witty,  the  silent ;  all  in  their  turns ; 
all  shifting  the  scene,  and  she  succeeding  to  herself 
mn  quick  as  lightning.  And  this  I  take  to  be  the 
whole  mvbfery ;  the  way  to  keep  a  man. — But  I 
beg  your  pardon.  I  go  on  too  fast :  you  will  think 
me  the  giddiest  creature. 


Mrs.  Love.  Gtuite  the  reverse,  Ma'am :  yom  ar» 
very  obliging. 

Mrs.  Bell  I  have  tired  myself  and  you  too.— 
But  pray,  may  1  now  inquire,  who  was  so  kind  aa 
to  intimate  that  I  am  acquainted  with  Mr.  Lov»> 
morel 

Mrs.  Love.  It  was  a  mere  mistake.  I  have  given 
you  a  great  deal  of  trouble.  You  will  excuse  mj 
frankness :  I  had  heard  that  his  visits  were  fre- 
quent here. 

Mrs.  Bell.  His  visits  frequent  here !  My  Lady 
Constant  could  not  tell  you  so  1 

Mrs.  Love.  She  told  nie<^uite  the  contrary.  She 
knows  your  amiable  qualities,  and  does  you  juf- 
tice. 

Mrs.  Bell  The  accident  is  lucky ;  it  has  pro- 
cured me  the  honour  of  your  acquaintance.  And  I 
suppose  you  imagine  that  I  had  robbed  you  of  Mr. 
Lovemore's  heart  1 — Scandal  will  be  buzzing  afaooL 
I  can  laugh  at  every  thing  of  that  sort  [A  rap  at 
the  ctoor.fOh !  Heavens !  some  troublesome  visit. — 

[Rings  a  beU, 

Enter  Mionionet. 

I  am  not  at  home.  Gro  and  give  an  answer. 

Mign.  It  is  Lord  £theridge.  Ma'am:  he  is 
coming  up  stairs.  The  servants  aid  not  know  you 
had  changed  your  mind. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Was  ever  any  thing  so  cross  7  Tell 
his  lordship  I  have  company ;  I  am  busy ;  I  am 
not  well ;  any  thing,  don  t  let  him  come  in.  Make 
haste,  despatch :  I  wont  see  htm. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  beg  1  may  not  hinder  you :  I  shall 
take  my  leave. 

Mrs.  Bell  By  no  means.  Our  conversalioa 
grows  interesting.  I  positively  will  not  see  my  lord. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  can't  agree  to  that.  You  moat  see 
his  lordship.  I  can  step  into  another  room. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Will  you  be  so  good — You  will  nnd 
something  to  amuse  you  in  that  cabinet.  [Points 
to  a  door  in  the  back  scene.]  We  must  talk  &rtber. 
My  lord  sha'n't  stay  long 

Mrs.  Love.  Nay,  but  if  you  stand  upon  cere- 
mony— 

Mrs.  BeU.  Very  well :  III  contrive  it.  This  is 
a  lover  of  mine.  A  lover  and  a  husband  are  the 
same  thing.  Perhaps  it  will  divert  you  to  hear  how 
I  manage  him.  I  hear  him  on  the  stairs.  Make 
haste:  Mignionet,  show  the  way. 

[Mrs.  Love,  and  Mignionet  g^  out  at  the 
back  scene. 

Mrs.  BeU'  Let  me  see  how  (  look  to  receive 
him.  [Runs  to  her  giast. 

Enter  Love.more,  v^ith  a  Star  and  Crarter^  as 
Lord  Etheridge. 

Love.  A  heavenly  image  in  the  glass  appears ^ 
To  that  she  bends,  to  that  her  eyes  she 
rears, 

Repairs  her  smiles 

,  Mrs.  BeU.  Repairs  her  smiles,  my  lord.  You  are 
satirical  this  morning.  Pray,  my  lord,  are  my  fea- 
tures out  of  repair,  like  an  old  house  in  the  coun- 
try, that  wants  a  tenant  1 

Love.  Nay,  now  you  wrest  my  words  from  their 
visible  intention.  You  can't  suppose  that  I  impute 
to  such  perfect  beauty  the  least  want  of  repair, 
whatever  may  be  the  case.  Ma'am,  with  regard  to 
the  want  of  a  tenant. 
Mrs.  BeU  Oh!  then  your  opinioii  is,  that  1 
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iraot  a  tenant  And  perhaps  you  think  I  am  goinfir 
to  pat  up  a  bill  to  ngnify  to  all  pasaera  by,  that 
htn  IB  a  mansion  to  be  let,  inquire  of  the  widow 
BellmouT.  I  like  your  notion!  I  don't  think  it 
woukl  be  a  bad  achenie.  Shall  1  try  it  1 

Love.  A  palace  needs  no  such  invitation.  Its 
natuml  beauty  attracts  admiring  eyes.  But  who 
can  bid  op  to  the  price  1  The  person  who  is  able 
to  do  it 

Mrs.  Bell.  Will  be  happy ;  I  know  that  is  what 
JOQ  are  ffoins  to  say.  But  he  must  do  homage  for 
It :  and  Uien  1  will  let  it  to  none  but  a  single  gen- 
tietoan.  Do  you  know  any  body  whom  these  con- 
ditions will  suit  1 

Love.  Those  conditions.  Ma'am — filsuie.] 
What  the  devil  does  she  mean  1  I  am  not  detected, 
I  hope  To  be  sore,  Ma'am,  those  conditions — 
And^HOone  but  single  gentleman  will  presume 
lo^ — 

}fr».  BdL  And  then  it  must  be  a  lease  for  life. 
But  that  will  never  do ;  nobody  will  be  troubled 
with  it.  I  shall  never  get  it  off  my  hands  ;  do  you 
timk  I  shall,  my  lord  T 

Lsve.  There  must  be  very  little  taste  left,  if  you 
htve  not  a  number  of  bidders.  You  know  the  am- 
bition of  ray  heart :  you  know  I  am  devoted  to  you 
dpon  any  terms,  even  though  it  were  to  be  bought 
imh  Hfe. 

Mrt.  BeU.  Heavens !  what  a  dying  swain  you 
are !  And  does  your  lordship  mean  to  be  guilty  of 
Datrimony  1  Lord,  what  a  question  have!  asked  ! 
To  be  sure,  I  am  the  giddiest  creature.  My  lord, 
don't  you  think  me  a  strange  madcap  1 

Love.  A  vein  of  wit,  like  yours,  that  springs  at 
once  from  vivacity  and  sentinient,  serves  to  exalt 
your  beauty,  and  give  animation  to  every  charm. 

Bin.  BeU.  Upon  my  word  you  have  said  it 
finely !  But  you  are  in  the  right,  my  lord.  Your 
pen«ve  melancholy  beauty  is  the  most  insipid  thing 
in  nature.  And  yet  we  often  see  features  without 
a  mind ;  and  the  owner  of  them  sits  in  the  room 
with  you,  like  a  mere  vegetable,  for  an  hour  toge- 
ther, till,  at  last,  she  is  incited  to  the  violent  exer- 
tkm  of,  *  Yes,  Sir,'—*  I  fency  not,  M%'am ;'  and 
then  a  matter  of  fact  conversation — '  Miss  Beverly 
is  going  to  be  married  to  Captain  Shoulder- knot — 
my  Lord  Mortgage  has  had  another  tumble  at 
hazard— Sir  Harry  Wilding  has  lost  his  election— 
thev  say  abort  aprons  are  coming  into  fashion. 

iave'  Oh  !  a  matter  of  fact  conversation  is  un- 
•Qppoftable. 

itT9.  BeU.  But  you  meet  with  nothing  else.  All 
in  great  spirits  about  nothing,  and  not  an  idea 
among  them.  Go  to  Ranelagn,  or  to  what  public 
(dace  you  will,  it  is  just  the  same.  A  lady  comes 
op  to  you :  '  How  charmingly  you  look  ! — feut,  my 
dear  M'em,  did  vou  hear  what  happened  to  us  the 
other  night  1  We  were  going  home  from  the  opera 
—vou  know  my  aunt  Roly  Poly ;  it  was  her  coach. 
T^re  was  she  and  Lady  Betty  Fidget — What  a 
•wwt  blonde!  How  do  you,  my  dear 7  [Courttsy- 
in^  (u  to  another  going  by.] — My  Lady  Betty  i^ 

Soilc  recovere<l ;  we  were  all  frightened  about  her: 
Dt  D««tor  Snake-root  was  called  in ;  no,  not  Doc- 
tor Snake-root,  Doctor  Bolus ;  and  so  he  altered 
tbemuraeof  the  medicines,  and  so  ray  Lady  Betty 
k  purely  now. — Well,  there  was  she,  anil  my  aunt, 
lod  Sir  iGeorge  Bragwell — a  pretty  man  Sir  George 
— finert  teeth  in  the  world— Your  ladyship's  ino*«t 
ohechent — [Coitrte»ying]    We  expected  you  last 

night,  but  you  did  not  come. He,  he,  he ! — and 

•0  there  was  Sir  George  and  the  rest  of  us,  and  so, 


turning  the  corner  of  Bond-street,  the  brute  of  a 
coachman — I  humbly  thank  your  grace  [Cour- 
teaiea.]  the  brute  of  a  coachman  overturned  us,  and 
so  my  aunt  Roly  Poly  waa  frightened  out  of  her 
wits;  and  Lady  Betty  has  had  her  nerves  again. 
Only  think!  such  accidents! — I  am  glad  to  see 
you  look  so  well;  a  ('?umneur  i*  he,  he,  he! 

Love.  Ho,  ho !  you  paint  to  the  life.  1  see  her 
nooving  before  me  in  all  her  airs. 

Mr».  Bell.  With  this  conversation  their  whole 
stock  is  exhausted,  and  away  they  run  to  cards 
duadrille  has  murdered  wit ! 

Love.  Ay,  and  beauty  too.  Canls  are  the  uorst 
enemies  to  a  complexion :  the  small  pox  is  not  so 
had.  The  passions  throw  themselves  into  every 
feature:  I  have  seen  the  countenance  of  an  angel 
changed,  in  a  moment,  to  absolute  deformity  ;  the 
little  loves  and  graces  that  sparkled  in  the  eye^ 
bloomed  in  the  cheek,  and  smiled  about  the  niouth,, 
all  wing  their  flight,  and  leave  the  face,  which  they 
before  adorned,  a  prey  to  grief,  to  anger,  malice, 
and  fury,  and  the  whole  tram  of  fretful  passions. 

Mra.  Bell.  And  the  language  of  the  passions  is 
sometimes  heard  upon  those  occasions. 

Love.  Very  true.  Ma'am;  and  if,  by  chance, 
they  do  bridle  and  hold  in  a  little,  the  struggle  they 
un(iergo  is  the  most  ridiculous  sight  in  nature.  1 
have  seen  a  huge  oath  quivering  on  the  pale  lip  of 
a  reigning  toast  for  half  an  hour  together,  ana  an 
uplitted  eye  accusing  the  gods  for  the  loss  of  an  odd 
trick.  And  then  at  last,  the  whole  room  in  a  Baliel 
of  sounds.  '  My  lord,  you  flung  away  the  game. — 
Sir  George,  why  did  not  you  rough  the  spade '^— 
Captain  Hazard,  why  did  not  you  lead  through  the 
honours] — Ma'am,  it  was*  not  the  play — Pardon 
me,  Sir — but  Ma'am, — but  Sir — 1  would  not  play 
with  you  for  straws :  don't  you  know  what  Hoyfe 
save  '1-— If  A  and  B  are  partners  against  C  and  D, 
and  the  game  nine  all,  A  and  B  nave  won  three 
tricks,  and  C  and  D  four  tricks ;  C  leads  his  suit, 
D  puts  up  the  king,  then  returns  the  suit ;  A 
passes,  C  puts  up  the  queen,  and  B  trumps  it; 
and  so  A  and  B  and  C  and  D  are  bandied  about ; 
they  attack,  they  defend,  and  all  is  jargon  and  con- 
fusion, wrangling,  noise,  and  nonsense ;  and  high 
life,  and  polite  conversation.^— Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mrs.  Bell.  Ho,  ho !  the  pencil  of  Hogarth  could 
not  do  it  lietter.  And  yet  one  is  dragged  to  these 
places.  One  must  play  sometimes.  We  must  let 
our  friends  pick  our  pockets  now  and  then,  or  they 
drop  our  acquaintance.  Do  you  ever  play,  my 
Lord? 

Lore.  Play,  Ma'am [Jfu/e]  What  does  she 

mean  7  1  must  play  the  hypocrite  to  the  end  of  the 

chapter. Pla^  1 — Now  and  then,  as  you  say, 

one  must,  to  oblige,  and  from  necessity ;  but  from 
taste,  or  inclination,  no;  1  never  touch  a  card. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Oh  !  very  true ;  1  forgot.  You  dedi- 
cate your  time  to  the  muses ;  a  downright  rhyming 
peer.  Do  you  know,  my  lord,  that  1  am  charmed 
with  your  song? 

Lore.  Are  you  1 

Mrs.  Bell  Absolutely ;  and  1  really  think  yon 
would  make  an  admirable  Vauxlmll  jxM't. 

Lore.  Nay,  now  you  flatter  me. 

Mrs.  BeU.  No,  as  I  live ;  it  is  very  pretty.  And 
do  you  know  that  I  can  sing  it  already  ''  Como. 
you  shall  hear  how  I  murder  it.  1  have  no  voice  to 
(lay,  but  you  shall  hear  me.  [Sin/^9 

Attend  all  ye  fair,  and  VU  tell  you  the  art 
Tolfind  every  fancy  with  ease  in  vour  chains  • 
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7b  hold  in  ttfiftUer*  tke  conjugal  heart. 
And  bammfrom  Hymen  "kU  doubU  and  hispaimM. 

When  Juno  woi  decJCd  with  the  CeOuMtf  Jjntt 
AtjiTfi  the  loat  handmme ;  the  charming  becamo  ; 

With  »kiU  the  sofl  passions  it  taught  her  to  move. 
To  kindle  at  once  to  keep  up  the  fame. 

'  YVf  this  gives  the  eyes  all  their  magic  andjirt, 

The  WAce-melting  accents ;  impassions  the  lass  ; 
Confers  the  sweet  smile  that  awakens  desire^ 

And  plants  round  the  fair  each  incentive  to  bliss 
Thence  flows  the  gay  chat,  more  than  reason  that 
charms; 

The  eloquent  Uush,  that  can  beauty  improve ; 
The  fond  sigh,  the  fond  vow,  the  soft  touch  thai 
alarms  { 

The  tender  disdain^the  renewal  of  love. 

Ye  fair,  take  the  Cestus,  and  practise  its  power  : 
The  mind  unaccomplished,  wure  features  are  com  ,* 

With  wit,  with  good  humour,  enliven  each  hour. 
And  the  loves,  and  the  graces,  shall  walk  in  ycur 
train. 

Love.  My  poetry  is  infinitely  obliged  to  yoiL  It 

Sows  into  tenae  as  you  sing  it.    Yoor  voice,  like 
e  Ccstus  of  Venus,  bestows  t  gnce  upon  eveiy 
thini;. 

yfrs.  Bell.  Oh!  fulsome;  I sinff  horridly !  [Goes 
to  the  glass]  How  do  I  look  1 — ^Don't  tell  me,  my 
Lord  :  you  are  studjring  a  compliment,  but  I  am 
resolved  to  mortify  you ;  I  won  t  hear  it — Well ! 
have  you  thouffht  of  any  thing  1  Let  it  pass ;  *tis 
too  late  now.  Fray,  my  Lord,  how  came  y<m  to 
choose  so  (ptive  a  subject  as  connubial  happiness'? 

L/ove.  Close  and  particular  that  question. 

[Aside. 

\frs.  BeU.  Juno !  Hymen !  doubts  and  psuns ! 
one  would  almost  swear  that  you  had  a  wife  at 
home  who  sat  for  the  picture. 

Ijove.  Ma'am,  the— [£?m6orra»«ed.]  The  com- 
pliment— you  are  only  laughing  at  me — the  sub- 
ject, from  every  day's  experience- [A8ide.\  Does 

she  Hugpect  me  1 — the  subject  is  common — cache- 
lore'  wives,  you  know — ha,  ha  ! — And  when  you 
inspire  the  thought ;  when  you  are  the  bright  ori- 
ginal, it  is  no  wonder  that  the  copy — 

.Mrs.  Bdl.  Horrid!  going  to  harp  on  the  old 
string.  Odious  solicitations !  I  hate  aJI  proposals.  I 
am  not  in  the  humour.  You  must  release  me  now  : 
your  visit  is  rather  long.  I  have  indulged  you  a 
^reat  while.  And,  besides,  were  I  to  listen  to'  your 
vowA,  what  would  become  of  poor  Sir  Brilliant 
Fashion  7 

Love.  Sir  Brilliant  Fashion  7 

^frs.  Bell.  Do  you  know  him. 

Ijore.  I  know  whom  you  mean.  I  have  seen  him ; 
but  that 's  all.  He  ives  with  a  strange  set,  and 
doeft  not  move  in  my  sphere.  If  he  is  a  friend  of 
yours,  I  have  no  more  to  say 

\frs.  BeU.  Is  there  any  thing  to  say  against 
himl 

Ijove.  Nay,  I  have  no  knowledge  of  the  gentle- 
mnn.  They  who  know  him  best,  don't  rate  him 
high.  A  sort  of  a  current  coin  that  passes  in  this 
town.  You  will  du  well  to  beware  of  counter- 
feits. 

yfrs.  Bell.  But  this  is  very  alarming 

Enter  Mionionbt,  in  aviolent  hurry. 

Mign.  My  dear  Madam,  I  am  frighted  out  of 
my  sensps.  The  poor  lady — where  are  the  harts- 
horn drops  7 

Lnvr.  The  lady !  what  lady  1 

Mign.  Never  stand  asking  what  lady.   She  has 


fiiinted  awa3r  all  on  a  sudden :  abe  is  now  in  flOOMi^ 
hysterica :  give  me  the  drops. 

Mrs.  Bdl.  I  must  run  to  her  assistance.  Adieu, 
my  Lord.  I  shall  be  at  home  in  the  evening.  Mig- 
nionet,  step  this  way.  Your  lordship  will  excuss 
me :  I  shall  expect  to  see  you.  Come,  MignioDet ; 
make  haste,  make  haste.   [Exit  with  Mignionst. 

Love.  I  nope  the  lady  has  not  overheanl  me. 
What  a  villain  am  I  to  carry  on  this  sdieme 
agsinst  so  much  beauty,  innocence,  and  merit! 
And  to  wear  this  hedge  of  honour  for  the  darkest 
purposes!  And  then  my  friend.  Sir  Brilliant,  will 
It  be  fair  to  supplant  him  1 — Pr'y  thee,  be  quiet,  my 
dear  conscience  !  noneof^our  meddling:  don't  in- 
terrupt a  gentleman  in  his  pleasures.  Don't  yoo 
know,  my  good  friend,  that  love  has  no  respect  far 
persons,  but  soars  above  all  laws  of  honoor  and  of 
friendship  1  No  reflection ;  have  her  I  muft,  and 
that  quickly  too,  or  she  vrill  discover  all.  Besides, 
this  IS  my  wife's  fiiult :  why  does  not  she  make 
home  agreeable?  I  am  willing  to  be  happy:  1 
could  be  constant  to  her,  but  she  is  not  formed  fbr 
happiness.  What  the  devil  is  Madam  Fortnns 
about  now?— {Sir  Brili.iint  sings  within.]  Sir 
Brilliant,  by  aU  that 's  infionous.  Confusion  !  no 
place  to  hide  me  1  no  eacape  1  The  door  ia  locked. 
Mignionet,  Mignionet,  open  the  door. 

Mign.  [Within  1  You  must  not  come  in  here. 

Love.  What  shall  I  do  7  This  sUr,  and  this  rib- 
bon will  bring  me  to  disgrace.  Away  with  this  tell- 
tale evidence.  [Takes  of  the  rihbon.]  Go,  tboa 
blushing  devil,  and  hide  thyself  for  ever. 

[Puts  it  in  his  pocket. 

Enter  Sir  Brilliant,  singing. 

Sir  Bril.  Mrs.  Bellmour,  I  have  such  a  stoiyfor 
you. — How  ! — Lovemore  1 

Love.  Your  slave,  Sir  Brilliant,  your  slave. 

[Hiding  the  star  with  his  hai. 

Sir  Bril.  I  did  not  think  you  had  been  acquaint- 
ed here. 

Love.  You  are  right.  I  came  in  quest  of  you.  I 
saw  the  la^y.  I  was  drawn  hither  by  mere  curio«- 
ty.  We  have  had  some  conversation ;  and  I  made 
it  subservient  to  your  purposes.  1  have  been  giving 
a  great  character  of  you. 

Sir  Bril.  You  are  alwa3^  at  the  service  of  your 
friends.  But  what 's  the  matter  1  what  are  you 
fumbling  about  7  [Ptdls  the  hat. 

Love.  'Sdeath !  have  care :  don't  touch  me. 

[Puts  his  handkerchief  to  his  breast. 

Sir  BriL  What  the  devil  is  the  matter? 

Love.  Oh  !  keep  off-^Aside  ]  Here 's  a  busi- 
ness.—Taken  in  the  old  way ;  let  me  pass. — I  have 
had  a  fling  at  Lord  Etheri<](ge :  he  will  be  out  of 
fsvour  with  the  widow :  I  have  done  you  that  good. 
— Racks  and  torments,  my  old  complaint! 

[  Wanting  to  pass  him. 

Sir  Bra.  What  complaint  1  You  had  better  ak 
down. 

Love.  No,  no;  air,  the  air.  I  must  have  a 
surgeon.  A  stroke  of  a  tennis-ball!  My  Lord 
Rackett's  unlucky  left  hand.  Let  me  pass.  There 
is  something  forming  here.  [Passes  him.]  To  be 
caught  is  the  devil.  [ilsui«.J  Don't  mention  my 

name.  You  will  counteract  all  I  have  said. Oh ! 

torture,  torture! — I  will  explain  to  you  another 
time.  Sir  Brilliant,  youis.  I  nave  served  your  inte- 
rest— Oh !  there  is  certainly  something  forming. 

Sir  BrU    What  does  all  this  mean^-So^  ao^ 
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Mn.  LuwDore'a  ivispicioiu  an*  well  fimnded.^ — 
Tbe  widow  has  her  private  viidu,  1  aee.  Yea,  yea ; 
Skie  ia  ■■*"***«T"g  fomiiiig  here. 

Enter  Maa.  Bellmuur. 

80;  here  ahe  cornea.  The  whole  shall  be  explained. 
1  hope,  Ma'am,  that  I  dun*t  iotemipt  you  with  any 
pioquet  friend. 

ifra.  Beil.  You  are  alwaya  a  torment :  what 
bii^yoa  hitherl 

»  BfiL   There  are  timea,  Ma'am,  when  a 


Mn.  Bell.  Ia  unaeasonable,  and  youra  is  so 
am.  How  can  you  teaze  me  1 

Sir  Bril.  I  thought  aa  much. — There  are 
■me  thinga  that  may  fequire  to  be  diacueaed  be- 
taeenoa. 

3fn.  BeU.  Rcaenre  them  all  for  another  time.  I 
cut  hear  too  now.  You  muat  leave  me.  There 
■  t  lady  taken  ill  in  the  next  room. 

Sir  BrU,  And  here  haa  been  a  gfittieman  taken 
Om  thiBTOoni. 

Jfrvi.  BeU.  How  troubleeome  1    vou  muat  be 

Kne.    Do  you  dispute  my  will  and  pleasure  1^ 
ytUa  moment 

Sir  BrSL  But,  Ma'am — ^Nay,  if  you  inaist  upon 

it-  [Goes. 

Mn.  BdL  But,  Sir !— I  will  be  absolute:  you 

■HHt  leave  me.  [Pu^  f^im  otU.]  There,  and  now 

111  make  aure  of^the  door. 

Rnter  Maa.  Loyemore,  leaning  on  Mionionet. 

Jf^.  Thia  way,  Madam :  here  is  more  air  in 
tins  room. 

Mrs,  BeU.  How  do  you  find  yourself.  Pray,  sit 
iown. 

Mrs.  Love.  My  spirits  were  too  weak.  1  could 
■Bt  support  it  any  hinder :  such  a  scene  of  perfidy ! 

Mrs.  BeU.  You  astunish  me ;  what  perfidy  1 

Mr».  Lore.  Perfidy  of  the  blackest  dye :  I  told 
yoa  that  you  were  acxiuainted  with  my  husband ! 

Hrv.  BeU.  Acquainted  with  your  husband ! 

lAngHIy. 

Mrs.  Love.  A  moment's  patience — Vra,  Ma- 
dun,  you  are  acquainted  with  him. — The  base 
asm  who  went  hence  Itut  now — 

Mrs.  BeU.  Sir  BnllUuf  t  ashion  1 

Mrf.  Lave.  No,  your  Lord  Etheridge,  as  he  calls 
himself— 

Mrs.  BeU.   Lord  Etheridge'?     What  of  him, 

Mrs.  Love.  False,  du^sembling  man !  he  is  my 
bottband,  Ma'am :  not  Lord  Etheridge,  but  plain 
lir.  Lovemore ;  my  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Mrt  BeU.  And  has  he  been  base  enough  to  as- 
■DDe  a  title  to  ensnare  me  to  my  undoing! 

Mi^n.  [Going.]  Well,  for  certain,  I  lK>lieve  the 
devil  s  in  me :  1  always  thought  him  a  sly  one. 

[ExU. 

Mrs.  Love.  To  see  him  carrying  on  this  dark 
design — to  see  the  man  whom  1  have  ever  esteem- 
id  and  loved, — the  man  whom  1  must  still  love, — 
•rteemhim,  1  fear,  1  never  can, — to  see  him  liefore 
■v  fki'e  with  that  artful  treachery  !  it  was  tco 
■ach  for  sensibility  like  mine ;  I  felt  the  shock  too 
ieTArely,aml  I  sunk  under  it. 

Mrs.  Bell.  I  am  n^ady  to  sink  this  m4)ment 
with  amazement.  1  mw  him,  for  the  ftrst  time,  at 
ekl  Mn*.  Loveit's.  She  iiitnMhuuMl  him  to  me. 
The  appointment  was  of  her  own  making. 

\ouIL...2N         5M* 


Afrt.  Love.  You  know  Mrs.  Loveit's  character, 
I  suppose. 

Mrs.  Bell.  The  practised  veteran !— Could  1 
suspect  that  a  woman  in  her  style  of  Ufe,  would 
lend  herself  to  a  vile  stratagem  against  my  ho- 
nour 1  That  she  would  join  in  a  conspiracy  against 
her  own  sex  1 — Mr.  Lovemore  shall  never  enter 
these  doors  again — I  am  obliged  to  you,  Ma'am, 
for  this  visit ;  to  me  a  providential  incident.  1  am 
sorry  for  your  share  in  it.  The  diacovery  secures 
my  peace  and  happiness :  to  you  it  is  a  fatal  con- 
viction, a  proof  unanswerable  against  the  person 
to  whom  you  are  joined  for  life. 

Mrs.  Love.  After  this  discovery,  it  cannot  be 
for  life.  I  am  resolved  not  to  pass  another  day 
under  his  roof 

Mrs.  BeU.  Hold,  hold ;  no  sudden  resolutions. 
Consider  a  little :  passion  is  a  bad  adviser.  Thia 
may  take  a  turn  for  your  advantage. 

Mrs.  Love.  That  can  never  be;  I  am  lost  be- 
yond redemption. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Don't  decide  too  rashly.  Come, 
come,  the  man  who  has  certain  qualities,  ia  worth 
thinking  about,  before  one  throws  the  hideous 
thin^  away  for  ever.  Mr.  Lovemore  ia  a  traitor  j 
but  la  not  be  still  amiable  1  And  beaides,  you  have 
heard  hia  sentiments.  That  song  points  at  some- 
thing. Perhaps  you  are  a  little  to  blame.  He  did 
not  write  U|x>n  sucii  a  subject,  without  a  cause  to 
suggest  it.  We  will  talk  over  this  matter  couUy. 
You  have  saved  me,  and  I  must  return  the  obli- 
gation.— You  shall  stay  dinner  with  me. 

Mrs.  Love.  Excuse  me. — Mr.  Lovemore  may 
possibly  go  home.  He  shall  hear  of  his  guilt,  whife 
the  sense  of  it  pierces  here,  and  wounds  me  to  the 
quick. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Now  there  you  are  wrong ;  take  my 
advice  first.  I  will  lay  such  a  plan  as  may  ensure 
him  yours  for  ever.  Come,  come,  you  must  not 
leave  me  yet.  [Takes  her  hand.] — Answer  me  one 

auestion;  don't  you  still  think  he  has  qualitiea 
lat  do,  in  some  sort,  apologize  for  his  vices  1 
Airs.  Love.  I  don't  know  what  to  think  of  it :  I 
hope  he  has. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Very  well  then.  I  have  lost  a  lover ; 
you  may  gain  one.  Your  ctmduct  upon  this  occa- 
sion may  reform  him ;  and  let  me  tell  you  that  the 
man,  who  has  it  in  his  {)ower  to  atone  for  hia 

faults,  should  not  be  entirely  despised. Let  the 

wife  exert  herself;  let  her  tiy  her  powers  of  pleas- 
ing, and  take  my  word  for  it, 
Thetcild  gallant  no  more  abroad  tot//  roam^ 
But  find  his  loved  variety  at  home.        [Exeunt 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  J. — An  Apartment  in  LovKMORR'a 

House. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lovrmorko/  Table  t\fter  Dinntr* 
Servants  taking  things  otU  of  the  Roant.. 

Love.  [FUling  a  glass]  I  wonder  you  are  ni4 
tired  of  the  same  eternal  topic. 

[Sipping  his  wute. 

Mrs.  Love.  If  I  make  an  eternal  topic,  it  is  foi 
your  own  gotNl,  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Love.  I  know  1  have  your  good  wishes,  and  you 
have  mine.  All  our  absent  friends,  Mrs.  Lov«v. 
more.  [Drinks. 

Mrs  Lotf.  If  vou  would  hut  wish  well  to  your- 
self, Sir,  I  shoulJ  be  happy. — But  in  the  way  yoU 
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go  on,  your  health  must  be  ruined ;  day  u  night, 
and  nijfht  day  ;  your  nubstance  squandered ;  your 
constitution  ontroyed ;  and  your  nmUy  quite  neg- 
lected. 

Lote.  Family  neglected !  you  see  I  dined  at 
home,  and  this  is  my  reward  lor  it. 

Mt9.  Lote.  You  dined  at  home,  Sir,  because 
something  abroad  has  disconcerted  you.  You 
went,  I  suppose,  after  I  saw  you  at  Lady  Con- 
stant's, to  your  old  aunt,  your  friend,  Mrs. 
Loveit. — 

Lore.  Mrs.  Loveit !  ha,  ha !  I  dropp'd  her  ac- 
<|uaintance  long  ago  No,  my  love,  I  drove  into  the 
aty,  and  spent  the  rest  of  the  morning  upon  busi- 
ness. I  had  long  accounts  to  settle  vnth  old  Dis- 
count the  hanker. 

Mn.  Love.  And  that  to  be  sure  engrossed  all 
joar  time.  Business  must  be  minded.  Did  you 
find  him  at  home  1 

Love.  It  was  by  his  own  appointment.  1  went 
to  his  house  directly  af>er  1  parted  from  you.  I 
have  been  no  where  else.  Matters  of  account  al- 
ways frtigoe  me. 
Mn.  Love.  I  would  not  be  too  inquisitive,  Sir. 
Lote.  Oh!  no;  you  never  are.  I  staid  at  the 
banker's  the  rest  of  the  time,  and  I  came  straight 
from  his  house,  to  have  the  pleasure  of  dining  with 
yoa.  {FSlls  a  glass  of  wine. 

Mn.  Lote.  Were  there  any  sincerity  in  that  de- 
claration, 1  should  be  happy.  A  tavern  life  has  hi- 
therto been  your  delight.  1  wonder  what  delight 
you  can  find  in  such  an  eternal  round  of  gaming, 
riot,  and  dissipation.  Will  you  answer  me  one 
question'? 

Lote.  With  grejit  pleasure,— [il^uie.] — if  it  is 
not  inconvenient. 

Afn.  Love.  Lay  your  hand  on  your  heart,  and 
tall  me, — Have  I  deserved  this  usage? 

Lote.  My  humble  service  to  you,  my  love. 

[Drinks. 
Mrs.  Love.  I  am  sure  I  have  never  been  defi- 
cient in  any  one  point  of  the  duty  I  owe  you.  You 
won  my  heart,  and  I  gave  it  freely. 
Love.  [Goin^  to  sleep.]  It  is  very  true. 
Mrs.  Lore.  Yourinterest  has  been  mine.  I  have 
known  no  pleasure  unconnected  with  your  happi- 
ness. Diversion,  show,  and  pomp,  have  had  no  al- 
lurements for  me. 

I.iOve.  [Dropping  asleep.]  Yes, — you  are  right 
—just  as  you  please — 

Mrs.  Lore.  Had  I  been  inclined  to  follow  the 
example  of  other  women,  your  fortune  would  have 
felt  it  before  now.  You  might  have  been  thousands 
out  of  pocket ;  but  your  interest  has  been  the  ob- 
ject of  my  attention;  and  your  convenience — 
Love.  [T\ims  his  chair  from  her.]  You  reason 

yery ^you  reason  admir — ably admir — ably 

— -always al — ways gay and         en-  j 

ter— entertaining [Going  to  sleep.  \ 

Mrs.  IjOvc.  Marriage  is  generally  considered  as  | 
an  introduction  to  the  great  scene  of  the  world.  I  > 
thnufht  it  a  retreat  to  less  noisy  and  serener  plea- 
sures. What  is  called  polite  con»pany  [He  falls 
fast  asleep  ]  was  not  my  taste.  You  was  lavish  in 
expense;  I  was,  therefore,  an  economist.  From 
the  first  moment  marriage  made  me  yours,  the 

pleasure  arisinir  from  your  com|>any There ! 

fast  asleep  !  A firreeable  company  indee<l ! This 

is  ever  his  way. — [She  rises]  Unfeeling  man ! — It 
is  too  plain  that  I  am  grown  his  aversion.  \1r. 
Lovemore!  [Looking  at  him.]  you  little  think 
what  a  scene  this  day  has  brought  to  light — And 


yet  he  hopes  with  ftlsehood  to  yunish  and  dis 
guise  his  treachery.  How  mean  the  subterfuge 
shall  I  rouse  him  now,  and  tax  him  with  n» 
guilt  1  My  heart  is  too  full :  reproach  will  onlv 
tend  to  exasperate,  and  perhaps  make  him  irre- 
concilable. The  pride  that  can  stoop  to  k>w  and 
wretched  artifice,  but  ill  can  brook  detection.  Let 
him  rest  for  the  present     The  widow  Belbnour's 

experiment  may  answer  better. 1  will  try  it,  at 

least. Oh !  Mr.  Lovemore,  you  will  break  my 

heart  [  Looks  at  4tm,  and  exiL 

Love.  [  TaUeing  in  his  sleep.\  I  do  listen — I  am 
not  asleep.  [iSeeps  and  nods. "^  You  are  very  riight; 
— alwaya  right — I  am  only  thmking  a  little.  No— 
Ro-^no~ -[SfuUers  indistincUy.]  It  was  not  two 
o'clock — in  bed — in  bed  by  twelve— Sir  Bashful  is 
an  oaf— The  widow  Bellmour — [iSfeejK,  and  his 
head  rolls  about.]  What  *s  the  matter  1  [  Waking.] 
I  beg  your  pardon ;  I  was  beginning  to  nod.  What 
did  you  say,  my  dear  1  [Leans  on  the  table  ttitk- 
out  looking  about.]  One  cannot  alwaya,  you  know 
—[  TSims  about.]^Sdfih !  she  is  gone !  Oh !  fost 
asleep.  This  is  ever  the  way  when  one  dines  a 
home.  Let  me  shake  it  off.  [Rises.]  Wbat'i 
o'clock  1 — No  amusement  in  this  house;  wl 
shall  I  do?  The  widow  1 — I  must  not  venture 
that  quarter.  My  evil  genius.  Sir  Brilliant,  will 
busy  there.  Is  any  body  in  the  way  1  I  must 
out  My  dear  Venua,  favour  your  yotaiy  this  afief — 
noon. 

Your  best  arms  employ. 

All  vingd  with  pleasurCj  and  all  tipp'd  with  Joy. 

I 
SCENE  IL^Changes  to  Sir  Bashful's. 

Enter  Ladt  Constant  and  FtTSNisa. 


Lady  Cons.  Who  brought  this  letter  1 

Fur.  A  servant  of  Mrs.  Lovemoie's :  he 
an  answer. 

Lady  Cons.  My  compliments  to  Mrs.  Lov( 
more,  and  I  shall  wait  upon  her. 

Pur.  Yes,  Ma'am.  [ 

Lady  Cons.  And  hark  ye,  Furnish  ;  ha^e  tb«^ 
things  been  carried  to  Sir  Brilliant,  as  I  ordered 

JPur.  1  have  obeyex)  your  ladyship's  comntan 
The  steward  went  himself.     Mr.  Pounce,  yoir 
ladyship  knows,  is  a  trusty  body.     You  may 
pend  upon  his  care. 

Lady  Cons.  Go,  and  send  Mrs.  Lovemore 
answer.  She  may  depend  upon  my  being  with  he 
in  time.  [Exit  Furnish.]  What  can  Mrs 
more  want  7  [Re.ids.1  *  Ladyship's  company  to  ^ 
card-party  ;  but  cards  are  the  least  part  qf  my 
ject.  Jhave  something  of  higher  moment  in  rie 
and  the  presence  of  my  friends  is  absolutely  necf. 
sary.'    There  is  some  mystery  in  all  this.     W 
does  she  mean  t  I  shall  go,  and  then  the  scene  \m 
clear  up:  those  diamond   buckles  emhamss 
more  than  Mrs.  Lovemore's  unintelligible  leiti 
Diamond  buckles  to  me!    From  what  qunrte 
Who  could  send  them  1  Nobody  but  Sir  Bnllia 
lam  right  in  my  conclusion :  they  came  from  hinr 
Who  could  take  the  liberty  but  a  person  of 
casti    A  presuming  man !     But  I  luve  niorti 
his  vanity.  Before  tnis  time,  he  hss  four.d  hii; 
mends  thrown  beck  upon  his  hands,  with  the  d 
dain  which  such  confidence  deiscrves. — But  i 
have  made  a  mistake !  — Oh !  no :  no  danger.  H        ^•*' 
not  Sir  Brilliant  made  overtures  to  me  !     Haj»  r^^^'t 
he  declared  himself?   He  sees  Sir  Bashful  s  hi' 
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vioiir,  mnd  tUB  vanity  plumes  itself  apon  that  cir- 
ramntanoe.  ToffiYeme  my  revenge  against  a  cra- 
ijr  and  inaafleraDle  husband,  he  would  fain  induce 
ne  to  ruin  myself  with  a  coxcomb.  Besides,  he 
beard  the  whole  of  Sir  Bashful's  dispute  about 
diamoiids  and  trinkets :  the  thing  is  clear;  it  was 
Sir  Brilliant  sent  them ;  and  by  that  stratagem  he 
hopes  to  bribe  me  into  compliance.  That  bait  will 
never  take ;  though  here  comes  one,  who,  1  am 
sure,  deserves  to  m  treated  without  a  grain  of  ce- 
icmony. 

Enter  Sir  Bishpul. 

Sir  Btuk,  Here  she  is.  Dfow  let  me  see  whe- 
tlier  she  will  take  any  notice  of  the  present  I  sent 
ber.  She  has  reason  to  be  in  good  humour,  [ 
think.^-YoaT  servant,  Madam. 

hadw  OmB.  Your  address  is  polite,  Sir 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside]  Still  proud  and  obstinate  !— 
Has  any  thing  happened  to  disturb  the  harmony 
of  your  temper? 

Lad^  Cons.  Considering  what  little  discord  you 
sake,  It  is  a  wonder  that  my  temper  is  not  always 
in  tone. 

Sn*  Bash.  If  you  never  gave  me  cause,  Ma- 


Ladf  Cons.  Oh  !  for  mercy's  sake,  truce  with 
altercation.  I  am  tired  out  with  the  eternal  vio- 
lence of  your  temper.  Those  frequent  starts  of 
paasioQ  hurry  me  out  of  my  senses :  and  those  un- 
aoeountable  whims,  that  hoM  such  constant  pos- 
Kssion  frf'you — 

Sir  Bash.  Whims,  Madam  1— Not  to  comply 
with  Tou  in  every  thing,  is  a  whim,  truly.  Must 
I  yield  to  the  exorbitant  demands  of  your  extrava- 
gance 1  When  you  laid  close  siege  to  roe  for  dia- 
Bood  baubles,  and  I  know  not  what,  was  that  a 
whim  of  mine?  Did  I  take  that  fancy  into  my 
head  without  cause,  and  without  sufficient  foun- 
dationl 

Lady  Cons.  Well,  we  have  exhausted  the  sub- 
ject Have  not  you  told  mc  a  thousand  times, 
that  there  is  no  living  with  mc  7  I  agree  to  it. 
And  have  not  I  returned  the  compliment  1  We 
have  nothing  new  to  say;  and  now,  all  that  re- 
mains is,  to  let  the  lawyer  reduce  to  writing  our 
motoal  ofanions,  and  so  we  may  pert  with  the 
pleasure  of  giving  each  other  a  most  woful  cha- 
ncier. 

Sir  Bash.  [AsideA  The  buckles  have  had  no 
cfiect  Stubborn !  she  has  received  them,  and 
want  own  it. 

Lady  Cons.  A  dash  of  your  pen,  Sir,  at  the 
feot  of  certain  articles  now  preparing,  will  make 
Qi  both  easy.  [Going. 

Sir  Bash.  l(  we  don't  live  happily,  it  is  your 
own  fault. 

Lady  Cons.  That  is  very  odd. 

Sir  Bash,  If  you  would  control  your  passion 
fer  play — 

Jjody  Cons.  Q,!iite  threadbare  ! 

&V  Bash.  I  have  still  a  regard  for  you. 

Ijody  Cons.  Worn  out  to  frippery. — I  can't 
bear  any  more.  The  low  will  dress  it  up  in  new 
language  for  us,  and  that  will  end  ourdinerences. 

\Exil 

Sir  Bash.  [Alone]  I  must  unburden  niv  heart : 
there  is  no  time  to  be  lost.  I  love  her;  f  admire 
her;  the  inflames  my  tenderest  pasnions,  and 
liaes  such  a  conflict  here  in  my  vory  heart,  I  can- 
not any  longer  conceal  the  secret  from  her.  I'll  go, 


and  tell  her  all  this  moment. — But  then  that  med- 
dling fiend,  her  maid,  will  be  there:  po!  lean 
turn  her  out  of  the  room ;  but  then  the  jade  will 
suspect  something.  Her  ladyship  may  be  alcme 
I'll  send  to  know  where  she  is.  Who  b  there t 
Sideboard ! — 

Enter  Sideboard. 

Sir  Bash.  Go  and  tell  your  lady  that— 

[Pauses, 

Side.  Did  your  honour  want  me  1 

Sir  Bash.  jVo  matter :  it  does  not  signify.— 
[Aside.]  I  shall  never  be  able  to  tell  her  my  mind : 
a  glance  of  her  eye,  and  my  own  confusion,  will 
umlo  all. 

Side.  I  thought  your  honour  called. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  A  thought  comes  across 
me ;  I'll  write  her  a  letter.  Yes,  yes,  a  letter  will 
do  the  business.  Sideboard,  draw  that  table  this 
way — reach  me  a  chair. 

Side.  There,  your  himour. 

Sir  Bash.  Do  you  stay  while  I  write  a  letter. 
You  shall  carry  it  for  me.       [Sits  down  to  write. 

Side.  Yes,  Sir.  I  hope  he  has  an  intrigue  upon 
his  hands.  A  servant  thrives  under  a  master  tnat 
has  his  private  amusements.  Love  on,  say  I,  if 
you  are  so  given ;  it  will  bring  grist  to  my  mill. 

Sir  Bash.  [Writing]  This  will  surprise  her. 
Warm,  passionate,  and  tender ;  and  yet  it  does 
not  come  up  to  what  I  feel. 

Side,  w  hat  is  he  at  1 — I  may  as  well  read  the 
newspaper.  [Takes  it  out  of  his  pocket.]  What 
in  the  name  of  wonder,  is  all  ttiis'? — Ha,  hal 
[Bursts  into  a  loud  laugh.]  I  never  heard  the  like 
of  this  before.     Oh,  ho,  no,  ho ! 

Sir  Bash.  What  does  the  scoundrel  mean  7 

[Stares  at  him. 

Side.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  can't  help  laughing. 

Sir  Bash.    Does  the  villain    suspect  me? — 

S  Rises]  Hark  ye,  sirrah,  if  ever  I  find  that  yon 
tare  listen  at  any  door  in  my  house — 

Side.  Sir! 

Sir  Bash.  Confess  the  truth :  have  you  not  been 
listening  to  my  conversation  with  Mr.  Lovemore 
this  morning? 

Side  Who,  I,  Sir?  I  would  not  be  guilty  of 
such  a  thing :  I  never  did  the  like  in  all  my  days. 

Sir  Bash.  What  was  you  laughing  at? 

Side.  A  foolish  thing  in  the  newspaper,  Sir, 
that's  all.  ril  read  it  to  your  honour.  [Rcads.j 
•  We  hear  that  a  new  comedy  is  now  in  rehearsal, 
and  will  speedily  be  performed,  intitled,  T^e  Amo- 
rous Husband ;  or,  The  man  in  Love  with  his 
own  Wife..'' 

Sir  Bash.  And  what  do  you  see  to  Isugh  at  ? 

Side.  See,  Sir !  I  have  lived  in  a  great  many 
families,  and  never  heard  of  the  like  before. 

Sir  Bksh.  [Aside]  There,  there,  there  I  I  shall 
be  the  butt  of  my  own  servants. — Sirrah,  leave 
the  room :  and  let  me  never  hear  that  you  have 
the  trick  of  listening  in  my  house. 

Sfde.  No,  Sir. — The  Man  in  Love  with  his 
own  Wife !  [Exit,  laughing. 

Sir  Bash.  What  does  the  varlet  mean? — No 
matter — 1  have  finished  my  letter,  and  it  shall  be 
sent  this  moment.— But  then,  if  I  should  get  into 
a  cometly? — Po!  no  more  scruples.  I'll  seal  it 
directly. — Sideboard ! — 

Enter  SrnKBOARD. 

Sir  Bash.   [Sealing  the  letter.]  1  have  opened 
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mij  bMCt  to  W^-WlMt  do  jM  bring  jau  tat 
•ndclkklbrt 

Sida.  Tofaont  wHbjooTbonovr'dettat. 

Sir  Bath.  Yon  hsve  not  fkr  to  go.  Take  thia, 
■nd  let  nobodjtre  you, 

Su£e.  I  wunntme,  jnurbonoUT.  r£rit. 

Sir  BoMk.  I  (eel  mucb  lighter  now.  Aloed  ii 
UkeD  nffm;  hwt. 


Sr  Bath.  "VfhM  do  JOD  come  beck  Ibr  1 
Side.  A  word  or  two,  bj  mj  of  directioD,  if 
jou  pinee,  Sir. 

Sir  Bath.  Blockhewl!  give  il  to  me.  [AtiiU.] 
If  I  direct  il,  he  liDda  me  out.— GoBbout;outbu- 
aneee:    I  hi*e  no  occauon  for  joa;    lean  the 


Side.  Very  weU,  Sir.— Does  he  think  lo  c 
naga  bia  own  intrigues !  if  he  takee  my  comn 
mm  <M  of  my  hanila,  I  ahall  pte  him  vamij 
The  tion  of  our  mailers  are  ail  (he  Tsila  a  p 
■irvant  haa  left.  [El 

Sir  Bath.  What  mual  be  donel— Mr.  Lo 
Bkire  could  conduct  thir  huainna  for  me.     He  i 
Ban  of  eddreaa,  and  knova  all  the  a|ipraachfi         ^^ 
>  •romaD'a  heart.    That  fellow  SJdrbiianl  coining    „r 

•oainl— No,  no,  tbi-  ■-'■-'•I"      "-    i  — 

Vm  glad  to  aee  you 


from  b«,  and  iben  yos  kDmr — [fihiifii^  at  kirn. 
—I  •hall  have  it  onler  her  hand. 

Lbk.  tdont  like  thia  hoiiy;  we  had  txtlei 
take  time  to  conaider  of  it. 

Sir  Bath  No,  I  can't  defer  tbe  hueineea  of  my 
heart  a  aingle  moaieDt.  It  borne  like  ■  fever  heft. 
Sit  down,  and  write  tbe  dinction ;  I'll  Mep  and 
aeod  tbe  aemnl.  He  ahall  cany  il  aa  tfil  were  a 
letter  from  younelf. 

Enter  StdxbOibu. 

Side.  Sir  Brilliant  Faahion  ia  bek>w,  Sir. 

Lott.  What  bringa  bim  1     He  will  only  inter- 

niptuj.  Goand  tdk  tohim,  Sir  Baahfbl:  bear  -^ 
what  he  haa  loaay ;  amoae  him  :  any  thing,  rather  -^k. 
than  let  bim  come  up. 

Sir  Bath.  I  am  gone :  he  aha'nt  moleat  yuo. 

[£zi(  vifASlDEBOllD.      _     -. 

Lose.  Ply,  make  baMej  and  don't  let  him  know  -^^aw 
thai  I  am  liere. — A  lucky  accident  thia;  I  baic^^BC 
gained  time  by  il.  All  metlera  were  in  a  right.^^B 
liain,  and  be  bimaetf  ieielling  tbe  mad  Ibr  lne_.  -^, 
and  now  thia  letter  btowa  ma  op  into  the  air  al^ — 1 
once.  Some  unlucky  planet  rake  to-day.  F"- 1  "", 
>w  BelliDour,  a  hair-bnadtb'ajape  I  ha^^^ 


Mr.  Loven 


ir-hmadth-        _,    _  _ 

■t  rained  here  !  What,  ini  ._ 

r,  haa  he  writ  lo  her  1— Frieodabn^^^ 

and  wain,  by  your  leave. — Bat  will  that  be  defi-  ^^n- 

icatel — Fo!   booour  haa  alwaya  a  neat  deal  lov—sa 

preach  apon  tbeae  occanone ;  but  lEen  tbe  bno^^^Ea- 

-    new  of  my  love !— Very  troe;  tbe  paeMU  nniM     -il 

I  but  gay  a  wotJ,  and  their  busineaiia  done.  [< 

^aih.  And   1  Ihank  you  for  it;  heartily  ]  (fte  letor,  onrf  rtod*]  This  muat  ne 

uani  you.  I'll  wiile  a  letter  from  m^aelf  [Sitt 

Lme.  1  broke  away  from  (be  company  al  the  '  anJ  ttartt  tip,]  I  bear  him  coming : 
St  Alban'i  on  por^  to  attend^  you.     Well,  I    mrito..]  Thi 


Bnler  Lot  eh  or  K. 
Zoee.  A  aecond  viail,  you  aee, 
tird*  on  the  acore  of  friendship. 


xn 


I,  Mr. 


Sir  Bath.  Wedi 
Lmi.  Ku! 

Sir  Bath.  1  think  the  ha*  been  rather  woiae 
dnce  you  aimke  lo  her. 

titre.  A  good  Bym|itom  IhU.  \Atidi:. 


bocklee.  They  werR  deli>ei 
■p,  and  the  nun  ru-vrr  fUil 
UM.  1  eawtliem  in  lirroKH 
lahle  earaped  her.     She  wai 


ved   Ihe    dian 
(o  her  maid  i 

.  be  Baked  a 


Sumanity  !  Ay,  m 


ige — Ay — Eternal  a 

WW  let  me  an  iL — Adnana 
Met  thia  will  do  the  bunnen.       [Seait  Uu  leller^ 
Eater  Srs  BmbfUI.. 


lied 


Sir  Both.  I  wiib  I  had.   She  Ulka  of  parting; 


thought  of  telling  hei 

Lore.  How!  aoquainl  her  with  your  paaauin  i 
Sir  Bath.  Ay,  and  Iruil  lo  her  honour,  lajuld 
not  venture  lo  apeak;  1  should  bluah,  and  ia  Iter, 
and  look  lilly ;  and  lO  I  ha>c  writ  a  iMtvr  to  her. 
Here  it  ii.  aigned  and  lealed,  but  not  directed.  ' 
gut  into  a  puizir  about  thot  Serrai 
arv  alwaya  pulling  Lbeir  own  com 

Lm.  No  doubt ;  and  then  your  eecret  fliee  all 
over  tbe  town. 

Sir  Bath.  Thai  'a  whal  alarmed  me.  You  ahall 
write  the  aoprracription,  and  aencl  il  to  her. 

Lore.  No,  ihil  won'tclo.  Give  her  a  letter  under 
■our  hand  1  I'll  e|<eak  lo  her  for  you:  let  me  try 
bow  her  pulae  beala. 

Si'  Baih.  But  a  letter  may  draw  an  anawer 


Lme.  Not  yet :  I  ■ 
Sir  Bath.   And  V 
Sideboanl! 


UockbewlT- 


Mr.  Lev 


Enter  Sideboird. 
ih.  NumakuU,  Why  doDi  yoo  wait 
thia  lo  your  lady 


Lore.  Step  and  deliver 
if  the  pleases,  I  will  wait 

Sir  Bath.  Charming  I— .^Take  it  Dp 
reclly. 

Side.  Dp  slaira,  Sirl   My  lady  ia  in 


Baih.  Takeittoherimakehai 
uknow,  [Exit  Sideboard.]  I  hope  this  will 
in  upon  I  shall  be  tor  ever  obliged  lo  yon,  and 


Sir  Bath.  Ynu  are  wry  gnnd.  She  wont  pro^"^  * 
ungiateful,  I  dare  answer  for  her.— I  aboubf  like  W 
<ee  how  she  leceivee  the  letler. — Tbe  iliiui  ji  iii^>'  " 

rnienlly  open. — I  will  have  a  peep.     Ay,  thet^^*^ 
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r^^lHde 


Sir  Batik.  HiMh,  no  noiie. — There,  do  too  see 
r  I    She  has  die  letter  in  her  hand. — This  is  a 
itkml  moment :  I  am  all  over  in  a  tremble. 
Love.  Silenee;  not  a  word.    She  opens  it — 
J  Now,  mj  dear  Cupid,  befriend  me  now, 
your  altar  ahall  smoke  with  incense. 
sir  Ba»h.  She  ooioars. 
Lowe.  1  lifce  that  rising  blush :  a  soft  and  tender 


Book.  She  turns  pale. 
Lowe.  The  natural  working  of  the  passions. 
Skr   Bath.   And  now  she   reddens  again. — 
"^^That  is  she  at  now  1 — There,  she  l^s  torn  the 
^  in  two;— I  am  a  lost,  an  undone  man. 

r  WailcM  away. 
t.  She  has  flung  it  away  with  indignation ; 
am  andogetoo. 

[Aoide^  and  walin  away  from  the  door. 
Sir  JBoM.  Mr.  Lovemore,  you  see  what  it  is 
leomB  to. 

Love.  1  am  sorry  to  see  so  haughty  a  spirit. 
Str  Book,  An  arrogant,  ungrateful  woman !  to 
ake  such  a  return  to  so  kind  a  letter ! 
Lowe.  At,  so  kind  a  letter ! 
SA^  Bam.  Did  you  ever  see  such  an  insolent 

1 
Lowe.  I  never  vras  so  disappoint^  in  all  my 


Sir  Book.  A  letter  full  of  the  tenderest  protest- 


Lowe.  Yes ;  an  unreserved  declaration  of  love ! 

Sir  Booh.  Made  with  the  greatest  frankness; 
^-hrowing  m^raelf  at  her  very  feet 

Lowe.  Did  she  once  smile  1  was  there  the 
C«ntest  gleam  of  approbation  in  her  countenance  ? 

Sir  Book.  She  repai<l  it  all  with  scorn,  with 

' '  %  contempt,  and  insolence.  I  cannot  bear 
m ;  deapwed,  spumed,  and  treated  like  a  puppy. 

Lsee.  There  it  stings— like  a  poppy,  indmJ ! 

Sir  Bath.  Is  there  a  thing  in  nature'  so  morti- 

Pting  to  the  pride  of  man,  as  to  find  one's  self  re- 

jnrted  and  despised  by  a  fine  woman,  who  is  con- 

•rious  of  her  power,  and  triumphs  in  her  cruelty  ? 

Lart.  It  is  the  most  damnable  circumstance ! — 

Str  Booh.  My  dear  Mr.  Lovcmore,  1  am 
^Mijrd  to  you  for  taking  this  matter  so  much  to 
^rt. 

Lave.  I  take  it  more  to  heart  than  you  are  aware 

Bir  Booh.  This  is  mortifying ;  enough  to  make 
^  ashamed  all  the  rest  of  one's  life. 
Lore.   I  did  not  expect  this  sullen  ill  humour. 
^r  Baah.  Did  you  ever  know  so  obstinate,  so 
•''Hsoinplying  a  temper  1 

Enter  Sir  Brilliint. 

«S^'r  BrU.  Sir  Bashful,  I  forgot  to  tell  you— 
f^djre.   Me,  again  !  he  hunts  me  up  and  down,  as 
^^^  (lid  the  devil,  with  a  dagger  of  lath,  in  the  old 
^**»tedy.  \Asidt. 

»      Nir  BrU.  Hey  I — ^what  's  the  matter  1  You  seem 
*^h  out  of  humour :  what  does  this  mean  1  Have 
>ou  qutirrelled  1 

•Sfc'r  BoMh.  No,  Sir;  no  quarrel : — Why  would 

**^^  bo<»by  servsnt  let  him  in  agnin  7  \\»ide. 

Hir  BrU.  Strike  me  stupid,'  but  you  look  very 

HUf»*r  upon  it ! — Lovemore  is  borrowing  money,  I 

appose :  Sir  Bashful  is  driving  a  hard  bargain, 

^^  T<N]  can't  agree  about  the  premium.  Sir  Bash- 

^^^1,  let  my  friend  Lovemore  have  the  mon^y. 

Sir  Hath.  MooBj ! ^what  doea  he  mean  1 


Sir  BrU.  Both  out  of  humour,  I  see :  well,  as 
you  will.  You  have  no  reason  to  be  in  harmony 
with  yourselves;  my  stars  shine  with  a  kinder 
aspect.  Here,  here,  behold  a  treasury  of  k»ve.  I 
came  back  on  purpos(>  to  show  it  to  you.  [  Takeo 
a  Mhagr^n  case  out  qf  his  pocket.]  See  what  a 
present  1  have  received ;  a  magnificent  pair  of  dia- 
mond buckles,  by  all  that 's  amiable. 

Love.  How? 

Sir  Bash.  [  Walking  up  to  him.]  A  pair  of  dia- 
mond buckles  1 

Sir  BrU.  How  such  a  present  shouM  be  sent  to 
me  is  more  than  1  can  explain  at  present.  Perhaps 
my  friend  Lovemore  gained  aome  intelligence  m 
tbie  quarter  where  I  surprised  him  to-day,  on  ^ 
visit  which  I  little  suspected. 

Love.  That  was  to  serve  you ;  I  know  nothing 
of  this  business. 

Sir  BrU.  The  pain  in  your  side,  I  hope,  is  bet- 
ter.  

Love.  Po !  this  is  only  to  distract  your  atteo- 
tion,  Sir  Bashful. 

Sir  Bash.  So  I  suppose.  And  was  this  a  pre- 
sent to  you  1 

Sir  BrU.  A  present.  Sir.  The  consequence  ol 
having  some  tolerable  phraae,  a  person,  and  a  doe 
degree  of  attention  to  the  service  of  the  ladies.-— 
Don't  you  envy  me.  Sir  Bashful  1 

Sir  Bash.  I  can't  say  but  I  do. — [Turns  to 
Lovemore.]  My  bucklea,  by  all  that'sftJse  in 
woman ! 

Love.  Take  no  notice. [  Walks  aside.]  Has 

he  supplanted  me  here  too,  as  well  as  with  the  wi- 
dow? 

Sir  BrU.  What 's  the  matter  with  you  both  1— 
Burning  with  envy ! 

Sir  Bash.  And  I  auppose  an  elegant  epistle,  or 
a  well-penned  InUet-douXf  accompanied  this  token 
of  the  lady's  afTirtion. 

Sir  BrU.  That  would  have  been  an  agreeable 
addition,  but  it  ii*  still  to  come.  Too  many  favoun 
at  once  might  overwhelm  a  body.  A  country- 
looking  fellow,  as  my  |)i*ople  tell  me,  left  this  cu- 
riously sealed  up,  nt  my  house  :  he  would  not  say 
from  whence  he  came :  1  should  know  that  in  time, 
was  all  they  a)uld  get  from  him :  and  I  am  now 
panting  to  learn  from  whence  this  mighty  success 
has  attended  nie.  Sir  Bashful,  1  came,  saw,  and 
conquered.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Sir  Bash.  But  may  not  this  be  from  aome  lady, 
who  imagines  that  you  sent  it,  and  thercftxre 
chooses  to  reject  your  present? 

Sir  BrU.  <  )h,  no ;  that  cannot  be  the  case.  A 
little  knowUnlge  of  the  world  would  soon  convince 
you  that  ladies  do  ntjt  usually  rejtvt  presents  from 
the  man  who  has  the  good  fortune  to  please  by  his 
manner,  his  taste  for  (Iress,  and  a  certain  je  ne  scat 
quoi  in  his  iiernon  and  conversation. 

Sir  Bash.  So   I  believe. [Walks  aside.] 

What  say  you  to  this,  Mr.  Lovemore? 

Lore.  She  would  not  have  torn  a  letter  tivMn 
him. 

Sir  BrU.  No,  Sir  Bashful ;  a  preaent  from  me 
would  not  have  lieen  returned  back  upon  my  handu 

Sir  Bash.  I  dare  say  not. — [  7b  Lovemorb.1 
I  suppose  she  will  give  hitn  my  three  hundred 
pounds  into  the  liargain. 

Love.  After  this,  1  shall  wonder  at  nothing. 

Sir  BrU.  What  morti^l  countenances  they 
both  put  on  ?  [fjooks  at  Mem,  and  laughs. 

Sir  Bash.  [Walking  up  to  Sir  Brilliant.] 
And  I  suppose  you  expect  to  have  this  lady  1 


see 
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Sir  BrU.  No  doabC  of  it  This  is  the  forenin- 
ner,  I  think.  Hey,  Lovemore  1 — Sir  Bashful,  this 
it  is  to  be  in  luck.  Ha,  ha ! 

[Laughs  at  them  both. 

Love,  arui  Sir  Bash.  [Both  forcing  a  laugk.] 
Ha,  ha! 

^  BrU.  You  both  seem  strangely  picqued. — 
Lovemore,  what  makes  you  so  uneasy  1 

Love.  You  flatter  yourself,  and  you  wrong  me — 
I— I —  [  WaJUcs  away. 

Sir  Bash.  He  is  a  true  friend  :  he  is  uneasy  on 
mj  account. 

[Aside,  and  looking  at  Lovemore. 

Sir  BriL  And,  Sir  Bashful,  something  has 
dashed  your  spirits.     Do  you  repine  at  my  suc- 


SirBash.  I  can't  but  say  I  do.  Sir. 

Sir  BriL  Oh !  very  well ;  you  are  not  disposed 
Ut  be  good  company.  A  Vhonneur^  gentlemen  ; 
rinish  your  money  matters.  Lovemore,  where  do 
yoa  spend  the  evening  1 

Love.  A  good  evenmg  to  you,  Sir  Brilliant :  I 
am  engaged.  Business  with  Sir  Bashful,  you 
fee 

Sir  BrU.  Well,  don't  let  me  be  of  inconveni- 
ence to  you.  Fare  you  well,  gentlemen.  Thou 
dear  pledge  of  love!  [Looking  at  the  buckles.] 
thus  H^  me  clasp  thee  to  my  heart — Sir  Bashful, 
your  servant  [ExU. 

Sir  Bask.  What  think  you  now,  Mr.  i^ove- 
more? 

Love.  All  unaccountable.  Sir. 

Sir  Bash.  By  all  that's  false,  I  am  gulled, 
cheated,  and  imposed  upon.  I  am  deceiv^,  and 
dubbed  a  rank  cuckold.  It  is  too  clear :  she  has 
given  him  the  buckles,  and  I  suppose  my  bank- 
notes have  taken  the  same  course. — Diamond 
buckles,  and  three  hundred  pounds,  for  Sir  Bril- 
liant! A  reward  for  his  merit! 

Love.  He  is  the  favourite,  and  I  have  been 
working  for  him  all  this  time. 

Sir  Bash.  1  now  see  throu<jh  all  her  artifices. 
My  resolution  is  fixed.  If  I  can  hut  ^t  ocular 
demonstration  of  her  guilt ;  if  I  can  but  get  the 
means  of  proving  to  the  whole  world  that  she  is 
vile  enougn  to  cuckold  me,  I  shall  then  be  happy. 

Love.   Why  that  will  be  some  consolation  ! 

Sir  Bash.  So  it  will:  kind  H<*aven  prant  me 
that  at  least :  make  it  plain  that  she  dishonours 
me,  and  I  am  amply  revengretl. — Hark !  1  hear  her 
coming.  She  shall  know  all  I  think,  and  all  1  feel. 
I  have  done  with  her  for  ever. 

Love.  [Aside]  Let  me  fly  the  impending  storm. 
If  I  stay,  detection  and  disjrraee  pursue  me. — Sir 
Bashful  I  am  sorry  to  see  matters  take  this  turn. 
I  have  done  all  in  my  power ;  and  since  there  is 
no  room  to  hope  for  success,  I  take  my  leave,  and 
wish  you  a  good  ni^ht. 

Sir  Bash.  No,  no ;  you  shall  not  leave  me  in 
this  distress.  You  shall  hear  me  tell  her  her  own, 
and  be  a  witness  of  our  separation. 

[Holding  him. 

Love.  Excuse  me :  after  what  has  fiassed,  I 
shall  never  be  able  to  endure  the  sicrht  of  her.  Fare 
yiKi  well ;  I  must  be  gone :  gcxxl  ni^ht,  Sir  Bash- 
ful. [Struggling  to  go. 

Sir  Bash.  You  arc  my  best  friend:  1  cannot 

girt  with  you.  [Stands  betupcen  him  andthe  door.] 
lay  and   hear  what  she  has  to  say  for  her8«»lf : 
you  will  see  what  a  turn  she  will  give  to  the  busi- 


Love.  [Aside.]  What  turn  shall  I  give  it  1— 


1 


Confoaioii !  here  she  conies :  I  most  weather  tht 
storm. 

Enter  Laot  Constant. 

Lady  Cons.  After  this  behaviour,  Mr.  Love- 
more, I  am  surprised,  Sir^  that  you  can  think  of 
staying  a  moment  bnger  m  this  house. 

Love.  Madam,  I 'sdeath !  I  have  no  inven-        ^ 

tion  to  assist  me  at  a  pinch.  [Aside.       _  „ 

Sir  Bash.  Mr.  Lovemore  is  my  friend.  Madam ;      ^ 
and  I  desire  he  will  stay  in  my  house  as  long  as    ^^ 
he  pleases. — Hey,  Lovemore ! 

[Looks  at  him  and  smiks,  ^^  ^^ 

Love.  r^«tfi2e.1  All  must  out,  I  fear. 

Lady  Cons,  Your  friend.  Sir  BaahfVil ! — And^E^ 
do  you  authorise  him  to  take  this  unbeocxnii^ 
berty  1     Have  you  given  him  pennianon  to  se 
me  a  letter,  so  extravagant  in  the  very  terms  of  it " 

Love.  [Aside.]  Ay,  now  'tis  coming,  and  impa-. 
denoe  itaelf  has  not  a  word  to  say. 

Sir  Bash.  I  desired  him  to  send  that  letter,  Mi 
dam. 

Lore.  Sir  Bashful  desired  me,  Ma'am. 

[Bot§ing  respec^Mlli 

Sir  Bash.  I  desired  him. 

Love.  All  at  his  request,  Ma'am. 

Lady  Cons.  And  am  1  to  be  made  yoor  spoit 
— I  wonder,  Mr.  Lovemore,  that  you  would  eof 
descend  to  make  yourself  a  psrty  in  so  poor  a 
Do  you  presume  upon  a  trifling  mark  of 
which  you  persuaded  me  to  accept  of  this 
ing  1     Do  you  come  diaguised  under  a 
friendship  to  help  this  gentleman  in  his 
against  my  honour  and  my  happiness  1 

Love.  [Aside.]  Fairly  caught,  and  nothing 
bring  me  off. 

Sir  Bash.  A  mask  of  friendship ! — ^He  is  a  t 
friend,  Madam:  he  sees  how  ill  I  am 
and  let  me  tell  you,  there  is  not  a  word  of  truth 
that  letter. 

Love.    Not    a    syllable  of    truth,  Ma'am 
[Aside.]  This  will  do;  his  own  nonsense  will sa**^      ^ 
me. 

Sir  Bash.  It  was  all  done  to  try  you. 

Lore.   Nothing  more.  Ma'am;  'merely  to 
you. 

Sir  Bash.  By  way  of  experiment  only;  just 
see  how  you  would  Whave  upon  it. 

Love.  Nothing  else  was  intended ;  all  to  try  yc 
Ma'am. 

Lady  Cons.  You  have  been  both  notably 
ployed.  The  expkiit  is  worthy  of  you.  Your'sna 
is  spread  for  a  woman  ;  and  if  you  had 
the  fame  of  so  bright  an  action  would  add  mighti 
to  two  such  illustrious  characters. 

Sir  Bash.  A  snare  spread  for  her !  Mark  t 
Mr.  Lovemore ;  she  calls  it  ensnaring. 

Love.   Ensnared  to  her  own  gow.    [To  S 
Bashpul.] — Ue  has  pleaded  admirably  for  me 

[Asi€ 
Lady  Cons.  As  to  you.  Sir  Bashful,  1  ha 
long  ago  ceased  to  wonder  at  your  conduct :  v< 
have  lost  the  power  of  surprising  me ;  but  w 
Mr.  Lovemore  becomes  an  accomplioe  in  so 
a  plot 

Sir  Bash.  I  am  m  no  plot,  Madam,  and  n 
wants  to  ensnare  you ;  do  we,  Lovenxwe  ? 

Love.  Sir  Bashful  knows  that  no  harm  was 
tended. 

Sir  Bash.  Yes,  I  am  in  the  secret,  and 
friend  Lovemore  meant  no  hann. 
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Lovt,  If  the  letter  had  aucoeeded,  Sir  Bashful 
there  would  ha^  been  no  ill  conaequenee. 
Srr  Bath,  No  harm  in  nature  \  but  I  now  see 
»w  thinffs  are  :  and  since  your  ladyship  will  lis- 
:en  to  nothing  for  your  own  good,  it  is  too  plain, 
fipom  all  that  has  passed  between  us,  that  our  tem- 
^giers  are  by  no  means  fitted  for  each  other,  and  I 
^m  ready  to  part  whenever  you  please;  nay,  I  will 


Ijmdy  Coru.  And  that  is  the  only  point  in 
"^rhich  we  can  agree.  Sir. 

;9fr  Bath.  Had  the  letter  been  sent  from  ano- 
ther quarter,  it  would  have  met  with  a  better  re- 
•eepckm:  we  know  where  your  smiles  are  be- 
stowed. 

Ijodf  Onu.  Deal  in  calumny,  Sir;  give  free 
«pe  to  malice ;  I  disdain  your  insinuations. 

Sir  Baah,  The  fact  is  too  clear,  and  reproaches 
are  now  too  late.  This  is  the  hurt  of  our  convers- 
ing together;  and  you  may  take  this  by  the  way, 
jou  are  not  to  believe  one  syllable  of  that  letter. 

Late.  There  is  not  a  syllable  of  it  deserves  the 
laaat  credit,  Ma'am. 

Sir  BoMh.  It  was  all  a  mere  joke,  Madam  :  was 
not  it,  Lovemore? — And  as  to  your  being  a  fine 
womab,  and  as  to  any  passion  that  any  Imly  has 
eoooeived  for  you,  there  was  no  such  thing :  you 
can  witness  for  me,  Lovemoro ;  can't  you. 

Ladjf  Con».  Oh !  you  are  witnesses  for  one  ano- 
ther. 

Lew.  Sir  Baahful  knows  the  fairness  of  my  in- 
tentions, and  I  know  his. — [AMde  ]  He  has  ac- 
^ilted  me  better  than  I  expected ;  thanks  to  his 
absardity. 

Lmdy  Con$.  €ro  on,  and  aggravate  your  ill 
OBS0e,  gentlemen. 

9r  BomK.  It  was  all  a  bam.  Madam,  a  scene 
we  thought  proper  to  act. — Let  us  laush  at  her. 

[CheS  up  to  LoVEMORK. 

Love.  With  all  mv  heart. — \A»ide.\  A  silly 
blockhead !  I  can't  hei[)  laughing  at  him. 

[lAughing  heartily. 

Sir  Bash.  [Laughing  with  him.]  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
—all  a  bam ;  nothing  else;  a  contrivance  to  make 
sport  for  ourselves — hey,  Lovemore  7 

fjody  Cona.  This  va^affe  is  insupportable.  I 
Aall  nirt  stay  for  an  explanation.  Two  such  wor- 
thy confeilf  rates ! — Is  my  chair  ready  there  7  You 
Day  depend,  Sir,  that  this  is  the  last  time  you  will 
see  me  m  this  house.  '  [Exit. 

Sir  Bath.  Agreed;  a  bargain,  with  all  my 
heart.  Lovemore,  1  have  managed  this  well. 

Love.  (Jharmiiitrl?  managed!  I  did  not  think 
fOQ  had  so  much  spirit. 

Sir  Baeh.  1  have  found  her  out.  The  intrigue 
ii  too  plain.  She  and  Sir  Brilliant  are  both  de- 
tected. 

Love.  I  never  suspected  that  Sir  Brilliant  was 
th«  happy  man.  1  winh  1  had  succeeded,  had  it 
heen  only  to  mortify  his  vanity. 

Sir  BuMh.  And  so  do  1 :  1  wish  it  too.  But 
never  own  the  letter ;  deny  it  to  the  last. 

Ijove.  You  may  defiend  upon  my  secrecy. 

Sir  Bash.  I  am  for  ever  obliged  to  you.  A 
feofi^h  woman  !  how  she  stands  in  her  own  light. 

Lore.  Truly,  I  think  she  does.  But  since  I  have 
no  interest  with  her  ladyship,  I  shall  now  sound  a 
fctreat,  and  leave  matters  to  your  own  discretion. 
Bueoess  attend  you .  [  Going . 

Sir  Baah.  You  must  not  forsake  me  in  this  dis- 
tress 

Ijove.  Had  your  lady  proved  tractable,  I  should 


not  have  cared  how  long  I  had  staid.  But  nnce 
things  are  come  to  this  pass,  I  sliall  now  go  and 
see  what  kind  of  reception  I  am  to  meet  with  from 
Mrs.  Lovemore. 

Sir  Baah.  Don't  let  her  know  that  you  have  a 
regard  for  her. 

Lore.    Oh,    no;     I   see    the    conaequenoe. — 
[Aaide.]  Well,  off,  this  time ;  and,  Madam  For- 
tune, if  I  trust  you  again,  you  shall  play  me  what 
prank  you  please.  Sir  Bashful,  yours.       [Going, 
Sir  Baah.  A  thousand  thanks  to  you. — And, 
hark  ye,  if  I  can  serve  you  with  your  lady 
j      Lore.  1  am  much  obliged  to  you :  but  I  shall 
I  endeavour  to  goon,  without  giving  you  the  trouble 
I  of  assisting  me.     And,  do  you  hearl  assure  my 
Lady  Constant,  that  I  meant  nothing  but  to  serve 
your  interest  [Exit, 

Sir  Baah.  Rely  upon  my  management.  I  can 
acquit  you.— My  Lady  Cfonstanti  Lady  Con- 
stant— Let  me  chaae  her  from  my  thcnghts:  can  I 
do  it  1  Rage,  fury,  love — no  more  of  love !  I  am 
glad  she  tore  the  letter.  Odso !  yonder  it  lies.  It 
IS  only  torn  in  two,  and  she  may  still  piece  the 
fragments  together.  I'll  pick  up  the  letter  this  mo- 
ment :  it  shall  never  appear  m  evidence  against 
me.  As  to  Sir  Brilliant,  his  motions  shall  be 
watched  ;  I  know  how  to  proceed  with  Madam, 
and  if  I  can  but  orove  the  tact,  every  body  will  sey 
that  I  am  ill  used  by  her.  [ESxw^ 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.—An  Apartment  a/  Mr.  Lovk- 

moke's. 

Enter  Mrs.  Lovemore,  elegantly  dreased  ; 
Muslin  following  her. 

.\fua.  Why,  to  be  sure.  Ma'am,  it  is  so  for  cer- 
tain,  and  you  are  very  much  in  the  right  of  it. 

Afrs.  Lore.  I  fancy  1  am :  I  see  the  folly  of  my 
former  conduct.  I  am  drtermined  never  to  let  my 
»\nntn  sink  into  a  nielancholy  state  again. 

Mhs.  Why,  that 's  the  veVy  thing,  Ma'am ;  the 
very  thing  I  have  been  always  preaching  up  to 
you.  Did  not  I  always  say,  see  company.  Ma  am, 
Uikc  your  pleasure,  and  never  break  your  heart 
for  any  man  ?  This  is  what  I  always  said. 

Mrs.  Lore.  And  you  have  said  enough:  spore 
yourself  the  trouble  now. 

yfus.  I  always  said  so.  And  what  did  the  world 
say  I  Heavens  bless  her  for  a  sweet  woman  !  and 
a  plague  go  with  him  for  an  inhuman,  barbarous, 
blootly munlering  brute. 

Mra.  Lore.  Well,  truce  with  your  imperti- 
nence ;  your  tongue  runs  on  at  such  a  rste. 

aMus.  Nay,  don't  be  angry ;  they  did  say  w  in- 
deed. But,  dear  heart,  how  every  body  will  be 
overjoyed  when  they  find  you  have  plucked  up  a 
little !  As  for  me,  it  gives  me  new  life,  to  have  so 
much  comnany  in  the  house,  and  such  a  racket- 
ing at  the  do«)rwith  coaches  and  chairs,  enough  to 
hurry  a  body  out  of  one's  wits.— Lard,  this  isano 
ther  thing,  and  you  look  (juite  like  another  thing, 
Ma'am,  and  that  dross  quite  l)ecomes  you.  1  sup- 
jKwe,  Ma'am,  you  will  never  wear  your  negligee 
again.  It  is  not  lit  for  you  indeed.  Ma'am.  It  might 
iNiss  very  well  with  some  folks,  Ma'am,  but  the 
like  of  you 

Mrs.  fjocc.  Will  you  never  have  done  ?  Go  and 
see  who  is  coming  up  stairs. 

Enter  Mrs.  Brllmour. 

Afra.  Love.  Mrs.  Bellmour,  I  revive  at  the  sigltt 
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of  yoQ.  Moslin,  do  yoa  itep,  and  do  as  I  ordend 

}OIL 

Miu.  What  the  deuce  can  she  be  at  now  1 

[Exit. 

Mn,  BeU,  Voa  see  I  am  punctual  to  my  time. 
— Well,  I  admire  your  dress  of  all  things.  It 's 
miffhty  poretty. 

Mn.  Love.  I  am  glad  you  like  it  But  under 
all  this  appearance  of  gayety,  I  have  at  the  bottom 
but  an  aching  heart. 

3ir9.  BeU.  Be  ruled  by  me,  and  FU  answer  for 
the  event  V7hy  really,  now  you  look  just  as  you 
shoukl  do. — Wliy  neglect  so  fine  a  figure  1 

Bire.  Love.  You  are  so  obliging  ! 

3ifn.  BeU.  And  so  true. What  was  beauti- 

fill  before,  is  now  heightened  by  the  additional  or- 
naments of  dress ;  and  if  you  will  but  animate  and 
inspre  the  whole  with  those  graces  of  the  mind 
which  I  am  sure  you  possess,  the  impression  can- 
not fidl  of  being  etiectual  upon  all  beholders;  even 
upon  the  depraved  mind  of  Mr.  Lovemore.— ^ 
Voa  have  not  seen  him  since,  have  you  1 

Mn.  Lwe.  He  dined  at  home,  but  was  soon 
upon  the  wing  to  his  usual  haunts. 

din.  BeU.  If  he  does  but  come  home  time 
enough,  depend  upon  it,  my  plot  will  take. — And 
hav«  yon  got  t<^ether  a  good  deal  of  company  1 

3in,  Love.  Yes,  a  tolerable  party. 

3in.  BeU.  That 's  riffht :  show  him  that  you 
will  consult  your  own  pleasure. 

Mrs.  Love.  A-propoSy  as  soon  as  I  came  home, 
1  received  a  letter  from  Sir  Brilliant,  in  a  stylo  of 
warmth  and  tenderness  that  would  astonish  you. 
He  begs  to  see  me  again,  ami  has  something  par- 
ticular to  communicate.  1  left  it  in  my  dressinff 
room ;  you  shall  see  it  by  and  by :  1  took  your  ao- 
noe,  and  sent  Mm  word  he  might  come.  The  lure 
brought  him  hither  immediately:  he  makes  no 
doubt  of  his  success  with  me. 

Mn.  BeU.  Well !  two  such  friends  as  Sir  Bril- 
liant, and  Mr.  Lovemore,  T  believe  never  existed. 

Mrs.  Love.  Their  falsehood  to  each  other  is  un- 
paralleled. I  left  Sir  Brilliant  at  the  card-table : 
as  soon  as  he  can  disengaj^  himself,  he  will  quit 
hu  company  in  pursuit  ofine.  I  forgot  to  tell  you, 
my  Lady  Constant  is  here. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Is  she  1 

Mn.  Love.  She  is,  and  has  been  making  the 
strangest  discovery  :  Mr.  Lovemore  has  had  a  de- 
■gn  there  too! 

Mn.  BeU.  Oh !  I  don't  doubt  him :  but  the 
more  proof  wc  have  the  better. 

Mn.  Love.  There  is  sufficient  proof:  you  most 
know.  Ma'am — [A  rap  at  the  door.]  As  1  live  and 
breathe,  I  believe  this  is  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Mn.  BeU.  If  it  is,  every  thing  goes  on  as  I 
oould  wish. 

Mn.  Love.  I  hear  his  voice,  it  is  he.  How  my 
heart  beats! 

Mn.  BeU.  Courage,  and  the  day's  our  own. 
He  must  not  see  me  yet  Where  shall  I  run  1 

Mn.  Love.  In  there.  Ma'am.  Make  haste ;  1 
hear  his  step  on  the  stairs. 

Mn.  Bell.  Success  attend  you.  I  am  gone. 

[EtU. 

Mn.  Ijove.  I  am  frightened  out  of  my  senses. 
What  the  event  may  be  I  fear  to  think ;  but  I  must 
go  through  with  it. 

Bnier  Lovemorp.. 

^9.  Love.  You  are  welcome  home,  Sir. 


Love,  Mrs.  Lovemore,  your  servant. 

[WithotU  looking  at  her 

Mn.Love.  It  is  somewhat  rare  to  see  \uu  at 
home  so  early. 

Lote.  I  said  I  ahouki  come  home,  did  not  1  ?  1 
always  like  to  be  as  good  as  my  woid. — What 
coukl  the  widow  mean  by  this  usage  %  to  make  an 
appointment,  and  break  it  thus  abniptly.     [Amde. 

Mn.  Love.  He  seems  to  muse  upon  it 

[AHde. 

Love.  [Aeide.y  She  does  not  mean  to  do  so 
treacherous  a  thing  as  to  jilt  me  1  Oh,  Lord !  I 
am  wonderfully  tired. 

r  Yaums,  and  oinke  into  an  armed  chair. 

Mr:  Love.  An  you  indisposed,  my  dearl 

Love.  No,  my  love ;  1  thank  you,  I  am  vei 
well ;  a  little  fatigued  only,  with  joking  over 
stones,  all  the  way  into  the  city  this  morning, 
have  paid  a  few  visits  this  afternoon. — Confmi 
edly  tiled. Where's  Wilhaml 

Mn.  Love.  Do  you  want  any  thing  1 

Love.  Only  my  cap  and  slippers.     1  am  not 
spirits,  I  think.  [  Vav 

Mre.Love.  You  are  never  in  spirits  at  home. 
Mr.  Lovemore. 

Love.    I  beg  your  pardon:    I  never  am  an 
where  moie  cheerful    IStretdiing  hie  onus.] 
wish  I  may  die  if  I  an  t  very  happy  at 
very  [  Yawne.]  very  happy. 

Mre.  Love.  I  can  hear  otherwise.  I  am 
ed  that  Mr.  Lovemore  is  the  promoter  of  mirth 
good  humour  wherever  he  goes. 

Love,  Oh !  no,  you  overrate  me;  upon  my 
you  do. 

Mn.  Love.  I  can  hear,  Sir,  that  no  person 
company  is  so  acceptable  to  the  ladies :  that 
wit  inspires  every  thing ;  you  have  your  oc 
ment  for  one,  your  smile  for  anothn,  a  whisper 
a  third,  and  so  on.  Sir:  you  divide  your  &v«nl 
and  are  every  where,  but  at  home,  all  whim,  vi' 
city,  and  spirit. 

Love.  Ho,  ho !  [Laughing.]  how  can  you 

so  1    I  swear  I  can't  help  laughing  at  the  fimcy 

All  whim,  vivacity,  and  spirit  I  I  shall  burst  my^ 

aides.     How  can  you  banter  one  so  "*- 1  di 

my  favours  too ! Oh,  Heavens !  J  can't 

this  railkry !  such  a  description  of  me  I — I  that 
rather  saturnine,  of  a  serious  cast,  and  inclined 
be  pensive :  I  can't  help  hiughing  at  the  oddity 
the  conceit.— Oh  Lord !  Oh  Lonl  1         [LaughM^^ 

Mrs.  Love.  Just  as  you  please,  Sir.  I  see  that 
am  ever  to  be  treated  with  indifiTerence. 

[  WdUc9  aeroee  the  otage^ 

Love.    [Rises  and  valke  a  contrary  wayj  M 
can't  put  this  widow  Bcllmour  out  of  my  head. 

[iUuis.^ 

Mrs.  Love.  If  I  had  done  any  thing  to  provok 
this  usage,  this  cold,  determined  contempt — 

[WaUcing^ 

Love.  I  wish  I  had  done  with  that  business  e 
tireiy ;  but  my  desirrs  are  kindled,  and  must 
satisfied.  [Aside 

[  They  walk  for  some  time  silently  by  eac, 
other. 

Mrs.  Love.  What  part  of  my  conduct  ^vesy< 
ollence,  Mr.  Lovemore? 

Ijove.  Still  harping  upon  that  ungrateful  string  f 
— but  pr*y  thee  don't  set  me  a  laughing  again.- 
Ofience ! — nothing  gives  me  oflence,  child  !— ^o 
know  1  am  very  fond — f  Yawn*  and  walks.}— 
like  you  of  all  things,  snd  think  you  a  moet  adm 
fable  wife ;  prudent,  managing,— careless  of 
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w..«  |Mi>ni»  And  very  attentive  to  mine: — not 
BMich  addicted  to  pleasured—grave,  retiied,  and 
doiunlic;  joa  govern  your  house,  pay  the  trades- 
Ben's  bills,  r  Yawns.]  scold  the  servants,  and  love 
your  huaband : — upon  my  soul,  a  very  good  wife ! 
M  good  a  sort  of  a  wife  [  Yawns.]  as  a  body 
■oglit  vriah  to  have. — Where 's  William  1  I  must 
(D  to  bed. 

'.  Love.  To  bed  so  early !  Had  not  you  bet- 


lar  kiin  the  company  1 

Jjom.  I  shaVt  go  out  to-night 


But  I  mean  the  company  in  the 
AniDg-CDom. 

Ldw.  Company  in  the  dining-room  1 

[Stara  at  her, 

Min,  hove.  Yes :  I  invited  them  to  a  rout. 

Love.  A  rout  in  my  house  I — and  you  dressed 
•oft  too!— What  is  all  this. 

Afn.  Love.  You  have  no  objection,  I  hope. 

Love.  Objection! — No,  I  like  company,  you 
know,  of  all  things ;  Til  go  and  join  them ;  who 
aiv  they  alii 

Mn.  Love.  Yon  know  *em  all ;  and  there 's 
your  friend,  Sir  Brilliant. 

Lsflc  b  be  therel  I  shall  be  glad  to  see  him. 
Bat,  pny,  how  comes  all  this  about  1 

Jlrt.  Love.  I  intend  to  see  company  often. 

Love.  Do  you  1 

Jfrr.  Love.  Ay,  and  not  look  tamely  on,  while 
yoQ  revel  luxuriously  in  a  course  of  pleasure.  I 
ihall  pmsoe  my  own  plan  of  diversion. 

Love.  Do  so,  Ma'am :  the  change  in  your  tem- 
per wiQ  not  be  disagreeable. 

Hr*.  Love.  And  so  I  shall,  Sir,  I  assure  you. 
AdisQ  to  mdanchply,  and  welcome  pleasure,  wit, 
md  gayetv.  [She  walks  about  and  sings. 

live.  What  the  devil  is  come  over  her  1  And 
what,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  does  all  this  mean  1 

JUrs.  Love.  Mean,  Sir ! — It  means,  it  means — 
kow  ean  yoa  ask  me  what  it  means  1 — Well,  to 
hs  sure,  the  sobriety  of  that  question  ! — Do  you 
think  a  woman  of  spirit  can  have  leisure  to  tell  her 
■eaning,  when  she  is  all  air,  alertness,  rapture, 
■kI  enjoyment  1 

Love.  She  is  mad ! — Stark  mad  ! 

Mrs.  Love.  You're  mistaken,  Sir, — not  mad, 
but  in  spirits,  that 's  all.  Am  1  too  flighty  for  you  1 
—Perhaps  I  am  :  you  are  of  a  saturnine  disposi- 
lioD,  iDclioed  to  thmk  a  little  or  so.  Well,  don't 
bt  me  interrupt  you  :  don't  let  me  be  of  any  in- 
eoovenience :  that  would  be  the  unpolitest  thing ; 
i  married  couple  to  be  interfering  and  encroaching 
•I  each  other's  pleasures.  Oh,  hideous !  it  would 
ke  Gothic  to  the  last  degree.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Love.  [F\frcing  a  laugh.]  Ha,  ha ! — Ma'am, 
joo— ha,  na !  you  are  perfoctly  right. 

Mrs.  Love.  Nay,  but  I  don't  like  that  laugh 
■ow ;  [  positively  don't  like  it.  Can't  you  laugh 
sot  as  you  were  used  to  do  1  For  ray  part,  I'm  de- 
Icnmned  to  do  nothing  else  all  the  rest  of  my  life. 

Love.  This  is  the  most  astonishing  thing! 
Ma'am,  I  don't  rightiv  comprehend 

Mrs.  Love.  Oh,  Lud  !  Oh,  Lud  !— with  that 
important  free !  Well,  but  come !  what  don't  you 
eomprriiend? 

Love.  There  is  something  in  this  treatment  that 
1  don't  so  well 

Mrs.  Love.  Oh !  are  you  there,  Sir  1  How 
^oiekly  they  who  have  no  senaihiiitv  for  the  peace 
and  happiness  of  others,  can  feel  for  themselves, 
Mr.  Lovemore! — But  that's  a  grave  reflection, 
ai^l  I  hate  reflection. 

Vo.  II. ...  2  O  25 


Love.  What  has  ahe  got  into  her  head  ?  This 
sudden  change,  Mn.  Lovemore,  let  me  *jU  you — 

Mrs.  Love.  Nay,  don't  be  frightened :  there  is 
no  harm  in  innocent  mirth,  I  hope :  never  look  so 
grave  upon  it.  I  assure  you.  Sir,  that  though,  on 
vour  part,  you  seem  determined  to  oflfer  constant 
indignities  to  your  wife,  and  though  the  laws  of 
retaliation  would  in  some  sort  exculpate  her,  if 
when  provoked  to  the  utmost,  exasperated  beyond 
all  enuuring,  she  should,  in  ner  turn,  make  him 
know  what  it  is  to  receive  an  injury  in  the  tender- 
eat  point — 

Cove.  Madam!  [Angrih^ 

Mrs.  Love.  Well,  well,  don't  be  armed.  I 
sha'n't  retaliate ;  my  own  honour  will  secure  you 
there ;  you  may  depend  upon  it — Will  you  coma 
and  play  a  game  at  cards!  Well,  do  as  you  lika; 
yqu  wont  come  1  No,  no,  I  see  you  wont — Whs| 
say  you  to  a  bit  of  supper  with  usl — Nor  that 
neither  1-*-Follow  your  inclinations :  it  is  not  ma- 
terial what  a  body  eats,  you  know ;  the  company 
expects  me ;  adieu,  Mr.  Lovemore,  youn,  youra. 

[Exit,  oinpng. 

Love.  This  is  a  frolic  I  never  saw  her  m  be- 
fore ! — Laugh  all  the  rest  of  my  life ! — laws  of  re- 
taliation ! — an  injury  in  the  tenderest  point ! — tha 
company  expects  me, — adieu!  yours,  youra! — 
[hfimidcing  her.^  What  the  devU  is  all  thisi 
Some  of  her  female  friends  have  been  tampering 
with  her.  So,  so :  1  must  begin  to  look  a  little 
sharp  after  Madam.  I'll  go  thu  moment  into  tha 
card-room,  and  watch  wbom  she  whispen  with, 
whom  she  ogles  with,  and  every  circumstance  that 
can  lead  to [Going, 

Enter  Muslin,  in  a  hurry. 

Mus.  Madam,  Madam, — here 's  your  letter ;  I 
would  not  for  all  the  world  that  my  master- 
Love.  What,  is  she  mad  too  1  What 's  the  mat- 
ter, woman  ? 

Mus.  Nothing,  Sir, — nothing:  I  wanted  a 
word  with  my  lady,  that 's  all,  Sir. 

Love.  You  would  not  for  the  world  that  your 
master — What  was  you  going  to  say  1 — what  pa- 
per 's  that  1 

Mus.  Paper,  Sir! 

Love.  Papier,  Sir  I  Let  me  see  it. 

Mus.  Lord,  Sir !  how  can  you  ask  a  body  for 
such  a  thing  ?  It 's  a  letter  to  me.  Sir,  a  letter  from 
the  country ;  a  letter  from  my  sister.  Sir.  She  Inda 
me  to  buy  her  a  shiver  de  frize  cap,  and  a  six- 
teenth in  the  lottery ;  and  tells  me  of  a  number  ahe 
dreamed  of,  that 's  all,  Sir,  I'll  put  it  up. 

Love.  Let  me  look  at  it.  Give  it  me  this  mo- 
ment. [Rtadn.^  To  Mrs.  Lovkmore!— Brilliant 
Fashion.  This  is  a  letter  from  the  country,  is  it? 

Mus.  That,  Sir — that  is — ^no,  Sir, — no ; — that  'a 
not  sister's  letter. — If  you  will  give  me  that  back, 
Sir,  I'll  show  you  the  right  one. 

Love.  Where  did  you  get  this  1 

.\tu8.  Sir! 

Lore.  Where  did  you  get  it  1  Tell  me  truth. 

Mus.  Dear  heart,  you  fright  a  body  so — in  tha 
parlour,  Sir — I  found  it  there. 

Love.  Very  well  I  leave  the  room. 

Mus.  The  devil  fetch  it,  I  was  never  so  out  in 
my  politics  in  all  my  davs.  [Exit. 

Love.  A  pretty  episile  truly  !  [Reads, 

'  When  you  command  me,  my  dearest  Mrs.  Law- 
more,  never  to  touch  atrain  upon  the  subject  of  lave, 
yon  command  an  impnssihilit y.  You  exrtle  thefiame, 
and  forbid  it  to  burn.    Permit  me  once  more  to  throw 
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mymlf  on  Mjr  Jbieet,  €md  implore  your  amfOuUm^* 

0>mpBMi(m  with  a  vengeance  on   mm! 

*  Tkimk  you  me  me  now,  with  tender,  melting,  euppU- 

eating  eye#,  languishing  at  your  feet* Very  well. 

Sir, *  Can  you  find  it  in  your  heart  topersiM  in 

cruelty  f — Grant  me  but  acce$M  to  you  once  more,  and 
m  addition  to  what  1  haw  already  mid  this  miwning, 
i  will  urge  such  wodtwi'— Urge  motives,  will  ye  ?— 
'  as  will  conoince  you,  that  you  should  no  longer  hesi- 
tate ingratitude  to  rewardlum,  whohere  makes  a  vow 
qf  eternal  constancy  and  love, 

<BuLLiANT  Fashion.' 

So,  10,  to !  yoar  very  humble  aervant,  Sir  Bril- 
liant Fashion ! This  is  your  friendship  for  me, 

is  it  1_You  are  mighty  kind  indeed,  Sir— but  1 
thank  you  as  much  as  if  you  had  really  done  me 
the  fiivour:  and,  Mrs.  Lovemoie,  I'm  your  hum- 
ble servant  too.  She  intends  to  laugh  all  the  rest 
of  her  life!  This  letter  will  change  her  note. 
Yonder  she  comes  along  the  gallery,  and  Sir  Bril- 
liant in  full  chase  of  her.  They  come  this  way. 
Could  1  but  detect  them  both  now !  Til  steu  aside, 
and  who  knows  but  the  devil  may  tempt  tuem  to 
their  undoing.  A  polite  husband  I  am :  there  *s  the 
coast  clear  for  you,  Madam.  [Exit. 

Enter  Mrs.  Lotemore  and  Sir  Brilliant. 

Mrs,  Love.  I  have  already  told  you  my  mind, 
Hit  Brilliant.  Your  civility  is  odious ;  jrour  com- 
plimenta  fulsome ;  and  your  solicitations  insulting. 
—I  must  make  use  of  harsh  language.  Sir ;  you 
provoke  it. 

Sir  BrU.  Not  retiring  to  solitude  and  discon- 
tent again,  1  hope,  Madam'  Have  a  care,  my  dear 
Mrs.  Lovemore,  of  a  relapse. 

Mrs.  Lore.  No  danger.  Sir:  don't  be  too  solici- 
tous about  me.  Why  leave  the  company  1  let  me 
eotreat  you  to  return,  Sir. 

Sir  BrU.  By  Heaven,  there  is  more  rapture  in 
being  one  moment  vis-a-vis  with  you,  than  in  the 
company  of  a  whole  drawing-room  of  beauties. 
Round  you  are  melting  pleasures,  tender  trans- 

Srta,  youthful  loves,  and  blooming  graces,  all  un- 
it, neglected,  and  despised,  by  a  tasteless,  cold, 
unimpassioned  hupband,  while  they  might  be  all 
■o  much  better  employed  to  the  purposes  of  ecstasy 
and  bliss. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  am  amazed,  Sir,  at  this  liberty.— 
What  action  of  my  life  has  authorize<l  this  assur- 
ance 1 1  desire,  Sir,  you  will  desist.     Were  I 

not  afraid  of  the  ill  consequences  that  might  fol- 
low, I  should  not  hesitate  a  moment  to  acquaint 
Mr.  Lovemore  with  your  whole  behaviour. 

Sir  BrU.   She  wont  tell  her  husband ! A 

charming  creature,  and  blessings  on  her  for  so 
convenient  a  hint.  She  yields  by  all  my  hope  !— 
What  shall  1  say  to  overwhelm  her  senses  in  a 
flood  of  nonsense !  [Aside. 

Go  my  heart's  envoys,  tender  sighs  make  haste — 

Sim  drink  delicious  poisons  from  the  eye, — 

Raptures  and  paradtse 

Pant  on  thy  Itp,  and  to  thy  heart  be  pressed. 

[forcing  her  all  this  time. 

Enter  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Lore.  Hell  and  distraction !  this  is  too  much. 

Sir  BrU.  What  the  devil's  the  matter  nowl 
[Kneels  down  to  buckle  his  shoe.]  This  confound- 
ed buckle  is  always  plaguing  me.  Lovemore,  I  re- 
joice to  see  thee.  [Looking  at  each  other. 

Love.  And  have  you  the  confidence  to  look  me 
inthe&cel 


Sir  BrU.  I  wae  telling  yoor  lady,  here,  ol"  the 
most  whimsical  adventure 

Love.  Don't  add  the  meanness  of  frlwhood  to 
the  black  attempt  of  invading  the  happinra«  of 
your  friend.  I  did  ima^e.  Sir,  fnm  the  king  in- 
tercourse that  has  subsisted  between  u«,  that  yon 
might  have  had  delicacy  enough,  feeling  f^^*^ 
honour  enough,  Sir,  not  to  meditate  an  injury  like 
this. 

Sir  BrU.   Ay,  it's  all  over,  I  am  detected. 
[Aside.]  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  foel  that  1  have  been 
wrong,  and  will  not  attemnt  a  vindication  of  my- 
self    We  have  been  friends  hitherto,  and  if  bq^ 
ging  your  pankm  for  this  rtthneae  will  any  wa 
atone 

Love.  No,  Sir,  nothing  can  atone.  The  provo- 
cation you  luive  given  me  would  juetify  my  diaw- 
\Ti{^  upon  you  this  instant,  did  not  that  bay,  -'~" 
this  roof  protect  you. 

Sir  BrU.  Harsh  lani^age  to  a  finend 

Love.  Friend,  Sir  Brilliant! 

Sir  BrU.  If  you  vrill  but  hear  mo— - 

Love.  Sir,  I  insist ;  I  wont  hear  a  wofd. 

Sir  BrU.  I  declare  upon  my  honour 

Love.  Honour!  for  shame,  Sir  Brilliant; 
nour  and  friendship  are  sacred  wocda,  and  jon 
fane  them  both. 

Sir  BrU.    If  imploring    foigiveneM   of 

lady 

Love.  That  lady  I  I  deaire  you  will  never 

to  that  lady. 

Sir  BrU.  Can  you  command  a  moment's 
Uencel 

Love.  Sir,  I  am  out  of  all  patienee :  this  i 
be  settled  between  us  :  I  have  done  ton  the 
sent 

Enter  Sir  Bashfui.. 

Sir  Bash.  Did  not  I  hear  loud  wofdp 
you  !  I  certainly  did.     What  are  you 
about. 

Love.  Read  that,  Sir  Bashful.  [Gives  him  Si 
Brilliant's  letter.]  Read  that,  and  judge  if  I  ba« 
not  cause [Sm  Bashful  read*  to  himsel 

Sir  BrU.  Hear  but  what  1  have  to  say — 

Love.  No,  Sir,  no ;  we  shall  find  a  fitter 
As  for  you.  Madam,  I  am  ratisfieil  with  your  __ 
duct.     I  was,  indeed,  a  little  alarmed,  but  1  ha 
been  a  witness  of  your  behaviour,  and  I  am  a' 
harbouring  low  suspicions. 

Sir  Bash.  Upon  my  word,  Mr.  Lovemore, 
is  carrying  the  jest  too  far. 

Love.  It  is  the  basest  action  a  gentleman  can 
guilty  of:  and  to  a  person  who  never  injured 
still  more  criminal.  * 

Sir  Bash.  Why,  so  I  think.  Sir  Brillbnt,  { 
him  aside.]  here  take  this  letter,  and  read  it 
him,  his  own  letter  to  my  wife. 

Sir  BrU.  Let  me  see  it—       [  Take*  the  let 

Sir  Bash.  'Tis  indeed,  as  you  say,  the  vi 
action  a  gentleman  can  be  guilty  o£ 

Love.  An  unparalleled  breach  of  friendship — 

Sir  BrU.  Not  alt-ogether  so  unparallele<d  f  I 
lieve  it  will  not  be  found  without  a  precedent 
for  example [  f^ 


*  7>?  my  Lady  Const  a  nt- 


*  Why  should  I  conceal,  my  dear  Madam,  that 
diarmshave  awakened  my  tenderest  passion  V 

Love.  Confusion !— my  letter— 
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Sir  BriL  [Reading.!  *  I  long  have  loved  you, 
•mr  adored.  Could  /  hutjlatter  myoe^-^ 

^LoTBMOiB  iM/fct  about  uneasy:  Sir  Bril- 
L.iAifT  JoQewt  him. 

Sir  Book,  There,  Mr.  Lovemore,  the  bsMst 
imcfaeiy ! 

StrBrU.  [Reads.]  '  Could  I  but  JlaUer  myelf 
with  ike  leaU  kind  return: 

Idtmrn.  CoolvMioii !  let  me  edxe  the  letter  out  of 
bialiaod.  [Snatches  it  from  him. 

Sir  Book.  An  onpandieled  breach  of  fiiend- 
illip,  Blr.  Liovemore. 

Lowe.  All  a  forgery,  Sir ;  all  a  forgery. 

SEr  Book.  That  I  deny :  it  is  the  very  identi- 
eal  letter  my  lady  threw  away  with  such  indi|i;na- 
She  ton  it  in  two,  ana  I  have  pieced  it  to- 


luene. A  mere  oontrivanoe  to  vamith  his  guilt. 

SirBril.  Ha,  ha  !  my  dear  Lovemore,  we  Know 
ene  another.  Have  not  yoo  been  at  the  same  work 
with  the  widow  Belhnoar  1 

Leva.  The  widow  Belhnoar!— If  I  spoke  to 
her,  it  waa  to  serve  yoo,  Sir. 

Sr  BriL  Are  yoa  sore  of  that  1 

Lsac  Po !  I  wont  stay  a  moment  longer  among 
fe.  I'D  go  into  another  room  to  avoid  ye  all.  I 
now  fittfe  or  nothing  of  the  widow  Beliinour,  Sir. 

[Opene  the  door. 

Enter  Mrs.  Bellmour. 

Bsi  and  destruction  1 — ^what  fiend  b  conjured  up 
htre  1  Zoons !  let  me  make  my  escape  out  of  the 
hsase.  [Ruru  to  the  opposite  door. 

Mire.  Love.  Til  secure  this  pass ;  you  must  not 
fa,  my  dear. 
Love.  'Sdeath,  Madam,  give  me  way. 
Mrv.  Love.  Nay,  don't  &  in  such  a  hurry,  I 
want  to  iotrodooe  an  acquaintance  of  mine  to  jou. 
Love.  I  desire.  Madam — 
ifrv.  BeiL  Mr  Loid,  my  Lord  Etheridge :   I 
IB  beaitily  glad  to  see  your  lordship.  [  Taking 
held  of  him. 

.Vn.  Love.  Do,  my  dear,  let  me  introduce  this 

Uy  to  yoo.  [  Turning  him  to  her. 

Love.  Here 's  the  devil  and  all  to  do.     [Aside. 

Mrs.  BeU.  My  ford,  this  is  the  most  fortunate 

MKoanter. 

Love.  I  wish  I  was  fifty  miles  off.  [Aside. 

Mrv.  Love.  Mrs.  Bellmour,  give  me  leave  to  in- 

mduce  Mr.  Lovemore  to  you. 

[  Turning  him  to  her. 

Mrv.  BeU.  No,  my  dear  Ma*am,  let  me  intro- 

Loffd  Etheridge  to  you.  [Pulling  him.]  My 


Sir  BriL  In  the  name  of  wonder,  what  is  all 
1 

Sir  Bash.  This  is  another  of  his  intrigues 
blown  up. 

Mrs.  Love.  My  dear  Ma'am,  you  are  mistaken ; 
thim  m  my  husband. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Pardon  me.  Ma'am,  'tis  my  Lord 
Eiberidipe. 

Mrs.  Love.  My  dear,  how  can  you  be  so  ill-bred 

Tour  own  house  1 — Mrs.  Bellmour,  this  is  Mr. 


Love.  Are  yoo  going  to  toes  me  in  a  blanket, 
Midam  V~  call  up  ue  rest  of  your  people,  if  you 


Mrv   BeU.  Pshaw!    pr'vthee,  now,  my  Lord, 
*e  off  your  humours.     Mrs.  Lovemore,  this  is 

my  Lord  Etheridge,  a  lover  of  mine,  who  has  made 

ptopoaals  of  marriage  to  me. 


Love.  Confusfon !  let  me  get  rid  of  these  two 
furies.  [BrealcB  atpay/rpm  them. 

Sir  Bash.  He  has  been  tampering  with  her  too, 
has  hel 

Mn.  Bell.  [JF\)llotBs  Aim.  I  My  Lord,  I  say.  mf 
Lord  Etheridge,  wont  your  Lordship  know  nic. 

Love.  This  is  the  most  damnable  accident. 

[Aside. 

Mrs.  BeU.  I  hope  your  Lordship  has  not  forgot 
your  appointment  at  my  house  this  evening. 

Love.  I  deserve  all  this.  \Aside. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Pray,  my  Lord,  what  have  I  done, 
that  you  treat  me  with  this  coldness  1  Come,  oome, 
you  shall  have  a  wife:  I  will  take  compassion  on 
you. 

Lore.  Damnation !  I  can't  stand  it.        [Aside. 

Sir  Bash.  Murder  will  out:  murder  wiU  out. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Come,  cheer  up,  my  Lord  :  what 
the  deuce,  your  dress  is  altered  I  what 's  become 
of  the  star  and  ribbon  1  And  so  the  gay,  the  flo- 
rid, the  magniJUpie  Lord  Etheridge  dwindles 
down  into  plain  Mr.  Lovemore,  the  married  man ! 
Mr.  Lovemore,  your  most  obedient,  very  humble 
servant,  Sir. 

Love.  I  can't  bear  to  feel  myself  in  so  ridiculous 
a  circumstance.  {Aside. 

Sir  Bash.  He  has  been  passing  himself  for  a 
lord,  has  he  1 

Mrs.  BeU.  I  beg  my  compliments  to  your 
friend,  Mrs.  Loveit :  I  am  much  obliged  to  yoo 
both  for  your  very  honourable  designs. 

[Courtesying  to  him. 

Love.  I  was  never  so  ashamed  in  all  my  life ! 

Sir  Bril.  So,  so,  so,  all  his  pains  were  to  hide 
the  star  from  me.  This  discovery  is  a  perfect  cor- 
dial to  my  dejected  spirits. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Mrs.  Lovemore,  I  cannot  sufficient- 
ly acknowledge  the  providence  that  directed  you  to 
pay  me  a  visit,  though  I  was  wholly  unknown  lo 
you ;  and  1  shall  henceforth  consider  you  as  my 
deliverer. 

Love.  So,  it  was  she  that  fointed  away  in  the 
closet,  and  be  damned  to  her  jealousy.        [Aside. 

Sir  Bril.  By  all  that 's  wnimsical,  an  ocld  sort 
of  an  adventure  this!  My  Lord,  [Advan^s  to 
Aim]  my  Lord,  my  Lord  Etheridge,  as  the  man 
says  m  the  play,  '  Your  Lordship  is  right  welcome 
back  to  Denmark.' 

Love.  Now  he  comes  upon  me. — Oh,  I'm  in  a 
fine  situation.  [Aside. 

Sir  BriL  My  Lord,  I  hope  that  ugly  pain  in 
your  Lordship's  side  is  abated. 

Love.  Absurd  and  ridiculous.  [Aside. 

Sir  Bril.  There  is  nothing  forming  there,  1 
hope,  my  Lord. 

Love.  I  shall  come  to  an  explanation  with  yoo. 

Sir  Bril.  The  tennis-ball  from  Lord  Racket'a 
unlucky  left  hand. 

Love.  No  more  at  present,  Sir  Brilliant,  I  leave 
you  now  to  yourselves,  and — [Ooes  to  the  door  in 
the  hack  «cene.]— 'sdesih,  another  fiend !  I  am  be> 
set  by  them. 

Enter  Lady  Ccsstant. 

No  way  to  esca  pe  1 

[Attempts  both  stage-doors,  and  is  prevented. 

Lady  Cons.  Mr.  Lovemore,  it  is  the  luckieal 
thing  in  the  world  that  you  are  come  home. 

Love.  Ay,  it  is  all  over — all  must  come  to  light 

Lady  Coru.  I  have  lost  every  rubber,  quite 
broke ;  four  by  honours  against  me  every  time.  Do, 
Mr.  Lovemore,  lend  me  another  hundred. 
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Ijove.  I  wooid  ghr  a  hnndved  poandf  joa  were 
all  in  Lapland.  [Aaide, 

Lady  Cana.  Mra.  Lovemofe,  let  me  tell  you, 
yoa  are  married  to  the  ftlieat  man:  he  has  de- 
ceived me  struiffely. 

Mra.  Love.  1  oegin  to  £m1  for  hinii  and  to  pity 
hie  uneaalnese. 

Mra.  Bell.  Never  talk  of  pity ;  let  him  be  probed 
to  the  quick. 

Sir  Baah.  The  case  ia  pretty  plain,  I  think 
now,  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  BHL  Pretty  plain,  upon  my  soul  1  Ha,  ha ! 

Love.  I'll  turn  the  tablea  upon  Sir  Baahful,  for 
all  thia—[  ToAet  Sir  BianruL's  letUr  outifhia 
oocket.] — where  'b  the  mighty  harm  now  in  this 

Sir  Baah.  Where  *8  the  harm  1 

Love.  [Reads.]  '  leamudf  my  dear  eat  l^^  any 
toiler  behatd- 

Sir  Baah.  Shame  and  confusion !  I  am  undone. 

[Aaide. 

Love.  Hear  this,  Sir  Bashful.—'  T%e  mantfold 
mxatumay  qf  whieh^  through  a  /aUe  prejudice,  I 
am  myaeif  the  occaaion.* 

Lady  Cona.  What  is  all  this  1 

Sir  Baah.  I  am  a  lost  man.  [Aaide, 

Love.  Mind,  Sir  Bashful. — '  /  am  ther^ore  re- 
aUved,  after  many  conjlicta  with  myae^f^  to  throw 
^  the  maak^  and  frankly  ovm  a  paaaicnf  which 
the  fear  qf  falling  into  ridicule  haa,  in  appear- 
ance^ auppreaaedJ 

Sir  Baah.  'Sdeath !  V\\  hear  no  more  of  it 

[Snatehea  at  the  letter. 

Love.  No,  Sir ;  1  resign  it  here,  where  it  was 
directed ;  and  with  it,  thaw  notes  which  Sir  Bash- 
ful gave  me  for  your  use. 

Lady  Cona.  It  is  his  hand,  sure  enough. 

Love.  Yes,  Madam^  and  those  are  his  senti- 
ments, which  he  explained  to  me  more  at  large. 

Lady  Cona.  [Reads.] — ^Accept  the  preaenta 
which  I  myself  ^^^^  '^^  V^^ »  money,  attendance, 
equipage^  and  every  thing  elae  you  ahaU  com- 
mand !  and,  in  return,  lahall  only  entreat  you  to 
toncedJL  from  the  world  that  you  have  raiaed  a 
Jtame  in  thia  heart,  which  will  ever  ahow  me, 

'  Your  admirer, 
*  And  your  truly  qfectionate  huaband, 

'  Bashful  Constant.' 

AU.  Ha,  ha ! 

Sir  Brit.  So,  so,  so !  he  has  been  in  love  with 
his  wife  all  this  time,  has  he  1  Sir  Bashful,  will 
you  go  and  see  the  new  comedy  with  me  1 

Sir  Baah.  I  shall  blush  through  the  world  all 
the  rest  of  my  life.  [Aaide. 

Sir  Bril.  Lovemore,  don't  you  think  it  a  base 
thing  to  invade  the  happiness  of  a  friend  1  or  to  do 
him  a  clandestiiie  wrong  1  or  to  injure  him  with 
the  woman  be  loves  1  : 

Love.  To  cut  the  matter  short  with  you,  Sir,  I 
we  have  been  traitors  to  each  other;  a  couple  of 
unprincipled,  unreflecting  profligates. 

Sir  Bra.  Profligates! 

Love.  Ay,  both ;  we  are  pretty  fellows  indeed  ! 

Mra.  Bell.  I  am  glad  to  fifnd  you  are  awakened 
to  a  Bense  of  your  error. 

Love.  I  am.  Madam,  and  am  frank  enough  to 
own  it.  I  am  above  attempting  to  disguise  my 
feelings,  when  I  am  conscious  they  are  on  thesicra 
of  troth  and  honour.  With  the  sinoerest  remorse, 
I  ask  your  pardon. — I  should  ask  pardon  of  my 
Lady  Constant  too,  but  the  &ct  is.  Sir  Bashful 
threw  the  whole  affiiir  in  my  vray ;  and,  when  a 


huaband  will  be  aahamrd  of  hwnig  a  iraliMiMe  m> 
man,  he  must  not  be  surprised,  if  other  people  tahi 
her  case  into  consideratioa,  and  kwe  her  fcr  him. 

Sir  Bril.  Why,  taith,  that  doea  m  some  •xM 
make  his  apokigy. 

Sir  Baah.  Sur  Bashful,  Sir  Bashful  !  thoo  art 
ruined.  [Aaide 

Mra.  Bell.  Well,  Sir,  opoo  certain  terms,  I 
don't  know  but  I  may  sign  and  seal  your  pardoa. 

Love.  Terms! wlMt terms  1 

Mra.  Bell  That  vou  make  due  expiatian  of 
your  guilt  to  that  lady. 

J  [Pointing  to  Maa.  Lovemou. 
y,  Ma'am  I— That  bdy  has  no 
reaaon  to  complain. 

Mra.  Love.  No  reaaon  to  ontnplain,  Mr.  Lova- 
more  1 

Love.  No,  Madam,  none;  ibr  whalever  maj 
have  been  my  imprudenoea,  they  have  had  their 
source  in  your  conduct 

Mra.  Love.  In  my  oondnoL  Sir  1 
Love.  In  your  conduct. — ^1  bera  declare  boAn 
this  company,  and  I  am  alxwe  miawpreacnttng  the 
matter ;  1  here  declare,  that  no  man  in  En^and 
could  be  better  inclined  to  dmoeatic  happincaa,  if 
you.  Madam,  on  your  pert,  had  hem  wflfing  la 
make  home  agreeable. 

Mra.  Love.  There,  I  confess,  he  touches  me. 

[Aaide. 

Love.  You  could  take  naina  enough  before  mar- 
riage :  you  could  put  fcrth  aU  your  duurma;  one- 
Use  all  your  aita,  and  make  your  featurea  pleaaa 
fay  rule  ;  for  ever  changing,  running  an  eternal 
round  of  variety ;  and  all  this  to  wm  my  affec- 
tions ;  but  when  you  had  won  them,  you  did  not 
think  them  worth  your  keeping :  never  dreased, 
pensive,  silent,  melancholy;  and  the  only  enter- 
tainment in  my  houae  waa  the  dear  pleaaure  ai  a 
dull  conjugal  tete-a-tete  ;  and  all  thia  inaipidity, 
because  you  think  the  aole  merit  of  a  wife  conaists 
in  her  virtue;  a  fine  way  of  amusing  a  huaband, 
truly ! 

Sir  Bril.  Upon  my  aoul,  and  so  it  is — 

[Laughing. 

Mra.  Love.  Sir,  I  must  own  there  is  too  much 
truth  in  what  you  say.  This  lady  has  opened  my 
eyes,  and  convinced  me  there  was  a  mistake  in  my 
former  conduct. 

Love.  Come,  come,  you  need  aay  no  more. — I 
forgive  you  ;  I  forgive. 

Mra.  Love,  Forgive  !  I  like  that  air  of  confi- 
dence, when  you  know  that,  on  my  aide,  it  is,  at 
worst,  an  error  in  judgment;  whereaa,  on  yours — 

Mra.  Bell.  Po!  po!  never  stand  disputing:  yon 
know  each  other's  faults  and  virtues :  you  have 
nothingto  do  but  mend  the  former,  and  enioy  the 
latter,  xhere,  there,  kiss  and  be  friends.  There, 
Mrs.  Lovemore,  take  your  reclaimed  hbertine  to 
your  arms. 

Love.  'Tis  in  your  power.  Madam,  to  make  a 
reclaimed  libertine  of  me  indeed. 

Mrs.  Love.  From  this  moment  it  shall  be  our 
mutual  study  to  please  each  other. 

Love.  A  matcn  with  all  my  heart.  I  ahall  here- 
after be  ashamed  only  of  my  follies,  but  never  be 
ashamed  of  owning  that  1  sincerely  bve  you. 

Sir  Baah.  Sha'n't  you  be  ashamed? 

Love.  Never,  Sir. 

Sir  Baah.  And  will  you  keep  me  in  counte* 
nance? 

Love.  I  will. 

Sir  Baah.  Give  me  your  hand.    I  now  ilaqpw 
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jtn  aB.  My  Ladj  Comttnt,  I  own  the  latter,  I 
tvn  the  aantunants  of  it ;  [Embracea  herA  and 
fMB  thb  moment  I  take  yoo  to  my  heart. — Lo^e- 
■n  lokeia !  yon  have  made  a  man  of  me.  Sir 
Bfimant,  eome :  jModnoe  the  biicUea. 

Ladm  Onu.  It  you  hold  in  this  homoor,  Sir 
flbrfiful,  our  aoairels  are  at  an  end. 

SFr  BrU.  And  now,  I  aappoae,  I  rnuit  make 


iCKvet  Ladt  Constant  the  buckU§. 
Ly,ay,makere8titation.  Lovemoret 
Ihb  ia  the  oooieqaenoe  of  hit  having  aome  tolera- 
Majlirpae,nnda  perMn,  Mr.  Loyemore !  ha  ha ! — 

Ob-  BriL  Why,  I  own  the  laugh  is  against  me. 
With  an  my  heart;  lam  glad  toaee  my  friends 
happy  at  bat  Lovemore,  may  I  presome  to  hope 
fv  paidoo  at  that  kdVs  hands  1 

\PoinU  to  Mbs.  Loyemore. 

Itfva.  Mydear  confederate  in  vice,  yoor  pardon 
BgnnlBd.  Two  sad  libertines  we  have  been.  But 
mme,  cHe  as  your  hand ;  we  have  used  each  other 
■Vffijj ;  fi»r  the  future  we  will  endeavour  to  atone 
ilrllM  anon  of  our  past  misoondoct. 

fSSr  Bt9L  Agreed  \  we  will  hencefofward  b^ 
kp«  Btaa  man,  who  have  not  forgot  the  obUgationa 
if  trath  and  honour. 

Lsae.  And  nowl  oonnatulate  the  whole  com- 
may,  thai  tUa  baaneaa  baa  had  ao  happy  a  ten- 
«mer  la  oannnoe  each  of  us  of  our  ibilj. 

Jfrs.  BdL  Piay,  Sir,  don't  draw  me  mto  aahare 
«f  yoor  My. 


Lote.  Come,  come,  my  dear  Ma'am,  you  are 
not  without  your  share  of  it.  This  will  teach  you, 
for  the  future,  to  be  content  with  one  lover  at  a 
time,  without  listening  to  a  fellow  you  know  no- 
thing of,  because  he  assumes  a  title,  and  spreads  a 
feir  report  of  himself. 

Mr9.  Bell.  The  reproof  is  just,  I  grant  it. 

Lome.  Come,  let  us  join  thie  company  cheerful- 
ly, keep  our  own  secrets,  and  not  make  ourselves 
the  town-talk. 

Sir  Baah.  Ay,  ay;  let  us  keep  the  secret. 

Lave.  What,  returning  to  your  fears  afain !  you 
will  put  me  out  of  countenance,  Sir  Bauiful. 

Svr  Bash.  I  have  done. 

Love.  When  jrour  conduct  is  feir  and  upright, 
never  be  afraid  of  ridicule.  Real  honour  ana  gene- 
rous affection  may  bid  defiance  to  all  the  small 
wits  in  the  kingdom.  In  mv  opinion,  were  the  bu- 
siness of  this  day  to  go  abroad  into  the  worid,  it 
might  prove  a  very  useful  lesson :  the  men  wouU 
see  how  their  passions  may  carry  them  into  the 
danger  of  wounding  the  bosom  of  a  friend ;  and  the 
ladies  would  leam  that,  after  the  marriaj^ritea  an 
performed,  they  ought  not  to  suffer  their  ppwen 
of  pleasing  to  languish  Away,  but  should  still  ia« 
member  to  sacrifice  to  the  Ghraoea. 

7b  win  a  man^  vhen  all  your  paina  oueeeedf 
The  WAT  TO  KEEP  BiM  w  a  task  imdetd. 
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ACT  L 
SCENE  I.-^A  Street. 

Enter  Lopez,  with  a  dark  Lantern, 

Lopez.  Past  three  o'clock !  soh  !  a  notable  hour 
for  one  of  my  re^lar  dis[)06ition,  to  be  strollint^ 
like  a  bravo  through  the  streets  of  Seville !  Well, 
of  all  services,  to  serve  a  young  lover  is  the  hard- 
est— not  that  I  am  an  enemy  to  love ;  but  my  love 
End  my  masterV  differ  strangely — Don  Ferdinand 
is  much  too  gallant  to  eat,  drink,  or  sleep^now, 
my  love  gives  mc  an  appetite — then  I  am  fond  of 
dreaming  of  ray  mistress,  and  I  love  dearly  to 
toast  her — This  cannot  be  done  without  good  sleep 
and  good  liquor :  henc«  ray  partiality  to  a  feather- 
bed and  a  bottle — what  a  pity,  now,  that  I  have 
not  further  time  for  reflections !  but  my  master 
expects  thee,  honest  Lopez,  to  secure  his  retreat 
from  Donna  Clara's  window,  as  I  guess — [Musir 
miihmU.] — hey !   sure !     I  beard  music !  so,  so ! 


who  have  we  here  ?  Oh,  Don  Antonio,  my 
ter's  friend,  come  from  the  masauerade,  to  eei 
my  young  mistress,  Donna  Louisa,  I  su] 

soh !  we  shall  have  the  old  gentleman  up  ^ 

1^ — lest  he  should  miss  his  son,  I  had  best  loae 

time  in  getting  to  my  post.  [Ex ^ 

Enter  Antovio  and  Lorenzo,  with  Masks 

Music. 

Song. — Antonio. 

Tell  me,  my  lute,  can  thy  mdi  strain 

So  srently  speak  thy  master's  pain  ? 
So  softly  sing,  so  humbly  sigh, 

That  though  my  sleeping  love  shall 

Who  sings — who  sighs  oelow, 
Her  rosy  slumbers  shall  not  fly ! 

Thus  may  some  vision  whisper  mote 

Than  ever  I  dare  speak  before. 

1  Mask.  Antonio,  your  mistress  will  never 
wake,  while  you  sing  so  dolefully ;  k>ve,  hkt  a 
cradled  in&nt,  is  lullni  by  a  sad  nwlodT. 
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Ant,  I  do  not  wish  to  duturb  her  rest 

1  JfiuAr.  The  reaeon  ie,  becauee  yoa  know  she 

does  not  fegud  you  enough  to  appear,  if  you 

ivakened  her. 
inL  Nay,  then,  111  convince  you.        [Sin^^M. 

The  breath  of  mom  bids  hence  the  night, 
UnveiJ  tboae  beauteous  eyes  my  fair 
For  till  the  dawn  of  love  is  there, 

1  fisel  DO  day,  I  own  no  light. 

Louisa — RepUu  from,  a  Window. 

Waking,  I  heard  thy  numbers  chide. 
Waking,  the  dawn  did  bless  my  eight, 

'  fis  PhcBMis,  sure,  that  wooes,  I  cried, 
Who  speaks  in  song,  who  moves  in  light. 

Don  Jerome— .FVom  another  Window. 

What  vagabonds  are  these  I  hear, 
Fiddling,  fluting,  rhjfming,  ranting. 
Piping,  scraping,  whining,  canting, 

Fly,  scurvy  minstrels,  ly ! 

Trio. 

Nay,  pr'ythee,  father,  why  so  rough  1 

An  oumble  lover  I. 
How  durst  you,  dsughter,  lend  an  ear 
To  such  deceitful  stuff  1 

Ctuick  from  the  window,  fly ! 
A^eu,  Antonio ! 
Must  you  gol 
I     We  soon,  perhaps,  may  meet  again ; 
I         For  though  hard  fortune  is  our  foe, 
The  god  of  love  will  fight  for  us. 
Rea^  me  the  blunderbuss. 
i^I*.  The  god  of  love  who  knows  our  pain. 
Hence,  or  these  slugs  are  through  your 
brain. 
[JSreusi/ Jerome  and  Louis A/rom/^  Win- 
dow9.    Ex.  Ant.  and  Lor. 

SCENE  II— A  Piazza. 

Enter  Ferdinand  and  Lopez. 

Lap.  Truly,  Sir,  I  think  that  a  little  sleep, 
in  a  week,  orso- 


AmL 

Ant, 


Ant 

Jer. 


Perd.  Peace,  fool,  don't  mention  sleep  to  me. 

Lop.  No,  no.  Sir,  I  don't  mention  your  low- 
knd,  vulgar,  sound  sleep ;  but  I  can't  help  think- 
■^  that  a  gentle  slumber,  or  half  an  hour's  dozing, 
if  jC  were  only  for  the  novelty  of  the  thing — 

Ftrd.  Peace,  booby,  I  say  ! — Oh,  Clara,  dear, 
srael,  disturber  of  my  rest ! 

Lop.  And  of  mine  too. 

Ferd.  'Sdeath!  to  trifle  with  me  at  such  a 

hmetore  as  this — now  to  stand  on  punctilios 

lOfe  roe !  I  don't  believe  she  ever  did. 

Lcfp.  Nor  I,  either. 

Ftrd.  Or  is  it,  that  her  sex  never  know  their 
Wres  for  an  hour  together  ? 

Lop.  Ah,  they  know  them  oftener  than  they'll 
•imthem! 

Ftrd.  b  there  in  the  world  so  inconstant  a 
oestare  as  Clara  7 

Lap.  I  could  name  one. 

Ferd.  Yes ;  the  tame  fool  who  submits  to  her 
vprioe. 

Lap.  I  thought  he  couldn't  miss  it.         [Aside. 

Ferd.  Is  she  not  capricious,  teazing,  tyrannical, 
iMinate.  perverse,  absurd  1  ay,  a  wilderness  of 
fcoks  and  lollies ;  her  looks  are  scorn,  and  her 
^  smiles — 'sdeath !  I  with  I  hadn't  mentioned 


her  smiles !  for  she  does  smile  such  beaming  iove> 
liness,  such  fascinating  brightness— Oh,  death 
and  madness !  1  shall  me  if  f  lose  her. 
Lop.  Oh,  those  damned  smiles  hsve  undone  all 

Air. — Ferdinan  d. 

Could  I  her  ftults  remember, 

Forgetting  every  charm, 
Soon  would  impartial  Reason, 

The  tyrant  Love  disarm. 
But  when  enraged  I  number 

Each  failing  of  her  mind. 
Love  still  suggests  each  beauty. 

And  sees — while  Reason 's  blind. 

Lop.  Here  comes  Don  Antonio,  Sir. 
Ferd,  Well,  go  you  home — I  shall  be  theic 
presently. 
Lop.  Ah,  those  cursed  smiles.  [Exit 

Enter  Antonio. 

F^d.  Antonio,  Lopez  tells  me  he  left  you 
chanting  before  our  door — was  my  &ther  waked  1 

Ant.  Yes,  yes ;  he  has  a  singular  afTection  for 
music,  so  1  lefl  him  roaring  at  his  barred  window 
like  the  print  of  Bajazet  in  the  cage.  And  what 
brings  you  out  so  early  ? 

I^rd.  I  believe  I  told  you  that  to-morrow  was 
the  day  fixed  by  Don  Pedro  and  Clara's  unnatural 
step-mother,  for  her  to  enter  a  convent,  in  order 
that  ber  brat  might  possess  her  fortune;  made 
desperate  by  this,  I  procured  a  key  to  the  door, 
ana  bribed  Clara's  maid  to  leave  it  unbolted ;  at 
two  this  morning,  I  entered,  unperceived,  and 
stole  to  her  chamber— I  found  her  waking  and 
weeping. 

Ant.  Haopy  Ferdinand ! 

Ferd.  'Sdeath  hear  the  conclusion — I  was  la 
ted  as  the  most  confident  ruffian,  for  daring  to 
approach  her  room  at  that  hour  of  night. 

Ant.  Ay,  ay,  this  was  at  first  ? 

Ferd.  No  such  thing ;  she  would  not  hear  a 
word  from  me,  but  threatened  to  raise  her  mother, 
if  I  did  not  instantly  leave  her. 

Ant.  Well,  but  at  last  1 

Ferd.  At  last !  why,  I  was  forced  to  leave  the 
house,  as  1  came  in. 

Ant.  And  did  you  do  nothing  to  oflfend  her  1 

Ferd.  Nothing,  as  I  hope  to  be  saved — 1  be- 
lieve, I  might  snatch  a  dozen  or  two  of  kisses. 

Ant.  Was  that  all  1  well,  1  think  1  never  heard 
of  such  assurance  ^ 

Ferd.  Zounds !  I  tell  you,  I  behaved  with  the 
utmost  respect. 

Ant.  Oh  Lord,  I  don't  mean  you,  but  in  her— 
but  hark  ye,  Ferdinand,  did  you  leave  your  key 
with  them  1 

Ferd.  Yes;  the  maid,  who  saw  me  out,  took 
it  from  the  door. 

Ant.  Then,  my  life  for  it,  her  mistress  elopes 
after  you. 

Ferd.  Ay,  to  bless  my  rival,  perhaps — I  am  in 
a  humour  to  suspect  every  body — you  loved  her 
once,  and  thought  her  an  angel  as  I  do  now. 

Ant.  Yes;  1  loved  her,  till  1  found  she  wouldn't 
love  me,  and  then  I  discovered  that  she  hadn't  a 
good  feature  in  her  face. 

Am. 

I  ne'er  could  any  lustre  see 

In  eves  that  would  not  look  on  me ; 

I  ne  er  saw  nectar  on  a  lip. 

But  where  my  own  did  hope  to  il|^ 
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THE  DUENNA. 
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Hafl  the  maid  who  seeks  my  heait, 
Cheeks  of  rose,  antouch'd  by  ait  1 
I  will  own  the  colour  true, 
When  yielding  blushes  aid  their  hue. 

Is  her  hand  so  soft  and  pure  1 
I  must  press  it,  to  be  sure ; 
Nor  can  I  be  certain  then^ 
Till  it,  grateful,  press  again; 
Must  1,  with  attentive  eye, 
Watch  her  heavinff  bosom  sigh  1 
I  will  do  so,  when  I  see 
That  heaving  bosom  sigh  for  me. 

Besides,  Ferdinand,  you  have  full  security  in  my 
bve  for  your  sister;  help  me  there,  and  I  can 
never  disturb  yon  with  ClanL 

JRerd.  As  nr  as  I  can,  consistently  with  the 
honour  of  our  fiimily,  you  know  1  will ;  but  there 
most  be  no  eloping. 

Ant,  And  yet,  now,  you  would  carry  ofTClara'? 

Fyrd,  Ah,  tluit's  a  different  case — we  never 
mean  that  others  should  act  to  our  sisters  and 
wives,  as  we  do  to  others. — But,  to-morrow,  Clara 
is  to  be  forced  into  a  convent 

Ani.  Well,  and  am  not  I  so  unfortunately  cir- 
cumstanced 1  To-morrow,  your  fiither  fi>rces 
Louisa  to  marry  Isaac,  the  Portuguese — but  come 
wHh  me,  and  we'll  devise  somethuig,  I  warrant 

JVrcf .  I  must  go  home. 

Ani.  Well,  adieu ! 

Perd.  But,  Antonio,  if  you  did  not  love  my 
Iter,  you  have  too  much  honour,  and  friendship 
to  supplant  me  with  Clara. 

AiB. — Antonio. 

Friendship  is  the  bond  of  reason ; 

But  if  beauty  disapprove, 
Heaven  dissolves  all  other  treason, 

In  the  heart  that 's  true  to  love. 
The  foith  which  to  my  friend  1  swore, 

As  a  civil  oath  I  view ; 
But,  to  the  charms  which  I  adore, 

'Tis  religion  to  be  true.  [Exit. 

Ftrd,  There  is  always  a  levity  in  Antonio's 
■Hinner  of  replying  to  me  on  this  subject  that  is 
very  alarming — 'SSeath !  if  Clara  should  love  bim 
after  alL  [ExU. 

SCENE  III. — A  Room  in  Don  Jerome's 

HouM. 

Enter  Louisa  and  Duenna. 

Lou.  But,  my  dear  Margaret,  my  charming 
Duenna,  do  you  think  we  shall  succeed  1 

Dutn.  1  tell  you  again,  I  have  no  doubt  on't ; 
but  it  must  be  instantly  put  to  the  trial — Every 
thing  is  piepared  in  your  room,  and  for  the  rest 
wc  must  trust  to  fortune. 

Lou.  My  father's  oath  was,  never  to  see  me 
till  i  had  consented  to 

Duen.  'Twas  thus  I  overheard  him  say  to  his 
friend,  Don  Guzman,  "  I  will  demand  of  her  to- 
BDorrow,  once  for  all,  whether  she  will  consent  to 
marry  Isaac  Mendoza;  if  she  hesiutes,  I  will 
make  a  solemn  oath  never  to  see  or  speak  to  her, 
tall  she  returns  to  her  doty." — These  were  his 
words. 

Lou.  And  on  his  known  obstinate  adherence 
to  what  he  has  once  said,  you  have  formed  this 
plan  for  my  escape— But  have  you  secured  my 
■laid  in  our  interest  ? 

Oven.  She  is  a  party  in  the  whole;  but  re- 


member, if  we  succeed,  you  mign  all  ri^t  and 
title  in  little  Isaac,  the  Jew,  over  to  me. 

Lou.  That  1  do  with  all  my  soul ;   get  turn, 
you  can,  and  1  shall  wish  you  joy,  most  heartily 
He  is  twenty  times  as  rich  as  my  poor  Antonio 

Air. — LooisA. 

Thou  canst  not  boast  of  fortane'a  slon, 
My  love,  while  me  they  wealthy  caH, 
But  1  was  glad  to  find  thee  poor. 
For,  with  my  heart,  I'd  give  tlkee  aH 
And  then  the  grateful  youth  shall  own, 
1  loved  him  for  himself  alone. 

But  when  his  worth  my  hand  shaO  gain. 

No  word  or  look  of  mine  shall  show, 
That  1  the  smallest  thought  retain 
Of  what  my  botmty  did  bestow. 
Yet  still  his  grateful  heart  shaO  Ofwn, 
I  toved  him  for  himself  alone. 

Duen.  I  hear  Don  Jerome  ft""»'«»g- 
give  me  the  last  letter  I  brought  yoa  from 
nio — you  know  that  is  to  be  the  groand  of 
dismission — I  must  slip  out  to  seal  it  op,  aa 
delivered.  [JExiL. 

[Jerome  apeaking  wit 

Enter  Don  Jerome  and  Feboinand. 

Jer.  What,  f  suppose,  you  have  been  a 
ing  too !  Elh,  disturbing  some  peaceable  ncighboiir 
h<Md  with  villanous  catgut,  and  huMdvioaa  pipii^ 
Out  on*t !  you  set  your  sister,  here,  a  Tile  ex- 
ample ;  but  I  ooom  to  teQ  yoo.  Madam,  that 
suner  no  more  of  these  midnight  incantati 
these  amorous  orgies,  that  steu  the  aenna  in 
hearing ;  as  they  say,  Egyptian  embalmeia 
mummies,  extracting  thebrain  throngfa  the  eais 
however,  there 's  an  end  of  your 
Mendoza  will  be  here  presently,  and 
you  shall  marry  him. 

Lou.  Never,  while  I  have  life. 

F^d.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  wonder  how  yoa 
of  such  a  man  for  a  son-in-law. 

Jer.  Sir,  you  are  very  kindl  to  fovoor  me 
your  sentiments — and  pray,  wnat  is  your 
to  him  7 

Ferd.  He  is  a  Portuguese,  in  the  first  piaet. 

Jer.  No  such  thing,  hoy,  ne  has  fmswuin 
country. 

Lou.  He  is  a  Jew. 

Jer.  Another  mistake,  he  has  been  a  O. 
these  six  weeks. 

Ferd.  Ay,  he  left  his  old  religioa  for  an 
and  has  not  had  time  to  get  a  new  one. 

Lou.  But  stands  like  a  dead  wall  between  dii 
and  synagoffue,  or  like  the  blank 
the  Old  and  New  Testament 

Jer.  Any  thing  morel 

Ferd.  But  the  most  remarkable  part  of 
character  is  his  passion  for  deceit  and  tricks  etf 
cunning. 

Lou.  Though  at  the  same  time  the  fool  pi^.^ 
dominatrs  so  much  over  the  knave,  that  1  am  takf 
he  is  generally  the  dupe  of  his  own  art. 

Ferd.  True,  like  an  unskilful  gunner,  he  nsoalr 
misses  his  aim,  and  is  hurt  by  the  veooil  of  Im 
own  piece. 

Jer.  Any  thing  more  1 

Lou.  To  sum  up  all.  he  has  the  worst  feak  t 
husband  can  have — he 's  not  my  choice. 

Jer.  But  yoa  are  his ;  and  cboiee  on  one  mk 
is  ralBcient  -two  Vrttn  should  naver  meet  ii 


je  jmj  «oar  •»  joo  ptnae,  he  in  iwert- 
il,  uid  tic  your  good  fnnt.lhrre'inMhinj; 
jw'ingnfting  on  •  cnb.    Anj  thing  molt  1 
ba.  Id>tMthiiii»*k>Tcr,mnil  *hell  (pn  tirna 

WCBMMblMbUMl. 

Jer.  I  don't  know  lhtt~nuirTi»gP  gfnerillj 
■•kca  >  gnat  chaiue — bot,  to  cut  the  miRer 
Ant,  will  }oa  b**e  lumoiiwtl 

Lm,  Tor*  ia  nothing  cln  I  could  dinbey 

Jer.  Do  jon  raloa  7MIT  bther'i  peace  1 
£«!>.  So  iDueb,  tbat  I  win  not  &*tBn  on  bim  the 
mm  of  T'ufcinf  MO  Mllj  duighln  wrelctwi]. 
Ar.  Varywai,  Mt'MD,  then  mrk  me-iu 
■OK  win  I  we  or  eommM  with  you  till  jou 
lorn  la  joor  duty — do  reply — (hii    enil    j 
Aainbet  ihaD  be  yoOT  apeiUienti ;  I  nevo'  win 
Mir  oat,  withoot  iearing  yon  under  lock  (ml  key, 
•ml  when  I'm  ■!  home  no  cteature  can  approach 


,  Sorely,  Sir,  my  Katai'i  incbniiioni 
WMio  beeomUMd  in  a  matter  <rfthis  kind,  and 
■aw  ttf/ai  paid  to  Don  Antonio,  being  my  par- 


mnctloit 

t\nL  Thn*  k  not  a  man  living  I  w.mlii  aooner 
dbnm  lot  a  bcotber-iu-Uw. 

JtT.  Very  poanble,  and  if  yoo  ha|i|icn  lu  hate 
^daiteer,  wtuitiDat  ■(  the  nme  Uroo  a  diugh- 
tw«fDiDo,raniTelahall  hare  no  objection  to 
ttr  nktiooaldp— but  at  present,  if  you  pleaae, 
wi/n  dtop  Iba  aul^ect 

ftrd.  Nay,  Sir,  "tb  only  my  regiid  for  my 
riMar  nakeaiae  apaak. 


"T. 


far  nor  bl 

Anf.  I  haie  done, 
with  that  yon  would  reflect  whal 
■mid  baTo  felt,  had  Tou  been  croe» 
aSvInn  (or  the  moiaeT  of  her  you 


jtr.  Wby,  I  muat  oinfew  I  had  ■  great  affec- 
lionbe  yoot  arather'i  ducau,  but  that  wa*  all,  boy 
—I  manieJ  her  for  her  fortune,  and  ihe  took  m* 
B  obedience  to  her  father,  and  a  very  happy  cog- 
fk  we  were — we  never  expected  any  loiie  fnm 
Maanatber,  and  ao  we  were  never  diiappointn! 
—if  we  gmmUeil  a  little  now  ami  then,  it  waa 
Mnofcr,  for  we  were  never  fbndenouzhtoquar- 
nl,  ■■**<  when  the  good  woman  died,  wbv,  why-<- 
1  bad  ai  Beve  iLe  had  lited,  and  I  wiih  every 
■idower  in  Seville  coald  lay  the  aatoe— I  ahati 
apwgoand  get  the  keyof  thii  dreaaing-ranm— ao, 
nod  ann,  if  yon  have  any  lecture  in  aupport  of 
Aaebedienee  to  give  your  nater,  it  oiuat  be  brief; 
■a  aiaka  the  beat  of  your  time,  d'ye  hear  1 

FVrd.  I  (ear,  indeed,  my  friend  Anlnnio  hw 
'  —however,  Louiai  ha>  lirinnea*, 
anger  ivill  pro)«bty  only  increase 
OFT  inecuon. — in  our  inlerojHirae  with  (he  world , 
It  I*  natural  for  ua  lo  dislike  thoar  who  are  in- 
nnxntly  the  caoae  of  our  diatreea;  but  in  thr 
bnit'a  attachmenL  ■  woman  never  likea  a  man 
nh  aidonr  till  sfie  haa  aaffered  (or  hia  aaka ; 
"  !  what  buatJe  ii  here!  between  my 
It  Duenna  too — 111  e'en  gel  out  of 
I  way.  Eia 

VW-  II. . . .  2  P 


ENNA. 

Enter  Don  Jero* 

Jer,  I'm aaloniabnl I  I'mtbunder-atruck !  berc'a 
treachery  and  cona|riracy  with  ■  vengeance !  you, 
A.nlonii>a  creature,  and  chief  manager  of  Ihta 
phM  for  my  daughter'a  eloping  I  yuu,  that  I  placed 
liete  aa  a  aeare-crow  1 
Daen.  What! 

Jer.  A  arare-einw— to  prove  a  Jeopy-duck— 
what  have  fuu  to  aay  for  yoaraelfl 

Duim.  Well,  Sir,  ainoe  you  have  forced  that 
letter  from  roe,  and  diacoVDicd  my  real  aentimenta, 
I  acorn  to  renounce  Ibem. — 1  am  Antooio'a  friaod, 
and  it  waa  my  intenlion  that  your  daughter  ihoutd 
have  aerved  you  aa  all  aiich  old  tyrannical  aota 
■houki  be  aerved.— I  delight  in  ibe  tender  paa- 
■iona,  and  would  befriend  all  under  their  influence. 
Jer.  The  lender  paaaiona  1  yea,  they  would  b*- 
mme  those  impenetrable  fealurea!— why,  tbon 
deceitful  hag '.  1  placed  tbae  aa  a  guard  to  the  rich 
hksaoma  of  my  daughter'a  beauty— I  Ihonght 
that  dragon's  front  of  thine  would  cry  akiof  lo  tbe 
aona  of  gallantry — ateel  Irapa  and  apring  guna 
•eemed  writ  in  every  wrinkle  of  it— but  yoa  aball 
juit  my  houae  this  tnatant — tbe  lender  paariona, 
"ideed  I  go,  thou  wanton  aybil,  thou  amoroua  wo- 
>n  of  En  dor.  go ! 

Ihien.  You  base,  scurriloiH,  old — bot  I  went 
smean  rnvKlT  by  naming  what  Ton  are — yea, 
iTBge,  111  leave  your  den;  bat  I  aappoae  you 
3n'l  mean  to  detain  my  apparel — I  may  haveaiy 
things,  I  presume  1 

Jer.  I  look  you,  miatTras,  with  your  wardrolie 
I — what  have  you  pilfered,  heh  1 
Duen.  Sir.  I  muat  take  leave  of  my  mwtw. 
le  has  valuables  itf  mine;  beaides,  my  cardinal 
and  veil  are  in  ber  room. 

-.  Your  veil,  forsiMtb '.  what,  do  yon  dmd 
being  gawd  at  1  or  are  yon  afraid  of  yoor  com- 
plexion 1  well,  go  lake  your  leave,  and  get  yaaf 
iH  and  cardind  !  B(A  I  you  quit  tiw  house  witb- 
\  these  live  minutes— In — in — quick,  [ExU 
ifRNNl.)  Here  was  a  prcdoui  plot  of  miachief  1 
-these  are  the  comfort*  daughtera  faring  ua  I 


If  a  daughter  you    have,  abe'a  tbe  plague  ol 

your  life, 
No  peace  shall  you  know,  though  you've  bniied 

At  twenty  ahe  mocks  at  the  duty  yon  taught  hei! 
Ob,  what  a  plague  ia  an  obstinate  daughter  1 
Sighing  and  whinmg, 
Dying  and  pining. 
Oh,  what  a  plague  is  an  obsliiute  daughter! 
When  scarce  in  their  teena,  Ihey  have  wit  to  per- 
plex ua, 
With  Irtlera  and  lovers  for  ever  they  lei  us, 
While  each  still   rrjecta  tbe   bir  auitor  you've 

brought  ber, 
Oh,  what  a  plague  is  an  ohalinale  dau{(hter  l 
Wrangling  and  jangling. 
Floating  and  pouting. 
Oh,  what  a  plague  is  an  ohatinate  daughter! 
Enter  LooiiA,  drmtdat  the  Dur.iiiit,ttUh  Cat^ 


i  VcU,  t 


I,  thia  way — what.  I 


Jer.  This   way,  n 
tine  down  tboae  deal  cheeka — Ay,  yon  may  well 


THE    DOENHA. 

Uilej<MirhMd-^rMi"lun<l>lljo>irt>«rllin*lu;  i     t^au.  To  find  tbamut  1  k>a,lab>MM— And 
hal  ni  Dot  hear  one  word  oT  eiciuB— n  joii  are   I  preMow,  joa  woold  Iuts  ui  mioBOD  to  merl 
with  mj  bnitber 


BhIbt  Ddenni, 
Onrn.  So  tpeti  jau  well,  ngiekxu  Don  Je- 
rume  !  Oh,  nn  tftbeu  ot  pudon  anJ  abelinicj 
—DOW  ihall  I  U7  wbetber  I  ctn'l  pUy  the  line 
ltd;  ••  weU  ■•  m;  miilreM,  anij  if  I  ■ucceed,  1 
m*7  be  >  fiaa  bdf  fer  the  iHt  of  mj  life^l'll 
Use  no  ttiM  U  equip  mjeelT  [Ezii. 

SCENE  IK—Tlu  Crnai  biifort  Dom  jEHOME'a 

Bnue. 

Snttr  Don  Juoue  and  Locreji. 

Jin-.  Conw,  uiiitw,  Iheie  is  ;oar  nj — Tbci  ' 

warU  tiee  beToce  tou,  eo  trDO|j  thou  uitiquated  ' 

B*a,  thou  migbul  ain— haU.  jaitder  u  >ome  fel-  \ 

low  ikalking.  perhe^a  it  ia  Antonio — go  lo  faim, 

d'ye  bear,  and  tell  him  to  make  fou  amrndi,  and 

«•  be  ba>  eat  tou  tumnl  awa^,  tell  him  I  uy  il 

ii  bnljuKliearioukt  lakeyouhinuieir,  DO.    [Exi!  ' 

Looiii.}  Soh  <  1  am  rid  uf  ber,  tliunf  Beaven ! 

■nd  DO*  1  ahall  be  able  to  keep  my  oath,  am]  con- 


SCENE  V.—  Tkc  Piano. 
Enter  Cl^RA  and  her  Mai: 


Am 
When  eaUe  nigfat,  each  dnoping  plant  iv- 

Wept  o'er  Uie  flowen  ber  breath  did  cheer, 
Ac  enroe  nd  widow  o'er  her  babe  deplorini, 

Wake*  it!  beautj  with  a  tear ; 
When  all  did  tleep,  wboaa  waarf  hearta  did 

One  hotir  fivm  la*e  and  can  to  real 
liO !  ai  I  pnaa'd  mj  coneb  in  £ciil  wannr, 
Mt  lorar  eaogtat  me  to  hb  bnaiC; 
He  Tow'd  he  came  to  aaie  nie 
From  thoae  who  woold  eulava  me ! 
Then  kneeling, 
Kiwea  itealipg, 
Endle«  &ith  be  awora  ; 

But  nan  I  chid  bim  thence, 
For  had  hi*  food  pntence 
Obtain'd  one  &Tour  then, 
And  he  had  pma'd  again, 
I  ftar'il  mj  treadierotu  b«rt  might  gratit  him 

Lou.  Well,  Ibr  alt  thir,  I  would  hare  ■ 


u.M    n^i  ..k.—  IU..1....  ;.  :•  ,.«.,  i^,^a  •      ^   P'**'    '''■   panlMi  hut  that   I  would  not  je« 
Jfaa.  Brt'rtiere,Madani,»it  jouinleadto    .wliile  b»ve  him  know  of  my  flighL    Andwt^ 


•  Cta.  An,  wfce«  to  a™d  the  eelfi-h  Tiolence  ,  ^°2^  ^^X  ^v  ifbtw , 
rf  nqr  OMtlierja^aw,  and  Ferdinand',  ina^enl  I  Ciaharine  ia  a  Teklion  and  kin 


""K'^j    I'l     >  >i  1          I               i              *.    >     i  ■nail  oe  aecure  witn  ner,  ana 
Jnta.  Indeed,  Me  am,  aince  we  have  pronled    ,i,;,i _:,i. ' 

■      -        7«lil«rJ'.  k,.   In  mikino  nnr  -U,-  I  ,  ''"™J  '^^.  ""^^  determined 

vt ;   and,  a*  I  Iitb,  here 
.,  -ill  rmpkij  to  aeek  hii    ' 

'f' 


T  Don  Ferdinand'a  key, 

ibink  we  had  beat  find  ( 

thank  him. 

da.  No— he  hsa  oOHuled 


jou. 


lylaj  to  are 
Cla.   Who  ia  he  1  he  '■  1  ilrange  figun '. 
Lou.  Yn;  thaiawretcmlureiithemannban 
J  &tbcr  baa  fried  on  for  my  huah«nd, 
Oa.  Am)  wilt  ynu  Bpeaklohiml  ere  joumadi 
Lou.  He  IB  the  Gllmt  man  in  the  world  Tor  m; 

ir|io«e — for,  though  I  hrb  Io  have  married  him 

for  him,  fiir  fmr  of  beine  dijcovered^    io-morruw,  he  ia  the  onlr  man  in  Seiille,  who,  I 
-■      ■-        ■        -al  I  douN  ■  "m  "uw,  never  «iw  me  in  hie  life, 

[Apart.  I      tia.  And  how  do  vou  know  him  1 
'ere  In  Irv  I      ^'°"    ^^  arrived  but  yealerda;,  and  he  ww 
rU  rrvfivc  I  ^hniin  la  me  fmrn  the  window,  a*  be  viiited  m; 

"   ■  Well,  111  begone. 

Hold,  m;  dear    Clara— a   thought  hw 
ne — will  ynu  |^ve  me  leave  to  bonow  juar 


Bnler  Locii 
Lou.  So  I  tiave  lucreednl  i 
oTJoon — but  how  ahall  1 

1  would  aend  to  my  fiicnd  Clara, 

ber  prudery  wouhJ  condemn  me. 

.Vald.  Then  BUppoee,  Ma'am, 

if  your  friend,  Donna  Louiaa,  wi 


olicina  of  filialduty  areaOBcvprr,  ' 


Cla.  No,  her 
■be  would  cfrtainlv  bclray  me.        '  [. 

Lou.  Claraia  ofa  cold  [emper,and  wouhl  think 
tluB  atep  of  mine  highly  forward.  {Apart. 

Oa.  Louiaa'a  respect  for  her  father  ia  ao  great, 
aha  would  not  credit  the  unkindneaa  of  mine. 

{Apart. 
[LouraA  tunu,  aTidta  Ci.t«t  and  Miiin. 

Lou.  Ha!  whoan-lhuwl  aureone  ia  Claia— 
ifit  be,  I'll  troat  her — Ctara?  [Adeaneti, 

Cla.  Louisa !  and  in  maaquerado  loo  ? 

Lou.  You  will  be  more  aurpriaed  when  1  tell 
you,  that  I  bive  run  away  from  my  father. 

eta.  Surpriaed  inileed  I  and  I  should  rerlainly 
chide  you  mofl  horridly,  only  thai  I  have  juat  run 
away  from  mina. 

'«u.  My  dear  Clara'  [Embrate. 

■■-"iruant!  and  whither  arc  you 


refuKe  with  the 
Dame  Prior  of  the  convent  of  St.  Catherine,  on 
I  be  left  haiHl  ride  nf  the  Piana,  which  leada  to  the 


<;i.iI>Aan<f  M:il    ^ 
[k>nea<tmiTing  himeelf  ai 

Enter  ls«iic  and  Cm 


fa  nearer.  IRetira. 
c  aith  a  Podal- 


.    \Looking  in  the    OIoM.)    1    tell  yg«. 
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Hnd  Cufos,  I  will  pleaie  myeelf  hi  the  habit  of 
By  chat. 

Car.  Bat,  mj  dear  friend,  how  can  you  think 
lo  pkaae  a  lady  with  such  a  hem  ? 

home.  Why,  what 't  the  matter  with  the  &ce  1 
I  thiDk  k  is  a  rerj  engaging  fiice ;  and,  I  am  sure, 
a  lady  moit  have  very  Imle  taste,  who  could  dis- 
fike  my  beard.  [&es  Louisa.]  See  now ! — HI 
die  if  liere  is  not  a  little  damsel  struck  with  it  al- 
leady. 

Im.  Signior,  are  you  disposed  to  oblise  a  lady, 
who  gwtly  wants  your  assistance  1       [  Unveiia. 

baae.  £«!,  a  very  pretty  black-eyed  girl !  she 
hia  certainly  taken  a  mncy  to  me,  Carlos — first, 
Ma'am,  I  must  beg  the  favour  of  your  name. 

LofU.  Sol  it 's  well  I  am  provided.  [Aside.]  My 
name,  Sir.ia  Donna  CUra  d'Almanza. 

haae.  Whal! — Don  Ghnman's  daughter  1 — 
Kutb,  I  jwt  n<y^  heard  she  was  missing. 

Lvu,  But  sure,  Sir,  you  have  too  much  gallantry 


eooAd  get  any  thing  by  it ;  so  you  may  rely  on  my 
hoooar;  but  as  for  your  love,  I  am  sorry  your 
faae  is  ao  desperate. 

Lou.  Why  so,  Signior  1 

home.  BeoMiae  I  am  positively  engaged  to  an- 
flther,  an'tl,  CarkMl 

Lm.  Kay,  but  hear  me. 
r.  No, 


lo,  no;  what  should  I  hear  fori  It  is 
lor  me  to  court  you  in  an  honourable 
w^f ;  and,  fbr  any  thing  else,  if  I  were  to  comply 
■ov,  I  auppoae  you  have  some  ungrateful  brother, 
treowin,  who  would  want  to  cut  my  throat  for 
■y  civffity— ao,  truly,  you  had  best  go  home  again. 


Lew.  Odious  wretch !  lAti<U.]  But,  good  Sig- 
nior, it  ia  Antonio  d'Ercilia,  on  whose  account  I 
have  eloped. 

baae.  How !  what !  it  is  not  with  me,  then, 
thst  yoQ  are  in  love  1 

Lni.  No,  indeed,  it  is  not. 

baae.  Then  you  are  a  forward,  impertinent 
■mpleton!  and  I  shall  certainly  acquaint  your 

fctlMT. 

Lou.  Is  this  your  gallantry  1 

bame.  Yet  hold — Antonio  d'Ercilia,  did  you 
mj  1  egad,  1  may  make  something  of  this — An- 
tonio d'Ernlh  1 

Lou,  Yea ;  and,  if  ever  you  hope  to  prosper  in 
Isie,  yoQ  will  bring  me  to  him. 

baae.  By  St.  lago  and  I  will  too— Carlos,  this 
Amooio  is  one  who  rivals  me  (as  I  have  heanH 
with  Liouisa — now,  if  I  could  hamper  him  witn 
tlus  girl,  1  shouM  have  the  field  to  myself;  hey, 
CokiB  *     A  lucky  thought,  isn't  it  1 

Car.  Yea,  very  good — very  good — 

baae.  Ah !  this  little  brain  is  never  at  a  loss — 
waning  Isaac !  cunning  rogue !  Donna  Clara, 
^yoQ  trust  yourself  awhile  to  ray  friend's  di- 
>Ktioa1 

Uu.  May  I  rely  on  you,  good  Signior  1 

Car.  LaJy,  it  is  impoasible  I  should  deceive  you. 

Air. 

Had  I  a  heart  for  falaehood  framed, 

I  ne'er  eouM  injure  you ; 
For  thiHigh  your  tongue  no  promise  claiir  'd, 

Your  charms  would  make  me  true. 
Te  you  no  soul  shall  bear  d««eit, 

No  stranger  offer  wrong ; 


But  friends  in  all  the  aged  youll  meet, 
And  lovera  in  the  young. 

But  when  they  learn  that  you  have  bleas'd 

Another  with  your  heart. 
They'll  bid  aspinng  paasiona  rest, 

And  act  a  brother's  nart ; 
Then,  lady,  dread  not  near  deceit. 

Nor  fear  to  suffer  wrong ; 
For  friends  in  all  the  ageoyou'll  meet, 

And  brothera  in  the  young. 

baae.  I'll  conduct  the  lady  to  my  lodgingi^ 
Carlos;  1  must  haste  to  Don  Jerome — perbapa 
you  know  Louisa,  Ma'am.  She  is  divinely  hand- 
some— isn't  she  1 

Lmi.  You  must  excuse  me  not  joining  with 
you. 

loaae.  Why,  I  have  heard  it  on  all  handa. 

Lou.  Her  nther  is  uncommonly  partial  to  her ; 
but  1  believe  you  will  find  ahe  haa  rather  a  ma- 
tronly air. 

baae.  Carina — this  is  all  envy — ^you  pretty 
girls  never  speak  well  of  one  another — hark  ve, 
tind  out  Antonio,  and  I'll  saddle  him  with  thia 
scrape,  I  warrant !  Oh,  'twas  the  luckiest  thought ! 
Donna  Clara,  your  very  obedient^-Carkw,  to  your 
poet  [Crosses  the  otagt 

DOET. 

baae.  My  mistress  expects  me,  and  I  must  go  to 
her. 
Or  how  can  I  hope  for  a  smile  1 
Lou.  Soon  may  you  return  a  proapeioua  wooer. 
But  think  what  I  suffer  tne  while : 
Ak>ne.  and  away  from  the  man  whom  I 
love. 
In  stnngera  I'm  forced  to  confide. 
baae.  Dear  lady,  my  friend  you  may  trust,  and 
he'll  prove, 
Your  servant,  protector,  and  guide. 

Air. — Carlos. 

Gentle  maid,  ah !  why  sus|>ect  me  1 
Let  me  serve  thee — then  reject  me. 
Can'st  thou  trust,  and  I  deceive  theel 
Art  thou  sad,  and  shall  1  grieve  thee  1 
Grentle  maid,  ah  !  why  suspect  me  1 
Let  me  serve  thee — tnen  reject  me. 

Trio. 

Lou.    Never  may'st  thou  happy  be, 
If  in  aught  thou'rt  folse  io  me. 

baae.  Never  may  he  happy  be, 

if  in  aught  he 's  false  to  thee. 

Ca  r.     ^eyer  may  I  happy  l»e. 

If  in  aught  I'm  false  u>  thee. 

Lou.     Never  may'st  thou,  Ac. 

baae.  Never  may  he,  dec. 

Car.     Never  may  I,  &c.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCESE  I.-- A  Library  in  Don  Jerome's 

House. 

Enter  Don  Jkkome  and  Isaac. 

Jer  Ha,  ha,  ha!  run  away  from  her  &ther* 
las  she  given  him  the  slip  1  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  poor 
Don  Guzman ! 
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Jmoc.  Ay :  and  I  am  to  condiict  her  to  Anto- 
nio: by  which  meam  700  lee  I  ahaU  hamper  him 
ao  that  he  can  gyre  me  no  distarbanoe  with  your 
daoghter— thia  m  trap,  ian't  ttl  a  nke  atioke  of 
conning,  heh  7 

Jer.  jElxoellent !  exoeOent!  yea,  yea,  cany  her 
to  him,  hamper  hfan  by  all  meana,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
poor  Don  Ghnman !  an  old  ML !  impoaed  on  by  a 
giri! 

Jfooe.  Nay,  they  haire  the  conning  of  aerpenta, 
that 's  the  troth  on't 

Jer.  Psha !  they  are  cunning  only  when  they 
have  Ibola  to  deal  with — why  dont  my  girl  play 
me  aoch  a  trick — \ti  her  canning  overreach  my 
eaotion,  1  aay — heh,  little  laaac  1 

Isaac.  Trae,  trae ;  or  let  me  aee  any  of  the 
aex  make  a  fool  of  me — No,  no,  egad,  little  Solo- 
mon, (aa  mj  aunt  uted  to  call  me)  onderatanda 
triddng  a  httle  too  well. 

Jktr.  Ay,  but  aoch  a  driveller  aa  Deo  Gozman. 

Mkmc.  And  aoch  a  dope  aa  Antonio. 

Jer.  True ;  sure  never  waa  seen  such  a  coople 
of  creduloua  aimplptons;  bat  come,  *tia  time  you 
ahouk)  eee  my  daii|g[hter — ^you  moat  carry  on  the 
aiege  by  yooraelf,  mend  laaac. 

baae.  Sir,  you'll  introdooe — 

Jer.  No^l  have  aworo  a  aolemn  oath  not  to 
aee  or  apeak  to  her  till  she  renouncea  her  diaobo- 
dience ;  win  her  to  that,  and  ahe  gaina  a  fiither 
and  a  huaband  at  once. 

leaae.  Ghid,  I  shall  never  be  able  to  deal  with 
her  alone ;  nothing  keepa  me  in  auch  awe  as  per- 
fect beauty,  now  there  iaaomething  eonaoling  and 
enooongingin  oglinesa. 

SONO. 

GKve  laaac  the  nymph  who  no  beauty  can  boaat^ 
But  health  and  good  humour  to  iMke  her  hia 

toast, 
If  straight,  I  don't  mind  whether  alender  or  fat, 
And  six  feet  or  four — we'll  ne'er  quarrel  for  that 

Whatc'er  her  complexion,  I  vow  1  don't  care. 
If  brown,  it  is  lasting,  more  pleasing  if  fiur ; 
And  though  in  her  nice  I  no  dimples  should  see, 
Let  her  smile,  and  each  dell  is  a  oimple  to  me. 

Let  her  locka  be  the  reddeat  that  ever  were  seen. 
And  her  eyes  may  be  e'en  any  colour  but  green ; 
Be  they  light,  gray,  or  black,  their  lustre  and  hue, 
I  awear  I've  no  choice,  only  let  her  have  two. 

Tis  trae  I'd  dispense  with  a  throne  on  her  back. 
And  white  teeth,  I  own,  are  genteeler  than  black, 
A  little  round  chin  too 's  a  bttuty,  I've  heard, 
But  1  only  desire  she  mayn't  have  a  beard. 

Jer.  You  will  change  your  note,  my  friend, 
when  you've  seen  Louisa. 

Ihuk.  Oh,  Don  Jerome,  the  honour  of  your  al- 
liance. 

Jer.  Ay,  but  her  beauty  will  effect  yoo— ahe 
is,  though  I  say  it,  who  am  her  &ther,  a  very 
prodigy — there  you  will  see  features  with  an  eye 
like  mine-  yes  I'faith,  there  b  a  kind  of  wicked 
aparkling — something  of  a  roguish  brightness, 
tnat  shows  her  to  be  my  own. 

J»aac.  Pretty  rogoe ! 

Jer.  Then,  when  she  smiles,  youll  see  a  little 
dimple  in  one  cheek  only ;  a  beauty  it  is  certainly, 
yet  voo  shall  not  say  which  is  prettiest,  the 
<  Keek  with  the  dimple,  or  the  cheek  without 

ttmae.  Pretty  ngoe  I 


Jer.  Then  the  roses  on  those  cheeka  an 
ahaded  with  a  sort  of  velvet  down,  that  givea  • 
deticacy  to  the  gk)w  of  health. 

haac.  Pretty  rogue ! 

Jer,  Her  alun  pore  dimity^  vet  mofe  fek,  fac- 
ing spangled  here  and  thepa  withagoldeo  frecklei 

Jeaae.  Charming^  P^tty  ngoe !  pny,  how  is 
the  tone  of  her  voice  i 

Jer.  Remarkably  pleasing — hot  if  yoo  cooM 
prevail  on  her  to  sing,  you  would  be  enchanted — 
she  is  a  nightingale — a  Yiiginian  nigfatingaie, 
but  come,  come ;  her  maid  ahall  ooodoct  yoo  to 
her  anti-chamber. 

J»aac.  Well,  egad,  111  pluck  up  reaolotion,  and 
meet  her  frowns  mtrepid|y. 

Jer.  Ay!  woo  her  briskly— win  her,  and  give 
me  a  proof  of  your  addresa,  my  little  Solomon. 

Uaac  But  hold — ^I  expect  my  friend  Carlos  to 
call  on  me  here— if  he  cornea  will  yoo  aend  bin 
to  mel 

Jer.  Ivrill — Lauretta,  come— ahell  show  yoo  to 
the  room — what!  do  you  droop?  here'aamoom- 
fol  &oe  to  make  k)ve  with !  [ExeunL 

SCENE  iZ— Louiai'a  DrttHng-Room. 
Enter  Maid  and  Ibaic. 

Maid,  Sir,  my  mistress  will  wait  00  yoo  pve- 
aently. 

Isaac.  When  she's  at  leiaore— doot  horrr 
her.  [Exit  Maid.]  i  wiah  I  had  ever  prMtised 
a  love  scene — I  doubt  I  shall  make  a  poor  figom 
— I  couldn't  be  more  afraid  if  I  waa  going  befocs 
the  Inquisition — ao  t  the  door  opena — vea,  aba  'a 
coming — the  very  ruatling  of  hnr  ailk  bss  a  <fis- 
dainfm  sound. 

Enter  Duenna,  dfvsserf  a§  LouiaA. 


Now  dar'nt  I  Uxk  round  for  the  aoul 

beauty  will  certainly  strike  me  dumb  if  I  do.    I 

wish  she'd  speak  first. 

Duen.  Sir,  I  attend  your  pleasure. 

Isaac.  So !  the  ice  is  broke,  and  a  pretty  civfl 
beginning  too !  hem!  Madam — Miss — I'm  all  at- 
tention. 

Duen.  Nay,  Sir,  'tia  I  who  ahoold  fisten,  and 
you  propose. 

Isaac.  Egad,  this  isn't  so  disdainful  neither — I 
believe  I  may  venture  to  kx>k — no— I  daren't- 
one  glance  of  those  roguish  spazklen  wooU  fix 
me  again. 

Duen.  Vou  seem  thoughtful.  Sir — let  ma  per> 
suade  you  to  sit  down. 

Isaac.  So,  so;  she  mollifies  anaoe — ahe*^ 
atrock  with  my  figure !  this  attibide  has  had  ili 
eflfect. 

Duen.  Come,  Sir,  here 's  a  chair. 

Isaac.  Madam,  the  greatness  of  your  goodneaa 
overpowers  me—that  a  lady  ao  lovely  ahoold 
deign  to  turn  her  beauteous  eyes  on  me  so. 

[iS^  takes  his  hand^  he  turns  and  sees  her. 

Duen.  You  seem  surprised  at  my  condescen- 
sion. 

Isaac.  Why,  yes.  Madam,  I  am  a  little  sor- 
prised  at  it. — ^Zounds  I  this  can  never  be  Louisa 
— she 's  as  old  as  my  mother !  [Aside. 

Duen.  But  former  prepossessions  give  way  to 
my  papa's  commands. 

Isaac.  [Aside.]  Her  papa!  Yea,  'tia  she  thm 
— Lord,  lord ;  how  blind  some  psrenta  are  1 

Duen.  Signior  laaac 
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Tndy,  the  Kttle  damiel  was  right— she 
!■■  lather  m.  metronly  air  indeed !  ah !  'tis  well 
mj  afleetioos  an  fixed  on  her  fortune,  and  not 
■sr  penon. 

Dugm.  Signior,  wont  yon  sit  7  [She  siU, 

inae.  Pardon  roe,  Madam,  I  have  scarce  re- 
9omnd  mj  astonishment  at — ^your  condescension, 
Madam — she  has  the  devil's  own  dimples  to  be 

m.  [Aside. 

Duen.  I  do  not  wonder.  Sir,  that  yon  are  sur- 
al my  afiability — I  own,  Signior,  th^t  I 
vastly  prepossessed  against  you,  and  being 
d  by  my  papa,  I  did  give  some  encourage- 
mnit  to  Antonio ;  but  then.  Sir,  you  were  de- 
scribed to  me  as  ouite  a  different  person. 

Xmoc:  Ay,  ana  so  were  you  to  me,  upon  my 
tool.  Madam. 

I^ceit.  But  when  I  saw  you, !  was  never  more 
itmckin  my  Ufik 

Imac.  That  was  iost  my  case  too,  Madam:  1 
wasstmek  sll  on  a  heap,  for  my  part. 

Duen.  Well,  Sir,  1  see  our  misapprehension 
hH  been  nnitaal — ^you  expected  to  fina  me  haugh- 
ty and  averse,  and  I  was  taught  to  believe  you  a 
■de,  black,  snoh-nosed  fellow,  without  person. 
Banners,  or  address. 

iMoe.  Effad,  1  wislushe  had  answered  her  pic- 
tueas  weir 

Duen.  Bat,  Sir,  your  air  is  noble — something 
■>  liberal  in  your  carriage,  with  so  penetrating  an 
•ye,  and  so  bewitching  a  smile ! 

;.  Egad,  now  llook  at  her  again,  1  don't 


Jew,  and  so  much  like  a 


ttnk  she  is  so  ugly. 

£>Men.  So  little  fike  a 
fnUeman! 

baae.  Well,  certainly  there  is  something  plea- 
■of  in  the  tone  of  her  voice. 

Duen.  You  will  pardon  this  breach  of  decorum 
in  praising  yon  thus,  but  my  joy  at  being  so 
^^rreably  deceived  has  given  me  such  a  flow  of 
ipirito!  ^ 

baae.  O,  dear  lady,  may  I  thank  those  dear  lips 
far  this  goodness  1  [Kisaea  her  A  Why,  she  has  a 
fRtty  sort  of  velvet  down,  that  s  the  truth  on't ! 

[Aside. 

Duen.  O,  Sir,  you  have  the  most  insinuating 
Banner,  but  indeed  you  should  get  rid  of  that 
ocfioos  beard— one  might  as  well  kiss  a  hedge- 

baee.  Yes,  Ma'am,  the  razor  wouldn't  be 
mum — for  either  of  us.  [Aside.}  Could  you  fa- 
*oar  ne  with  a  song  1 

Duen.  Willingly,  Sir,  though  I  am  rather 
house — ahem !  [Begins  to  sing. 

baae.  Very  like  a  Virginian  nightingale — 
Bia'tra,  I  perceive  you're  hoarse — I  b^  you  will 
■ot  distress 

Duen.  Oh,  not  in  the  least  distressed ; — now, 
fir. 

SONQ. 

When  a  tender  maid, 

Is  first  essa^'d, 
By  some  admiring  swain, 

How  her  blushes  rise. 

If  she  meets  bis  e^es, 
While  he  enfolds  his  pain : 
If  he  takes  her  hand,  she  trembles  quite, 
Touch  her  lips,  and  she  swoons  outright, 

While  a  \ni  a  pat,  &jc. 
Her  heart  avows  her  fright. 


Bat  in  time  appear, 

Fewer  signs  or  fear, 
The  youth  she  boldly  views ; 

If  her  hand  he  grasps, 

Or  her  bosom  cUsps, 
No  mantle  blush  ensues. 
Then  to  church  well  pleased  the  lovers  move, 
While  her  smiles  her  contentment  prove, 

And  a  pit  a  pat,  &c. 
Her  heart  avows  her  love. 

Isaac.  Charming,  Ma'am!  Enchanting!  and, 
truly,  your  notes  pat  me  in  mind  of  one  that's 
very  dear  to  me ;  a  lady,  indeed,  whom  yoo  great- 
ly resemble ! 

Duen.  How !  is  there,  then,  another  so  dear 
to  you  1 

Isaae.  O,  no,  Ma'am,  yoo  mistake ;  it  was  my 
mother,  i  meant 

Duen.  Come,  Sir,  I  see  yoo  are  amaxed  and 
confounded  at  my  condescension,  and  know  not 
what  to  say. 

Isaac.  It  is  very  true,  indeed.  Ma'am ;  hot  it  is 
a  judgment,  I  look  on  it  as  a  jodgmenttm  me,  for 
delaying  to  urge  the  time  when  yoa'Q  penml  me 
to  complete  my  happiness,  b^  acqoainting  Don 
Jerome  with  your  condescension. 

Duen.  Sir,  I  must  frankly  own  to  yoo,  thai  1 
can  never  be  yours  with  my  P^pe'*  consent 

Isaac.  Good  lack !  how  so  i 

Duen.  When  my  father  in  hb  passion,  swore 
he  would  never  see  me  again  till  I  acquiesced  in 
his  will,  I  also  made  a  vow.  that  I  would  never 
take  a  husband  from  his  nand;  nothing  shall 
make  me  break  that  oath;  but  if  yoo  have  spirit 
and  contrivance  enough  to  carry  me  off  without 
his  knowledge,  I'm  yours. 

Isaac.  Hum ! 

Duen.  Nay,  Sir,  if  you  hesitate 

Isaac,  rfaith,  no  bad  whim  this — ^if  I  take  her 
at  her  word,  I  shall  secure  her  fortune,  and  avoid 
making  any  settlement  in  return ;  thus,  I  shall 
not  only  cheat  the  lover,  but  the  father  too — Oh, 
cunning  rogue,  Isaac  !  Ay,  ah,  let  this  little  brain 
alone l^gad,  I'll  take  her  in  the  mind.  [Aside. 

Duen.  Well,  Sir,  what  *s  yoor  determination  ? 

Isaac.  Madam,  I  was  dumb  only  from  rapture 
— 1  applaud  your  spirit,  and  joyfully  close  with 
vour  proposal ;  for  which,  thus,  let  me,  on  this  lily 
hand,  express  my  gratitude. 

Duen.  Well,  Sir,  you  murt  get  my  fiither's  con- 
sent to  walk  with  me  in  the  garden.  But  by  no 
means  inform  him  of  my  kindness  to  you. 

Isaac.  N(^  to  be  sure,  that  would  spoil  all :  but, 
trust  me,  when  tricking  is  the  word — let  me  alone 
for  a  piece  of  cunning ;  this  very  day  yoo  shall 
be  out  of  his  power. 

Duen.  Well,  I  leave  the  management  of  it  all 
to  you ;  I  perceive  plainly.  Sir,  tmt  yoo  are  not 
one  that  can  be  easily  outwitted. 

Isaac.  Egad,  you're  right.  Madam — ^yoo're 
right,  i'faith. 

Enter  Maid. 

Maid.  Here  's  a  gentleman  at  the  door,  who 
begs  {lerraisiiion  to  speak  with  Signior  laaac. 

Isaac.  A  friend  of  mine,  Ma'am,  and  a  trostr 
friend — let  him  come  in.  [Exit  Maid.]  He  is 
one  to  be  depended  on,  Ma  am. 

Enter  Carlos. 


So,  coz. 


'Aeidt. 
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Car.  I  have  left  Donna  Cbra  at  yoar  lodgings 
— but  can  no  where  find  Antonio. 

Itaae.  Well,  I  will  search  him  out  myself— 
Carlos,  you  rogue,  1  thrive,  I  prosper. 

Car.  Where  is  your  mistress  1 

Isaac.  There,  you  hooby,  there  she  stands. 

Car.  Why,  she 's  damned  ugly ! 

I»aae.  Hush !  ^ Stops  his  mouth. 

fhten.  What  is  your  friend  saying,  Signiorl 

Aaac.  Oh,  Ma'am,  he  is  expressing  his  rap- 
tores  at  such  charms  as  he  never  saw  before,  en, 
Carlos') 

Car.  Ay,  such  as  I  never  saw  before,  indeed ! 

Dtien.  You  are  a  very  obliging  gentleman — 
well,  Signior  Isaac,  I  believe  we  had  better  part 
.  fiMT  the  present.    Remember  our  pbin. 

haac.  Oh,  Ma'am,  it  is  written  in  my  heart, 
fixed  as  the  image  of  those  divine  beauties--adieu, 
idol  of  my  soul ! — ^yet  once  more  permit  me — 

[Kuae*  her. 

Duen.  Sweet,  courteous  Sir,  adieu ! 

Uaac.  Your  slave  eternally>--Come,  Carlos,  say 
•omething  civil  at  taking  leave. 

Car.  l^th,  Isaac,  she  is  the  hardest  woman  to 
eompUment  I  ever  saw ;  however,  ill  try  some- 
ffaing  I  had  studied  for  the  occasion. 

SONO. 

Ah !  sure  a  pair  was  never  seen, 

So  justly  torm'd  to  meet  by  nature ; 
The  youth  excelling  so  in  mien, 
The  maid  in  every  grace  of  feature. 
Oh,  how  happy  are  such  lovers, 
When  kindred  beauties  each  discovers, 
For  surely  she 
Was  made  for  thee, 
And  thou  to  bless  this  lovely  creature. 

So  mild  your  looks,  your  children  thence, 

Will  early  learn  the  task  of  duty. 
The  boys  with  all  their  father's  sense, 
The  girls  with  all  their  mother's  beauty. 
Oh !  how  happy  to  inherit 
At  once  such  graces  and  such  spirit ! 
Thus  whSe  you  live 
May  fortune  give 
Each  blessing  equal  to  your  merit.  [Exeuni. 

SCENE  Ill-^A  Library. 
Jerome  and  Ferdinand  discovered, 

Jer.  Object  to  Antonio  1  I  have  said  it:  his 
poverty,  can  you  acquit  him  of  that  ? 

Ferd.  Sir,  I  own  he  is  not  over  rich ;  but  he  is 
of  as  ancient  and  honourable  a  family  as  any  in 
the  kingdom. 

Jer.  Yes,  I  know  the  beggars  are  a  very  an- 
cient family  in  most  kingdoms ;  but  never  in  great 
repute,  boy. 

Perd.  Antonio,  Sir,  has  many  amiable  qualities. 

Jer.  But  he  is  poor ;  can  you  clear  him  of  that, 
T  say  1  Is  he  not  a  gay,  dissipated  rake,  who  has 
squandered  his  patnmony  1 

Ferd,  Sir,  he  inherited  but  little ;  and  that,  his 
generosity,  more  than  his  profuseness,  has  strip- 
ped him  of;  but  he  has  never  sullied  his  honour, 
which,  with  his  title,  has  outlived  his  means. 

Jer.  Pshaw!  you  talk  like  a  blockhead;  no- 
bilitv,  without  an  estate,  is  as  ridiculous  as  gold- 
lace  on  a  ineue  coat. 

Ferd.  This  language,  Sir,  would  better  become 
a  Dutch,  or  English  trader,  than  a  Spaniard. 


Jer.  Yes;  and  those  Dutch  and  English  tra- 
ders,  as  you  call  them,  are  the  wiser  peopfe.  Why, 
booby,  in  England  they  were  formerly  ■•  nice,  as 
to  birth  and  fimily,  as  we  are :  but  they  have  iMig 
discovered  what  a  wonderful  purifier  gold  is ;  and 
now,  no  one  regards  pedigree  in  any  thing  but  a 
horse — Oh,  here  comes  Isaac !  I  hope  oe  has 
prospered  in  his  suit. 

jFVrd.  Doubtless  that  agreeable  figure  of  hM 
must  have  helped  his  suit  surprisingly. 

Jer.  How  now  1        [Ferdinand  tooMwoMcie. 

Enter  Uaac. 

Well,  my  friend,  have  you  softened  her  1 

laaac.  Oh,  yes;  I  have  softened  her. 

Jer.  What,  does  she  come  to  1 

baac.  Why,  truly,  she  was  kinder  than  I  ex- 
pected tofindner. 

Jer.  And  the  dear  little  angel  was  dvil,  bey  1 

Isaac.  Yes,  the  pretty  little  angel  was  very  aviL 

Jer.  I'm  tiausported  to  hear  it. 

Is€uic.  Ay,  ana  if  all  the  funily  were  transport- 
ed it  would  not  signify.  [Aside, 

Jer.  Well,  ana  you  were  astonished  at  her 
beauty,  hey  1 

Isaac.  I  was  astonished,  indeed !  pray,  bow  old 
is  Miss  1 

Jer.  How  ok)  1  let  me  see — eight  and  twelve — 
she  is  twenty. 

baac.  Twenty  1 

Jer.  Ay,  to  a  month. 

Isaac.  Then,  upon  my  soul,  slie  b  the  oldesl 
looking  girl  of  her  age  in  Christendom ! 

Jer.  Do  you  thinl  so  1  but,  I  believe,  you  will 
not  see  a  prettier  girl. 

Isaac.  Here  and  there  one. 

Jer.  Louisa  has  the  family  &ce. 

Isaac.  Yes,  'egad,  I  should  have  taken  it  for  a 
family  face,  and  one  that  has  been  in  the  fiimily 
some  time  too.    0,  [Aside* 

Jer.  She  has  her  father's  eyes. 

Isaac.  Truly,  I  should  have  guessed  them  to 
have  been  so — If  she  had  her  mother's  spectacles, 
I  believe  she  would  not  see  the  worse.        [Aside. 

Jer.  Her  aunt  Ursula's  nose,  and  ber  grand- 
mother's forehead,  to  a  hair. 

Isaac.  Ay,  '&ith,  and  her  grandfother's  chin, 
to  a  hair.  [Aside, 

Jer.  Well,  if  she  was  but  as  dutiful  as  she's 
handsome — and  hark  ye,  friend  Isaac,  she  is  none 
of  your  made-up  beauties — her  charms  are  of  the 
lasting  kind. 

Isaac.  I'faith,  so  they  should — for  .f  she  be  but 
twenty  now,  she  may  double  her  age,  before  her 
years  will  overtake  her  fiice. 

Jer.  Why,  zounds.  Master  Isaac !  yon  are  nol 
sneering,  are  you  7 

Isaac.  Why  now,  seriously,  Don  Jerome,  do 
you  think  your  daughter  hancfsome  1 

Jer.  By  this  light,  she  *a  as  handsome  a  giri  as 
any  in  Seville. 

Isaac.  Then,  by  these  eyes,  I  think  her  as  phdn 
a  woman  as  ever  I  beheld. 

Jer.  By  St.  lago,  you  must  be  blind. 

Isaac.  No,  no  :  'tis  you  are  partial. 

Jer.  How !  have  I  neither  sense  nor  taste  ?  If 
a  fair  skin,  fine  eyes,  teeth  of  ivory,  with  a  lovely 
bloom,  and  a  delicate  shape — if  these,  with  a  hea- 
venly voice,  and  a  world  of  grace,  are  notchaims, 
I  know  not  what  you  call  beautiful. 

Isaac.  Good  lack,  with  what  eyes  a  &thier  aeei! 
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"Am  I  luiire  fife,  the  b  the  venr  rereneof  all  this ; 
as  for  the  dimity  skin  you  told  me  of,  I  swear,  'tis 
a  ChoffDOgh  nankeen  as  ever  I  saw  !  for  her  eyes, 
their  otmost  merit  is  not  squinting — for  her  teeth, 
wbeie  there  is  one  of  ivory,  its  neighbour  is  pure 
ebony,  Uack  and  white  alternately,  just  like  the 
keys  of  a  harpsichord.  Then,  as  to  her  ringing, 
and  heavenly  voice— by  this  hand,  she  lus  a 
shrill,  cracked  pipe,  that  sounds,  for  all  the  world 
like  a  child's  trumpet. 

Jer.  Why.  you  little  Hebrew  scoundrel,  do  you 
mean  to  insutt  me  1  out  of  my  house,  I  say ! 

Flerd.  Dear  Sir,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Jer.  Why,  this  Israelite  here  has  the  impu- 
dence to  say  your  aister  's  ugly. 

f^erd.  Fie  must  be  either  blind  or  insolent 

A'oac.  So  1  find  they  are  all  in  a  story. — '£gad, 
I  believe  I  have  gone  too  far ! 

F^rd.  Sure,  Sir,  there  must  be  some  mistake ; 
it  ean*t  be  my  sister  whom  he  has  seen. 

Jer.  "Sdeath !  you  are  as  great  a  fool  as  he ! 
what  mistake  can  there  be  1  did  not  1  lock  op 
\itumm,  and  hav'n*t  i  the  key  in  my  own  pocket? 
And  didn't  her  maid  show  him  into  the  dressing- 
nom  1  and  yet  you  talk  of  a  mistake ;  no,  the 
Portuguese  meant  to  insult  me — and,  but  that 
this  roof  protects  him,  old  as  I  am,  this  swoid 
^hoald  do  me  justice. 

haae.  I  must  get  off  as  well  as  I  can — her  for- 
tanr  is  not  the  leas  handsome. 

DUBT. 

Believe  me^  good  Sir,  I  ne'er  meant  to 

oflend. 
My  mistress  I  love,  and  1  value  my  friend : 
To  win  her,  and  wed  her,  is  still  my  request. 
For  better,  for  worse,  and  I  swear  I  don't 

jest 

Zounds  I  you'd  best  not  provoke  me,  my 

rage  is  so  high — 
H(^  him  nst,  1  besMch  you,  his  rage  is 

so  high — 

Good  Sir,  you  re  too  hot,  and  this  place  I 
must  fiy. 
i^tr.     You're  a  knave  and  a  sot,  and  this  place 

you'd  best  fiy. 

Inuic.  Don  Jerome,  come  now,  let  us  lay  aside 
^n  joking,  and  be  serious. 
yer.  Howl 

Isaac.  Ha  ha,  ha !  I'll  be  hanged  if  you  hav'n't 
ken  my  abuse  of  ]^our  daughter  seriously. 
^er.  You  meant  it  so,  did  not  you  1 
J»aae.  O  mercy,  no!  a  joke — just  to  try  how 
\gry  it  would  make  you. 
Jer.  Was  that  all,  iTaith.    I  didn't  know  you 
been  such  a  wag,  ha,  ha,  ha  !  By  Saint  lago ! 
foa  made  me  very  angry  though — well,  and  you 
lo  think  Louisa  luindsome  1 
Jgaac.  Handsome!    Venus  de  Aledicut  was  a 
^ylrtl  to  her. 

Jer.  Give  me  jyour  hand,  you  little  iocose  rogue 
— K$^,  I  thought  we  had  been  all  on. 

F>rd.  So !  I  was  in  ho\)cs  this  would  have  been 
^  quarrel ;  but  I  find  the  Jew  is  too  cunning. 

Jer.  Av  this  gust  of  iiasHton  han  made  me  dry 

— I  am  seldom  ruffled— onler  some  wine  in  the 

joeit  room — let  us  drink  the  poor  girl's  health — 

^)oor  L4»ui»«a !  ugly,  heh !  Ha,  ha,  ha !  'Twas  a 

'^ery  good  joke  indeed ! 

iuaac.  And  a  very  true  one,  for  all  that. 


Jer.  And,Ferdintnd,Tinsi8tupoo  your  drink- 
ing success  to  my  friend. 

FWd.  Sir,  I  will  drink  success  to  my  friend, 
with  all  my  heart. 

Jer.  Come,  little  Solomon,  if  any  sparks  of 
anger  had  remained  this  wouid  be  the  only  way 
to  quench  them. 

Trio. 

A  bumper  of  good  liquor 
Will  end  a  contest  quicker 
Than  justice,  judge,  or  vicar. 
So  fill  a  cheerful  glass, 
And  let  good  humour  paM. 
But  if  more  deep  the  quarrel. 
Why,  aooner  drain  the  barrel, 
Than  be  the  hateful  fellow; 
That 's  crabb'd  when  be  is  mellow, 
A  bumper.  Sue.         [Eseunt. 

SCENE  /r.— Isaac's  Lodging*. 

Enter  Louisa. 

Lou.  Waa  ever  truant  daughter  aowhimaically 
circumstanced  as  1  am !  I  have  sent  my  intentkd 
husband  to  look  after  my  lover — the  man  of  my 
father's  choice  is  gone  to  bring  me  the  man  of  my 
own — but  how  dispiriting  is  this  interval  of  ex- 
pectation! 

Enter  Carum. 

So,  friend,  is  Antonio  found  t 

Car.  I  could  not  meet  with  him,  lady ;  but  I 
doubt  not,  my  friend  Isaac  will  be  here  with  mm 
presently. 

Lou.  Oh,  shame !  you  have  used  no  diligence 
— Is  this  your  courtesy  to  a  lady,  who  has  trusted 
herself  to  your  protection. 

Car.  Indeed,  Madam,  I  have  not  been  remiss. 

Lou.  Well,  well;  but  if  either  of  you  had 
known  how  each  moment  of  delay  weighs  unon 
the  heart  of  her  who  loves,  and  waits  the  object 
of  her  love,  oh,  ye  would  not  then  have  tnfied 
thus! 

Car.  Alas,  I  know  it  well ! 

Lou.  Were  you  ever  in  love,  then  1 

Car.  I  was,  lady :  but  while  I  have  life,  will 
never  be  again. 

Lou.  Was  your  mistress  so  cruel  1 

Car.  If  she  had  always  been  so,  I  should  have 
been  happier. 

Song. 

O,  had  my  love  ne'er  smiled  on  me, 

I  ne'er  had  known  such  anguish  ; 
But  think  how  false,  how  cruel  she, 

To  bid  me  cease  to  languish. 
To  bid  me  hofie  her  hand  to  gain, 

Breathe  on  a  flame  half  perish 'd ; 
And  then  with  cold  and  fix'd  disdain. 

To  kill  the  hope  she  cherish 'd. 

Not  worse  his  fate,  who  on  a  wreck. 

That  drove  as  winds  did  blow  it ; 
Silent  hsd  left  the  nhatter'd  deck. 

To  find  a  grave  below  it. 
Then  land  was  crietl — no  more  resign'd. 

He  glow'd  with  joy  to  hear  it ; 
Not  worse  his  fate,  his  wo  to  find. 

The  wreck  muAt  sink  ere  near  it 

Lou.  As  I  live,  here  is  your  friend  cooung 
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with  Aiitoiib-411  nCin  lor  a  moment  to  saiMM 
him.  [Exit. 

Enter  Isaac  and  Antonio. 

Ant.  Indeed,  my  good  ftiendi  yoa  must  be  mis- 
teken.  Clan  D'Almanxa  in  k>ve  with  me,  and 
empby  yon  to  bring  me  to  meet  her!  It  is  impoe- 

Jmoc.  That  yoo  shall  see  in  an  instant — Car- 
los, where  is  the  lady  1  [Carlos  points  to  the 
door  in  the  middle  tceneJ]    In  the  room,  is  she  1 

Ant.  Nay,  if  that  lady  is  really  here,  she  cer- 
tainly wants  me  to  conduct  her  to  a  dear  friend  of 
mine,  who  has  Ions  been  her  lover. 

baac.  Pshaw  !  I  tell  you  'tis  no  such  thing — 
you  are  the  man  she  wants,  and  nobody  but  you. 
Here 's  ado  to  psrsuade  you  to  take  a  pretty  girl 
that 's  dying  for  youl 

Ant.  But  1  have  no  afiection  for  this  lady. 

Itaae.  And  you  have  for  Louisa,  heyl  but 
take  my  word  for  it,  Antonio^  you  have  no  chance 
there— «o  you  may  as  weU  secure  the  good  that 
ofiers  itself  to  you. 

Ant.  And  could  yon  reconcile  it  to  your  con- 
science, to  supplant  your  friend  1 

baae.  Pish!  Consdenoe  has  no  more  to  do 
with  gallantry,  than  it  has  with  politics — ^why, 
you  are  no  nonest  felbw,  if  love  can*t  make  a 
rogue  of  you — so  come,  do  go  in,  and  speak  to 
her  at  last. 

Ant.  Well,  I  have  no  objection  to  that. 

Isaac.  [OpenB  the  Door]  There — there  she  b 
— yonder  by  the  window — get  in,  do — [Ptishee 
him  «n,  and  haifthute  the  Voor.]  Now,  Carlos, 
now  I  shall  hamper  him,  I  warrant — stay,  Til 
peep  how  they  go  on — 'egad  he  looks  confounded- 
ly posed — now  she 's  coaxing  him — see.  Carlos, 
he  oegins  to  come  to— ay,  ay,  he'll  soon  mrget  his 
oonsaenoe. 

Car.  Look — now  they  are  both  laughing ! 

baae.  Ay,  so  they  are — ^yes,  yes,  they  are 
laughing  at  that  dear  friend  he  talked  of— ay,  poor 
devil,  tl^y  have  outwitted  him. 

Car.  Now  he 's  kissing  her  hand. 

baac.  Yes,  yes,  'fiuth,  they're  agreed — he's 
caught,  he 's  entangled— my  dear  Carlos,  we  have 
brought  it  about.  Oh,  this  httle  cunning  head ! 
I'm  a  Machiavel— a  very  Machiavel. 

Car.  I  hear  somebody  inquiring  for  you — 111 
see  who  it  is.  '   [Exit, 

Enter  Antonio  and  Louisa. 

Ant,  Well,  my  good  friend,  this  lady  has  so 
entirely  convinced  me  of  the  certainty  of  your 
success  at  Don  Jerome's,  that  I  now  resign  my 
pretensions  there. 

baac.  You  never  did  a  wiser  thing,  believe  me 
—and  as  for  deceiving  i^our  friend,  that 's  nothing 
at  all — tricking  is  all  fair  in  love,  isn't  it.  Madam ! 

Ijou.  Certainly,  Sir,  and  I  am  particularly  glad 
to  find  you  are  of  that  opinion. 

baac.  O  lud!  yes,  Ma'am — let  any  one  out- 
wit me,  that  can,  1  say— but  here  let  me  join  your 

hands there,  you  lucky  rogue!   I  wish  you 

happily  married,  from  the  bottom  of  my  soul ! 

Lou.  And  I  am  sure  if  you  wish  it,  no  one 
elHe  fihould  prevent  it. 

baac.  Now,  Antonio,  we  are  rivals  no  more ; 
en  irt  U8  be  friends,  will  you  ? 

Ant.  With  all  my  heart,  Isaac. 

faaac.  It  is  not  every  man,  let  me  tell  you,  that 


wookl  have  taken  inch  pains,  or  been  so  generous 
to  a  rival. 

Ant.  No, '&ith;  I  don't  befieve  there 's  another 
besUes  yourself  in  all  Spain. 

baae.  Well,  but  you  resign  all  preteosioDB  ftv 
the  other  lady  1 

Ant.  That  I  do,  most  sincerely. 

baac.  I  doubt  you  have  a  little  hankering 
there  still. 

Ant.  None  in  the  least,  upon  my  aouL 

baae.  I  mean  after  her  fortune. 

Ant.  No,  believe  me You  are  heartily  wel- 
come to  every  thing  she  has. 

baac.  Well,  'fiuth,  you  have  the  best  of  the 
bargain,  as  to  beauty,  twenty  to  one — ^now  111  tdl 
you  a  secret — I  am  to  carry  off  Louisa  this  yeiy 
evening. 

Lou.  Indeed ! 

baae.  Yes,  she  has  sworn  doI  to  take  a  hus- 
band from  her  fiuher's  hand — so,  I've  persuaded 
him  to  trust  her  to  walk  with  me  in  the  garden 
and  then  we  shall  give  him  the  slip. 

Lou.  And  is  Dmi  Jerome  to  know  nothing  of 
thisi 

baae.  O  lud,  no!  there  lies  the  jest — Don't 
you  see  that,  by  this  step,  I  overreach  him  1  I 
shall  be  entitled  to  the  girl's  fortune,  without  set- 
tling a  ducat  on  her,  ha,  ha.  ha !  this  is  trap ! — 
I'm  a  cunning  dog,  an't  1 1  A  sly  little  villain,  eh  t 

Ant.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  you  are  indeed ! 

baac.  Rouffish,  youll  say,  but  keen,  ehl 
devilish  keen  T 

Ant.  So  you  are  indeed — keen — very  keen. 

baac.  And  what  a  laugh  we  shall  have  at  Don 
Jerome's,  when  the  truth  oomes  out,  heh  1 

Lou.  Yes,  111  answer  for  it,  we  shall  have  a 
good  laugh  when  the  truth  comes  out,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Enter  Cirlos. 

Car.  Here  are  the  dancers  come  to  practise  the 
fandango,  you  intended  to  have  honoured  Donna 
Louisa  with. 

baac.  O,  I  sha'n't  want  them,  but  as  I  must 
pay  them,  111  see  a  caper  for  my  money — will 
you  excuse  me  1 

Lou.  Willingly. 

baac.  Here  ^  my  friend,  whom  yon  may  com- 
mand for  any  services.  Madam,  your  moet  obe- 
dient—Antonio, I  wish  you  all  happiness. — Oh. 
the  easy  blockhead  I  what  a  tool  I  nave  made  of 
him ! — This  was  a  master-piece.  [Aaide  and  EtU. 

Lou.  Carkx.  will  you  be  mv  guard  again,  and 
convey  me  to  tne  convent  of  St  Catherine  t 

Ant.  Why,  Louisa — why  should  you  go  there  1 

Lou.  I  have  my  reasons,  and  you  must  not  ba 
seen  to  go  with  me ;  I  shall  write  from  thence  to 
my  father;  perhaps,  when  he  finds  what  he  has 
driven  me  to,  he  may  relent. 

Ant.  I  have  no  hope  from  him — O  Louisa !  in 
these  arms  should  be  your  sanctuary. 

Lou.  Be  patient  but  for  a  little  while — my  fo- 
ther  cannot  force  me  from  thence.  But  let  me 
see  you  there  before  evening,  and  I  will  explain 
myself. 

Ant.  I  shall  obey. 

Lou.  Come,  friend — Antonio,  Carlos  has  been 
a  lover  himself. 

Ant.  Then  he  knows  the  value  of  his  trust 

Car.  You  shall  not  find  me  unfaithful. 

Trio. 

Soft  pity  never  leaves  the  gentle  breast, 
Where  love  has  been  received  a  welcome 
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Am  muMiering  niiits  poor  hats  have  Mcnd 

made, 
He  haUowa  etery  heart  be  onoe  has  away'd ; 
And  when  lida  preaenee  we  no  longer  ahare, 
Still  leavea  compaaiion  aa  a  relic  there. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I— A  Library. 

BnUr  JsBOiiB  and  Sfjiyint. 

Jer.  Why,  I  never  waa  ao  amazed  in  my  life! 
Louka  gone  off  with  laaac  Mendoia !  what ! 
rtaa]  away  with  the  veiy  man  whom  1  wanted  her 
to  marry— elope  with  her  own  hnaband,  aa  it 
wcfe — It  ia  impoaaiMe ! 

Strr.  Her  maid  aaya,  Sir.  they  had  yoar  leave 
to  walk  in  the  garden,  while  you  waa  abroad — 
The  door  by  the  ahrubbery  waa  found  open,  and 
^7  have  not  been  heard  of  ainoe.  [Exit. 

Jer  WeU,  it  ia  the  moat  nnacoounUble  afiair ! 
'id«th !  there  is  certainly  some  infernal  mystery 
B  k,  I  can't  comprehend ! 

Enter  Sbrtant,  r^itk  a  Letter. 

Berv.  Here  ia  a  letter,  Sir,  from  Signior  Isaac. 

[ExU. 
Jer.    So,  ao,  thia  win  explain— ay,  Isaac  Men- 

[Reade. 


Sir, 


'. Vav  fltacsC dtmblleu,  be  mudb  syrprieedtU  myJUght 
^^  yoto-  daughter"— Yem,  'faith,  and  well  I  may— 
'  had  the  hapfineMt  to  gain  her  heart  at  ourfrtt  in- 
^^•li^tm' — ^The  devil  vou  had ! — '  But  she  havirur  un- 


—  'wftrwm  — ^The  devil  you  had ! — '  But  the  having  un 
^^tuMMidw  made  a  wmd  iu)t  to  receive  a  huebanajrom 
^^^Hr  kamae,  I  was  obliged  to  comply  with  her  whtm* 
o,  ao ! — *  We  dttdl  shortly  throw  f/urselves  at  your 
\  and  I  hope  you  will  have  a  blessing  ready  for 
mkowiUthenbe 

'  Your  son-in4aWt 

*  Isaac  Msn doza.' 

whim,  hey  ?  Why,  the  devil 's  in  the  girl,  I 
i  I   This  morning,  she  would  die  sooner  tbuEin 
him,  and  before  evening  she  runs  away  with 
f   AYell ,  well,  my  will 's  accomplished — let  the 
a  be  what  it  will— and  the  Portuguese,  sure, 
^iU  oever  refuse  to  fulfil  the  rest  of  the  article. 

Etiier  Second  Sbrtant,  with  a  Letter. 


.  Sir,  here 's  a  man  below,  who  says  he 
ht  this  from  my  young  lady.  Donna  Lou- 

[ExU. 
How!  yea,  it  ia  my  dauj^hter's  hand,  in- 

*  Lcml,  there  was  no  ocrasion  for  thrm  both 
vrrite ;  well,  let's  see  what  she  says—  [Reads. 

•  My  dearest  Father, 

*  tiaw  shttU  J  entreat  your  pardon/or  the  rash  slen 

^ taken — how  confess  the  motive  V — Pish !  hasn  t 

just  told  me  the  motive  !— one  would  think 

,.^  weren't  together  when  ihey  wrote — •  If  I  have 

mpirif  too  renentful  of  ill  usage,  I  have  also  a  heart 

easily  afferied  by  kindness'— So,  no.  here  the  whole 

Iter  comes  out !  her  r<>sentment  for  Antonio's  ill 

.;^  has  made  hersensihie  of  Isaac  ■  kindness — yes, 

•^«.  it  is  all  plain  enough — well — '  lam  not  married 

pa<,  thoHgk  with  a  man,  iam  convinced  adores  me' — 

^^s,  yes.  I  daresay  Isaac  is  very  fond  of  her— '  But 

'   ^M  anxumdy  expect  your  answer,  in  which,  shovid 

Va««  ir.  .   .24  26' 


Iheeofnrtumateatloreceim  your  eauent,yom  wiit 
make  compietdy  happy, 

*  Your  ever  affectiomtie  daughter, 

'Louiaa.' 

My  consent  1  to  be  sure  she  shall  have  it ! — ^'egad 
I  waa  never  better  pleaaed — 1  have  fulfilled  luy 
reaolution — 1  knew  1  ahouki — Oh,  there  ia  noth- 
ing like  obatinacy Lewis 

Enter  Sbryant. 

Let  the  man  who  brooffht  the  laat  letter  wait;  and 
get  me  a  pen  and  ink  below.  I  am  impatient  to 
aet  poor  Louisa's  heart  at  reat — hoUoa  1  Lewis! 
Sancho! 

Enter  SsRYANra. 

See,  that  there  be  a  noble  aopper  provided  in 
the  saloon  to-nt^ht — aerve  up  my  oeat  winea,  and 
let  me  have  music,  d'ye  hear  ? 

Serv.  Yea,  Sir.  [Exeunt. 

Jer.  And  order  all  my  doors  to  be  thrown  open 
— admit  all  guests,  with  maaka  or  without  nuaka 

r&ith,  we'U  have  a  night  of  it— And  111  lat 

them  aee  how  merry  an  old  man  can  be. 

Song. 

Oh,  the  daya  when  I  waa  yoang,  • 

When  I  laugb'd  in  fortime'aapite, 
Talk'd  of  love  the  whole  day  long, 

And  with  nectar  crown'd  the  night  I 
Then  it  waa,  oM  father  Care, 

Little  reck*d  I  of  thy  frown, 
Half  thy  malice  youth  could  bear, 

And  the  rest  a  bumper  drown. 

Truth,  they  say,  Hea  in  a  well, 

Why,  I  vow,  I  ne'er  couU  aee. 
Let  the  water-drinkers  tell, 

There  it  always  lay  for  me. 
For  when  siMirkling  wine  went  roDnd, 

Never  saw  I  falsehood's  maak, 
But  still  honest  truth  I  found, 

In  the  bottom  of  each  flask. 

True,  at  length  my  vigour's  flown, 

I  have  vcars  to  bring  decay ; 
Few  the  locks,  thst  now  i  own, 

And  the  few  I  have  are  gray. 
Yet,  old  Jerome,  thou  may^t  boast, 

While  thy  soirits  do  not  tire, 
Still  beneath  ttiv  age's  frost 

Glows  a  spark  of  youthful  fire.         [Erii. 

SCENE  II.— The  New  Piazxa. 
Enter  Ferdinand  and  Lopez. 

Ferd.  What,  cookl  you  gather  no  tidinsa  of 
her  1  Nor  guess  where  she  was  gone  1  O  CTan ! 
Clara ! 

Lop.  In  truth.  Sir,  I  could  not.— That  ahe  waa 
run  away  from  her  father  waa  in  every  body's 
mouth, — and  that  Don  Guzman  was  in  pursuit 
of  her  was  also  a  very  common  report — where  ahe 
was  gone,  or  what  was  become  of  her,  no  one 
could  Ukc  upon  them  to  say. 

f^rd.  'Sdeath  and  fury,  you  blockhead !  she 
can't  he  out  of  Seville. 

Lop.  So  1  said  to  myaelf.  Sir — 'Sdeath  and 
fury,  you  blockhead,  says  1,  she  can't  be  out  id 
Seville — Then  some  saiil,  she  had  hanged  herself 
for  love :  and  othera  have  it,  Don  Antonio  had 
carried  her  off. 


tae 
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F^d.  'Tib  &Im^  fooundrel !  no  one  Baid  that 
Lop.  Then  I  misanderatood  them,  Sir. 
/Vr</.  Gro,  fool,  ffet  home,  and  never  let  me  see 
TOO  again,  till  you  oring  me  news  of  her.    [Exit 
Lopcz.l  Oh,  how  my  rondness  for  this  ungrate- 
fttl  girl  has  hurt  mv  disposition. 

Enter  Isaac. 

laaac.  So,  I  have  her  safe,  and  have  only  to 
find  a  priest  to  marry  us.  Antonio  now  may 
marry  Clara,  or  not,  if  he  pleases  \ 

Ferd.  What!  what  was  that' you  said  of 
Clara  1 

Isaac.  Oh!  Ferdinand!  my  brother-in-law, 
that  shall  be,  who  thought  of  meeting  youl 

Ferd.  But  what  of  Clare  1 

haac.  ITaith,  you  shall  hear. — This  morning, 
as  I  was  coining  down,  I  met  a  pretty  damsel,  who 
told  me  her  name  was  Clara  D'Almanza,  ana  beg- 
ged my  protection. 

Ferd.  Howl 

l8<iac.  She  said  she  had  eloped  from  her  father, 
Don  Guzman,  but  that  love  for  a  young  gentle- 
man in  Seville  was  the  cause. 

Ferd.  Oh,  Heavens !  did  she  confess  it  ? 

IscMc.  Oh,  yes,  she  confessefj^  at  once — but 
then,  says  she,  my  lover  is  not  informed  of  my 
flight,  nor  suspects  my  intention. 

Ferd.  Dear  creature !  no  more  I  did  indeed! 
Oh,  I  am  the  happiest  fellow  \— {Aside.]  Well, 
Isaac! 

Isaac.  Why,  then,  she  entreated  me  to  find  him 
out  for  her,  and  bring  him  to  her. 

Ferd.  Good  Heavens!  how  lucky! — Well, 
come  along,  let's  loose  no  time.       [Pulling  him. 

Isaac.  Zooks  1  where  are  we  to  go? 

Ferd.  Why,  did  any  thing  more  pass  1 

Isaac.  Any  thing  morel  yes;  the  end  on't 
was,  that  I  was  moved  with  her  speeches,  and 
complied  with  her  desires. 

Ferd.  Well,  and  where  is  she? 

Isaac.  Where  is  she  7  why,  don't  I  tell  you, 
I  complied  with  her  request,  and  left  her  safe  in 
the  arms  of  her  lover. 

Fei  d.  'Sdeath,  you  trifle  with  me ! — I  have  ne- 
ver seen  her. 

Isaac.  You  I  O  lud,  no ! — how  the  devil  should 
you  1  'Twas  Antonio  she  wanted :  and  with  i^n- 
tonio  I  left  her. 

Ferd.  Hell  and  madness!  [Aside.]  What, 
AnUinio  d'Ercilla  1 

Isaac.  Ay,  ay,  the  very  man ;  and  the  best  part 
of  it  was,  he  was  shy  of  taking  her  at  first — He 
talked  a  good  deal  about  honour,  and  conscience, 
and  deceiving  some  dear  friend :  but,  Lord,  we 
soon  overrule  that. 

Ferd.  You  did  7 

Isaac.  Oh,  yes,  presently — such  deceit,  says  he 
-Pish  1  says  the  lady,  tricking  is  all  fair  in  love — 
but  then,  my  friend,  says  he — Pshaw!  damn 
your  friend,  says  I. — So,  poor  wretch,  he  has  no 
chance — no,  no;  he  may  hang  himself  as  soon  as 
he  pleases. 

F^d.  I  must  go,  or  I  shall  betray  myself. 

Isaac.  But  stay,  Ferdinand,  you  ha  n't  heard 
the  best  of  the  joke. 

Ferd.  Curse  on  your  joke. 

Isaac.  Good  lack  !  what 's  the  matter  now  1  I 
thought  to  have  diverted  you. 

Ferd.  Be  rack'd  !  tortured !  damned 

haac.  Why,  sure  you  are  not  the  poor  devil  of 
a  lover,  are  you  1  I'faith,  as  sure  as  can  be,  he  is 


— This  is  a  better  joke  than  t'other,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Ferd.  What,  do  you  laugh  1  you  vile  mischie- 
voufi  varletl  [Collars  him.]  But  that  you're  be- 
neath my  anger,  1  'd  tear  your  heart  out. 

[  7\row§  him  from  him. 

Isaac.  O  mercy  I  here 's  usage  for  a  brother- 
in-law  ! 

Ferd.  But  hark  ^v,  rsscal !  tell  me  directly 
where  these  false  friends  are  gone,  or,  by  my 
soul [Draws. 

Isaac.  For  Heaven's  sake,  now,  my  dear  bro- 
ther-in-law, don't  be  in  a  rage — 1*11  recollect  as 
well  as  I  can. 

Ferd.  Be  ^uick  then ! 

Is€uic.  I  will,  I  will — but  people's  memories 
dififer — some  have  a  treacherous  memory — now 
mine  is  a  cowardly  memory — it  takes  to  its  heels, 
at  sight  of  a  drawn  sword,  it  does,  i'faith :  and  1 
could  as  soon  fight  as  recollect 

Ferd.  Zounds !  tell  me  the  truth,  and  I  wont 
hurt  you. 

IsaM,  No,  no,  I  know  you  wont,  my  dear  bro- 
ther-in-law— ^but  that  ill-looking  thing  there — 

Ferd.  What,  then,  you  wont  tell  me  1 

Isaac.  No,  no,  I  know  you  wont,  my  dear  bro- 
ther-in-law— ^but  why  need  you  listen,  sword  in 
hand? 

Ferd.  Why  there !  [PuU  up.]  Now. 

Isaac.  Wtw  then,  I  oelieve  they  are  gone  to — 
that  is,  my  friend  Carlos  told  me,  he  had  leA 
Donna  Clara — dear  Ferdinsnd,  keep  your  hands 
off— at  the  convent  of  St.  Catherine ! 

Ferd.  St.  Catherine ! 

Isaac.  Yes ;  and  that  Antonio  was  to  come  to 
her  there. 

Ferd.  Is  this  the  truth  1 

Isaac.  It  is  indeed — and  all  I  know,  as  I  hope 
for  life. 

Ferd.  Well,  coward,  take  your  life— 'Tis  that 
&lse,  dishonourable  Antonio,  who  shall  feel  mj 
vengeance. 

Isaac.  Ay,  ay,  kill  him — cut  his  throat,  and 
welcome. 

Ferd.  But,  for  Clara — ^infamy  on  her !  she  is 
not  worth  my  resentment. 

Isaac.  No  more  she  is,  my  dear  brother-in-law. 
— I'faith,  I  would  not  be  angry  about  her — she  is 
not  worth  it,  indeed. 

Ferd.  'Tis  fidse !  she  is  worth  the  enmity  of 
princes. 

Isaac.  True,  true,  so  she  is;  and  I  pity  you  ea 
ceedingly  for  having  lost  her. 

Ferd.  'Sdeath.  you  rascal !  how  durst  you  talk 
of  pitying  me ! 

Isaac.  Oh,  dear  brother-in-law,  I  beg  pardon, 
I  don't  pity  you  in  the  least,  upon  my  soul. 

Ferd.  Get  hence,  fool,  and  provoke  me  no  fur- 
ther ;  nothing  but  your  insignificance  saves  you. 

Isaac.  I'faith,  then  my  insignificance  is  the 
best  friend  I  have. — I'm  going,  dear  Ferdinand— 
What  a  cursed  hot-headed  bully  it  is !    [Exeunt 

SCENE  III.^  The  Garden  qf  the  Convent. 
Enter  Louisa  and  Clara. 

Lou.  And  you  really  wish  my  brother  may  nU 
find  you  out. 

Cla.  Why  else  have  I  concealed  myself  under 
this  disguise  1 

Lou.  Why,  perhaps,  because  the  dieaa  becomes 
you ;  for  you  certainly  don't  intend  to  be  a  nun 
ror  life. 
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Os.  If;  indeid,  FevfiMnd  had  not 
i  m  Iwt  night 


ofl^nded 


LoK.  Come,  oome,  it  wis  his  fear  of  losing  you 

ide  him  so  rash. 

Om,  Well,  70a  may  think  me  cruel — but  I 
■irear.  if  he  were  here  this  insUnt,  1  believe  I 
ahooU  fiiigive  him. 

SONO. — Cl.ARA. 

Bj  him  we  love  ofiended, 
How  soon  our  anger  flies ! 

One  day  apart,  'tis  ended, 
Behold  him,  and  it  dies. 

Last  night,  your  roving  brother 

Elnraged  1  bade  depart. 
And  sure  his  rude  piesumptbn 

Deserved  to  lose  my  heart 

Y«t,  iPere  be  now  before  me, 

In  spite  of  injured  pride, 
I  fear  my  eyes  would  pardon 
BeSan  my  tongue  could  chide. 

Ltm,  I  pffoCflit,  Clara,  I  shall  begin  to  think  jou 

(ntsefiooaly  resolved  to  enter  on  vour  probation. 

Qm.  And,  seriously,  I  very  much  doubt  whether 

|W  character  of  a  nun  would  not  become  me 

Ctu.  Why,  to  be  sure,  the  character  of  a  nun 

^^  very  becoming  one  at  a  masquerade,  but  no 

PfHtj  woman,  in  her  senses,  ever  thought  of 

^IB^  the  veil  for  above  a  night. 

.    Cb.  Yonder  1  see  your  Antonio  is  returned — 

^•ball  only  interrupt  you ;  ah,  Louisa,  with  what 

you  turn  to  look  for  him !  [Exit. 

Enter  Antonio. 


1 


Well,  my  Louisa,  any  news  since  I  left 


MjfOU.   None — the  messenger  is  not  yet  return- 
^  ffom  my  fiither. 

Jini-    Well,  I  confess,  1  do  not  perceive  what 
^^  mre  to  expert  from  him. 

Xtftfic    I  shall  be  easier,  however,  in  having  made 
Uie  trial ;  I  do  not  doubt  your  trincerity,  Antonio; 
there  is  a  chilling  air  around  poverty,  that 
kilb  affection,  that  was  not  nursed  in  it.  If 
wcNild  make  k>ve  our  houaebold  god,  we  had 
;are  him  a  comfortable  roof. 


So.so. — Antonio. 

flow  oft,  Louisa,  hast  thou  told, 

Nor  wilt  thou  the  fond  boast  disown, 
TboQ  wouldiit  not  lose  Antonio's  love, 

To  reign  the  partner  of  a  throne. 
And  by  Aose  lira,  that  spoke  so  kind. 

And  by  that  nand  Tve  press'd  to  mine. 
To  be  the  kml  of  wealth  and  power, 

By  Heavens,  I  would  not  part  with  thine. 

Then  how,  my  aool,  can  we  he  poor. 

Who  own  what  kingdoms  could  not  buy  1 
Of  this  true  hrart  thou  shalt  be  queen. 

In  aerving  thee,  a  monarch  1. 
Tbns  unoontroird,  in  mutusl  bliss. 

And  rich  in  fove's  exhaustless  mine, 
Do  thou  snatch  treasures  from  my  lips, 

A.nd  I'll  take  kingdoms  back  from  thine. 


EnUr  Maid,  ^tiih  a  Letter 

Lou.  My  fether's  answer,  I  suppose. 

Ant.  My  dearest  Louisa,  you  may  be  assured 
that  it  contains  nothing  but  tnreatsand  reproaches 

Lou.  Let  us  see,  however. — FReada.]  "  Dear- 
e*t  daughter ^  make  your  lover  nappy ;  you  have 
myfuU  consent  to  fnarry  aa  your  whim  hat  cho 
sen,  but  be  eure  come  home  and  tup  with  you 
q/fectionate  father?* 

Ant.  You  jest,  Louisa ! 

Lou.  [Gives  him  the  Letter.^  Read — read. 

Ant.  'Tis  so,  by  Heavens ! — sure  there  mu# 
be  some  mistake;  but  that 's  none  of  our  business 
— Now,  Louisa,  you  have  no  excuse  for  delay. 

Lou.  Shall  we  not  then  return  and  thank  my 
fetherl 

Ani.  But  first  let  the  priest  put  it  out  of  hii 
power  to  recall  his  word. — I'll  ny  to  procure  one. 

Lou.  Nay,  if  you  part  with  me  again,  perhaps 
you  may  lose  me. 

Ant,  Come  then — there  is  a  friar  of  a  neigh> 
bouring  convent  is  my  friend :  you  have  already 
been  diverted  by  the  OMuners  of  a  nunnery,  let 
us  see  whether  there  is  less  hypocrisy  among  the 
holy  fethers. 

Lou.  I'm  afraid  not,  Antonio— for  in  religion, 
as  in  friendship,  they  who  profess  most  are  ever 
the  least  sincere. 

Enter  Clara. 

eta.  So,  yonder  they  go,  as  happy  as  a  mutual 
and  confessed  aflection  can  make  them,  while  I 
am  left  in  solitude.  Heigho !  fove  may  perhaps 
excuse  the  rashness  of  an  elopement  from  one's 
friend,  but  I  am  sure  nothing  out  the  presence  of 
the  man  we  love  can  support  it^ — Hs !  what  do  1 
see !  Ferdinand,  as  I  live  !  how  could  he  gain  ad- 
mission— by  potent  gold,  I  suppose,  as  Antonio 
did — How  eager  and  disturbed  ne  seems — he  shal 
not  know  me  as  yet.  [Draws  her  VeH 

Enter  Ferdinand. 

Perd.  Yes,  those  were  certainly  they — my  in- 
formation was  right.  [Going 

Cla.  [Stops  /it'm.]  Pray,  Signior,  what  is  you. 
business  here  1 

Ferd.  No  matter— no  matter — Oh,  they  stof 
— \ Looks  out.]  Yes,  that  is  the  perfidious  Clara 
inaeed! 

da.  So,  a  jealous  error — I'm  glad  to  see  him 
so  moved.  \ Aside. 

Ferd.  Her  disguise  can't  conceal  her — No,  no, 
I  know  her  too  well. 

Cla.  Wonderful  discernment !  but,  Signior — 

Ferd.  Be  quiet,  good  nun,  don't  tcajw  me — By 
Heavens,  she  leans  upon  his  arm,  hangs  fondly 
on  it !  O  woman  !  woman ! 

Cla.  But,  Signior,  who  is  it  you  want? 

Ferd.  Not  you,  not  you,  so  pr'ythee  don't  tease 
me.  Yet  pray  stay — gentle  nun,  was  it  not 
Donna  Clara  D'Almanza  just  parted  from  you  1 

da.  Clara  D'Almanza,  Signior,  is  not  yet  out 
of  the  garden. 

Ferd.  Ay,  ay,  I  knew  I  was  right — And  pray 
is  not  thst  gentleman,  now  at  the  poarch  with 
her,  Antonio  d'Krcillal 

Cla.  It  is,  indeed,  Signior. 

F*erd.  So,  so;  now  but  one  question  more- 
can  you  inform  me  for  what  puipnse  they  hast 
gone  away  1 
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Qa.  '^^^gf  an  goom  «o  be  manied,  I  believe. 

jPenf.  Very  well— enough — now  if  I  don't 
nur  their  weddrng !  {Exit. 

Cla.  [UnveiU.]  I  thought  jealousy  had  made 
iofers  ^aick-«igbted,  but  it  has  made  mine  blind 
—Louuta'a  story  accounts  to  me  for  this  error, 
asd  I  am  glad  to  find  I  have  power  enough  over 
him  to  make  him  so  unhappy.  But  why  should 
BOl  I  be  prosent  at  his  surprise  when  undeceived  1 
When  he 's  through  the  porch^  111  follow  him ; 
and,  perha^  Louisa  shall  not  singly  be  a  bride. 

SOKG. 

Adiea,  thoa  dreary  pile,  where  never  dies 
The  mUn  echo  of  repentant  sishs : 
Ye  sister  mourners  ot  each  lonely  cell, 
Inured  to  hymns  and  sorrow,  fine  ye  well ; 
For  happier  scenes  I  fly  this  darksome  grove, 
To  saints  a  prison,  but  a  tomb  to  love.    [Exit. 

SCENE  IV.^A  Court  btfore  the  Priory. 

Enter  Isaac,  eroMtng  the  Stage^  and  Antonio. 

Ant.  What,  my  friend  Isaac ! 

Aaae.  What,  Antonio !  wish  me  joy !  I  have 
liOaisasafo. 

Ant.  Ebve  you  t — I  vrish  you  joy  with  all  my 
soul. 

haae.  Yes,  I  am  come  here  to  procure  a  priest 
to  marry  us. 

Ant.  So,  then  we  are  both  on  the  same  errand, 
I  am  come  to  look  for  Father  Paul. 

J^NMC.  Hah !  I  am  glad  on't — but  i'faith,  he 
moat  tack  me  first,  my  love  is  waiting. 

Ant  So  is  mine-^i  left  her  in  the  porch. 

itaac.  Ay,  but  I  am  in  haste  to  get  back  to 
Don  Jerome. 

Ant,  And  so  am  I,  too. 

inae.  Well,  perham  he'll  save  time,  and  marry 
OS  both  together— or  I'll  be  your  father,  and  you 
ahall  be  mine.  Come  along — ^but  you're  obliged 
to  me  for  all  this. 

Ant.  Yes,  yes.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  v.— A  Room  in  the  Priory. 

Friars  at  the  Tabie  drinking. 

Gle£  and  Chorus. 

This  bottle 's  the  sun  of  our  table, 

His  beams  are  rosy  wine ; 
We,  planets,  that  are  not  able, 

Without  his  help  to  shine. 
Let  mirth  and  glee  abound. 
You'll  soon  grow  bright, 
With  borrow'd  light, 
And  shine  as  he  goes  round. 

Paid.  Brother  Francis,  toss  the  bottle  about, 
and  give  me  your  toast. 

Pran.  Have  we  drank  the  abbess  of  St.  Ur- 
suHnel 

PauL  Yes,  yes ;  she  was  the  last. 

jFVan.  Then  I'll  give  you  the  blue-eyed  nun  of 
Sc.  Catherine's. 

PavL  With  all  my  heart  [Drink:]  Pray, 
hiuther  Augustine,  were  there  any  benefactions 
left  in  my  absence  1 

#Vafi.  Don  Juan  Corduba  has  left  a  hundred 
Mk«ata,  to  remember  him  in  our  maasea. 

J  yid,  Hm  he !  let  them  be  paid  to  oar  wine^ 


merchant,  and  well  nmeniber  hna  in  ear  cape 
which  will  do  just  as  well.    Any  tbnig  waam  1 
Aug.  Yes;  BapCista,  the  ikh  miaer,  who  dial 


last  week,  has  bequeathed  us  a  thoosand  piafoisi^ 
and  the  silver  lamp  he  uaed  in  hia  own  cnamber. 
to  bum  before  the  image  of  St  Anthony. 

Paui.  'Twas  well  meant,  but  well  employ  iw 
money  better — Baptista's  bounty  ahall  light  tin 
living,  not  the  dead. — St.  Anthony  is  not  afraid 
to  be  left  in  the  dark,  though  he  was—  See  who''< 
there. 

[A  knocking^  Fbancis  goes  to  the  door,  and 
opene  it. 

Enter  Porter. 

Por.  Here 's  one  vrithoot  in 
speak  with  Father  Paul  I 

rran.  Brother  Paul ! 
[Paul  comes  Jrom  behind  a  Curtain,  with 
GioM  qf  Wine,  and  in  kb  hatui  a 
qfCake. 

Paul.  Here !  how  durst  yon,  fellow,  thus 
ruptly  break  in  upon  our  devotions  1 

Por.  I  thought  they  were  finished. 

PauL  No,  uey  were  not-^wero  Ibey, 
Francis  1 

Fhun.  Not  by  a  bottle  each. 

Paul.  But  neither  you  nor  yoor  ftHotaa 
how  the  hours  go — no,  jou  mind  nothing  hot 
gratifying  of  jTOur  appetitea ;  ve  eat  end  swiH, 
sleep,  and  gormandiie,  and  thrive,  winle  we 
wasting  in  mortification. 

Por.  We  ask  no  more  than  nature  cnwe. 

PauL  ^Tia  frise,  ve  have  more  appetites  

heirs  f  and  your  fluahed,  aleek,  and  pampered  as^ 
pearanoe,  is  the  disgrace  of  our  order    out  ealt  wm 
you  are  hungry,  can't  you  be  content  with 
wholesome  roots  of  the  earth ;  and  if  you  are 
isn't  there  the  cryslal  spring?   [Drinko.] 
this  away,  [dives  the  Glass.]  andabow  mei  _ 
I'm  wanted.  [Porter  drinks  the  Glam — Pat. 
going,  funu.  J  So,  you  wcNild  have  drank  it,  r 
there  had  been  any  jeft.    Ah,  glutton,  friuCton  19 
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SCENE  Vl-^The  Court  before  the  Priory. 

Enter  Isaac  and  Antokio. 

haae.  A  plaguy  while  coming,  this  a 
ther  Paul— He  ^  detained  at  vespen,  I 
poor  fellow. 

Ant.  No,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Paul. 

Good  Father  Paul,  I  crave  your  hteasing. 

Isaac.  Yes,  good  Father  Paul,  we  are 
beg  a  favour. 

PauL  What  is  it,  pray  1 

Isaac.  To  marry  us,  good  Father  Paul ; 
in  truth  thou  dost  look  the  very  pmait  of  H 

Paul.  In  short,  mav  be  called  so,  for  I 
repentance  and  roonlficatHKi. 

Isaac.  No,  no,  thou  scemeat  an  oAoer  nf 
men,  becauae  thy  presence  speaks  ooniaAt 
good  humour 

Paid.  Alas!  my  apprarmiLe  is 
Bloated  I  am,  indeed !  for  Jaahng'  is  a 
creation,  and  it  hath  awoln  ■Kkkf  a  Madder 

Ant.  But  thou  hast  a  coed 
fiuse,  FaUier  ;  rosy,  i'fikitL 
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ti  Ym,  I  ha^  Uivfaed  for  maiikind,  tUlthe 
kM  •fmy  shame  i«  as  fixed  as  their  irioes. 

hmnc.  Good  man! 

Pml.  And  I  haw  labonred  too,  but  to  what 
purpoae  1  they  continue  to  nn  under  my  very  nose. 

l»aae.  Efecks,  Father,  I  shoald  have  guessed  as 
■oeh,  tor  your  nose  seems  to  be  put  to  the  blush 
noie  than  any  other  part  of  your  face. 

Pami.  Gkft,  you're  a  wag. 

iliil.  But,  to  the  purpose,  Father — ^will  yoo 
ofidate  for  OS  1 

Paul.  To  join  younff  people  thos  clandestinely 
if  not  safe :  and,  indeed,  I  have  in  my  heart  many 
weighty  reasons  agaiiwt  it 

AnL  And  1  have  in  ray  hand  many  weighty 
leasons  for  it  Isssc,  hav'n't  you  an  argument  or 
two  in  our  fiivour  about  you  1 

Yes,  yes ;  here  is  a  meat  unanswerable 


PmuL  For  ahame !  you  make  me  angiy :  you 
foiget  who  I  am,  and  when  importunate  people 
kmm  Israed  their  trash — ay,  into  this  pocket,  here 
—or  into  this — why,  then  the  sin  was  theirB. 
{Tkeypui  Money  into  ki»  pockeU.]  Fie,  now  how 
yot  distSBsa  me  I  1  would  return  it,  but  that  I 
■MC  tooch  it  that  way,  and  so  wrong  my  oath. 

Ami.  Now,  then,  oome  with  ua. 

btme.  Ay,  now  give  us  your  title  to  joy  and 
npture. 

PamL  Well,  when  your  hour  of  repentance 
aif »  doD*t  blame  me. 

Ani.  So  bad  caution  to  my  friend  Isaac,  [ilstcle.l 
V^alJ,  smU,  Father,  do  you  do  your  part,  and  I'd 
iftide  the  oonsequenoe. 

.  Ay,  and  so  will  I.        [  7%ey  are  going. 

Enter  Louisa,  running. 

O,  Antonio,  Ferdinand  is  at  the  porch, 
*t»d  inquiring  for  us. 

Whol  Don  Ferdinand!  he's  not  in- 
for  me,  I  hope. 
AnI.  Fear  not,  my  love,  I'll  soon  pacify  him. 
Xmusc.  Egad,  you  wcmt — Antonio,  take  my  ad- 
aod  run  away :  this  Ferdinand  is  the  most 
^atimerciful  dog !  and  has  the  curMdest  I  jng  sword ! 
""-^•iid,  upon  my  soul,  he  comes  on  purpose  to  cut 
yoar  throat 

Ani    Never  fear,  never  fear. 

itftuM:.  Well,  you  may  stay  if  you  will ;  but 

^*11  tre^  some  one  to  marry  roe;  for  by  St.  logo,  he 

^laall  never  marry  me  again,  while  I  am  master  of 

«  pair  of  heeb.  [Runt  out. 

Enter  Febdinakd  ;  Louisa  veiU. 

Perd.  So,  Sir,  I  have  met  with  you  at  last 
Ani.  Wen,  Sir. 

FWd.  Base,  treacherous  man !  whence  can  a 
C^Infr.  deceitful  soul,  like  yours,  borrow  confidence 
to  look  so  steadily  on  the  man  y  ju've  injured  1 

Ani.  Ferdinand,  you  are  to*,  warm  : — 'tis  true 
^oo  find  me  on  the  point  of  wuHing  one  I  love 
*>«-«ond  mv  life;  but  no  argument  of  mine  pre- 
^"^iW-d  on  f»er  to  elofje — I  srofn  deceit,  as  much  as 
>'«^i — Bv  H«*avcn  1  knew  not  she  had  left  her  fa- 
*H«r «.  till  1  s»w  her. 

JFVrrf.  What  a  mean  excuse !  You  have  wrong- 
^^1  your  frirnd  then,  for  one  whose  wanton  for- 
^^»i'Hlne«s  anticipated  your  tnsachery— of  this, 
a-Sfec^p^]  vo'jf  .T»'W  pander  informed  me;  but  let 
3^>ur  a^  duct  Ur  :i«i»istent,  aoJ  since  you  have 


dared  to  do  a  wrong,  follow  me,  and  ahow  you 
have  a  spirit  to  avow  it 

Lou.  Antonio,  I  perceive  his  mistake — leave 
him  to  me. 

Paul.  Friend,  you  are  rude,  to  interrupt  tha 
union  of  two  willing  hearts. 

Ji^d.  No,  medoung  priest,  the  hana  be  seeks 
is  mine. 

Paul.  If  so,  m  proceed  no  further.  Lady,  did 
you  ever  promiae  this  youth  your  hand ! 

[To  Louisa,  who  shake*  her  heatf 

Ferd.  Clara,  I  thank  you  for  your  silenr? — ^ 
would  not  have  heard  your  tongue  avow  such  ft^^ 
sity ;  be't  your  punishment  to  remember,  I  hava 
not  reproached  you. 

Enter  Clara. 

da.  What  mockery  is  this  "t 
Ferd.  Antonio,  you  are  protected  now,  but  wa 
shall  meet. 

[Going,  Clara  hotda  one  arm^  and  Looiai 
the  other. 

Duet. 

Lou.  Turn  thee  round,  I  pray  thee. 

Calm  a  while  thy  rage. 
Cla.    I  must  help  to  stay  thee, 

And  thy  wrath  assuage. 

Lou.  Couldst  thou  not  discover 

One  so  dear  to  thee  ? 
Cla.    Canst  thou  be  a  lover. 

And  thua  fly  from  me  ?  [Both  unveO, 

Ferd.  How 'a  this!  myaister!  Clara  too— I'm 
confounded. 

Lou.  'Tis  even  so,  good  brother. 

Paul.  How !  what  impiety !  Did  the  man  want 
to  marry  his  own  sister  1 

Lou.  And  aren't  you  ashamed  of  youraelf,  not 
to  know  your  own  sister  1 

da.  To  drive  away  your  own  mistress — 

Lou.  Don't  you  see  how  jealousy  blinds  peo- 
ple? 

Cla.  Ay,  and  will  you  ever  be  jealous  again  ? 

Ferd.  Never — never — you,  sister,  I  know  will 
forgive  me — but  how  Clara,  shall  I  presume 

Clara.  No,  no,  just  now  you  told  me  not  to  teaas 
you.  "  Who  do  you  want,'good  Signior  V  "  Not 
you,  not  you."  Oh,  you  blind  wretch  !  but  swear 
never  to  ve  jealous  sgain,  and  III  forgive  you. 

Ferd.  By  all— 

Oa.  There,  that  will  do— you'll  keep  the  oath 
just  as  well.  [Oxvt»  her  hand. 

fjou.  But,  brother,  here  is  one,  to  whom  some 
apology  is  due. 

Ferd.  Anto.nio,  I  am  aahamed  to  think — 

Ant.  Not  a  word  of  excuse,  Ferdinand — I  have 
not  been  in  love  myself  without  learning  that  a 
lover's  anger  should  never  be  resented — but  come 
— let  us  retire  with  this  good  Father,  and  weTl 
explain  to  you  the  cause  of  this  error. 

Glef.  and  Chorus. 

Oft  does  Hymen  smile  to  hear 
Wordy  vows  of  feign 'd  regard; 

Well  he  knowft  when  they're  sincere: 
Never  slow  to  give  reward  ; 

For  his  glorv  is  to  prove 
Kind  to  those  wno  wed  for  k>ve. 

[Exttmi, 
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SCENE  VIl-^A  Grand  Saloon. 
Enter  Don  Jerome,  Servants,  and  Lopez. 

Jer.  Be  sure  now  let  every  thing  be  in  the  best 
order — let  all  my  servants  have  on  their  merriest 
fiices — but  tell  them  to  get  as  little  drunk  as  pos- 
sible, till  after  supper.  So,  Lopez,  where 's  your 
master  1  sha'n't  we  have  him  at  supper  1 

Lop.  Indeed,  I  believe  not.  Sir — he 's  mad,  1 
doubt ;  I'm  sure  be  has  frighted  me  from  him. 

Jer.  Ay.  ay,  he's  aflersome  wench,  1  suppose  1 
a  young  imke !  Well,  well,  well  be  merry  with- 
out him. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
9erv.  Sir,  here 's  Signior  Isaac 

Enter  Isaac. 

Jer.  So,  my  dear  son-in-law — there,  take  my 
bleMing  and  forgiveness. — But  where 's  my  daugh- 
ter 1  wnere  's  I^uisa  1 

Isaac.  She 's  without,  impatient  for  a  blessing, 
bot  almost  afraid  to  enter. 

Jer.  Oh,  fly  and  bring  her  in.  [ExU  Isaac] 
Poor  girl,  I  Vais  to  see  her  pretty  fiJoe. 

Isaac.  [Without.\  Come,  my  charmer,  my 
trembling  angel ! 

Enter  Isaac  and  Duenna  ;   Don  Jerome  rune 
to  meet  them ;  ahe  kneeU. 

Jer,  Come  to  mv  arms,  my — TSfarto  hack.] 
Why,  who  the  devil  have  we  liere  ? 

laaac.  Nay,  Don  Jerome,  you  promised  her 
forgiveness :  see  how  the  dear  creature  droops  f 

Jer.  Droops  indeed  !  Why,  gad  take  me,  this 
IS  old  Mai^ret — but  where 's  my  daughter, 
where 's  Louisa  1 

haac.  Why,  here  before  your  eyes — nay,  don't 
be  abashed,  my  sweet  wife ! 

Jer.  Wife  with  a  vengeance!  Why,  zounds, 
you  have  not  married  the  Duenna! 

Duen.  [Kneeling.]  O  dear  papa !  youll  not 
disown  me,  sure ' 

Jer.  Papa !  papa !  Why,  zounds,  your  impu- 
dence is  as  great  as  your  ugliness ! 

Isaac.  Rise,  my  charmer,  go  throw  your  snowy 
arms  about  his  neck,  and  convince  him  you  are 

Duen.  Oh,  Sir,  forgive  me !    [Embraces  hint. 

Jer.  Help!  murder! 

Serv.  Wtiat  's  the  matter.  Sir  ? 

Jer.  Why,  here,  this  damned  Jew  has  brought 
an  old  harridan  to  strangle  me. 

Isaac.  Lord,  it  b  his  own  daughter,  and  be  is 
so  hard-hearted  he  wont  forgive  her. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Louisa  ;  they  kneel. 

Jer.  Zounds  and  fury !  what 's  here  now !  who 
sent  for  you.  Sir.  and  who  the  devil  are  you  1 

Ant.  This  lady's  husband.  Sir. 

Isaac.  Ay,  that  he  is,  I'll  be  sworn ;  for  I  left 
>hera  with  the  priest,  and  was  to  have  given  her 
away. 

Jer.  You  were  ? 

Isaac.  Ay ;  that 's  my  honest  fnend,  Antonio ; 
and  that 's  the  little  girl  I  told  you  I  had  hampered 
him  with. 

Jer.  Why  you  are  either  drunk  or  mad — this 
IS  my  daughter. 

Isaac.  No,  no;  'tis  you  are  both  drunk  and 
Bid,  I  think — ^here  's  your  daughter. 


Jer.  Hark  ye,  old  iniquity,  will  you  explain  a4- 
this,  or  not  1 

Duen.  Come,  then,  Don  Jerome,  I  will — 
though  our  habits  might  inform  yuo  all — look  on 
your  daughter,  there,  and  on  me. 

Isaac.  What 's  this  I  hear  1 

Duen.  The  truth  is,  that  in  your  passion  thii 
morning,  you  made  a  small  mistake:  for  voc 
turned  your  daughter  out  of  doors,  and  locked  u( 
your  humble  servant. 

Isaac.  O  lud !  O  lud !  here 's  a  pretty  fellov 
to  turn  his  daughter  out  of  doors,  instead  of  a^ 
old  Duenna. 

Jer.  And,  O  lud !  O  lud !  here 's  a  pretty  fel- 
low, to  marry  an  old  Duenna  instead  of  my 
daughter — but  how  csme  the  rest  about  ? 

Duen,  I  have  only  to  add,  that  I  remained  in 
your  daughter's  place,  and  had  thr  good  fortune 
to  engage  the  aflections  of  my  sweet  husband  hers. 

Isaac.  Her  husband  !  why,  you  old  witch,  do 
you  think  PU  be  your  husband  now  7  this  is  ■ 
trick,  a  cheat,  and  you  ought  all  to  be  adiaiiied  ci 
yourselves. 

Ant.  Hark  ye,  Isaae,  do  you  dare  to  complain 
of  tricking  1 — Don  Jerome,  I  give  yoo  my  word, 
this  cunning  Portuguese  has  brought  all  this  upon 
himself,  by  endeavouring  to  overreach  you,  by 
getting  your  daughter's  fortune,  without  making 
any  settlement  in  return. 

Jer.  Overreach  me ! 

LoiL  'Tis  so,  indeed.  Sir,  and  we  can  prove  it 
to  you. 

Jer.  Why,  gad  take  me,  it  must  be  ao^  or  lie 
could  never  nave  put  up  with  such  a  fooe  as  Mar- 
garet's— so,  little  Solomon,  I  wish  you  jogr  of 
your  wife,  with  all  my  soul. 

Lou.  Isaac,  tricking  is  all  foir  in  love — let  yon 
alone  for  the  plot. 

Ant.  A  cunning  dog,  ar'n't  you  1  A  alj  Uttla 
villain,  heh  1 

Lou.  Roguish,  perhaps ;  but  keen,  devilish  keen. 

Jer.  Yes,  yes ;  his  aunt  always  called  him  Di* 
tie  Solomon. 

Isaac.  Why,  the  plagues  of  £jgypt  upon  yon  all ! 
— but  do  you  think  rll  submit  to  such  an  im- 
position % 

Ant.  Isaac,  one  serious  word — ^you'd  better  be 
content  as  you  are ;  for,  believe  roe,  you  will  find, 
that,  in  the  opinion  of  the  worid,  there  is  not  a 
fairer  subject  for  contempt  and  ridicule,  than  a 
knave  become  the  dupe  of  his  own  art. 

Isaae.  I  don't  care — I'll  not  endure  this — Don 
Jerome,  'tis  you  have  done  this — you  would  be  so 
cursed  positive  about  the  beauty  of  her  you  locked 
up,  and  sll  the  time,  I  told  yoo  she  was  as  old  as 
my  mother,  and  as  ugly  as  the  devil. 

Duen.  Why,  ^ou  little  insignificant  reptile ! 

Jer.  That's  nght;  attack  him,  Margaret. 

Duen.  Dares  such  a  thing  as  you  pretend  to  talk 
of  l)eaoty  ? — A  walking  rouleau ! — a  body  that 
seems  to  owe  all  its  consequence  to  the  dropsy  ? — 
a  pair  of  eyes  like  too  dead  beetles  in  a  wad  ofbrown 
dough !  s  beard  like  an  artichoke,  with  dry,  shri- 
velled jaws,  that  would  disgrace  the  mummy  of  a 
monkey ! 

Jer.  Well  done,  Margaret! 

Duen.  But  you  shall  know  that  I  have  a  bro- 
ther, who  wears  a  sword,  and  if  you  don't  do  ma 
justice 

Isaac.  Fire  seize  your  brother,  and  joa  toot 
III  fiy  to  Jerusalem,  to  avoid  you. 

Duen.  Fly  where  jou  will,  111  fbUow  yon. 


THE  JiQENNA. 


811 


Jbr.  Thiow  jour  mowy  arnui  about  him, 
Ita^puM.  [£miiiiI  Isaac  and  Duenna.] — But, 
Loan,  are  yun  feall j  married  to  this  modest 
gendsmaiil 

LotL  Sir,  in  obedience  to  your  commands,  I 
gave  him  my  hand  within  this  hour. 

Jer.  My  ooaunands ! 

Ant.  Yes,  Sir;  here  \»  your  consent,  under 
your  own  hand. 

Jer.  How!  would  you  rob  me  ofmv  child  by  a 
trick,  m  IsJse  pretence  1  and  do  you  think  to  get 
her  fortune  by  the  same  means?  Why,  'slife,  you 
in  as  great  a  rogue  as  Isaac  1 

Anl.  No,  Don  Jerome :  though  I  have  profited 
by  this  paper,  in  gaining  your  daughter's  hand,  I 
SDom  to  obtain  her  fortune  by  deceit.  There,  Sir. 
[Owea  a  LtUer.]  Now  give  her  your  blessing  for 
a  dower,  and  all  the  little  1  possess  shall  be  set- 
Hid  oo  her  in  return.  Had  you  wedded  lu  r  to  a 
pooee,  he  could  do  no  more. 

Jer.  Why,  gad  take  me,  but  you  are  a  very  ex- 
toovfinary  nllow !  But  have  you  the  impudence 
la  sopiiose  that  no  one  can  do  a  generous  action 
Wt  yoarself  1  Hare,  Louisa,  tell  tnis  proud  fooi 
if  yoan,  that  be 's  the  only  man  I  know  that 
wodU  renounce  your  fortune ;  and,  by  my  so6l, 
ke*s  the  only  man  in  Spain  that 's  worthy  of  it. 
There,  bleas  you  both :  I'm  an  obstinate  old  fol- 
hm  when  Vm  in  the  wrong ;  but  you  shall  now 
lad  Be  ae  ateady  in  the  right 

Knter  Ferdinand  and  Clara. 

Aaotoer  wonder  still  I  why.  Sirrah !  Ferdinand, 
Tta  hiV99  not  stole  a  nun,  have  you  1 

F^Bvd.  She  is  a  nun  in  nothing  but  her  habit, 
fir — look  nearer,  and  you  will  perceive  'tis  Clara 
D^AImana,  Don  Guzman's  daughter ;  and  with 
favdon  for  stealing  a  wedding,  she  is  siso  my  wife. 

Jer.  Gadsbud,  and  a  great  fortune. — FenuTiand, 
ysQ  are  a  prudent  young  rogue,  and  1  forgive  you ; 
and,  i&eks  you're  a  pretty  little  damsel.  Uive 
your  fiithe^in-law  a  kiss,  you  smiling  rogue. 

Oa.    There,  ok!  gentleman:  and  now  mind 
|0Q  behave  well  to  us. 
Jer.  Ifecks,  those  lips  ha'n't  been  chilled  by 

kiwng  beads— 'Egad,  1  believe  I  shall  grow  the 

Wit  humoured  felfow  in  Spain — Lewis  t  Sancho ! 


Carioa !  d've  hear  1  are  all  my  doonthrawn  open  1 
Our  children's  weddings  are  the  only  hohdays 
our  age  can  boast ;  and  then  we  drain  with  pm- 
sure  the  little  stock  of  spirits  time  has  left  us. 
[Mutie  wiihin,}  But  see,  here  come  our  friends 
and  noghboure ! 

Enter  MAsauERADERS,/r(mi  the  back  qfth§ 

Stage. 

And,  'ifeith,  well  make  a  night  on't,  with  wins, 
and  dance,  and  catches — then  old  and  young  shall 
join  us. 

FiNALB. 

Jer.  Come  now  for  jest  and  smiling, 
Both  old  and  young  beguiling, 
Let  us  laugh  and  pby,  ao  Uythe  and 

Till  we  banish  care  away. 

Ijou,  Thus  crown'd  with  dance  and  song, 
The  hours  shall  glide  along. 
With  a  heart  at  ease,  merry,  merry 

glees, 
Can  never  fail  to  please. 

Perd.  Each  bride  with  blushes  glowing, 
Our  wine  as  rosy  flowing, 
Let  us  laugh  and  play,  so  blythe  and 

Tillwe  baniah  care  away. 

Ant.  Then  healtha  to  every  friend, 
The  niffht's  repast  shall  end, 

WiUi  a  heart  at  ease,  merry,  marry 

Can  never  foil  to  please. 

Oa.  Nor,  while  we  are  so  joyous. 
Shall  anxious  fear  annoy  ua, 

Let  us  laugh  and  play,  ao  blythe  ant 

Till  we  banisb  care  away. 

Jer.  For  generous  ^ests  like  these. 
Accept  the  wish  to  please. 
So  we'll  laugh  and  play,  so  blythe  ami 

gay. 

Your  smiles  drive  care  away. 

[Exeunt 
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THE  HEROIC  DAUGHTER: 

IN  FIVE  ACTB. 

BY   COLLEY  CIBBER,  Esq. 


REMARKa 

It  frill  Karoely  be  aecitry  to  add  more  to  the  above  title*  than  that  thiB  play  !■  a  tranilatioii  fttmi  tbe 
•f  Corneille. — A  Drama,  whkb  hai  to  fre(^«enily  been  tbe  rabject  of  critical  invettif aiion,  leaves  to  tbe  ob- 
•erver,  upon  iti  beinf  rendered  into  another  knguafe,  little  beyond  remark  apon  the  diction,  and  tbe  auffldeiier 
of  ita  ailapution  to  Britiih  aadieneea. 

OnacR,  in  the  two  fast  Acts,  has  added  srsnething  to  tbe  intrigue  of  the  buaipesi  for  the  sceiies  which  be  ad- 
Bitted  to  be  finely  natural  in  the  original,  he  yet  conceived  defective  in  contrivanse.-'Hia  alteraliona  disturb 
tte  mde  dignity  of  the  original. 

In  a  strange  Dedi  m  kin,  which  we  shal  not  snfl^r  now  to  sully  the  fame  of  oar  essuc  Colucv,  be  was  w«»k 
enough  to  treat  BnxLa  as  an  Eagle ;  and «  sidison  as  a  FTrsR.— Such  profenation  he  was  afWrwards  wise  enou^ 
ta  retrench.    We  spare  bis  memory  the  opprobrium  of  seeing  it  here. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

CO«nifT  OARDSW. 

Don  Ferdinand,  King  of  Caatiler Mr,  Hull 

Don  Alvarez,  his  late  general,  and  &therof  Don  Carlos, Mr.  Bendey 

Don  Gormaz,  Count  of  Gormaz,  the  present  general,  and  father  of  Ximenar Mr.  Clarke. 

Don  Carlos,  in  love  nrith  Ximena, Mr.  Smith. 

Don  Sanchez,  his  secret  rival,  th^igh  lateiv  iMtrothed  to  BelzaiRt Mr,  Smrignu. 

Don  Alonzo,  an  Officer, Mr,  Wrou^&m 

Don  Garcia,  ditto. 
A  Page. 

Ximena,  daughter  to  Gormazr Mr8.Yaie*. 

Belzara,  her  friend,  fonaken  by  Don  Sanchez, Afrs.  JtfaOodb. 

Scene. — The  Royal  Palace  in  Seville. 


PROLOGUE.  And  treat  the  fops  they  could  not  catch,  witii 

acorn 

As  oft,  in  form'd  aseemblies  of  the  fair,  So  plays  are  valued ;  not  confined  to  rules, 

The  strait-laced  prude  will  no  loose  passion  bear,     Those  prudes,  the  critics,  call  them  feasts  fbr 
Beyond  set  bounds  no  lover  must  address,  fools ; 

But  secret  flame  in  distant  sighs  express ;  And  if  an  audience  'gainst  those  rules  is  warm'd, 

Yet  if  by  chance  some  gay  coquette  sails  in,  Or  by  the  lawlem  force  of  genius  charm 'd, 

A  joyous  murmur  breaks  the  silent  scene.  Their  whole  confederate  body  is  alarm'd  : 

Each  heart  relieved  by  her  enlivening  fire,  |  Then  every  feature 's  false,  though  ne'er  so  taking, 

*«*eels  easy  hope  and  unconfinc^]  desire ;  |  The  heart 's  deceived  though  tis  with   pleasort 

¥hen  shuddering  prudes  with  secret  envy  bum,     (  aching, 
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TbejH  pnyvQ  y  3iir  charmer '■  not  amMble: 
Thai  €ued  it  with  th«  Cid  of  iisuneci  CoriMille. 
Ir  Frunoe  'twas  charged  with  faults  wara  past 

enduring, 
But  still  had  beauties  that  were  so  allaring, 
It  ruaed  the  enyy  of  the  great  Richlieu, 
And,  spite  of  his  remarks,  cnimm'd  houses  drew ; 
Of  this  aasertion,  if  the  truth  you'll  know, 
Two  lines  will  prove  it  from  the  great  Boileaa : 
B%  rotn  centre  U  Cid  ir>(  mmUtre  «e  ^SP^^ 
Vmd  PBnajtottr  Chimene  a  Uayeux  de  Rodrigne. 
In  vun  aninst  the  Cid  the  statesman  arms, 
Puis,  with  Roderick,  feels  Ximena's  charms. 
This  proves,  when  passion  truly  wrought  appean, 
In  plays  imperfect,  twill  command  your  tears : 
Yet  think  not,  from  what 's  said,  we  rules  despise, 
To  raise  your  wonder  from  absurdities. 
As  Fiance  improved  it  from  the  Spanish  pen, 
We  hope,  now  British,  'tis  improved  again : 
And  though  lost  tr^gedv  has  long  seenrd  dead, 
Yet  having  lately  raisecf  her  awful  head, 
To-night  with  pains  and  cost,  we  humbly  strive 
To  keep  the  spirit  of  that  taste  alive : 
But  if,  like  Phaton,  in  Comeille's  car, 
Th'  nneqnal  muse  unhappily  should  err, 
At  least  yoall  own  from  gkirious  heights  she  fell, 
And  there 's  some  merit  in  attempting  well. 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  I. 
Enter  Alvarez  and  Carlos. 
Mv.  Allianoe !  ha !  and  with  the  race  of  Gor- 


J^j  mortal  foe !  The  king  enjoins  it,  saidst  thou  1 
ijk,  me  not  think  thou  couldfit  descend  to  ask  it. 
Take  heed,  my  son,  nor  let  the  daughter's  eyes 
SnoDsed  in  what  the  father's  sword  has  fdil'd ; 
ffinoe  I  to  age  have  stood  his  hate  unmoved, 
Be  not  thou  vanquish'd  by  her  female  wiles, 
Xor  stain  thy  honour  with  insulted  love. 

€^r.  O,  taint  not  with  so  hard  a  thought  her 
^^  virtues. 

Which  she  has  proved  sincere,  from  obligations : 
Tie  to  her  suit  I  owe  my  Inte  advancement. 
You  know,  my  lord,  the  fortune  of  this  sword, 
fiLedeem'd  her  from  the  Moors,  when  late  their 

captive; 
For  which,  at  her  return  to  court,  she  swell'd 
The  action  with  such  praises  to  the  king, 
be  bade  her  name  the  honours  could  reward  it: 
She,  conscious  of  her  houses'  hate,  surprised. 
And  yet  disdaining  that  her  heart  should  fiill 
In  thanks  below  the  benefit  received, 
Warm'd  with  th'  occasion,  begg'd  his  royal  favour 
Would  rank  me  in  the  field,  the  next  her  father, 
The  king  ccmiplied,  and  with  a  smile  insisted, 
That  from  her  own  fair  hand  1  should  receive 
The  grace.     This  forced  me  then  to  visit  her : 
To  say  what  follow'd  from  our  interview, 
Mifrht  tire,  at  least  if  not  offend  your  ear. 

Ah.  Not  so,  my  Carlos,  but  proceed. 

Car.  In  brief; 
Th«»  Jueen,  who  now  in  highest  favour  holds 
The  fair  Ximena,  soon  perceived  our  passion, 
Approved  and  cherish'd  it :  our  houses'  discord, 
She  knew  of  old,  had  oflen  shook  the  state; 
Whereon  she  kindly  to  the  king  proposed 
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Thia  happy  union,  as  the  sole  expedient 

To  cure  those  wounds,  snd  fortify  his  throna: 

Na^,  she,  Ximena,  if  I  knew  her  thoughts, 

Chiefly  to  that  regard  resigns  her  heart. 

Oh  !  she  disclaims,  contemns  her  beauty's  poweX| 

And  builds  no  merit  but  on  stable  virtue. 

Alt.  If  so,  I  should  indeed  applaud  her  spirit. 

Car.  Oh !  had  you  search'd  her  soul  like  me, 
you  would 
Repose  vour  life,  your  fame,  upon  her  truth. 

Alv.  On  thee,  at  least,  I'm  sure  1  may ;  I  know 
Thou  lov'st  thy  honour  equal  to  Ximena, 
And  t4)  that  guanl  1  dare  commit  thy  bve, 
Keep  but  that  union  sacred 

Car.  When  I  break  it, 
Ma^  your  displeasure,  and  Ximena's  scorn, 
Unite  their  force  to  torture  me  with  shame : — 
But  see,  she  comes !  her  eye,  my  lord,  has  reach'd 
you. 

Enter  Ximena. 

Mark  her  concern,  the  soilness  of  her  fear, 
O'ercast  with  doubt  and  diffidence  to  meet  you ; 
One  gentle  word  from  you  would  chase  the  cloud, 
And  let  forth  all  the  lustre  of  her  soul. 
Mv.  EUiil,  fsir  Ximena!  beauteous  brightneaL 

hail! 
Propitious  be  this  meeting  to  us  all. 
With  equal  ioy  and  wonder  I  survey  thee. 
How  lovely 's  virtue  in  so  bright  a  form  ! 
Thy  father's  fierceness  all  is  lost  in  thee ; 
Well  have  thv  eyes  raproach'd  our  houses'  iara. 
And  calm'd  the  tempests  that  have  wreck  d  our 

peace; 
What  we  with  felse  resentments  but  inflamed, 
Thv  nobler  virtues  have  appeaaed  vrith  honour. 
Xim,  These  praises  from  another  mouth,  my 

lord, 
Might  dye  these  glowing  cheeks  with  crimsoa 

shame; 
But  as  they  flow  thus  kindly  from  Alvarez, 
From  the  heroic  sire  of  my  deliverer. 
As  you  bestow  'em,  my  exulting  heart. 
Though  undeserved  receives  with  joy  the  sound ; 
But  for  those  virtues  you  ascribe  to  me, 
Alas  I  they  are  but  copied  ail  from  thence ; 
Carlos,  I  saw,  was  breve,  victorious,  great. 

Compassionate 1  am,  at  best,  but  gratcful- 

Could  1  be  \ef»  reduced  with  obligations  7 
Could  I  retain  our  houses'  ancient  hate. 
When  Carlos'  deeds  so  greatly  had  foi^ot  it  1 
If  Heaven  had  will'd  our  feuds  should  never  end, 
ft  would  have  chose  some  other  arm  to  save  me : 
Rut  if  its  kinder  providence  decrees, 
Ximena's  yielded  heart  should  cure  those  ills, 
And  bind  our  passions  in  the  chains  of  peace; 
Be  witness  that,  all  gracious  Heaven,  I've  gain'd 
The  end,  the  haven  of  my  hopes  on  earth. 
And  fill'd  the  proudest  sails  of  my  ambition. 

Alv.  O,  Carlos.  Carlos,  we  &re  IxAh  subdued  I 
Where  can  such  heavenly  sweetness  find  a  foel 
What  Gormaz  may  resolve,  his  heart  can  tell, 
But  mine  no  longer  can  resist  such  virtue ; 
His  pride  perhaps  may  triumph  o'er  my  weah- 

ness. 
And  wrong  Ximena  to  incult  Alvarez : 
Be  mine  that  chame,  but  then  he  mine  this  glorr, 

[He  joins  their  hana$ 
That  I  surrender  to  his  daughter's  merit 
All  that  her  heart  demands,  or  mine  can. give : 
If  be 's  obdurate,  let  her  wrongs  reproach  him. 
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Enter  Sanchez  and  Alonzo  ob9cning  them. 

No  thanks,  my  fair ;  lor  both  or  neither  are 
Obliged  :  whatever  may  be  due  to  me, 
Let  love  and  mutual  gratitude  repay. 

San.  Death  to  my  eyes !    Alvarez  joins  their 
hands !  [Aride. 

Alon.  Forbear !  is  this  a  time  for  jealousy  1 

[Aside. 

San.  Thou,  that  hast  patienoe,  then,  relieve 
my  torture.  [Aaitie. 

Car.  Oh,  Ximena !  how  my  heart 's  oppress'd 

with  shame 

Thou  giv'st  me  a  confusion  equal  to 
My  joy :  I  yet  am  lagged  in  my  duty ; 
!  must  despair  to  reach  with  eaual  virtues 
Dread  Grormaz'  heart,  as  thou  hast  touch'd  Alva> 
rez\ 

Xim.  That  hope  we  must  to  Providence  resign. 
The  king  intends  this  day  to  sound  his  temper, 
Which,  though  severe,  I  know  is  generous, 
In  honour  great,  as  in  resentments  warm, 
Fierce  to  the  proud,  but  to  the  gentle  yielding ; 
The  goodness  of  Alvarez  must  subdue  him. 

AUm.  My  lord,  I  heard  the  king  inquiring  for 
you. 

Ah.  Sir,  I  attend  his  Majesty — I  thank  ^ou. 

Xim.  Saw  you  the  count,  my  fother,  in  the 
presence  1 

Alon.  Madam,  I  left  him  with  the  king  this 
inslant, 
Withdrawn  to  the  window,  and  in  conference. 

JEtm.  'Twas  his  command  I  should  attend  him 
there. 

Ah.  Come,  fair  Ximena,  if  thy  fother's  ear 
Inclines,  like  mine,  unprejudiced  to  hear ; 
His  hate,  subdued,  will  public  good  regard, 
And  crown  thy  virgin  virtues  with  reward. 

[Exeunt  Alt.  Car.  Xim. 

San.  Help  me,  Alonzo,  help  me,  or  I  sink ; 
Th'  oppression  is  too  great  for  Nature's  frame, 
And  all  my  manhood  reels  beneath  the  load. 
O,  rage !  0,  torment  of  successless  love ! 

Alon.  Alas !  I  wam'd  you  of  this  storm  before, 
Yet  you,  incredulous  and  deaf,  despised  it ; 
But,  since  your  hopes  are  blasted  in  their  bloom, 
Since  vow'd  Ximena  never  can  be  yours, 
Forget  the  folly,  and  resume  your  reason ; 
Recover  to  your  vows  your  love  betroth'd, 
Rftturn  to  honour,  and  the  wrong'd  Belzara. 

San.  Why  dost  thou  still  ob^ruct  my  happi- 
ness, 
And  thwart  the  passion  that  has  seized  my  soul  1 
A  friend  should  help  a  friend  in  his  extremes, 
And  not  create,  but  dissipate  his  fears. 
Tis  true,  I  see  Ximena's  heart  is  given, 
But  then  her  person  's  in  a  father's  power : 
He,  I've  no  cause  to  fear,  will  slight  my  offers. 
Thou  know'st  the  aversion  that  he  bears  Alvarez 
Bars  like  a  rock  her  wishes  from  their  harbour : 
While  Carlos  has  a  fear,  shall  1  despair  1 
Has  not  the  count  his  passions  too  to  please. 
And  will  he  starve  his  date  to  feed  her  love  1 
May  I  not  hope  he  rather  may  embrace 
The  fair  occasion  of  my  timely  vows. 
To  torture  Carlos  with  a  sure  despair. 
And  furce  Ximena  to  assist  his  tnumph  1 
Nay,  she,  perhaps,  when  his  commtinds  are  fix'd, 
In  pride  of^  virtue,  may  resist  her  love. 
Suppress  the  pasmon,  and  resign  to  duty. 

dlon.  Why  will  you  tempt  such  seas  of  wild 
disquiet, 


When  honour  courts  joa  in  a  calm  to  jqyl 
Belzara's  charms  are  yielded  to  your  hopes. 
Contracted  to  your  vows,  and  warm'd  to  love  : 
Ximena  scarce  has  knowledge  of  your  flame, 
Without  reproach  she  racks  you  with  despair, 
And  must  be  perjured  coukl  her  heart  relieve  yoo. 

San.  Let  her  relieve  me,  TU  forgive  the  guilty 
Forget  it,  smother  in  her  arms  the  thought. 
And  drown  the  charming  felsehood  in  tne  joy. 

Alon,   What  wild  extravagance  of   youthful 
heat 
Obscures  your  honour,  and  destroys  your  reason  1 

San.  I  am  not  of  that  lifeless  mould  of  men, 
That  plod  the  beaten  road  of  virtuous  love ; 
With  me  'tis  joyous,  beauty  gives  desire, 
Desire  by  nature  gives  instinctive  hope ; 
The  phceniz,  woman,  sets  herself  on  fire, 
Hope  gives  us  love,  our  k>ve  makes  them  desire, 
And  in  the  flames  they  raise,  themselves  expire. 

Alon,  Nor  love,  nor  hope,  can  give  yoo  hcra 
success. 

San.  Let  those  despair  whose  paasioiui  have 
their  bounds. 
Whose  hopes  in  hazards,  or  in  dansmrs  die : 
Show  me  the  object  worthy  of  my  flame, 
Let  her  be  barr'd  by  obligations,  friends. 
By  vows  engaged,  by  prrae,  aversion,  all 
The  common  lets  that  give  the  virtuous  awe. 
My  k>ve  would  mount   the   towering    fiilooD^ 

height. 
Cut  through  them  all,  like  ]ieldiiig  air  my  way, 
And  downward  dart  me  rapid  on  my  quarry. 

Alon.  Farewell,  my  lord,  some  other  time,  per- 
haps, 
This  rapture  may  subside,  and  want  a  friend : 
I  shall  be  glad  to  advise  when  you  can  hear ; 
But  see,  &lzara  comes,  with  eyes  oonfueed, 
That  speak  some  new  disorder  in  her  heart. 
Would  you  be  happy,  friend,  be  just ;  nroseiwe 
Inviolate  the  honest  vows  you've  made  her.  ^ 

Farewell,  I  leave  you  to  embrace  th'  occasion. 

[Exit 

Enter  Belzara. 

Bel.  I  come,  Don  Sanchez,  to  inform  you  of 
A  wron^  that  near  concerns  our  mutual  honour; 
'Tis  whisper'd  through  the  court,  that  you  retract 
Your  solemn  vows  by  contract  made  to  me, 
And  with  a  perjuretf  heart  pureue  Ximena : 
Such  false  reports  should  perish  in  their  birth 
I've  done  my  honest  part,  and  disbelieved  'em, 
Do  youra,  and,  by  your  vows  perform'd,  destroy 
them. 

San.  Madam,  this  tender  care  of  roe  deserves 
Acknowledgments  beyond  my  power  to  pay; 
But  virtue  always  is  the  msrk  of  malice, 
Contempt  the  best  return  that  we  can  make  it. 

Bel  Virtue  should  have  so  strict  a  guard,  m 
not 
To  suffer  even  suspicion  to  approach  it. 
For  though,  Don  Sanchez,  1  dare  think  you  just 
Yet  while  the  envious  world  believes  you  fiUse, 
I  feel  their  insults,  and  endure  the  shame. 

San.  Malice  succeeds  when  its  report's  be- 
lieved ; 
Seem  you  to  slight  it,  and  the  monster 's  mute. 

Bel.  I  could  have  hoped  sc»ne  cause  to  make 
roe  slight  it: 
This  cold  concern  to  satisfy  my  fears. 
Proclaims  the  danger,  and  confirms  them  true. 

San.  Then  you  believe  me  fiUse  1 
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Bd,  BefirfeHI  HmtviiI 
Am  I  to  doabt  what  ewn  jour  looks,  your  wordi, 
ITuQr  fidnt  evaaions,  fiuthleaal j  confess  1 
Ungntcfiil  man  I  when  yoa  betray'd  mv  heart, 
Yao  should  have  taught  me  too  to  bear  the  wron^. 

SiK.  When  team  with  menaces  relieve  their 

The>  flow  from  pride,  not  tenderness  distressed. 

EiL  Inniltinff,  horrid  thought !  am  I  accused 
Of  pride,  compuining  from  a  breaking  heart  1 

San.  Behold  th'  unthrifty  proof  of  woman's 
feve! 
pQisoe  you  with  the  sighs  of  faithful  passion, 
You  starve  our  pining  hopes  with  painted  coy- 


are 


Boc  if  our  honest  hearts  disdain  the  yoke, 
Or  seek  from  sweet  variety  relief, 
Akrm'd  to  km&  what  you  despised  secure, 
Your  trembling  pride  retracts  its  haughty  air, 
And  yields  to  k>ve,  pumuing  when  we  Hy. 
These  lavish  teara  when  I  aeserved  your  heart, 
Had  held  me  sighing  to  be  more  your  slave  ; 
But  to  bestow  them  when  that  heart's  broke 

loose, 
When  move  I  merit  your  contempt  than  love, 
Arrsigns  ^our  justice,  and  acquits  my  falsehood. 
JBd.  Injurious,  felse^  and  barbarous  reproach ! 
Have  I  withheld  my  pity  from  your  siglu, 
Or  used  with  rigour  my  once  boundkm  power  1 
Am  I  not  sworn  by  tertified  consent, 
oy  solemn  vows  contracted,  yielded  yours  ] 
But  what  avails  the  force  of  truth's  appeal, 
Where  th'  offender  it  himself  the  judge  ] 
But  yet  remember,  tyrant,  while  you  triumph. 
I  am  Don  Henrick's  daughter,  whom  you  a 

betray; 

Henriek,  whose  femed  revenge  of  injured  honour. 
Dares  step  as  deep  in  blood,  as  you  in  provoca- 
tions. 
San,  Since  then  your  seeming  grief's  with 
rage  relieved. 
Hear  me  with  temper.  Madam,  once  for  all. 
You  urge  our  solemn  contract  sworn ;  I  own 
The  hSt,  but  must  deny  the  obligation ; 
Twas  not  to  me,  but  to  a  father^  will, 
To  Henrick's  dread  commands,  your  pride  sub- 
mitted. 
Snee  then  your  merit 's  to  obedience  due, 
Seek  your  reward  from  doty,  not  (inom  Sanchez : 
Your  slights  to  me  live  yet  recorded  here. 
Nor  can  your  forced  submissionf  now  remove 

tiiem. 
Ximena's  softer  heart  has  raised  me  to 
A  flame  that  gives  at  once  revenge  and  rapture. 
How  &r  Don  Henriek  may  resent  the  change, 
1  neither  know,  nor  with  concern  shall  hear : 
Nay,  trust  your  injured  patience  to  inflame  him. 

Bel.  Inhuman,  vain  provoker  of  my  heart, 
I  need  not  urge  the  ills  that  must  o'ertake  thee ; 
Thy  giddy  passions  will,  without  my  aid, 
Punish  their  guilt,  end  to  themselves  be  fatal. 
Ximena's  heart  is  fix 'd  as  fsr  above 
Thy  hopes,  as  troth  and  virtue  from  thy  soul. 
To  her  avenging  scorn  I  yield  thy  k)ve ; 
There,  fiutbiess  wretch,  indulge  thy  vain  de- 
sires, 
And  starve,  like  tortured  Tantalus,  in  plenty ; 
Grsze  on  her  charms  forbidden  to  thy  taste, 
Famish'd  and  pining  at  the  temptirig  feast, 
Sti3l  rack'd,  and  reaching  at  the  fljring  fair, 
Purnie  thy  fiilsehood,  and  embrace  despair. 

[RxU. 


San.  So  raging  winds  in  furious  storms  arise, 
Whiri  o'er  our  heads,  and  are  when  past  forgotten. 

Enter  Alonzo. 

AUm.  Why,  Sanchez,  are  you  stiU  resolved  oa 
ruin  1 
I  met  Belzan  in  disorder'd  haste : 
At  sight  of  me  shestopp'd,  and  would  have  spoke, 
But  grief,  alas,  was  grown  too  strong  for  words: 
When  turning  from  my  view  her  mournful  eyes, 
She  burst  into  a  shower  of  gushing  tean. 
And  in  the  conflict  of  her  shame  retired. 
Oh,  yet  collect  your  temper  into  thought. 
And  shun  the  precipice  that  gapes  before  ^ou ; 
A  moment  hence,  convinced,  your  eyes  will  ses 
Ximena  parted  from  your  hooes  for  ever. 
San.  Why  dost  thou  double  thus  my  new  dis- 
quiets 1 
For  pains  foreseen  are  felt  before  they  come. 

Enter  Kino,  €k>RMAZ,  Alvarez,  CiRLoa, 

XlMENA,  4^. 

AUm.  Behold  the  king,  Alvarez,  and  her  fiither, 
Be  vrise,  though  late,  and  profit  from  the  issue. 

King.  Count  Gormaz,  you,  and  you  Alvarea, 
hear. 
Though  in  the  camp  your  swords,  in  court  yout 

counsel. 
Have  justly  raised  your  fame  to  e  ivied  helghta, 
Yet  let  me  still  deplore  your  race  and  you. 
That  from  a  long  descent  of  lineal  heat, 
Your  private  feuus  as  oflt  have  shook  the  state ; 
And  what 's  the  source  of  this  upheld  defiance  t 
Alas  !  the  stubborn  claim  of  ancient  rank, 
Held  from  a  two  days'  sntedated  honour. 
Which  gave  the  younger  house  pre  -eminence. 
How  many  valiant  Uvea  have  eased  our  foes 
Of  fear,  destroy 'd  by  this  contested  title ; 
And  what 's  decided  by  this  endless  valour  1 
Whose  honour  yet  confesses  the  superior  1 
While  both  dare  die,  the  quarrel  is  immortal 
Or  say  that  force  on  one  part  has  prevail'd, 
Is  there  such  merit  in  unequal  strength  1 
If  violence  is  virtue,  brutes  may  boast  it : 
Lions  with  lions  grapple,  and  dispute; 
But  men  are  only  jgreat,  truly  victorious. 
When  with  superior  reason  they  subdue. 
Can  you  then  think  you  arc  in  honour  bound 
To  heir  the  follies  of  your  ancestora? 
Since  they  have  left  you  virtues  and  renown, 
Transmit  not  to  posterity  their  Mame. 

Ah.  4*  (^-  ^y  gracious  lord 

King.  Yet,  hold ;  I'll  hear  you  both. 
Of  your  compliance,  Gronnaz,  I've  no  doubt ; 
This  quarrel  m  your  nobler  breast  was  dying. 
Had  not,  Alvarez,  you  revived  it. 

Alv.  I! 
Wherein^?  gracious  lord,  stand  I  suspected  1 

King.  What  else  could  mean  that  sullen  gloom 
you  wore, 
That  conscious  discontent,  so  ill  concealed 
In  your  abrupt  retirement  from  our  court. 
When  late  the  valiant  count  was  made  our  gene- 

Was't  not  your  own  request  you  might  resign  it  1 
Which  though,  'tis  true,  you  long  had  fiU'dwith 

honour. 
Was  it  for  vou  to  circumscribe  our  choice  1 
T'  oppose  from  private  hate  the  public  good. 
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And  in  hit  cue  whom  nsrit  had  pnfai^d  ham  1 
Whan  hia  fierce  temper,  from  reflection  calm, 
IncUned  to  let  the  embera  of  hia  heat  expire, 
Waa  it  well  done  thua  to  revive  the  flame, 
To  wake  hia  jealous  honour  to  reaentment, 
And  ahake  that  union  we  had  laid  to  heart  1 
If  thou  haat  ought  to  urge,  that  may  defend 
Thy  late  behaviour,  or  accuae  hia  conduct, 
Unfold  it  free,  we  are  prepared  to  hear. 

Ah.  Alaa,  my  lord  !  the  world  miajudra  me, 
My  hate  auppoaed  u  not  ao  deeply  rooted; 
Age  has  allay'd  thoae  fevera  of  my  honour, 
And  weary  nature  now  would  rest  from  paaaiona. 
The  noble  count,  whose  warmer  blood  may  boil, 
Perhapa  ia  attll  my  foe :  I  am  not  hia. 
Nor  envy  him  thoae  honours  of  hia  merit 
Where  virtue  is,  I  dare  be  just,  and  aee  it. 
Your  majeaty  haa  spoke  your  wisdom  in 
Your  choice,  for  I  have  aeen  hia  arm  deaerre  it 
In  all  the  aiegea,  battlea  I  have  won, 
I  knew  not  better  to  command,  than  he 
To  execute :  thoae  wreathe  of  victory 
That  flourish  atill  upon  thia  hoary  brow, 
Impartial  I  confeaa,  Ilia  active  aword 
Eba  lopp'd  from  heads  of  Moors,  and  planted 
there. 

JEifi^.  How  has  report,  my  Gormaz,  wroDg*d 
thia  man  1 

Alv.  Nor  waa  the  cauae  of  my  retirement  more, 
Than  that  1  found  it  time  to  eaae  my  age, 
Unfit  for  farther  action,  and  bequeath 
My  aon  the  needleaa  pomp  of  my  posseasiona. 

King.  Is'tDoaaiblel  Couldst  thou  conceal  thk 
gooaneaal 
Could  aecret  virtue  take  ao  firm  a  root, 
While  alander,  like  a  canker,  kiird  ita  beaatiea? 
Qormax,  if  yet  thou  art  not  passion's  slave, 
Take  to  thyaelf  the  glory  to  reward  him. 

Ow.  My  lonl,  the  paaaiona  that  have  warm'd 
thia  breast. 
Yet  never  stirr'd  but  in  the  cauae  of  honour. 
Honour  'a  the  spring  that  moves  my  active  life, 
And  life  's  a  torment  while  that  ri^ht  'a  invaded. 
Show  me  the  man  whoae  merit  claims  my  love. 
Whose  mikler  virtues  modestly  assail  me. 
And  honour  throws  me  at  hia  feet  submissive. 
In  proof  of  this,  there  needs  but  now  to  own, 
The  generous  advances  of  Alvarez, 
Have  turn'd  my  fierce  resentmenta  into  shame. 
What  can  I  more  ]    My  worda  but  feintly  apeak 

me. 
But  aince  my  king  aeema  pleaaed  with  my  con- 
version. 
My  heart  and  anna  are  open  to  embrace  him. 

King.  Receive  him,  aoldier,  to  thy  heart,  and 
give 
Your  king  this  glory  of  your  mutual  conqueat. 

[TVtey  embrace. 

Xim.  Auspicioua  omen ! 

Char.  O  transporting  hope  ! 

San.  Adders  and  serpents  mix  in  their  em- 
bracea.  [Apart. 

King.  O,  Gormaz !  O,  Alvarez !  stop  not  here. 
Confine  not  to  yourselves  your  stinted  virtue, 
Bui  in  this  noble  ardour  of  your  hearts, 
Secure  to  your  posterity  your  peace : 

[Car.  and  Xim.  kneel. 
Bebokl  the  lifted  handa,  that  beg  the  bleaaing, 
The  hearts  that  bum  to  ratify  the  joy. 
And  to  vour  heirs  unborn  transmit  the  glory. 

(mot.  iReceive  her,  Carles,  from  a  father's  hand, 
Whose  heart  by  obligationa  waa  subdued. 


Alt.  Accept,  Ximeiui.  aR  ny  am  hokk  datr, 
Not  to  my  boonty,  bat  tny  merit  ana. 

King.  O,  manly  eonqueat  *  O,  exalted  woith  1 
What  honoura  can  we  ofler  to  appfamd  it  1 
To  gnee  thia  triumph  (ji  Ximena'a  eyes, 
Let  public  julnlee  oondode  the  day. 
Sound  all  our  sprightly  instruments  of  war, 
Fifea,  clariona,  tmropeta  apeak  the  general  joy. 

Ah.  Rjuae  high  the  clangoorof  your  lofty  notea, 
Sound  peace  at  home 

Gor.  And  terror  to  oar  foea. 

King.  Let  the  loud  cannon  from  the  ramparts 
roar. 

Oor.  And  make  the  frighted  aboraa  of  AfHe 
ring. 

Car.  Long  live,  and  ever  ffioriooa  Uve,  the  king  I 
[  TVumpete  anavoUeya  ai  a  diHanet. 

Alv.  O,  may  thia  glorioua  day  for  ever  atand 
framed  in  the  rolla  of  late  recorded  time. 

King.  Thia  happy  union  flx'd,  my  kwds  w% 
now 
Must  crave  your  oounael  in  oor  atate'a  defence- 
Lectera  this  mom  alarm  ua  with  deaigna 
The  Moors  are  forming  to  invade  oor  realms: 
But  let  them  be,  we'ro  now  prepared  to  meet 

them. 
The  prinee  that  vouid  tUfrttfromfiirtignfewn^ 
Should  Jirwt  with  peace  compote  inieeiine  Jotb  ; 
Of  hemi*  unUedwhile  seettre  at  Aome, 
Hia  raak  invadere  to  their  grtnet  muft  came. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  11. 

SCENE  I 
Enter  Don  Sincbez. 

San.  Relentieaa  fbrtone  I  thoa  haat  done  thy 

part. 
Neglected  nothing  to  oppose  my  love. 
But  thou  shalt  fiml,  in  thy  deaoite,  VU  on. 
Wert  thou  not  blind,  indeed,  tnou  hadat  foreaeea 
The  honour  done  thia  hour  to  old  Alvares, 
His  being  named  the  prince's  j^vernor, 
(Which  T  well  knew  tn'  ambitioua  Gormaz  aimed 

•t) 
Must,  like  a  wildfirp's  rage,  embroil  their  onion, 
Rekindle  jealouaiea  in  Gormaz'  heart, 
Whose  fatal  flame  muat  bury  all  in  aahea : 
But  see,  he  comes,  and  seems  to  raminate 
With  pensive  grudge  the  king's  too  pantial  fii- 

voor. 

EJnter  Gormaz  on  the  other  Side. 

Gor.  The  king,  methinka,  is  aodden  in  his 
choice — 
'Tis  true,  I  never  aought  Hiut  therefore  ta 
Not  less  the  merit)  nor  obliquely  hinted, 
That  I  desired  the  ofiice— He  has  heard 
Me  aay,  the  prince,  hia  son,  1  thought  was  now 
Of  age  to  change  bis  prattling  female  court, 

And  claim 'd  a  governor's  instructive  guidance 

Th'  advice,  it  seems,  was  fit — but  not  the  ad- 
viser— 
Be't  so — why  is  Alvarez  then  the  man? 

He  may  be  qualified — I'll  not  diapute 

But  was  not  Gormaz  too  of  equal  merit  ? 

Let  me  not  think  Alvarez  plays  me  foul 

That  cannot  be — he  knew  1  would  not  bear  1^ 


1.1 


XIMENA. 


817 


And  ^  why  be  '0  to  loddenly  preferred-—— 
m  think  no  more  on't — Time  will  loon  reeolve 
me. 
San.  Not  to  disturb,  my  lord,  yoar  graver 
thonghte, 

UaylprHome 

Gar.  Don  Sanchez  may  command  me. 
Tlw  ymithfiil  kml  ie  awom  our  house's  friend ; 
If  thm  Hi  a  cause  fer  jealous  thought,  he'll  find 
it  [Aside. 

8bm,  I  hear,  my  lord,  the  king  has  fresh  advice 
ivecl 


Of  a  deiign'd  invasion  from  the  Moors, 
Holds  it  eonfirm'd,  or  is  it  only  rumour  1 

Gdr.  Such  new  alarms  indeed  his  letters  bring, 
But  yet  their  giounds  seemed  doubtful  at  the 
ooandL 

San.  May  K  not  prove  some  policy  of  state  1 
Some  bugbear  danger  of  our  own  creating  7 
The  king,  I  have  mwerved,  is  skill'd  in  riue, 
Fnfect  in  all  the  arts  of  tempering  minds, 
And— lor  the  public  good — can  give  alarms 
Where  fiian  are  not,  and  hush  tnem  where  they 
are. 

Gar.  T»  BO !  he  hints  already  at  my  wrongs. 

[Aside. 

San.  Not  but  such  prudence  well  becomes  a 
prince; 
For  peaee  at  home  is  worth  his  dearpst  purchase. 
Tet  ne  that  gives  his  just  resentments  up, 
Though  honoured  by  the  royal  mediation. 
And  sees  his  eanaj  enjoy  the  fruits, 
Must  have  more  virtues  than  his  king  to  bear 

Ferfaaps,  my  lord,  1  am  not  understood, 
Nay,  hope  my  jealous  fears  have  no  foundation ; 
But  when  the  ties  of  friendship  shall  demand  it, 
DoQ  Sanchez  wears  a  sword  that  will  revenge 
you.  [Ching. 

Gar.  Don  Sanchez,  stay — I  think  thou  art  my 
friend: 
Thy  noble  father  oft  has  served  me  in 
The  cause  of  honour,  and  his  cause  was  mine. 
What  thou  hast  s^d,  speaks  thee  Balthazar's  son, 
I  need  not  praise  thee  more — if  I  deserve 
Thy  love,  refuse  not  what  my  heart 's  concern 'd 
To  ask ;  speak  freely  of  the  king,  of  me. 
Of  old  Alvarez,  of  our  late  alliance, 
And  what  has  followed  since:  then  sum  the 

whole, 
Ajid  ten  me  truly,  where  the  account 's  unequal. 
Stan.    My  lord,  you  honour  with  too  great  a 
trust 
The  judgment  of  my  inexperienced  years ; 
Yet  (or  the  time  I  have  observed  on  men, 
I've  always  found  the  generous,  open  heart 
Betrayed,  and  made  the  prey  of  minds  below  it. 
Oh !  tis  the  curw  of  manly  virtue,  that 
Cowards,  with  cunning,  are  too  strong  for  heroes : 
Ami,  since  you  press  me  to  unfold  my  thoughts, 
I  grieve  to  sec  your  spirit  so  defeated. 
Your  just  resentments,  by  vile  arts  of  court, 
Beguiled,  and  melted  to  resign  their  terror. 
Your  honest  hate,  that  had  for  ages  stood 
Unmoved,  ami  firmer  from  your  foes'  defiance, 
Now  sapp'd,  and  undermined  by  his  submission. 
Alvarez  knew  you  were  impregnable 
To  ibfce,  and  changed  the  soldier  for  the  states- 
man; 
While  you  were  yet  his  foe  profess'd, 
fie  durst  not  take  these  honours  o'er  your  head ; 
Had  yoa  aUll  held  him  at  his  distance  due, 
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I  He  would  have  trembled  to  have  sought  ihm 
'  office; 

I  When  once  the  king  inclined  to  make  his  peace, 
I  saw  too  well  the  secret  on  the  anvil, 
And  soon  foretold  the  favour  that  succeeded : 
Alas !  this  project  has  been  lonjir  concerted, 
Resolved  in  private  'twixt  the  king  and  him. 
Laid  out  anu  managed  here  by  secret  agents. 
While  he,  good  man,  knew  nothing  of  the  ho- 
nour. 
But  from  his  sweet  repose  was  draggd  t'  ae- 

cept  it. 
Oh,  it  inflames  my  blood  to  think  this  fear 
Should  get  the  start  of  your  unguarded  spirit. 
And  proudly  vaunt  it  in  the  plumes  he  stole 
From  you ! 

Got.  Oh,  Sanchez,  thou  hast  filed  a  thought 
That  was  before  but  dawning  in  my  mind  1 
Oh,  now  afresh  it  strikes  my  memory. 
With  what  dissembled  warmth  the  artful  king 
First  charged  his  temper  with  the  gloom  he  wore, 
When  1  supplied  his  late  command  of  general! 
Then  with  what  fiiwning  flattery  to  me 
Alvarez !  fear  disguised  his  trembling  hate. 
And  soothed  my  yiekiing  temper  to  believe  him. 

San.  Not  flattery,  my  loid;  though  1  must 
grant 
'Twas  praise  well-timed,  and  therefore  skilful. 

Got.  Now,  on  my  soul,  from  him  'twas  loath> 
some  daubing ! 
I  take  thy  friendship.  Sanchez,  to  my  heart ; 
And  were  not  my  Ximena  rashly  promised 

iSbn.  Ximena's  charms  might  grace  a  monarch^ 
oeti ; 
Nor  dares  my  humble  heart  admit  the  hope, 
Or,  if  it  durst,  some  fitter  time  should  show  it : 
Results  more  pressing  now  demand  your  thought ; 
Fir^t  ease  the  pain  of  your  depending  doubt, 
Divide  this  fawning  courtier  from  the  friend. 

Got.  Which  way  shall  I  receive,  or  thank  thy 
level 

San.  My  lord,  you  over-rate  me  now — But 

Alvarez  comes — now  probe  his  hollow  heart, 
Now  while  your  thoughts  are  warm  with  his  de- 
ceit, 
And  mark  how  calmly  he'll  evade  the  charge. 
My  lonl,  I'm  gone.     '  [EML 

Gor.  I  am  thy  friend  for  ever. 

Enter  Alvarez. 

Alv.  My  lord,  the  king  is  walking  forth  to  see 
The  prince,  his  son,  begin  his  horsemanship : 
If  you're  inclined  to  see  him,  I'll  attend  you. 

Got.  Since  duty  calls  me  not,  I've  no  delight 
To  1)0  an  idle  gaper  on  another's  business. 
You  may  indeed  find  pleasure  in  the  office. 
Which  you've  so  artfully  contrived  to  fit. 

Ah.  Contrived,  my  lord !  I'm  sorry  such  a 
thought 
Can  reach  the  man  whom  I  so  late  embraced. 

Cror.  Men  are  not  always  what  they  seenv- 
This  honour, 
Which,  in  another's  wrong,  you've  barter'd  for, 
Was  at  the  price  of  those  embraces  bought. 

Ah.  Ha !   bought !    For  shame,  suppress  this 
poor  suspicion ! 
For  if  you  think,  you  can't  but  be  convinced 
The  naked  honour  of  Alvarez  scorns 

Such  base  disguise — Yet  pause  a  moment 

Since  our  great  master,  with  such  kind  oonoem 
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Bimself  has  interposed  to  heal  our  feodi, 
Let  U8  not,  thankless,  rob  him  of  the  glory, 
And  undeserve  the  grace  by  new,  false  fears. 

Oor.  Kings  are,  alas!  but  men,  and  formed 
like  as, 
Subject  alike  to  be  by  men  deceived : 
The  blushing  court  nrom  this  rash  choice  will  see 
How  blindly  be  o'erlooks  supenor  merit. 
Coukl  no  man  fill  the  place  but  worn  Alvarez  1 

Alt.   Worn  more  with  wounds  and  victories 
than  sge. 
Who  stands  before  him  in  great  actions  pastl 
But  Vm  to  blame  to  urge  t&t  merit  now, 
Which  will  but  shock  what  reasoning  may  con- 
vince. 

€hr.  The  fawning  slave !    Oh,  Sancliez,  how 
I  thank  thee  I  [Aside. 

Alv.  Von  have  a  virtuous  daughter,  I  a  son, 
Whose  softer  hearts  our  mutual  hands  have  raised 
Even  to  the  summit  of  expected  joy ; 
If  no  regard  to  me,  jret  let,  at  least, 
Your  pity  of  their  passions  rein  your  temper. 

Chr.  Oh,  needless  care  !  to  nobler  objects  now. 
That  son,  be  sure,  in  vanity,  pretends ; 
While  his  hi^h  father's  wisdom  is  preferr'd 
To  guide  and  govern  our  great  monarch's  son, 
His  proud,  aspiring  heart  forgets  Ximena. 
Think  not  of  him,  but  your  superior  care ; 
Instruct  the  royal  youth  to  rule  with  awe 
His  future  subiects,  trembling  at  his  frown ; 
Teach  him  to  bind  the  loyal  heart  in  love, 
The  bold  and  factious  in  the  chains  of  fear ; 
Join  to  these  virtues  too  your  warlike  deeds, 
Inflame  him  with  the  vast  fatigues  youVe  home. 
But  now  are  past,  to  show  him  by  example, 
And  ffive  him  in  the  closet  safe  renown ; 
Read  nim  what  scorching  suns  he  must  endure, 
What  bitter  nights  must  wake,  or  sleep  in  arms, 
To  countermarch  the  foe,  to  give  th'  alarm, 
And  to  his  own  great  conduct  owe  the  day  ; 
Mark  him  on  charts  the  order  of  the  battle, 
And  make  him  from  your  manuscripts  a  hero. 

Alv.    Il!-temper'd  man  !    thus  to  provoke  the 
heart, 
Whose  tortured  patience  is  thy  only  friend ! 

Oor.  Thou  only  to  thyself  canst  be  a  friend : 
I  tell  thee,  false  Alvarez,  thou  hast  wrong'd  me. 
Hast  basely  robb'd  me  of  my  merit's  right, 
And  intercepted  our  young  prince's  fame. 
His  youth  with  me  had  found  the  active  proof. 
The  living  practice  of  experienced  war ; 
This  swora  had  taught  him  glory  in  the  field, 
At  once  his  great  example  and  his  guard ; 
HiB  unfledged  wings  from  roe  had  leam'd  to  soar, 
And  strike  at  nations  trembling  at  my  name : 
This  I  had  done ;  but  thou,  with  servile  arts, 
Hast,  fawning,  crept  into  our  master's  breast, 
Elbow'd  superior  merit  from  his  ear, 
And,  like  a  courtier,  stole  his  son  from  glory. 

Alv.  Hear  nie,  proud  man  !  for  now  I  bum  to 
speak. 
Since  neither  tmth  can  sway,  nor  temper  touch 

thee; 
Thus  I  retort  with  scorn  thy  sland'rous  rage  : 
Thou,  thou  the  tutor  of  a  kingdom's  heir  ! 
Thou  guide  the  passions  of  o'er-boiling  youth, 
That  canst  not  in  thy  age  yet  rule  thy  own  ! 
For  shame !  retire,  and  purge  th'  imperious  heart. 
Reduce  thy  arrogant,  self-judging  pride, 
Correct  the  meanness  of  tny  ffroveling  soul. 
Chase  damn'd  suspicion  from  thy  manly  thoughts, 
And  learn  to  treat  with  honour  thy  superior. 


Chr.  Superior,  ha!  dar'it  thou  provoke  ms 

traitor? 
Ah.  Unhand  me,  ruflian,  lest  thy  hold  pru«» 

fatal. 
Gor.  Take  that,  audacious  dotard. 

Scrikeakim 
Alv.  Oh,  my  blood, 
Fk>w  forward  to  my  arm,  to  chain  this  t^ger! 
If  thou  art  brave,  now  bear  thee  like  a  man, 
And  quit  my  honour  of  this  vile  dii^grsoe. 

[They fight ;  Alvarez  is  diaarmed. 
Oh,  feeble  life,  1  have  too  long  endured  thee  ! 
Chr.  Thy  sword  is  mine;  take  back  th'  inglo- 
nous  trophy, 
Which  would  disgrsce  thy  victor's  thigh  to  wear, 
Now  forward  to  tby  charge,  read  to  the  prince 
This  martial  lecture  of  my  femed  exploits ; 
And  from  this  wholesome  chastaaement,  kara 

thou 
To  tempt  the  patience  of  oflfended  honour. 

Alv.  Oh,rage!  Oh,  wiMdeapair!  Oh,  helpleas 
age! 
Wert  thou  but  lent  me  to  survive  my  bonour  ? 
Am  I  with  martial  toils  worn  gray,  and  see 
At  last  one  hours  blight  lay  waste  my  laorekl 
Is  this  famed  arm  to  me  alone  defenceless  1 
Has  it  so  often  propp'd  this  empire's  gloiy, 
Fenced,  like  a  rampart,  the  Castilian  throoe. 
To  me  akine  disgraceful,  to  its  master  uaeJeas  ? 
Oh,  sharp  remembrance  of  departed  glory ! 
Oh,  fatal  dignity,  too  deariy  purchase  ! 
Now,  haughty  Gormaz,  now  guide  thou  my  prince ; 
Insulted  honour  is  unfit  t'  approach  him. 
And  thou,  once  glorious  weapon,  &re  thee  weU 
Old  servant,  worthy  of  an  abler  master. 
Leave  now  for  ever  his  abandon'd  side. 
And,  to  revenge  him,  grace  some  nobler  arm. 
My  son  ! 

Enter  Carlos. 

Oh.  Carlos!  canst  thou  l>car  dishonour? 

Car.    What  villain  dares  occasion,   Sir,  tha 
question  1 
Give  me  bis  name ;  the  proof  shall  answer  Mm. 

Alt.  Oh,  just  reproach !    Oh,  prompt  resentful 
fire! 
My  blood  rekindles  at  thy  manly  flame, 
And  glads  my  labouring  heart  with  youth's  re- 
turn. 
Up,  up,  my  son — I  cannot  speak  my  shame — 
Revenge,  revenge  me  I 

Car.  Oh,  my  rage  ' — Of  what  1 

Alv.  Of  an  indignity  so  vile,  my  heart 
Redoubles  all  its  torture  to  repeat  it 
A  blow,  a  blow,  my  boy  ! 

Car.  Distraction  !  fury  ' 

Ah.  In  vain,  alus  I  this  feeble  arm  aseail'd 
With  mortal  vengeance,  the  aggressor  s  heart ; 
He  dallied  with  my  age,  o'erbome,  insulted, 
Therefore  to  thy  young  arm,  for  sure  revenge, 
My  soul's  distress  commits  my  sword  and  cause  : 
Pursue  him,  Carlos,  to  the  worid's  last  bounds. 
And  from  his  heart  tear  back  our  bleeding  honour, 
Nay,  to  inflame  thee  more,  thoult  find  his  brow 
Cover'd  with  laurels,  and  far-famed  his  prowess : 
Oh,  I  have  seen  him,  dreadful  in  the  field. 
Cut  through  whole  squadrons  his  destructive  way, 
And  snatch  the  gorenlied  standard  from  the  foe ! 

Car.  Oh,  rack  not  with  hb  fiime  my  tortured 
heart, 
That  bums  to  know  him,  and  edipae  his  glory  . 
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ik,  TkNigh  I  fotwce  'twiU  itriko  thy  Krai  to 
hetrit; 
Yirt  nnoe  oorgaBping  honour  calls  for  thy 
ficfirf^-Oh,  C&rioB !— 'tit  Ximena'i  fiither— 
Cv.  Ha! 

Mb,  Pause  not  for  a  reply — I  know  thy  love, 
i  know  the  tender  obligations  of  thy  heart, 
And  even  kod  a  aigh  to  thy  diatrpae. 
I  giant  Ximena  dearer  than  thy  life ; 
Bol  woooded  honour  most  sumxHint  them  both. 
1  Dsed  not  arge  thee  more ;  thou  know'st  my 

wrong; 
Hi  in  thy  heart,  and  in  thy  hand  the  vengeance ; 
Blood  odIt  ia  the  balm  for  ^lief  like  mine, 
WlttBii  tiU  obtain'd,  1  will  m  darkness  mourn, 
Nor  lift  my  eyes  to  light,  till  thy  return. 
Bol  haale,  o*ertake  tms  blaster  of  my  name. 
Fly  swift  to  vengeance,  and  bring  back  my  fame. 

[ExU. 
Oar,  Babntleos  Heaven!   is  all  thy  thunder 
gooel 
No&  ooe  bolt  left  to  finuh  my  despair ! 
Lie  aliU,  my  heart,  and  close  this  deadly  wound ; 
Stir  not  to  thought,  for  motion  is  thy  ruin. 
But  see,  the  frighted  poor  Ximena  comes. 
And  with  her  tremblings  strikes  thee  cold  as 

death. 
My  helpleSB  fother  too,  overwhelmed  with  shame, 
Bcf(B  hw  (fisnussion  to  hb  grave  with  honour. 
Ximena  weeps ;  heart-pierced  Alvarez  groans ; 
Rage  lifts  my  sword,  and  love  arrests  my  arm : 
Oh,  dooble  torture  of  distracting  wo ! 
Is  thcra  no  mean  betwixt  these  sharp  extremea  1 
Must  honour  perish,  if  I  spare  my  love  1 
Oh,  ignominious  pity !  shameful  softness ! 
Must  1,  to  right  Alvarez,  kill  Ximena  1 
Oh,  cruel  vengeance !    Oh,  heart-wounding  ho- 
nour! 
Shall  I  foraake  her  in  her  soul's  extremes. 
Depress  the  virtue  of  her  filial  tears, 
And  bury  in  a  tomb  oar  nuptial  joy  1 
Shall  that  just  honour  that  subdued  her  heart, 
^'ow  tmild  its  fiime  relentless  on  her  sorrows. 
iMtruot  me,  Heaven,  that  gav'st  roe  this  distress, 
To  choose,  and  bear  me  worthy  of  my  being ! 
Oh,  Love,  foi]give  me,  if  my  hurried  soul 
Shook]  act  with  error  in  this  storm  of  fortune ; 
For  Heaven  can  tell  what  pangs  I  feel  to  save 

thee! 
But  hark !  the  shrieks  of  drowning  honour  call ! 
^'\M  snking,  gasping,  while  I  stand  in  pause ; 
^luDffe  in,  my  heart,  and  save  it  from  the  billows. 
'^  wiO  be  so— the  blow  *s  too  sharp  a  pain, 
^nd  vengeance  has  at  least  this  just  excuse, 
^^bst  even  Ximena  blushes  while  1  bear  it : 
^^«r  generous  heart,  that  was  by  honour  won, 
^'ioit,  when  that  honour's  stain'd,  abjure  my 
k)ve. 
Ok,  peace  qf  mind,  farewell  I  Revenge,  I  come, 
A^  raise  thy  altar  on  a  mournful  tomb  i 

[Exit. 
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Oar,  My  lord,  you  UI  receivs  this  mark  of 
fevour, 
And  while  thua  obstinate,  inflame  your  fiiult. 
When  sovereign  power  descends  to  ask  of  sub- 
jects 
The  due  submission  which  its  will  may  force, 
Your  danger 'a  greater  from  such  slignted  mild- 


SCENE  /. 


BnUr  Garcia  and  Gormaz. 


Got,  The  king  is  master  of  his  will  and  me ; 
Bbt  be  it  as  it  may — what 's  done 's  irrevocable. 


Than  you  ahould  disobey  ita  full  commanda. 
Oct.  The  oonaequence,  perhaps,  ma^   prove 

it  so. 
(Sar,  Have  you  no  fear  of  what  his  fh>wn 

may  dol 
Qor.  Haa  he  no  fear  of  what  my  wrongs  may 
dol 
Men  of  my  rank  are  not  in  hours  undone ; 
When  I  am  crush'd,  I  &11  with  vengeance  round 
me. 
(Tdr.  The  rash  indignity  you've  done  Alvartz, 
Without  some  proof  of  wrong,  bears  no  excuse. 

Got,  I  am  myself  the  judge  of  what  I  feel ; 
I  SkI  him  felse,  and,  feehng  must  resent. 

Gar.  Shall  it  be  deem'd  a  felsehood  to  accept 
A  dignity  by  royal  hands  conferr'd  7 

Gor.  He  should  have  waived  it ;  first  oonaulted 
me. 
He  might  have  held  me  still  his  friend  sincere. 
Have  snared  my  fortunes,  as  a  friend  entreating' 
But  basely  thus  to  out  me  of  my  right. 
By  treacheroua  acta  to  do  me  pnvate  wrong, 
Is  what  I  never  can  forgive,  and  have  resented. 

Gar.  But  in  this  violence  vou  offend  the  king. 
The  sanction  of  whose  choice  claim'd  more  ra 
gard. 
Gor.  Why  am  1  fretted  with  theae  chains  ol 
honour. 
Less  free  than  others  in  my  just  resentments; 
Who,  unprovoked  myself,  do  no  man  wrong. 
But  injured,  am  as  storms  implacable'? 

Gar.    My   lord,    this    stunhom    temper  will 

undo  you. 
Gor.  Then,  Sir,  Alvan^z  will  be  satisfied. 
Gar.    Be  yet  persuaded,  and  compose    this 

broil. 
Gor.  My   resolution  's  fix'd ;  let's  waive  ths 

subject. 
Gar.  Will  you  refuse  all  terms  of  reparation  1 
Cror.  All,  all,  that  are  not  from  my  honour 

due  ! 
Gar.  Dare  you  not  trust  (hat  honour  with  tha 

kingi 
Gor.  My  me 's  my  king's,  my  honour  is  my 

own. 
Gar.  What's  then,  in  short,  your  answer  1 
For  the  king 
Expects  it  on  my  first  return. 

Gor.  'Tisthis, 
That  I  dare  die,  but  cannot  bow  to  shame. 
Gar.  My  lord,  1  take  my  leave. 
Gor.  Don  Garcia's  servant.         [Exit  GhKCXh. 
Who  fears  not  death,  smiles  at  the  frowns  of 
power. 

Enter  CkR\.o%. 

Car.  My  lord,  your  leave  to  talk  with  you. 

Gor.  Be  free. 
I  did  expect  you  on  this  late  occasion. 

Car.  I'm  glad  to  find  you  do  my  honour  right ; 
And  hope  you'll  not  refuse  it  wrong'd  Alvares. 

Gor.  He  had  a  sword  to  right  himself. 

Car.  That  sword  is  here. 
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Oor.  'Tia  well;  the  pUoe—ftiid  Ist  our  time 

be  ihort. 
Car,   One  moment'e  llipite,  for   XimeiMi^ 

sake: 
She  has  not  wronged  me,  and  my  heart  would 

spare  her: 
We  both,  without  a  stain  to  either's  honour, 
May  pity  her  distress,  and  pause  to  save  her : 
Nor  need  1  blush  that  I  suspend  my  cause, 
Since  with   ils  Yengeanoe  her  sure  woes   are 

blended. 
Not  for  myself,  but  for  her  tender  sake, 
1  bend  roe  to  the  earth  and  beg  for  mercy. 
Let  not  her  virtues  suffer  for  her  love ; 
Oh,  lay  not  on  her  innocence  the  grief 
Of  a  mourn'd  father's  or  a  lover's  hlood ! 
Oh,  spare  her  sighs,  prevent  her  streaming  ean ; 
Stop  this  effusion  of  my  bleeding  honour. 
And  healf  if  possible,  its  wounds  with  peace ! 

Cfor.  What  you  have  ofier*d  for  Ximena's  aake, 
Will,  in  her  gratitude  be  full  repaid ; 
And  for  the  peace  you  ask,  that 's  yours  to  give. 
Submission  'tis  in  vain  to  hope;  for  know, 
I  have  this  hour  refused  it  to  the  king. 
Thy  father's  arts  betray'd  my  friendship's  fiuth ; 
I  felt  the  wrong,  and,  as  I  ought,  revenged  it. 
We're  now  on  equal  terms :  hut  if  his  cauae 
So  deep  is  in  thy  heart,  that  thou  resolv'st, 
With  fruitless  vengeance,  to  provoke  my  rage. 
Then  thou,  not  1,  art  author  of  thy  ruin. 
Car.  Support  me  now,  Ximena,  guard  my 

heart, 
And  bar  this  pressing  provocation's  entrance. 

Have  I,  my  lord,  in  person  wiong'd  you  1 

Gar.  No. 

Car.  Why  then  these  fotal  cruelties  to  me. 
That  1  must  lose,  or  wrong  Ximena's  love  1 
For  she  roust  scorn  me,  should  1  bear  my  shame ; 
Or  fly  me,  though  my  honour  should  revenge  it. 

Oor.  Place  that  to  thy  misfortune,  not  to  me. 

Car.  Not  to  you ! 
Am  I  not  forced  by  wrongs  I  blush  to  name, 
To  prosecute  this  fatal  reparation. 
Which,  had  you  temper  or  a  feeling  here. 
Had  you  the  spirit  to  confess  your  error. 
Your  heart's  confuidon  had  subdued  Abarei, 
And  thrown  you  at  his  injured  feet  for  pardon. 

Oor.  If  thou  com'st  here  to  talk  me  from  my 
sense, 
Or  think'st  with  words  t'  extenuate  bis  guilt. 
Thou  offer'st  to  the  winds  thy  forceless  plea. 
I  will  not  bear  the  mention  of  his  truth ; 
His  falsehood 's  here,  'tis  rooted  in  my  heart. 
And  justifies  a  worse  revenge  than  1  have  taken. 

Car.    Oh,  patience.    Heaven!    Oh,  tortured 
rage !    Not  speak 
The  pious  pangs  of  mv  torn  soul  insulted ! 
Have  I  for  this  bow'd  down  my  humble  knee. 
To  swell  th^  triumph  o'er  my  father's  wrongs, 
And  hear  hiro  tainted  with  a  traitor's  practice  1 
Oh,  give  me  back  that  vile  submissive  shame. 
That  I  may  meet  thee  with  retorted  scorn, 
And  right  my  honour  with  untainted  vengeance! 
Yet  no^— withhold  it,  take  it  to  acquit  my 

love; 
That  sacrifice  was  to  Ximena  due ; 
Her  helpless  suflerings  cbim'd  that  pang ;  and 

since 
I  cannot  bring  duhonour  to  her  arms, 
I'hus  my  rack'd  heart  pours  forth  its  last  adieos, 
And  makes  libation  of  its  bleeding  peace : 


Farewell  dear,  injured  softnesi, — follow  roe. 

Oor.  Lead  on ^yet  hokl — should  we  to(|»* 

ther  forth. 
It  may  create  suspicion,  and  prevent  us. 
Propose  the  place ;  TU  take  some  difierent  circle. 
Car.  Behmd  the  ramparta,  near  the  Western 

Gate. 
Got.  Expect  me  on  the  instant 
Car.  Poor  Ximena!  [Exii 

Oor.  Deep  aa  resentment  lodges  in  my  heart, 
It  feels  some  pity  there  for  Carlos'  paasion 
It  shall  be  so— his  brave  resentment 's  just ; 

[Writes  in  table$9. 
— This  legacy 

[EsU. 


And  hard  his  fole  both  way 

Shall  write  my  honour  and  my  enemy 


ErUer  Belzara  and  Ximena. 

Bel.  Look  up,  Ximena,  and  suppress  thy  fean ; 
What  though  a  transient  ck>ud  o  ercast  thy  joy. 
Shall  we  conclude  from  thence  a  wreck  most 
follow  1 

Xim.  Can  I  resist  the  fean  that  reason  fornwl 
Have  1  not  cause  to  tremble  in  the  storm, 
While  horror,  ruin,  and  despair  'a  in  new  1 
Can  1  support  the  good  Alvarex'  ahame. 
Whose  generous  heart  took  pity  on  our  love, 
And  not  let  fall  a  grateful  tear  to  moam  it  1 
Can  I  behold  fierce  Carlos,  stung  with  his  dis> 

grace, 
Breaking,  like  fire,  from  these  weak-holding  anni^ 
And  not  sink  down  with  terror  at  his  rage  1 
Must  I  not  tremble  for  the  blood  may  foUowl 
If  by  his  arm  my  hapless  fiither  foils, 
Am  I  not  forced  with  rigour  to  revenge  himi 
If  Carlos  by  my  fother's  sword  should  Ueed. 
Am  1  not  bound  with  double  grief  to  moom  himi 
One  gave  me  life,  shall  I  not  revere  hiro  1 
The  other  is  my  life,  can  I  survive  him  1 

Bel.  Her  griefo  have  something  of  sndi  moUD- 
ful  force, 
That,  though  not  equal  to  my  own,  I  feel  them. 

[Aeidt. 

Xim.  Carios,  you  see  too,  shuns  my  ai^;  n» 
news, 
No  tidings  yet  arrive,  though  1  have  aent 
My  switlest  fears  a  thonssind  waya  to  find  him. 
Who  can  support  these  terrors  of  suspense  1 

Bel.  Be  not  thus  torn  with  wild,  uncertain 
fears; 
Carlos  may  yet  arrive,  and  aave  your  peace: 
He  is  too  much  a  lover  to  resist 
The  tender  pleadings  of  Ximena's  sorrow ; 
One  word,  one  sigh  from  you  arrests  hb  arm. 
And  makea  the  tempest  of  his  rage  subside. 

JCtm.  And  say  that  1  could  conquer  him  witk 
tears. 
And  terrors  could  subdue  his  piteous  heart, 
To  yield  his  honour  and  its  cause  to  love. 
What  will  the  world  not  say  of  his  compliance  1 
Can  I  be  happy  in  his  fame's  disgrace  7 
Can  love  subsist  on  shame,  that  sprung  from  ks> 

nour  ? 
Shall  I  reduce  him  to  such  hard  contempt, 
And  raise  on  infamy  our  nuptial  joy  1 
Ah,  no !  no  means  are  led  for  my  relief: 
Let  him  resist,  or  yield  to  my  distress. 
Or  shame,  or  sorrow 's  sure  to  meet  me. 

Bel.  Ximena  has,  I  see,  a  soul  refined, 
Too  great,  too  just,  too  noble  to  be  happy  : 
True  virtue  must  despair  from  this  vilis  world 
To  crown  its  days  with  unalloy'd  reward. 


«^] 


XIMENA. 


Bat  tHL  joax  tea  *  jnt  b  retani'd — Good  newi, 
Kind  Heiiveii  I 

Enigr  a  Page. 

XtiR.  jSpeak  qmckly,  hast  thoa  seen  Don  Car- 

losl 
Page.  Midaui,  whero  yoar  oommandi  directed 


Tfe  made  the  strictest  search  in  vain  to  find  him. 
Xist.  Now,  now,  Belxara,  where 's  that  hope 

thoagaT^mel 
Bei.  Nor  hut  thoa  gain'd  no  knowledge  of 
hb  steps'? 
Hap  DO  one  seen  him  nass,  or  heard  of  him  1 

Fage.  As  I  retam'd,  the  sentinel  that  guards 
The  gate  inform'd  me,  that  he  saw  him  scarce 
Ten  minnlfs  hence  pass  in  disorder'd  haste 
From  oat  this  terr  hoose  abne. 
Bd.  Alone! 

Pagi,  Alone !  and  alter  soon  my  lord,  wrapped 
m 


lis  doak,  without  a  servant,  foUow'd  him. 

JBm.  Oh,  Heaven ! 

Bd,  No*servant,  said'st  thoo  1 

Page.  None;  and  as 
My  kivd  came  mth,  the  soldier  standing  to 
His  arms,  he  sign'd  forbiddance,  and  replied. 
Be  SQie  yoo  saw  me  not. 

Xim.  Then  ruin  *s  sure ; 
Thej  are  engaged,  and  fittal  blood  must  follow. 
Eicose,  Diy  dear,  this  hurry  of  my  &te ; 
One  moment  kist  may  prove  an  age  too  late. 

[KxU. 

BeL  Howe'er  my  own  afflictions  press  my  heart, 
I  bear  a  part  in  poor  Ximena's  grief; 
Though  e'en  the  worst  that  can  befall  her  hopes, 
May  better  be  endured  than  what  I  feel. 
Oh,  nothing  can  destroy  her  lover's  truth ! 
Carios  moy  prove  unhappy,  not  inconstant ; 
Whate'er  disasters  msy  obstruct  her  jov, 
The  comfort  of  his  truth  is  sure  to  find  her ; 
That  thouffht  even  psins  of  parting  may  remove, 
(>r  fill  up  all  thi»  space  of  absence  with  delight. 
But  I,  alas !  am  left  to  my  despair  alone, 
Confined  to  sigh  in  solitude  mv  woes, 
Or  hide  with  anguish  what  I  blush  to  bear. 
In  vain  the  wooian's  pride  resents  my  wrongs, 
Unoon^uer'd  love  maintains  his  empire  still. 
And  with  new  force  insults  my  heart's  resistance. 

Enter  Alonzo,  haatUy. 

Alan.  Tour  pardon,  Madam — Have  you  seen 
Lord  Gormaz'? 
I  come  to  warn  him  that  he  stir  not  hence ; 
The  guards  are  ordered  to  attend  his  door. 

£d.  Alas,  they  are  too  late !  Carlos  and  he 
Are  both  gone  forth,  'tis  fear'd,  with  fatal  pur- 
pose; 
And  poor  Ximena,  drown'd  in  tears,  has  follow'd 
them 
AUm.  Then  'tis,  indeed,  too  late— I  wish  my 
friend, 
The  rash  Don  Sanchez,  had  not  blown  this  fire. 
Be  not  concern'd,  Madam ;  I  know  your  griefs. 
And,  as  a  friend,  have  Ubour'd  to  prevent  them. 
Yoo  have  not  told  Ximena  of  his  falsehood  1 
Bel.   Alas,  I  durst  not'    knowing  that  her 
friendship 
WoaM  for  mr  sake  so  coldly  treat  his  vows. 
That  'twould  but  more  provoke  him  to  insult  me. 
yoL.IL...  88 


Alon.  You  iodge  him  rigUt ;  patience  win  yet 
recall  him : 
'Tis  not  his  love,  but  pride,  pursues  Ximena; 
A  youthful  heat  that  with  tne  toil  will  tire. 
Be  comforted ;  I'll  still  observe  his  steps, 
And  when  I  find  him  staggering,  catoh  him  back 
To  love,  and  warm  him  with  his  vows  of  honour. 

But  duty  calls  me  to  the  king Shall  I 

Attend  you.  Madam  1 

Bel.  Sir,  I  thank  your  care. 
My  near  concern  for  poor  Ximena's  fiite 
Keeps  me  impatient  here,  till  her  return. 

[Ejpeunt. 

Enter  Kino,  Garcia,  SASCREZyandAitendanie 

King.  Since  mild  entreaties  fiul,  our  power 
shall  force  him. 
Could  he  suppose  his  insult  to  our  perM«  ofier'd, 
His  outrage  oone  within  our  palace  walls. 
Deserved  the  lenity  we've  deign'd  to  show  him  t 
Is  yet  Alonao  with  our  orders  gone  1 

Gar.  He  is.  my  km),  but  not  retum'd. 

San.  Dreao  Sir, 
For  what  the  count  has  ofl&r'd  to  Alvarez 
I  dare  not  plead  excuse ;  but  as  his  friend, 
Would  beg  your  royal  leave  to  mitigate 
His  seeming  disobedience  to  your  pleasare, 
Restraint,  however  just,  opfweed  against 
The  tide  of  passion,  makea  the  current  fiercer, 
Which,  of  itself,  in  time  had  ebb'd  to  reason ; 
Your  will  surprised  him  in  his  heart's  emotion, 
Ere  thought  had  leisure  to  compose  his  mind ; 
Great  souls  are  jealous  of  their  honour's  shame, 
And  bend  reluctent  to  enjoin'd  submission  : 
Had  your  commands  obliged  him  to  repair 
Alvarez*  wrongs  with  hazards  in  your  service. 
Were  it  to  face  the  doubie-number'd  foe. 
To  pass  the  rapid  stream  through  showers  of  fire. 
To  force  the  trench ment,  or  to  storm  the  breach. 
I'll  answer  he'd  embrace  with  joy  the  charge, 
And  march  intrepid  in  commands  of  honour. 

King.  We  doubt  not  of  his  daring  in  the  field : 
But  he  mistakes,  if  he  concludes  fnxn  thence, 
Thnt  to  persist  in  wrong  is  height  of  spirit, 
Or  to  have  acted  wrong  is  always  base  : 
Perfection 's  not  the  attribute  of  man, 
Nor  therofore  can  a  fault  confess'd  degrade  him ; 
The  lowest  minds  have  spirite  to  ofiend, 
But  few  cnn  reach  the  courage  to  confen  it. 
Submitting  to  our  will,  the  count  had  lost 
No  fame,  nor  can  we  imrdon  his  refusal. 
What  you  have  said,  Don  Sanchez,  speaks  the 

friend; 
What  wr  resolve,  'tis  fit  should  speak  the  king : 
We  both  have  said  enough — The  public  now 
Requires  our  thought.     We  arc  informed  ten  saif 
Of  warlike  vessels,  mann'd  with  our  old  foes. 
The  Moors,  were  late  discover'd  off  our  coast, 
And  steering  to  the  river's  mouth  their  course. 

Gar.  The  lives,  Sir,  they  have  lost  in  like  at- 
tempts 
Must  make  tnem  cautious  to  repeat  the  danger ; 
This  i«  no  time  to  fear  them. 

Kingr.  Nor  contemn ; 
Too  full  security  has  oft  been  fatal. 
Consider  with  what  ease  the  flood,  at  night, 
May  bring  them  down  t'  insult  our  capital. 
Let  at  the  port,  and  on  the  walls,  our  guards 
Be  doublet] ;  till  the  mom  that  force  may  serve. 
Grormaz  has  timed  it  ill  to  be  in  fault, 
When  his  immediate  presence  is  required 


Cfar.  My  liege,  Alonzo  is  ictonied. 
Enier  Alonso. 


XIMENA. 


[aoi  IA, 


King.  'Tiawell- 


Have  you  obejred  as  1    Is  the  count  confined  1 

Alon.  Yoar  orders,  Sir,  srri¥ed  anhsppily 
Too  late ;  the  count,  with  Carlos,  was  before 
Grone  forth,  to  end  their  fatal  difierence: 
As  I  came  back,  I  met  the  fathering  crowd 
In  fright,  and  harrying  to  the  western  gate 
To  ttce,  as  they  reported,  in  the  field, 
The  body  of  some  murder'd  nobleman. 
Struck  with  my  fears,  I  hasted  to  the  place. 
Where,  to  my  sense's  horror,  when  arrived, 
I  found  them  true,  and  Grormaz  just  expired ; 
While  &ir  Ximena,  to  adorn  the  wo, 
Bsthed  his  pale  breathless  body  with  her  tears. 
Calling  with  cries  for  justice  on  his  head. 
Whose  rueful  hand  had  done  the  barbarous  deed. 
Th(^  pityin;;  crowd  took  port  in  her  distress. 
And  loin'd  her  moving  plaints  for  due  revenge; 
While  some,  in  kinder  reeling  of  her  griefs, 
Removed  the  mournful  object  from  her  eyes. 
And  to  the  nei£rhbouring  convent  ln>re  the  body, 
Whirh,  when  committed  to  the  Abbot's  care, 
I  left  the  prrssing  throng  to  tell  the  news. 
King.  Aimena's  griefs  are  followed  with  our 

own ; 
For  though,  in  some  degree,  the  haughty  count 
Drew  on  himself  the  son's  too  just  revenge, 
We  cannot  lose,  without  a  deep  concern, 
So  true  a  subject,  and  so  brave  a  soldier : 
However  pity  may  for  Carlos  plead. 
Death  enos  his  failings,  and  demands  our  grief. 
Alon,  Sir,  here,  in  the  tablets  of  th'  unhappy 

count, 
In  his  own  hand,  these  written  lines  were  found. 
King.  [Reada]  "  Alvarez  wronged  me  in  my 

maater^a  favour  ; 
Car!x)s  ig  brave,  and  has  deserved  Ximena" 
Strange,  generous  spirit !  now  we  pity  thee. 
AUm.    Behold,   Sir,  where  the  lost   Ximena 

comes, 
O'erwhelm'd  with  sorrow,  to  demand  your  justice. 

Enter  Ximeka. 

Xim.  Oh,  sacred  Sir,  forgive  my  griers  intru- 
sion! 
Behold  a  helpless  orphan  at  your  feet. 
Who  for  a  Other's  blood  implores  your  justice. 

Enter  Alvarez,  hastily. 

Alv.  Oh,  turn,  dread,  royal  msster,  turn  yoar 
eyes. 
Sec  on  the  earth  your  faithful  soldier  prostrate, 
Whose    honour's   just    revenge    entreats    your 
mercy! 

Xim.    Oh,  godlike  monarch,  hear  my  louder 
cries! 

Alv.  Ob,  be  not  to  the  old  and  helpless  deaf ! 

Xim.  Revenge  yourself,  your  violtttrd  laws. 

Alv.  Support  not  violence  in  rude  apffressors, 

Xim.  Be  greatly  good,  and  do  the  injured  jus- 
tice. 

Alv.  Be  greater  still,  and  show  the   valiant 
mercy. 

Xim.  Oh,  Sir,  your  crown's  support  and  guard 
is  gone ! 
The  imfiioas  Carlos' swofd  has  kill'd  my  father— 


Alv.  And,  like  a  pipos  son,  avenffed  his  own 

King.  Rise,  fair  Aimena,  and  Alvarez  rise ! 
With  equal  sorrow  we  receive  your  plaints  ; 
Both  shall  be  beard  apart — Proceed,  Ximena ; 
Alvarez,  in  your  place  you  speak  ;  be  patient. 

Xim.  What  can   I  sayf    But  miseries  like 
mine 
May  plead,  with  plainest  tmths,  their  piteous 

cause. 
Is  he  not  dead  1    Is  not  my  fother  kill'd  1 
Have  not  these  eyes  beheld  his  ghastly  wooDd, 
And  mix'd  with  fruitless  tears  his  streaming 

bloodi 
That  blood,  which  in  his  royal  maaler's  caose 
So  oft  has  sprung  him  through  your  foes  nctori- 

ous; 
That  bk>od,  which  all  the  nging  swocds  of  war 
Could  never  reach,  a  young,  presumptuoos  arm 
Has  dared,  within  yoar  view,  to  sacrifice ! 
These  eyes  beheld  it  stream — Excuse  my  ^rief ; 
My  teats  will  better  than  my  words  explain  me. 

King.  Take  heart,  Ximena ;  we're  inclined  to 
hear  thee. 

Xim.  Oh.  shall  a  life  so  faithful  to  the  king 
Fall  unrevenged,  and  stain  his  glory  ? 
Shall  merit  so  im[K>rtant  to  the  state 
Be  left  exposed  to  sacrilegious  nge, 
And  fiUl  tne  sacrifice  of  private  passion  ? 
Alvarez  says  his  honour  was  insulted: 
Yet,  be  it  so,  was  there  no  king  to  right  it  1 
Who  lietter  could  protect  it  than  the  donor  1 
Shsll  Carios  wrest  the  sceptre  from  your  hand. 
And  point  the  sword  of  justice  whom  to  punish  1 
Oh,  if  such  outrage  may  escape  with  pardon. 
Whose  life 's  secure  from  his  self-judging  rage  t 
Oh,  where 's  protection  if  Ximena's  tears. 
And  tender  passion  could  not  save  her  fother  ? 

King.  Alvarez,  answer  her. 

Alv.  My  heart 's  too  full : 
Divided,  torn,  distracted  vrith  its  griefs. 
How  can  1  plead  poor  Carlos'  cause,  when  I 
Am  touch'd  with  pity  of  Ximena's  wol 
Her  suffering  piety  has  caught  my  soul, 
And  only  leaves  me  sorrow  to  defend  me  : 
Ximena  has  a  grief  1  cannot  disallow, 
Nor  dare  I  hope  for  pardon,  but  your  pity ; 
Carlos,  even  yet,  may  merit  some  oompaasioa ; 
Perhaps  I'm  partial  to  his  piety. 
And  »ee  his  deeds  with  a  fond  father's  eye; 
But  that  I  still  must  leave  to  royal  mercy. 
Oh,  Sir,  imafifine  what  the  brave  endure, 
When  the  chaste  front  of  honour  is  insulted, 
Her  fnme  abused,  and  ravish 'd  by  a  blow  ! 
Oh,  piercing,  piercing  must  the  torture  he, 
If  soft  Ximena  wanted  power  t'  appease  it ! 
Pardon  this  weakness  ot  o'erflowing  nature ; 
1  cannot  see  such  filial  virtue  perish, 
An<l  not  let  fall  a  tear  to  mourn  its  hardship. 

Xim.  Oh,   my  divided  heart!     Oh,  poor  Al- 
varez !  [Aside 

Kings.  Compose  thy  griefs,  my  good  old  friend , 
we  feel  them. 

Alv.  If  Gormaz'  blood  must  be  with   blood  re- 
venged, 
Oh,  do  not,  sacred  Sir,  misplace  your  justice  ! 
Mine  was  the  guilt,  and  be  on  me  the  vengeance 
Carlos  but  acted  what  my  sufTerinn  prinnpted ; 
The  fatal  sword  was  not  his  own,  out  mine  ; 
I  gnve  it.  with  my  wrongs,  into  his  hand. 
Which  had  been' innocent  had  mine  been  able 
On  me  your  vengeance  will  be  just  and  miki 
My  days,  alas !  are  drawing  to  their  end. 


XIMENA. 


Bit  Cukw  sptred  may  yet  live  kmg  to  lerve  yoa. 
Pfewrro  my  flon,  and  I  embrace  my  fate; 
Sinoe  he  bw  taved  my  honour  fioin  the  grave. 
Oh,  lay  DM  gently  there  to  rest  for  ever ! 
Bmg.  Your  notual  |ibinte  require  our  tender- 
eat  thought : 
Ov  arancU  shall  be  nununon'd  to  aasist  ub — 
Look  am  my  fiur,  and  calm  thy  sorrown ; 
Thy  king  ia  now  thy  Cither,  and  will  right  thee. 
Alvana,  on  his  word,  haa  liberty ; 
Be  Carioa  found  to  answer  to  his  charge. 
^Lfr'y^v  wait  you  Ximena  to  her  rest. 
Whom,  on  the  morrow's  noon,  we  full  will  an- 


Bmrd  i»  tht  taak  t^  jvaUoe,  cohere  diatreaa 
KaeUeB  our  mereif,  yet  demandi  redrea*. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

8CBNE  t — ^Ximbna's  Apartment 

Belzara  aUme. 

BeL  Sore  some  ill-boding  planet  must  preside, 
Mafignant  to  the  peace  of  tender  lovers ! 
Undone  Ximena !    Oh,  relentless  honoar. 
That  fiist  sabdned   thy  generous  heart,  then 

raised 
Tby  lover's  fatal  arm  to  pierce  it  through 
Thy  fatber'a  life,  and  maae  thy  virtue  wretched ! 
The  hapleas  Carioa,  too,  is  lost  for  ever ! 
Condemned  to  fly  an  exile  from  her  si^ht. 
In  whom  he  only  lives ! Oh,   Heaven !  he 's 

here  I 
His  noaeriea  have  made  him  desperate. 

Enter  Carlos. 

Cailoa,  what  wild  distraction  has  possessed  thee, 
That  thus  thou  seek'st  thy  safety  in  thy  ruin  1 
b  tins  a  plaoe  to  hide  thy  wretched  head, 
Where  instioe  and  Ximena 's  sure  to  find  thee  1 

Car.  1  would  not  hide  me  from  Ximena's  sight ; 
Banish*d  from  her,  I  every  moment  die, 
Since  I  must  perish  let  her  frowns  destroy  me ; 
Her  anger  ^8  sharper  thsn  the  sword  of  justice. 

BeL  Alas,  1  pity  thee !  but  would  not  have 
Thee  tempt  the  first  emotions  of  her  heart. 
While  duty  and  resentment  yet  transport  her : 
1  wait  each  moment  her  return  from  court, 
Which  now.  l«  sure,  will  be  with  friends  at- 

tenoed. 
O  fly,  for  pity's  sake,  regard  her  fame, 
Shoold  you  be  seen,  woat  must  the  world  con- 
clude? 
Would  you  increase  her  miseries,  to  have 
Malicious  tongues  report  her  love  conoeal'd 
Beneath  the  roof  her  father's  murderer. 
But  see,  she  comes !  O,  hide  thee  but  a  moment ! 
Sin  not  her  honour  too,  let  that  persuade  thee. 

\ExU  Carlos. 
Don  Sanchez  here!  O,  Heavens!  how  I  tivmble. 

[Retires. 

Enter  Don  Sanchez  and  Ximena. 

San.  This  noble  conquest,  Madam,  of  your 
love, 
To  after  ages  must  record  your  fame. 
Joil  is  your  grief,  and  your  resentment  great,       I 


And  gnat  the  victim  that  should  ftU  before  It ; 
But  words  are  empty  sucooun  to  distress : 
Therefore  command  my  actiona  to  relieve  you. 
Would  you  have  aure  revenge,  empk>y  this  swoid, 
My  fortune  and  my  life  is  yours  to  right  you ; 
Accept  my  service,  and  you'll  overpay  it. 

Bel.  O  faithless,  barbarous  man  I  but  I'll  divFft 
Thy  cruel  aim,  and  use  my  power  for  Carioa. 

[Aeide, 
A»m.  O,  misenble  me ! 
Bel.  Take  comfort,  Madam. 
;S^fi.  Belzsra  here  I  then  I  have  lost  th'  occa- 
sion ; 
Yet  I  may  urge  enough  to  give  hei  pain.  [Aeida, 
Commanding  me,  you  make  your  vengeance  sore. 
Xim.  That  were  t'  ofiend  the  ki^,  to  whom 
I  have 
Appealed,  and  whence  I  now  must  only  wait  it 
San.  Revenge  from  justice,  Madam,  movea  m 
sfow. 
That  oft  the  watchful  criminal  escapes  it. 
Appeal  to  your  resentment,  you  secure  it. 
Carlos,  you  found,  would  trust  no  other  power. 
And  'tis  but  just  you  quit  him  as  he  wrong'd 
you. 
Bel.  Alas !  Don  Sanchez,  Madam,  feels  not 
love. 
He  little  thinks  how  Carioa  fills  your  heart; 
What  shining  glory  in  his  crime  appean: 
What  panga  it  cost  him  to  take  part  with  honour; 
That  you  must  hate  the  hand  that  could  destroy 

him. 
Sanchez,  to  show  the  real  friend,  would  use 
His  secret  interest  with  the  king  to  spare  him, 
For  though  you're  bound  in  duty  to  pursue  him, 
Yet  love,  alas!  would,  with  a  consckMis  joy, 
Applaud  the  power  that  could,  unhid,  preserve 
him. 
Xim,  O,  kind  Belzare!  how  thou  feel'st  my 
sufferings ; 
Yet  I  must  think  Don  Sanchez  means  me  well. 
San.  Confusion !   how  her  subtle  tongue  has 

foil'd  me [Atide. 

Madam,  some  other  time  Til  beg  your  leave 

To  wait  your  service,  and  approve  my  friendship. 

Xim.  Oh,  every  friend  but  Carlos  b  at  hand 
To  help  me !  Grief,  Sir,  b  unfit  to  thank  you. 
San.  Oh !  if  such  beauties  'midst  her  sonowa 
shine. 
What  darting  charms  must  point  her  smilinc 
eyes.  {^BxiL 

Xim.  At  len^h  I'm  free,  at  liberty  to  think, 
Ami  give  my  miseries  a  loose  of  sorrow. 
O,  Belzara  I  Carlos  has  kill'd  my  father ! 
Weep,  weep,  my  eyes,  pour  down  your  babfbl 

showera, 
He  that  in  grief  should  be  my  heart's  support. 
Has  wrouj^nt  my  sorrows,  and  muat  fall  their 

victim. 
When  Carlos  is  destroy'd,  what  comfort's  left 

mel 
Spite  of  my  wrongs,  he  still  inhabita  here : 
O,  still  his  fatal  virtues  plead  his  cause ; 
Hi8  filial  honour  charms  my  woman's  heart, 
And  there,  even  yet,  he  combats  with  my  fether. 
Bel.  Restrain  these  headstrong  sallies  of  your 
heart. 
And  try  with  slumbera  to  compose  your  spirits. 
Xim.   Oh !    where 's  repose  for  misery  like 
minel 
How  grievous.  Heaven !  how  bitter  b  my  portion  • 
'^^  shedl  a  parent's  blood  cry  unrevengwl  7 
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Shafl  impMnM  low  tabofn  mj  IimtI  Io  psy 

Hii  uhei  bat  unprofitable  tetn^ 

And  buiT  m  my  shame  the  ffreat  regards  of  doty  t 

Bel.  Alas !  that  duty  is  onchar^ ;  yoa  have 
Appeal'd  to  justice,  and  should  wait  its  course. 
Nor  are  jou  bound  with  rigour  to  enforce  it ; 
His  hard  misfortunes  may  desenre  compasaon. 

Xim,  Oh !  that  they  do  deserve,  it  is  my  grief 
Could  I  withdraw  my  pity  from  his  cause, 
Were  falsehood,  pride,  or  insolence  his  crime, 
My  just  revenge,  without  a  pang,  should  reach 

him. 
But  as  he  is  supported  with  excuse, 
JMended  by  the  cries  of  bleeding  honour, 
Whose  cruel  laws  none  but  the  great  obey ; 
My  hopeless  heart  is  tortured  wiui  extremes. 
It  mourns  in  vengeance,  and  at  mercy  shudders. 

Bel.  O,  what  will  be  at  hut  the  dive  resolve 
Of  your  afflicted  soul  1 

jtim.  There  is  but  one 
Can  end  my  sorrows,  and  preserve  my  fame; 
The  sole  resource  my  miseries  can  have 
Is  to  puraiie,  destroy;  then  meet  htm  in  the  grave. 

[Going- 

Carum  meeU  ker. 

Amazement !  horror !  have  my  eyes  their  sense  1 
Or  do  my  raving  griefs  create  this  phantom  1 
Support  me !  help  me !  hide  me  from  the  vision ! 
For^tis  not  Carlos  come  to  brave  my  sorrows. 

[Carlos  kneeU. 

Bel.  O  turn  your  eye  in  pity  onT  his  griefs, 
Aesi^'d,  and  prostrate  at  your  feet  for  mercy. 

Atm.  What  will  my  woes  do  with  me  1 

Bel.  Nowl 
Now,  oomj^uering  love,  shoot  all  thy  darts  to  save 

him: 
Now  snatch  tne  palm  from  cruel  honour's  brow ; 
Maintain  thy  empire,  and  relieve  the  wretched : 
O,  hang  upon  his  tongue  thy  thrilling  charms, 
V  To  bold  her  heart,  and  kill  the  hopes  of  Sanchez. 

[Exit. 

Car.  O,  pierce  not  thus  with  thjr  oflfended  eyes, 
The  wretched  heart  that  of  itself  is  breaking. 

Xim.  Can  1  be  wounded,  and  not  shrink  with 
pain? 
Can  I  support  with  temper,  him  that  shed 
My  father  s  blood,  triumphant  in  my  ruin  ! 
O,  Carlos !  Carlos !  was  thy  heart  of  stone  1 
Was  nothing  due  to  poor  Aimena's  peace  1 
Oh !  'twas  not  thus  I  felt  new  pains  for  thee, 
When,  at  my  feet,  thy  eighs  or  love  were  pitied, 
And  all  hereditary  hate  forgotten  ! 
Though  bound  in  filial  honour  to  insult 
Thy  Same,  I  broke  through  all  to  crown  thy 

vows, 
And  bore  the  censure  of  my  race  to  save  thee : 
And  am  I  thus  requited  1  Lefl  forlorn ! 
The  tender  passion  of  my  heart  despised  ! 
Could  not  my  terrors  move  one  sparK  of  mercy  ? 
No  mild  abatement  of  thy  stem  revenge  1 
T'  excuse  thy  crime,  or  justify  my  love  1 

Car.  O,  hear  me  but  a  moment. 

Xim.  O,  my  heart ! 

Car.  One  mournful  word  I 

Xim.  Ah  !  leave  me  to  despair ! 

Car.  One  dying  last  adieu,  then  wreak  thy 
vengeance : 
Behold  the  sword  that  has  undone  thee. 

Xhn.  Ah !  stain'd  with  my  fiither's  Mood !  O, 
meAil  okject  I 


Car.  (XXimena! 

Xim.  Take  hence  that  horrid  steel, 
That,  while  I  bear  thy  eight,  arraigns  my  virtue 

Car.  Endure  it  rather  to  support  lesentmeDt, 
T'  inflame  thy  vengeance,  ana  to  pierce  thy  vir- 

tim: 
I  am  more  wretched  than  thy  rage  can  wish  me- 

Xim.  O,  cruel  Carios !  in  one  day  thou  hast 
kiU*d 
The  father  with  thy  sword,  the  daughter  with 
Thy  sight — -O,  yet  remove  that  &tal  object ; 
I  cannot  bear  the  glare  of  its  reproach ; 
If  thou  wouldst  have  me  hear  thee,  hide  the  cause 
That  wounds  reflection  to  our  mutual  ruin. 

Car.  Thus  I  obey— but  how  ahall  I  proceed  1 
What  words  can  help  me  to  deserve  thy  hearing  1 
How  can  I  plead  my  wounded  honour's  cause. 
Where  injured  love  and  doW  are  my  judges'? 
Or  how  shall  I  repent  me  ol'^a  crime. 
Which,  uncommitted,  had  deserved  thy  acorn  1 
Yet  think  not,  0, 1  conjure  thee,  think  not, 
But  that  1  bore  a  thousand  racks  of  love. 
While   my  conflicting  honour  press'd  for  ven- 
geance. 
O,  I  endured,  submitted  even  to  shame, 
Begg*d  as  for  life,  for  peaceful  reoaratioa 
But  all  in  vain ;  like  water  sprinkled  on 
A  fire,  those  drops  but  made  him  bom  the  mora, 
And  only  added  to  thy  Other's  fieroeneaa. 
Reduced,  at  last,  to  these  extremes  of  toitiire, 
That  I  must  be,  or  infamous,  or  wretch^ 
I  saved  my  honour,  and  resign'd  to  ruin. 
Nor  think,  Ximena,  honour  had  prevail'd, 
But  that  thy  nobler  soul  opposed  thy  charma, 
And  told  my  heart,  none  but  the  uave  deserved 

thee. 
Now  having  thus  discharged  my  honour's  debt, 
And  wash'd  m3r  injured  father's  stains  away, 
What  yet  remains  of  life,  is  due  to  love. 
Behold  the  wretch  whose  honour's  fotal  fome 
Is  founded  oh  the  ruin  of  thy  peace : 
Receive  the  victim,  which  thy  giie&  demand, 
Prepared  to  bleed,  and  bending  to  the  Mow. 

Xim.  O,  Carlos,  I  must  take  thee  at  thy  word, 
But  must  with  equal  justice  too  discharge 
My  ties  of  love,  as  fatal  bonds  of  duty. 
O,  think  not,  though  enforced  to  these  extremes^ 
My  heart  is  yet  insensible  to  thee ! 
Oh !  I  must  thank  thee  for  thy  painful  pause : 
The  generous  shame  thy  tofturra  honour  bore, 
When  at  my  father's  reet  my  sofllerings  threw 

thee. 
Can  I  present  thee  in  that  dear  confiision. 
And  not  with  grateful  sighs  of  pity  mourn  thee  1 
I  can  lament  thee,  but  I  dare  not  pardon : 
Thy  duty  done,  reminds  me  of  my  own ; 
My  filial  piety,  like  thine  distress'd, 
Compels  me  to  be  miserably  just. 
And  asks  my  love  a  victim  to  my  fame 
Yet  think  not  duty  could  o'er  love  prevail. 
But  that  thy  nobler  soul  assures  my  heart. 
Thou  wouldst  despise  the  passion  that  could  save 
thee. 

Car.  Since  I  must  die,  let  that  kind  hand  de« 
stroy  me. 
Let  not  the  wretch,  once  honour'd  with  thy  love, 
Thy  Carlos,  once  thought  worthy  of  thy  arms, 
Be  dragg'd  a  public  spectacle  to  justice: 
To  draw  the  irksome  pity  of  a  crowd, 
Who  may  with  vulgar  reason  call  thee  cruel 
My  death  from  thee  will  elevate  thy  vengeance, 
And  show,  like  mine,  thjr  duty  sooro'd  — '^ 


M 
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t  and  from 


Xm.  8UI I  then  take 

theel 
Aeotnt  that  veofeanca  from  thy  heart*g 
Ne,Cario^iioI 
I  wim  not  jiulf^  like  thoe,  my  private  wronga, 
Bat  to  tha  oouxae  of  juatice  trust  my  duty, 
Which  ■hall,  in  every  part,  untainted  flow ; 
Unmiji'd  withgain'd  advautage  o'er  thy  love, 
And  from  iti  own  pare  fountain  ruae  my  glory. 
Car.  O,  can  my  death  with  ahame  advance 

that  glory  1 
Can  I  <io  moie  than  perieh  to  appease  thee  1 
Can  niy  nasfortunea  too  have  reach'd  thy  hate  1 
JSm.  Can  hate  have  part  in  interviews  Uke 

thisi 
Vay,  can  1  give  thee  greater  proof  of  love, 
Thui  that  I  trust  my  vengeance  with  thy  hononr  1 
Alt  not  thoa  now  within  my  power  to  seize  ? 
Tet  111  wIsaaB  thee,  Carioa,  on  thy  word. 
Give  ma  thv  word,  that  on  the  morrow  noon, 
Bcforo  tba  king  in  person  thoa  wilt  answer, 
And  take  the  Mielter  of  the  night  to  leave  me. 

Car.  O,  thoa  hast  found  the  way  to  fix  my  ruin! 
ft  moat  be  so,  thoa  shalt  have  ample  vengeance, 
Pnrsiied  bj  thee,  m?  life 's  not  worth  the  saving ; 
Bat  then  utt  fiUal  honour,  my  engagement, 
That  at  the  hour  proposed  Til  meet  my  fate — 
Bat  most  we  part,  Xmiena,  like  sworn  foes  ? 
Baa  kive  no  senae  of  all  its  perish'd  hopes  1 
Disndss  my  nuMriea  at  least  with  pity  : 
May  I  not  bfcathe  apon  this  injured  bosom 
One  parting  sigh  to  ease  my  wounded  soul, 
And  Wooe  the  •wgnMh  of  a'broken  heart  1 
JRm.  Support  me,  Heaven — we  meet  again 

to-morrow. 
Car.  To-morrow  we  must  meet  like  enemies, 
Thy  piercing  eyes,  relentless  in  revenge, 
And  aO  the  softnesa  of  thy  heart  forgotten ; 


This  only  moment  Is  our  life  of  love. 

O,  take  not  from  thia  little  interval. 

The  poor  ezpiiing  comfort  that  is  left  me. 

[XiMRNA  weep*. 
My  heart's  eonfoarided  with  thy  soft  compassion, 
And  dotea  apon  the  virtue  that  destroys  me. 

XSm.  Oh !  I  shall  have  the  start  of  thee  in  wo ; 
Thoa  canst  hat  &1I  for  her  thou  lovest ;  but  what 
Mart  she  endure  that  loves  thee — and  destroys 

thret 
Yet,  Carioa,  take  this  comfort  in  thy  fate, 
That  if  the  hand  of  justice  should  oVrtake  thee, 
TV  noarnful  urn  shall  hold  Ximena's  ashes. 

Car.  O,  miracle  of  love! 

Xm.  O,  mortal  sorrow ! 
Bat  haste,  O  leave  me  while  my  heait  's  resolved ; 
Fly,  fly  me,  Carlos,  lest  thou  taint  my  fame ; 
Lest  in  thb  ebbing  rigour  of  my  soul, 
I  tell  thee,  thou^^h  I  prosecute  thy  fate. 
My  seerst  wish  is,  that  my  cause  may  fail  mo. 

Car.  O,  spirit  of  compassion !  O,  Aimena ! 
What  pangs  and  rain  have  our  parenta  cost  us  1 
Fkrewell,  thou  treasure  of  my  soul,  O  stay ! 
Take  not  at  once  my  short-livnd  joys  away. 
While  thua  I  fix  me  on  thy  mournful  eyes. 
Let  my  distresses  to  extremes  arise : 
Thy  victim  'a  now  secure ;  for  thus  to  part, 
I  sate  thy  vengeance  with  a  broken  heart. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  ALyiREZ,  with  Noblemen,  Offixra,  and 

other i. 

1  Nth.  These  few,  my  lord,  are  on  my  part 
•ogiged; 
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In  half  an  hoar,  Don  Henrique  de  laa  Torres, 
With  sixty  more,  will  wait  upon  your  eaoae, 
Resolved,  and  ready  all,  like  us,  to  right  yoa : 
Since  the  just  quarrel  of  your  house  must  live. 
Since  the  brave  blood  of  Carlos  Is  pursoed. 
The  race  of  GK>rmaz  shall  attend  his  ashes. 

Alv,  My  lord,  thia  mark  of  jrour  exalted  ho- 
nour 
Will  bind  me  ever  grateful  to  your  friendship : 
Though  I  still  hope  the  meroy  of  the  king 
Will  spare  the  cruunal,  whose  guilt  is  honoor. 
The  service  1  have  done  the  state  has  found 
A  bounteous  master  always  to  reward  it; 
Nor  am  I  yet  so  wedded  to  my  rest, 
But  that  1  still  can,  on  occasion,  break  it. 
The  Moon  are  anchor'd  now  within  the  river, 
And,  as  I'm  told,  near  landing  to  insult  us — 
Wherefore,  T  wouM  entreat  you  at  this  time, 
To  waive  my  private  danger  for  the  public. 
Since  chance  has  ibrm'd  us  to  so  brave  a  body, 
Let  us  not  part  inactive  to  our  honour; 
Let's  seize  this  glad  occasion  of  th'  alarm. 
Let's  chase  these  robbers  in  ovr  king's  demnoe. 
And  bravely  merit,  not  demand  hia  mercy .^ 

1  Nob.  Alvarex  may  command  us,  who  ifi  still 
Himself,  and  owna  no  cause  onmix'd  with  honoor. 


Enter  a  Servant^  vho 


Altarbs. 


Ah.  How  now  !  the  news. 
Just  enter'd,  and  alone ! 
O,  Heaven,  my  prayera  are  heard  1  my  noble 

frienda, 
Something  to  our  present  purpose  has  occurrM. 
Let  me  entreat  you,  forward  to  the  garden, 
Where  you  will  find  a  treble  number  of 
Our  forces  assembled  on  the  like  oocasioD ; 
Myself  will  in  a  moment  bring  you  news. 
That  will  confirm  and  animate  oar  hopes. 

[ExifStm. 

Enter  Carlos. 

My  Carlos !  O,  do  I  live  once  more  t'  embrace 

thee. 
Prop  of  my  age,  and  guardian  of  my  fame ! 
Nor  think,  my  champion,  that  my  joy's  thoa 

wild. 
For  that  thou  only  hast  revenged  my  honour, 
(Though  that  'a  a  thought  mignt  bins  me  in  the 

grave :) 
No,  no,  my  son,  for  thee  am  I  transported ; 
Alas  I  1  am  too  sensible  what  pains 
Thy  heart  must  feel  from  anguish  of  thy  love; 
And  had  I  not  new  hopes  that  will  support  thee, 
Some  present  prospect  of  thy  pain's  relief. 
My  sense  of  tny  afflictions  would  destroy  me. 
Car.  What  means  this  kind  compassion  of  my 

griefs  1 
Is  there  on  earth  a  cure  for  woes  like  minel 
(.),  Sir,  you  are  ro  tenderly  a  father. 
So  good,  I  can't  repent  me  of  my  duty : 
Be  not,  however,  jealous  of  mjjr  fame, 
If  yet  I  mix  your  transports  with  a  sigh. 
For  ruin'd  love  and  for  the  lost  Ximena : 
For  since  I  drag,  with  my  despair,  my  chain, 
Her  sated  vengeance  only  can  relieve  me. 

Alv.  No  moro  depress  thy  spirits  with  despair, 
While  glory  and  thy  country's   cause   should 

wake  it ; 
The  Moors,  not  yet  expected,  are  arrived, 
The  tide  and  silent  darineai  of  the  night 
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liAiidsi  in  an  hoar,  their  forces  at  our  gates : 
The  court  'a  diMnaj'd,  the  people  in  alarm, 
And  loud  confusion  fills  the  frighted  town. 
But  Fortune,  ere  this  public  duiger  reach'd  ua^ 
Had  raised  five  hundred  friends,  the  foes  of  Gor- 

maz, 
Whose  swords  resolve  to  vindicate  th^  vengeance, 
And  here  without  expect  thee  at  their  head. 
Forward,  mv  son,  thor  number  soon  will  swell, 
Sustain  the  brunt  and  fury  of  the  foe. 
And  if  thy  life 's  so  painful  to  be  borne. 
Lay  it  at  feast  with  honour  in  the  dust. 
Cast  it  not  fruitless  from  thee ;  let  thy  kin^ 

First  know  its  value  ere  his  laws  demand  it 

But  time 's  too  precious  to  be  talk'd  away. 
Advance,  my  son,  and  let  thy  master  see, 
What  he  has  lost  in  Grormaz,  is  redeem'd  in  thee. 
Car.  Relenting  Heaven  at  last  has  found  the 

means 
To  end  my  miseries  with  guiltless  honour. 
Why  shouki  1  live  a  burden  to  myself^ 
A  trouble  to  my  friends,  a  tenor  to  Ximenal 
Not  all  the  force  oi  mercy,  or  of  merit, 
Can  wash  a  father's  blood  from  her  remembranoe, 
Or  reconcile  the  honor  to  her  love. 
Yet  I'll  not  think  her  duty  so  severe. 
But  that  to  see  me  foil  my  country's  victim 
Would  please  her  passbn,  though  it  shocked  her 

vengeance. 

It  must  be  so Dying  with  honour,  1 

Discharge  the  son,  the  subject,  and  the  lover. 
Oh !  wMn  this  mangled  body  shall  be  found, 
A  bare  and  undistinguish'd  carcass,  'midst  the 

slain. 
Will  she  not  weep  in  pity  of  my  wrongs^ 
And  own  her  wounds  have  ample  expiation  1 
Her  duty  then  may,  with  a  aecret  tear, 
Confess  her  vengeance  great,  and  glorioas  my 

despair.  [Exeunt. 


ACTV. 


SCENE  I 


Enter  Belzara. 


Bel.  Victorious  Carlos,  now  resume  thy  hopes. 
Demand  thy  life,  and  silence  thy  Ximena. 
Hard  were  thy  fote  indeed,  if  she  alone 
Should  be  the  bar  to  triumphs  nobly  purchased. 
But  see,  she  comes,  with  mournful  pomp  of  wo, 
To  prosecute  this  aarline  of  the  people. 
Ana  damp  with  ill-timea  griefo  tne  public  joy. 

Enter  Ximena  tn  moumingj  attended. 

Ximena !  Oh !  I  more  than  ever  now 
Deplore  the  bard  afflictions  that  pursue  thee ; 
Wnile  thy  whole  native  country  is  in  joy, 
Art  thou  the  only  object  of  despair  1 
la  this  a  time  to  prosecute  thy  cause. 
When  public  gratitude  is  bound  t'  oppose  thee  1 
When  on  the  nead  of  Carlos,  which  thy  griefo 
Pomand,  Fortune  has  pour'd  protection  diown  1 
The  Moors  repulsed,  his  country  saved  from  ra- 
pine, 
His  menaced  king  confirmed  upon  his  throne, 
From  every  heart  but  thine,  will  find  a  voice 
To  liA  his  echo*d  praises  to  the  Heavens. 


Xim.  Is't  possible  1    Are  all  these  woodees 

truel 
Am  I  the  only  mark  of  his  misdoing  1 
Could  then  this  fotal  sword  transpieroe  my  it- 

ther, 
Yet  save  a  nation  to  defeat  my  venffeanee? 
StiU  as  I  pass,  the  public  voice  extms 
His  glorious  deeds,  regardless  of  my  wrongs ; 
The  eye  of  pit^,  that  but  yesternight 
Let  faU  a  tear  m  feeling  of  my  cauae, 
Now  turns  away,  retracting  its  compassion. 
And  speaks  the  general  grudge  at  my  oomfdain* 

ing. 
But  there 's  a  king,  whoss  sacred  word 's  his  law ; 
Supported  by  that  hope,  1  still  must  on, 
Nor,  till  by  him  reject,  can  be  sflent. 
Bel.   Your  duty  should  recede,  when  pnbfit 

Must  suffer  in  the  life  yoor  cause  purraes. 

Xim,  But  can  it  be  1  Was  it  to  Caifos*  swoid 
The  nation,  thus  transported,  owes  its  safoty  1 
O,  let  me  taste  the  pleasure  and  the  pain  I 
Tell  me,  Belzara,  tell  me  all  his  gk»y; 
O,  let  me  surfeit  on  the  ffoilty  joy. 
Delight  my  passion,  ancTtorment  my  virtue. 

BeL  AkHuu,  who  was  present,  will  infonn  i& 

Enter  Alonzo. 

Alonzo,  if  your  business  will  permit 
Alon.  The  abbot,  at  whose  iiouse  Coont  Gor- 

mazlies, 
Has  sent  in  haste  to  speak  with  me;  I  guess 
To  fix  the  order  of  bis  funeral. 

[Aaide  to  Belzara. 
Bel.  Spare  us  at  least  a  moment  from  the  oc* 

casion, 
Ximena  has  not  yet  been  fully  told 
The  action  of  our  late  deliverance; 
The  fome  of  Carlos  may  compose  her  sorrows. 
AUm.  Permit  the  action  then  to  praise  itselH 
Late  in  the  night,  at  Lord  Alvarez  house, 
Five  hundred  niends  were  gather'd  in  hb  cause, 
T'  oppose  the  vengeance  that  pursued  his  son ; 
But  m  the  common  danger,  brave  Alvarez, 
With  valiant  Carlos  at  their  head,  pref^rr'd 
The  public  safety  to  their  private  honour. 
And  march'd  with  swords  determined  'gainst  the 

Moors, 
This  brave  example,  ere  thev  reach'd  the  harbour, 
Increased  their  numbers  to  three  thousand  strong. 
Bel.  Were  the  Moors  landed  ere  you  rnchrd 

the  port  1 
Alon.  Not  till  some  hours  afVer.     When  wis 

arrived, 
Our  troops  were  form'd,  Ximena  was  the  word, 
And  Carlos  foremost  to  confront  the  foe. 
The  Moors  not  yet  in  view,  be  ordered  first 
Two  thirds  of  our  divided  force  to  lie 
Conceal'd  i'  th'  hatches  of  our  ships  in  harbour  ^ 
The  rest,  whose  numbers  every  moment  sweU'd, 
Halted  with  Carlos,  on  the  shore,  impatient, 
And  silent  on  their  arms  reposing,  pass'd 
The  still  remainder  of  the  wasting  night 
At  lengtn  the  brightness  of  the  moon  presents 
Near  twenty  sail  approaching  with  the  tide ; 
Our  order  still  observed,  we  Tei  them  pace ; 
Nor  at  the  port  or  walls,  a  man  was  seen. 
Thb  deadness  of  our  silence  wings  their  hopes 
To  seize  th'  occasion,  and  surprise  us  sleejnng, 
And  now  they  disembark,  and  meet  their  fiUa, 
For  at  the  instant  they  were  half  on  ahoftt, 
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Opraw  tba  nmiiben  In  our  ihipp  eonoeal'dj 
Aiid  to  the  vaulted  Heaven  thonder'd  their  haz- 


Which  Cailoa  echoed  from  hb  force  on  ehoie  : 
At  this  ameied,  cooftuion  lebed  their  troope, 
And  eve  their  chiefii  could  form  them  to  resift, 
We  Mcea*d  them  on  the  water,  drove  them  on 
The  land,  then  fired  their  fthi|ie  to  atop  their  flight : 
£U>we'er,  at  length,  their  leadere  hraveiy  rallying, 
Recovered  them  to  order,  and  a  while 
Soitain'd  their  oonn^[e,  and  opposed  our  fury : 
Bat,  when  their  bammg  ships  began  to  flame, 
The  dreadful  blaze  presenting  to  Uieir  view 
Their  sbiaghterM  heaps  that  foil  where  Carlos 

fo^ht, 
^or  O,  he  fought  as  if  to  die  were  victory^ 
Their  fruitless  eoarage  then  iesign*d  their  nopes; 
And  now  their  wounded  king,  despairing,  cafl'd 
AkNid,  and  haii'd  oar  generafto  surrender, 
Whom  Carlos  answering,  received  his  prisoner. 
At  thsi,  the  rest  had  on  submission  quarter. 
Oar  trampeta  soond,  and  shouts  proclaim  our  vic- 
tory: 
While  Carlos  bore  his  captive  to  his  fother, 
Whose  heart  tianspofted  at  the  royal  prize, 
Dfopp'd  tears  of  joy,  and  to  the  king  oonvey'd 

him; 
Where  now  he 's  pleading  for  his  son's  distress, 
And  asks  bat  mercy  for  his  gbrioos  triumph. 

[Exit. 
Xxm.  Too  much!  it  is  too  much,  relentless 
Heaven! 
Th'  oppwHsion's  greater  than  my  soul  can  bear ! 
O,  wounding  virtue !  O,  my  tortured  heart ! 
Alt  only  thmi  forbidden  to  applaud  him  1 
Can  not  a  nation  saved  appease  thy  vengeance  1 
Why,  why,  just  Heaven !  are  his  deeds  so  glo- 
rious, 
And  only  fiital  to  the  heart  that  loves  him  ? 

Bel.  Compose,  Ximena,  thy  disorder ;  see, 
The  king  approaches,  smiling  on  Alvarez, 
Whose  heart,  o'erflowing,  gushes  at  his  eyes, 
And  speaks  his  plea  too  strong  for  thy  complaint 
Xim.  Then  sleep,  my  love,  and  virtue  arm  t' 
oppoee  him; 
Let  me  look  backward  on  his  fotal  honour. 
Survey  this  mournful  pomp  of  his  renown, 
These  woful  trophies  of  his  conquer'd  love, 
That  through  my  father's  life  pursued  his  fame. 
And  made  me  in  his  nuptial  hopes  an  orphan  : 
O,  broken  spirit !  wouldst  thou  spare  him  now. 
Think  on  thy  fother's  blood !  exert  the  daughter, 
Suppress  thy  passion,  and  demand  thy  victim. 

Enter  Kino,  Alvarez,  Sanchez,  cf^. 

King.  Diamiss  thy  fears,  my  friend,  and  man 
thy  heart, 
For  while  his  actions  are  above  reward, 
Mercy 's,  of  course,  included  in  the  debt. 
Our  ablek  bounty's  bankrupt  to  his  merit : 
Our  subjects  rescued  from  so  fierce  a  foe, 
The  Moors  defeated,  ere  the  rude  alarm 
Allow*d  us  time  to  order  our  defence, 
Our  crown  protected,  and  our  sceptre  fix'd, 
Are  actions  that  secure  acknowledgment. 

Ait.  My  tears,  Sir,  better  than  my  words,  will 
tiiank  you. 

Enter  Garcia. 

(Mr.  Don  Carlos,  Sir,  without,  attends  your 
pleasure, 


And  comes  surrendered  at  his  word  engaged, 
To  answer  the  appeal  of  fair  Ximena. 
King.  Attend  him  to  our  presence. 
Xim.  O,  my  heart ! 

King.  Ximena,  with  compassion  we  shall  hear 
thee, 
But  must  not  have  thy  griefo  arraign  our  justioe, 
If  in  his  iudge  thou  find'st  an  advocate: 
Not  less  bis  virtues,  tlian  thy  wrongs  will  plead. 
Xim.  O,  fainting  cause !  but  thus  my  griffo 
demand  him.  [Kneeiii^f. 

[WhUe  the  King  raises  Ximena,  enter  Alonzo, 

andwhiepert  Alyarkz. 
Alv.  This  instant,  say'st  thou  1    Can  I  leava 

my  son? 
Alon,  The  matter 's  more  important  than  yooi 
stay. 
Make  haste,  my  lord. 

Alv.  What  can  thy  transport  mean  1 
Be  plain. 

Alon.  We  have  no  time  to  lose  in  words, 
Away,  I  say. 
Alv.  Lead  on,  and  ease  my  wonder. 

[ExewU. 

Enter  Carlos,  andkneeU  to  the  Kino. 

King.  Oh,  rise,  my  warrior,  raise  thee  to  iny 

breast, 
And  in  thy  master's  heart  repeat  thy  triumpha. 
Car.  These  honours.  Sir,  to  any  sense  hat 

mine. 
Might  lift  its  transporte  to  ambition's  height ; 
But  while  Ximena^s  sorrows  press  my  heart, 
Forgive  me,  if  desjiairinff  of  repose 
I  taste  no  comfort  m  the  life  she  seeks, 
And  urge  the  issue  of  her  grief's  appeal. 
King.  Ximena,  'tis  most  true,  has  lost  a  &- 

ther, 
But  thou  hast  saved  her  country  from  its  fate ; 
And  the  same  virtue  that  demands  thy  life, 
Owes  more  than  pardon  to  the  public  weal 
Xim.  Mv  royal  lord,  vouchsafe  my  griefo  a 

hearinj^ ; 
Oh,  think  not,  Sir,  because  my  spirito  faint. 
That  the  firm  conscience  of  my  duty  staggers. 
The  criminal  I  charge  has  kill  d  my  father ; 
And,  though  his  valour  has  preserved  the  state. 
Yet  every  subject  is  not  wrong'd  like  me. 
Therefore,  with  ease,  may  panlon  what  they  feel 

not : 
As  he  has  saved  a  nation  from  ita  foe, 
The  thanks  that  nation  owes  him  are  but  just. 
And  I  must  join  the  general  voice  t'  applaud  him: 
But  all  the  tribute  that  my  heart  can  spare  him. 
Is  tears  of  pity ;  while  my  wrongs  pursue  him. 
What  more  than  pity  can  those  wrongs  afiford  1 
What  less  than  justice  can  my  duty  ask  1 
If  public  obligations  must  be  paid  him, 
Let  every  single  heiirt  give  equal  share : 
(Carlos  has  proved,  that  mine  is  not  un^teful) 
But  must  my  duty  yield  such  disproportion  1 
Must  on  mv  heart  a  father's  blood  he  levied, 
And  my  whole  ruin  pay  the  public  thanks  ? 
If  bloofi  for  blood  might  be  before  demanded. 
Is  it  less  duo,  because  his  fame 's  grown  greater  1 
Shall  virtue,  that  should  guard,  insult  your  laws, 
And  tolerate  your  passions  to  infringe  'em  1 
If  to  defend  the  public,  may  cxcwk 
A  private  wrong,  how  is  the  public  safe? 
Bow  is  the  nation  from  a  (oe.  preserved. 
If  every  subject's  life  Is  at  his  mercy  1 
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My  duty,  1^,  hat  ipokeii,  and  kneete  ht  judg- 
ment. 
Car.  Oh,  noble  spirit,  how  thoa  eharm'it  my 
■en«e, 
And  giv'st  my  hetit  a  pleasnre  in  my  rain. 

[A  tide. 
King.  Raiie  thee,  Ximena,  and  oompoie  thy 
thoogfatB. 
As  thoa  to  Caries^  deeds  hast  spoke  impartial, 
So  to  thy  virtue,  that  ponroea  hmi,  we 
Must  give  an  equal  plaudit  of  our  wonder : 
But  we  have  now  our  duty  to  discharge, 
Which,  far  from  blaming,  shall  exalt  thy  own : 
If  tby  chaste  &me,  which  we  confiass  subUme, 
Compels  thy  duty  to  suppress  thy  love, 
To  raise  yet  higher,  then,  thy  matchless  glory. 
Prefer  thy  native  country  to  them  both. 
And  to  thy  public  tears  resign  thy  victim. 
Where  a  whole  people  owe  their  preservation, 
Shall  jprivate  justice  do  a  public  wrong. 
And  ieed  thy  vengeance  with  the  senenl  sorrow  1 
Xim.  Is  then  my  cause  the  public's  victim  1 
King.  No. 
We've  yet  a  hope  to  conquer  thy  resentment, 
And  rather  would  compose  than  silence  it  : 
For  if  our  arguments  seem  yet  too  weak 
To  guard  tby  virtue  from  the  least  reproach. 
Behold  the  generous  sanction  that  protects  it : 
Read  there  the  pardon  which  thy  frther  gives 

him, 
And  with  his  dying  hand  assigns  thy  beauties. 
Xim.  'My  fathers  pardon  ! 
King,  Read,  and  raise  thy  wonder. 
Xim.  [ReacU.]  ^  Alvarex  wrong'd  me  in  my 
master's  fiivour, 
Oarlos  is  brave,  and  has  deserved  Ximena." 
Car.  Oh,  soul  of  honour !  now  lamented  vic- 
tory ! 
King.  Now,  fair  Ximena,  now  resume  thy 
peace, 
Reduce  thy  vengeance  to  thy  father's  will, 
And  join  the  hand  his  honour  has  foigiven. 
Xim.  All-gracious  Heaven  1  have  my  swollen 

eyes  their  sense  1 
iSbn.  Oh,  tottering  hope! — but  I  have  yet  a 
thought 
That  will  compel  her  virtue  to  pursue  him. 
Xim.  Why  did  you  show  me.  Sir,  this  wound- 
ing goodnem  1 
This  legacy,  though  fit  for  him  to  leave, 
Would  in  hiei  daughter  oe  reproach  to  take; 
Honour  unqueetion'd  may  forgive  a  foe, 
But  who'll  not  doubt  it  when  it  spares  a  lover  1 
If  you  proposed  to  miti^te  my  griefs, 
You  should  have  hid  this  cruel  obligation. 
Why  would  you  set  such  virtues  in  my  view, 
Ancf  make  the  father  dearer  than  the  lover  1 
King.  Since  with  such  rigour  thou  pursu'st 
thy  vengeance, 
And  what  we  meant  should  pacify,  provokes  it, 
Attend  submissive  to  our  last  resolve  : 
For  rince  thy  honour 's  so  severely  strict. 
As  not  to  ratify  thy  father's  mercy, 
We'll  right  at  once  thy  duty  and  thy  lover 
Ghve  thee  the  glory  of  his  life  pursued, 
And  seal  his  pardon  to  reward  thy  virtue. 

.Vim.  Avert  it,  Heaven,  that  e'er  my  guilty 
heart 
Should  impiously  insult  a  father's  grave, 
And  yield  his  daughter  to  the  mind  that  kiU'd 
him. 


San.  Unnatmal  thought!   Madam,  aoppwi 
your  tears, 
Your  murder'd  fieither  was'  my  dearest  friend  ; 
Permit  me,  therefore,  on  your  sinking  cauae, 
To  ofier  an  expedient  may  aoppoit  it. 
Xim.  Whatever  right  or  justice  may,  I  an 
bound 
In  duty  to  porsue,  and  thank  your  friendahip. 

San.  Thus  then  to  royal  juitioe  I  appeal. 
And  in  Ximena's  right  her  advocate. 
Demand  from  Carioe  your  revene  of  nardao. 
King.  What  meana  thy  transport  f 
San.  Sir,  1  urge  your  lawa ; 
And  sinoe  her  duty 's  forced  to  these  eztremea^ 
There 's  yet  a  law  from  whence  there  'a  no  ap- 
peal, 
A  light,  whiui  e'en  yonr  crown 's  obliged  to  giaBt 

her. 
The  riffht  of  combat,  which  I  hare  demand. 
And  aiuL  her  vengeance  from  a  champioD's  awotd. 

Car.  O  aacred  Sir,  I  cast  me  at  your  ieet. 
And  beg  your  mercy  would  relieve  my  woes 
Since  her  firm  duty  is  inflexible, 
Consign  her  victim  to  the  braver  sword. 
Grant  this  expedient  to  acquit  my  crims, 
Or  ailence  with  my  arm  her  heart'a  reproncfacii 
Oh,  nothing  is  so  painful  as  suspense ; 
This  way  our  ffriefs  are  equally  relieved. 
Her  duty 's  fuU  discharged,  your  juatica  ciown'd. 
And  conquest  must  attend  superior  virtue. 
King.  This  barbarous  law,  which  yet  is  nni^ 
peal'd, 
Haa  often  against  right,  gross  wrongs  snppoited, 
And  robb'd  our  state  of  many  noble  Mibjeda ; 
Nor  ever  was  our  mercy  tempted  more 
T'  oj^pose  its  force,  than  in  our  care  for  CaikMb 
But  since  his  peace  dependa  upon  his  love, 
And  cruel  love  inasts  upon  its  right, 
We'll  trust  his  virtues  to  the  chance  of  combat. 
And  let  his  fiite  reproach,  or  vrin  Ximena. 

Xim.  What  unforeaeen  calamitiea  aarroand 

me! 
King.  Ximena !  now  no  more  complain,  wa 
grant 
Thy  suit ;   but  where 's  this  champion  of  thy 

cause? 
Whose  appetite  of  honour  is  so  keen. 
As  to  confront  in  arms  this  laurell'd  brow, 
And  dare  the  shining  honours  of  his  sword  1 

San.  Behold  th'  assailant  of  this  glorious  hero; 
Your  leave,  dread  Sir,  thus  to  appel  him  forth. 

[Draw9. 
Bel.  Hold,  heart,  and  spare  me  from  the  publis 
shame.  [AntU. 

San.  Carlos,  behold  the  champion  of  Xinxma, 
Behold  the  avenger  of  brave  Gormaz'  blood, 
Who  calls  thee  traitor  to  thy  injured  love, 
Ungrateful  to  the  sighs  that  pitied  thee, 
And  proudly  partial  to  thy  ft  tiler's  ftlaehood 
These  crimes  my  sword  shall  {wove  upon  thy 

heart. 
And  to  defend  them  dares  thee  to  the  combat 

Car.  Open  the  list,  and  give  the  aasailant  room. 
There  on  his  life  my  injured  sword  shall  prove 
This  arm  ne'er  drew  it  but  in  right  of  honoor. 
First,  for  thy  slander,  Sanchez,  i  defy  thee, 
And  throwing  to  thy  teeth  the  traitor'a  name, 
Will  wash  the  imputation  with  thy  blood  ; 
And  prove  thy  virtue  false  as  is  thy  spirit : 
For  not  Ximena  s  cause,  but  charma  fauave  fired 
thee, 


L] 


XIMfiNiL 


Ywiaaif  thoa  ileal'flt  thy  eoungit  ftom  Imf  ajes, 
And  bufllr  lUiii^  the  virtue  that  lubdued  her. 

So*,  Oh,  that  thf  fiime  in  anna » 

Kimg.  Sanchei,  rorbear 

Tie  not  toot  tonffues'inust  arbitrate  your  strife, 
I^  in  y^  Hirtai^oar  nkunti»^  be  approTtt^ 
Whose  ami,  Ximena,  shall  defend  your  cause  1 
Oh,  force  of  duty !  Sir,  this  arm  of  San- 


San.  My  word 's  my  me. 

King,  "Tis  well,  the  lists  are  set, 

Lei  on  the  mora  the  combatants  be  cited, 
/Lnd,  Felix,  you  be  umpire  of  the  field. 

Car.  The  valiant,  Sir,  are  never  unprepared. 
Oh,  Sir,  at  once  relieve  my  soul's  suspense, 
And  let  this  instant  hour  decide  our  nte. 

San,  This  moment,  Sir — I  join  in  that  with 

Carloa. 
King.  Since  both  thus  press  it,  be  it  now  de- 
cidsd. 
Carloa,  be  ready  at  the  trumpet's  call : 
YoQ,  Feiz,  when  the  combat 's  done,  conduct 
The  victor  to  oar  presence — Now,  Ximena, 
Aa  thou  aft  just  or  cruel  in  thy  duty. 
Expect  the  iMue  will  reward  or  grieve  thee. 
SancheK,  est  forward — Carloa,  we  allow 
Thy  pitwd  love  a  moment  with  Ximena. 

[Exit  Kino  and  train. 
Ssn.  A  fruitleas  moment  that  must  prove  bis 
but  [ExU. 

Car.  Ximena  t  Oh,  permit  me  ere  I  die, 
To  tell  thv  heart,  thy  luird  unkindnesa  kills  me. 
JHrn.  Ah,  Canos,  can  thy  plaints  reproach  my 
doty. 
Nay,  ait  thou  more  than  Sanchez  is,  in  danger  1 
Gar.  Or  thou  more  injured  than  thy  hapless 
fother. 
Whose  greater  heart  forgave  my  sense  of  honour  1 
Thou  ranat  not  think  1  speak  regarding  life, 
Which  hc^ielesB  of  thy  love,  's  not  worth  my  care ; 
But,  oh  !  it  strikes  me  with  the  last  despair. 
To  think  that  lov'd  Ximena's  heart  had  less 
Compsasion  than  my  mortal  enemy ; 
My  nfe  had  then  indeed  been  worth  acceptance, 
Had  thy  relenting  throes  of  pity  saved  it : 
Bat,  aa  it  is  pursued  to  these  extremes, 
Thus  made  the  victim  of  sufierfluous  fame, 
And  doom'd  the  sacrifice  of  filial  rigour, 
These  arms  shsll  open  to  thy  champion's  swonl, 
And  glut  the  vengeuice  that  supports  thy  glory. 
XiwL  Hast  thou  no  honour,  Carlos,  to  defend  1 

[Tremblingr. 
Car    How  can  I  lose  what  Sanchez  cannot 
gaini 
For  where 's  his  honour  where  there 's  no  resist- 
ance 1 
b  it  for  me  to  guard  Ximena's  foe. 
Or  torn  ootrageous  on  the  friendly  breast. 
Which  her  mstressful  charms  have  wam'd  to 
right  her. 
^>n.  Oh,  cruel  Carlos  <  thus  to  rack  my  heart 
With  hard  reproaches,  that  thou  know'st  are 

groundlen; 
Whv  dost  thou  talk  thus  cruelly  of  death, 
And  give  me  terrors  unconceived  liefore  1 
What  though  my  force  of  duty  has  porsue<l  thee. 
Hast  thou  not  left  thy  courage  to  defend  thee  1 
Ok,  is  thy  quarrel  to  our  race  revived  1 
Couldst  thou,  to  right  thy  honour,  kill  my  father, 
And  now  not  guara  it,  to  destroy  Ximena  1 
Car.  Oh,  heavenly  sound  !    6h,  joy  unfelt  be- 

fora ! 
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Xim,  Oh,  is  my  duty  then  not  thought  ooa»- 

pulaivel 
Canst  thou  believe  Tm  pleased  while  I  puma 

theel 
Or  think'st  thou  I'm  not  pleased  the  king  pra- 

aerved  theel 
And  that  thy  courage  yet  may  ward  my  venge- 
ance 1 
Oh,  if  thou  knew'st  what  transports  fill'd  my 

heart. 
When  first  I  heard  the  Moora  had  fied  before 

thee, 
Thy  love  would  feel  confusion  for  my  shame. 
And  scarce  forgive  the  passion  thou  reproachest 
Oh,  Carloa,  guard  thy  life,  and  save  Ximena  I 
Car,  And  save  Ximena !  Oh,  thou  hast  fired 

my  heart 
With  animated  love,  and  saved  thy  Carlos ! 

[  TVumpeU  gound. 
But  hark,  the  trumpet  calls  me  to  the  list ! 
Xim.  May  Heaven's  high  care,  and  all  ita 


gels  guard  thee  1 
Car.  Worda  wouM  but  wrong  my  heart,  my 
sword  shall  speak  it. 
Sanchez,  1  come,  impatient  to  chastise 
Thy  love,  which  makes  thee  now  the  criminal ; 
1  might  have  spajml  thee  had  the  rival  slept. 
But  Doldly  thus  avow'd,  thou'rt  worth  my  sword~ 
'Tis  said  the  lion,  though  distreas'd  for  food, 
Elspjring  on  the  turf  the  huntsman  sleeping. 
Restrains  his  hunger,  and  forbears  the  prey ; 
But  when  his  rousing  foe,  alarnrd  and  ready, 
Uplifia  his  javelin  brandish'd  to  assail  him, 
Tne  generous  savage  then  erects  his  crest. 
Grinds  his  sharp  fangs,  and  with  fierce  eyea  in- 
flamed. 
Surveys  him  worthy  of  his  rage  defied, 
Furious  uprearing  rushes  on  the  game, 
And  crowns  at  once  his  vengeance  and  his  feme. 

[Exit. 
Xim.  Oh,  glorious  spirit !  Oh,  hard-feted  vir- 
tue! 
With  what  reluctance  has  my  heart  pursued 
thee! 
Bel.  Was  ever  breast  like  mine  with  wo  di- 
vided 1 
I  fear  the  dangers  of  the  faithless  Sanchez, 
And  tremble  more  for  his  dread  sword's  success  : 
Should  Carlos  fall,  what  stops  him  from  Ximena  1 
Keep  down  my  sighs,  or  seem  to  rise  for  her. 

[Atide. 
Xim,  Tell  me,  Bclzara,  was  my  terror  blame- 
full 
Might  not  his  passion  make  my  heart  relent. 
And  feel,  at  such  a  time,  a  pang  to  save  him  1 

Bel.  So  far  was  your  compasfiion  from  a  crime, 
That  'tis  th'  exalted  merit  of  your  duly  : 
Had  Carkw  been  a  stranger  to  your  heart. 
Where  were  the  virtue  that  your  griefs  pursued 

himl 
Were  it  no  f»in  to  lose  him,  where  the  glory  1 
The  sacrifice  that 's  great,  must  first  be  Hoar ; 
The  more  you  love,  the  nobler  is  your  victim. 
Xim.  Thy  partial  friendship  sees  not  sure  my 
fault ; 
I  doubt  my  youthful  ignorance  has  err'd, 
And  the  strict  matron  rigidly  severe, 
May  blame  this  weaknees  of  my  woman s  heart; 
But  let  her  feel  my  trial  fifRt,  and  if 
She  blames  me  then,  1  will  repent  the  crime. 

[  Trumpet  »ound»  at  a  distance. 
Hark,  hark  the  trumpet !  Oh,  tremendoua  sound ! 


XfMENA. 


iMVf. 


Behan,  oh,  the  combat  is  begun ! 
The  agonizing  terror  shakes  my  tool : 
Help  me,  support  me  with  thy  friendly  comforts ; 
Oh,  tell  me  what  my  duty  owes  a  parent, 
And  warm  my  wishes  in  his  chamnon's  farour ! — 
Oh,  Heaven,  it  will  not,  will  not  be !  my  heart 
Rebels,  and,  spite  of  me,  inclines  to  Carlos, 
Who  now  again,  in  Sanchez,  fights  my  fiither ; 
Now  he  attacks  nim,  presses,  now  retreats, 
Again  recovers,  and  resumes  his  fire. 
Now  grows  too  strong,  and  is  at  last  triumphant ! 
Bel.  Restrain  thy  thoughts,  collect  thy  con- 
stancy. 
Give  not  thy  heart  imaginary  wounds ; 
Thy  virtue  must  be  Providence's  care. 
2Rm.  Oh,  guard  me.   Heaven!  help  me  to 
support  it — Ah  ! 

r  TrumpeU  and  bHouU. 
*Tis  done !  the  dreadful  snouts  proclaim  the  vic- 
tor: 
If  Carlos  con(|uers,  still  I've  lost  a  father : 
And  if  he  penshes,  then— die  Ximena. 
Bd.  Conquer  who  may,  no  hope  supports  Bel- 
zara.  [Aside. 

Enter  Garcia. 

Came  yon,  Don  Garcia,  from  the  combat  1 

Oar.  Madam, 
The  king,  to  show  he  disapproves  the  custom, 
Forbade  nis  own  domestics  to  be  present. 

\ShauU  neartr. 

But  I  presume  'tis  done ;  these  shouts  confirm  it : 

Hence  from  this  window  we  may  guess  the  victor. 

Xim.  Oh,  tell  me  quickly,  while  I've  sense  to 

hear  thee ! 
Gar.  Oh,  Heaven !  'tis  Sanchez !    I  see  him 
with  his  sword, 
In  triumph,  pressing  through  the  crowd  bis  way. 
Xim.  Sanchez! — thou'rt  sure  deceived.     On, 
better  yet 
Inform  thy  dazzled  eyes ! 
Oar.  "ris  certain  he ; 
For  now  he  stops,  and  seems  to  warn  them  back : 
The  crowd  retires,  I  scie  him  plain,  and  now 
He  mounts  the  steps  that  load  to  this  apartment. 
Xim.  Then,  fiital  vengeance,  thou  are  dearly 
sated. 
Now  love  unbounded  may  o'erflow  my  heart, 
And  Carlos'  fate  without  a  crime  lie  moum'd. 
Oh,  Sanchez,  if  poor  Carlos  told  me  true, 
If  'twas  thy  love,  not  honour  fought  my  cause. 
Thy  guilt  has  purchased  with  thy  sword  my 

scorn. 
And  made  thy  passion  wretched  as  Ximena. 
Bel.  Oh,  Heaven  support  her  nobler  resolu* 
tion ! 
But  see,  he  comes  to  meet  the  disappointment. 

Enter  Don  Sanchez,  and  lays  his  sword  at 

XlMENA's./5fe/. 

San.  Madam,  this  sword,  that  in  your  cause 

was  dravm 

Xim.   Stain'd  with  the  blood  of  Carlos,  kills 

Ximena. 
Snn.  I  come  to  miti^te  your  griefe. 
Xim.  Avaunt,  avoid  me,  wing  thee  from  my 
sight ! 
Oh,  thou  hast  given  me  for  revenge  despair. 
Hast  ravish'd  with  thy  murderous  arm  my  peace, 
And  robb'd  my  wishes  of  their  dearest  obiect ! 


San.  Hear  me  but  apeak 

Xim.  Canst  thou  suppose  'twill  please  me 
To  hear  thy  pride  triumphant,  paint  my  ruin, 
Vaunt  thy  vain  prowess,  and  leproach  my  ear 
rowsl 

San.    Those  sorrows,  would  you    hear 


Xim, 


story — 
Hence! 


my 


To  regions  distant  as  thy  soul  from  joy, 
Fly,  and  in  gloomy  horrors  waste  thy  uie : 
Remorse,  ami  pale  afiiiction  wait  thee  to 
Thy  rest,  repose  forsake  thee,  Irichtful  dieams 
Alarm  thy  sleeps,  and  in  thy  waking  hours. 
May  woes  like  mine  pursue  thy  steps  tor  ever. 
Bd.  Oh,  charming  rage  I  now  cor^ally  liie 
hates  him!  [Amde 

Enter  King. 

King.  What,  still  in  tears,  Ximena  1    Stil* 
compkuning  ? 
Cannot  thy  duty's  fiSl  discharge  contenl  theel 
Repin'st  thou  at  the  act  of  Providmce, 
And  think'st  thy  cause  still  wrong'd  in  Heaven^ 
decreel 

Xim.  Oh,  ftr.  Sir,  from  my  soul  be  soeli  a 
thought! 
I  bow  submissive  to  high  Heaven's  appointment ; 
But  is  affliction  impious  in  its  sorrow  f 
Though  ven^nce  to  a  father's  Mood  was  doe, 
Is  it  leas  glonous  that  I  prized  the  victim  1 
Has  nature  lost  its  privile^  to  weep. 
When  all  that 's  valuable  m  life  is  gone  1 
Oh,  Carlos,  Caries,  I  shall  soon  he  with  thee ! 

King.  Are  then  these  tears  for  Carlos  ?    Oh, 
Ximena, 
The  vanquish'd  Sanchez  has  deceived  thy  griel^ 
And  made  this  trial  of  thj  generous  heart ! 
For  know,  thy  Carlos  hves,  and  lives  t'  adon 
thee. 

Xim.  What  means  my  royal  lord  1 

King.  Inform  her,  Sanchez. 

San.  The  fortune  of  the  combat  I  had  tdd  be- 
fore. 
Had,  Sir,  her  fright  endured  to  hear  my  speech, 
I  would  have  told  you,  Madam,  as  oUiged 
In  honour  to  the  conquering  sword  of  Carlos, 
How  nobly,  for  your  sake,  he  spared  your  chain- 

pion. 
When  on  the  earth,  succumbent  and  di8ann*d, 
I  lay :  Live,  Sanchez,  said  the  generous  victor. 
The  life  that  fights  Ximena's  cause  is  sacred  ; 
Take  back  thy  sword,  and  at  her  feet  present 
The  glorious  trophy  which  her  charms  have  vroa, 
The  last  oblation  that  despair  can  make  her — 
Touch'd  with  the  noble  fulness  of  his  heart, 
I  fiew  to  execute  the  grateful  charee  : 
But,  Madam,  your  anright  mistook  the  victor, 
And  your  impatient  griefs  refused  me  audience. 

King.  Now  think,  Aimena,  one  moment,  think 
for  Carioe. 

Xim.  Oh  love  !  Oh.  persecuted  heart ! 
Instruct  me,  Heaven,  to  support  my  fame. 
To  right  my  passion,  and  revere  my  fother. 

San.  And  now,  with  just  confusion.  Sir,  1  own 
In  me  'twas  guilty  love  that  drew  my  sword. 
But  since  th'  event  has  crowned  a  nobler  passion, 
I  plead  the  merit  of  that  sword's  defeat. 
Regret  the  error,  and  entreat  for  pardon. 

King.  Sanchez,  thy  crime  is  punish 'd  in  itself: 
We  late  have  heard  of  thy  retracted  vows. 
Which  on  thy  strict  allegiance  we  enjoin 


XIMENA. 


■haD  light  thee. 
Imud  of  hmfwly  Kgbt 


hnnU  fnrth 

JWi  W9  niillVl  pOM6  M  ImI  ffBMXIRiS. 

Dmi  Ctflof^  8ir,  •ttnda  joar  royal  plea- 


JKb^.  Hal  ha  joor  bava^  Ximeoa,  to  ap- 
■naohl 
6h,8ir,  jit  lioU  I  I  dare  not  aee  him 


aj  dipandbif  JiHtiea  waa  mr  guard, 
teona  flmn  ainfri  of  kmi ; 
■jr  ^anqiifaM  vanfMUioa  dreada  hb 

dntf  wamametoavQidhiiD. 

than  w  bant  %  fanpaitial  to  faia  fiitoei^ 


O^  do  Ml  oil  aw  crael  to  hk  kyf«L 
ir  I,  to  wiiaiMBi  to  a  finto^a  blood. 
fftfcnnM  ahnl  my  aonowa  aver  from  bia  aght ! 
thoogh  yoQ  ruaa  abo?e  mankind  his  merits 
J  I  coafHM  it— aliU  he  baa  kiU*d  mj  &ther — 
"4^7  tfaonch  I  grant  the  &ct  may  plead  for  mercy, 

\WQqid  in  ma  be  impioua  to  reward  it : 
,y  arffli  wmf  maam,  hot  nefer  mut  beliold  him 

I  part,  let,  Sir,  my  hnmifaleot  aenae 
yoor  many,  and  confeea  yoor  joaCaoe. 
to  noM  aaerad  doirter  I'll  retire, 

dadkaia  iny  foture  daya  to  Heaven 

JDoa        On,  lead  me  to  my  peaoefiil  eeli, 
ifgii  for  Caika       Now^jrain  world,  fine- 
mill  [Am  Jim.  i* going  of. 

JBuiar  Altabbi  oiuf  Alonzo. 

Tom,  tanvXimena,  oh,  prepare  to  bear 
r  wlO  metract  thy  eenae  witn  joy, 


aO  thy  aotrowg  from  thy  sinking  heart, 
evown  thy  duty  with  triumphant  k>ve. 
diaad  Sir,  this  tumult  of  my  soul, 
nriea  in  my  rudenesa  my  excuse : 
pvaaa  ma  not  to  tell  partieularB, 
^li  bt  my  tidings  leap  at  once  the  bounds 
'  your  Del»f,  and  in  one  burst  of  joy 

mn  my  royal  maater,  that  his  crown's  support, 
y  vBDi|oiBh  d  friend,  thy  fiither,  Gbrmaz  hves ; 
s  in  health  confirmed  from  mortal  danger : 
ayca  have  aeen  him,  these  Uess'd  arms 
aoibfaoed  bun. 
ha  oMaiia,  th'  oocasioD  of  hb  death  supposed, 
^onld  aak  more  wonis  than  I  have  breath  to 
attar, 
knowa  it  all — Oh,  where 's  my  Carios  1 
King.  Fly,  Sanchea,  make  him  with  this  news 

tbyfiwDd. 
Ah,  Oh,  lead  me,  lead  me  to  his  heart's  relief! 

[Exeunt  Alt.  and  San. 
JUm,  Oh,  Heaven  1  Alvarez  would  not  sure 


fBmg,  Pioeeed,  Akmzo,  and  impart  the  whole ; 
nee  waa  his  death  so  firmly  credited, 
hia  laeovery  not  before  reveal'd  1 
Attn.  My  liei^  the  great  efiusion  of  his  blood 
'  snob  effect  on  his  deserted  spirits, 
.  I,  who  saw  him,  judged  him  quite  expired  : 
,^~_  wheo  the  abbot,  at  wluMe  bouse  be  lay, 
^yjth  ftModly  aorrow  wash'd  bis  hopeless  wound, 
^gs  heavvy  bfieast  discover'd  life's  return ; 
^^hen  ca^f  atruglit  for  help,  on  stricter  search, 
^b  wonnd  waa  found  without  a  mortal  symptom  : 
'Aid  whsB  Ua  aanaea  had  reanmed  their  function. 


Hiafirrtwoida  apoke  hk  feMmia  health 
For  CarkM  and  Aimena ;  when  being  told 
How  for  her  filial  Tengeanea  had  paianed  him, 
1st  possibia,  he  cried  f  Oh,  HaavMil  then  wapt, 
And  begg'd  hia  life  mi^t  be  one  day  ooneaaTd, 
That  sndi  exalted  ment  of  her  dn^ 
Might  raiae  her  virtue  worthy  of  hw  lova. 
But,  Sir,  to  tell  you  how  Alvarez  met  him, 
What  generoua  reooncileffiento  paa^d  batwuiai 

them, 
Would  aak  more  time  than  pobliejoyeoiildapaiii 
Let  it  aufiloe,  the  moment  he  had  heard 
Ximena  had  appealed  brave  Carkw  to  the  llrta^ 
We  flew  vrith  terror  to  proebim  him  Bviag 
But,  Sir,  so  soon  the  combat  folbwcd  yoor 
Decree,  that,  breathbas,  we  arrivad  too  lata. 
And  had  not  hb  phvsiciana,  Sb,  preaeribed 
Hb  wound  rapoaa,  himself  had  ventured  forth 
To  throw  hb  emwa  at  yoor  foet  for  panion. 

King,  Not  only  purdon,  bat  our  love  aball  gnel 
him. 
Brave  Carloa  shall  himself  be  envoy  of 
Our  charge,  and  gratubto  hb  bless^  recotaiy — 
Has  he  your  leave,  Ximena,  now  t'  approach  yoa  1 

Xim.  Mr  senses  stagaer  with  tamnhoooa  joy, 
My  s[nrits  hurry  to  m^  Mart's  aarpriae, 
And  sinking  nature  fomto  beneath  the  twaqpart. 

JE^nler  Altarez,  SANCBBz,aiid  CiBLoa. 

King.  Look  up,  Ximena,  and  oompbto  thy 

Xim.  MyCarioa!— Oh! 

Car.  Ximena!  Oh,  my  heart!     [Emkneing, 

Alv.  Oh,  Carloa !  Oh,  Ximena  1  yet  aappreaa 
These  transports,  till  kind  Gormai  hand  oonfiima 

them; 
First  pay  your  duty  there,  baste  to  hb  feet, 
And  let  hb  sanction  consecrate  your  love. 

King.  Lose  not  a  moment  from  hb  sight — Oh, 
fiy! 
Tell  him  hb  king  oongratubtes  hb  health, 
And  will  with  loads  of  honour  crown  hb  Tirtnea; 
Nor  in  bis  orisons  let  him  forget 
The  hand  of  Heaven,  whose  providential  cava 
Has  order'd  all,  the  innocent  to  save, 
To  right  the  injured,  and  reward  the  brave. 

[Exeuni 


EPILOGUE. 


SPOKEN  BT  XIMENA. 


WeU.SiTM! 
I'm  come  to  tell  you.  that  my  fears  are  over, 
I've  seen  paps,  and  have  secured  my  bver. 
And.  troth,  I'm  wholly  on  our  autbior^s  side. 
For  nad  (as  Comeille  made  him)  Gkxmai  dbd, 
My  part  had  pnded  as  it  first  begun, 
And  left  me  still  unmarried,  and  undone. 
Or,  what  were  harder  for  than  both — a  nun. 
The  French,  for  form  indeed,  poatpones  the  wed- 
ding, 
But  gives  her  hopes  within  a  year  of  bedding. 
Time  could  not  tb  her  marriage-knot  with  ho- 
nour. 
The  father's  death  still  left  the  ffuilt  upon  her : 
The  Frenchman  stopp'd  her  in  tkat  foireed  r^gud, 
The  bolder  Briton  weda  her  in  reward : 


EPILOGUH 


He  knew  yoor  teite  would  ne'er  endmne 

biUiog  Pi'HC* 

Should  be  eo  Jong  deferr'd,  when  both  were  wfl- 
Yoor  formal  botm  of  Spain  an  age  might  wait, 
Bat  Elnglish  appetites  are  iharper  aet. 
Tie  true,  this  difierenoe  we  indeed  discover, 
Thit,  though  like  lions  you  begin  the  lover, 
To  do  yon  right,  your  fury  soon  is  over. 
Beside,  this  scene  thus  changed,  the  moral  bears, 
That  virtue  never  of  relief  despairs : 
But  while  true  love  is  still  in  plays  iU-&ted, 
No  wonder  ^ou  gay  sparks  ot  pleasure  hate  it — 
Bloodshed  discourages  what  should  delight  you, 
And  firom  a  wife,  what  little  rubs  will  fright  you; 
And  virtue  not  oonsider'd  in  the  bride, 
How  soon  you  yawn,  and  curse  the  knot  you've 
tied  I  [quarter, 

How  oft  the  nymph,  whose  pitying  eyes  give 
Finds  in  her  captive  she  has  caught  a  Tartar  1 


While  to  her  apoiMa,  Uiat  onoe  so  high  did  lak 

her. 
She  kindly  gives  ten  thousand  pounds  to  hate  her 
So,  on  the  other  side,  some  righing  swain, 
That  languishes  in  love  whole  years  in  vain, 
Impatient  for  the  feast,  resolves  he'll  have  her, 
And  in  his  hunger  vows  he'll  eat  for  ever ; 
He  thinks  of  nothing  but  the  honey-moon. 
But  little  thought  he  could  have  dined  so  soon, 
is  this  not  true  1    Speak,  dearies  of  the  pit, 
Don't  you  find  too  how  horribly  you're  bit  1 
For  the  instruction^  therefore,  of  the  free. 
Our  author  turns  his  just  catastrophe. 
Before  you  wed,  let  love  be  understood, 
Refine  your  thoughts,  and  chase  it  from  the 

Nor  can  you  then  of  lasting  joys  despair^ 
For  when  that  circle  hokk  the  Britian  foir, 
Your  hearts  may  find  heroic  daughters  then. 


RULE   A  WIFE  AND  HAVE  A  WIFE: 

A  OOMSDYy 

IN  FIVE  ACTS. 

BY   BEAUMONT  AND   FLETCHER. 


R£MARKa 

Amomn  the  nnmeroui  plaji  that  the  aaaociated  poets,  Beaumont  and  Fleteber,  have  left  to  poaterity,  noaa 
■lasda  liigter  in  tbe  pablic  fkvoar  than  tbia  drama. 

If  we  look  for  nature  in  this  composition,  we  contemplate  iteitherin  Its  most  loathsome  state  of  distortion,  aa 
in  Omiuff ;  or  of  depravity,  as  in  MargwxtUi  and  others.  A  more  arrant  knot  of  sharpers,  swindlers,  and  im- 
postois,  were  never  assembled  for  the  purpose  of  forming  tbe  cast  of  a  comedy ;  whilst  the  groasness  of  tba 
priActpal  lady  of  the  piece  exceeds  all  bounds. 

Upon  tbe  whole,  if  it  be  enough  to  form  a  lively  flible,  that  has  neither  nature,  character,  nor  moral  to  ra 
aoasmead  it,  the  ol^ect  is  accomplished ;  and  this  play,  which  has  received  the  sanction  of  those  who  went  be 
tee  OS,  will  continue  to  give  pleasure  to  those  who  shall  come  after  us. 


DRAMATIS   PERSONiE. 


DUKI  OF  AfKDUf A. 

Dor  Joa.v  dk  Castro,  a  Spanish  Colonel. 

Alow^  j  Offic«"  »n  *«  Army. 

MicHAKL  Pejlez,  the  Copper  Captain. 

Lbo5,  Brother  to  Altea,  and  by  her  contrivance 

married  to  Margantta. 
Cacatogo.  a  rich  Usurer. 


Maroaritta,  a  wanton  Lady,  manied  to  Leon,  by 

whom  she  is  reclaimed. 
Altea,  her  Servant 
Clara,  a  Spanish  Lady. 
EsTiFANiA,  a  Woman  of  intrigue. 
An  OLi>  Woman. 
Maid. 
ViaiTiNo  Ladies. 


Scene. — Spain. 


PROLOGUE. 

Plcisitre  attend  je.  and  about  ^e  sit, 

The  springs  of  mirtn,  fancy,  delight,  and  wit, 

To  stir  you  up ;  do  not  your  looks  let  fall, 

Kor  to  remembrance  our  late  errors  call, 

Because  this  day  we're  Spaniards  all  again ; 

The  story  of  our  play,  and  our  scene  Spain : 

The  errors,  too,  do  not  for  this  cause  hate, 

Now  we  present  their  wit,  and  not  their  state. 

Nor,  ladies,  be  not  angry,  if  you  see 

A  young  fresh  beauty,  wanton  and  too  free, 

Seek  to  abuse  her  husband,  still  'tis  Spain ; 

No  such  gross  errors  in  your  kingdom  reign : 

You^re  vAtals  all,  and  though  we  blow  the  fire, 

We  seldom  make  it  flame  up  to  desire 

Take  no  example,  neither,  to  begin. 

For  some  }yy  precedent  delight  to  sin ; 

Nor  blame  the  poet  if  he  slip  aside. 

Sometimes  lasciviously  if  not  too  wide. 

But  hold  your  fans  close,  and  then  smile  at  ease ; 

A  cruel  scene  did  never  lady  please. 


Nor,  Gentlemen,  pray  be  not  yoo  displeasod, 
Though  we  present  some  men  foord,  some  db- 

eaaed, 
Some  drunk,  some  mad,  we  mean  not  you,  you're 
We  tax  no  further  than  our  comedy,  [ft^f 

You  are  our  firiends ;  sit  noble,  then,  and  see. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.—A  Chamber. 

Enter  Don  Juan  de  Castro  and  MichasIi 

Perez. 

Mtc/i.  Are  your  companies  full,  colonel  1 

Juan.  No,  not  yet.  Sir : 
Nor  will  not  be  this  month  yet,  as  I  reckon. 
How  rises  your  command  1 

J^fich.  We  pick  up  still. 
And  as  our  moneys  hold  out,  we  have  menooms. 
About  that  time,  I  think,  we  shall  be  fbU  too 
Many  young  gallanto  go. 
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Jucn.  And  nnexperienced. 
The  wan  are  dainty  dreams  to  young  hot  spirits. 
Time  and  experience  will  allay  those  visions. 
We  have  strange  things  to  fill  oar  numbers  : 
There 's  one  Don  Leon,  a  strange  goodly  fellow, 
Commended  to  me  by  some  noUe  nienas, 
For  mv  Alferes. 

Mum,.    I've  heard  of  him,  and  tha^  he  hath 

served  before  too. 
Juan.    But  no  harm  done,  not  even  meant, 

Don  Michael, 
That  came  to  my  ears  yet :  ask  him  a  Question, 
He  blushes  like  a  girl,  and  answen  little. 
To  the  point  less.    He  wears  a  sword,  a  good 

one, 
And  good  clothes  too ;   he's  whole  akinn'd,  has 

no  hurt  yet ; 
Good  promising  hopes.    I  never  yet  heard  cer- 
tainly. 
Of  any  gentleman  that  saw  him  angry. 

Mich.  Preserve  him,  hell  conclime  a  peace  if 

need  be; 
Many  as  stout  as  he  will  go  along  with  us, 
That  swear  as  valiantly  as  heart  can  wish ; 
Their  mouths  charged  with  six  oaths  at  once, 

and  whole  ones,  [hills. 

That  make  the  drunken  Dutch  creep  into  mole- 
Juan.  'Tis  true :  such  we  must  look  for.  But, 

Michael  Perez, 
When  heard  you  of  Donna  Margaritta,  the  great 

heiress  1 
Mich.  I  hear  every  hour  of  her,  though  I  ne'er 

saw  her ; 
She  is  the  main  discourse.    Noble  Don  Juan  de 

Castro, 
How  happy  were  that   man  could  catch  this 

wench  up, 
And  live  at  ease !   She 's  fair,  and  young,  and 

wealthy. 
Infinite  wealthy,  and  as  gracious  too 
In  all  her  entertainments,  as  men  report. 
Juan.  But  she  is  proud.  Sir,  that  I  know  for 

certain, 
And  that  comes  seldom  without  wantonness  : 
He  that  shall  marry  her,  must  have  a  tare  hand. 
Mich.  Would  I  were  married ;    I  would  find 

that  wisdom,  [man 

With  a  light  rein  to  rule  my  wife.     If  e'er  wo- 
Of  the  most  subtile  mould  went  beyond  me, 
rd  give  boys  leave  to  hoot  me  out  o'  the  parish. 

Enter  Servant. 
Scrv.  Sir,  there  be  two  gentlewomen  attend  to 

speak  with  you. 
Juan.  Wait  on  'em  in. 
Mich.  Are  they  two  handsome  women  ? 
Sere.  They  seem  so;    very  handsome;   but 

they're  veipj?,  Sir. 
Mich.  Thou  puttest  sugar  in  my  mouth.  How 
it  melts  with  me ! 
1  love  a  sweet  young  wench. 
Juan.  Wait  on  tnem  in,  I  say.     [Exit  Serv. 
Mich.  Don  Juan. 

Juan.  Michael,  how  you  burnish : 
Will  not  this  soldier's  heat  out  of  your  bones  yet  1 
yUch.  There  be  two. 
Juan.  Say,  what  shame  have  you  then  7 
Mich.  1  would  fain  see  that ; 
r've  been  in  the  Indies  twice,  and  have  seen 
strange  things ;  [once. 

Rut  for  two  honest  women:— one  I  read  at 
Juan.  Pr'ythee,  be  modest. 
Mich.  rU  be  any  thing. 


Enter  Servant^  Donna  Clara,  and  Eutipania, 

veUed. 

Juan.  You're  welcome,  ladies. 

Mich.  Both  hooded!  I  like  'em  well  though ; 
They  came  not  for  advice  in  law  sore  hither; 
May  be  they'd  learn  to  raise  the  pike ;  I'm  for  'eoL 
They're  very  modest !  'tis  a  fine  preludium. 

Juan.  With  me,  or  with  this  gentleman,  would 
you  speak,  lady  1 

Qa.  With  you,  Sir,  as  I  guess,  Juan  de  Castro. 

Mich.    Her  curtain  opens;    she  is  a  pretty 

fntlewoman. 
am  the  man,  and  shall  be  bound  to 
fortune. 
If  I  may  do  any  service  to  your  beauties. 

CXa.  Captain,  I  hear  you're  marching  down  to 
Flanders, 
To  serve  the  Catholic  king. 

Juan.  1  am,  sweet  lady. 

CXa.  I  have  a  kinsman,  and  a  noble  friend, 
Employ 'd  in  those  wars ;  may  be.  Sir,  you  know 

him; 
Don  Campusano,  captain  of  carbines, 
To  whom  I  would  request  your  noUenev 
To  give  this  poor  remembrance.  [Givee  a  Letter, 

Juan.  I  shall  do  it ; 
I  know  the  gentleman,  a  most  worthy  captain. 

Oa.  Something  in  private. 

Juan.  Step  aside ;  111  serve  thee. 

[Exeunt  Juan  xnd  ClaRa. 

Mich.  Pr'ythee,  let  me  see  thy  face. 

Eatif.  Sir,  you  must  pardon  me ; 
Women  of  our  sort,  that  maintain  fair  memorieii 
And  keep  suspect  off  from  their  chastities. 
Had  need  wear  thicker  veils. 

Mich.  Vm  no  blaster  of  a  lady's  beauty. 
No  bold  intruder  on  her  special  favours : 
I  know  how  tender  reputation  is. 
And  with  what  guards  it  ought  to  be  preserved. 
Lady,  you  may  to  me 

Entlf.  You  must  excuse  me,  Siguier,  I  come 
Not  here  to  sell  myself 

Mich.  As  I'm  a* gentleman;  by  the  honour  of 
a  soldier. — 

Est!/.  1  believe  you 

I  pray  be  civil :  I  believe  you'd  see  me,         [me : 
And  when  you've  seen  me,  I  believe  you'll  lUie 
But  in  a  strange  place,  to  a  stranger  too, 
As  if  I  came  on  purpose  to  betray  you. 
Indeed  1  will  not. 

Mich.  I  shall  love  you  deariy, 
And  'tis  a  sin  to  fiing  away  affection ; 
I  hAve  no  mistress,  no  desire  to  honour 
Any  but  you. 

I  know  not.  you  have  struck  me  with  your  modesty 
So  deep,  and  taken  from  me 
All  the  desire  I  might  bestow  on  othew 
Cluickly,  before  they  come. 

Eatif.  Indeed,  I  dare  not. 
Rut  Rince  I  see  you're  so  desirous.  Sir, 
To  view  a  poor  face  that  can  ment  nothing 
But  your  repentance 

Mich.  It  must  needs  be  excellent. 

Eatif.  And  with  what  honesty  you  ask  it  of  me ; 
When  I  am  gone  let  your  man  follow  me. 
And  view  what  house  I  enter.     Thither  come, 
For  there  I  dare  be  bold  to  appear  open ; 
And,  as  1  like  your  virtuous  carriage,  then 

Enter  Juan,  Clara,  and  Servant. 

I  shall  be  able  to  give  welcome  to  you. 


Jaan.  T 

■wnwM 


11  kiaayourbir,  wtutr  huul,  and  thank 
you.  ImIj. 

Mt  BOM  sh-ill  ttnit,  and  I  uluill  tw  your  servant. 
Srnkh.  cooir  nrar,  toA, 
Sm.  1  atuai  ila  it  fiiithfullj.  [Eril. 

Juan  Vou  will  DommaiHl  nionomorcHTvtc™! 
Qa.  To  be  canful  of  ^nur  nulile  hnUth,  dur 
Sit, 
Thu  I  Bwy  Dter  honour  jrou, 

^■un.  t  tKuik  you, 
kul  kiM  vour  hiiul*.    Wnit  on  (he  lailics  donm 
ibim.   [Eirunl  LtMeaanilSr.KViisr, 
Hick   Yon  hul  ihc  honout  to  «c  the  rife  Ihui 

came  la  jou  7 
Aon     Awl    'twiis  a   fair  one.      Whal  was 

jMin,  Dnn  Michiwil  1   . 
SUA.  Mine  woa  i'  lii'  EclipM,  anil  had  a  cloud 

B«  I  teliinc  well,  and  I  luipe  'tis  hanilsanie. 
St*  Yaii  a  hand  would  etii  »  huly  hprmit 
Juan.   You  Lnow  nonr  of  *cm. 
Miih    No. 

JaaA.  Then  I  do,  L'Bi>li>'m : 
"^  ""  »•¥  nothing  till  I  aor  the  proof  on't. 

B,  tioa  Perm,  at  yuiir  wonhip  '•  caught. 
L  Wen  thoae  ahn  brought  love  leltcre  1 
u  A  packcl  to  a  kinaman  now  in  Plnn- 
ITH  •asTf  ntudnrt,  OKthought.  |dera. 

SStk    Booic  voune.  nnmuiagud  thing  : 

6m  I  mar  h>«  iu  w» 

JiHi  'Tia  worth  c>pl^ricnec 
trl\  waik  abioad.  and  vIhw  oarnimpanin. 

[Kxrunx. 

SC£.VE  //.—J  Srrrf 
Batfr8»>tHiian(/ At.onjo. 
Sbn.  What,  are  you  for  lhi>  wars,  Alonzo  ^ 
Urn.  it  mar  he  bt, 
h  mBT  be  no.  e'en  s*  thr  bumuur  takra  me. 
If  I  tnd  i»ape  amonfc  the  fpniale  cientur™, 
And  wy  rnloruinmrnt,  I'll  sla;  nl  Imnii'. 
I'o  iM  ai  fjr  obh^  yet  lo  long  mnrche* 
AnI  mouldf  bitcuita.  to  run  mail  for  hononr. 
Wlwn  ynu'te  aJI  ifone,  I  haw  my  choice  before  me. 
Sin.  Av,  of  nlurh  hoB[ntal  thou'lt  awrst  in : 
mil 
Tboa  netn  Inre  whorine  1 
Aiem.  There  is  Icn  dimger  in't  than  gunning. 
Saochio ;  [  mortal ; 

Tbmeh  we  be  aint  sonutinm,  the  thot  'a  nnl 
Boddn,  it  brraliB  no  limba. 
Sn    Bui  it  diaahtn  'em. 
Dm  ane  how  ihou  pDlleat  thy  lege  aflrr  ihce, 
hi  if  they  hung  hy  potnla  1 
AUm.    Belter  lo  |>dII  Vm  thua,  Ihnn  walk  an 
woodrn  onra; 
SrrvF  hravi-ly  Ibr  a  billi'l  lo  aaiifwrt  mv. 
an    Fv,  fv,  'liahaae. 
Alrni.   E^ontomnt  it  baaelosnlTpr? 
Sui&iahttnilantlvJ    'Ti«  the  (Town  of  honour 
Yaa  think  it  notfiing  lo  lie  twenty  days 

- ' '»  hand  tliat  has  no  mercy, 

re;  bill  I  per- 


I  niwr  a  aureran  •  hand  tiiat 
San.  Aa  thou  hut  done,  1 

Whtroo  dr»ire  lo  mar ;  the  i 


Vyw  J"""  lo  •* 

W  MiuwilbL  Sir. 
■aa.  r  would  1  ha. 


le^wuf 


Salt.  And  marry  euddcnlv,  as  rcporl  gora,  li 
She  feara  her  jouth  will  not  hold  out,  Alona). 

A'on.  I  woukt  I  had  the  ahi^bing  on't. 

San.  They  say  too, 
She  has  a  grredy  eye.  that  muM  be  fed 
With  ntore  than  one  man's  meat. 

Aim.  Wonld  she  were  mine, 
I'd  catn  for  her  well  enough  :  but,  Sanchio, 
There  he  too  many  great  men  tliat  adore  hpr ; 
Priiiws.and  prinws  fellowa,  thai  daim  pririlege. 

San.  Yet  ihooe  aUtuI  off  i'  the  way  of  niarriage ; 
To  tie  tied  toanian'a  pieDsure  is  a  second  labour. 

Ahm.  She  has  bought  a  brave  houae  here  in 

SVin.  I've  heard  so. 

Alon.  If  ahe  codwiI  it  now  to  pious  Dses, 
And  bid  poor  gentlemen  welcome. 

Sa-a.  When  comes  she  lo  itl 

Alon.  Within  tliese  two  days;   she's  in  lbs 
country  yel. 
Anil  keew  the  noblest  houae. 

Sa-a.  Then  there 'a  some  hope  of  her. 
Will  thou  go  my  way  1 

Alon.  No,  no,  1  must  leovn  you, 
And  repair  lo  an  old  eenllewoman  thai 
Hot  cmlit  with  her.  thai  ran  speak  a  |{uoiI  word 

San.    Svnd  thee  cood  fortune,  liut  Riake  Ihy 
body  sDunu  llnal. 

Alon,  I  am  a  soldier. 
Anil  too  aoond  a  body  becomes  me  not  \ 
So,  tiuvwell,  Sanchio,  [KxttaiL 

SCENE  III-  Another  Stttet. 


Scrv.  'Tislhis  or  thai  boose,  or  I've  loal  my 
They're  both  Giir  buildings: — she  walk'd  plagny 

And  hereal)nuls  I  lost  her.    Slav,  that's  she ; 

'Tia  very  she :  ahe  makes  me  a  low  coiirt'sy  : — 

Li'C  me  note  llie  place,  the  street  I  well  reiuembrr. 

[Exit 

SCBSE  IV.— A  Chuniber  !n  M*fto»iilTTi's 

//™«, 

EhUt  ftree  old  LinrKS, 

Isl  Lady.  What  should  it  mean,  thai  in  socii 

haste  we're  sent  fcrl 
2d  Lady.  Belike  the  Ladj  Mergarel  has  sotne 


ihr'd  break  In  us  in  nrivali 
3d  Lady    II  shouM  Krai 


For  a  young  woman  of  her  years:  'tia  o  [lity 
To  load  hiT  tender  nge  with  too  much  tirtUD. 
3(i  Lady.  'Tis  more  aometimes  than  we  em 
well  away  with. 

Enter  Ai.tei. 


Ill  Lady.   How  does  the  a\ 


It  well  nller  her  walk 


mULB  A  WIFE  AND  HAVE  A  WI7E. 


I 


iMljadf.  AreherdfBuiMimiitletoliermiDdl 
Alt.  All's  weU, 
She 's  very  well :  she  sent  for  yoa  thus  suddenly, 
To  give  her  counsel  in  a  business 
That  much  ooooems  her. 

2d  Lady.  She  does  well  and  wisely, 
To  ask  the  counsel  of  the  andent'st.    Madam. 
Our  yean  have  run  through  many  things  sne 
knows  not 
AU.  She  would  fain  marry. 
lat  Lauiy.  'Tis  a  proper  calling. 
And  well  beseems  her  years.    Who  would  she 
voke  with  1 
AU.  Tnat  's  left  to  argue  on.    I  pray  come  in, 
And  break  your  fast ;  drink  a  good  cup  or  two. 
To  strengthen  your  understaMings,  then  shell 
tell  ye. 
%i  Lady.  And  good  wine  bieeds  good  counsel, 
we'll  yieU  to  ye.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  r.— il  Street. 
Enter  Juan  de  Castro  and  Leon. 

Juan.  Have  you  seen  any  service  1 

Lton.  Yes. 

Juan.  Where  1 

Leon.  Every  where. 

Juan.  What  office  bore  ye  1 

Leon.  None,  I  was  not  worthy. 

Juan.  What  captains  know  you  1 

Leon.  None,  they  were  above  me. 

Juan.  Were  you  ne'er  hurt  1 

Leon.  Not  that  I  well  remember; 
But  once  I  stole  a  hen,  and  then  they  beat  me. 
Vny  ask  me  no  long  questions :  I've  an  ill  memory. 

Juan.   This  is  an  ass.    Did  you  ne'er  draw 
your  sword  yet  1 

Leon.   Not  to  do  any  harm,  I  thank  Heaven 
for't. 

Juan.  Nor  ne'er  ta'en  prisoner  1 

Leon.  No,  I  ran  away ; 
For  I  ne'er  had  no  money  to  redeem  me. 

Juan.  Can  you  endure  a  drum  1 

Leon  It  makes  my  head  ache. 

Juan.  Are  you  not  valiant  when  you're  drunk  % 

Leon.  I  think  not ;  but  I  am  loving,  Sir. 

Juan.  What  a  lump  is  this  man  ! 
Was  your  father  wise  1 

Leon.  Too  wise  for  me,  I'm  sure  : 
For  he  gave  all  he  had  to  my  younger  brother. 

Juan.  That  was  no  foolish  part,  III  bear  you 
witness. 
Can'st  thou  lie  with  a  woman  7 

Leon.  I  think  I  could  make  shift,  Sir; 
But  I  am  bnshfhl.    ^ 

Juan.  In  the  night  1 

Leon.  I  know  not 
Darkness  indeed  may  do  some  good  upon  me. 

Juan.  Why  art  thou  sent  to  me  to  be  my  of- 
ficer, rfight 1 
Ay,  and  commended  too,  when  thou  dar  st  not 

Leon.  There  be  more  officers  of  my  opinion, 
Or  I'm  cozen'd,  Sir;  men  that  talk  more  too. 

Juan.  How  wilt  thou  'scape  a  bullet? 

Leon.  Why.  by  chance. 
They  aim  at  nonourable  men;   alas,  I'm  none, 
Sir. 

Juan.   This  fellow  hath  some  doubts  in  his 
talk  that  strike  me. 

Enter  Alonzo. 

Re  cannot  be  all  fool    Welcome,  AknoBO.  | 


Alan,  What  have  you  got  there,  TempenuMi 
into  your  company  1 
The  spirit  of  peace  1  we  shall  have  wars  by  the 
ounce  then. 

Enter  Cacafogo. 

Oh,  here 's  another  pumpion,  the  eramm'd  son  of 

a  starved  usurer,  Cacafogo. 

Both  their  brains  butter'd   cannot   make  two 

spoonfuls. 

Caca.  My  father 's  dead,  I  am  a  man  of  war 

too.  [tains. 

Moneys,  demesnes ;    I've  sfaijps  at  sea  too,  cap- 

Juan.  Take  heed  o' the  HoUanders,  your  ships 

may  leak  else. 
Caea.   I  scorn  the  HoUanders,  there  are  my 

drunkards. 
Alon.  Put  up  your  gold,  Sir,  I  will  borrow  it 

else. 
Coca.  I  am  satisfied  you  shall  not 
Come  out,  I  know  thee,  meet  mine  angor  ti»- 
stantly. 
Leon.  I  never  wrong'd  ye. 
Coca.  Thou'st  wrong'd  mine  honour, 
Thou  look'st  upon  my  mistress  thrioe  lasieiyioaBly, 
111  make  it  good. 
Juan.  Do  not  heat  yourKlfj  you  will  surfeit 
Caea.   Thou  want'st  my  money  too,  with  a 
pair  of  base  bones,  [thee, 

In  whom  there  was  no  truth  for  which  I  beat 
I  beat  thee  much;   now  I  will  hurt  thee  dan- 
gerously. 
This  shalT  provoke  thee.  [lie  etrUtee. 

Aion.  You  struck  too  low.  by  a  foot.  Sir. 
Juan.  You  roust  get  a  ladder,  when  you  would 

beat  this  fellow. 
Leon.  I  cannot  choose  but  kick  again ;   pray, 

girdon  me. 
adst  thou  not  ask'd  my  pardon,  I  had 
kill'd  thee. 
I  leave  thee,  as  a  thing  despised,  haeo  laa  manoe 
a  voetra  Seignora.  [Exit  CaCa. 

Alon.  You've  'scaped  by  miracles ;  there  is  not 
in  all  Spain, 
A  spirit  of  more  fury  than  this  fire-drake. 

Leon.  I  see  he 's  hasty,  and  I'd  give  him  laavs 
To  beat  me  soundly  if  he'd  take  my  bond. 
Juan.  What  shall  I  do  vrith  this  fellow  1 
Alon.  Turn  him  off; 
He  will  infect  the  camp  with  cowardice, 
If  he  go  with  thee. 

Juan.  About  some  week  hence.  Sir, 
If  I  can  hit  upon  an  abler  officer. 
You  shall  hear  from  me. 
Leon.  I  desire  no  better.  [Ei 


SCENE  VI.^A  Chamber  in  MABOARiTTA't 

House. 

Enter  Estipania  and  Perez. 

Per.    You've   made    me  now  too  bountiful 
amends,  lady. 
For  your  strict  carriage  when  you  saw  me  first, 
These  beauties  were  not  meant  to  be  conceal'd ; 
It  was  a  wrong  to  hide  so  sweet  an  object ; 
I  could  now  chide  ye.  but  it  shall  be  thus  : 
No  other  anger  ever  touch  your  sweetness. 

Eatif.  You  appear  to  me  so  honest  and  so  civil, 
Without  a  blusn,  Sir,  I  dare  bid  you  welcome. 

Per.  Now  let  me  ask  your  name. 

Eetif.  'Tis  Estifania,  the  heir  of  this  poor 
place. 


H 


liULE  A  WIFE  AND  HAVE  A  WIFE. 


ai7 


P9r,  Poor,  do  yoQ  can  HI 
JCben  '■  nothing  that  I  cast  my  eyes  upon, 
.But  ahows  both  rich  and  admirable :  all  the  rooms 
^re  honff  as  if  aprincess  were  to  dwell  here ; 
The  garaena,  orchards,  every  thing  so  curious. 
Is  all  thai  plate  your  own  too  1 

Eatif.  'tis  but  Utile, 
Only  for  present  use ;  I've  more  and  richer, 
'Wlien  need  shall  call, or  firiends  compel  me  use  it; 
*rhe  snita  you  see  of  all  the  upper  cnambers, 
Are  those  that  commonly  adorn  the  house ; 
I  think  I  have  besides,  as  (air  as  Seville, 
Or  any  town  in  Spain,  can  parallel. 

Per.  Now  if  she  be  not  married,  I  have  some 
hopes, 
Are  yoa  a  inaid  1 

Eit\f.  You  make  me  blush  to  answer ; 
I  ever  was  accoopted  so  to  this  hour, 
And  that's  the  reason  that  I  live  retired,  Sir. 
Per.  Then  would  I  counsel  you  to  marry  pre- 
sently. 
Qf  I  can  get  lier  I  am  made  forever.)        [Aside. 
For  every  Tear  you  lose,  you  lose  a  beauty. 
A  husband  now,  an  honest,  careful  husband, 
Weresuchaooinfort  Will  ve  walk  above  stairs  ? 
Eatif.   This  place  vnll  fit  our  talk,  tis  fitter 
for,  Sir: 
Abofvie  there  are  day  beds,  and  such  temptations 
I  dare  not  imst,  Sir. 
Per.  She  *s  excellent  wise  withal,  too. 
Eat^.  You  named  a  husband ;   I  am  not  so 
strict.  Sir, 
Nor  tied  unto  a  virgin's  solitariness, 
Bot  if  an  honest,  and  a  noble  one,  [be,) 

Rich,  and  a  soldier,  (for  so  I've  vow'd  he  shall 
Were  ofler'd  me,  I  think  1  should  accept  him. 
Bat  above  all,  he  must  love. 
Per.  He  were  base  else. 
There's  comfort  ministered  in  the  word  soldier. 
How  sweetly  should  I  live  ! 

Ett\f.  I'm  not  so  ignorant, 
But  tluit  I  know  well  how  to  be  commanded, 
And  how  again  to  make  myself  obcy'd,  Sir. 
I  waste  but  little;  I  have  gathered  much : 
My  rial  not  less  worth  when  it  is  8{)ent, 
If  >pcni  by^  m^  direction.     To  please  my  hus- 
I  h(Hd  it  as  indifferent  in  my  duty.  [band, 

To  be  his  maid  T  th'  kitchen  or  his  cook, 
A«in  the  hall  to  know  myself  the  mistress. 
Per.   Sweet,  rich,  and  provident;   now  For- 
tune stick  to  me. 
I  am  a  soldier,  and  a  bachelor,  lady ; 
And  such  a  wife  as  you  I  could  love  infinitely. 
They  that  use  many  words,  some  are  deceitful ; 
I  long  to  be  a  husband,  and  a  good  one. 
^or  tie  most  certain  I  shall  make  a  precedent 
J^or  all  thai  follow  me  to  love  their  ladies. 
JQi  young,  you  see,  able  Td  have  you  think  too ; 
[f*!  please  you  kn<)w,  try  me  before  you  take  me ; 
^iitrue,  I  shall  not  meet  in  equal  wealth  with  ye ; 
But  jewels,  chains,  such  as  the  war  has  given  me, 
A  thousand  ducats  too  in  ready  gold, 
Ai  rich  clothes,  too,  as  any  he  bears  arms,  lady. 
BHif.  You're  a  gentleman,  and  fair,  I  see  by 
ye; 

And  such  a  man  I'd  rather  take 

Per.  Pray  do  so. 
in  have  a  priest  o'  the  sudden. 

Ett\f.  And  as  suddenly 
You  will  repent  too. 

Per.  ni  oe  hang'd  or  drown'd  first 
By  this,  and  this^and  thii  kiss. 
VOL.U.  ...2U  fi9 


E»it\f.  You're  a  flatterer. 
But  I  must  say  there  was  something  when  T  saw 

you 
First,  in  that  noble  face,  that  stirr'd  my  fancr. 

Per.  I'll  stir  it  better  ere  you  sleep,  sweet  lady. 
I'll  send  for  all  my  trunks,  and  give  up  all  to  ye, 
Into  your  own  dispose,  before  1  oed  ye 
And  then,  sweet  wench. 

E9t\f.  You  have  the  art  to  cozen  me.  [Exewni. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. — An  Apartment  in  Mirciritta's 

House. 

Enter  Margiritti,  three  Ladies,  and  Altea. 

Mar.  Come  in,  and  give  me  your  opinions  se- 
riously. 
IH  Lady.  You  say  you  have  a  mind  to  many, 

lady. 
Mar.  'Tis  true,  I  have,  for  to  preserve  my 
credit: 
Yet  not  so  mucn  for  that,  as  to  preserve  my  state, 
ladiea  [question : 

Conceive  me  right,  there  lies  the  main  o'  the 
Credit  I  can  redeem,  money  will  imp  it : 
But  when  my  money 's  gone,  when  the  law  shall 
Seize  that,  and  for  incontinency,  strip  me 
Of  all. 
\8t  Ladu.  Do  you  find  your  body  so  malidoiiB 

that  way  1 
Mar.  I  find  it  as  all  bodies  are,  thai  are  young 
and  lusty. 
Lazy  and  high  fed. 
I  desire  my  pleasure,  and  pleasure  I  must  have. 

2d  Lady.  'Tis  fit  you  should  have, 
Your  yean  require  it,  and  'tis  necessary ; 
As  necessary  as  meat  to  a  young  lady  ! 
Sleep  cannot  nourish  more. 
\st  Lady.  But  might  not  all  this  be  and  keep 
ye  single  7 
You  take  away  variety  in  marriage,  fthen: 

Th'  abundance  of  your  pleasure  you  are  oarr'a 
Is't  not  abundance  that  you  aim  at  1 
Mar.  Yes ;  why  was  I  made  a  woman  1 
2rf  Lady.  And  every  day  a  new  1 
Mar.  Why  fair  and  young,  but  to  use  it  1 
Ist  Lady.  Your  still  i'  th   right ;  why  would 

you  marry  then  1 
Alt.  Because  a  husband  stops  nil  doubts  in  this 
point, 
And  clears  all  passages. 
iW  Lady.  What  husband  mcjin  ye  ? 
Alt.  A  husband  of  an  easy  faith,  a  fool, 
Made  by  her  wealth,  and  moulded  to  her  pleasure; 
One,  though  he  sees  himself  bcTome  a  monster, 
Shall  hold  the  door,  and  entertain  the  maker. 
2d  Lady.  You  grant  there  may  be  8Ui*li  a  man. 
1st  Lady.  Yes,  marry:  but  how  to  bring  him 

to  this  rare  perfwtion. 
2d  Lady.  They  must  be  chosen  so,  things  of 
no  honour. 
Nor  outward  honesty. 

Mar.  No,  'tis  no  matter ; 
I  care  not  what  they  are,  so  they  be  comely. 
2d  lAidy.  Methinks  now,  a  rich  lawyer,  soms 
such  fellow, 
That  carries  credit,  and  a  face  of  awe, 
But  lies  with  nothing  but  his  clients'  business. 
Mar.  No,  there 's  no  trusting  them,  they  are 
too  subtle ; 
The  law  has  moulded  them  of  natural  mischief. 

1st  Lady.  Then  some  grave  governor. 
Some  man  of  honour,  yet  an  easy  man. 
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Mar.  If  he  has  honour  Fm  andone :  m  none 
■nch. 

AU.  With  search,  and  wU,  and  labour, 
Tve  fbrnid  bat  one,  a  right  one,  and  a  perfect. 

Mar.  Ta  he  a  gentleman  1 

AU.  Yea,  and  a  soldier ;  but  as  gentle  as  you'd 
wish  him.  A  good  fellow,  and  has  good  clothes, 
if  he  knew  how  to  wear  'em. 

Mar.  Those  111  allow  him ; 
They  are  fbr  my  credit.     Does  he  understand 
ButlitUe? 

AU.  VenrUtUe. 

Mar.  'Tis  the  better. 
Have  not  the  wars  bred  him  up  to  angerl 

AU.  No,  he  wont  quarrel  with  a  dog  that  bites 
lum; 
Let  him  be  drunk  or  sober,  he 's  one  silence. 

Mar.  H'as  no  capacity  what  honour  is ; 
For  that 's  a  soldier  s  good  ? 

AU.  Honour 's  a  thing  too  subtle  for  his  wisdom ; 
If  honour  lie  in  eating,  he 's  right  honourable. 

Mar.  Is  he  so  goouiy  a  man,  do  you  say  ? 

AU.  As  you  sl^U  see,  lady ; 
But  to  all  this  he 's  but  a  trunk. 

Mar.  I'd  have  him  so ; 
I  shall  add  branches  to  adorn  him. 
Go,  find  me  out  this  man,  and  let  me  see  him ; 
If  he  be  that  motion  that  you  tell  me  of, 
And  make  no  more  noise,  I  shall  entertain  him. 
Let  him  be  here. 

AU.  He  shall  attend  your  ladyship.    [Exeunt. 

SCENE  n.—A  Street. 
Enter  Juan,  Alonzo,  and  Prrez. 

Juan.  Why,  thou'rt  not  married  indeed. 

Per.  No,  no,  pray  think  sa 
Alas,  I  am  a  fellow  of  no  reckoning ! 
Nor  worth  a  lady's  eye. 

Alon.  Would  steal  a  fortune,  [it, 

And  make  none  of  thy  friends  acquainted  with 
Nor  bid  us  to  the  wedding  1 

Per.  No  indeed. 
There  was  no  wisdom  in't,  to  bid  an  artist, 
An  old  seducer,  to  a  female  banquet. 
I  can  cut  up  my  pie  without  your  instructions. 

Juan.  Was  it  the  wench  i'  the  veil  1 

Per.  Basta,  'twas  she. 
The  prettiest  rogue  that  e'er  you  locked  upon  ; 
The  loring'st  thief 

Juan.  And  is  she  rich  withal  too  1 

Per.  A  mine,  a  mine;  there  is  no  end  of  wealth, 
colonel. 
I  am  an  aas,  a  bashful  fool.     Pr'ythec,  colonel, 
How  do  thy  companies  fill  now  1 

Juan.  You're  merry.  Sir ; 
You  intend  a  safer  war  at  home,  belike  now  ? 

Per.   I  do  not  think  I  shzdl  fight  much  this 
year,  colonel ; 
I  find  myself  given  to  my  ease  a  little. 
I  care  not  if  I  sell  my  foolish  company ; 
They're  things  of  hazard. 

Alon.  How  it  angers  me, 
This  fellow  at  first  sight  should  win  a  lady, 
A  rich,  young  wench — An*!  I,  that  have  consumed 
My  time  and  art  in  searching  out  their  subtleties, 
Lilie  a  fool'd  alchymist,  blow  up  my  hopes  still. 
When  shall  we  come  to  thy  house,  and  be  freely 
merry  1 

Per.  When  I  have  managed  her  a  little  more. 
I  h  <ve  a  house  to  maintain  an  army. 

Alon.  If  thy  wife  be  fair,  thou'lt  have  few  leas 
oome  to  thee. 


Per.  Where  they'll  get  i-ntertamment  is  the 
Signior,  I  lieat  no  dr^m  TP^''"'^; 

yUy  be  111  march  after  a  moath  or  two, 
To  get  a  fresh  stomach.  I  find,  colonel, 
A  wantonness  in  wealth,  methinka  I  agre^  nnt 

with.   . 
'Tis  such  a  trouble  to  be  married  too,  [anoe. 

And  have  a  thousand  things  of  great  import - 
Jewels  and  plate,  and  fixrferies  naolest  me, 
To  have  a  man's  brains  whimsey'd  with   Hv 

wealth. 
Before  I  walked  contentedly. 

Enter  Sebyant. 

Str.  My  mistress,  Sir,  is  sick,  because  you'rs 
She  mourns,  and  will  not  eat  [sWot 

Per.  Alas,  my  iewel ! 
Come,  111  go  with  thee.    Gentlemen,  jour  lair 

leaves. 
You  see  I'm  tied  a  little  to  mj  yoke : 
Pray,  pardon  me ;  would  ye  had  both  such  loving 
wives.   [Exeunt  Perez  and  Sbevakt. 

Juan.  I  thank  ye 
For  your  old  boots.    Never  be  blank.  Alonso. 
Because  this  fellow  has  out-atripp'd  tny  fisrtune. 
Tell  me,  ten  days  hence,  what  ne  is,  and  how 
The  gracious  state  of  matrimony  stands  with  him 
Come,  let 's  to  dinner ;  when  margaritta  oomea, 
We'll  visit  both ;  it  may  be  then  your  fortune. 

[BxemnL 

SCENE  III— A  Chamber. 

Enter  Margaritta,  Altea,  and  Ladies. 

Mar.  Is  he  come  ? 

AU.  Yes,  Madam,  he  has  been  here  this  half 
hour. 
I've  question 'd  him  of  all  that  yoo  can  adc  him, 
And  find  him  fit  as  you  had  made  the  man. 

Mar.  Call  him  in,  Altea.  [EixU  Altka. 

Enter  Leon  and  Altea. 

A  man  of  comely  countenance.    Pray  ye  ooos 

this  way. 
Is  his  mind  so  tame  1 
AU.  Pray,  question  him,  and  if  you  find  him 
not 
Fit  for  your  purpose,  shake  him  oflf^  there 's  no 
harm  done. 
Mar.  Can  you  love  a  3roung  lady  1     How  he 

blushes ! 
AU.  Leave  twirling  of  your  hat,  and  hold  your 
head  up. 
And  speak  to  the  lady. 

Leon.  Yes,  I  think  I  can ; 
1  must  b«^  taught ;   I  know  not  what  it  means, 
Madam. 
Mar.    You  shall  be  taught     And  can  you, 
when  she  pleases, 
Go  ride  abroad,  and  stay  a  week  or  two  1 
You  shall  have  men  and  horses  to  attend  ye. 
And  money  in  your  purse. 

Leon.  Yes,  I  love  riding : 
And  when  I  am  from  home  I  am  so  merry. 
Mar.  Be  as  merry  as  you  wilL     Can  you  a^ 
handsomely,  [^^^ 

When  you  are  sent  for  back,  oome  with  obeifi- 
And  do  your  duty  to  the  lady  loves  you  1 
Ijcon.  Yes,  sure,  I  shall. 
Mar.  And  when  you  see  her  firiends  here 
Or  noble  kinsmen,  can  you  entertain 
Their  servants  in  the  cellar,  and  be  busied, 
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LmL  Twcve  ik  I  were  hang'd  else. 
Mmr.  Come,  talate  me. 
ZtfM.  Ma'am! 

JUbr.   How  the  fool  aiukee!    I  will  not  eat 
yoQ,  Sir. 
^I^ant  joo  aalote  me  1 

Lron.  Indeed  I  know  not:  but  if  your  ladyship 
'^niU  please  to  instruct  me,  sure  I  shall  ieam. 
Mmr.  Ceme  on  then. 

LtmL  Come  oo  then.  [He  kinea  her. 

Jfar.  Besfaraw  mj  heart,  he  kiases  wond'ious 
nanljt 
?oa  do  any  thing  else  ? 
Lflsn.  Indeed  I  know  not;  but  if  your  ladyship 
rin  jilease  to  instruct  roe,  sure  1  shall  learn. 
jNtr.  You  shall  then  be  instructed. 
9r  1  ahsold  be  this  lady  that  affecto  ye ; 
^ay,  say  I  marry  ye  1 
Mt.  Hark  to  the  lady. 
Jisr.  What  money  have  ye  % 
Ltmt,  None,  Madam,  nor  no  friends, 
1  woold  do  any  thing  to  eerve  vour  ladyship. 

Mir.  YoQ  must  not  look  to  be  my  master,  Sir, 
Vor  talk  i*  the  boose  as  though  you  wore  the 

bieeches; 
Hb^  nor  command  in  any  thing. 

Ltma,  I  will  not; 
.Aks,  Vim  not  able,  I've  no  wit,  Madam. 
JMsr.  Nor  do  not  labour  to  arrive  at  any ; 
Twill  spoil  your  head.    1  take  you  upon  charity, 
^od  Vkit  a  servant  you  must  be  unto  me. 
JU I  behold  ysar  duty,  I  shall  k>ve  you : 
JiM  joQ  obse^me,  f  ^y  chance  hi  wjth  ye. 
Cftn  yoo  mark  these  1 

Lean.  Yes,  indeed,  forsooth. 
Jfar.  There  is  one  thing, 
That  if  I  take  ye  in,  I  put  ye  from  me. 
Utterly  from  me ;  you  must  not  be  saucy, 
-1^0,  nor  at  any  time  familiar  with  oie, 
Scarce  know  me,  when  I  call  ye  not. 

Uon.  I  will  not.    Alas,  I  never  knew  myself 

sufficiently ! 
iiur.  Nor  must  not  now. 
Utm.  V\\  be  a  dog  to  please  ye. 
Har.  Indeed  you  must  fetch  and  carry  as  I  ap- 

rMUt  ye. 
were  to  blame  else. 
Mar.  Kiss  me  again.  [Kiuet  her. 

^  rtrong  fellow,  there 's  vigour  in  his  lips. 
^Juusee  me 

^m  any  other,  twenty  in  an  hour.  Sir, 
lOQ  must  not  start,  nor  be  offended. 
UoiL  No,  if  you  kiss  a  thousand,  I  shall  be 
contented, 
**•  will  the  better  teach  me  how  to  please  ye. 
Ak.  I  tok)  ye,  Madam. 
Mar.  'Tis  the  man  I  wish'd  for ;  ^the  less  you 

speak — 
Uan.  Ill  never  speak  again,  Madam, 
oV  when  vou  charge  me ;  then  III  speak  softly 
too. 
Mar.  Get  me  a  priest ;  111  wed  him  instantly. 
Bat  when  you're  married,  Sir,  you  must  wait  on 
Aad  see  ye  observe  my  laws.  [mc, 

l^mt.  Else  you  shall  hang  me. 
Mar.  Ill  give  you  better  clothes  when  you  do- 
serve  'em. 
f'ome  in,  and  serve  for  witness. 
OmtUM.  We  shall,  MaJam. 
Mkr.  And  then  away  to  the  city  presently ; 


111  to  my  new  house,  and  new  company. 
Leon.   A  thousand  crowns  are  thine;  I'm  a 

made  man. 
Alt.  Do  not  break  out  too  soon. 
Leon.  I  know  my  time,  wench.  [Exewnt. 

SCENE  IV.^A  Grand  Saioon. 
Enter  Cliri  and  Estifinia,  viih  a  Paper. 

Cla.  What,  have  you  caught  him  1 

Estif.  Yes. 

Cla.  And  do  you  find  him 
A  man  of  those  hopes  that  you  aim'd  at  1 

Est^.  Yes,  too,  and  the  most  kind  man j 
And  the  ablest,  also,  [wine: 

To  give  his  wife  content :   he  is  sound  as  ola 
And  so  his  soundness  rises  on  the  palate ; 
And  there 's  the  man. 
I  find  him  rich,  too,  Clara. 

Qa.  Hast  thou  married  himi 

Estif.  What  dost  thou  think  I  fish  without  a 
bait,  wench  ? 
I  bob  for  fools.    He  is  mine  own.    I  have  him. 
I  told  thee  what  would  tickle  him  like  a  trout ; 
And  as  I  cast  it,  so  I  cauffht  him  daintily : 
And  all  he  has  I've  stow^  at  m^  devotion. 

CZo.  Does  the  lady  know  this  1  she 's  coming 
now  to  town : 
Now,  to  live  here,  in  this  house. 

EUif.  Let  her  come. 
She  shall  be  welcome,  1  am  prepared  for  her ; 
She 's  mad  sure,  if  she  be  angry  at  my  fontune ; 
For  what  I  have  made  bold. 

Cla.  Dost  thou  not  love  him  1 

Estif.  Yes,  entirely  well. 
As  long  as  there  he  stays  and  looks  no  fiurther 
Into  my  ends;  but  when  he  doubts,  I  hate  him ; 
And  that  wise  hate  will  teach  me  how  to  oooeeik 

him; 
How  to  decline  their  wives,  and  curb  their  man- 
ners; 
To  put  a  8tern  and  strong  rein  to  their  natures : 
And  hold  he  is  an  ass  not  worth  acouaintance. 
That  cannot  mould  a  devil  into  obedience. 
I  owe  him  a  good  turn  for  these  opinions : 
And,  as  I  find  his  temper,  1  may  pay  him. 

Enter  Pkrrz. 

0  here  he  is ;  now  you  shall  see  a  kind  man. 
Per.  My  Estifania,  shall  we  to  dinner,  lamb  1 

1  know  thou  stay'st  for  me. 
Estif.  I  cannot  cat  else. 

Per.  I  never  enter,  but  methinks  a  paradise 
Apfiears  about  me. 

Estif.  You're  welcome  to  it,  Sir. 

Per.  1  think  I  have  the  sweetest  seat  in  Spain, 
wench.  [den, 

Methinks  the  richest  too.  Well  eat  i'  the  gar- 
In  one  W  the  arbours,  there  'tis  cool  and  pleasant ; 
And  havp  our  wine  cool'd  in  the  runmng  foun- 
Who  s  that  ?  [taia. 

Estif  A  friend  of  mine,  Sir. 

Per.  Of  what  breeding  7 

Estif.  A  gentlewoman.  Sir, 

Per.  What  business  has  she  1 
Is  she  a  woman  learn 'd  i'  the  mathematics; 
Can  she  tell  fortunes  1 

Estif.  More  than  I  know.  Sir. 

Per.  Or  has  she  e'er  a  letter  from  a  kinswoman, 
That  must  be  delivered  in  my  absence,  wife  1 
Or  comes  she  from  the  doctor  to  salute  ye. 
And  learn  your  health  1  she  looks  not  liks  a( 
feasor. 
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JSMff.   Whal  needs  dl  thkl   why  ai*  you 
tnmbl6d,8ir1 
What  do  you  raspect  1  she  oannol  cuckold  ye : 
She  ie  a  woman,  Sir,  a  very  woman. 
Per.  Your  tery  woman  may  do  very  well,  Ma- 
dam, 
Towards  the  matter ;  fiir  though  the  cannot  per- 
form it 
In  her  own  person,  the  may  do  it  by  proxy. 
Your  rarest  jagglers  work  still  by  conspiracy. 
E»t^.  Cry  ye  mercy,  husbana,  you  are  jealous 
then, 
And  hady  suspect  me. 
Per.  Wo.  indeed,  wife. 

E9t{f.  Methink  you  should  not  till  you  have 
more  cause.  [hueband. 

And  clearer  too.    rm  sure  youVe  heard  say, 
A  woman  forced  will  free  herself  through  iron ; 
A  happy  calm,  and  good  wife  diKontented, 
BCar  he  caught  by  tncks. 
Per.  No,  no :  1  do  but  jest  with  ye. 
Kitif.  To-morrow,  friend,  111  see  you. 
do.  I  shall  leave  you 
Tin  then,  and  pray  all  may  go  sweetly  with  ye. 

Estif.  Why,  Where's  the  girll  who's  at  the 
door  1  [Knodcing  at  the  door. 

Per.  Who  knocks  there  1 
b't  for  the  king  you  come,  ye  knock  so  boister- 
ously i 
Look  to  the  door. 

Enter  Maid 

Maid.   My  lady,  as  I  live,  misliess,  my  kdy  's 


come 


She's  at  the  door:  I  peep'd  through,  I  saw  her, 
And  a  stately  company  of  ladies  with  her. 

E9tjf.  This  was  a  week  too  soon,  but  I  nnist 
meet  with  her, 
And  set  a  new  wheel  going ;  and  a  subtle  one 
Must  blind  this  mighty  Mats,  or  I'm  ruin'd 

{AMide. 

Per.  What  are  they  at  the  door? 

Rsi\f.  Such,  my  Michael, 
As  you  may  bless  the  day  they  enter'd  here; 
Such  for  our  good. 

Per.  'TiswelL 

Eetif.  Nay,  'twill  be  better. 
If  you  win  let  me  but  dispose  the  business, 
And  be  a  stranger  to*t,  and  not  disturb  me. 
What  have  I  now  to  do  but  advance  your  fortune  1 

Per.  Do,  I  dare  trust  thee  :  Pmashamed  I  was 
angry. 
I  find  thee  a  wise  young  wife. 

Etttf.  I'll  wise  your  worship 
Before  I  leave  ye.  [Agide.]  Pray  ye  walk  by,  and 

say  nothing, 
Only  salute  them,  and  leave  the  rest  to  me,  Sir ; 
I  was  bom  to  make  ye  a  man. 

Per.  The  rogue  speaks  heartily ; 
Her  good-vrill  colours  in  her  cheeks ;  I'm  bom  to 

love  her. 
I  muRt  he  gentle  to  these  tender  natures ; 
A  soldier's  rude,  harsh  words  befit  not  ladies; 
Nor  must  we  talk  to  them,  as  we  talk  to 
Our  officers.   I'll  give  her  way;  for  'tis  for  me  she 
Works  now ;  I  am  husband,  heir,  and  all  she  has. 

URiTTA,  Leon,  Alt£a,  an<2  Ladies. 

VMS  1  I  hate  such  flaunting  things, 
nfraro  presence  1  excellent  foir; 
»  big,  sure,  for  a  bawdy  house ; 
Mated  too. 


Eetif.  My  husband,  lady. 

Mar.  You've  gain'd  a  proper  man. 

Per.  Whate'er  I  am,  i  am  your  servant,  lady 

[Kuoee 

Eettf.  Sir,  be  ruled  now,       [Apart  /o  Peres 
And  I  shall  make  you  rich :  this  is  my  conni ; 
That  gentleman  dotes  on  her,  even  to  death. 
See  how  he  observes  her. 

Per.  She  is  a  goodly  woman. 

Eattf.  She  is  a  mirror. 
But  she  is  poor,  she  were  for  a  prince's  side  else. 
This  house  she  nas  brought  him  to  as  to  her  ovm, 
wAjid  presuming  upon  me,  and  on  my  courtesy — 
Conceive  me  short;    he  knows  not  but  she's 

wealthy ; 
Or  if  he  did  know  otherwise,  'tvfere  all  one, 
He 's  so  for  gone. 

Per.  Forward ;  she 's  a  rare  foee. 

E8t\f.   This  we  must  cany  with  discretion, 
husband, 
And  jriekl  unto  her  four  days. 

Per.  YieM  our  house  up,  our  jjoods  and  wealth ! 

Ei9tif.  All  this  is  but  seemuig.— Do  you  see 

thii  writing  i  [mamed, 

Two  hundred  pounds  a-year,  when  they  are 

Has  she  seal'd  to  for  our  good — The  time  is  unfit 

now; 
111  show  it  you  to-morrow. 

Per.  All  the  house? 

Est\f.    All,   all^    and  well  remove,  too»  Is 
confirm  him, 
They'll  into  the  country  suddenly  again, 
After  they're  match'd,  and  then  shelTopen  to  him. 

Per.  The  whole  possession  wife  1    Look  what 
you  do. 
A  part  o'  the  house. 

Eatif.  No,  no,  they  shall  have  all, 
And  take  their  pleasure,  too :  'tis  for  our  'vantage. 
Why,  what 's  firar  days  1    Had  you  a  sitter,  Sr. 
A  mece,  or  mistreai,  that  required  this  couitf^r. 
And  should  I  make  a  scrapie  to  do  you  good  1 

Per.  If  easily  it  woukl  come  back. 

Eatif.  I  swear,  Sir,  as  easily  as  it  came  on. 
Is't  not  pity 

To  let  such  a  gentlewoman  for  a  little  help-~ 
You  give  away  no  house. 

Per.  Clear  but  that  (juestion. 

Eit\f.  I'll  put  the  wntings  into  your  hand. 

Per.  Well  then. 

Eatif.  And  von  shall  keep  them  safe. 

Per.  I'm  satisfied.— Would  I  had  the  weoek 
too. 

Eatif.  When  she  has  married  him. 
So  infinite  his  love  is  link'd  unto  her, 
You,  I,  or  any  one  that  helps  at  this  pinch, 
May  have,  Heaven  knows  what. 

Per.  ril  remove  my  trunks  straight. 
And  take  some  poor  house  by,  'tis  but  for  four 
days. 

Eatif.  ^  ^^^6  A  V^^  ^^^  fViend ;  there  we  wih 
be. 

Per.  'Tis  well  th«»n. 

Estif.  Go  handsome  off,  and  leavu  the  house 
clear. 

Per.  Well. 

Est\f.  That  little  stuff  we'll  use  shall  foUow 
after; 
And  a  boy  to  guide  ye.    Peace,  and  we  aremads 
both. 

Mar.  Come,  let 's  go  in. 
Are  all  the  rooms  kept  sweet,  wmch  \ 

£M/.  They're  sweet  and  neat  [Brii  Ft  nsi 
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JMh-.  Why,  wlwn  *■  jour  hniband  1 
Stt^f.  Gone,  Madam. 
Wkoi  yoQ  come  to  your  own,  he  nract  give 
j^aoe,  lady. 
Jfcr.  Well,  leiia  you  joy,  you  would  not  let 
meknow't, 
Yet  I  shall  not  ibrget  ye. 
£Mif.  Thank  your  ladyship. 
"  r.  Come,  lead  me.  {ExtiwiU, 


ACT  III. 
SCENE  l^A  Chamber. 
Enter  Mirgaritta  and  Altea. 
Alt.  Arc  jen.  aft  ease  now  1    Is  your  heart  at 


Now  yov  have  got  a  shadow,  an  umbrella, 
To  keep  the  aeorching  world  a  opinion 
Pram  your  fiur  credit. 

Atdr.  I  am  at  peace,  Altea, 
If  he  continue  but  the  tame  he  shows, 
And  be  a  master  of  that  ignorance 
He  satwaidly  profesws,  I  am  happy. 
The  pleasure  I  shall  live  in,  and  the  freedom,' 
Without  the  squint  eye  of  the  law  upon  me, 
Or  prating  liberty  of  tongues  that  envy  I 

iu.  You're  a  made  woman. 

Mar.  But  if  he  should  prove  now 
A  enAj  and  dissembling  Kind  of  husband, 
One  read  in  knavery,  and  brought  up  in  the  art 
Of  viOany  eonceal'd. 

Alt.  Mjliid,  an  innocent. 

Jfcr.  That's  it  I  aim  at. 
Thit*s  it  I  hope  too,  then  I'm  sure  I  rule  him: 
For  innocents  are  like  obedient  children  1 
BiiN^I^  up  under  a  hard  mother-in-law,  a  cruel, 
Whs,  bsing  not  used  to  breakfasts  and  collations, 
Whsn  the^p  have  coarse  bread  ofier'd,  are  thankful, 
And  take  it  for  a  favour  too. 
Alt  the  rooms  made  ready 
To  coleitain  my  friends  1  I  long  to  dance  now. 
And  to  be  wanton.    Let  me  have  a  song.    Is  the 

great  couch  up 
The  Duke  of  Medina  sent  1 

Alt.  Tis  up  and  ready. 

Ifor.  And  day-beds  in  all  chambera  1 

m.  In  all,  bdy. 
Your  house  is  nothing  now  but  various  pleasures. 
Tlie  gallants  begin  to  gaze  too. 

m-.  Let  'em  gaze  on. 
I  wu  brought  up  a  courtier,  high  and  happy ; 
And  company  is  my  delight  and  courtship ; 
And  handsome  servants  at  my  will.     W  here 's 

my  good  husband  1 
Where  does  he  wait  1 

dft.  He  knows  his  distance,  Madam. 
I  warrant  ye  he  is  busy  in  the  cellar 
Among  his  fellow-servants,  or  asleep, 
Tin  your  commands  awake  him. 

Enter  Leon  and  Lorenzo. 

JUbr.  'Tis  well,  AHea, 
k  ihoald  be  so ;  my  ward  I  must  preserve  him. 
Who  sent  for  him  f  How  dare  he  come  uncali'd 

fori 
irH  bonnet  on  too ! 

AU   Sure  he  sees  you  not. 

Jfsr.  How  scornfully  he  looks ! 

U<m.  Are  all  the  chamben 
I^eck'd  ard  adorn 'd  thus  for  my  ladj  s  pleasure  ? 
Kcw  hangings  every  hour  for  entertainment  1 
Am)  new  plate  bought,  new  jewels  to  give  lustre  1 

29* 


Ser.  They  are ;  and  yet  there  nuMt  bt  mwc 
and  richer; 
It  is  her  will 

Leon.  Hum,  is  it  so  1  'Tis  excellent 
Is  it  her  will,  too,  to  have  feasts  and  banquots, 
Revels  and  masques  1 

Ser.  She  ever  kwed  'em  dearly ;  [Sir. 

And  we  shall  have  the  bravest  house  kept  now, 
I  must  not  call  ye  master;  she  has  wam'd  me ; 
Nor  must  not  put  my  hat  off  to  you. 

Leon.  'Tis  no  fosfuon. 
What  though  I  be  her  husband,  I'm  your  fellow : 
I  may  cut  mvt  1 

Ser.  That 's  as  you  shall  deserve,  Sir. 

Leon.  And  when  1  He  with  her — 

Ser.  May  be  I'U  light  ye ; 
On  the  same  point  you  may  do  me  that  aenrioe. 

Enter  a  Ladt. 

let  Lady.   Madam,  the  Duke  Medina,  with 

some  captains. 
Will  come  to  dinner,  and  have  sent  rare  wine, 
And  their  best  services. 

ilfor.  They  shall  be  weloonie. 
See  all  be  ready  in  the  noblest  ftshion; 
The  house  perramed. 
Now  I  shall  take  my  pleasure. 
And  not  my  neighmyur  justice  maunder  at  me. 
Go,  get  your  best  clothes  on ;  but  till  I  call  ye, 
Be  sure  you  be  not  seen.    Dine  with  the  gentle* 

women, 
And  behave  yourself  handsomriy,  Sir;  'tis  for  my 

credit 

Enter  a  eecond  Ladt. 


2d  Lady.  Madam,  the  lady 
Leon.  That 's  a  bawd ; 
A  three-piled  bawd ;  bawd-major  to  the  army. 
^  Lady.  Has  brought  her  coach  to  wait  upon 
your  ladyship, 
And  to  be  informal  if  you  will  take  the  air  this 
morning. 
Leon.  The  neat  air  of  her  nunnery. 
Mar.  Tell  her  no ;  i'  the  afternoon  111  call  oo 

her. 
2c2  Lady.  I  vnll,  Madam.  [Exit, 

Mar.  Why  are  you  not  gone  to  prepare  your- 
sein 
May  be  you  shall  be  sewer  to  the  first  course. 
A  portly  presence.    Altea,  he  looks  lean — 
'Tis  a  vast  knave,  he  will  not  keep  his  flesh  welL 
AH.    A  willing,  Madam,  one  that  needs  no 

spurring. 
Leon.  Faith,  Madam,  in  my  little  understand- 
ing. 
You'd  better  entertain  your  honest  neighbours. 

Your  friends  about  ye,  that  may  speak  well  of  ye, 
And  give  a  worthy  mention  of  ymir  bounty. 

Mar.  How  now,  what 's  this  ? 

Leon.  'Tis  only  to  persuade  ye. 
Courtiere  are  tickle  things  to  deal  withal, 
A  kind  of  marchpane  men  that  will  not  last, 

Madam; 
An  egg  and  pepper  goes  farther  than  their  potions , 
And  in  a  well-knit  body,  a  poor  paranip 
Will  play  his  prize  above  their  strong  potables. 

Mar.  The  tellow  's  mad  ! 

Leon.  He  that  shall  counsel  ladies, 
That  hath  both  liquorish  and  ambitious  eyes, 
Is  either  mad  or  drunk,  let  him  speak  goi^iel. 

Alt.  He  breaks  out  modestly. 

Leon.  Pray,  be  not  angry  ; 
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Myin^BCTefion  htt  made  bold  to  tell  je 
Wliat  you'll  find  true. 

Mar.  Thou  dar'st  not  talk  1 

Leon.  Not  much,  Madam ; 
You  ha^e  a  tie  upon  your  Mnrant's  tongue, 
He  dare  not  be  so  boid  as  reaion  bide  him ; 
*Twere  fit  there  were  a  itronger  on  your  temper. 
Ne'er  look  so  stem  upon  me.  I'm  your  husband: 
Bat  what  are  husbands  1  Read  the  New  World's 

Wonders, 
Such  husbands  as  this  monstrous  world  produces, 
Aad  you  will  scaioe  fijid  such  strange  deformi- 
ties; 
They're  shadows  to  conceal  your  venal  virtues  : 
Sails  to  your  mills,  that  grind  with  all  occasions ; 
Balls  that  lie  by  you,  to  wash  out  your  stains; 
And  bills  nail'd  up  with  horns  before  your  doors, 
To  rent  out  wantonness. 

Mar.  Do  you  hear  him  talk  1 

Leon.  I've  done.  Madam: 
An  ox  once  spoke,  as  learned  men  deliver ; 
Shortly  I  shall  be  such,  then  I'll  speak  wonders. 
'Till  when.  I  tie  myself  to  my  obedience.   [BxU. 

Mar.  First  I'll  untie  myselt    Did  you  mark 
the  gentleman. 
How  boldly  and  how  saucily  he  talk'd, 
And  how  unlike  the  lump  i  took  him  for  I 
The  piece  of  ignorant  dough,  he  stood  up  to  me, 
And  rated  my  commands. 
This  was  your  providence, 
Your  wisdom,  to  elect  this  gentleman, 
Your  excellent  forecast  in  the  man,  your  know- 
ledge: 
What  think  ye  now  1 

Alt.  1  think  him  an  aas  still. 
This  boldness  some  of  your  people  have  blown 

into  him. 
This  wisdom  tqo,  with  strong  wine ;  'tis  a  tyrant, 
And  a  philosopiier  also,  and  finds  out  reasons. 

Mar.  I'll  have  my  cellar  lock'd,  no  school  kept 
there, 
Nor  no  discovery.    I'll  turn  my  drunkards, 
Such  as  are  understanding  in  their  draughts. 
And  dispute  learnedly  the  whys  and  wherefores. 
To  grass  immediately ;  I'll  keep  all  fools 
Sober  or  drunk,  still  fools  that  shall  know  nothing. 
Nothing  belongs  to  mankind  but  obedience, 
And  such  a  hand  I'll  keep  over  this  husband. 

Alt.  He'U  &11  again :  my  life  he  cries  by  this 
time: 
Keep  him  firom  drink,  ho 's  a  high  constitution. 

Enter  Leon. 

Letm.  Shall  I  wear  my  new  suit,  Madam? 

Mar.  No,  ]rour  old  clothes. 
And  get  you  into  the  country  presently. 
And  see  my  hawks  well  train'd :  you  snail  have 

victuals, 
Such  as  are  fit  for  saucy  palates,  Sir, 
And  lodgings  with  thetimds,  it  is  too  sood  too. 

Lton.  Good  Madam,  be  not  so  rough  with  re- 
pentance. 

Alt.  You  see  how  he  comes  round  again. 

Mar.  I  see  not  what  I  expect  to  see. 

Leon.  You  shall  see.  Madam,  if  it  please  your 
ladyship. 

Alt.  He 's  humbled ; 
PoT^ve,  good  lady. 

\far.  Well,  go  get  you  handsome, 
And  let  me  hear  no  more. 

Leon.  Have  ye  yet  no  feelings  1 


111  pinch  jTOQ  to  the  bones,  then,  my  proud  lady. 

[KxU 
Mar.  See  yon  preserve  him  thus,  upon  my  fii- 
vour. 
You  know  his  temper,  tie  him  to  the  grindstone; 
The  next  rebellion  111  be  rid  of  him. 
I'll  have  no  needy  rascals  1  tie  to  me 
Dispute  my  life.    Come  in,  and  see  all  handsome. 
Alt.  I  hope  to  see  you  so  too,  I've  wrought  ill 
else.  [Exnint. 

SCENE  II. — An  ordinary  Apartment. 

Enter  Perkz. 

Per.  Shall  I 
Never  return  to  mine  own  house  again  1 
We're  lodg'd  here  in  the  miserablcst  dp^-holc^ 
A  conjuror's  circle  gives  content  above  it ; 
A  hawk's  mew  is  a  princely  palaee  to  it : 
We  have  a  bed  no  bigger  than  a  basket, 
And  we  lie  like  butter  clapp'd  together. 
And  sweat  ourselves  to  sauoe  immediately ; 
The  fumes  are  infinite  inhabit  here  too. 
And  to  that  so  thick,  they  cut  like  marmalade  ; 
So  various  too,  they'll  pose  a  gold  finder. 
Never  return  to  mine  own  paradise 
Why,  wife,  I  say ;  why  Estifania ! 

Estif  [Within.]  I'm  going  presently. 

Per.  Make  haste,  goM  jewel. 
I'm  like  the  people  that  live  in  the  sweet  ishuKis: 
I  die,  I  die,  if  I  stay  but  one  day  more  here. 
My  lungs  are  rotten  with  .the  cfamps  thai  rise. 
And  I  cou^h  nothing  now  but  stinks  of  all  sorta. 
The  inhabitants  we  have  are  two  starved  rats, 
(For  they're  not  able  to  maintain  a  cat  hne.) 
And  those  appear  as  fearful  as  two  devils ; 
They've  eat  a  map  of  the  whole  world  up  already, 
And  if  we  stay  a  night,  we're  gone  for  company. 
There 's  an  old  woman  that 's  now  grown  to  mar- 
ble, (chimney. 
Dried    in  this  brick-kiln,  and  she  sits  i'  the 
(Which  is  but  three  tiles  raind,  like  a  house  of 

cards) 
The  true  proportion  of  an  old  smoked  Sybil. 
There  is  a  young  thing  too,  that  nature  meant 
For  a  maid  servant,  but  'tis  now  a  monster; 
She  has  a  husk  about  her  like  a  chesnut, 
With  laziness,  and  living  under  the  Hne  here; 
And  these  two  make  a  hollow  sound  together, 
Like  frogs,  or  winds  between  two  doors  that 
murmur. 

Enter  Estifanu. 

Merey  deliver  me.    Oh,  are  you  come,  wife ! 
Shall  we  be  free  again  1 

Ettif.  1  am  now  going. 
And  you  shall  presently  to  your  own  house,  Sir : 
The  remembrance  of  this  small  vexation 
Will  be  argument  of  mirth  for  ever. 
By  that  time  you  have  said  your  orisons 
And  broke  your  fast,  I  shall  be  back,  and  ready 
To  usher  you  to  your  old  content,  your  freedonk 

Per.  Break  my  fast !  break  my  neck  rather. 
Is  there  any  thing  here  to  eat 
But  one  another,  like  a  race  of  cannibals'? 
A  piece  of  butter'd  wall  you  think  is  excellent, 
Let's  have  our  house  again  immediately, 
And  pray  ye  take  heed  unto  the  furniture. 
None  be  embezzled. 

Estif.  Not  a  pin,  I  warrant  ye. 

Per.  And  let  'em  instantly  depart. 

Eetif.  They  shall  both:  there's  reaaon  in  a| 
ooortesy. 
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FW  br  tlue  time  I  know  she  has  acquainted  him, 
And  naa  provided  too :  she  aent  me  word,  Sir, 
And  will  give  over  gratefully  unto  you 

Per.  1  will  walk  i'  the  church-yard ; 
The  dead  cannot  offend  more  thim  these  living. 
An  hour  hence  I'll  expect  ye. 

BUiT.  m  not  fail,  Sir. 

Per.  And  do  you  hearl  let's  have  a  hand- 
some dinner. 
And  see  all  things  be  decent  as  they  have  been ; 
And  let  me  have  a  strong  bath  to  restore  me ; 
I  idnk  like  a  stale-fish  shambles,  or  an  oil-shop. 

Baiif.  You  shall  have  all  which  some  interpret 
nothing. 
I'D  send  ye  people  for  the  trunks  afore-hand, 
And  for  the  stuff. 

Per.  Let  'em  be  known  and  honest 
And  do  my  service  to  your  niece. 

Eeiif.  r8haU,Sir: 
But  if  1  come  not  at  my  hour,  come  thither, 
That  they  may  give  you  thanks  for  your  fair 

cocrtesy. 
And  prar  you  be  brave  for  my  sake. 

Per.  I  otMenre  ye.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IIL^A  Street. 

Rnter  Juan  db  Castro,  Sancuio,  and  Caca- 

poco. 

Sm.  Thon*rt  very  brave. 

CSseo.  rve  reason,  I  have  money. 

San.  Is  money  reason  1 

Coco.  Yes,  and  rhyme  too,  captain. 
If  you've  no  money,  you're  an  ass. 

Ssn.  I  thank  ye. 

Caea.   Ye've  manners,  ever  thank   him  that 
has  monev. 

Suit.  Wilt  thou  lend  me  an^  1 

Caea.  Not  a  forthing,  captam : 
Giptains  are  casual  thmgs. 

San.  Why,  so  are  all  men.    Thou  shalt  have 
my  bond. 

Caea.  Nor  bonds,  nor  fetters,  captain. 
My  money  is  my  own,  I  make  no  uoubt  on't. 

Juan.  What  dost  thou  do  with  it  1 

Caea.  Put  it  to  pious  uses. 
Boy  wine  and  wenches,  and  undo  young  cox- 
Tluit  would  undo  me.  [combs 

Juan.  Are  those  hospitals  1 

Coca.  I  first  provide  to  fill  my  hospitals 
With   creatures    of  mine  own,  that    1    know 

wretched, 
And  then  I  build :  those  are  more  bound  to  pray 

for  me: 
Bttidea,  I  keep  th'  inheritance  in  my  name  still. 

Juan.  A  provident  charity.    Are  you  for  the 
wars.  Sir? 

Coca.  I  am  not  poor  enough  to  be  a  soklier, 
Nor  have  T  faith  enough  to  ward  a  bullet ; 
ThU  is  no  lining  for  a  trench,  I  take  it. 

Juan.  Ye  have  said  wisely. 

Caea.  Had  you  but  my  money, 
YoQ'd  swear  it,  colonel.  1  had  rather  drill  at  home 
A  hondred  thousand  crowns,  and   with  more 

honour, 
Than  exercise  ten  thousand  fools  with  nothing. 
A  wise  man  safely  feeds,  fools  cut  their  fingers. 

-San.  A  right  state  usurer.     Why  dost  not 
marry, 
And  live  a  reverend  justice  1 

Coca.  Is  it  not  nobler  to  command  a  reverend 
justice,  than  to  be  one  7 
And  for  a  wife,  what  need  1  marry,  captain, 


When  every  courteous  fool  that  owes  me  rooiMj 
Owes  me  his  wife  too,  to  appease  my  Airy  1 
Juan.  Wilt  thou  go  to  ainner  with  us  1 
Caea.  I  will  go  and  view  the  pearl  of  Spain, 
the  orient 
Fair  one,  the  rich  one  too;   and  I  will  be  res- 
pected. 
I  bear  my  patent  here ;  I  will  talk  to  her; 
And  when  your  captainships  shall  stand  aloof, 
And  pickyour  noses,  I  will  pick  the  purse 
Of  her  afliMition. 
Juan.  The  Duke  dines  there  to-day  too,  tha 

Duke  of  Medina. 
Caea.  Let  the  king  dine  there. 
He  owes  me  money,  and  so  far 's  my  creature. 
And  certainly  I  may  make  bold  with  mine  own, 
captain. 
San.  Thou  wilt  eat  monstrously. 
Caea.  Like  a  true-bom  Spaniard : 
Eat  as  I  were  in  England,  where  the  beef  grows. 
And  I  will  drink  abundantly,  and  then 
Talk  je  as  wantonly  as  Ovid  did, 
To  stir  the  intellectuals  of  the  ladies;^ 
I  learn'd  it  of  my  father's  amorous  scrivener. 
Juan.  If  we  should  play  now,  you  must  supply 

me. 
Caea.  You  must  pawn  a  horK  troop. 
And  then  have  at  ye,  colonel. 


San.  Come,  let's  go. 
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This  rascal  will  make  rare  sport  How  the  la- 
Will  laugh  at  him ! 

Juan.  If  I  light  on  him  I'll  make  his  pune 
sweat  too. 

Caea.  Will  ye  lead,  gentlemen  ?        [Exeunt 

SCENE  IV. — An  ordinary  Apartment. 
Enter  Perez,  Old  Woman,  and  Maid. 
Per.  Nay,  pray  ye  come  out,  and  let  me  un- 
derstand ye. 
And  tune  your  pipe  a  little  higher,  lady ; 
I'll  hold  ye  fast.     How  came  my  trunks  open  1 
And  my  goods  gone  1  What  pick-lock  spirit — 
Old  Worn.  Ha !  What  would  ye  have  1 
Per.  My  goods  again.     How  came  my  trunks 

all  open  1 
Old  Worn.  Are  your  trunks  all  open  1 
Per.  Yes,  and  clothes  gone, 
And  chains  and  jewels.     How  she  smells  like 

hung  beef! 
The  palsj,  and  pick-locks.    Fy,  how  she  belchet 
The  spint  of  garlic ! 

Old  Worn.  W  here 's  your  gentlewoman  1 
The  young  fair  woman  1 

Per.  W  hat 's  that  to  my  question  1 
She  is  my  wife,  and  gone  about  my  business. 
Maid.  Is  she  your  wife.  Sir  1 
Per.  Yes,  Sir :  is  that  a  wonder  1 
Is  the  name  of  wife  unknown  here  ? 

Old  Worn.  Is  she  duly  and  truly  your  vrife  1 
Per.  Duly  and  truly  my  wife :  1  think  so, 
For  I  married  her.     It  was  no  vision  sure  1 
Maid.  She  has  the  keys,  Sir. 
Per.    I  know  she  has ;    but  who  has  all  my 

goods,  spirit  1 
Old  Worn.    If  you  be  married  to  that  gentle- 
woman, 
You  are  a  wretched  man  :    she  has  twenty  hus- 
bands. 
Maid.  She  tells  you  true. 
Old  Worn.  And  she  has  cx)zcn'd  all.  Sir. 
Per.  1  he  devil  she  has ;    1  had  a  fair  houM 
with  her 
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That  itaiids  hard  br,  and  ftiniiah*d  nrjally. 

OU   ITom.  Yourre  oooteii'd  too,  tis  mme  of 
hen,  good  gentleman, 
ItiaaladVa. 

MaitL  The  lady  Maigaritta;  the  wai  heraer- 
▼ant. 
And  kept  the  honae ;  but  gjpinff  ft^om  her,  Sir, 
For  aome  lewd  trkka  ahe  jplaj^. 

Per.  Plague  o*  the  devu ; 
Am  I,  i'  Che  ftill  meridian  of  my  wiadom, 
jCheated  by  a  stale  quean !    What  kind  of  ladj 
la  that  that  owns  the  honae  1 

Old  Worn.  A  young,  sweet  lady. 

Per.  Of  low  stature. 

Old  Worn.  She's  indeed  but  little,  hot  ahe'a 
wond'TOW  fair. 

Per.  I  feel  Fm  cozen'd : 
Now  I  am  aensible  I  am  undone. 
This  is  the  ^rery  woman,  sure,  that  cousin. 
She  told  me  would  entreat  but  for  four  days 
To  make  the  houae  hers — I  am  entreated  sweetly. 

Maid.  When  she  went  out  thia  morning,  1 
saw,  Sir, 
•She  had  two  women  at  the  door  attending. 
And  there  she  gave  'em  things,  and  loaded  'em : 
But  what  they  were — I  heard  your  trunks,  too. 
If  they  be  touts.  fopen. 

Per.   Tney  were  mine  while  they  were  laoen ; 
But  now  they've  cast  their  cahes,  they're  not 

worth  owning. 
Was  she  her  mistress,  say  ^ou  1 

(Md  Worn.   Her  own  mistress,  her  very  mis- 
tress, Sir;  and  all  you  saw 
About  her  in  that  house  was  hers. 

Per.  No  plate,  no  jewels,  nor  no  hanj^ings  1 

Haid.  Not  a  fitfthing ;  ahe  'a  poor,  Sur,  a  poor 
ahifting  thing. 

Per.  No  money  1 

(Md  Worn.  Abominable  poor,  aa  poor  aa  we  are. 
Money  aa  rare  to  her,  unms  sne  steal  it 
But  for  one  single  gown  her  lady  gave  her, 
Slic  might  go  bare,  good  gentlewoman. 

Per.  I'm  mad  now : 
I  think  1  am  as  poor  as  she,  I'm  wild  else. 
One  single  suit  I  have  left  too,  and  that 's  all, 
And  if  she  steals  that,  she  must  slay  me  for  it 
Where  don  she  use  ? 

(Md  Worn.  You  may  find  the  truth  as  soon. 
Alas,  a  thousand  conceal'd  comers.  Sir,  she  lurks 

in; 
And  here  she  sets  a  fleece,  and  there  another, 
And  lives  in  mists  and  smokes  where  none  can 
find  her. 

Par.  Is  she  a  whore,  too  ? 

out  Worn.  Little  better,  gentleman : 
I  dare  not  say  she  is  ao,  Sir,  because 
She 's  youra,  Sir:  these  five  years  she  has  firk'd 
A  f>retty  living,  until  she  came  to  serve. 
I  foar  he  will  knock  out  my  brains  for  lying. 

Per.  She  has  firk'd  me  finely. 
A  whore  and  thief;  two  excellent  moral  learnings 
(n  one  shennint.     I  hope  to  see  her  legend. 
Have  I  been  fear'd  for  my  discoveries, 
And  been  courted  bv  all  women  to  conceal  'em ; 
Have  I  so  long  studied  the  art  of  this  sex, 
And  read  the  warning  to  voung  gentlemen  ; 
Ha\c  I  profesft'd  to  tame  the  pnde  of  ladies, 
And  made  them  bear  all  tests ;  and  am  I  trick'd 

now? 
Caught  in  mv  own  nooee  ?  Here 's  a  rial  left  yet. 
There  s  for  your  lodging,  and  your  meat  for  a 
week; 


A  silk-worm  lives  at  a  more  plentiibl  orfinaij. 

And  sleeps  in  a  sweeter  box. 

Farewell,  sreat-grandmother: 

If  I  do  find  you  were  aoceasaiy, 

'Tis  but  the  cutting  off  two  smoking  nunutea ! 

111  hang  ye  presently. 

(Md  Worn.  And  I  deserve  it— I  tdl  yoa  tnrth. 

Per.  Not  I,  I  am  an  aas,  mother.       [Bxevmi 

SCENE  v.— A  grand  ApartmenL 

Enter  the  Duke  qf  Medina,  Juan  de  CAsrstt, 
A1.0NZ0,  Sanchio,  Cacafogo,  andAUendanU. 

Duke.  A  goodly  house. 

Juan.  Aim  richly  fumish'd  too,  Sir. 

Alon.  Hung  wantonly ;  I  like  that  preparation ; 
It  stirs  the  blood  into  a  nopefiil  banquet, 
And  intimates  the  mistress  free  and  jovial ; 
I  k>ve  a  house  where  pleasure  prepares  wdoome. 

Duke.  Now  Cacafogo,  how  like  yoa  this  mau- 
aion; 
'Twere  a  brave  pawn. 

Coca.  I  shall  oe  master  of  it; 
'Twas  built  for  my  bulk,  the  rooms  are  wide  and 

spacious, 
Airy  and  rail  of  ease,  and  that  I  love  well. 
I'll  tell  you  when  I  taste  the  wine,  my^  iord ; 
And  take  the  height  of  her  table  with  my  sto- 
mach. 
How  my  affection  stands  to  the  young  lady. 

Enter  Margaritta,  Altea,  Ladie»,  and  Ser- 
vant. 

Mar.  All  wekxnne  to  your  Grace,  and  to  tbeae 

aoldiere. 
You  honour  my  poor  house  with  your  &ir  pre- 
sence; 
Those  few  slight  pleasures  that  inhabit  here.  Sir, 
I  do  bMeech  your  Grace  command,  they're  youra, 
Your  servant  but  preserves  'cm  to  delight  je. 

Duke.  1  thank  ye,  lady,  I  am  bold  to  visit  ye. 
Once  more  to  bless  mine  eyes  with  your  sweet 

beauty, 
'T  has  been  a  long  night  since  you  left  the  court. 
For  till  I  saw  you  now,  no  day  ^roke  to  me. 
Mar.  Bring'  in  the  Duke's  meat. 
San.  She 's  most  excellent. 
Juan.  Most  admirable  fair  a»  e'er  I  look'd  on ; 
I  rather  would  command  her  than  mv  regiment 
Caca.  I'll  have  a  fiing,  'tis  but  a  thousand  du- 
cats, 
Which  I  can  cozen  up  in  ten  days. 
And  some  ftw  jewels  to  justify  my  knavery. 
Say,  shall  I  marry  her,  sne'II  get  more  money 
Than  all  my  usury,  put  my  knavery  to  it ; 
She  appears  the  most  infaluble  way  of  purchase. 
I  could  wish  her  a  size  or  two  stronger  for  the 

encounter, 
For  I  am  like  a  lion  where  I  lay  hold : 
But  these  lamhd  will  endure  a  plaguy  load, 
And  never  bleat  neither:    that,  Sir,  time  has 

taught  us. 
I  am  so  virtuous  now  I  cannot  speak  to  her, 
The  errantest  shame-faced  ass ;  I  brtMl  away  too. 

Enter  Leon. 

Mar.  Why,  where 's  this  dinner  1 

Leon.  'Tis  not  ready.  Madam, 
Nor  shall  it  be.  until  I  know  the  guests  too. 
Nor  are  they  fairly  welcome  till  I  bid  'em. 

Juan.  Is  not  this  my  Alferes  1     He  lockm  an- 
other thing. 
Are  miradea  a-foot  again  1 
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Star,  Why,  nmh ;  why,  nrrah,  you. 
Lam.  I  hear  yoa,  tnxMcy  woman ; 
And,  as  yoa  are  my  wife,  command  your  ab- 


And  kmyw  your  duty ;  'tit  theeruwnofmodefty. 

I>ic4e8.  Yourwife! 

LcML  Yei,  good  my  lord,  I  am  her  husband, 
And,  pray  take  notice,  that  I  claim  that  honour, 
And  will  maintain  it 

Coca.  If  thou  be'at  her  huaband, 
I  am  determined  thou  shalt  be  my  cuckold : 
ra  be  thy  faithftil  friend. 

Lton.  Pcaee,  dirt  and  dunghill, 
Iwill  not  kiae  my  anffer  on  a  rascal. 
Provoke  me  more,  111  beat  thy  blown  up  body 
TiD  thou  rebound'st  like  a  tennis-ball. 

Coca,  ni  talk  with  you  another  time.     [Exit. 

Alcn.  This  is  miraculous  I 

Sua.  Is  this  the  fellow. 
That  had  the  patience  to  become  a  feol, 
A  flotter'd  fbol,  and  on  a  sudden  break, 
Ai  if  he  would  show  a  wonder  to  the  worid, 
Both  m  braTenr  and  fortune  too  1 
lam  astonished! 

Jkr.  rU  be  divorced  immediately. 

LeoK.  You  shall  not 
Too  ihall  not  have  so  much  will  to  be  wicked. 
I UB  moire  tender  of  your  honour,  lady. 
Toa  look  me  for  a  shadow, 
Too  look  me  to  gloss  over  your  discredit. 
To  be  your  fod, 

ToQ  had  thought  you  had  found  a  coxcomb, 
rsiianooent  m  any  foul  dishonour  I  mean  to  ye, 
Onlr  I  win  be  known  to  be  your  lord  now, 
Am  be  a  foir  one  too,  or  I  will  fall  for^. 

Jliir.  I  do  command  ye  from  me,  thou  poor 
fcUow. 
Thoaonen'd  fool. 

Leon.  Thou  cosen'd  fool, 
1  wiD  not  be  commanded :  I'm  above  ye. 
Too  may  ^voroe  me  from  your  favour,  lady, 
Bat  from  your  state  you  never  shall.     Ill  hold 

that. 
And  hold  it  to  my  use,  the  law  allows  it 
And  then  maintain  your  wantonness,  I'll  wink 
at  it 

Afar.  Am  I  braved  thus  in  mine  own  house  ? 

Lt9n.  *Ti8  mine,  Madam ; 
Too  are  deceived,  I'm  lord  of  it ;  I  rule  it, 
Aod  all  that 'ain't;  you've  nothing  to  do  here, 

Madam, 
Bot  as  a  servant  to  sweep  clean  the  lodgings, 
And  al  my  fiirther  will  to  do  me  service 
And  fo  111  keep  it 

Jfar.  Tis  weU. 

Lwn.  It  shall  be  better. 

Mar.  As  you  love  me,  give  way. 

Lnm.  I  will  give  none,  iVladam ; 
liUod  upon  the  ground  of  my  own  honour, 
And  will  maintain  it :  you  shall  know  me  now 
To  he  an  underalanding,  feeling  man, 
And  sensible  of  what  a  woman  aims  at ; 
A  jonng,  proud  woman,  that  has  will  to  sail  with ; 
A  wanton  woman,  that  her  blood  provokes  too. 
Iftit  my  cloud  off.  and  appear  myself, 
The  master  of  this  little  piece  of  mischirf, 
And  I  will  put  a  spell  about  your  feet,  lady ; 
Tht'y  shall  not  wander  but  where  I  give  way  now. 

Diike.  Is  this  the  fellow  that  the  people  pointed 
at, 
fwihe  mere  sign  of  man,  the  walking  image  1 
&  speaks  wond'rous  highly 

Vo:.II....3X 


Leon.  As  a  husband  ought,  Sir, 
In  his  own  house,  and  it  brines  me  well  too. 
I  think  your  grace  would  grieve  if  you  were  put 

to  it, 
To  have  a  wife  or  servant  of  your  own, 
(For  wives  are  reckon 'd  in  the  rank  of  servants) 
tinder  your  own  roof  to  command  ye. 

Juan.    Brave!    a  strange  convenion;    thou 
shalt  lead 
In  chief  now. 

Duke.  Is  there  no  diffeience  betwixt  her  and 
you,  Sirl 

Leon.  Not  now,  my  lord,  my  fortune  makes 
me  even. 
And,  as  I  am  an  nonest  man,  I'm  nobler. 

Mar.  Get  me  my  coach. 

Leon.  Let  me  see  who  dares  get  it 
Till  I  command ;  I'll  make  him  draw  your  coach. 
And  eat  your  coach  too  (which  will  be  hard  dietj 
'I  'hat  executes  your  will ;  or,  take  your  coach,  lady, 
T  give  you  liberty ;  and  take  your  people. 
Which  I  turn  off;   and  take  your  will  abroad 

with  ye. 
Take  all  these  fineely,  but  take  me  no  more, 
And  so  farewell. 

Duke.  Nay,  Sir,  you  shall  not  carry  it 
So  bravely  on;  you  shall  not  wrong  a  lady 
In  a  high  huffing  strain,  and  think  to  bear  it 
We  shall  not  stand  by  as  bawds  to  your  brav# 
To  see  a  lady  weep —  [^lyi 

Leon.  They're  tears  of  anger. 
Wrung  from  ncr  rage,  because  her  will  prevails 

not. 
She  would  e'en  now  swoon  if  she  could  not  cry. 
Else  they  were  excellent,  and  I  shouki  grieve  too: 
But  falling  thus,  the^  show  not  sweet  nor  orient 
Put  up,  my  lord ;  this  is  oppression, 
And  calls  the  sword  of  justice  to  relieve  me, 
The  law  to  lend  her  hand,  the  king  to  right  me, 
All  which  shall  understand  how  ^ou  provoke  me. 
In  mine  own  house  to  brave  me,  is  this  princely  1 
Then  to  my  guard,  and  if  I  spare  your  grace, 
And  do  not  make  this  place  your  monument, 
Too  rich  a  tomb  for  such  a  rude  behaviour, 
Mercy  forsake  me.  [DratM. 

I  have  a  cause  will  kill  a  thousand  of  ye. 

Juan.  Hold,  fair  Sir,  1  Iw'seech  ye. 
The  gentleman  but  pleads  his  own  right  noMy. 

Leon.    He  that  dares  strike  against  the  liu»> 
band's  freedom, 
The  husband's  curse  stick  to  him,  a  tamed  cuckold, 
His  wife  be  fair  and  young,  but  most  dishonest, 
Most  impudent,  and  he  have  no  feeling  of  it. 
No  conscience  to  rerlHiiii  ficr  t'rom  a  rnunnter; 
Let  her  lie  by  him  likf  a  fjnttmng  ruin. 
And  at  one  instant  kill  U)th  name  and  honour 
Let  him  be  lost,  no  eye  to  weep  Iuh  end. 
Nor  find  no  earth  that 's  base  enough  to  bur>'  liim. 
Now,  Sir,  fall  on.     I'm  ready  to  op|iose  ye. 

Duke.    Tve  lN>tter  thought.     I  pray.  Sir,  use 

your  wife  well. 
Leon.  Kline  own  humanity  will  teach  me  that. 
Sir. 
And  now,  you're  welcome  all,  and  we'll  to  dinnei 
This  is  my  we«l<ling  day. 

Duke.  I'll  cross  your  joy  yet. 
Juan,  I've  seen  a  miracle ;    hold  thine  own, 
soldier. 
Sure  they  dare  fight  in  fin*  that  conmier  women. 

San.  lie  has  beaten  all  my  looKe  tnoughts  .lUi 
of  me, 
As  if  he  had  thrash 'd  'em  out  of  the  husk. 
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Enter  Pebsz. 

Per.  Save  je.  which  b  the  ladj  of  the  house  1 

Lton.    That  ^8   she,  Sir,  that  good-natured, 
pretty  lady, 
If  yoo'd  speak  with  her. 

Juan,  Don  Michael ! 

Per.   Pray  do  not  know  me,  I  am  full  of 
busmess. 
When  I  have  more  time  I'll  he  merry  with  ye. 
It  is  the  wooian.    Grood  Madam,  tell  me  truly, 
Had  you  a  maid  call'd  Estifania  1 

Mar.  Yes,  truly  had  I. 

Per.  Was  she  a  maid,  d'you  think  1 

Mar.  I  dare  not  swear  for  her. 
For  she  had  but  a  scant  fkme. 

Per.  Was  she  your  kinswoman  1 

Mar.  Not  that  ever  I  knew :  now  I  look  better, 
I  think  you  married  her ;  give  you  much  joy.  Sir. 

Per.  Give  me  a  halter. 

Mar.    You  may  reclaim  her;    'twas  a  wild 
young  ^1. 

Per.  Is  not  this  house  mine,  Madam  1 
Was  she  not  owner  of  it  1    Pray  speak  truly. 

Mar.  No,  certainly :  I'm  sure  my  money  paid 
for  it. 
And  ne'er  remember  yet  I  gave  it  you,  Sir. 

Per.  The  hangings  and  the  plate  too  1 

Jfor.  All  are  mine,  Sir. 
And  everv  thing  you  see  about  the  building : 
She  only  Kept  m^  house  when  1  was  absent ; 
And  so  ril  keep  it,  I  was  weary  of  her. 

Per.  Where  is  your  maid  7 

Mar.  Do  you  not  know  that  have  her  ? 
She 's  yours  now,  why  should  1  look  after  her? 
Since  that  first  hour  I  came  I  never  saw  her. 

Per.  I  saw  her  later,  would  the  devil  had  had 
her. 
It  is  all  true,  I  find ;  a  wild-fire  take  her. 

Juan.  Is  thy  wife  with  child,  Don  Michael  1 
thy  excellent  wife  1 
Art  thou  a  man  yet  1 

Alan.  When  shall  we  come  and  visit  thee  1 

San.  And  eat  some  rare  fruit  1  Thou  hast  ad- 
mirable orchards. 
You  are  so  jealous  now  !  Pox  o'  your  jealousy. 
How  scornfully  you  look. 

Per.  Pr'ythee  leave  fooling, 
I'm  in  no  humour  now  to  fool  and  prattle. 
Did  she  ne'er  play  the  wag  with  you  1 

Mar.  Yes,  many  times ; 
So  often  that  I  was  ashamed  to  keep  her. 
But  I  forgave  her,  Sir,  in  hopes  8he  d  mend  still ; 
And  had  you  not  o'  the  instant  married  her, 
I'd  put  her  off. 

Per.  I  thank  ye :  I  am  bless'd  still ; 
Which  way  soe  er  I  turn  I'm  a  made  man. 
Miserably  ffull'd  beyond  recovery. 

Juan.  You'll  stay  and  dine  1 

Per.  Certain  I  cannot,  captain. 
Hark  in  thine  ear,  1  am  the  arrant'st  puppy. 
The  miserablest  ass ! — But  I  must  leave  ye. 
I  am  in  haste,  in  haste.    Bless  you,  good  Madam, 
And  may  you  prove  as  good  as  my  wife. 

Leon.  What  then,  Sir  1 

Per.  No  matter,  if  the  devil  had  one  to  fetch 
the  other.  lExU  Pebkz. 

Leon.  Will  you  walk  in,  Sir,  vnil  your  grace 
but  honour  me, 
And  taste  our  dinner  7     You  are  nobly  welcome, 
All  anger  s  past,  1  hope,  and  1  shall  serve  ye. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L'  A  Street. 

Enter  P^.REZ. 

Per.  Ill  to  a  conjurer,  but  I'll  find  this  pole- 
cat, 
This  pilfering  whore.    A  plague  of  veils,  I  cry^ 
And  covers  for  the  impudence  of  women. 
Their  sanctity  in  show  will  deceive  devils. 
It  is  my  evil  angel,  let  me  bless  me. 

Enter  Estifinia,  vith  a  c^idkef, 

Eetif.  'Tis  he !  I'm  caught    1  must  stand  Is 

it  stoutly. 
And  show  no  shake  of  fear.    I  see  he  *8  angry, 
Vex'd  at  the  uttermost. 

Per.  My  worthy  wife. 
I  have  been  looking  of  your  modesty 
All  the  town  over. 

Eslif.  My  most  noble  husband, 
I'm  glad  I  found  ye ;  for  in  truth  I'm  weary, 
Weary  and  lame  with  looking  out  your  loidahipi 
Per.  I've  been  in  bawdy-houses 
Eatif.  I  believe  you,  and  very  lately  too. 
Per.  Pray  ye,  pardon  roe ; 
To  seek  your  ladyship,  I  have  been  in  oellan, 
In  private  cellars,  where  the  thirsty  bawds 
Hear  your  coniisssions ;  I  have  been  at  plays, 
To  look  you  out  among  the  youthful  acton ; 
At  puppet-shows,  you  are  mistieas  of  the  nM^* 

tions; 
At  gossipping  1  hearken'd  after  yoo, 
But  among  those  confusions  of  lewd  tongues, 
There 's  no  distinguishing  beyond  a  Babd ; 
1  was  amongst  the  nuns,  oecauae  you  sing  well, 
But  they  say  yours  are  bawdy  songs,  and  they 

mourn  for  ye ; 
And  last  1  went  to  church  to  seek  you  out, 
'Tis  so  long  since  you  were  there,  thej  have  for^ 

ffot  you. 
Eatif.  You've  had  a  pretty  progress.     Ill  teO 

mine  now. 
To  look  you  out,  1  went  to  twenty  tavenv — 
Per.  And  are  you  sober  1 
Estif.  Yes,  1  reel  not  yet,  Sir ; 
Where  1  saw  twenty  drunk,  most  of  'em  soidiers, 
I'here  1  had  great  hoiie  to  find  you  disguised  too: 
From  hence  to  the  oicing-house,  there  1  tbund 

quarrels 
Needless  and  fenceless,  swords,  pots,  and  candls- 

sticks, 
T<ible8,  and  stools,  and  all  in  one  confusion, 
And  no  man  knew  his  friend.     I  leA  this  chaos, 
And  to  the  surgeon's  went,  he  will'd  my  stiy, 
For,  says  he,  learnedly,  if  he  be  tip|Jed, 
Twenty  to  one  he  whores,  and  then  I  hear  of 

him ; 
If  he  be  mad,  he  quarrels,  then  he  comes  too. 
I  sought  ye  where  no  safe  thing  would  ha\e  ven- 
tured. 
Amongst  diseases,  base  and  ^ile,  vile  women. 
For  I  rcniember'd  your  old  Roman  axiom, 
The  more  the  danger,  still  the  more  the  honour 
Last,  to  your  confessor  1  came,  who  told  me, 
You  were  too  proud  to  pray ;    and  here  I  found 

ye. 
Per.  She  bears  up  bravely,  and  the  rogue  if 

witty ; 
But  I  shall  dash  it  instantly  to  nothing. 
Flere  leave  we  off  our  wanton  languages, 
And  now  conclude  we  in  a  sharper  tongue. 
Why  am  I  cozen'd  % 
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B9ijf.  Why  un  I  abused  t 

Per.  Thou  roost  vile,  b&se,  abominable— 

B^if.  Captain. 

Per.    Thou  stinking,  over-stew'd,  incorrigi- 


Bkitf.  Captain. 

Per.  Do  you  echo  me  ? 

Ett}f.  Yes,  Sir,  and  go  before  ye. 
And  round  about  ye :  why  do  you  rail  at  me, 
For  that  was  your  own  sin,  your  own  knavery  ? 

Per.  And  brave  me  too  1 

EHif.  You'd  best  now  draw  your  sword,  cap- 
tainl 
Draw  it  upon  a  v«oman,  do,  brave  captain. 
Upon  your  wife,  oh,  most  renown'd  captain ! 

Per.  A  plague  upon  thee,  answer  me  directly ; 
Why  didst  thou  marry  me  1 

Batif.  To  be  my  husband : 
I  thought  you  had  had  infinite,  but  Vm  cozen'd. 

Per.  Why  didst  thou  flatter  me,  and  show  me 
wonders  ? 
A  house  and  riches,  when  they  are  but  shadows, 
Shadows  to  me ! 

Beiif.  Why  did  you  work  on  me  ? 
It  was  but  my  part  to  requite  you.  Sir, 
With  your  strong  soldiers  wit,  and  swore  you'd 

bring  me 
So  much  in  chains,  so  much  in  jewels,  husband, 
So  much  in  right  rich  clothes  1 

Per.  Thou  nast  'em,  rascal ; 
I  gave  'em  to  thy  hands,  my  trunks  and  all. 
And  thou  hast  open'd  them  and  sold  my  treasure. 

ElMtif.   Sir,  there 's  your  treasure,  sell  it  to  a 
tinker, 
To  mend  old  kettles !      Is  this  noble  usage  ? 
Let  all  the  world  view  here  the  captain's  treasure. 
A  man  would  think  now  these  were  worthj^ 

matters; 
Here 's  a  shooing  horn,  chain  gilt  over,  how  it 

scentpth, 
Worse  than  the  dirty  mouldy  heels  it  served  for ; 
And  here 's  another  of  a  lesser  value. 
So  little,  I  would  shame  to  tie  my  d(^  in't, 
These  are  my  jointure;  blush  and  save  a  labour. 
Or  these  else  will  blush  for  ye. 

Per.  A  fire  subtile  ye,  are  ye  so  crafty  1 

Kstif.  Here 's  a  goodly  jewel ; 
Did  not  vou  win  this  at  Goletta,  captain  1 
Or  took  It  in  the  field  fVnm  some  brave  bashaw? 
See  how  it  sparkles — Like  an  old  ladv's  eyes; 
And  fills  each  room  with  light  like  a  close  lantern, 
This  would  do  rarely  in  an  abbey  window, 
To  cozen  pilgrims. 

Per.  Pr'ytnee  leave  prating. 

Estif.  And  here 's  a  chain  of  whitings'  eyes  for 
pearls, 
A  mussel-monger  would  have  made  a  better. 

Per.     Nay,   pr'ythee,   wife,  my   clothes,  my 
clothes. 

Estif  I'll  tell  ye, 
Your  clothes  are  parallels  to  these,  all  counterfeit. 
Put  thew  an<l  them  on,  you're  a  man  of  copper, 
A  kind  of  candlestick, 
A  copper,  a  copper  captain,  these  you  thought, 

my  h'lfiband, 
To  have  cozen'd  me  withal,  hut  I  am  quit  with  jmu. 

Per.  Is  there  no  house  then,  nor  no  ground 
about  it  1 
No  platn  nor  hangings  ? 

Est  if.    There  are  none,  sweet  husband. 
Sf*.adow  for  shadow  is  as  e({ual  justice. 

[Perez  »ing: — ErriF.  eing: 


Can  you  rail  now  ?    Pray  put  your  ftirj  up,  Sir; 
And  speak  great  words,  you  are  a  soldier,  thunder. 

Per.  1  will  speak  lititte,  I  have  play'd  the  fool, 
And  so  I  am  rewarded. 

Eetif.  You  have  spoke  well.  Sir ; 
And  now  I  see  you  are  so  conformable, 
I'll  heighten  vou  again.    Oo  to  your  house, 
They're  packing  to  be    gone,  you  must   sup 
there,  [after, 

I'll  meet  you,  and  bring  clothes  and  clean  linen 
And  all  things  shall  be  well.    I'll  colt  you  ooo» 

more, 
And  teach  you  to  htmf^  copper. 

Per.  Tell  me  one  thing, 
I  do  beseech  thee  tell  me  truth,  wife ; 
However,  I  forgive  thee ;  art  tnou  honest  1 
The  bedlam  swore— 

Batif.  I  bid  her  tell  you  so,  Sir, 
It  was  my  plot ;  alas,  my  credidous  husband 
The  lady  told  you  too 

Per.  Most  strange  things  of  thee. 

Batif.  Still  'twas  my  way,  and  all  to  try  your 
sufferance  1 
And  she  denied  the  house  7 

Per.  She  knew  me  not, 
No,  nor  title  that  I  had. 

Battf.  'Twas  well  carried ; 
No  more^  I'm  right  and  straight. 

Per.  I  would  oelieve  thee, 
But,  Heaven  knows,  how  my  heart  is ;   vill  y« 
follow  mel 

Batif.  I'll  be  there  straight. 

Per.  I'm  fool'd,  yet  dare  not  find  it. 

\ExU  Perez 

Eiattf.  Go,  silly  fool ;   thou  may  st  be  a  good 
soldier 
In  open  fields,  but  for  our  private  serviee^ 
Thflii  art  an  ass.    Ill  make  thee  so  or  miss  else. 

Enter  Cacifogo. 

Here  comes  another  trout  that  I  must  tickle, 
And  tickle  daintily,  I've  lost  my  end  else. 
May  I  crave  your  leave.  Sir  1 

Coca.  Pr'ythee  be  answer'd,  thou  shalt  cny 
no  leave. 
I'm  in  my  meditations,  do  not  vex  me. 
A  beaten  thing,  but  this  hour  a  most  bruised 

thing. 
That  people  had  compassion  on,  it  look'd  so : 
The  next,  Sir  Palmenn.    Here 's  fine  proportion  I 
An  ass,  and  then  an  elephant    Sweet  justice ! 
There's  no  way  left  to  come  at  her  now,  no 

craving, 
If  money  could  come  near,  yet  I  would  pay  him; 
I  have  a  mind  to  make  him  a  huge  cuckold. 
And  money  may  do  much  ;  a  thousand  ducats ! 
'Tis  but  the  letting  blood  of  a  rank  heir. 

Eatif  'Pray  you  hear  me. 

Coca.  I  know  thou  hast  some  wedding  ring  to 
pawn  now, 
Of  silver  gilt,  with  a  blind  posy  in't : 
'  Love  and  a  mill-horse  should  go  round  together;^ 
Or  thy  child's  whistle,  or  thy  s<^uirrers  chain. 
I'll  none  of  'em     I  would  she  did  but  know  me. 
Or  would  this  fellow  had  but  use  of  money. 
That  I  might  come  in  any  way. 

Eatif  I  m  gone.  Sir ; 
And  I  shall  tell  the  beauty  sent  me  to  ye ; 
The  lady  Margaritta 

Caea.  Stay,!  pr'ythee. 
What  is  thy  will  1    I  turn  me  wholly  to  ye : 
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And  telk  now  tin  thy  tongue  ache,  I  will  bear 

EtHif,  She  would  entrett  joa,  Sir. 

Coca.  She  shall  ooroman^  Sir ; 
Let  it  be  M>;  I  beseech  thee,  mj  sweet  gentle- 
woman, 
Do  not  finvet  thyself. 

K^.  she  does  command  then 
This  courtesy,  because  she  knows  yon*re  noble. 

Coca.  Your  mistress  by  the  way  1 

JStfff  My  natural  mistress. 
Upon  these  jewels,  Sir,  they're  fair  and  rich, 
And  view  'em  riffht. 

Coca.  To  doubt  'em  is  a  heresy. 

E9t\f.  A  thousand  ducats ;  tis  upon  neosflsity 
Ofprnent  use ;  her  husband,  Sir,  is  stubborn. 

Coca.  Long  may  he  be  so. 

FMif.  She  desires  withal 
A  bKtnr  knowledge  of  your  parts  and  person, 
And  when  you  please  to  oo  her  so  much  ho- 
nour—^ 
-   Caea.  Come,  let's  despatch. 

B9i^.  In  truth  I've  heard  her  say,  Sir, 
Of  a  fat  man  she  has  not  seen  a  sweetei. 
But  in  this  business,  Sir. 

Coca.  Let's  do  it  first, 
And  then  dispute ;  the  lady's  use  may  long  ibr't 

B9i}f.    All  secrecy  she  would  (ferire.    She 
told  me 
How  wiseyou  are. 

Coco.  We  are  not  wise  to  talk  thus. 
Carry  her  the  gold,  III  look  her  out  a  jewel 
Shall  sparkle  luLe  her  eyes,  and  thee  another. 
Come,  pr'ythee  come,  I  long  to  serve  the  lady ; 
Long  monstrously.    Now,  valour,  I  shall  meet 
You  that  dare  dukes.  [ye, 

Eiiif.  Green  goose,  you  are  now  in  aippels. 

SCENE  II.^A  Chamber. 

Enter  the  Duke  Sanchio,  Juan,  and  Alonzo. 

Dxike.  He  shall  not  have  bis  will,  I  shall  pre- 
vent him. 

I  have  a  toy  here  that  will  turn  the  tide. 

And  suddenly  and  strangely.    Here,  Don  Juan, 

Do  you  present  it  to  him. 
Juan.  I  am  commanded.  [Exit. 

Duke.  A  fellow  founded  out  of  charity, 

And  moulded  to  the  height,  contemn  his  maker, 

Curb  the  free  hand  that  made  him  ! 

It  must  not  be. 
iSSin.  That  surh  an  oyster-shell  should  hold  a 
pearl, 

And  of  so  rare  a  price,  in  prison ! 

Wis  she  made  to  be  the  matter  of  her  own  un- 
doing, 

To  let  a  slovenly  unwieldy  fellow, 

(Jnruly  and  self-will'd,  dispose  her  beauties  1 

We  suffer  all,  Sir,  in  this  sad  eclipse ; 

She  would  shine  where  she  might  show  like  her- 
self, 

An  absolute  sweetness,  to  comfort  those  admire 
her. 

And  shed  her  beams  upon  her  fViends. 

We  are  gull'd  all. 

And  all  the  world  will  grumble  at  your  patience. 

If  she  be  ravish 'd  thus, 

Duke.  Ne'er  fear  it,  Sanchio ; 

We'll  have  her  free  a^rain,  and  move  at  court 

III  her  clear  orb.     But  one  sweet  handsomen 


f^mMt. 


nad 


Alon.  'Tis  every  ^ood  man's 

must  stir  m  It 
Duke.  I'll  warrant  ye,  he  shall  be  glttd  topleass 

And  glad  to  share  too;  we  shall  hear  anon 
A  new  song  from  him ;  let's  attend  a  little. 


SCENE  m.-'Anather  Chamber. 
Enter  Leon  and  Juan  wth  a 


To  bless  thi«  part 
slubber'd! 


of  Spain,  and   have   that 


Leon.  Cobnel,  I  am  bound  to  yon  for  this  no- 
bleness. 
I  should  have  been  your  officer,  tis  true.  Sir ; 
And  a  proud  roan  I  should  have  been  to  Nw  served 

you. 
'T  has  pleased  the  king,  out  of  his  boundless  &- 

vours. 
To  make  me  your  companion :  this  mnniilMiun 
Gives  me  a  troop  of  horse. 
Juan.  I  do  rejoice  at  it. 
And  am  a  glad  man  we  shall  gain  your  company. 
I'm  sure  Uie  king  knows  you  are  newly  married, 
And  out  of  that  respect  gives  you  more  time,  Sr. 
Leon.  Within  fbur  days  I'm  gone,  oo  im  drnt- 
mands  me. 
And  'tis  not  mannerly  fbr  me  to  argue  it. 
The  time  grows  shorter  still— An  your  goods 
ready? 
Juan.  They  are  aboard. 
Leon.  Who  waits  there  1 


Enter  a  SERyAMT. 


*^  -   - 
larrv. 

Leon. 


Sir. 


Do  you  hear,  ho  1    Go  cany  this  unto 
your  mistress.  Sir, 
And  let  lier  see  how  much  the  king  has  honoui'd 

me; 
Bid  her  be  lusty ;  she  must  make  a  soldier. 
Go,  take  down  all  the  hangings. 
And  pack  up  all  my  clothes,  my  {rfate  and  jewels, 
And  all  the  furniture  that 's  portable. 
Sir,  when  we  lie  in  garrison,  'tis  necessary 
We  keep  a  handsome  port,  for  the  king's  noooor. 
And,  do  you  hear  ?  let  all  your  lady's  wardrobe 
Be  safely  placed  in  trunks ;  they  must  along  too. 
iSb-r.  Whither  must  they  go  1 
Leon.  To  the  wars,  Lorenio. 
Serv.  Must  my  mistress  go,  Sir? 
Leon.  Ay,  your  mistress,  and  you,  and  all  mvt 
go. 
I  will  not  leave  a  turnspit  behind  me 
That  has  one  dram  of^  spleen  against  a  Dutch- 
man: 
All  must  go. 
Serv.  Why,  Pedro^  Vasco,  Dic|go,  come,  help 
me,  boys.  [Exit. 

Juan.   H'  as  taken  a  brave  way  to  save  his 
honour 
And  cross  the  duke ;  now  I  shall  love  him  deariy. 
By  the  life  of  credit  thou'rt  a  noble  gentleman. 

Enter  Margaritta  led  by  ttto  Ladies. 

Leon.  Why  how  now,  wife,  what,  sick  at  my 
preferment  ? 
This  is  not  kindly  done. 

Mar.  No  sooner  love  ye. 
Love  ye  entirely,  Sir,  brouffht  to  consider 
The  goodness  of  your  mind  and  mine  own  du^, 
But  lose  you  instantly,  be  divorced  fiom  ye  1 
This  is  cruelty.     I'll  to  the  king. 
And  tell  him  'tis  uniust  to  part  two 
Two  minds  so  nearly  mix'o. 
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LcoHw  Bt  no  means,  ffweetheavt. 

Ifar.  If  ao  were  married  but  four  days,  as  I 

am — 
Leon.   He'd  hang  himself  the  fifth,  or  fir  his 
country  [jiide. 

Mar,   He'd  make  it  treason  Ibr  that  tongue 
that  dant 
Bat  talk  of  war,  or  any  thing  to  vex  him. 
Yen  shall  not  wo. 

Leon.  Indeed  I  must,  sweet  wife. 
What  should  I  lose  the  king  for  a  few  kisMS  1 
We'll  have  enough. 
Mar,  rU  to  the  duke,  my  coasin;  he  shall  to 

the  king. 
Leon.  He  did  me  this  great  office ; 
I  thank  his  grace  fiir't :  should  I  pray  him  now 
T'  ondo't  again  1    Fy,  'twere  a  base  discredit. 
Mar.   Woold  I  wen  able,  Sb,  to  bear  yon 
company ; 
How  willing  should  1  be  then,  and  how  merry  ! 
I  will  not  live  alone. 
I^on,  Be  in  peace,  you  shall  not 

[Knocking  uUhin. 
Mar,  What  knocking '■  this?    Oh,  Heaven, 
my  head !     Why,  rascal, 
I  think  the  war 's  begun  t  the  house  already. 

Leon.  The  preparation  is,  they're  taking  down 
And  packing  up  tne  hangings,  plate,  and  jewels. 
And  all  those  furnitures  that  shall  befit  me 
When  Ilie  in  garrison. 

Enter  Lorbnzo. 

Lor.  Must  the  coach  go  too,  Sir  % 

Leon.  How  will  your  lady  pass  to  the  sea  else 
easily  1 
We  shall  find  shipping  for't  there  to  transport  it. 

Mar.  Iffol     Alas! 

Leon.  Ill  have  a  main  care  of  ye: 
I  know  you  are  sickly,  he  shall  drive  the  easier. 
And  all  accommodations  shall  attend  ye. 

Mar.  Would  I  were  abte. 

Leon.  Come,  I  warrant  ye. 
Am  not  1  with  ye,  sweet?     Are  her  clothes 

pack'd  up, 
And  all  her  linen  f    Give  your  maids  direction  : 
You  know  my  time's  but  short,  and  I'm  com- 
manded 

Mar.  Let  me  have  a  nurse. 
And  all  such  neccMiary  people  with  me ; 
An  easy  bark. 

Ijton.  I  shall  iiot  trot,  I  warrant  ye ; 
Curvet  it  may  sometimes. 

Mar.  I  am  with  child,  Sir 

Leon.  At  four  days*  warning !     Tbis  is  some- 
thing speedy. 
Do  you  conceive,  as  our  jennets  do,  with  a  west- 
wind] 
My  heir  will  be  an  errant  fleet  one,  lady. 
Ill  swear  you  was  a  maid  when  I  first  lay  with 

ye- 

Mar.  Pray  do  not  swear,  I  thought  I  was  a 
maid  too ; 
But  i^e  mtty  both  be  cozen 'd  in  that  point.  Sir. 
Leon.  In  such  a  straight  po^nt,  sure  I  could 

not  err,  Madam. 
Juau.  This  is  another  tenderness  to  try  him. 
Fetch  her  up  now. 
Mar.  You  must  uroviue  a  craaie,  a^  what  a 

trouble  's  that ! 
Leon.  The  sea  shall  rock  it : 
Tis  the  best  nurM ;  'twill  roar  and  rock  tomther. 
A  swinging  storm  will  sing  you  such  a  laUaby. 


Mar.  Faith  let  me  sUy :   I  shall  hot  shube 

you,  Sir. 
Leon.  An  you  were  a  thousand  shames  yoa 
shall  akmg  with  me. 
At  home  I'm  sure  you'd  prove  a  million. 
Every  man  carries  the  bundle  of  his  sins 
Upon  his  back :  you  are  mine ;  I'll  sweat  fiir  yv. 

Enter  Duke,  Alonzo,  and  Sancrio. 

Duke.    What,  Sir,  preparing  ibr  your  noUo 
'Tis  well,  and  Aill  of  care.  [journey  ? 

I  saw  your  mind  was  wedded  to  the  war, 
And  knew  you'd  prove  some  good  man  Ibr  yovr 

country ; 
Therefore,  fair  cousin,  with  your  gentle  pardon, 
I  got  this  place.    What,  mourn  at  his  advanee- 

ment ! 
You  are  to  blame ;  hell  come  again,  sweet  ooudn : 
Meantime,  fike  sad  Penelope  and  sage. 
Among  your  maids  at  home,  and  housewifely — 

Leon.  Noj  Sir,  I  dare  not  leave  her  to  thaftsoK- 
tanness:  [quarters, 

She 's  }roung,  and  grief  or  ill  news  nom  those 
May  daily  cross  her:  she  shall  go  along,  Sir. 

Dake.  By  no  means,  captain. 

jLeoM.  By  all  means,  an*!  please  ye. 

Duke.  What  take  a  young  and  tende^bodied- 

And  ezpoee  her  to  those  dangers,  and  those  tu- 
mults! 
A  sick  lady  too ! 

Leon.  'Twill  make  her  well.  Sir; 
There 's  no  such  friend  to  health  as  wholeMNiis 
travel. 
iSsn.  Away:  it  must  not  be. 
Alon,  It  ougnt  not.  Sir. 
Go  huny  her!  It  b  not  humane,  captam. 
Duke.  I  cannot  blame  her 
with  tempests, 
With  thunder  of  the  wart 
I  dare  swear  if  she  were  able 

Leon.  She 's  most  able : 
And,  pray  ye,  swear  not :    she  must  go,  there 's 

no  remedy : 
Nor  greatness,  nor  the  trick  you  had  to  |>art  us. 
Which  smells  too  rank,  too  open,  too  evident. 
Shall  hinder  me.    Had  she  but  ten  houm'  life. 
Nay  less,  but  two  hours,  I  would  have  her  with 

me: 
I  would  not  leave  her  fame  to  so  much  ruin, 
To  such  a  desolation  and  discredit,  as 
Her  weakness  and  your  hot  will  would  work 
her  to. 

Enter  Perez. 

What  mask  is  this  now  1 

More  tropes  and  figures  to  abuse  my  sufiRsraDoe ! 

What  cousin 's  this  1 

Juan.  Michael  Van  Owle,  how  dost  thou  1 
In  what  dark  bam,  or  tod  of  aged  ivy, 
Hast  thou  lain  hid  1 

Per.  Things  must  both  ebb  and  flow,  ookmel, 
And  people  must  conceal  and  shine  again. 
You're  welcome  hither,  as  your  fiieiM  may  say, 

Sentlemen ; 
ousc  ye  see  handsomely  seated. 
Sweet  and  convenient  walks,  the  waters  crystal. 
Alon.  He 's  certain  mad. 
Juan.  As  mad  as  a  French  taylor,  that     . 
Has  nothing  in  his  head  but  ends  of  fbatians. 
Per.   I  see  you're  packing  now,  my  gmtls 
oonsin, 
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And  my  wift  told  me  I  should  find  it  so; 

Tis  true  1  do:  yoa  were  meny  when  I  was  Ust 

here; 
But  *twas  TOUT  will  to  try  my  patienoe,  Madam. 
I'm  sorry  that  my  swift  occasions 
Can  let  you  take  your  pleasure  here  no  longer  j 
Yet  I  would  have  vou  toink,  my  honoured  cousin, 
This  house,  and  ail  I  have,  are  all  your  servant's. 
Leon.  What  house,  what  pleasure,  Sir  1  what 

do  you  mean  1 
Per.  You  hold  the  jest  so  stiff,  'twill  prove  dis- 
courteous. 
This  house,  I  mean,  the  pleasures  of  this  place. 
Leon.  And  what  of  them  ? 
Per.  They're  mine.  Sir,  and  you  know  it : 
Ml  wife's^  I  mean,  and  so  conferr'd  upon  me. 
The  hangmffs.  Sir,  1  must  entreat  your  servants. 
That  are  so  husy  in  their  offices, 
Affain  to  minister  to  their  right  uses. 
I  dudl  take  view  o'  the  plate  anon,  and  furnitures 
That  are  of  under  place.     You're  merry  still, 

cousin, 
And  of  a  pleasant  constitution : 
Men  of  great  fortunes  make  their  mirths  ad  pla^ 
eitum. 
Leon.  Pr'ythee,  good,  stubborn  wife,  tell  me 
directly; 
Good,  evil  wife,  leave  fooling,  and  tell  me  ho- 
nestly, 
b  this  mv  kinsman  1 
Mar.  I  can  tell  ye  nothing. 
Leon,  I've  many  kinsmen,  but  so  mad  a  one, 
And  so  frantic — --all  the  house  1  | 

Per.  All  mine, 
And  all  within  it.   I  will  not  bate  yon  an  ace  ont. 
Can't  you  receive  a  noble  courtesy. 
And  quietly  and  handsomely  as  ye  ought,  cos, 
But  yon  must  ride  o'  the  top  on't  1 
Leon.  Canst  thou  fight  1 
Per.  I'll  tell  ye  presently.    I  could  have  done 

it,  Sir. 
Leon.  For  you  must  law  and  claw  before  ye 

get  it. 
Juan.  Away,  no  quarrels. 
Leon.  Now  I  am  more  temperate, 
ni  have  it  proved  you  were  ne'er  yet  in  Bedlam ; 
Never  in  love,  for  that 's  a  lunacy ; 
No  great  'state  left  ye,  that  ye  never  look'd  for, 
Nor  cannot  manage,  that 's  a  rank  distemper ; 
That  you  were  chrioten'd,  and  who  answer'd  for 
you. 

And  then  I  vicld 

Per.  He  has  half  persuaded  me  I  was  bred  i' 
the  moon. 
I  have  ne'er  a  brush  at  my  breech — Are  not  we 

both  mad  1 
And  is  not  this  a  fantastic  house  we  are  in, 
And  all  a  dream  we  do  1    Will  you  walk  out  ? 
And  if  I  do  not  beat  thee  presently 
Into  a  sound  belief  as  sense  can  give  thee, 
Brick  me  into  the  wall  there  for  a  chimney-piece, 
And  say  I  was  one  o*  the  Casars  done  by  a  seal- 
cutter. 
Leon,  ni  talk  no  more ;  come,  well  away  im- 
mediately. 
Mar.  Why  then  the  house  b  his,  and  all  that 's 
in  it: 
ni  give  away  my  skin,  but  111  undo  ye : 
f  give  it  to  his  wife.    You  must  restore.  Sir ; 
wA^d  make  a  new  provision. 

Per.  Am  I  mad  now, 
Or  am  I  christen'd  "i    You,  my  Pagan  cousin. 


My  mighty  Mahonnd  kinsman,  what  quirk  now  1 
You  sludl  be  welcome  ail.    I  hope  to  see.  Sir, 
Your  grace  here,  and  my  ooa ;  we  are  all  woUmn^ 
And  must  do  naturally  for  one  another. 

Duke.  Are  you  blank  at  this  1    Then  I  muil 
tell  ye.  Sir, 
Ye've  no  command ;   now  you  may  go  at  plea- 
sure, 
And  ride  your  ass  troop.    'Twas  a  trick  I  nseil 
To  try  your  jealousy,  upon  entreaty, 
And  savintf  of  your  wife. 

Leon.  /Ql  this  not  moves  me. 
Nor  stirs  my  gtil,  nor  alters  my  aflectioii*. 
You  have  more  furniture,  more  houses,  lady 
And  rich  ones  too :  I  will  make  bold  with  thon; 
And  you  have  lamJ  i'  the  Indies,  as  I  take  it ; 
Thither  well  go,  and  view  a  whUe  those  cfimatas^ 
Visit  your  fiictors  there,  that  may  beteajr  f» 
'Tis  done,  we  must  go. 

Mar.  Now  thou*rt  a  brave  gentleman ; 
And  by  this  sacred  light  I  lovetheedeariy    Haik 

y«2  Sir, 
The  house  is  none  of  yours ;  I  did  but  jesi^  Sir; 
You  are  no  cox  of  mine;  I  beseech  ye,  vanish. 
1  tell  you  plain,  you  have  no  more  n^t  than  he 
Has,  that  senseless  thinff.    Your  wife  has  onoi 

more  fool'd  ye.  Sir. 
Qo  ye  and  consider. 

Leoit.    GKMxI-morrow,    my   sweet    Mahoand 
cousin. 
You  arc  welcome— welcome  all — my  cousin  too— 
We  are  soldiers,  and  should  naturally  do  for  ons 
another. 

Per.  By  this  hand  she  dies  for't, 
Or  any  man  that  speaks  for  her. 
These  are  fine  toys.  [Exit  Peris. 

Mar.  Let  me  request  you  stay  rat  one  poor 
month ; 
You  shall  have  a  commission,  and  111  go  toa 
Give  me  but  will  so  far. 

Leon.  Well,  I  will  try  ye.  fncss. 

Grood-morrow  to  jrour  grace ;  we've  private  boa- 

Duke.    If  1  miss  tnee  a^in,  I'm  an  errant 
bungler. 

Juan.  Thou  shalt  have  my  command,  and  ill 
march  under  thee. 
Nay,  be  thy  boy,  before  thou  shalt  be  bafikd ; 
Thou  art  so  brave  a  fellow. 

Alon.  I  have  seen  visions.  [E^inU. 

ACTV. 

SCENE  /.— MiRGiBJTTi's  Bbttse. 

Enter  Leon  with  a  letter ^  and  Masgaritti. 

Leon.  Come  hither,  wife.     Do  you  know  this 

hand? 
Mar.  I  do,  Si^ ;  'tis  Estifania's,  that  was  ones 

my  woman. 
Leon.  SKe  writes  to  me  here,  that  one  Caca- 
fogo, 
A  usuring  jeweller's  son,  I  know  the  rascal. 
Has  morUily  fkllen  in  love  with  you. 
Mar.  He  is  a  monster ;  deliver  me  from  moun- 
tains. 
Leon.  Do  vou  go  a-birding  for  aO  sorts  of  psa> 
plel 
And  this  evening  will  come  to  ye,  and  show  vv 

jewels, 
And  offers  any  thing  to  get  access  to  you. 
If  I  can  make  or  sport  or  profit  on  him, 
(For  he  is  fit  for  both)  she  bids  me  use  him 
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And  to  1  will.    Be  yoa  conformable,  and  follow 
bat  my  will. 
Mar.  I  shall  not  fail,  Sir. 
Ltan.  Will  the  duke  come  again,  do  yoa  think  1 
Mar.  No,  sure,  Sir. 
H*as  now  no  policy  to  bring  him  hither. 
Lam,  Nor  oring  yoa  to  him,  if  my  wit  hold, 
fair  wife. 
Let*a  in  to  dinner.  [ExeurU. 

SCENE  JI.—A  Street. 

Enter  Perez. 

Per.   Had  I  but  lungs  enough  to  bawl  suffi- 
ciently, 
That  all  the  queans  in  Christendom  might  hear 

me, 
That  men  nught  run  away  from  the  contagion, 
1  had  my  wish.  Would  it  were  made  high  treason. 
Most  infinite  high,  for  any  man  to  marry : 
I  nnemn,  for  a  man  that  would  live  handsomely, 
And  like  a  gentleman  in's  wits  and  credit. 
'Whmt  torments  shall  I  put  her  to  1     Phalaris' 

bull  now  1 
Pox!    they  love  billing  too  well,  though  they 

smoke  for't. 
Cut  her  in  pieces,  every  piece  will  live  still, 
And  every  morsel  of  her  will  do  mischief 
They  have  so  many  lives,  there 's  no  hanging  of 
'em;  [feathers* 

T'hey  are  too  light  to  drown,  they're  cork  and 
To  bum  too  cold,  they  live  like  salamanders : 
Under  huge  heaps  of  stones  to  bury  her. 
And  so  depress  her,  as  they  did  the  giants, 
She  will  move  under  more  than  built  old  BabeL 
1  must  destroy  her. 

Enter  CACArooo,  with  a  Caeket. 

Caea.  Be  cozen'd  by  a  thing  of  clouts !   a  she 
moth, 
That  every  silkman  s  shop  breeds !  To  be  cheated, 
And  of  a  thouKand  ducats,  by  a  whim-wham! 
Per.  Who  s  that  is  cheated  1     Speak  again, 
thou  vision. 
But  art  thou  cheatrd  7     Minuter  some  comfort. 
Tell  me,  1  conjure  thee,  art  thou  cheated  bravely  ? 
Come,  pr'ythre  come ;    art  thou  so  pure  a  cox- 
comb, 
To  be  undone  7     Do  not  dissemble  with  me. 

Coca.  Then  keen  thy  circle  : 
For  I'm  a  spirit  wild  that  flies  about  thee; 
And,  whosoe'er  thou  art,  if  thou  be'st  human, 
rd  let  thee  plainly  know,  Tm  cheated  damnably. 
Per.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
Caca.  Dost  thou  laui;h  ?     Damnably ;  I  say, 

moHt  damnably. 
Per.  By  whom,  good  spirit  1    Speak,  speak ! 

Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Caca.  V\\  utter ;   laugh  till  thy  lungs  crack ; 
by  a  rascal  woman ! 
A  lewd,  abominable,  and  plain  woman ! 
Dost  thou  laugh  still  1 

Per.  I  must  lauffh,  pr'ythee  pardon  me, 
I  shall  laugh  terribly. 

Caca.  I  shall  be  angry, 
Terribly  angrv ;  I  have  caose. 

Per.  That ^8 it; 
A  nd  'tis  no  reason  but  thou  shouldst  be  angry, 
Angry  at  heart :  yet  I  must  laugh  still  at  thee. 
By  a  woman  cheated !     Art  sure  it  was  a  wo- 
man 7 
Caca.   I    shall    break  thy  head;   my  irakmr 
itches  at  thee. 


Per.  It  is  no  matter.    By  a  woman  ooien'd, 
A  real  woman ! 

Caca.  By  a  real  devil. 
Plague  of  her  jewels,  and  her  copper  chains, 
How  rank  they  smell. 

Per.  Sweet,  coxen'd  Sir,  let's  see  theoL 
I  have  been  cneated  too,  I  would  have  ^ou  note 

that. 
And  lewdly  cneated,  by  a  woman  also, 
A  scurvy  woman.    I  am  undone,  sweet  Sir, 
Therefore  I  must  have  leave  to  laugh. 

Caca.  Pray  ye  take  it ; 
You  are  the  merriest  undone  man  in  Europe. 
What  need  we  fiddles,  bawdy  songs,  and  sheny, 
When  our  own  miseries  can  make  us  merry  1 

Per.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  [worth 

I've  seen  these  jewels :   what  a  notable  pennjr- 
Have  you  had  !    You  will  not  take.  Sir, 
Some  twenty  ducats— 

Caea.  Thou'rt  deceived  ;  I  will  take— 

Per.  To  clear  your  bargain,  now. 

Caea.  Til  take  some  ten. 
Some  any  thing,  half  ten,  half  a  ducat 

Per.  An  excellent  lapidary  set  tLese  stones, 
D'ye  mark  their  waters  f  [sure : 

Caea.  Cluicksands  choke  their  wafers, 
And  hers  that  brought  them  too:  but  1  shall  find 
her. 

Per.  And  so  shall  I,  I  hope:  but  do  not  hot* 
her: 
if  you«had  need  of  cozening,  as  jeia  may  have, 
rh  or  such  gross  natures  wul  desire  it  often, 
'Tis,  at  sometimes  too,  a  fine  variety,) 
You  cannot  find  in  all  this  kingdom, 
A  woman  that  can  cozen  you  so  neatly. 
She  hath  taken  half  mine  anger  ofi'with  this  trick 

[Exit 

Caea.  If  I  were  valiant  now,  Fd  kill  this  fel- 
low. 
I've  money  enough  lies  by  me,  at  a  pinch. 
To  pay  for  twenty  rascals'  lives  that  vex  me. 
I'll  tu  this  lady  ;  there  I  i>hall  be  satisfied.  [Exit 

SCENE  in.— A  Street. 
Enter  Perez  and  Fstifania,  meeting. 

Per.  Why,  how  dar'st  thou  meet  me  again 
thou  rebel  7 
And  know'st  how  thou  hast  used  me  thrice,  thou 

rascal  7 
Were  there  not  ways  enough  to  fly  my  vengeance, 
No  holes  nor  vaults  to  hide  thee  from  my  fbry. 
But  thou  must  meet  me  face  to  face  to  kill  thee  7 
r  would  not  seek  thee  to  destroy  thee  wilHngly, 
But  now  thou  com'st  t'  invite  me,  com'st  upo** 
me.  [nei, 

How  like  a  sheep-biting  rogue,  taken  i'  the  man< 
And  ready  for  a  nalter,  dost  thou  look  nov^  1 
Thou  hast  a  hanging  look,  thou  scurvy  thing. 
Hast  ne'er  a  knife. 

Nor  e'er  a  string,  to  lead  thee  to  Elysium  1 
Be  there  no  pitiful  'pothecaries  in  this  town. 
That  have  compassion  upon  wretched  women, 
That  dare  admmister  a  dram  of  ratsbane. 
But  thou  must  fall  to  me  7 

Eeiif.  I  know  you've  mercy. 

Per.   If  I  had  tons  of  mercy  thou  desert's! 
none. 
What  new  trick's  now  a- foot,  and  what  new 

houses 
Have  you  i'  the  air  7    What  oiehaids  in  appan- 
What  canst  thou  say  for  thy  life  1  ftior  7 

Betif.  Little  or  nothing 


AULI  A   WI 


AND   HAVE  A  WIFE. 


[▲fSTir 


1  kfMW  yiMfk  kiU  me,  and  I  know  *tM  wekw 
To  beg  for  mercy.    Pray  let  me  draw  my  book 
And  pray  a  little.  [out, 

Per.  Do,  a  Tery  little : 
For  1  bave  fartber  buaineaa  tban  thy  killing, 
f  bave  money  yet  to  borrow.    Speak  when  yoa*re 
ready. 
Ewtif.  Now,  Sir,  now.  [Showaputol. 

Come  on.    Do  you  atait  oiTfrom  met 
Do  yoQ  iweat,  great  captaini    Haire  yoo  seen  a 
spirit  f 
Per.  Do  you  wear  guns  1 
Bstif.  I  am  a  soldier's  wife,  Sir, 
And  by  that  privilege  I  may  be  ann*d. 
Now,  what's  the  newsl    And  let's  diaoomie 

more  friendly, 
And  talk  of  oar  affain  in  peace. 

Per.  Let  me  see, 
Pr'ythee,  let  me  see  thy  gun ;  tis  a  very  pretty 
one. 
B9tif.  No,  no,  Sir,  yoa  shall  (eel 
Per.  Hold,  bold,  ye  villain !  what  would  yon 
Blill  your  own  husband. 

eU^.  Let  mine  own  husband  then, 
Be  in^  own  wits.    There,  there's  a  thousand 

ducats. 
Who  must  proride  for  yon  1     And  yet  yoall 
kill  me. 
Per,  I  will  not  hurt  thee  for  ten  thousand 

millions. 
£«^.  When  will  Tou  redeem  your  jeiiii;^1   I 
have  pawn'd  'em, 
You  see  for  what  we  must  keep  touch. 

Per.  rU  kiss  thee; 
And  get  as  many  oKwe,  111  make  thee  fomous. 
Had  we  the  house  now ! 

Ewtif.  Come  along  with  me ; 
Kf  that  be  vanish'd,  there  be  more  to  hire.  Sir. 
Per.  I  see  I  am  an  ass  when  thou  art  near  me. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.'-A  Chamber. 
Enter  Leon  and  MAROARrxTA. 

Leon.    Come,  well  away  unto  your  country 

house. 
And  there  we'll  learn  to  live  contentedly. 
This  place  is  Aill  of  charge,  and  full  of  hurry ; 
No  part  of  sweetness  dwells  about  these  cities. 
Mar.   Whither  you  will,  I  wait  upon  your 

pleasure : 
live  in  a  hollow  tree,  Sir,  I'll  live  with  ye. 
Leen.  Ay,  now  you  strike  a  harmony,  a  true 

one. 
When  your  obedience  waits  upon  your  husband. 
Why,  now  I  dote  upon  you,  love  ye  dearly  ; 
And  my  rough  nature  falls,  like  roaring  streams. 
Clearly  and  sweetly  into  your  embraces. 
Oh,  what  a  jewel  is  a  woman  excellent, 
A  wide,  a  virtuous,  and  a  noble  woman ! 
When  we  moet  such,  we  bear  our  stamps  on  both 

sides,  [tues. 

And  through  the  world  we  hold  our  current  vir- 
Alone  wo  are  single  medals,  only  faces, 
And  wear  our  fortunes  out  in  useless  shadows. 
Command  you  now,  and  ease  me  of  that  trouble, 
rU  be  as  humble  to  you  as  a  servant. 
Bid  whom  you  please,  invite  your  noble  friends, 
They  shall  be  welcome  all.  now  experience 
Hmb  bound  you  fast  unto  toe  chain  of  goodness. 
[Clashing  qfnovrdM—a  cry  within^  qf  "  down 
vith  tKeir  awordt." 
What  noise  «s  this  7  what  dismal  cry  ? 


Mmr.  'Tis  kmd  too. 
Sure  there  's  some  mischief  done  i'  the  streH; 
look  out  there. 
Leofk  Look  out,  and  help. 

Enter  a  Sebtant. 

Strv.  Oh,  Sir,  the  Duke  Medina-^ 
Leon,  What  of  the  Duke  Medina  1 
Serv.  Oh,  sweet  gentleman,  is  almost  slain ! 
Mar.  Away,  away,  and  help  him ; 

All  the  house  help.  \Exit  Servant. 

Leon.  How  !  slain  1  Whj,  Margaritta, 

Wife,  sure  some  new  device  they  have  a-foot 
again. 

Some  trick  upon  m  v  credit ;  I  shall  meet  it 

I'd  rather  guide  a  snip  imperial. 

Alone,  ana  in  a  stoim,  than  rale  one  woman. 

Enter  Ddkb,  Sancbio,  Alonzo,  and  Sebtaitf. 

Mar.  How  came  ]rou  hurt,  Sir  7 
DtJce.  I  fell  out  with  my  friend,  the  noble  co- 
lonel. 
My  cause  was  naught,  for  twas  about  your  ho- 
nour; 
And  he  that  wrongs  the  innocent  ne'er  prospers, 
And  he  has  left  me  thus ;  for  charitr, 
Lend  me  a  bed  to  ease  my  tortured  body, 
That  en  I  perish  I  may  diow  my  penitence. 
I  fear  I'm  slain. 

Leon,  Help,  gentlemen,  to  carry  him. 
Then  shall  be  nothing  in  thb  house,  my  loid, 
But  as  your  own. 
Duke.  I  thank  ye.  noble  Sir. 
Leon.  To  bed  witn  him;  and,  wife,  give  your 
attendance. 
[Exeunt  Duke,  San.  Alon.  Marg.  and 
Sertant. 

Enter  Joan. 

Leon.  Afore  me, 
'Tis  rarely  counterfeited. 

Jitan.  True,  it  is  so.  Sir ! 
And  take  you  heed  this  last  blow  do  not  spoil  y*. 
He  is  not  hurt,  only  we  made  a  scuffle. 
As  though  we  purposed  anger :  that  same  scratch, 
On's  hand,  he  tool,  to  colour  all,  and  draw  com* 

passion. 
That  he  might  get  into  your  house  more  cun- 
ningly. 
I  roust  not  stay ;  stand  now,  and  you're  a  bravo 
fellow. 
Leon.  I  thank  ye,  noble  colonel,  and  I  honoor 
ye. 
Never  be  quiet !  [Exit  Juan. 

Enter  Maroaritta. 

Mar.  He 's  most  desperate  ill,  Sir ! 
I  do  not  think  these  ten  months  will  recover  him. 
Leon.  Does  he  hire  my  house  to  play  the  fool 
in. 
Or    does    it  stand  on  fairy  ground?      We'is 

haunted. 
Are  all    men    and   their  wives  troubled   with 
dreams  thus  1 
Mar.  What  ail  you,  Sir  ? 
Leon.  Nay,  what  ail  you,  sweet  wife. 
To  put  these  daily  pastimes  on  my  patience  1 
What  dost  thou  see  in  me,  that  I  should  suflb 

this? 
Have  I  not  done  my  part  like  a  true  husband. 
And  paid  some  desperate  debts  you  never  look'd 
fori 
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Mar.  YoQ  hame  done  nandioiiiely,  I  mmt  eon- 

feM,  Sir. 
Leon.   Have  1  not  kept  thee  waking  like  a 
hawk, 
And  watch'd  thee  witn  delights,  to  latiary  thee, 
The  Tery  tithee  of  which  hul  won  a  widow  1 
Mar.  Alas,  I  pity  ye. 
Leon.  Thoa'lt  make  me  angry ; 
Thou  never  saw'st  me  mad  yet 

Mar.  You  are  always ; 
You  carry  a  king  of  bedlam  still  about  ye. 
Leon.  If  thou  puriu'st  me  farther,  I  run  stark 
mad. 
If  you  have  more  hurt  dukes,  or  gentlemen, 
To  lie  here  on  your  cure,  I  shall  oe  desperate. 
I  know  the  trick,  and  vou  shall  feel  I  know  it 
Are  ye  so  hot  that  no  hedge  can  contain  ye  1 
111  have  thee  let  bkx)d  in  all  the  veins  about  thee ; 
m  have  thy  thoughts  found  too,  imd  have  them 

open'd, 
Thy  spirits  pureed,  for  those  are  they  that  fire  ye. 
The  maid  shall  be  thy  mistress,  thou  the  maul. 
And  all  her  servile  labours  thou  shah  rmich  at, 
And  go  through  cheerfully,  or  else  sleep  empty, 
That  maid  shall  lie  by  me,  to  teach  you  duty ; 
You  in  a  pallet  by,  to  humble  ye, 
\nd   grieve  for  what   you  lose,  thou  foolish, 
wicked  woman. 
Mar.  I've  lost  myself,  Sir, 
And  all  that  was  my  base  self,  disobedience ; 

[KneeU. 
My  wantonness,  my  stubbornness,  I've  lost  too. 
And  now,  by  that  pure  faith,  good  wives  are 

crown'd  witn. 
By  your  own  nobleness-^— 

Leon,  Beware,  beware have  you  no  fetch 

nowl 
Mar.  No,  by  ray  repentance,  no. 
Leon   And  art  thou  truly,  truly  honest  ? 
Mar.  These  tears  will  show  it. 
Lean.  I  take  you  up,  and  wear  you  next  my 
heart: 
Bee  you  be  worth  it. 

Enter  Altea. 

Now  what  with  you  ? 

Alt.  I  come  to  tell  my  lady, 
There  is  a  fulsome  fellow  would    fein  speak 
with  her. 

Leon.    'Tis  Cacafogo;    keep  him  firom  the 
duke. 
The  duke  from  him ;  anon  hell  yield  us  laughter. 

Alt.  Where  is  it,  please  that  we  shall  dietain 
himl 
He  seems  at  war  with  reason,  full  of  wine. 

lieon.  To  the  cellar  with  him ;  'tis  the  drunk- 
ard's den, 
Fit  cover  for  such  beasts.    Should  he  be  resty. 
Say  I'm  at  home;  unwieldy  as  he  is, 
Hell  creep  into  an  auger  hole  to  shun  me. 

Alt.  I'll  dispose  him  there.  [Exit. 

Leon.  Now,  Margaritta,  comes  your  trial  on ; 
The  duke  expects  you ;  acquit  yourself  to  him; 
I  put  you  to  the  test ;  you  have  my  trust. 
My  confidence,  my  love. 

Mar.  I  will  deserve  'em.  [Exv. 

Leon.  My  work  is  done,  and  now  my  heart 's 
at  ease. 
1  read  in  every  look,  she  means  me  fairly ; 
And  nobly  shall  my  love  reward  her  for  t. 
He  who  betrays  his  rights,  the  husband's  rights, 
To  oride  and  wantonness ;  or  who  denies 
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Afilection  to  the  heart  he  has  subdued. 
Forfeits  hu  claim  to  manhood  and  humanity. 

[Exit. 

*SCENE  V.—A  Chamber.    Duke  ditcotered 
in  a  night-gown. 

Duke.  Why,  now  this  is  most  excellent  in- 
vention ; 
I  shall  succeed,  spite  of  this  hufiSng  husband. 
I  can  but  smile  to  think  most  waiy  upouses 
The  soonest  are  deceived. 

Enter  Margaritta. 

Who's  there  1  My  k>ve1 
Mar.  'Tis  I,  my  lord. 
DvJ»,  Are  you  alone,  sweet  finend  1 
Mar.   Alone,  and  come  to  inquire  him  jour 

wounds  are. 
Duke.  I  have  none,  lady ;  not  a  hurt  about  ■». 
My  damages  I  did  but  counterfeit. 
And  feiffird  the  quarrel  to  enjoy  you,  lady. 
I  am  as  lustT  and  as  ftill  of  health, 

As  high  in  blood 

Mar.  As  low  in  blood,  you  mean : 
Dishonest  thoughts  debase  the  greatest  birth ; 
The  man  that  acts  unworthily,  thoi]^  ennobled. 
Sullies  his  honour. 

Duke.  Nay,  nay,  my  Margaritta; 
Come  to  my  codeh,  and  thiHte  fast's  Ikp  \anf% 
language. 
Mar.  W<Mik]  you  take  that  which  I  have  na 
right  togivel 
Steal  wedlock's  property :  and  in  his  house, 
Beneath  the  roof  of  him  that  entertains  you, 
Would  you  his  wife  betray  1 — Will  yon  become 
Th'  ungrateful  viper,  who,  restoied  to  life, 
Venom  d  the  breast  which  saved  him  1 
Duke.  Leave  these  dull  thoughts  to  mortifying 
penance; 
Let  us,  wnile  love  is  lusty,  prove  its  power. 
Mar.  Ill  wishes  once,  my  lord,  my  mind  de- 
based: 
You  found  my  weakness,  wanted  to  ensnare  it : 
Shameful,  I  own  my  feult,  but  'tis  repented. 
No  more  the  wanton  Margaritta  now. 
But  the  chaste  wife  of  Leon.    His  great  merit. 
His  manly  tenderness,  his  noble  nature. 
Commands  from  me  affection  in  return 
Pure  as  esteem  can  offer.    He  has  won  me ; 
I  owe  him  all  my  heart 

Duke.  Indeed,  fair  lady. 
This  jesting  well  becomes  a  sprightly  beauty. 
Love  prompts  to  celebrate  subUmer  ntes. 
No  more  mementos:  let  me  press  you  to  me. 

And  stifie  with  my  kisses 

Mar.  Nay,  then,  within  there ! 

Enter  Leon,  Juan,  Alonxo,  and  SANCHrov 

Leon.  Did  you  call,  my  wife ;  or  you,  my  knd  1 
Was  it  your  grace  that  wanted  me  ?---No  answer ! 
How  do  you,  my  good  lord  1  What,  oat  of  bed  1 
Methinka  you  look  but  poorly  on  this  matter. 
Has  my  wife  wounded  you  1  You  were  well 
before. 

Duke.   More  hurt  than  ever;  ^Mrayour  r»- 
I  feel  too  much  already.  (pioach ; 

Leon.  1  see  it,  Sir — And  now  your  grace  shall 
know, 

*  This  seene  is  entirely  altered  fnt  resressntatloQ 
as  there  was  no  prMsibiiity  of  distii^riiishiBf  the  varia- 
tions from  the  orifinsl.  it  was  tbonclM  aeesesarv  to 
I  onit,  ia  onler  to  prevent  eoafiisioii. 
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I  can  as  reidilj  mrdon  •) 

Be  oomlbrted ;  dl  m  fotapotten. 

Duke.  I  thank  you,  Sir. 

Leon.  Wife,  700  are  a  right  one ; 
And  now,  with  unknown  natione  I  daretruatje. 

Juan,  No  more  feign'd  fighta,  my  lord,  they 
neter  proiper. 

filter  LoRENia 

Lor.  Pleaae  jon,  &Rr, 
We  cannot  keep  this  gross  fiU  man  in  order : 
He  swears  hell  have  admittanoe  to  my  Udy, 
And  reeb  aboat^  and  clamours  most  outrageously. 
i^eon.   Let  hun  come  up — ^Wife,  here's  an- 
other suitor 
We  forgot :  he  has  been  sighing  in  the  cellar, 
Bfaking  my  casks  }Ab  mistresses. 
Will  your  grace  permit  us  to  produce  a  rival  1 
Duke.  Tf  o  more  on  that  theme,  I  request,  Don 

Leon. 
Leon.  Here  comes  the  porpos;  he's  deviliah 
drunk. 
Let  me  stand  by. 

Enter  Cacafooo,  drunk, 

Caea.   Where  is  my  bona  robal    Oh,  youVe 
all  here.    Why,  I  don't  fear  snap-dracons — Im- 

gtential,  poweHblly  podon'd — 1  can  drink  with 
ector,  and  beat  him  too.  Then  what  care  1  lor 
captains;  I'm  fiill  of  Greek  wine :  the  true  an- 
cient courage. — Sweet  Mrs.  Margaritta,  let  me 
kiss  thee.— Your  kisses  shall  pay  me  for  his 
kicking. 

Leon.  What  would  you  1 

Caea.  Sir! 

Leon.  Lead  off  the  wretch. 

Duke.  Most  filthy  figure  truly. 

Caea,  Filthy !  Oh,  you're  a  prince ;  yet  I  can 
buy  all  of  you,  your  wives  and  all. 

Juan.  Sleep,  and  be  silent. 

Caea.  Sf>eaJ[  you  to  your  creditors,  good  cap- 
tain Half-pay ; 
111  not  take  thy  pawn  in. 

Leon.  Whidi  of  the  butts  is  thy  mistress! 

Caea.  Butt  in  thy  belly. 

Leon.   There  are  two  in  thine,  I'm  sure,  it  is 
grown  so  monstrous. 

Caea.  Butt  in  thy  face. 

Ijeon.  Go,  carry  nim  to  sleep;       [Bxii  Caca. 
When  h^  is  sober,  let  him  out  to  rail. 
Or  hang  himself;  there  will  be  no  loss  of  him. 

Enter  Perez  and  E^tifania. 

Leon.  Who's  this  1  my  M abound  cousin  1 
Per.   Good  Sir,  'tis  very  good :   would  I'd  a 
house  too, 
For  there 's  no  talking  in  the  open  air. 
You  have  a  pretty  seat,  you  have  the  luck  on't, 
A  pretty  lady  too,  I  have  missed  both ; 
My  carpenter  built  in  a  mist,  I  thank  him. 
Do  me  the  courtesy  to  let  me  see  it. 
See  it  once  more.    But  I  shall  cry  for  anger. 
Ill  hire  a  chandler's  shop  close  under  ye. 
And,  for  my  foolery  sell  soap  and  whip-cord. 


Nay,  if  you  do  not  laugh  now,  and  laugh  heartily, 
You  are  a  fool,  cos. 

Leim.  I  must  laugh  a  little: 
And  now  I've  done.    Cos  thou  shalt  live  with 


My  merry  cos,  the  world  shall  not  divorce  us : 
Thou  art  a  valiant  man,  and  thou  shalt  never 

want. 
Will  this  content  thee  1 

Per.  Ill  cry,  and  then  be  thankAil, 
Indeed  I  will,  and  I'll  be  honest  to  ye ; 
I'd  live  a  swallow  here,  I  must  coofoaa. 
Wife,  I  forgive  thee  all  if  thou  be  honest. 
And  at  thy  peril,  I  believe  thee  excellent. 
Eei^,  If  iDKove  otherwise,  let  me  beg  fint 
Mar.  Hold,  this  is  youn,  some  reoooipeaoe 
for  service. 
Use  it  to  nobler  ends  than  he  thai  gave  it 
Duke.  And  this  is  youiSi  yonr  tnia  ooniaa» 
sion,  Sir. 
Now  you're  a  captain. 

Leon.  You're  a  noble  prince.  Sir ; 
And  now  a  soldier, 
^tton.  Sir,  I  shall  wait  upon  you  thiDi^h  aD 

fortunes. 
Alon.  And  I. 

Alt  And  I  must  needs  attend  my 
Leon.  Will  you  go,  sister  "i 
AU.  Yes,  indeed,  good  brother : 
I  have  two  ties,  mine  own  blood,  and  my] 
Mar.  Is  she  your  sister  1 
Leon.  Yes,  indeed,  good  wife. 
And  my  best  sister,  fo^  she  proved  so,  wench. 
When  she  deoeivea  you  wito  a  loving  husband. 
Alt.  I  would  not  deal  so  truly  for  a  stranger. 
Mar.  Well,  I  could  chide  ye,  hut  it  must  be 
lovingly, 
And  like  a  sister. 

Ill  bring  you  on  your  way,  and  feast  ye  nobly, 
For  now  I  have  an  honest  heart  to  love  ye. 
And  then  deliver  you  to  the  blue  Neptune. 
Juan.  Your  colours  yuu  must  wear,  and  wear 
'em  proudly, 
Wear  'em  berore  the  bullet,  and  in  blood  too. 
And  all  the  world  shall  know  we're  virtue's  ser- 
vants. 
Duke.  And  all  the  world  shall  know,  a  nobJe 
mind 
Makes  women  beautiful,  and  envy  blind. 

Leon.  Ail  you  who  mean  to  lead  a  happy  life, 
First  learn  to  rule  and  then  to  have  a  wife. 


EPILOGUE. 
Good  night,  our  worthy  fiiends,  and  may  you 


Each  with  as  merry  and  as  firee  a  heart 
As  you  came  hither     To  those  noble  eyes, 
That  deign  to  smile  on  our  poor  Acuities, 
And  give  a  blessing  to  our  labouring  ends, 
As  we  hope  many  to  such  fortune  sends 
Their  own  desires,  wives  fair  as  ligl)^,  as  chaste 
To  those  that  hve  by  spite,  wives  made  in  hasle 
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ACT  I. 
SCENE  I 

Enter  Sir  Theodore  and  Charlottb. 

Char.  Na^,  there  can  be  no  harm  in  a  IHtle 
nirth,  guardian :  even  tboae  who  happen  to  be  the 
objects  mast  approve  the  justice  of  it. 

Sir  T.  But  consider,  Charlotte,  what  will  the 
work)  say  of  mel  will  it  not  be  in  every  mouth, 
thnt  Sir  Theodore  Goodchild  was  s  very  impru- 
dent man,  in  combining  with  his  ward  to  turn  her 
lovers  into  ridicule  1 

Char.  Not  at  all.  Sir;  the  world  will  applau<l 
the  mirth  ;  especially  when  they  know  what  liind 
of  lovers  they  are,  and  that  the  sole  motive  nf  their 
addresses  was  the  lady's  fortune.  Well,  surp, 
since  the  days  of  giants  and  enchantnl  cnstlps,  no 
poor  damsel  has  teen  besieged  by  such  a  crmup  of 
old  mortals.  Let  me  review  my  equipage  of  lo^Trs ! 
the  first  upon  the  list  is  a  beau  Jew,  who,  in  spite 
of  nature  and  education,  sets  up  for  a  wit,  a  gen- 
tleman, and  a  man  of  taste. 

Sir  T.  Aye,  Isugh  at  him  as  much  as  you  will. 

Char.  The  next  is  a  downright  English,  New- 
market, stable-bred,  gentleman  jockey,  who,  liR«- 


ing  ruined  his  finances  by  dogt»  grooBM,  codu, 
and  horses,  and  such  polite  oompanj,  now  thinks 
to  retrieve  his  afTaira  by  a  matrimonitl  match  with 
a  city  fortune. 

Sir  T.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  I  find,  Madam,  yoa  hfrn 
penited  the  squire  with  great  exactness. 

Char.  Pretty  well.  Sir.  To  this  Newmarkflt 
wight  succeeds  a  proud,  haughty,  Caledonian 
knight;  whose  tongue,  like  the  dart  of  death, 
spares  neither  sex  nor  age ;  it  leaves  none  un visit- 
ed. All  dread,  and  all  feel  it. 

Sir  T.  Yes,  yes,  hit  insolence  of  6mily,  and 
licentiousness  of  wit,  have  gained  him  the  con- 
tempt and  general  toleration  of  mankind ;  but  w« 
niu«t  look  upon  his  splet^n  and  ill  nature,  my  dear, 
not  nn  a  nRtionaI,hut  a  personal  vice. 

Char.  As  such.  Sir,  I  always  underrtand^  and 
laugh  at  him.— Well,  of  all  my  swains,  he  is  the 
moat  whimsical ;  his  passion  is  to  turn  every  mor- 
tal into  ridicule ;  even  1,  the  object  of  his  flame, 
cannot  escape ;  for  while  his  avanoe  oouits  my  for- 
tune, his  pnde  despises  and  sneers  at  ny  birth. 

Sir  T.  Thst,  Charlotte,  is  only  to  show  bis 
wit. 

Char.  True,  Sir.— The  next  in  Cupid's  train 
is  your  nephew,  guardian,  a  wiM  Irish,  Pmssian. 
hard-headed  aoklier,  whoas  miKtary  lurnMor,  ana 
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IbodiMM  for  hii  profiBtnon,  mke  me  &ncy  aome- 
liinM,  that  he  was  not  only  born  in  a  siege,  but 
that  Bellona  had  been  his  nurse,  Mars  his  school- 
master, and  the  Furiea  his  play-feliows ! 

Sir  T.  Ha,  ha,  hal  O  fy,  Chariotte,  how ean 
joo  be  so  severe  upon  my  poor  nephew  1 

Char.  Upon  my  honour.  Sir  Theodore,  1  don't 
mean  to  be  severe,  for  I  like  his  charactwr  ez- 
tiemely;  ha,  ha! 

Sitr  'T.  Well,  well,  notwithstanding  your  mirth, 
Madam,  I  assure  you,  he  has  gained  the  highest 
esteem  in  his  profession.  But  what  can  you  ex-' 
pectp  my  dear,  from  a  soldier,  a  mere  rouffh-hewn 
■oldier,  who,  at  the  age  of  fifteen,  would  leave 


Ireland,  his  friends,  and  every  other  porsuit,  to  go       Char,  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  softly,  softly !  you  wooid 


a  volunteer,  into  the  Prussian  service,  and  there 
he  has  lived  seventeen  years;  so  that  I  don't  sup- 
pose he  has  six  ideas  out  of  his  own  profession. 
Uarrisons  and  camps  have  been  the  courts  and 
academies  that  have  formed  him;  but  he  ever  had, 
from  a  child,  a  kind  of  military  madness. 

Char.  Oj  I  am  in  love  with  his  warlike  huoiour, 
I  tmnk  it  highly  entertaining. 

iSKf  T.  iui  be  has  not  made  any  direct  ad- 
dwissis  to  you,  Charlotte,  kt  me  inform  him  how 
impioper  such  a  step  would  be,  and  even  let  us 
Isave  Dim  out  of  our  scheme  to-night. 

Char.  O,  Sir.  impossible !  our  day's  sport,  our 
plot,  our  ever^  thing,  would  be  imperfect  without 
aim;  why,  I  mtend  him  to  be  the  leading  instru- 
ment in  the  concert.  One  cannot  possibly  do 
without  SirQallaghan  Brail— Bra—Brail— Pray, 
guardian,  teach  me  to  pronounce  my  lover's  name. 

Sir  T.  Thou  art  a  mad  creature !  well,  Madam, 
I  will  indulge  your  wicked  mirth.  His  name  is 
Callaghan  O'Brallaghan. 

CSIiar.O  shocking!  Callagfaan  O'Brallaghan! 
why,  it  is  enough  to  choke  one;  end  is  as  dSScult 
to  pronounce  as  a  Welsh  pedigree.  Why,  if  ihe 
fiites  should  bring  us  together,  I  shall  be  obliged 
to  hire  an  Irish  interpreter,  to  go  about  with  me, 
to  teach  the  people  to  pronounce  my  name ;  ha, 
ha,  ha! 

Sir  T.  You  may  laugh.  Madam,  bat  he  is  as 
proud  of  that  name  as  any  of  your  lovere  are  of 
their  titles.  I  suppose  they  sll  dine  here. 

Char.  Certainly !  all  but  Squire  Groom. 

Sir  T.  O !  you  must  not  expect  him ;  he  is  st 
York ;  he  was  to  ride  his  great  match  there  yes- 
terday. He  will  not  be  here,  you  may  be  sure. 
Lpt  me  see : — what  is't  o'clock  1 — almost  three. — 
Who's  there  1 

Elder  a  Sertant. 

Order  the  coach  to  the  door. 

Serv.  'Tis  ready.  Sir. 

iSitr  T.  I  will  but  just  step  to  Lincoln's  Inn 
Hall,  and  see  what  they  are  doing  in  your  cause ; 
it  is  to  be  ended  to-day.  By  the  time  1  return,  I 
■appose,  your  company  will  be  come.  A  good 
morning  to  you,  Charlotte. 

Char.  Sir,  a  good  morning. 

[Exit  Sir  Theodore. 

Mor.  [Singt  Italian  without.]  Sir  Theodore, 
your  humble  servant. 

Sir  T.  [Without.]  Mr.  Mordecai,  your  most 
obedient. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Sarv.  Mr.  Moidecai,  Madam. 
•    Char.  Show  him  in.  [EsUBulyant, 


Mor.  [Without.]  I  see  your  coach  b  at  the 
door.  Sir  Theodore,  you  dine  with  us,  I  hope. 

SirT.  [If^Aiou^.f  Certainly.  You'll  find  Miss 
Charlotte  within.  Your  servant 
-    Mor.  [Without,]  Yours,  Sir  Theodore. 

Enter  Mordecai,  singing  an  Italian  air,  and 
addreemng  Cojlrlotte  fantasticaUjf. 

Char.  O  caro,  caro,  earwimo. 

Mor.  Voi  aete  motto  cortese  t  anima  mia  1  hers 
let  me  kneel,  and  pay  my  softest  adoration ;  and 
thus,  and  thus,  in  amorous  tranraort  breathe  my 
last.  [kutee  her  hand. 


not  sure  breathe  your  last  yet,  Mr.  Mordecai. 

Mor.  Why,  no.  Madam,  I  would  live  a  Httlc 
loiurer  for  your  sake.  [Bowing  very  low. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  You  are  infinitely  polite— 
but  a  truce  with  your  gallantry — why,  you  are 
as  gay  as  the  sun;  I  think  I  never  saw  any 
thing  better  &ncied  than  that  suit  of  yours^  Mr. 
MordecaL 

Mor.  Ha,  ha!  a — well  enouffh— just  as  my 
taikir  fiuicied — ha,  ha,  ha !  do  vou  oke  tt,  Madami 

Char.  Gtuite  elegant!  I  don't  know  any  ooa 
about  town  deserves  the  title  at  beau  better  than 
Mr.  Mordecai. 

Mor,  O  dear  Madam,  you  are  very  obligiiu|. 

Char.  I  think  you  are  called  Bean  Min£ctt 
by  every  body. 

Mor,  Yes,  Madam,  they  do  distinguish  me  by 
that  title,  but  1  don't  think  I  merit  the  honour. 

Char,  No  body  more :  for  I  think  you  are  a}- 
wajTS  by  iar  the  finest  man  in  town.  But  do  yoa 
know  that  I  have  heard  of  vour  exttaoidinaiy 
court  the  other  night,  at  toe  opera,  to  Miss 
Sprightly  1 

A&r.  O  Heaven,  Madam,  how  can  you  be  so 
severe?  that  the  woman  has  designs,  I  steadfastly 
believe ;  but  ss  to  me— oh ! — 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  nay,  nay,  you  moat  not 
deny  it;  for  my  intelligence  is  from  very  good 
hands. 

Mor.  Pray,  who  may  that  be  1 

Char.  Sir  Archer  Mac  Sarcasm. 

Mor.  Oh.  shocking !  the  oonmion  Pasqoin  of 
the  town ;  besides,  Madam,  you  know  he 's  my 
rival,  and  not  very  remarkable  for  veracity  in  h>» 
narrations. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  cannot  say  he's  a  reli- 
gious observer  of  truth,  but  his  humour  always 
makes  amends  for  his  invention.  Y'ou  must  alfow 
he  has  humour,  Mr  Mordecai 

Mor.  O  cuor  miot  how  can  yoa  think  sol 
bating  bis  scandal,  dull,  dull  as  an  alderman,  after 
six  pounds  of  turtle,  four  bottles  of  port,  and 
twelve  pipes  of  tobacco. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  O  surfeiting !  surfeiting  I 

Mor.  The  man,  indeed,  has  something  droll 

something  ridiculous  in  him: — his  aboaunabls 
Soots  scoent,  his  grotesque  visage,  almost  buried 
in  snuff,  the  roll  of  his  eyes,  and  twist  of  Ym 
mouth,  his  strange,  inhuman  laugh,  his  tre- 
mendous periwig,  and  his  manner  altogether,  in- 
deed, has  someUiing  so  caricaturely  risible  in  it, 
that,  ha,  ha,  ha !  may  1  die,  madam,  if  1  don't  al* 
ways  take  htm  for  a  mountebank-doctor  at  a  Dutcb 
fiur. 

Char.  Oh,  oh !  what  a  picture  has  he  drawnf 
why  you're  as  severe  in  voor  portraits  as  Sir 
Aichy  himselil 
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BnUr  a  Sirtant. 

Strv.  Sir  Archy  Mac  Sarcasm  is  below, 
Bffadam. 

Cfiar.  Show  him  up.  [BxU  Sirtant. 

A§or.  Don*t  you  think,  Madam,  he  is  a  horrid, 
foal  mouthed,  uncouth  fellow  ?  He  is  worse  to 
me,  Madam,  than  asafiBtida,  or  a  tallow  chandler's 
«hop,  in  the  dof^-davs ;  his  filthy  his h-dried  poisons 
me,  and  his  scandal  is  grosser  than  a  hackney 
news  writer's :  Madam,  Im  is  as  much  despised  w 
his  own  countrymen,  as  by  the  rest  of  the  world. 
The  better  sort  of  Scotland  never  keep  him  in 
sompany ;  but  that  is  entre  runu,  enire  nous. 

Sir  A.  [Speaks  without.]  Randol,  bid  Sawney 
be  here  wr  the  chariot  at  aught  o'ck)ck  exactly. 

Enter  Sir  Archt. — Mordecai  runt  up  to  em- 
brace him. 

SUr  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  my  chield  o'  circomciaioii, 
cie  us  a  wag  of  thy  loof ;  how  do  ye  do,  my  bonny 
Girgishitel 

Mar.  Always  at  your  service.  Sir  Archy . — he 
stinks  worve  than  a  Scotch  snuff-box.        [Asitle. 

Sir  A.  Weel,  Mordecai,  I  see  ye  are  as  dili- 
gent in  the  service  o'  yeer  mistress,  as  in  the  ser- 
vice of  yeer  looking  glass,  for  veer  fiice  and  yeer 
thoughts  are  ay  turned  upo  the  t'ane  or  the 
Either. 

Mor.  And  I  see  your  wit,  Sir  Archy,  like  a  law- 
yer's tongue,  will  ever  retain  its  usual  politeness 
and  good  nature. 

Char.  [Coming  /orwarcL]  Ha,  ha,  ha!  civil 
and  witty  on  both  sides.  Sir  Archy,  your  mort 
obedient.  [Courtesies. 

Sir  A.  Ten  thousand  pardons.  Madam,  1  did 
Ba  observe  ye ;  I  houp  1  see  yeer  ladyship  woel ; 
Ah !  you  look  like  a  diveenity. 

[Bowing  awkwardly  and  low. 

Char.  Sir  Archy,  this  is  immensely  gallant. 

Sir  A.  VSTeel,  Madam,  1  see  my  friend  Mor- 
decai here,  is  determined  to  bear  awa'  the  prize 
frae  us  a'  <  Ha,  ha,  ha !  be  is  tricJied  out  in  a^  the 
colours  o'  the  rainbow. 

Char.  Mr.  Mordecai  is  always  well  dressed. 
Sir  Archy. 

Sir  A.  Upon  honouf,  he  is  as  fine  as  a  jay. 
Turn  about,  man,  turn  about,  let  us  view  yeer 
6nery  :  utap  alang,  and  let  us  see  yeer  shapes — he 
has  a  lionny  march  wi'  him :  vera  weel,  vera  ele- 
gant. Ha,  ha,  ha!  guid  trouth,  I  think  I  never 
saw  a  tooth-drawer  better  dressed  in  a'  my  life. 

r  Viewing  and  admiring  his  dress. 

Char.  Ha,  na,  ha ! 

Mor.  You  are  very  polite.  Sir. 

Char.  But,  Sir  Archy,  what  is  become  of  my 
Irish  lover,  your  friend.  Sir  Qallaghan  1  I  hope  he 
dines  here. 

Sir  A.  Ah,  ah!  guid  feith,  will  he!  I  hae 
brought  him  alang  wi  me. 

Char.  What !  w  he  in  the  house  1 

Sir  A.  Ay,  in  this  vera  mansion.  Madam;  for 
ye  maun  ken,  that,  like  the  monarchs  of  auki,  1 
n(*v(>r  travel  now  without  my  fool. 

f^/iar.  Then,  pray,  Sir  Archy,  exhibit  your 

Afar.  Let's  have  a  slice  of  him. 

^ir  A.  Gently,  gently,  not  sae  fast !  he  is  not  in 
ri^^iit  order  yet. 

Char.  How  do  you  mean,  Sir  Archy  1 

Sir  A.  Madam,  as  we  cam'  hither,  I  counselled 
hirii  to  write  a  love  epistle  tull  ye,  by  way  of  in- 
Cfuuuction  tull  hia  courtship!  he  is  now  about  it 


betow  stairs,  and  m  tan  minvtrt  ye  mtun  look  to 
see  an  amorous  billet,  sic  as  has  na  been  penned 
sin  the  days  o'  Don  Cluixote ; — ^ha,  ha,  ha  1 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha^  ha ! 

Char.  O  charming  I  I  shall  be  impaliont  till  1 
see  his  passion  upon  paper. 

Sir  A.  Guid  nith,  Madam,  he  has  done  that 
already ;  for  he  has  composea  a  jari^on,  that  h« 
caVi  a  aonnet,  upon  his  bewitching  Charlotte,  as 
he  terms  ye.  MLordecai,  ye  hae  heard  him  sing  it. 

Mor.  1  beg  your  paraon,  Sir  Archy,  1  Mve 
heard  him  roar  it.  Madam,  we  had  him  last  night 
at  the  tavern,  and  made  him  s^ve  it  to  us  in  an  Inab 
howl,  that  might  be  heard  mim  hence  to  West 
Cheater. 

Sir  A,  Ha,  lu^  ha  1  why  ye  hae  adeeviliBh  desl 
o'  wit,  MonJecai. 

Char.  Ha.  ha,  ha  1 1  most  hear  this  aong  I 

Mor.  Madam,  your  servant; — 1  will  leave  Sir 
Archy  to  entertain  you  lor  a  few  minutes. 

Char.  You  are  not  going,  Mr.  Mofdecail 

Mar.  Madam,  1  am  only  going  down  stairs,  to 
see  if  Sir  Callaghan  is  disisngaged ;  and  if  he  be, 
to  have  a  laugh  at  him  before  duiner,  by  way  of  a 
whet — that's  all.  Madam,  only  by  way  of  a  wbel. 

[Ooing, 

Sir  A.  But,  hark'e,  Mordecai,  not  a  sjUebleo* 
the  letter. 

Mor.  O,  never  fear  me,  Sir  Archy,  I  am  as  se- 
cret as  a  spy.  [Exit. 

Sir  A.  What  a  fentasUcal  baboon  this  Isrelile 
makes  o'  himsel'.  The  fellow  is  the  mockery  of 
the  hale  nation. 

Char.  Why,  to  say  the  truth,  he  is  entertain- 
ing, Sir  Archy. 

Sir  A.  O  yes,  he  is  ridicaloQiL  therefore  rem 
useful  in  society, — for  wherever  he  comes  there 
must  be  laughter. — But  now.  Madam,  if  ye  please, 
a  word  or  twa  o'  our  ain  mattera ;  ye  see  1  dinna 
pester  ye  wi'  fismes,  and  darts,  and  sighings,  and 
Iamentati(His,  and  frivolous  protestations^  hie  yeer 
silly  lovere  in  a  romance ;  tor  ye  ken,  I  ay  speak 
my  thoughts  wi'  a  blunt  integrity : — Madam,  I 
k>  eye,  and  gin  1  did  not,  I  wcmld  scorn  to  say  it. 

dhar.  O,  Sir  Archy,  all  the  work]  allows  yoa 
sincerity,  which  is  the  wosi  valuable  quality  e 
friend  or  a  lover  can  possess. 

Sir  A.  Vera  true,  Msdam,  therefore  1  cannot 
help  giving  ye  about  ye,  wha  ca'  themselves  yeer 
fovere. — Squire  Groom,  doubtless,  is  a  man  of 
honour,  and  my  vera  guid  friend,  but  he  is  a  bcf- 

Sr,  a  beggar ;  and,  touching  thia  Mordecai,  tfis 
low  is  wealthy,  'tis  true ;  yes,  yes,  heiswealthv, 
but  he  is  a  reptile,  a  mere  reptile !  and  as  to  toe 
Irishman,  Sir  Callaghan  O'Brallaghan.  the  felfow 
is  weel  eneugh  to  laugh  at,  but  I  wad  hae  ye  look 
about  ye  there,  for  ye  ken  that  yeer  guardian  is 
his  uncle ;  and,  to  my  certain  knowledge,  there  is 
a  design  upon  yeer  fortune  in  that  quarter*  depend 
upon  It. 

Char.  Very  possible.  Sir  Archy,  very  possible: 
for  a  woman's  fortune,  1  beUeve,  is  the  principei 
object  of  every  lover's  wish. 

Sir  A.  Madam,  yeer  obser^'stion  is  very  ortho- 
dox, in  troth — as  to  Mordecai,  Sir  Callaghan. 
Squire  Groom,  and  sic  like  fallows;  but  men  of 
honour!  men  of  honour,  Madam,  hse  other  princi- 
ples. T  assure  ye,  lady,  the  tenure  o'  my  aroctioo 
IS  nae  for  yeer  pecuniar,  but  for  the  mental  graoas 
o'  yeer  saul,  and  the  divine  fwrfections  o*  yeer  bo- 
dy, which  are  indeed  to  me  a  Peru  and  a  ndexico 

Char.  O,  Sir  Archy,  you  overwhelm  me. 


LOYE  A  LA  MODE. 


[ 


8Sr  A.  MtduB.  I  ^p^k  upo*  the  retitj  o*  mine 
honoar:  bende,  M«Nim,  gin  ye  marry  roe,  ye 
wall  marry  a  man  of  aobriely  and  economy :  *&• 
true,  1  am  not  in  the  high-<la?  o*  blood,  yet.  as  the 
po0t  sinffs,  &r  frae  the  Tale  o  yean ;  nc^  like  ireer 
young  flashy  whupateni,  that  gae  off  like  a  aquib 
or  a  cracker,  on  a  rpjoicing  night,  in  a  noise  and 
a  8taneh,and  are  never  heard  a  aher. 

Char.  You  are  certainly  right,  Sir  Archy,  the 
young  ielk>w8  of  faahion  are  mere  triflea. 

iSIr  A.  They  are  baublea,  Madam,  abaolute 
baublea  and  prodigab ;  therefore,  ye  ahould  pre- 
ponderate the  matter  weel,  before  ye  mak  yeer 
election.  Conaider,  Madam,  there  ia  nae  acant  o' 
wealth  or  honour  in  our  family.  Lady,  we  hae  in 
the  houae  o'  Mac  Sarcasm,  twa  barona,  three  via- 
eounts,  aaz  earla,  yae  marquiaate,  and  twa  dukes 
— besides  baionets  and  lairas  out  of  a'  reckoning. 

Ckar.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  A.  What  gars  ye  laugh,  Madam  1 

Char.  I  beg  your  pardon.  Sir ;  but — ha,  ha,  ha ! 
I  am  laughing  to— ha,  ha,  ha !  to  think  what  a — 
ha,  ha !  a  number  of  noble  relations  I  shall  have. 

8ir  A.  Faith  wuU  ye.  Madam,  and  other  guess 
frmiKes  than  ye  hae  in  this  part  o'  the  warld.  Ods- 
wunda.  Madam,  there  is  as  muckle  difference  be- 
twixt our  nobility  o'  the  north,  and  yours  o'  the 
south,  as  there  is  betwixt  a  hound  o'  blood  and  a 
nrangrel. 

.  (Mr.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Pray  how  do  you  make  out 
that,  Sir  Arohyl 

iSKr  A.  Why,  Madam,  in  Scotland,  a'  our  no- 
bility are  sprung  frae  monarehs,  warrion,  heroea, 
and  gk>riou8  achievements ;  now,  here  i'  th'  south, 
ye  are  a'  sprung  frae  sugar  hogshtvds,  rum  uun- 
eheons,  woo  packs,  hop  sacks,  iron  bars,  ana  tar 
jackets; — in  short,  ye  are  a  composition  o'  Jews, 
Turks,  and  refugees,  and  of  a'  the  commercial 
vagrants  o'  the  land  arid  aea—a  aort  of  amphibious 
breed  ye  are. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  we  are  a  strange  mixture, 
indeed,  nothing  like  so  pure  and  noble  as  you  are 
in  the  north. 

Sir  A.  O  naething  like  it,  Madam,  naetbing 
like  it — we  are  of  anither  kidney.  Now,  Madam, 
as  ye  yoursel  are  nae  weel  propagated,  as  ye  hae 
the  misfortune  tp  be  a  child  o'  commerce,  ye  should 
endeavour  to  mak  yeer  espousals  intui  ane  o*  our 
ancient  noble  families  o'  the  north ;  for  ye  maun 
ken.  Madam,  that  sic  an  alliance  wull  purify  yeer 
bkxx).  and  gie  ye  a  rank  and  consequence  in  the 
warkl,  that  a'  yeer  pelf,  were  it  as  muckle  as  the 
bank  of  Edinburgh,  could  not  purehase  for  ye. 

Char.  Very  true.  Sir  Archy,  very  true ;  ujwn 
my  word,  your  advice  is  friendly  and  impartial, 
indl  wUlthinkofit 

Enter  Mordecai. 

Mor.  Here  he  is !  be  is  coming,  Madam !  he  is 
but  just  giving  some  orders  to  his  servant  about 
hii  boggage  and  port-horses. 

Char.  I  hope  he  is  not  going  away. 

Afor.  Troth  he  is,  Madam;  he  is  impatient  to 
be  with  the  army  in  Germany. 

Sjr  Callaghan  and  Servant  wiikin. 

Sir  C.  Is  Sir  Archy  Mac  Sarcasm  and  the  lady 
this  way,  do  you  aay,  young  man  1 

tSer   Yes,  Sir. 

•Sir  C  Then  ITl  trouble  you  with  no  further 
eeremony.  1 


BntBT  Bra  Callaoban. 


Sir  C.  Madam,  I  am  jrour  most  devoted  and 
most  obedient  humble  servant,  and  am  prood  to 
have  the  honour  of  kisaing  your  fiur  hand  this 
morning.  [SaluUa  her. 

Char.  Sir  Callaghan,  your  humble  servant — I 
am  sorry  to  hear  we  are  ukely  to  lose  you.  1  was 
in  hopes  the  campaign  had  been  quite  over  in 
Germany  for  this  winter. 

Sir  C.  Yes,  Madam,  it  was  quite  over,  but  it 
begun  again :  a  true  |peniiis  never  kves  to  quit  the 
field  till  he  has  left  hmiself  nothing  to  do;  for  then, 
you  know,  Madam,  he  can  keep  k  with  more 
safety. 

dmnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  A.  Vera  true,  Sir,  vera  true.  But,  Sir  Cal 
laghan,  just  as  ye  entered  the  apartment,  the  lady 
was  urging  she  shoukl  Kke  it  mightily,  sin  y« 
woukl  favour  her  wi'  a  slight  narrative  o'  the  kto 
transactions  snd  battles  in  Germany. 

Char.  If  Sir  Callaghan  would  be  so  obliging. 

Sir  C.  O  dear  Maidam.  don't  ax  me. 

Char.  Sir,  I  beg  pardon ;  I  would  not  preaa  any 
thing  that  I  thou^t  might  bediaagreeabie  to  yoo. 

Sir  C.  O,  dear  Madam,  it  ia  not  for  that ;  bat 
it  rebutea  a  man  of  honour  to  be  talking  to  ladiea 
of  battles,  and  sieges,  and  skhmages — it  lookm  Kka 
ffssronading  and  making  the  frnfiiron.  Besides, 
Madam,  I  give  you  my  honour,  there  is  no  such 
thing  in  nature  as  mailing  a  true  deacription  of  a 
baUle. 

Char.  How  ao,  Sirl 

Sir  C  Why,  Madam,  there  ia  ao  much  doing 
every  where,  there  is  no  knowing  what  is  done 
any  where ;  for  every  man  has  his  own  part  to 
look  after,  which  is  as  much  aa  he  can  do,  without 
minding  what  other  ueople  are  about  Then, 
Madam,  there  is  such  arumming  and  trumpeting, 
firing  and  smoking,  fighting  and  rattling  every 
where — and  such  an  uproar  of  oouragne  and 
slaughter  in  every  man's  mind — and  sucn  a  da- 
lightful  confusion  altogether,  that  you  can  no  moia 
give  an  account  of  it  than  you  can  of  the  scars  in 
the  sky. 

Sir  A.  As  I  shall  answer  it,  I  think  it  a  vera 
descriptive  account  that  he  gi*es  o'  a  liattle. 

Char.  Admirable !  and  very  entertaining. 

Mor.  O  delightful ! 

Sir  A.  Moroecai,  ask  him  some  questions— la 
him — to  him,  mun — hae  a  little  fun  wi'  him— 
smoke  him,  smoke  him,  ra-ly  him,  mun,  rally 
him .  [  BTk  iapering. 

Mar.  Ill  do  it,  PlI  do  it— yes,  f  will  smoke  the 
captain. — Well,  and  pray.  Sir  Callaghan,  how 
many  might  you  kill  in  a  battle  ? 

Sir  C.  Sir. 

Mot.  1  say,  Sir,  how  many  might  you  have 
killed  in  any  one  battle  1 

Sir  C  Riin  Um!— Why,  I  generally  kiH 
more  in  a  battle  than  a  coward  would  chooae  to 
look  upon,  or  than  an  impertinent  fellow  would 
be  able  to  eat — Ha! — are  you  answered,  Mr. 
Mordecai  ? 

Mor.  Yes,  ves,  Sir,  1  am  answered.  He  is  a 
devilish  droll  fellow — vastly  queer. 

Sir  A.  Yes,  he  is  vera  queer. — But  ye  were  vera 
sharp  upon  him. — Odswonds,  at  him  again,  at 
him  Rgain — hae  another  cut  at  him. 

Mor.  Yes,  I  will  hnve  another  cut  at  him. 

Sir  A.  Do,  do. — He  wull  brmg  himsel  intuO  a 
damned  scrape  presently.  [Avidc 
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Mor.  [GMmt  to  Sir  CaUaghan,  and  aneering 
tt  him,]  He,  &,  he !  but  hark'e,  Sir  CaUngluin— 
be,  he,  Mi— ffive  me  leeve  to  tell  you  now,  if  I 
wmeagnneraf 

Sir  C  Yoa  a  general !  ikith  then,  you  would 
rmke  a  Teiy  piettj  general!  [Tuma  Mordecai 
c&OH/.]  Pray,  Madam,  look  at  the  general— ha, 
ha,  ha! 

Onnet.  Eb,  ha,  ha ! 

^r  C.  O  my  dear  Mr.  Mordecai,  be  adviaed, 
and  don't  prate  about  ^nerals :  it  is  a  very  hard 
tnde  to  leum,  and  requires  bein^  in  the  fi4d  late 
and  early — asreat  many  frosty  nights  and  acorch- 
iog  daya^to  be  able  to  eat  and  drink,  and  laugh 
and  rejoice,  with  danger  on  one  side  of  you.  and 
death  on  the  other — and  a  hundred  thinj^  beside, 
thai  yoa  know  no  more  of  than  1  do  ot  being  a 
high  priest  of  a  synagoffue;  so  hold  your  tongue 
awnt  genera^  Mr.  Alordecai,  and  go  and  nund 
joar  lottenr  tickets,  and  your  cent  |«r  cent  in 
Change-alley. 

Omntu.  Ha.  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  A.  Ha,  na,  ha !  he  hath  tickled  up  the  Is- 
lelile— he  has  gi'en  it  the  MoaUte  on  baith  sides 

0  his  lugs. 

Char,  But,  Sir  Callaghan,  sure  you  must  have 
bean  in  imminent  denser  in  the  variety  of  actions 
Toa  have  ffone  through. 

Sir^  C.  Ho !  to  be  sure,  Madam,  who  would  be 
a  soldier  without  danger  1  Danserj  Madam,  is  a 
soldier's  sreatest  glory,  and  death  his  best  reward. 

Mar.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  that  is  an  excellent  bull! 
death  a  reward !   Pray,  Sir  Callaghan,  no  oflfcnce 

1  hope,  how  do  you  make  death  lieing  a  reward. 
Sir  C.  How !  Why,  don't  you  know  thati 
Mar.  Not  I,  upon  honour. 

Sir  C.  Why,  a  soldier's  death,  in  the  field  of 
Qittle,  is  a  monument  of  fame,  that  makes  him  as 
much  alive  as  Cssar,  or  Alexander,  or  any  dead 
hero  of  them  all. 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Char.  Very  well  explained,  Sir  Callaghan. 

Sir  A.  Excellently  weel!  vera  logically,  and 
jke  a  tme  hero. 

Sir  C.  Whjr,  Madam,  when  the  history  of  the 
English  campaigns  in  America  comes  to  tie  writ- 
ten, there  is  your  own  brave  young  general,  that 
(Bed  the  other  day  in  the  field  of  battle  before 
Ctoebec,  will  be  ahve  to  the  end  of  tlie  world. 

Char.  You  are  right,  Sir  Callaghan,  hi^  virtues, 
and  those  of  bis  fellow  soldiers,  in  that  action — ay, 
and  of  those  that  planned  it  too,  will  lie  remem- 
bered by  their  country,  while  Britain  or  British 
gratitude  has  a  being. 

Sir  A.  Oh !  the  Highlandere  did  guid  service 
IB  that  action — they  cut  them,  and  slashed  them, 
and  whupt  them  about,  and  played  the  vera  deevil 
wi'  them,  Sir.  There  is  nae  sic  thing  as  standing 
a  Highlander's  Andrew  Ferara;  they  will  slaughie 
aff a  fellow's  head  at  ae  dash,  slap:  it  was  tney 
that  did  the  business  at  Cluebec. 

Sir  C.  I  dare  say  they  were  not  idlCj  for  they 
are  tight  fellows.  Give  me  your  hand.  Sir  Archy ; 
f  assure  you  your  countrymen  are  good  soldiers — 
ay,  and  so  are  ours  too. 

Char.  Well,  Sir  Callaghan,  I  assure  you,  I  am 
charmed  with  your  herotsiri,  and  greatly  obliged 
to  you  for  your  account. — Come,  Mr.  Mordecai, 
we  will  go  down  to  Sir  Theodore,  for  I  think  1 
beard  his  coach  stop. 

Mor.  Madam,  1  attend  you  with  pleasure ;  will 
|rou  honour  me  with  the  tip  of  your  ladyship's 


wedding  finger  1    Sir  Callaghan,  your  wrvant 
youn,  youra.  Look  here,  here ! 

[Exit,  leading  Charlotte, 

Sir  C.  I  find  he  is  a  very  impertinent  coxcomb, 
this  same  Beau  Mordecai. 

Sir  A.  Ves,  Sir,  he  is  a  damned  impudent 
rascal. 

Sir  C.  I  assure  you,  I  had  a  great  mind  to  be 
upon  the  qui  vive  with  him,  for  nis  jokes  and  hit 
mockeries,  but  that  the  lady  was  by. 

Sir  A.  Yes,  he  is  a  cursed  impudent  iellow— 
liecause  he  is  suflercd  to  speak  full  a  man  of  fashion, 
at  Bath  and  Tunbridge,  and  other  public  placet, 
the  rascal  always  obtrudes  himself  upon  you.  But, 
Sir  Callaghan,  hae  ye  written  the  letter  to  the  lady  1 

Sir  C.  I  have  not. 

Sir  A.  How  happened  that,  mun  ? 

Sir  C.  >yhy,  upon  reflecting,  1  found  it  wouM 
not  be  consisting  with  the  decorums  of  a  man  of 
honour,  to  write  to  a  lady  in  the  way  of  matri- 
monial advances,  before  I  bad  fint  made  my 
aflTections  known  to  her  guardian,  who  is,  you 
know,  my  uncle;  so  I  have  indited  the  letter  to 
him,  instead  of  the  lady,  which  is  the  same  thing, 
you  know. 

•Sir  A.  Ha,  ha !  exactljr,  exactly,  for  ao  ye  do 
but  write  about  it,  ye  ken,  it  mattere  not  to  wham. 

Sir  C.  Ay,  that  is  what  I  thought  myself;  so 
here  it  is.  [Takea  out  a  letter,  read8.^  "  To  Sir 
Theodore  Goodchild"— 

Sir  A.  Ay,  let's  have  it — I  warrant  'tis  a  bonny 
epistle. 

Sir  C.  [Reads] 
"  Sir, 

"  As  1  have  the  honour  to  bear  the  character  ot 
a  soldier,  and  to  call  Sir  Theodore  Go(xlchild 
uncle,  I  do  not  think  it  would  be  conshlstinff  vid  a 
man  of  honour  to  behave  like  a  scoundrel.' — 

iSi'r  A.  That  is  an  excellent  remark.  Sir  Cal- 
laghan, an  excellent  remark,  and  vera  new. 

Sir  C.  Yes,  I  think  it  is  a  good  remark. 
[Reads.]  *'  Therefore  I  thought  proper,  before  I 
proc4*eded  any  farther,  (for  1  have  done  nothing 
as  yeO  to  break  my  mind  to  you,  before  I  engage 
the  affections  of  the  young  ladv." — Vou  see.  Sir 
Archy,  I  intend  to  carry  tne  pface  like  a  soldier, 
a  la  milUaire,  as  we  say  abrood,  for  I  make  my 
approaches  regularly  to  the  breastwork,  before  1 
attempt  the  covered  way. 

Sir  A.  Excellent!  that's  excellent! 

Sir  C.  Yes,  I  think  it  will  do.  [Reads.]  "  For 
as  you  are  a  gentleman,  and  one  that  knows  my 
family,  by  my  fader's  side,  which  you  are  shensible 
is  SM  oulu  as  any  in  the  three  kingdoms,  and  oulder 
too — So  1  thought  it  would  be  foolish  to  stand  shilli 
shalli  any  longer,  but  come  to  the  point  at  once.'* 
You  see.  Sir  Archy,  I  give  him  a  rub ;  by  way  of 
a  hint  about  my  family,  because  why,  do  yon 
see,  Sir  Theodore  is  my  uncle,  only  by  my 
moder's  side,  which  is  a  little  upstart  family,  that 
came  in  vid  one  Strongbow  but  t'other  day — lord, 
not  above  six  or  seven  nundred  yean  ago;  where- 
as my  family,  by  my  fader's  side,  are  all  the  true 
old  Milesians,  and  related  to  the  O'Flahertya, 
and  O'Shocknesses,  and  the  MacLaughlans,  the 
O'Dimnaghans,  O'Callnghans,  O'Geogaghans. 
and  all  the  tick  blfKxl  of  the  nation — and  1  myself, 
you  know,  am  an  O'Brallaghan,  which  is  the 
ouldest  of  them  all. 

Sir  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  ay.  ay!  I  believe  you  ana 
of  an  ancient  family.  Sir  Callaghan,  but  you  art 
out  in  ae  point. 
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Sir  a  What  is  that,  Sir  Axchy  7 

Sir  A.  Wbare  ye  said  ye  wer**  as  andent  as 
ooy  fiunily  i'  the  three  kinffdonui. 

£Sir  C.  Faith,  deD,  I  said  nothing  nut  truth. 

Sir  A.  Hoot,  hoot,  hoot  awa,  mun,  hoot  awa, 
ye  maunna  say  that:  what  the  de'il,  consider  our 
fiunilics  i'  the  north ;  why  ye  of  Ireland,  Sir,  are 
but  acobny  firae  ua,  an  outcast !  a  mere  outcast,  and 
as  such  ye  remain  tull  this  hour. 

Sir  p.  I  beg  your  pardon.  Sir  Archy,  that  is 
the  Scotch  account,  which,  you  know,  never  speaks 
truth,  because  it  is  always  partial ; — but  the  Irish 
history,  which  must  be  the  best,  because  it  was 
written  by  an  Irish  poet  of  my  own  family,  one 
Shemus  Thurlough  Shannaghan  O'BraUaghan, 
and  he  says,  in  hu  chapter  of  genealogy,  that  the 
Soots  are  all  Irishmen*s  bastarus. 

Sir  A.  Hoo,  Sir !  bastards !  do  ye  mak  us  il- 
kgeetemate,  iUeffeetemate,  Sir ! 

Sir  C.  Faith  I  do— for  the  youngest  branch  of 
our  &mily,  one  Mac  Fergus  O'BraUaghan,  was 
the  very  man  that  went  from  Carrickfergus,  and 
peopled  ail  Scotland  with  his  own  hands ;  so  that, 
my  dear  Sir  Archy,  you  must  be  bayards  of 
csomse,  you  know. 

Sir  A.  Hark'e,  Sir  Callaghan,  though  yeer  ig- 
norance and  vanity  would  mak  conquerors  and 
ravishers  of  yeer  ancestors,  and  harlots  and  Sa- 
bines  o'  our  mithers — ^yet,  ye  shall  prove.  Sir,  that 
their  issue  are  a'  the  children  of  honour. 

Sir  C.  Hark'e,  hark'e,  Sir  Archy,  what  is  that 
you  mentioned  about  ignorance  and  vanity  1 

Sir  A.  Sir,  I  denounce  ye  baitb  ignorant  and 
vain,  and  mak  yeer  maist  at 

Sir  C.  Faith,  Sir,  1  can  make  nothing  of  it ; 
for  they  are  words  I  don't  understand,  because 
they  are  what  no  jontlemon  is  used  to:  and  there- 
fore you  must  unsay  them. 

Sir  A.  Hoo,  Sir!  eat  my  words'?  a  North 
Britain  eat  bis  words  1 

Sir  C.  Indeed  you  must,  and  this  instant  eat 
theiu. 

^'r  A.  Ye  shall  first  eat  a  piece  o'  this  weapon. 

[Draws. 

Sir  C.  Poo,  poo;  Sir  Archy,  put  up,  put  up — 
this  is  no  proper  place  for  such  work ;  consider 
drawing  a  sword  is  a  very  serious  piece  of  busi- 
ness, and  ought  always  to  be  done  in  private :  we 
may  be  prevented  here;  but  if  you  are  for  a  little 
of  that  fun,  come  your  ways  to  the  right  spot,  my 
dear. 

Sir  A.  No  equivocation,  Sir!  dinna  ye  think 
f  e  hae  {gotten  Beau  Mordecai  to  cope  wi'.  De- 
fend yeersel,  for  by  the  sacred  honour  of  Saint 
Andrew,  ye  shall  be  responsible  for  making  us  il- 
legeeteinate.  Sir,  illeffeetemate. 

Sir  C.  Then  by  the  sacred  crook  of  Saint  Pa 
trick,  you  are  a  ver^  foolish  man  to  quarrel  about 
such  a  trifle.  But  since  you  have  a  nund  for  a  tilt, 
have  at  you,  my  dear,  for  the  honour  of  the  sod. 
Oho !  my  jewel  I  never  fear  us,  you  are  as  welcome 
as  the  flowers  in  Mav  [  Theyjighi. 

Enter  Charlotte 

Chut .  O !  bless  me,  gentlemen  !  What  are  you 
doing  1  What  is  all  this  alx>ut  1 

Sir  C.  Madam,  it  is  about  Sir  Archy's  great 
grandmother. 

Ch4ir.  His  great  grandmother ! 

Sir  C.  YeK,  MaJaai,  be  is  angry  that  I  said 
my  ancebtor,  Fergus  O'BraUaghan,  was  a  gallant 
ofhrrs. 


Char.  G^randmother!  pray,  Sir  Aichy,  what 
is  the  meanine  of  all  this  1 

'Sir  A.  Madam,  he  has  cast  an  affiont  opoo  a 
hale  nation. 

Sir  C.  I  am  sure  if  I  did,  it  was  more  than  I 
intended;  I  only  argued  out  of  the  bistoiy  of 
Ireland,  to  prove  t&  antiquity  of  the  O'Bnd- 
laghans. 

Sir  A.  Weel,  Sir,  since  ye  ny  ye  did  na  in- 
tend the  afiliont,  I  am  sattsfied. 

[PuU  up  hit  sword. 

Sir  C.  Not  I,  upon  m]|r  honour ; — there  are  two 
things  I  am  always  afraid  of;  the  one  is  of  b^i^ 
affronted  myself,  and  the  other  of  affronting  any 
man. 

Sir  A.  Vera  weel,  Sir,  vera  weeL 

Char.  That  is  a  prudent  and  a  very  generoos 
maxhn.  Sir  Callaghan.  Sir  Archy,  pray  let  me 
bea  that  this  business  may  end  here :  i  desire  you 
wui  embrace,  and  be  the  friends  you  were  before 
this  mistake  happened. 

Sir  A.  Madam,  your  commands  are  absolute. 

Char.  Sir  Callaghan — 

Sir  C.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart  and  soul.  I 
assure  you,  Sir  Archy,  1  had  not  the  least  inten- 
tion of  affronting  or  quarrelling  with  you. 

{Offers  to  embraee 

Sir  A.  [Starting  from  him  with  coniempi.] 
Vera  weel.  Sir,  vera  weel. 

Sir  C.  Oh!  the  curse  of  CromweU  upon  your 
proud  Scotch  stomach. 

Char.  Well,  ff^ntlemen,  I  am  glad  to  see  you 
are  come  to  a  right  understanding— I  hope  'tis  all 
over. 

Sir  A.  I  am  satisfied,  Madam ;  there  is  an  end 
o't.  But  now.  Sir  Callaghan,  let  me  tell  ye  as  a 
friend,  ye  should  never  enter  intui  a  dispute  about 
litenture,  history,  or  the  antiquity  of  famihes, 
frae  ye  hae  gotten  sic  a  wicked,  awkward,  cursed 
jargon  upon  your  tongue,  that  ye  are  never  in- 
teelegeble  in  yeer  language. 

Sir  C.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  beg  your  pardon.  Sir 
Archy,  it  is  you  that  have  got  such  a  cursed  twist 
of  a  fat  Scotoh  bmguc  about  the  middle  of  your 
own  tongue,  that  you  can't  understand  good 
English  when  I  spake  it  to  you. 

Sir  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  weel,  that  is  droll  eneugh, 
upon  honour — ye  are  as  guid  as  a  &rce  or  a 
comedy ;  but  ye  are  out  agsiin.  Sir  Callaghan,  it  ia 
ye  that  hae  the  brugue,  and  not  me ;  for  a'  the 
warld  kens  I  speak  the  Sooth  Country  sae  wed, 
that  wherever  1  gang,  I  am  ay  taken  for  an  Eng- 
lishman :  but  we  wuTi  mak  judgment  by  the  lady, 
which  of  us  twa  hait  the  brogue. 

Sir  C.  O,  with  all  my  heart.  Prey,  Madam, 
have  I  the  brogue  1 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  not  in  the  least.  Sir  Cal- 
laghan, not  in  the  least. 

Sir  C.  1  am  sure  I  could  never  perceive  it. 
Char.  Pray,  Sir  Archy,  drop  this  contention, 
or  we  may  chance  to  have  another  quarrel — ^you 
lH)th  speak  moei  elegant  English;  neither  of  you 
have  the  brogue ;  neither.  Ua,  ha,  ha ! 

Enter  a  Servant. 


iSSerr.  The  ladies  are  come,  Madam,  and  Sir 
Theodore  desires  to  speak  with  you. 

Char.  I  will  wait  on  him.  [Exit  Skrv.J  Gen- 
tlemen, your  servant ; — ^you  will  come  to  us  ? 

[Exit. 
Sir  A.  instantly,  Madam.  Weel,  Sir  CaUaghaB, 
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dumalBt  vm  dmp  the  dangn  o'  the  letter,  notwith- 

stuiding  what  has  happened. 

Sir  C.  Are  we  frienda,  Sir  Archy  1 

Sir  A.  Pooh !  upon  honour  am  I ;  it  was  a'  a 

mistak. 

Sir  C.  Then  give  me  your  hand ;  I  assure  you, 

Sir  Archy,  I  always  love  a  man  when  I  quarrel 

with  him,  after  1  am  friends. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Dinner  is  served,  gentlemen. 

Sir  A.  Come  alang  then,  Sir  Callaghan.  1  wuU 
bring  ye  and  the  lady  thegether  after  dinner,  and 
then  we  shall  see  how  ye  wuU  mak  yeer  advances 
in  love. 

Sir  C.  O  never  fear  me.  Sir  Archv — 1  will  not 
tay  to  make  a  regular  siege  of  it,  but  will  take 
Aer  at  onoe  with  a  eaup  de  tnatn,  or  die  upon  the 
spot ;  for,  as  the  old  song  says,  Sir  Archy — 

[Sings  to  an  hri9h  tune. 

You  never  did  hear  of  an  Irishman's  iear, 
In  love,  or  in  battle,  in  bve  or  in  battle: 
We  are  alwajrs  on  duty,  and  ready  for  beauty, 
Though  cannons  do  rattle,  though  cannons  do 

imttle: 
By  day  and  by  niffht,  we  love  and  we  fight, 
We're  honour's  defender,  we're  honour's  de- 
fender; 
The  foe  and  the  fair  we  always  take  care 
To  make  them  surrender,  to  make  them  sur- 
render. [Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.^Theiame. 

Enter  Sir  Archy  and  Charlotte. 

Sir  A.  Adswuns,  Madam,  stap  intul  us  for  a 
moment,  ye  wull  crack  yoursel  wi'  laughter ;  we 
hap  ffi)lten  anither  fool  come  to  divert  us  unex- 
DfCtAiiy,  which  I  think  is  the  highest  finished 
nol  the  affe  has  produced. 
Char.  Whom  do  you  mean,  Sir  Archy? 
Sir  A.  Squire  Groom,  Madam ;  but  sic  a  figure, 
the  finest  ye  ever  beheld:   hin  little  half  boots, 
t4ack  cap,  jockey  dress,  and  a'  his  pontificalibus, 
ju«t  as  he  nd  the  match  yesterday  at  York.    An- 
tiquity, in  a'  itH  reconis  o'  Greek  and  Roman  fol- 
ly, never  protluced  a  senator,  visiting  his  mistress, 
in  so  complete  a  fooKs  i^arh.  I 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  ridiculous !  I  thought  1  had 
done  wondering  at  the  mirror  of  folly ;  but  he  is 
one  of  those  geniuses  that  never  ap|)ear  without 
surprising  the  world  with  some  new  stroke. 

Enter  Mordecai. 

Mot.  O  Msdam!  ha,  ha,  ha  !  I  am  expiring — 
«uch  a  scene  between  your  two  lovers,  Squire 
Or(K>m,  snd  Sir  Csllaghan : — they  have  challenged 
each  other. 

Char.  O  heavens,  I  hope  not. 

Sir  i4.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  thut  s  guid,  that 's  guid !  I 
thought  it  would  c^me  to  action ;  ha.  Ha,  ha ! 
th'tt  'h  riever — now  we  shall  hae  ane  o'  them 
penk'd  ;  ha,  ha.  ha  I 

Char.  How  can  you  liiugh,  Sir  Archy,  at  such 
a  shdcking  circuiimt<«nce  ] 

Mur.  Don't  be  frightened,  Madam,  ha,  ha,  ha  t 
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don't  be  frightened  I  neither  of  them  will  be  killed, 
take  my  word  for  it — unless  it  be  with  claret,  for 
that 's  their  weapon. 

Char.  O,  Mr.  Mordecai,  how  could  you  startle 
one  sol 

Sir  A.  01  am  sorry  for  that — guid&ith,  Iwasin 
howpe  they  had  a  mind  to  show  their  prowess  be- 
fore their  mistress,  and  that  we  ahouki  have  a  lit- 
tle Irish  or  Newmarket  blood  spilt; — but  what 
was  the  catise  o*  challenge,  Mordecai  1 

Mor.  Their  passion  for  this  lady.  Sir.  Squire 
Groom  challenged  Sir  Callaghan  to  drink  your 
ladyship's  health  in  a  pint  bumper — which  the 
knight  ^llantly  acceptcxl  in  an  instant,  and  re- 
turned the  challenge  in  a  quart — which  waa  as 
gallantly  received  and  swallowed  by  the  Squire, 
ha,  ha,  ha!  and  outbraved  by  a  fnwh  daring  or 
three  pints :  upon  which  I  thought  proper  to  de- 
camp ;  not  thinking  it  alUwether  sa/e  to  be  near 
the  champions,  lest  I  shouEl  be  deluged  by  a  caa> 
cade  of  claret 

Omnee.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Char.  O  monstrous !  they  will  kill  themaelvM. 

Mor.  Never  fear.  Madam. 

Groom.  [Within  htUlooing.]  Come  aking,  Sir 
Callaghan  Brallaghan,  haux,  hauz !  hark  forwaid, 
my  honeys. 

Mor.  Here  your  champion  comea.  Madam. 

Enter  SauiRS  Groom,  drunk. 

Oroom.  Madam,  I  beg  a  million  of  pardons  fcr 
not  being  with  you  at  dinner — ^it  was  not  my 
fiiult,  upon  my  honoui^-for  I  set  up  all  night,  oa 

Crpose  to  set  out  betimes ;  but  about  one  o'clock 
t  night,  at  York,  as  we  were  all  damned  jolly, 
that  fool,  Sir  Roger  Bumper,  borrowed  my  watch 
to  set  his  by  it : — there  it  is — look  at  it,  Madam,  it 
corrects  the  sun — they  all  stop  by  it  at  New- 
market ; — and  so,  Madam,  as  1  was  tellins  you, 
the  drunken  blockhead  put  mine  hack  two 
hours,  on  purpose  to  deceive  me— otherwise  1 
would  have  held  fifty  to  one  1  should  have  been 
here  to  a  second. 

Char.  O,  Sir,  there  needs  no  apology ;  but  how 
came  you  to  travel  in  that  t  xtraorainary  dress  1 

Crroom.  A  bet,  a  bet,  Madam — I  rid  my  match 
in  this  very  dress,  yesterday.  So,  Jack  Buck,  Sir 
Roger  Bumper,  and  some  more  of  them,  laid  me 
an  hundred  each  that  I  would  not  ride  to  London, 
and  visit  you  in  it,  Madam — ha,  ha !  don't  yon 
think  1  have  touched  them,  Madam — ha !  I  liave 
taken  them  all  in — ha !  haven't  I,  Madam  1 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Char.  You,  have,  indeed,  Sir ;  pny  what  time 
do  you  allow  yourself  to  come  from  York  to  Loo- 
don  1 

Cfrooni.  Ha !  time  1  Why,  bar  a  neck,  a  leg,  or 
an  arm,  sixteen  hours,  seventeen  minutes,  and 
thirty-three  seconds— sometimes  three  or  four  se- 
conds under,  that  is,  to  the  Stone's  end,  not  to  my 
own  house. 

Sir  A.  No,  no,  not  tuU  yeer  ain  house,  that 
would  be  o'er  muckle. 

Groom.  No,  no,  only  to  the  Stone's  end ;  but 
then  1  have  my  own  backs,  steel  to  the  bottom, 
all  blood — stickers  and  lapiiers,  every  inch,  my 
dear — that  will  come  through  if  they  have  but  one 
ieff  out  uf  the  four.  1  never  keep  any  thing, 
\fadani,  that  is  not  bottom — game,  game  to  the 
last ;  ay,  ay,  you  will  find  every  thing  toat  bek>nps 
to  me,  game.  Madam. 
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8£r  A.  Hft,  ha,  lui!  weef  laid,  ■qoira— yes,  yet, 
he  is  gttne,  game  to  the  bottom.  There,  walk 
about,  and  let  us  see  yeer  shapes. — GU!  what 
a  fine  figure ;  why,  ye  are  so  fine  a  figure,  and  hae 
sae  ffuid  an  understanding  for  it,  it  is  a  pity  ye 
should  ever  do  ony  thing  a*  yeer  life,  but  ride 
hone-races. — Dinna  ye  think  he  is  a  cursed  idiot, 
Mordecai  1  [  Whiaperiw  Mordeeai. 

Mot.  Um!  he  is  well  enough  £r  a  squire; 
ha,  ha! 

Qrwmt.  Madam,  I  am  come  to  pay  my  respects 
to  you,  sooording  to  promise.  Well,  which  of  us 
is  to  be  the  happy  man  1  you  know  [  love  yon — 
may  I  never  win  a  match  if  I  don't 

Onvmu.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Ckar.  O,  Sir,  i  am  convinced  of  your  passkm 
-I  see  it  in  your  eyes. 

fiVr  A.  Weel,  but,  squire,  ye  hae  gi*en  us  nae 
account  how  the  match  went. 

Char.  Pray,  what  was  the  match.  Sir? 

Groom.  Our  contribution,  Madam.  There  are 
seven  of  us :-— Jack  Buck — Lord  Brainless — Bob 
fiLatUe— (you  know  Bob,  Madam,  Bob  s  a  damned 
honest  feflow>-Sir  Harry  Idle^Dick  Rioi— Sir 
Roger  Bumper — and  myself.  We  put  in  five 
hundred  a>piece,  ail  to  riide  ourselves,  and  all  to 
carry  my  weight.  The  odds  at  starting  were  six 
and  seven  to  xwxx  against  me,  the  field  round ;  and 
the  field,  ten,  fifteen,  and  twenty  to  one ;  for  you 
must  know.  Madam,  the  thing  I  was  to  have  rid 
was  let  down — do  you  mind  1 — was  let  down. 
Madam,  in  his  exercise. 

Sit  A.  That  was  unlucky. 

Groom.  O,  damned  unlucky!  however,  we 
started  o(f  score,  by  Jupiter;  and  for  the  first  half 
mile,  Madam,  you  might  have  covered  us  with 
your  under  petticoat.  But  your  friend  Bob,  Madam 
— ha,  ha !  1  shall  never  forget  it ;  poor  Bob  went  out 
of  the  course,  and  ran  over  two  attorneys,  an  ex- 
Hitpinan,  and  a  little  beau  Jew,  Mordecai's  friend, 
Madam,  that  you  used  to  laugh  at  so  immoder- 
aU>ly  at  Bnth;  a  little,  fine,  dirty  thing,  with  a 
chocolate-coloured  phiz,  just  like  Mordecai's.  The 
people  were  in  hopes  he  had  killed  the  lawyers, 
out  were  damnably  disappointed,  when  they  found 
he  had  only  broke  a  leg  of  one,  and  the  back  of 
the  other. 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  A.  And  how  did  it  end,  Squire  1  Wha 
wan  the  subscription  7 

Groom.  It  lay  between  Dick  Riot  and  me.  We 
were  neck  and  neck,  Madam,  for  three  miles, 
as  hanl  as  we  could  lay  leg  to  ground — made 
running  every  inch ;  but,  at  the  first  Ioo«e,  I  felt 
for  him,  found  1  had  the  foot — knew  ray  Inrttoni — 
{Hilled  up — pretended  to  dig  and  cut — all  fudge, 
all  fudge,  my  dear ;  gave  the  signal  to  pond,  to  lay 
it  on  thick — had  the  whip  hand  all  the  way — lay 
with  my  nose  in  his  fiank,  under  the  wind — thus, 
snug,  ffnug.  my  dear,  quite  in  hand ;  while  Riot 
was  digging  and  lapping,  right  and  left — but  it 
would  not  do.  my  dear,  against  ftM)t,  bottom,  and 
head  ;  so.  within  a  hundred  yards  of  the  distance- 
post,  poor  Dick  knocked  up,  as  stiff  as  a  turnpike, 
and  lotl  me  to  canter  in  by  myself,  and  to  touch 
them  all  n>und ;  for  1  took  all  the  odds,  split  me — 
Ha!  Wasn't  I  riffht?— Ha!  took  the  odds.  Ay, 
ay,  took  all  the  odds,  my  dear. 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Sir  A.  Weel,  it  is  wonderfu'  to  think  to  what 
a  pitch  of  excellence  our  nobility  are  arrived  at  in 
the  art  of  sporting; — 1  believe  we  excel  a'  the 


nobility  in  Europe  in  that  icienoa,  MpecbUy  n 

jockeyship. 

Groom.  Sir  Archy,  I'll  tell  yon  what  I  will  da 
— 1  will  start  a  horse,  fight  a  main,  hunt  a  pack 
of  hounds,  ride  a  match,  or  a  fox  chase,  drive  m.  eel 
of  horses,  or  hold  a  toast,  with  any  noblonao  io 
Europe,  for  a  thousand  each— and  i  say  doni 
first,  dsmn  me. 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

iSit'r  A.  Why,  1  know  ye  wull,  and  I  wuU  gai^ 
yeer  halves.  Why,  Madam,  the  squire  is  the 
keenest  sportsman  in  a'  Europe. — Madam,  then 
is  naething  comes  amiss  tuU  him ;  he  wull  fish, 
or  fowl,  or  hunt — he  hunts  everything:  every 
thing,  frae  the  fiea  i'  the  blanket  to  the  elephant 
i'  the  forest  He  is  at  a' — a  perfect  Nimroa ;  an 
ye  not,  aquire  1 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Groom.  Yes,  damn  me,  I  am  a  Nimiod,  Ma- 
dam ;  at  all,  at  all — any  thing,  any  thing.  Why,  I 
ran  a  snail  with  his  grace,  the  other  day,  for  five 
hundred — nothing  in  it — won  it  hoUow,  abofe 
half  a  horn's  len^^. 

Sir  A.  By  ab«>n  half  a  horn's  length  1  that' 
holbw  indeed,  squire. 

Groom.  O,  devilish  hoUow. 

•Sir  A.  But  whare  is  Sir   Callaghan  a' 
time? 

Groom.  O,  he's  with  Sir  Theodore,  who  is 
joking  him  about  his  drinl^ng  bumpers  with  oh, 
and  his  passion  for  you,  Madam. 

Sir  A.  Ye  maun  ken,  gentlemen,  this  lady  and 
I  hae  laid  a  scheme  to  hae  a  little  sport  wi*  Sir 
Callaghan;  now,  if  ye  wull  stoop  ahint  that 
screen,  and  promise  to  be  silent,  1 11  gang  and 
fetch  him,  and  ye  shall  hear  him  mak  love  ai 
fierce  as  ony  hero  in  a  tragedy. 

Groom.  Sir  Archy,  I'llte  as  silent  as  a  hound 
at  fault. 

Sir  A.  Then  do  ye  retire.  Madam,  and  amie 
in  tull  him,  as  if  ye  cam  on  purpose. — i*ll  fetch 
him  in  an  instant. 

Char.  I  shall  be  ready.  Sir  Archy.  [Exit. 

Sir  A.  Get  ye  behind,  get  ye  behind,  gentle- 
men. [ExiL 

Groom.  Ay,  ay,  we'll  squat,  never  fear,  Sir 
Archy — an  Irishman  make  love!  1  should  be  glad 
to  hear  what  an  Irishman  can  say  when  he  makes 
love.  What  do  you  think  he'll  say,  little  Shad- 
rachl  Do  you  think  he'll  make  love  in  Irish. 

^for.  Something  very  like  it,  I  dare  say,  squire. 
Let  us  retire,  here  they  come.  [Boih  retirt. 

Enter  Sir  Archy  a7id  Sir  Callaghan. 

Sir  A.  Speak  bauldly,  man  ;  ye  ken  the  auU 
proverb,  '  Faint  heart ' 

Sir  C.  That  is  true *  never  won  fair  lady.' 

— Yes,  I  think,  now  I  have  got  a  bumper  or  two, 
I  may  tell  her  my  passion,  and  bring  the  point  to 
an  eclaircissement. 

Sir  A.  Ay,  that 's  right,  mun !  stick  to  that,  she 
wull  be  wi'  ye  in  a  twankling.  Yeer  8er>'anl.  I 
wish  ye  guid  success.  [Eiil. 

Sir  C.  Sir  Archy,  your  ser\'ant!  Well,  now 
whHt  am  I  to  do  in  this  business  7  I  know  it  is  a 
great  scandal  for  a  s*>ldier  to  be  in  love  in  lime  of 
war — I  strive  to  keep  her  out  of  my  mind,  bu 
can't;  the  more  1  strive  to  d<i  it,  the  more  she 
comes  in.  I  am  upon  the  forlorn  hope  here,  tc 
must  e'en  make  my  push  with  vigour  at  once. 


EOVE  A  LA  MODE. 


.fiater  COABLOTTB. 


Ohmr.  Sir  C«n«glMin,  your  ■enrant 
Sir  C.  Madam,  1  hamblj  beg  jom  pardon,  for 
aiot  aeeing  of  yoa  iooner:  but  1  waa  apahi^  a 
vailoquy  to  mjwtkf,  about  your  ladyahip,  andtfiat 
iLopt  me  from  obaemng  yoa. 

Char.  Sir  Theodore  told  me  too  wanted  to 
flpaak  to  me  upon  some  particular  tMisineai. 

Sir  C.  Why,  look  vou,  Madam,  for  my  part,  1 
ivaa  never  bom  or  bred  in  a  school  of  complimenU, 
wliere  they  learn  fine  bowa,  and  fine  apeeches; 
hot  in  an  academy,  where  heads  and  legs,  and 
arms  and  bnlleta,  danoe  eonntry  dances  without 
the  owner's  leave;  iostasthe  fortune  of  war  di- 
leeta.  Therefore,  Madam,  all  that  I  can  say  to 
yoo  is,  that  your  eyes  have  made  me  a  prisoner 
of  war,  that  Cupid  has  made  a  garrison  of  my 
heart,  and  kept  me  to  devilish  haid  duty ;  and  if 

fou  don't  reMve  me,  I  shall  be  a  dead  man  before 
ooroe  to  action. 

Omnu.  Ha,  ha,  hat 

Sir  A.  He  begins  vera  weel;  he  has  got  intul 
the  beat  o'  the  battle  already.  [Aside. 

Char.  But,  Sir  Csllaghan,  among  all  your 
srmploms  of  kvre,  you  have  foigot  to  mention  one 
that  I  am  told  is  very  elegant,  and  ^ert  powerful. 

Sir  C,  Pray,  what  is  &t.  Madam  T 

Char.  A  sons  that  I  hear  you  have  made,  and 
set  Tooreelf  in  tne  true  Irish  taste. 

Sir  C.  Madam,  I  own  I  have  been  guilty  of 
torturing  the  Muses  in  the  shape  of  a  song,  and  I 
hope  you  will  pardon  m/  putting  your  ladyship's 
name  to  it. 

Char.  Upon  one  condition  I  will,  which  is, 
that  you  will  do  me  the  favour  to  let  me  brar  you 
angit 

Sir  C  O,  dear  Madam,  don't  ax  me ;  it  is  a 
foolish  song,  a  mere  bagatelle. 

Char.  Nay,  I  must  insist  upon  hearing  it,  as 
jou  expect  or  value  the  smiles,  or  fear  the  frowns, 
of  your  mistress;  for  by  your  poetry  I  shall  judge 
of  your  passion. 

Sir  C.  Then,  Madam,  you  shall  have  it,  if  it 
were  ten  times  worse — hem,  hem  ! — fol,  lal,  la  ! 
ha  I  1  don't  know  how  I  shall  come  about  the 
right  side  of  my  voice. 

Sir  A.  Ay,  ay,  now  for  it,  now  ye  shall  hear 
aic  a  sang  as  has  nae  been  penned  sin  the  time 
they  first  clipped  the  wings  and  tails  o'  the  wild 

Sir  C.  Now,  Madam,  I  tell  you  beforehand, 
jou  must  not  expect  such  fine  singing  from  me, 
as  you  hear  at  the  Opera ;  for,  you  know,  we  Irish- 
men are  not  cut  out  for  it,  like  the  Italians. 


Tlien  pr'ythee,  dear  Charlotte,  abase  not  yooi 

charms, 
Instead  of  a  lap-dqg,  take  me  to  your  aims. 

Sir  A.  Come,  now  the  sang  ia  over,  let  ua  steal 


Let  other  men  sing  of  their  god<lesses  bright. 
That  darken  the  day  and  enlighten  the  night; 
I  sing  of  a  woman — but  such  ncsh  and  blood, 
A  touch  of  her  finger  would  do  your  hesrt  good. 

With  my  fal,  lal,  lal,  £c. 


Ten  times  in  each  da^  to  my  charmer  I  come, 

ission,  but  can't,  I'm  struct 


To  tell  her  my  passion 

dumb; 

For  Cupid  he  seixes  my  heart  by  surprise. 
And  my  tongue  foils  asleep  at  the  sight  of  her 

eyes. 

Her  little  dog  Pompey,  my  rival,  1  see; 

She  kisses  and  hugs  him,  but  frowna  upon  me: 


afi: 

Qroom.  He  is  a  damned  droll  felfow ! — *  In- 
stead  of  a  lap-dog,  take  me  to  your  anna.'  [A»ida. 

Sir  A.  Hush!  saftly,  dinna  let  him  aee  im; 
steal  aff,  steal  aff— he  is  an  excellent  droll  felfow  \ 
a  deevelish  comical  chield. 

[ExtutU  Sir  AacHY.  Groom,  and  Mordecal 

Char.  Well,  Sir  CaUaghan,  your  poetry  ia  ex- 
cellent ;  nothing  can  surpass  it  but  your  singing. 

Sir  C.  LoolTe,  Madam,  to  come  to  the  |«int: 
I  know  I  can't  talk  fine  oourtahip,  and  bve,  and 
nonsense  like  other  men,  for  i  don*t  speak  fron 
my  tongue,  but  my  heart;  ao  that  if  you  can  take 
up  your  quartera  for  life  with  a  man  of  honour,  a 
sincere  lover,  and  an  honest  Prussian  aoklier, 
now  is  your  time,  I  am  your  man:  what  do  yoo 

S,  Madam  7  Come,  apeak  the  word  boldly,  and 
e  me  to  your  arms. 

CTuir.  tia,  ha,  ha!  don't  be  ao  violent.  Sir  Cal- 
Iaghan~but  say  a  lady  were  inclined  to  do  hep- 
aelf  the  honour  of  ffoing  before  a  priest  with  yoa,  I 
suppose  you  woultihave  ao  muchoomplaisanoe  for 

Sour  mistress,  as  to  quit  your  trade  of  war,  and 
ve  at  home  with  her,  were  she  to  requeat  it  of 
you? 

Sir  C.  Why,  k)ok  you,  M^lam,  I  wiU  deal 
vrith  you  like  a  man  of  honour  in  tniit  point  too^ 
and  let  you  into  a  secret.  I  have  reoeivedMthe  king 
my  msster's  money  (and  a  bnve  king  he  is,  I  as- 
sure you)  for  above  seventeen  jreara,  when  1  had 
none  of  my  own ;  and  now  I  am  come  to  a  title  and 
fortune,  and  that  he  has  need  of  my  service,  I 
think  it  would  look  like  a  poltroon  to  leave  him; 
— no,  Madam,  it  is  a  rule  with  me  never  to  desert 
my  king,  or  my  friend,  in  distress. 

Char.  Your  sentiment  is  great,  I  confess :  I  like 
your  principles;  they  are  mwle,  and  most  heroic, 
but  a  little  too  military  for  me— ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[Erii. 
SirC.  What!  doea  she  decUne  the  battle? 
Well,  theUj  I  will  not  quit  the  field  yet,  though ; 
ril  reconnoitre  her  once  more,  and  if  I  can't  bnng 
her  to  action,  why  then  I'll  break  up  the  camp  at 
once,  ride  post  to  Germany  to-morrow  mommg, 
and  ao  take  my  leave  in  a  passion,  without  saving 
a  word.  [Exit, 

Enter  Sir  Archt  and  Mordecai. 

Mar.  IVythee.  what  is  the  meaning  of  all  thia, 
Sir  Archy  ?  the  house  seems  to  be  in  the  possea- 
sion  of  bailiflls,  and  Sir  Theodore  k)oks  and  speaks 
as  if  an  earthquake  had  just  happened. 

Sir  A.  Veer  conjecture  is  vera  right,  Mr.  Mor- 
decai,  'tis  a'  over  wi'  him — he  is  undone — a  beg- 
gar, and  ao  is  the  giri. 

.ifor.  Y(»o  astonish  me. 

Sir  A.  It  is  an  unexpected  business :  but  'tis  a 
fact,  I  amure  ye ;  here  ne  is  himsel,  poor  deevil, 
how  dismal  he  looks. 

Enter  Sir  Thkodork  and  an  ATT^nucET. 

Sir  T.  You  are  the  attorney  oonoenied  for  thr 
creditora,  Mr.  Atkins  ? 

Attar.  1  am,  Sir  Theodore,  and  am  extwemely 
aorry  for  the  accident. 


»4 


LOVB  A  LA  MODE. 


[Acrn. 


Sir  T.  I  am  obli^  to  you,  Sir,  yoa  do  but 
your  duty :  the  youns  lady  U  that  way,  Sir ;  if  you 
wiUatep  to  her,  I'll  follow  you.  [Exit  Attor.]  1 
bope  you  will  excuse  me,  Sir  Archy — this  is  a 
•uoden  and  unhappy  ai&ir ;  I  am  unfit  for  the 
company ;  i  must  go,  and  open  it  myself  to  poor 
Charlolte.  [Brit. 

Mar.  But  pray,  Sir  Aichy,  what  has  occasion- 
ed aU  this? 

Sin*  A.  Faith,  Mordecai,  I  dinna  ken  the  par- 
ticulars— but  it  seems — by  the  word  of  Sir  Theo- 
dore himael,  that  he  and  a  rich  merchant  in  Hol- 
land, his  partner,  and  joint  guardian  over  this 
ffirl,  are  baith  bankrupts,  and,  as  the  lawyer  that 
U  without  there  confirms,  hae  fidlsd  for  aboon  a 
hundred  thousand  pounds  mail  than  they  can 
answer.        ^ 

Atbr.  But  how  is  this  to  afi*ect  the  young  Uuhr  1 

Slir  A.  Why,  Sir,  the  greatest  part  of  her  for- 
tune was  in  trade,  it  s^ms,  wi*  Sir  Theodore  and 
his  partner;  besides,  the  suit  in  Chancery,  that 
dbe  had  wi'  the  ocmipany,  for  aboon  forty  thousand 
pounds,  has  been  determined  against  her  this 
vera  day,  ao  that  they  are  a'  undone.  Beggan ! 
beggarat 

Mar.  I  understood  that  the  afiair  was  clearly 
in  her  favour. 

Sir  A.  O,  Sir,  ye  dinna  ken  the  law— the  law 
is  a  sort  of  hocuspocus  science,  that  smiles  in 
jeer  face,  while  it  picks  yeer  pocket:  and  the  glo- 
rious uncertainty  of  it  is  of  mair  use  to  the  pro- 
Irason  than  the  justice  of  it — Here  the  parties 
come,  and  seemingly  in  great  affliction. 

Enter  Sir  Thbodore  and  Charlotte. 

Char.  Dear  Sir,  be  patient,  moderate  your  sor- 
row ;  it  may  not  be  so  terrible  as  your  apprehen- 
^ns  make  it ;  pray,  bear  up. 

Sir  T.  For  myself  1  care  not.  But  that  you 
shouk)  be  invoNed  in  my  ruin,  left  fortuneless, 
your  fair  expectation  of  a  noble  alliance  blasted! 
your  dignity  and  affluence  &Ilen  to  scorn  and 
penury 

Char.  It  cannot  prove  so  bad,  Sir ;  I  will  not 
despair,  nor  shall  you, — for  though  the  law  has 
been  so  hard  against  me,  yet,  in  spite  of  all  its 
wiles  and  treachery,  a  competency  will  still  re- 
main, which  shall  be  <levoted  to  mitigate  your  mis- 
fortunes. Besides,  Sir  Archy  iMac  Sarcasm  is  a 
man  of  honour,  and  on  his  promise  and  assistance 
1  will  rely. 

Sir  A.  Wull  ye!  ye  may  as  weel  rely  upo' 
the  assistance  o'  the  philosopher's  stone ; — what 
the  deevil !  would  she  marry  me  to  ma k  me  tink- 
ler up  the  fortunes  o'  broken  citizens'? — But  I 
wull  speak  tull  them,  and  end  the  affair  at  ance. 
•  -1  am  concerned  to  see  ye  in  this  disorder,  Sir 
Theodore. 

Char.  O,  Sir  Archy,  if  all  the  vows  of  friend- 
ship, honour,  and  eternal  love,  which  you  have  so 
ofVen  made  me,  were  not  composed  of  idle  breath, 
and  deceitful  ceremony,  now  let  their  truth  be  seen. 

Sir  A.  Madam,  I  am  sorry  to  be  the  messenger 
o*  ill  tiding,  but  a'  our  connection  is  at  an  end ; 
our  house  hae  heard  o'  my  addresses  tull  you ;  and 
I  hae  had  letters  frae  the  dukes,  the  marquis,  and 
a*  the  dignitaries  o'  the  family,  remonstrating,  nay 
expressly  prohibiting  my  contaminating  the  blood 
o'  Mac  Sarcasm  wi'  ony  thing  sprung  frae  a  hogs- 
Dead,  or  a  counting  houw.  I  assure  ye,  my  pas- 
sion for  ye  i.^  mighty  strong,  Ma<lam,  but  I  canna 
mruig  disgrace  upon  an  honourable  fiimily. 


Char.  No  more — ^yonr  apology  is  baser  than 
your  perfidy :  there  is  no  truth,  no  virtue,  in  man. 

Sir  A.  Guid  troth,  nor  in  woman  neither  that 
has  nae  fortune.  But  here  ia  Mordecai — ^now, 
Madam — a  wandering  Isrelite,  a  casuality — a  mere 
casuaUty,  sprung  frae  annuities,  bulb,  bobbles, 
beare,  and  lottery  tickets,  and  can  hae  nae  frmily 
objections; — he  is  passionately  fond  of  ye;  and 
tull  this  offspring  of  accident  and  Manunon  1  re- 
sign my  interest  in  ye. 

Mar.  Sir,  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you; — bot 
—a — matrimony  is  a  subject  I  nave  never  tho- 
roughly considered,  and  I  muft  take  aome  time  to 
dehnerate,  before  1  determine  upon  that  inextricable 
business.  Besides,  Madam,  1  assore  yoa,  my  wf- 
fiun  are  not  in  a  matrimonial  situation. 

Char.  No  apology.  Sir.  B^gone—I  deapiae 
them  and  you. 

Enter  SauiRE  Groom. 

Groom.  Hauz !  haux  I  What  'a  the  matter 
herel  What  is  all  this?  What,  are  we  all  at 
fault?  Is  this  true,  Sir  Theodore ?— I  hcer  that 
you  and  the  filly  have  both  run  on  the  wrong  aide 
of  the  post. 

Sir  T.  It  is  too  true ;  bot,  I  hope,  Sir,  that  will 
make  no  alteration  in  your  afiection. 

Groom.  Hark  ^e.  Sir  Theodore,  I  alwaya  make 
my  match  according  to  the  weight  my  thing  can 
carry.  When  I  oflered  to  take  her  into  nor  ataUe, 
•he  was  sound,  and  in  «x>d  case — but  I  hear  her 
wind  is  touched ;  if  so,^  would  not  back  her  for  a 
shilling,  ril  take  her  mto  mv  stud,  if  yon  phase. 
—She  has  a  good  fore  band,  sets  both  her  ends 
well,  has  good  paces,  a  good  deal  of  foshion,  soma 
blood,  and  will  do  well  enough  to  breed  oat  o^ 
but  she  cannot  carry  weight  sufHrient  to  come 
through. — Matrimony,  Sir  Theodore,  is  a  cursed 
long  course,  devilish  heavy,  and  sharp  turnings ; 
— it  wont  do— can't  come  through,  my  dear,  can't 
come  through. 

Sir  A.  I  think,  Squire,  ye  judge  vera  nicely. 
Now,  in  my  thoughts,  the  best  thing  the  lady  cui 
do  is  to  snap  the  Irishman. 

Mor.  Well  observed,  Sir  Archy. 

Groom.  Mac  Sarcasm  has  an  excellent  nose, 
and  hits  off  a  fault  as  well  as  any  hound  1  ever 
followed. 

Sir  A.  It  would  be  a  deevilish  lucky  match  for 
her. — The  fellow  hns  a  good  fortune,  is  a  great 
blockhead,  and  lo'es  her  vehemently;  three  aa 
^id  qualities  for  a  matrimonial  bubble,  as  a  lady 
m  her  circumstances  would  wish.  Snap  him,  snap 
him.  Madam. 

Mor.  Hush !  He 's  here. 

Enter  Sir  Callaghan. 

Sir  A.  Ha!  my  guid  freend,  Sir  Callaghan,  1 
kiss  yeer  hand ;  I  hae  been  speaking  tull  the  lady 
in  your  behalf,  wi'  a'  the  eloquence  1  hae ;  she  is 
enamour'd  o'  yeer  person,  and  ye  are  ju«t  come  i' 
the  nick  to  receive  her  heart  and  her  hand. 

Sir  C.  By  the  honour  of  a  soldier,  Madam,  I 
shall  think  that  a  greater  happiness  than  any  that 
Ibrtune  can  l)estow  upon  me. 

•Sir  A.  Come,  come,  Madam,  true  love  is  im- 
patient, and  despises  ceremony ;  gi'  him  yeer  band 
at  ance. 

Char.  No,  Sir,  I  scorn  to  deceive  a  man  wto 
offers  me  his  heart :  though  my  fortune  is  ruined, 
my  mind  is  untainted ;  even  poverty  shall  not  per- 
vert it  to  principles  of  baaeneaa. 
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LOVE  A  LA  MODE. 


SItr  C.  Foitmie  mined !  Pray,  Sir  Theodore, 
what  does  the  importance  of  all  this  language 
meanl 

Sir  T.  The  sad  meaning  is,  Sir  Callaffban, 
that,  in  the  circuit  of  fortune'a  wheel,  the  bdy'a 
atatkm  is  reversed ;  she  who^  some  hours  since, 
was  on  the  highest  round,  is  now  degraded  to  the 
lowest:  this,  Sir,  has  turned  the  passion  these 
gentlemen  professed  for  her  into  scorn  and  ridi- 
cule ;  and  I  suppose  will  cool  the  fervency  of  yours. 

Sir  C.  Sir  Theodore,  1  assure  you,  I  am  hear- 
tily glad  of  her  distress. 

Sr  T.  Sir! 

Sir  C.  When  she  was  computed  to  have  a 
hmidrpd  thousand  pounds,  1  loved  her  'tis  true, 
but  it  was  with  fear  and  trembling,  like  a  man 
that  loves  to  be  a  soldier,  yet  is  aiiraid  of  a  gun ; 
because  I  kraked  upon  myself  as  an  une<^ual  matoh 
to  her;  but  now  ihe  is  poor,  snd  that  it  is  in  my 
power  to  serve  her,  I  find  something  warm  about 
mr  heart  here,  that  tells  me,  I  love  her  better  than 
when  she  was  rich,  and  makes  me  beg  she  will 
lake  my  life  this  instant,  and  all  1  have,  into  her 
service. 

Sir  T.  Generous  indeed.  Sir  Callaghan. 

Sir  C.  Madam,  my  fortune  is  not  much,  but  it 
ii  enough  to  maintain  a  couple  of  honest  hearts, 
and  have  something  to  spare  for  the  necessities  or 
which  is  all  we  want,  and  all  that  for- 


tune is  good  for. 

Sir  T.  Here,  take  her,  Sir ;  she  is  yours ;  snd, 
what  you  first  thought  her,  mistress  of  a  noble 
fortune. 
Oroam.  What! 

Mor.  How's  this?  [Aaide. 

Sir  A.  Gently  I  hush !  safUy !  he  is  onl^  taking 
lim  in — he  is  taking  htm  in — the  bubble  s  bit. 

Sir  T.  And  had  she  millions,  your  principles 
deserve  her ; — she  has  a  heart,  loving  and  gener- 
ous as  your  own,  which  vour  manly  virtue 
has  subdued,  and  tempered  to  your  warmest 
wishes. 

Sir  C.  Pray,  Sir  Theodore,  what  does  all  this 
n.ean  1  Are  you  in  jest,  or  in  earnest  1  By  my 
honour,  I  don  t  know  how  to  believe  one  word 
you  say.  First  she  has  a  fortune,  then  she  has 
no  fortune — and  then  she  has  a  great  fortune 
again !  this  is  just  what  the  little  jackanapes  about 
town  call  humbugging  a  man. 
Sir  T.  Sir,  I  am  serious. 
Sir  C.  And  pray,  what  are  you.  Madam  1  Are 
you  in  serious  too,  or  in  joke  1 

Char.  Such  as  I  am.  Sir,  if  you  dare  venture 
upon  me  for  Ufe,  I  am  yours. 

Sir  C.  By  the  integrity  of  my  honour,  Madam, 

I  will  venture  upon  you  not  only  for  life,  but  for 

death  too,  which  is  a  great  deal  longer  tnan  hfe, 

you  know. 

Sir  T.  I  hope,  nephew,  you  will  excuse  the 


deceit  of  my  feigned  bankruptcy^  and  the  pre- 
tended ruin  of  the  lady's  fortune;  it  was  a  schems 
devised  to  detect  the  illiberal,  selfish  views  of 
prodigals,  who  never  sddress  the  fiur  but  as  tins 
mercenary  luie  attracts — a  scheme  to  try  and  re- 
ward your  passion,  which  hath  shown  itself  proof 
against  the  time's  infection. 

Sir  C.  Faith  then,  it  was  no  bad  piece  of  ge- 
neralship in  you.  But  now  she  has  surrendered 
herself  prisoner  of  war,  I  think  I  have  a  right  to 
ky  her  under  contribution — for  your  kisses  ars 
lawful  plunder,  and  mine  by  the  laws  of  k>ve. 

Char.  O,  Sir  Callaghan,  you  take  away  my 
bieath. 

Sir  C.  O  you  are  a  clever  little  creature.  Upon 
my  honour,  ner  breath  is  as  sweet  as  the  sound  of 
a  trumpet. 

Groom.  Why,  the  knowing  ones  ate  all  taken 
in  here— double  distanced ;  zounds !  she  haa  run  a 
crimp  upon  us. 

Mor.  She  has  jilted  us  confoundedly. 

Sir  A.  By  the  cross  of  St.  Andrew  I'll  be  n- 
venffed;  for  1  ken  a  lad  o'  honourable  femil^,  that 
untSrstands  the  ancient  chMaica  in  a*  their  per- 
fection, he  is  writinff  a  comedy,  aixi  he  ahall  in- 
sinuate baith  their  characters  intuU  it 

Mor.  And  I  will  write  a  satire  apon  her,  in 
which  she  shall  have  an  intrigue  with  a  tifo-giiani 
man,  and  an  opera  singer. 

Oroom.  I  can't  write ;  but  I  teU  yim  what  lH 
do,  I'll  poison  her  parrot,  and  cut  oflf  her  aquirrel's 
tail,  damn  me. 

Sir  C.  Hark  ye,  gentlemen,  1  hope  you  will  ai 
my  lave  for  all  this — if  you  touch  a  hair  of  the 
parrot's  head,  or  a  hair  oi  any  thing  that  hefongs 
to  this  lady ;  or,  if  you  write  any  of  your  non- 
sensical comedies,  or  lampoons,  I  ahall  be  after 
making  bold  to  make  a  few  remarks  on  your  bo- 
dies;— hah!  I  ha\e  an  excellent  pen  by  my  side, 
that  is  a  very  good  critic,  and  that  can  write  a 
very  legible  hand  upon  impertinent  authors. 

Sir  A.  Hoot  awa,  hoot  awa,  Sir  Callaghaii, 
dinna  talk  in  that  idle  manner.  Sir — our  swonk 
are  as  sharp  and  as  responnble  as  the  swords  of 
other  im'n.  But  this  is  nae  time  for  sic  matters ;  j% 
hae  got  the  lady,  and  we  hae  eot  the  wullows — 
I  am  sorry  for  the  little  Girgisnite  here,  because 
he  has  bespoke  bis  nuptial  chariot,  and  a'  his 
liveries; — and  upon  honour,  J  am  vera  sorry  for 
my  vera  guid  friend  the  squeire — the  lady's  fortune 
would  hae  been  vera  convenient  tull  him,  for  I 
fancy,  he  is  fetlock  deep  in  the  turf; — and  upon 
honour,  1  am  sorry  for  the  lady,  for  she  has  missed 
being  matched  untull  the  houae  o'  Mac  Sarcasm, 
which  is  the  greatest  loss  of  a'. 

Sir  T.  The  whole  business  together  is  some> 
thing  like  the  catastrophe  of  a  stage-play ;  where 
knsves  and  fools  are  dinppotnted,  and  honest  men 
rewarded.  [Exeunt  omnu. 
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SoKNX.^ — Rome. 


PROLOGUE. 

Britons,  to-night,  in  native  pomp  we  come, 
True  heroes  all,  from  virtuous  abcient  Rome ; 
In  those  far  distant  times,  when  Romans  knew 
The  sweets  of  guarded  liberty,  like  jou ; 
And,  safe  from  ills  which  force  or  faction  brings, 
Saw  freedom  reign  beneath  the  smile  of  kings. 

Yet  from  such  times,  and  such  plain  chieft  as 
these, 
What  can  we  frame  a  polish 'd  age  to  please  ? 
Say,  can  you  listen  to  tne  artless  woes 
Of  an  old  tale,  which  every  school-boy  knows  "^ 
Where  to  to  ^our  hearts  alone  the  scenes  apply ; 
No  merit  theirs  but  pure  simplicity. 

Our  bard  has  plaj'd  a  most  adventurous  part, 
And  ttnii'd  upon  himself  the  critic's  art : 


Stripp'd   each    luxuriant   plume    fVom  Fancy  • 

wings,  • 

And  torn  up  similes  from  vulgar  things : 
Nay,  even  each  moral,  sentimental  stroke, 
where  not  the  character  but  poet  spoke. 
He  lopp'd  as  foreign  to  his  chaste  design ; 
Nor  spared  a  useless,  though  a  gcJden  line. 


These  are  his  arts ;  if  these  cannot  atone 
For  all  those  nameless  errors  yet  unknown, 
If,  shunning    faults  which   nobler   bards 

mit, 
He  wants  the  force  to  strike  th'  attentive  pit, 
Be  just,  and  tell  him  so ;  he  asks  advice, 
Willing  to  learn,  and  would  not  a»k  it  twice. 
Your  kind   applause   may  bid    him 

ware! 
Or  kinder  censure  teach  him  to  forbear 
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ACT  I. 


JSCBNB  I.'-A  Room  in  Horatixjs's  Botue. 

.  Soldier  eroooe*  the  Stage,  Horatia  f-iUowing. 

Boratia.  Stay,  soldier.    Ae  joa  parted  firom 
my  (kther, 

^Something  I  overheard  of  near  conoem, 
^  "tot  »i]  imperftctlj.    Said  yoa  not  Alba 

"*      on  the  brink  of  (ate,  and  Rome  deter- 
mined 
day  to  eruflh  her  hanghty  rival'a  power, 
r  perien  in  th*  attempt  1 
^     Sold.  'Twae  ao  reeolved 
*^*hi8  morning,  lady,  ere  I  left  the  camp. 
^Diir  heroes  are  tired  out  with  lingering  war, 
-And  half-unmeaninff  fight 
Bbraiia.  Alas!  I lioj^ 
^The  kind  remorse  which  toocb'd  tbe  kindred 

states, 
-And  made  their  swords  fall  lightly  on  the  breasts 
Of  foes  they  coald  not  hate,  mi^ht  have  produced 
A  milder  resolution.    Then  thn  day 
Is  fix'd  for  death  or  conquest  1    [He  bowt.]    To 

me  death, 
Whoever  conquers !  [Aside.]  I  detain  ^ou,  Sir. 

Commend  me  to  my  brothers ;  say,  I  wuh 

But  wherefi>re  should  I  wish  1    The  gods  will 
crown 

Their  virtues  with  the  just  success  they  merit 

Yet  let  me  ask  you.  Sir— 

Sold.  My  duty,  lady. 
Commands  me  nenoe.    Ere  this  they  have  en- 
gaged; 
And  conquest's  self  would  lose  its  charms  to  me, 
Should  I  not  share  the  danger. 

As  the  Soldier  goes  out^  Valeria  enters^  vho 
looks  first  on  him^  and  then  on  Horatia. 

Valeria.  My  dear  Horatia,  wherefore  wilt  thou 

court 
The  means  to  be  unhappy  1    Still  inquiring, 
Still  more  to  be  undone.     I  heard  it  too : 
And  flew  to  find  thee,  ere  the  fatal  news 
Had  hurt  thy  quiet,  that    thou  might'st  have 

IcarnM  it 
From  a  fViend's  tongue,  and  dress'd  in  gentler 

terms. 
Horatia.  Oh,  I  am  lost,  Valeria !  lost  to  virtue. 
Even  while  my  country's  fate,  the  fate  of  Rome, 
Hangs  on  the  conqueror's  sword,  this  breast  can 

feel 
A  softer  passion,  and  divide  its  cares. 
Alba  to  me  is  Rome.     Would'st  thou  believe  it  1 
I  would  have  ftent,  by  him  thou  saw'st  departing, 
Kind  wishes  to  my  brothers;  but  my  tongue 
Denied  its  office*,  and  thiR  rebel  heart 
Evpn  dreaded  their  success.     Oh,  Curiatius ! 
Whv  art  thou  there,  or  why  an  enemy  ? 

Valeria.  Forbear  this  self-reproach ;  he  is  thy 

husband. 
And  who  can  blame  thy  fears  ?     If  fortune  make 

him 
A  while  thy  country's  foe,  she  cannot  cancel 
Vows  register'd  above.     What  though  the  priest 
Had  not  confirm'd  it  at  the  sacred  altar ; 
Vet  were  your  hearts  united,  and  that  union 
Approved  by  each  consenting  parent's  choice. 
Your  brothers  loved  him  as  a  fViend,  a  brother  j 
And  all  the  ties  of  kindred  pleaded  fitr  him, 


And  stUi  must  plead,  whate'er  our  herow  tweh 

us, 
Of  patriot  strength.    Our  countiy  may  demaial 
We  should  be  wretched,  and  we  must  obey; 
But  never  can  require  us  not  to  feel 
That  we  are  miserable :  nature  there 
Will  give  the  lie  to  virtue. 
Horatia.  True;  yet  sure 
A  Roman  virgin  should  be  more  than  woman. 
Are  we  not  early  taught  to  mock  at  pain. 
And  look  on  danger  with  undaunted  ejes  1 
But  what  are  dai^rs,  what  the  ghastliest  fona 
Of  death  itself  ?— Oh,  were  I  only  bid 
To  rush  into  the  Tiber's  fbaming  wave. 
Swollen  with   uncommon  floocb,  or   from   tlie 

height 
Of  yon  Tarpeian  rock,  whope  giddy  steep 
Has  tum'd  me  pale  with  horror  at  the  sight, 
I'd  think  the  task  were  nothing !  but  to  Mar 
These  strange  vicissitudes  of  torturing  pain, 
To  fear,  to  CKMibt,  and  to  despair  as  I  do— — 
Valeria.  And  why  despair  1  Have  we  ao  idly 

leam'd 
The  noblest  lessons  of  our  infant  days. 
Our  trust  above?    Does  there  not  still  remain 
The  wretch's  last  retreat,  the  gods,  Horatia  1 
'Tis  from  their  awfbl  wills  our  evils  spring, 
And  at  their  altars  may  we  find  relief. 
Say,  shall  we  thither  T—Look  not  thus  defected. 
But  answer  me.    A  confidence  in  them. 
Even  in  this  crisis  of  our  fate,  will  calm 
Thy  troubled  soul,  and  fill  thy  breast  with  hope. 
Horatia.   Talk  not  of  hope;   the  wretch  on 

yonder  plain. 
Who   hears  the  victor's  threats,  and  sees  hie 

sword 
Impending  o'er  him,  feels  no  surer  fate. 
Though  less  delay'd  than  mine.     What  should  1 

hopel 
That  Alba  conquer  ? — Cursed  be  every  thought 
Which  looks  that  way !  The  shrieks  of  ca))tivt 

matrons 
Sound  in  my  ears ! 

Valeria.  Forbear,  forbear,  Horatia ; 
Nor  fright  me  with  the  thought.    Rome  cannot 

fall. 
Think  on  the  glorious  battles  she  has  fought : 
Has  she    once    fail'd,  though   oft   exposed   to 

danger ; 
And  has  not  her  immortal  founder  promised 
That  she  should  rise  the  mistress  of  the  world  1 
Horatia.  And  if  Rome  conquers,  then  Horatia 

dies. 
Valeria.  Why  wilt  thou  form  vain  images  of 

horror. 
Industrious  to  be  wretched  ?    Is  it  then 
Become  impossible  that  Rome  should  triumph 
And  Curiatius  live  1     He  must,  he  shall ; 
Protecting  j^s  shall  spread  their  shields  around 

him. 
And  love  shall  combat  in  Horatia's  cause. 
Horatia.  Think'st  thou  so  meanly  of  him  T-> 

No,  Valeria, 
His  soul 's  too  great  to  give  me  such  a  trial ; 
Or  could  it  ever  come,  I  think,  myself, 
Thus  lost  in  love,  thus  abject  as  I  am, 
I  should  despise  the  slave  who  dared  survive 
His  country  s  ruin.     Ye  immortal  powers ! 
I  love  his  fame  too  well,  his  spotless  honour 
At  least  I  hope  1  do,  to  wish  him  mine 
On  any  terms  which  he  must  blush  to  own. 
Horatius.  [WUhout.]  What,  ho!  Yindiraa 
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HoruUa,  Whftt  nmnsthat  shoot  1— Might  we 

not  ask,  Valeria  ? 
Didst  thoa  not  wuh  me  to  the  temple? — Come, 
I  will  attend  thee  thither ;  the  kind  gods 
Perhaps   may  ease  this  throbbing  heart,  and 

spread 
At  least  a  tcmporanf  calm  within. 

Valeria.  Alas,  Etoratia,  *tis  not  to  the  temple 
That  thou  woiiklst  fly;  the  shoot  abne  alanns 

thee. 
But  do  not  thus  anticipate  thy  fate ; 
Why  shooldst  thou  Icam  each  chance  of  Tarying 

war, 
Which  takes  a  thoosand  turns,  and  shifts  the 

scene 
From  bad  to  good,  as  fortune  smiles  or  frowns  1 
Stay  but  an  hour  perhaps,  and  thou  shah  know 
The  whole  at  once— 111  send— 111  fly  myself, 
To  ease  thy  doubts,  and  bring  thee  news  of  joy. 
HonUia.  Again,  and  nearer  too — ^I  most  attend 

thee. 
Valeria.  Hark !  'tis  thy  Other's  Toice,  be  comes 

to  cheer  thee. 

Enter  Horatius,  and  Valerius. 

Horatios.  [Rntering.]  News  fhun  the  canq), 
my  child ! 
Save  yoo,  sweet  maid !  [Seeing  Vilerii. 

Tour  brother  brings  the  tidinn,  for,  tJas ! 
I  am  no  warrior  now;  my  useless  age. 
Far  from  the  paths  of  honour  loiters  here 
In  sluggish  inactivity  at  home. 
Yet  I  remember 

Horatio.  YouH  forgive  us,  Sir, 
If  with  impatience  we  expect  the  tidings. 

Horatius.  I  had  forgot;  the  thoughts  of  what  I 


Engrossed  my  whole  attention. — Pray,  young  sol- 
dier, 
Relate  it  for  me;  }rou  beheld  the  scene, 
And  can  report  it  justly. 
Valeritts.  Gientle  lady, 
The  scene  was  piteous,  though  its  end  be  peace. 
Horatia.  Peace  7    O,  my  nuttering  heart !  by 

what  kind  means  1 
Valerius.  '  Fwere  tedbus,  lady,  and  unneces- 
sary 
To  paint  the  disposition  of  the  field; 
Sofnce  it,  we  were  arm'd,  and  front  to  front 
The  adverse  legions  heard  the  trumpet's  sound : 
But  vain  was  the  alarm,  for  motionless, 
And  wrapp'd  in  thought  they  stood :  the  kindred 

ranks 
Had  caught  each  other's  eye,  nor  dared  to  lift 
The    faltering   spear    against  the    breast  they 

loved. 
Again  th'  alarm  was  given,  and  now  they  seem'd 
Preparing  to  engnge,  when  once  again 
They  hung  their  drooping  heads,  and  inward 

moum'd ; 
Then  nearer  drew,  and  at  the  third  alarm, 
Casting  their  swords  and  useless  shields  aside, 
Rush'd  to  each  other's  arms. 

Horatiua.  'Twas  so,  just  so, 
TThoueh  I  was  then  a  child,  yet  I  have  heard 
My  mother,  weeping,  oft  relate  the  story) 
Soft  pity  touch'd  the  breasts  of  mighty  chiefs, 
Romans  and  Sabines,  when  the  matrons  rush'd 
Between  their  meeting  armies,  and  opposed 
Their  helpless  infants,  and  their  beavmg  breasts 
Tc  their  advancing  swoids,  and  bade  tbnn  there 


Sheathe  all   their  vengeance. — ^But  I  interrupt 

you — 
Proceed,  Valerius,  they  woold  hear  th*  e«mt. 
— And  yet,  methinks,  the  AIbans--pray;  go  oil 
Vaieriut.  Our  king,  Hostilios,  frnm  a  risii^ 

mound 
Beheld  the  tender  interview,  and  jom'd 
His  friendly  tears  with  theirr     then  swift  ad 

vanoed. 
Even  to  the  thickest  press,  and  cried — ^My  ftiends 
If  thus  we  love,  why  are  we  enemies  1 
Shall  stem  ambition,  rivalship  of  pofwer, 
Subdue  the  soft  humanity  within  os  1 
Are  we  not  join'd  by  eveiy  tie  of  kindred  1 
And  can  we  find  no  method  to  compose 
These  jars  of  honour,  these  nice  prindples 
Of  virtue,  which  infest  the  noblest  mind  1 
Horatius.  There  spoke  his  coontiy's  &thcr! 

this  transcends 
The  flight  of  earth-bom  kings,  whose  low  ambi- 
tion 
Bot  tends  to  lajr  the  face  of  natore  waite. 
And  blast  creation ! — How  was  it  received  1 
Valeritu.  Ashehimselfcoold  wish,  with  eager 

traiutpOTt 
In  short,  the  Roman  and  the  Alban  diieft 
In  council  have  determin'd,  that  since  gknj 
Must  have  her  victims,  and  each  rival  stale, 
Aspiring  to  dominion,  scorns  to  yield. 
From  either  army  shall  be  chose  three  champions 
To  fight  the  cause  alone,  and  whate'er  state 
Shall  prove  superior,  their  acknowledged  power 
Shall  nx  th'  imperial  seat,  and  both  unite 
Beneath  one  common  head. 

Horatia.  Kind  Heaven,  I  thank  thee ! 
Bleas'd  be  the  friendly  grief  that  touch'd  their 

souls! 
Blessed  be  Hostilius  for  the  ^nerous  counsel ! 
Bless'd  be  the   meeting  chie&!  and  bleas'd  ths 

tongue. 
Which  brings  the  gentle  tidings ! 

Valeria.  Now,  Horatia, 
Your  idle  fears  are  o'er. 

Horatia.  Yet  one  remains. 
Who  are  the  champions  1  Are  they  yet  elected  t 

Has  Rome 

Valerius.    The   Roman  chiefe  now  me^  m 

council. 
And  ask  the  presence  of  the  sage  Horatius. 
Horatiud.  [^er  having  seemed  some  time  m 

thought.] 
But  still,  methinks,  I  like  not  this,  to  trust 
The  Roman  cause  to  such  a  slender 

Three  combatants  I 'tis  dangeroos- 

Iloratia.  [In  a  fright.]  My  Uther ! 

Horatius.  I  might,  perhaps,  prevent  il 

Horatia.  Do  not,  Sir, 

Oppose  the  kind  decree. 

Valerius.  Rest  satisfied, 
Sweet  lady,  'tis  so  solemnly  agreed  to. 
Not  even  Horatius'  advice  can  shake  it 
Horatius.  And  yet  'twere  well  to  end  tHets 

civil  broils : 
The  neighbouring  states  might  take  advmtaft 

of  them. 
— Would  I  were  young  again !  How  gloriooi 
Were  death  in  such  a  cause ! — And  yct^  who 

knows 

Some  of  my  boys  may  be  selected  fbr  it 

Perhaps  may  conquer— ^arant  me  that,  kmd 


And  close  my  eyes  in  transport ! — Come,  Valerioa 
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rn  bat  despslch  flome  neeeaBary  orden, 

And  iCndt  attend  thee. — Daughter,  if  thou  lovest 

Thj   brothen,    let   thy  prayers   be  pour'd    to 

Heaven, 
That  one  at  leait  may  share  the  glorious  task. 

[ExU, 
VdleriuB.  Rome  cannot   trust   her   cause  to 
worthier  hands. 
They  bade  me  greet  you,  Lady.    [  7b  Horatu. 
Wed,  Valeria, 

This  is  your  home,  I  find :  your  lovely  friend, 
And  you,  I  doubt  not,  have   indulged  strange 

iefurs, 
And  run  o'er  all  the  horrid  scenes  of  war. 
Valeria.  Thqugh  we  are  women,  brother,  we 
are  Ronuois; 
Not  to  be  scared  with  shadows,  though  not  proof 
'Grainst  all  alarms,  when  real  danger  threatens. 
Horatio.  [  With  tame  hesitation.]  My  brothers, 
sentle  Sir,  you  said  were  well. 
Saw  you  tneir  noble  friends,  the  Curiatii  'I 
The  truce,  perhaps,  permitted  it 

Vaieniu.  Yes,  Lady, 
I  led  them  jocund  in  your  brothers'  tent, 
X.jke  frieofos,  whom  envious  storms  awhile  had 

parted, 
>*  oying  to  meet  again. 

HbnUia.  Sent  they  no  message  1 
Vaieriue.  None,  fitir-ono,  but  such    general 
salutation 
<As  friends  would  bring  unhid. 
Horatia.  Said  Caius  nothing  ? 
Valeriut.  Caius  1 

Horatio.  Ay,  Caius,  did  he  mention  me  1 
Valerius.  'Twas  slightly,  if  he  did,  and 'scapes 

me  now 

K3  ves,  I  do  remember,  when  your  brother 
^^sk'd  him,  in  jest,  if  he  had  ought  to  send, 
^^  sigh's  soft  waftage,  or  the  teiuler  token 
^~)f  tresses  breeding  to  fantastic  forms, 
*To  soothe  a  love-sick  maid  (your  pardon,  lady) 
\le  smiled,  and  cried,  Glory  's  the  soldier's  mis- 
tress. 
Horatia.  Sir,  you'll  excuse  mo — something  of 

importance 

Aiy  father  may  have  business — Oh,  Valeria ! 

[Aside  to  Valeria. 
Talk  to  thy  brother,  know  the  fatal  truth 
I  dread  to  near,  and  let  me  learn  to  die, 
If  Curiatius  has  indeed  forgot  me. 
Valerius.  She  seems  disordered ! 
Valeria.  Has  she  not  cause  1 
(];an  you  administer  the  baneful  potion, 
And  wonder  at  th'  effect  1 

Valerias.  You  talk  in  riddles ! 
Valeria.  They're  riddles,  brother,  which  your 
heart  unfolds, 
Though  you  afibct  surprise.     Was  Curiatius 
Indeed  so  cold  1  Poor  shallow  artifice. 
The  trick  of  hopelcM  love !  I  saw  it  plainly. 
Vot  what  ooukl  you  pro{iose  1  An  hour  s  unrasi- 
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To  poor  Horatia ;  for  be  sure  by  that  time 
She  sees  him,  and  your  deep-wrought  schemes 
arc  air. 
Valerius.  What  could  I  dol   this  peace  has 
ruin'd  me : 
While  war  continued,  T  had  gleams  of  hope; 
Some  lucky  chance  might  riu  me  of  my  rival. 
And  time  efface  his  image  in  her  breast. 

But  me 

Valeria.  Yes,  now  you  must  ranhe  to  ibUow 
Vol.  II 3  A 


Th'  advice  I  gave  you  first,  and  root  this  passion 
Entirely  from  your  heart ;  for  know  she  dotes, 
Even  to  distraction  dotes  on  Curiatius ; 
And  every  fear  she  felt,  while  danger  threaten'd. 
Will  now  endear  him  more. 

Valerius.  Cruel  Valeria, 
You  triumph  in  my  pain ! 

Valeria.  By  Heaven,  I  do  not ; 
I  only  would  extirpate  every  thought 
Which  gives  you  pain,  nor  leave  one  foolish  wish 
For  hope  to  dally  with ;  when  friends  are  mad, 
'Tis  most  unkind  to  humour  their  distraction ; 
Harsh  means  are  necessary. 

Valerius.  Yet  we  first 
Should  try  the  sentler. 

Valeria.  Did  I  not  7  Ye  powers ! 
Did  I  not  soothe  your  grien,  indulge  your  fond- 

ness. 
While  the  least  prospect  of  success  remain'd  1 
Did  I  not  press  you  still  to  urge  your  suit, 
Intreat  you  daily  to  declare  your  jMusion, 
Seek  out  unnumber'd  opportunities, 
And  lay  the  follies  of  my  sex  befi>re  you  ? 

Valerius.  Alas!  thou  know'st,   Vateria,  wo- 
man's heart 
Was  never  won  by  tales  of  bleeding  bve : 
'Tis  by  degrees  the  sly  enchanter  works 
Assuming  friendship  s  name,  and  fits  the  tool 
For  soft  unpressions,  ere  the  Altering  tonffue, 
And  guilty-Dlushing  cheek,  with  many  a  glance 
Shot  inadvertent,  tells  the  secret  flame. 

Valeria.  True,  these  are  arts  for  those  that  kfm 
at  leisure : 
You  had  no  time  for  tedious  stratagem ; 
A  dangerous  rival  press'd,  and  has  succeeded. 

Valerius.  I  own  my  error — ^yet  once  more  as- 
sist me — 
Nay,  turn  not  from  mc,  by  mv  soul  I  meant  not 
To  interrupt  their  loves. — Yet,  should  some  ac- 
cident. 
'Tis  not  impossible,  divide  their  hearts. 
I  might,  perhaps,  have  hope :  therefore  'till  mar- 
riage 
Cuts  off  all  commerce,  and  confirms  me  wretched. 
Be  it  thy  task,  my  sister,  with  fond  stories, 
Such  as  our  ties  of  blood  may  countenance. 
To  paint  thy  brother  s  wofth,  his  power  in  arms, 
His  favour  with  the  king,  but  most  of  all, 
That  certain  tenderness  of  soul  which  steals 
All  women's  hearts,  then  mention  many  a  fair, 
No  matter  whom,  that  sighs  to  call  you  sister. 

Valeria.  Well,  well,  away — Vet  tell  mc,  ere 
you  ffo. 
How  did  this  lover  talk  of  his  Horatia  1 

Valerius.  Why  will  you  mention  that  ungrate- 
ful subject  7 
Think  what  you've  heard  mc  breathe  a  thousand 

times 
When  my  whole  soul  dissolved  in  tenderness ; 
'Twas  rapture  all ;  what  k>vers  only  feel, 
Or  can  express  when  felt.     He  had  been  here. 
But  sudden  orders  from  the  camp  detxun'd  him. 
Farewell,  Horatius  waits  mc — ^but  remember. 
My  life,  nay,  more  than  life,  de^iends  on  vou. 

'  I  Exit. 

Valeria.  Poor  jrouth  !  he  knows  notjiow  I  feel 
his  anguish. 
Yet  dare  not  seem  to  pity  what  I  feel. 
How  shall  I  act  betwixt  this  friend  aiMl  brother  ^ 
Should  she  suspect  his  passion,  she  may  doiiM 
My  firiendship  too ;  and  yet  to  tell  it  her 
Were  to  betray  his  cause.    No,  let  my  heart 
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W  ith  the  same  blameleM  caation  itill  proceed ; 
To  each  inclining  most  aa  moat  diatreai'd; 
Be  just  to  both,  a^d  leave  to  Heaven  the  reit 

[ExU. 

ACT  II. 

SCBNE  I.—ConHnuet. 

Enter  Horatia  and  Valebia. 

Horatio.  Alaa^  how  eaailj  do  we  admit 
The  thing  we  wish  were  true !  yet  aure,  Valeria, 
This  seeming  negligence  of  Cariatius 
Betrays  a  secret  coldness  at  the  heart. 
May  not  lonff  absence,  or  the  charms  of  war, 
Bave  damp'd,  at  least,  if  not  effaced  his  passion  1 
[  know  not  what  to  think. 

Valeria.  Think,  my  Horatia, 
That  ^on're  a  lover,  and  have  learned  the  art 
To  raise  vain  scruples,  and  torment  yourself 
With  every  distant  hint  of  fancied  ill. 
Y       rnrintius  still  remains  the  same. 

icr  idly  trifled  with  your  passion, 
Or  uiight,  perhaps,  unheedingly  relate 
What  you  too  nearly  feel.     But  see,  your  father. 

Horatia.    He  seems  transported;   sure    some 
happ3r  news 
Has  brought  mm  back  thus  early.  Oh,  my  heart ! 
I  long,  yet  dread  to  ask  him.    Speak,  Valeria. 

Enter  Horatius. 

Valeria.  You're  soon  retum'd,  my  lord. 

Horatitu.  Retum'd,  Valeria! 
My  Ufe,  my  youth 's  retum'd,  I  tread  in  air ! — 
I  cannot  speak :  my  joy 's  too  great  for  utterance. 
Oh,  I  could  weep? — my  sons,  my  sons  are  chosen 
Their  country's  combaitants  j  not  one,  but  all ! 

Horatia.  My  brothers,  said  you.  Sir? 

Horatitu.  All  three,  my  child, 
All  three  are  champions  m  the  cause  of  Rome. 
Oh,  happy  state  of  fathers!  thus  to  feel 
New  warmth  revive,  and  springing  life  renew'd 
Even  on  the  margin  of  the  grave  ! 

Valeria.  The  time 
Ofcombat,  isitfix'd? 

Horatitu.  This  day,  this  hour 
Perhaps  decides  our  doom. 

Valeria.  And  is  it  known 
With  whom  they  must  engage  1 

Horatitu.  Not  yet,  Valeria ; 
But  with  impatience  we  expect  each  moment 
The  resolutions  of  the  Alban  senate. 
And  soon  may  thcv  arrive,  that  ere  we  quit 
Yon  hostile  field,  the  chiefs  who  dared  oppose 
Rome's  rising  glories,  may  with  shame  confess 
The  gods  protect  the  empire  they  have  raised. 
Where  are  thy  smiles,  Horatia  7  Whence  pro- 
ceeds 
This  sullen  silence,  when  my  thronging  joys 
Want  words  to  sj)eak  them  1  Pr'ythee,  talk  of 

empire. 
Talk  of  those  darlings  of  my  soul,  thy  brothers. 
Call  them  whate'er  wild  fancy  can  suggest, 
Their  country's  pride,  the  boast  of  future  times, 
The  dear  defence,  the  fuanlian  go<l8  of  Rome ! — 
By  Heaven,  thou  stand'st  unmoved,  nor  feels  thy 

breast 
The  charms  of  glory,  the  ecstatic  warmth 
Which    beams    new  life,  and    lifts   us   nearer 
heaven ! 

O^'atia.  My  gracious    father,  with   surprise  I 
and  transport  J 


I  heard  the  tidings,  as  becomes  your  dangbte 
And  Kke  your  daughter,  were  our  sex  alkyw'd 
The  noble  privilege  which  man  usurps, 
Could  die  with  pleasure  in  my  country's  cause. 
But  yet,  permit  a  sister's  weakness,  Sir,       ' 
To  feel  the  pangs  of  nature,  and  to  dread 
The  fate  of  those  she  loves,  however  glorioos 
And  sure  they  cannot  all  survive  a  conflict 
So  desperate  as  this. 

Horatitu.  Survive !  by  Heaven, 
I  could  not  hope  that  they  should  all  survive. 
No ;  let  them  MX.    If  from  their  glorious  deaths 
Rome's  freedom  spring,  1  shall  be  noUy  paid 
For  eveiy  sharpest  pang  the  parent  feels. 
Had  I  a  thousand  sons,  in  soch  a  cause 
I  could  behold  them  bleeding  at  my  feet, 
And  thank  the  gods  with  tears! 

Enter  Publids  Horatids. 

Pt/6.  My  father!  [Qfering  to  kneU 

Horatitu.  Hence! 
Kneel  not  to  me — stand  off;  and  let  me  "new 
At  distance,  and  with  reverential  awe, 
The  champion  of  my  country ! — Oh,  my  boy  f 
That  1  should  live  to  this— my  soul 's  too  full ; 
Let  this  and  this  speak  for  me. — Bless  thee,  bless 
thee !  lEm  hraein^  him . 

But  wherefore  art  thou  absent  nrom  the  camp  7 
Where  are  thy  brothers  ?  Has  the  Aiban  state 
Determined  ?  Is  the  time  ofcombat  flx'd  ? 

Pvb.  Think  not,  my  lord,  that  filial  reverence, 
However  due,  had  drawn  me  from  the  field, 
Where  nobler  duty  calls ;  a  patriot's  soul 
Can  feel  no  humbler  ties,  nor  knows  the  voice 
Of  kindred,  when  his  country  claims  his  aid. 
It  was  the  kin^r's  command  1  should  attend  yoo, 
Else  had  I  staid  'till  wreaths  immortal  graced 
My  brows,  and  made  thee  proud  indeed  to  see 
Beneath  thy  roof,  and  bending  for  thy  Ueasittg, 
Not  thine  Horatius,  but  the  son  of  VLome ! 

Horatius.  Oh.  \irtuous  pride! — 'Tis  bliss  too 
exquisite 
For  human  sense  I — thus,  let  me  answer  thee. 

[Embracing  him  again. 
Where  are  my  other  boys  1 

Pub.  They  only  wait 
'Till  Alba's  loitering  chie6  declare  her  champions, 
Our  future  victims.  Sir,  and  with  the  news 
Will  greet  their  father's  ear. 

Horatius.  It  shall  not  need. 
Myself  will  to  the  field.     Come,  let  us  haste, 
My  old  blood  boils,  and  my  tumultuous  spirits 
Pant  for  the  onset.     O,  for  one  short  hour 
Of  vigorous  youth,  that  1  might  shaie  the  toil 
Now  with  my  boys,  and  be  the  next  my  last ! 

Horatia.  lif  v  brother  f 

Pub.  My  ?Joratia  !  ere  the  dews 
Of  evening  fall,  thou  shalt  with  transport  owl 

nie; 
Shalt  hold  thy  countn^'s  saviour  in  thy  arms, 
Or  bathe  his  honest  Wer  with  tears  of  joy. 
Thy  lover  greets  thee,  and  complains  of  abfience 
With  many  a  sigh,  and  many  a  longing  look 
Sent  tow'rn  the  towers  of  Rome. 

Horatia.  Methinks.  a  lover 
Might  take  th'  advantage  of  the  truce,  and  beai 
His  kind  complaints  himself,  not  trust  his  vows 
To  other  tongues,  or  be  obliged  to  tell 
The  passing  winds  his  passion. 

Pub.  Dearest  sister, 
He  with  impatience  waits  the  lucky  nKNnert 
That  may  with  honour  bear  him  to  your  anna. 
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yWdrt  Umhi  but  hear  how  tenderly  he  taUu, 
^Moyir  bUines  the  dull  delay  of  Alban  coundh, 
.^^jid  chidei  the  lingcriii2  minutes  a>  thej  psn, 
*nrai  fate  determines,  aira  the  tedious  chien 
Permit  his  absence,  thou  wouldst  pity  him. 
B^ut  floon,  my  sister,  soon  shall  every  bar 
yvtiieh  thwarts  thy  happiness,  be  far  away. 
^rtfe  are  no  longer  enemies  to  Alba, 
This  day  unites  us,  and  to-morrow's  sun 
Aftay  hear  thy  vows,  and  make  my  friend  my 
brother. 
Horatius.  [Having  talked  apart  itith  Vale- 
Rf  1.]  *Tis  traly  Roman. — Here  's  a  maid, 
Hontia, 
Xjaments  her  brother  lost  the  glorious  proof 
Of  dying  lor  his  country. — Come,  my  son, 
Imr  softness  will  infect  thee;  pr'vthee  leave  her. 
Horaiia.  [Looking  JirH  on   her  father^  and 
then  tenderly  on  her  hrothir.]  Not  'till 
my  soul  has  pour'd  its  wishes  tor  him. 
Bear  me.  dread  god  of  war,  protect  and  save 
ium !  [KneeUng. 

JPor  thee,  and  thy  inmiortal  Rome,  he  nghts ! 
l>ash  the  proud  spear  firom  every  hostile  hand 
*rhat  dare  oppose  him;  may  each  Alban  chief 
Fly  firom  his  presence,  or  his  vengeance  feel ! 
.And  when  m  triumph  he  returns  to  Rome, 

[Rising, 
Hail  him,  ye  maids,  with  jgrateful  songs  of  oraise, 
And  scatter  all  the  Uoommg  spring  twfore  nim ; 
Cursed  be  the  envious  brow  that  smiles  not  then, 
Cursed  be  the  wretch  that  wean  one  mark  of 

sorrow. 
Or  ffies  not  thus  with  open  arms  to  greet  him. 

Enter   Tullus  Hostilius,  Valerius,  and 

Guards. 

Valerius.  The  king,  my  lord,  approaches. 
Horatius.  Gracious  Sir, 
MThencc  conies  thin  condescension  1 

Tullus.  Good  old  man ; 
Could  I  have  found  a  nobler  messenger, 
I  would  have  spared  myself  th'  ungrateful  task 
Of  this  day  8  embassy,  for  much  I  foar 
Mynews  will  want  a  welcome. 

Horatius.  Mighty  king ! 
Forgive  an  old  man's  warmth        They  have  not 

sure 
Made  choice  of  other  combatants ! — My  sons, 
Muiit  they  not  fight  for  Rome  1 
TiiUus.  Too  sure  they  must. 
Horatius.  Then  I  am  bless'd ! 
T\dlus.  But  that  they  must  engage, 
WUl  hurt  thee  most,  when  thou  shut  know  with 
whom. 
Horatius.  I  caro  not  whom. 
Tullus.  Suppose  your  nearest  friends. 
The  Curiatii,  were  the  Alban  choice, 
Co*ild  you  bear  that?  Could  you,  young  man, 

8up|)ort 
A  eonflict  there  1 

Pub.  I  could  perform  my  duty, 
Great  Sir,  though  even  a  brother  should  oppose 
me. 
Tullus.  Thou  art  a  Roman !    Let  thy  king 

embrace  thee. 
Hrratius.  And  let  thy  father  catch  thee  firom 

his  arms. 
TuUus.  [7\>FnBMU8.]   Know  then,  that  trial 
must  be  thine.     The  Albans 
With  envy  saw  one  family  produce 


Three  chieft,  to  whom  their  country  dared  ett- 

trust 
The  Roman  cause,  and  scom*d  to  be  outdone. 
Horaiia.  Then  I  am  lost  indeed;  was  it  for 
this, 
For  this,  I  pray'd  I  [Swooms. 

Pub.  My  sister  I 
Valeria,  My  Ebratia! 

Horatius.  Oh,  foolish  girl,  to  shame  thy  fitther 
thus! 
Here,  bear  her  in. 

[HoRATiA  is  carried  in,  Valerius  and  Va- 

LiOLlA/oUoW. 

I  am  concerned,  my  sovereign, 
That  even  the  meanest  part  of  me  should  Uast 
With  impious  griefs  cause  of  so  much  gloiy. 
But  let  the  virtue  of  my  boy  excuse  it. 

Thillus.  It  does  most  amply.    She  hascanae 
for  sonow. 
The  shock  was  sudden,  and  might  well  aliurm 
A  firmer  bosom.    The  weak  sex  demand 
Our  pity,  not  our  anger;  their  soft  breasts 
Are  nearer  touch'd,  and  more  exposed  to  sorrows 
Than  man's  experter  sense.    Nor  let  us  blame 
That  tenderness  which  smooths  our  rougher  na- 
tures, 
And  softens  all  the  joys  of  social  life. 
We  leave  her  to  her  tears.    For  yoQ,  young  sol- 
dier, 
You  must  prepare  for  combat    Some  few  hoars 
Are  all  that  are  allowed  you.    But  I  chaige  you 
Try   well   your   heart,  and   strengthen  every 

thought 
Of  patriot  in  you.    Think  how  dreadfiil  'tis 
To  plant  a  dag^r  in  the  breast  you  love ; 
To  spurn  the  ties  of  nature,  and  forget 
In  one  short  hour  whole  years  of  virtooos  friend- 
ship. 
Think  well  on  that. 

Pub.  I  do,  my  gracious  sovereign ; 
And  think  the  more  1  dare  subdue  affection, 
The  more  my  glory. 

ThUlus.  True ;  Wt  yet  consider. 
Is  it  an  easy  task  to  change  afiections  1 
In  the  dread  onset  can  your  meeting  eyes 
Forget  their  usual  intercourse,  and  wear 
At  once  the  frown  of  war  and  stem  defiance  1 
Will  not  each  look  recall  the  fond  remembrance 
Of  childhood  past,  when  the  whole  open  soul 
Breathed  cordial  love,  and  plighted  many  a  vow 
Of  tenderpst  import  1  Think  on  that,  yound  aol- 

dicr, 
And  tell  me  if  thy  breast  be  still  unmoved  ? 
Pub.  Think  not,  oh,  king,  howe'er  resolved  on 
combat, 
I  sit  so  loosely  to  the  bonds  of  nature. 
As  not  to  feel  their  force.     I  feel  it  strongly. 
I  love  the  Curiatii,  and  would  serve  them 
At  Ufe's  expense:  but  here  a  nobler  cause 
Demands  my  sword :  for  all  connections  elss, 
All  private  duties  are  subordinate 
To  what  we  owe  the  public.     Partial  ties 
Of  son  and  fiither,  husband,  firicnd,  or  brother, 
Owe  their  enjoyments  to  the  {Hiblic  safety, 
And  without    that  were  vain. — Nor  need  w^ 

Sir, 
Cast  off  humanity,  and  to  be  heroes 
Cease  to  be  men.     As  in  our  earliest  days^ 
While  yet  we  leam'd  the  exercise  of  war, 
We  strove  together,  not  as  enemies. 
Yet  conscious  each  of  his  peculiar  worth, 
And  scorning  each  to  yield;  so  will  we  now 
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Enme  with  udent,  not  wHh  hostile  ndnde, 
Not  med  with  race,  but  emnloiis  of  ftmeL 

Thdhu.  Now  f  dare  tnut  thee;  go  and  teach 
thTbroChen 
To  think  like  thee,  and  conqueft  is  yonr  own. 
This  Is  tme  couraee,  not  the  bratal  force 
Of  vulftar  heroes,  but  the  firm  resohre 
Of  virtue  and  of  reason.    He  who  thinks 
Without  their  aid  to  shine  in  deeds  of  arms, 
Builds  on  a  sandy  basis  his  renown ; 
A  dreauL  a  vapour,  or  an  ague  fit 
May  make  a  coward  of  him. — Cone,  Hmatius, 
Thy  other  sons  shall  meet  thee  at  the  camp, 
For  now  I  do  bethink  me,  'tis  not  fit 
They  should  behold  their  sister  thus  alarm'd. 
Haste,  soldier,  and  detain  them. 

[  7b  one  qfthe  gttanU. 

Bbralhu.  Gracious  Sb, 
Well  ioDow  on  the  instant 

7\ctfu».  Then  fi^ewelL 
When  next  we  meet,  *tb  Rome  and  liberty ! 

[Exit  with  guard*. 

Bbratku,  Come,  let  me  arm  thee  for  the  glori- 
ous toil 
I  have  a  sword,  whose  lightning  oft  has  blasxl 
Dreadfully  fiUal  to  my  country^  foes ; 
Whose  tempered  edge   has  cleft  their  haughty 

crests, 
And  stain'd  with  life-blood  many  a  reeking  plain. 
This  shalt  thou  bear !  myself  will  gird  it  on, 
And  lead  thee  forth  to  d^Uh  or  victory.    [Chiw. 
And  yet,  my  Publius,  shall  I  own  my  weaS- 


Though  I  detest  the  cause  from  whence  they 

sprine, 
I  feel  thy  sisters  sorrows  like  a  fiUher. 
She  was  my  sooFs  delight 

Pub.  And  may  remain  sa 
This  sudden  shock  has  but  alarm*d  her  virtue, 
Not  quite  subdued  its  force.    At  least,  mv  father. 
Time  s  lenient  hand  will  teach  her  to  endure 
The  ills  of  chance,  and  reason  conquer  love. 

Horatius.  Should  we  not  see  her  1 

Pub.  By  nf)  means,  my  lord ; 
You  heard  the  king's  commands  about  my  bro- 
thers. 
And  we  have  neorts  as  tender  sure  as  they. 
AGght  I  advise,  vou  should  confine  her  closely, 
Lest  she  infect  the  matrons  with  her  grief! 
And  brin£  a  stain  we  should  not  wish  to  fix 
On  the  I^ratian  name. 

Horatiua.  It  shall  be  so. 
We'll  think  no  more  of  her.    Tis  ^lory  calls, 
And  humbler  passions  beat  alarms  m  vain. 

[ExU. 

Horatius  goes  of,  Horatia  eniert  at  another 

Door. 

Boratia.    Where   is   my  brother? — Oh,  my 
dearest  PuUius, 
If  e'er  you  loved  Horatia,  ever  felt 
That  tenderness  which  you  have  seem'd  to  feel, 
Oh,  hear  her  now  ? 
Pub.  What  wouldst  thou,  my  Horatia  ? 
Horatia.  I  know  not  what  I  would-— I'm  on 
the  rack. 
Despair  and  madness  tear  my  labouring  soul. 
— And  yet,  my  brother,  sure  you  might  relieve 
me. 
Pub,  How !  by  what  means  1  By  Heaven,  111 
dietodoit  I 


Horatia.  You  might  decline  the  oombat. 

Pub.  Ha! 

Horatia.  I  do  not 
Expect  it  from  thee.    Pr'5thee,  look  more  kindly. 
— And  yet,  is  the  request  so  v«ry  hard  1 
I  only  ask  thee  not  to  plunge  thy  sword 
Into  the  breast  thou  k>v'st,  not  kill  thy  firiend; 
Is  that  so  hard? — I  miffht  have  nid  thy  brother. 

Pub.  What  canst  Uiou  mean?    Beware,  be- 
ware, Horatia; 
Thou   know'st  I  dearly   love   thee,   nay,  thou 

know'st 
I  love  the  man  with  whom  I  most  ennge. 
Yet  hast  thou  feintly  read  thy  brothers  soul, 
If  thou  canst  think  entreaties  have  the  power, 
Though  ur^  with  all  the  tenderness  of  tean. 
To  sluike  his  settled  purpose :  they  may  nmke 
My  task  more  hard,  a^  my  soul  bleed  within  me. 
But  cannot  touch  my  virtue. 

Horatia.  'Tis  not  virtue 
Which  contradicts  our  nature,  'tis  the  lage 
Of  over-weening  pride.    Has  Rome  no  cham- 
pions 
She  oould  oppose  but  you?    Are  there  not  thou- 
sands 
As  warm  for  ^ory,  and  as  tried  in  arms, 
Who  mi^ht  without  a  crime  aspire  to  ^^nwg^i^^^ 
Or  die  with  honest  fame  ? 

Pub.  Away,  away ! 
Talk  to  thy  lover  thus.    But  tis  not  Caina 
Thou  wouldst  have  infamous. 

Horatia.  Oh,  kill  roe  not 
With  such  unkind  reproaches.    Yes,  I  own 
I  love  him,  more 

Pub.  Than  a  chaste  Roman  maid 
Should  dare  confess. 

Horatia.  Should  dare !  What  means  my  bro- 
ther? 
I  had  my  father's  sanction  on  my  love, 
And  duty  taught  me  first  to  ftel  its  power. 

-Should    dare   confess!  Is  that    the    dreadful 
crime? 
Alas,  but  spare  him,  spare  thy  friend,  Horatius, 
And  I  will  cast  him  from  my  breast  for  ever. 
Will  that  oblige  thee  ?->OnV  let  him  die 
By  other  hands,  and  I  will  learn  to  hate  him. 

Pub.  Why  wilt  thou  talk  thus  madly  ?    Love 
him  still ! 
And  if  we  fall  the  victims  of  our  country, 
(Which  Heaven  avert!)  wed,  and  enjoy  him 
freely. 

Horatia.  On,  never,  never.     What,  my  coun- 
try's bane ! 
The  murderer  of  my  brothers !  may  the  gods 
First  tear  me,  blast  me,  scatter  me  on  winds, 
And  pour  out  each  unheard-of  vengeance  on  me  [ 

Pub.  Do  not  torment  thyself  &us  idly— <]^, 
Compose  thyself)  and  be  again  my  sister. 

He-enter  Horatius,  trtf^  the  Mword. 

Horatius.  This  sword  in  Vcii's  field What 

dost  thou  here  1 

Leave  him,  1  charjre  thee,  giri Come,  come, 

my  Publius, 
Let's  haste  where  duty  calls. 
Horatia.  What  I  to  the  field? 

He  must  not,  shall  not  go ;  here  will  I  hang 

Oh,  if  you  have  not  quite  cast  offafiection  ! 

If  you  detest  not  your  distracrted  sister 

Horatius.  Shame  of  thy  raoei,  why  dost  tho' 
hang  upon  him  ? 
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WooMit  thoo  enUil  eternal  infkmy 
On  him,  on  me,  and  all  1 

EbnditL  Indeed  I  would  not, 
I  know  I  ask  impoenbilitiea; 
Yel  pity  me,  my  fiither ! 

Pvfr.  Pitj  thee ! 
Begone,  fimd  wretch,  nor  um  ror  temper  thus, 
By  Heaven,  I  love  thee,  a«  a  orother  ought 
Ijien  hear  my  last  reeolve:  If  Fate,  averie 
To  Rome  anu  us,  determine  my  destruction, 
I  charge  thee  wed  thy  lover ;  fate  will  then 
Deserve  thee  nobly.    Or,  if  kinder  sods 
PropitkNw  hear  the  prayers  of  suppliant  Rome, 
Ana  he  shookl  fall  by  me,  I  then  expect 
No  weak  upbraidings  for  a  lover's  death. 
But  aoeh  letums  as  shall  become  thy  birth, 
A  sister's  thanks  for  having  saved  her  oountiT. 

[ExU. 
Bbraiia.  Yet  stay — Yet  hear  me,  Publius — 

But  one  word. 
Bbmiitu.  Forbear,  rash  girl,  thoult  tempt  thy 
fiOher 
To  do  an  outrage  mic  ht  perhaps  distract  him. 
Boralia.    Alas,    rorgive    me.    Sir,    I'm  very 
wretched, 
indeed  I  am — ^Yet  I  will  strive  to  stop 
Thie   swellinff   grief,    and    bear   it   like   your 

dangnter, 
2X>  bat  fingive  me.  Sir. 
HbroHiu.  I  do,  I  do 
Qo  in,  my  child,  the  gods  may  find  a  vray 
'X'o  make  thee  happy  yet.    But  on  thy  duty, 
^Thate'er  reports  may  reach,  or  fears  alarm  thee, 
^  charge  thee  come  not  to  the  field. 

HanUia.  I  will  not, 
Mfj<m  command  it,  Sir.    But  will  you  then, 
•As  far  as  cruel  honour  mav  permit, 
Remember  that  your  poor  tloratia's  life 
^iangj  on  this  dreadful  contest  ? 

Hwrainu.  Lead  her  in.  [Exit  Horatia. 

(  Looking  after  her.]  Spite  of  my  twasted  strength, 
her  griefs  unman  me. 

^But  let  her  fVom  my  thoughts !    The  patriot's 

breast 
-^o  hopes,  no  fears,  but  for  his  country  knows, 
''^jid  in  her  danger  kwes  private  woes.        [Exit. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.—Continues. 

Valerius  and  Valeria  meeting, 

Valerius.    Now,    my    Valeria,   where 's   the 
charming  she 
*rhat  calls  me  to  Mr  7  with  a  lover's  haste 
My  to  execute  the  dear  command. 
Valeria.  'Tis  not  the  lover,  but  the  friend  she 
wants. 
If  thoa  dar'st  own  that  name. 

Valeriiu.  The  friend,  my  sister ! 
There  's  more  than  friendship  in  a  lover's  breast, 
More  warm,  more  tender  is  tlie  flame  he  feels. 
Valeria.  Alas !  these  raptures  suit  not  her  dis- 
tress: 
She  seeks  th'  indulgent  friend,  whose  sober  sense. 
Free  from  the  mii>ts  of  passion,  might  direct 
Her  jarring  thoughts,  and  plead  her  doubtful 
cause, 
Valeriiu.  Ami  that  friend  1  Oh,  did  she  turn 
her  thoui^ht 
On  me  fi»-  that  kind  ofBce  1 

32 


Valeria,  Yea,  VaJerim. 
She  chose  ^ou  out  to  be  her  advocate 
To  Curiatius;  'tis  the  only  hone 
She  now  dares  cherish ;  hier  relentlen  brothfer 
With  scorn  rejects  her  tears,  her  fioher  flies  he^ 
And  only  vou  remain  to  soothe  her  caret, 
And  save  her  ere  she  sinks. 

Valeriue.  Her  advocate 
To  Curiatius ! 

Valeria.  'Tis  to  him  she  sends  you. 
To  uige  her  suit,  and  win  him  ttm  tne  field. 
But  come,  her  sorrows  will  more  strongly  plead 
Than  all  my  ffrief  can  utter. 

Valeriiu.  To  m  v  rival ! 
To  Curiatius  plead  her  cause,  and  teach 
My  tongue  a  tesson  which  my  heart  abhors ! 
Impoasiole!  Valeria,  pr'ythee  say 
Thou  saVst  me  not;  the  busineas  of  the  camp 
Confined  me  there.    Farewell.  [Chntg, 

Valeria.  What  means  my  brother? 
You  cannot  leave  her  now ;  for  shame,  tam  back ; 
Is  this  the  virtue  of  a  Roman  youthi 
Oh,  fay  these  tears ! 

Valerius.  They  flow  in  vain,  Valeria: 
Nay,  and  thou  know'st  they  do.    Oh,  earth  and 

heaven ! 
This  combat  was  the  means  my  hanpier  stait 
Found  out  to  save  me  from  the  brink  of  min ; 
And  can  I  plead  against  it,  turn  sssicin 
On  my  own  life  1 

Valeria.  Yet  thoa  canst  murder  her 
Thou  dost  pretend  to  love ;  away  deceiver ! 
I'll  seek  some  worthier  messenger  to  plead 
In  fa«auty  B  cause ;  but  first  inform  Horatia, 
How  much  Valerius  is  the  friend  she  thooght 
him.  [Oiling, 

Valerius.  Oh,  heavens!  stay,  sister;   'tis  an 
arduous  task. 

Valeria.  I  know  the  task  is  hard,  and  thought 
I  knew 
Thy  virtue  too. 

Valerius.  I  must,  I  will  obey  thee. 
Lead  on. — ^Yet  nr'ythee,  for  a  moment  leave  me, 
'Till  I  can  recollect  my  scatter'd  thoughts, 
And  dare  to  be  unhappy. 

Valeria.  My  Valerius ! 
I  fly  to  tell  her  you  but  wait  her  pleasure.  [EUeit. 

Valerius.  Yes,  1  will  undertake  this  hateftil 
office; 
It  never  can  succeed. — ^Yet  at  this  instant 
It  may  be  dangerous,  while  the  people  meh 
With  fond  compassion. — No,  it  cannot  be ; 
His  resolution  's  fix'd,  and  virtuous  pride 
Forbids  an  alteration.     To  attempt  it 
Makes  her  my  friend,  and  may  anbrd  hereafter 
A  thousand  tender  hours  to  move  my  suit 
That  hope  determines  all.  [Exit. 

SCENE  rr.^Another  Apartment, 

Enter  Horatia  and  Valeria,  Horatu  tpith  a 
Scarf  in  her  Hand. 

Horatia.  Where  is  thy  brother?   Wherefore 
stays  he  thus  7 
Did  you  conjure  him  ]  did  he  say  he'd  come? 
1  have  no  brMhere  now,  and  fly  to  him 
As  my  last  refuse.     Did  he  seem  averse 
To  thy  entrenti«»«  ?  Arc  all  brother's  so? 
Alas,  thou  told  St  me  he  spake  kindly  to  thee! 
'Tis  me,  'tis  me  he  shuns:  I  am  the  wretch 
Whom  virtue  dares  not  make  acquaintance  with. 
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Yet  fl}r  to  him  again,  entreat  liim  hither; 
Tell  him  for  thy  aake  to  have  pity  on  me. 
Thou  art  no  enemy  to  Rome,  thoa  haat 
No  Alhan  huabana  to  daim  half  thy  tears, 
And  make  humanity  a  crime. 

Valeria.  Dear  maid. 
Restrain  your  sorrows;  I've  already  told  you 
My  brother  will,  with  transport,  execute 
Whatever  you  command. 

Horatia.  Oh !  wherefore  then 
Is  he  away  1    Each  moment  now  is  precious ; 
If  lost,  'tis  lost  for  ever,  and  if  gain'dj 
Long  scenes  of  lasting  peace,  and  smiling  years 
Of  luippiness  unhopra  for,  wait  upon  it 

Valtria.  I  will  again  go  seek  him;  pray,  be 

calm; 
Success  is  thine  if  it  depends  on  him.         [Exit. 
Horatio,  SuccesBl  atas,  perhaps  even  now  too 

late 
I  labour  to  preserve  him ;  the  dread  arm 
Of  vengeance  is  already  streteh'd  against  him, 
And  he  must  fall.    Yet  let  me  strive  to  save  him. 
Yes,  thou  dear  pledge,  designed  for  happier  hours, 

[Tb  the  wear/. 
The  gift  of  nuptial  love,  thou  shah  at  least 
Essay  thv  power. 
Oft  as  I  framed  thy  web, 
He  sate  beside  me,  and  would  say  in  •port. 
This  oreaent,  which  thy  love  desiffns  tor  me, 
Shall  DC  the  future  bond  of  peace  betvrixt  us 
Bv  this  we'll  swear  a  lastins  love,  by  this. 
Through  the  sweet  round  of  all  our  days  to 

come. 
Ask,  what  thou  wilt,  and  Curiatius  grants  it 

0  I  shall  try  thee  nearly  now,  dear  yooth ; 
GHory  and  I  are  rivals  for  thy  neart, 
And  one  must  conquer. 

Enter  Valerius  and  Vileria. 

Valerius.  Save  you,  gracious  lady ; 
On  the  first  message  which  my  sister  sent  me 

1  had  been  here,  but  was  obliged  by  office, 

Ere  to  their  champions  each  resign'd  her  charge, 
To  ratify  the  league  'twixt  Rome  and  Alba. 

Horatia.  Are  they  engaged  then  1 

Valerius.  No,  not  yet  engaged ; 
Soft  pity  for  a  while  suspends  the  onset ; 
The  sight  of  near  relations,  arm'd  in  fight 
Against  each  other,  touch 'd  the  gazera^  hearts ; 
And  senatora  on  each  side  have  proposed 
To  change  the  coinbcOants. 

Horatia.  My  blessings  on  them ! 
Think  you  they  vnW  succeed  1 

Valerius.  The  chiefii  themselves 
Are  resolute  to  fight 

Horatia.  Insatiate  virtue ! 
I  must  not  to  the  field ;  I  am  confined 
A  prisoner  here ;  or  sure  these  tears  would  move 
Their  flinty  breasts. — Is  Curiatius  too 
Resolved  on  death  ]— O,  Sir,  forgive  a  maid, 
Who  dares,  in  spite  of  modesty,  confess 
Too  sofl  a  passion.     Will  you  pardon  me. 
If  I  entreat  you  to  the  field  again, 
An  humble  suitor  from  the  veriest  wretch 
That  ever  knew  distress. 

Valerius.  Dear  lady,  speak ! 
What  would  you  I  should  do  1 

Horatia.  O  bear  this  to  him. 

Valcrius.  To  whom? 

Horatia.  To  Curiatius  hear  this  scarf: 
And  tell  him,  if  he  ever  truly  loved ; 
If  all  the  vows  he  breathed  were  not  false  lures 


To  catch  th'  unwary  mind — and  sure  they  wen 
not! 

0  tell  him  how  he  may  with  honour  cease 
To  urge  his  cruel  right ;  the  senatore 

Of  Rome  and  Alba  will  approve  such  mildness. 
Tell  him  his  wife,  if  he  wiU  own  that  name. 
Entreats  him  from  the  field ;  his  lost  Horatia 
Begs  on  her  trembling  knees  he  would  not  tempi 
A  certain  fate,  and  murder  her  he  loves. 
Tell  him,  if  he  consents,  she  fondly  swears, 
By  every  god  the  varying  worid  adores, 
By  this  dear  pledge  of  vow'd  affection,  swears, 
7x>  know  no  orotEers  and  no  sire  but  him ; 
With  him,  if  honour's  harsh  oonmiands  require 

H, 
She'll  wander  forth,  and  seek  some  distant  home. 
Nor  ever  think  of  Rome  or  Alba  more. 

Valeria.  Well,  well,  he  wiU.    Do  not  tormeni 
thyself 
[Horatia  eeUches  hold  qf  the  searf^  which 
she  looked  upon  attentively  while  Va- 
leria spoke. 
Horatia.  Look  here,  Valeria,  where  my  nec^ 
die's  art 
Has  drawn  a  Sabine  virgin,  drown'd  in  teara 
For  her  lost  country,  ami  forsaken  friends ; 
While  by  her  side  the  youthful  ravisher 
Looks  ardent  love,  and  charms  her  griefr  away. 

1  am  that  maid  distressed,  divided  so 
'Twixt  love  and  duty.     But  why  reve  I  thus ! 
Haste,  haste  to  Curiatius — and  yet  stay: 
Sure  I  have  something  more  to  say  to  hmi : 

I  know  not  what  it  was. 

Valerius.  Could  1,  sweet  lady, 
But  paint  your  grief  with  half  the  force  I  foel  it, 
I  need  but  tell  it  him,  and  he  must  yield. 

Horatia.  It  may  be  so.     Stay,  stay;  be  sun 
you  tell  him, 
If  he  rejects  my  suit,  no  power  on  earth 
Shall  force  me  to  his  arms.     I  will  devise— — 
I'll  die  and  be  revenged ! 

Valeria.  Away,  my  brother ! 
But,  oh,  for  pity,  do  your  office  justly ! 

[Asiile  to  VALERiua 
Let  not  your  passion  blind  your  reason  now ; 
But  urge  your  cause  with  ardour. 

Valerius.  By  my  soul, 
I  will,  Valeria.     Her  distress  alarms  me ; 
And  I  have  now  no  interest  but  hers.  [Exit. 

Valeria.  Come,  dearest  maid,  indulge  not  thus 
your  sorrows ; 
Hope  smiles  again,  and  the  sad  prospect  clears. 
Who  knows  th'  eflVct  your  messa^  may  produce  1 
The  milder  senators  ere  this  ])erhaps 
Have  moved  your  lover  s  mind ;  and  if  he  doubts, 
He 's  yours. 

Horatia.  He 's  gone — I  had  a  thousand  things 
And  yet  I'm  glad  he 's  gone.     Think  you,  Va- 
leria, 
Your  brother  will  delay  t — They  may  engage 
Before  he  reaches  them. 

Valeria.  The  field 's  so  near, 
That  a  few  minutes  brings  him  to  the  place ; 
And  'tis  not  probable  the  senators 
So  soon  should  yield  a  cause  of  so  much  justice. 
Horatia.  Alas !  they  should  have  thought  on 
that  before. 
'Tis  now  too  late.     The  lion  when  he  's  roused 
Must  have  his  prey,  whose  den  we  might  ha«it 

pai»'d 
In  safety  while  he  slejit.     To  draw  the  sword, 
And  fire  the  youthful  warrior's  breast  to  aims 
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With  affrfol  TiiioiiM  of  immoTUl  fame, 
And  then  to  bid  him  iheathe  it.  and  forget 
He  erer  hoped  for  conquest  and  renown  — 
Vain,  vain  attempt ! 

Valeria.  Yet  when  that  juit  attempt 
li  leoonded  by  love,  and  beauty '•  tears 
Lend  their  soft  aid  to  melt  the  hero  down, 
What  may  we  not  expect  ? 

HoraUa.  My  dear  Valeria ! 
Fiin  woold  i  hope  1  had  the  power  to  move 
him. 
Valeria.  My  dear  Horatia,  success  is  yours 

already. 
Boralia.  Ana  yet,  should  I  succeed,  the  hard- 
gain 'd  strife 
Jliaj  chance  to  rob  me  of  my  future  oeace. 
He  may  not  always  with  the  eves  ollove 
Look  on  that  fondness  which  has  stabVd  hie 

fame. 
Gt  DEiaT  regret  too  late  the  sacrifice 
Be  made  to  love,  and  a  fond  woman's  weakness; 
.And  think  the  milder  ioys  oi  social  life 
Gnl  ill  repav  him  fbr  toe  mighty  loss 
Of  patriot  reputation ! 

Vakria.  Pray,  forbear ; 
.And  search  not  thus  into  eventful  tinie 
X=^or  ills  to  come.    This  fatal  temper,  friend, 
.Afive  to  feci,  and  curious  to  explore 
Each  distant  object  of  refined  distress, 
Shuts  out  all  means  of  happiness,  nor  leaves  it 
Hn  fortune's  power  to  save  you  from  destruction. 
^Like  some  distemper'd  wretch,  your  wayward 

mind 
Rejects  all  nourishment,  or  turns  to  gall 
nrhe  very  balm  that  should  relieve  its  anguish. 
Se  will  admire  thy  love,  which  could  persuade 

him 
To  give  up  glory  for  the  milder  triumph 
Of  heart-felt  ease  and  soft  humanity. 

Horatia.  I  fain  would  hope  so.    Yet  we  hear 
not  of  him. 
Your  brother,  much  I  fear,  has  sued  in  vain. 
Could  we  not  send  to  urge  this  «low  express  ] 
This  dreail  uncertainty  !  1  long  to  know 
My  life  or  death  at  once. 

Valeria.  The  wings  of  love 
Cannot  fly  faster  than  my  brother's  zeal 
Will  bear  him  from  your  service. 

Horatia.  I  believe  it, 
Yet  doubt  it  too.     My  sickiy  mind  unites 
Strange  contradictions. 

Valeria.  ShaU  I  to  the  walls  7 
I  may  from  thence  with  ease  survey  the  field. 
And  can  despatch  a  messenger  each  moment, 
To  tell  thee  all  goes  well. 

Horatia.  My  best  Valeria ! 
FTv  then  ;  I  know  thy  heart  is  there  already. 
Thou  art  a  Roman  maid ;  and  though  thy  mend- 
ship 
Detains  thi'e  here  with  one  who  scarce  deserves 
That  «;icre<l  name,  nrt  nnxiouH  for  thy  country. 
But  yet  for  charity  think  kindly  of  me; 
For  thou  shalt  find  by  the  event,  Valeria, 
I  am  a  Roman  too,  however  wretched. 

[Ej[it  Valeria. 
Am  I  a  Roman  then  7     Ye  powers !  I  dare  not 
Resohe  the  fttai  qunition  I  propose. 
If  dying  would  suffice,  I  were  a  Roman : 
Bat  to  stand  up  a^ainnt  this  storm  of  passions, 
Transcends  a  woman's  weakness      Hark !  what 

noise  ? 
Tis  news  from  Curiatius  ! — Love,  I  thank  thee  ! 


Enter  a  Scrtant. 

Well,  does  he  yield?  Distract  me  not  with  m- 

lence. 
Say,  in  one  word 

Serv.  Your  father 

Horatia.  What  of  him  1 
Would  he  not  let  him  yield  1  Oh,  cruel  father ! 

Serv.  Madam,  he's  here 

Horatia.  Who! 

Serv.  Borne  by  his  attendants. 

Horatia.  What  mean'st  thou  1 

Enter  Horatius,  led  in  In/ hie  Servantt 

HoratiuM.  Lead  me  yet  a  little  onward ; 
I  shall  recover  straight. 

Horatia.  My  gracious  sire ! 

Horatiua.  Lend  me  thy  arm,  Horatia— So- 
My  child. 
Be  not  surprised ;  an  old  man  must  expect 
These  little  shocks  of  nature ;  they  are  nints 
To  warn  us  of  our  end. 

Horatia.  How  are  you,  Sir  7 

HoratiuB.  Better,  much  better.     My  frail  body 
could  not 
Support  the  swelling  tumult  of  my  soul. 

Horatia.  No  accident,   I  hope,  alann*d  yon, 
My  brothers [Sir! 

Horatius.  Here,  go  to  the  field  again. 
You,  Cautus  and  Vmdicius.  and  observe 
Each  circumstance.    I  shall  be  glad  to  hear 
The  manner  of  the  fight. 

Horatia.  Are  they  engaged  1 

Horatiua.  They  are,  Horatia.   But  first  let  me 
thank  thee 
For  staying  from  the  field.     T  would  have  seen 
The  fight  myself;  but  this  unlucky  illness 
Has  forced  me  to  retire.     Where  is  thy  friend? 

Enter  a  Servant,  vho  give*  a  paper  to  Hora- 
tia, and  retires. 

What  paper 's  that  7    Why  dost  thou  tremble  so  7 
Here,  let  me  open  It,. 

[  Takes  the  paper,  and  opens  it. 
From  Curiatius ! 
Horatia.  Oh,  keep  me  not  in  this  suspense,  my 
father ! 
Relieve  me  from  the  rack. 

Horatius.  He  tells  thee  here. 
He  dare  not  do  an  action  that  would  make  him 
Unworthy  of  thy  love ;  and  therefore^— 

Horatia.  Dies' 

Well — I  am  satisfied. 

Horatiua.  I  see  by  this 
Thou  hast  endeavour'd  to  persuade  thy  lover 
To  quit  the  combat.    Couldst  thou  think,  Ho- 
ratia, 
He'd  sacrifice  his  country  to  a  woman  7 
Horatia.  I   know   not  what    I  thought.     He 
proves  too  plainly, 
What'er  it  was,  I  was  deceived  in  him 
Whom  I  applied  to. 

Horatiua.  Do  not  think  8o.  daughter ; 
Could  he  with  honour  have  declined  the  fight, 
1  should  myself  have  join 'd  in  thy  request, 
And  forc'd  him  from  the  field.     But  think  mr 

child. 
Had  he  consented,  and  had  Alha's  cause. 
Supported  by  another  arm.  been  baffled, 
Wnat  then  rouldst  thou  exjKxrt  7     Would  he  not 

curse 
ELis  foolish  love,  and  hate  thee  for  thy  fondnesi  1 
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Nay,  think,  perhaps,  'twas  axtifioe  in  thee 
To  aggrandize  fhv  raoei  and  lift  their  &me 
Triumphant  o  er  ms  nun,  and  his  country's. 
Think  well  on  that,  and  reason  must  convince 

thee. 
Horatia.  [Wildly.]  Alas!  had  reason  ever  yet 

the  power 
To  talk  down  grief,  or  bid  the  tortured  wretch 
Not  feel  his  anguish  ?     'Tis  impossible. 
Could  reason  govern,  I  should  now  rejoice 
They  were  engaged,  and  count  the  tedious  mo- 
ments 
Till  conquest  smiled,  and  Rome  again  was  free. 
Could  reason  govern,  I  should  beg  of  Heaven 
To  guide  my  brother's  sword,  and  plunge  it  deep 
Even  in  the  bosom  of  the  man  I  love : 
I  should  forget  he  ever  won  my  soul, 
Forget  'twas  your  command  that  Inde  me  love 

him. 
Nay,  fly,  perhaps,  to  yon  detested  field. 
And  spurn  with  scorn  his  mangled  body  from 

me 
Horatiiu.  Why  wilt  thou  talk  thus  ?  Pr'ythee, 

be  more  calm. 
I  can  forgive  thy  tears :  they  flow  from  nature ; 
And  could  have  gladly  wush'd  the  Alban  state 
Had  (bund  us  other  enemies  to  vanquish. 
But  Heaven  has  will'd  it,  and  Heaven's  will  be 

done! 
The  glorious  expectation  of  success 
Buoys  up  my  soul,  nor  lets  a  thought  intrude 
To  dash  my  promised  joys !  What  steady  valour 
Beams  from  their  eyes:  just  so,  if  fancy's  power 
May  form  conjecture  from  his  after-age, 
Rome's  founder  must  have  look'd,  when,  warm  in 

youth. 
And    fluah'd   with   future  conquest,   forth    he 

march'd 
Against  oroud  Acron,  with  whose  bleeding  spoils 

He  ffroc'a  the  altar  of  Feretrian  Jove 

Metliiuks  I  feel  recovcr'd :  I  might  venture 
Forth  to  the  field  again.  What,  ho!  Volscinius ! 
Attend  me  to  the  camp. 

Horatia.  My  dearest  father, 
Let  me  entreat  you  stay ;  the  tumult  there 
Will  discompose  you,  and  a  quick  relapse 
May  prove  most    dangerous.     Ill  restrain  my 

tears, 
If  they  offend  you. 

Horatiua.  Well,  111  be  advised. 
'Twere  now  too  late;  ere  this  they  must  have 

conquered, 
And  here  's  the  happy  messenger  of  glory. 

Enter  Valeria. 

Valeria.  All 's  lost,  all  's  ruin'd  I  freedom  is  no 

more! 
Horatiua.  What  dost  thou  say  ? 
Valeria.  That  Rome  's  subdued  by  Alba. 
Horatiua.  It  cannot  be.     Where  are  my  sons  1 

All  dead  1 
Valeria.  Publius  is  still  alive— the  other  two 
Have  paid  the  fatal  debt  they  owed  their  country. 
Horatiua.  Publius  alive  !     You  must  mistake, 
Valeria. 
He  knows  his  duty  better. 
He  must  be  dead  ]  or  Rome  victorious. 

Valfria.  Thousands,  as  well  as  I,  beheld  the 
combat. 
After  his  brothers'  death  he  stood  alone, 
And  acted  wonders  against  three  assailants; 


Till  forced  at  last  to  save  himself  by  flight — 

Horatiua.  By  flight !  And  did  the  aoldierB  left 
him  pass! 
Oh,  I  am  ill  again ! — The  coward  -villain. 

[  Thrtncing  himae^into  hia  ehair, 

Horatia.  Alas,  ray  brokers ! 

Horatiua.  Weep  not  for  them,  girl. 
They've  died  a  oeath  which  kings  themidiw 

might  envy; 
And  whilst  they  lived  they  saw  their  oountiy  fr«e. 

Oh,  had  I  perish'd  with  tnem ! But  fbr  mm 

Whose  impious  flight  dishonours  all  his  race, 
Tears  a  fond  father  s  heart,  and  tamely  barten 
For  poor  precarious  life  his  country's  giorj. 
Weep,  weepfor  him,  and  let  me  join  my  tears ! 

Valeria.  What  could  he  do,  my  km,  wben 
three  opposed  him  1 

Horatiua.  Die! 
He  might  have  died.  Oh,  villain,  villain,  villain ! 
And  he  shall  die ;  this  arm  shall  sacrifice 
The  life  he  dared  preser^'e  with  infamy. 

[Bndeavattriitg^  to  rue. 
What  means  this  weakness  ?  'Tis  untimely  now, 
When  I  should  punish  an  ungratefril  boy. 
Was  this  his  boasted  virtue,  wnich  could  charm 
His  cheated  sovereign,  and  brought  tears  of  joy 
To  my  old  eyes  7 — So  young  a  hypocrite ! 
Oh,  shame,  shame,  shame ! 

Valeria.  Have  patience.  Sir;  aH  Rome 
Beheld  his  valour,  and  approved  his  flight, 
Against  such  opposition. 

Horatiua.  TeU  not  me ! 
What 's  Rome  to  me  ?    Rome  may  excuse  her 

traitor; 
But  I'm  the  guardian  of  my  house's  honour, 
And  I  will  punish.    Pray  ye,  lead  me  forth ; 
I  would  have  air.    But  grant  me  strength,  kind 

gods, 
To  do  this  act  of  justice,  and  I'll  own, 
Whate'er  'gainst  Rome  your  awful  wills  decree. 
You  still  are  just  and  merciful  to  me.      [ExeujiL 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.—A  Room  in  Hobatius's  Houae. 

Enter  Hokatius,  V alrri a /blloving. 

Horatiua.  Away,  away ! — I  feel  my  strength 
renew 'd. 
And  I  will  hunt  the  villain  through  the  worid: 
No  deserts  shall  conceal,  nor  darkness  hide  him. 
He  is  well  skill'd  in  flight;  but  he  shall  find, 
'Tis  not  so  easy  to  elude  the  vengeance 
Of  a  wronged  fathei's  arm,  as  to  escape 
His  adversary's  sword. 

Valeria.  Restrain  your  rage 
But  for  a  moment,  Sir     When  you  shall  hear 
The  whole  unravell'd,  you  will  find  he 's  inno- 
cent. 

Horatiua.  It  cannot  be. 

Valeria.  And  see,  my  brother  comes. 
He  may  perhaps  relate 

Horatiua.  I  will  not  hear  him ; 
I  will  not  listen  to  my  shame  again. 

Enter  Valkrius. 

Valerius.  I  come  with  kind  condolence  fironi 
the  king, 

To  soothe  a  father's  grief,  and  to  express 

Horatiua.  I've  heard  it  all;  I  pray  you  spare 
my  blushes. 
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Iwuit  iMteomolatioQ:  ^tia  enough 
TlwTperiah'd  for  their  eomitry.  But  the  third — 
FUmu*.  Tme,  he  indeed  may  well  supply 
your  lots, 
And  calls  for  all  your  fondness. 

Urratius.  All  nj  tengeanoe : 
And  be  shall  have  it,  Sir. 

VaierinM.  What  means  my  lord  1 
Are  you  alone  displeased  with  what  he  has  done  1 
HoraHut.  *Tm  I  alone,  I  find,  must  punish  it. 
VaieriuM,  Vengeance! 
IHmish,  my  lord !  What  fault  has  he  committed  1 
BbtoHum.  Why  will  you  double  my  confusion 
thus? 
li  flight  no  fault  1 

Valernu.  In  such  a  cause  as  his 
Twas  giorioQS. 

HonUiuM.  GHorious !  Oh.  rare  sophistiy ! 
To  find  a  way  through  infiuny  to  glory ! 
Vakritu.  1  seaice  can  trust  my  senses — In- 
fiuny! 
What,  was  it  infiunous  to  save  his  country  1 
!•  ait  a  crimel  Is  it  the  name  of  fliffht 
We  can't  foiviye,  though  it's  adored  eflect 
Restored  us  all  to  freedom,  fame,  and  empire  ? 
BdraHuM.  What  fame,  what  freedom  1    Who 

has  saved  his  country  1 
ValeriuM.  Your  son,  my  lord,  has  done  it. 
HoratiuM.  How,  when,  where  ? 
VaUriuM.  Is^  possible !  Did  not  you  say  you 

knew? 
BoraHuM.  I  care  not  what  I  knew — Oh,  tell 
me  all ! 
Rome   still    free? — Has    Alba? — Has    my 
son? 
ell  me— 
VdtrivM.  Your  son,  my  lord,   has  slain  her 

champions. 
Horatius.  What,  Publius  ? 
VcUeriuM.  Ay,  Publius. 
HoTotitu.  On,  let  me  clasp  thee  to  me ! 
ere  there  not  three  remaining  ? 
Valerius.  True,  there  were ; 
iut  wounded  all. 
Horatiua.  Your  sister  here  had  told  us 

Rome  was  vanquish'd,  that  my  son  was 

fled 

VaUriuB.  And  he  did  fly ;  but  'twas  that  flight 
preserved  us. 
Rome  as  well  as  she  has  been  deceived. 
Horaiiu$.  Let  me  again  embrace  thee— Come, 

relate  it 
id  I  not  say,  Valeria,  that  my  boy 
ust  needs  be  dead,  or  Rome  victorious  ? 
long  to  hear  the  manner — Well,  Valerius — 
Valerius.  Your  other  sons,  my  lord,  had  paid 
the  debt 
y  owed  to  Rome,  and  he  alone  remain'd 
^Gainst  three  opponents,  whose  united  strength, 
^^hough  wounded  each,  and  robb'd  of  half  their 
force, 
^       as  still  too  great  for  his.     A  while  he  stood 

Jh«'ir  fierce  ossaultsi,  and  then  pretonded  flight 
"^Diily  to  iirc  his  woundiHl  advcrHaries. 

Horatiua.  Pretended  flight,  and  thi?  succciHlod, 
ha! 
^Oh,  glorious  boy ! 

Valerius.  'Twas  better  still,  my  lonl ; 
^^or  all  pursued,  but  not  with  equal  8[)red. 
^lach,  eaffer  for  the   conquest,  pressed  to  reach 

him; 
^or  did  the  first,  till  'twaii  too  late,  perceive 
VouU.  ...3B  33» 


fainter  brothers  panting  fiur  behind. 
Horatius.  He  took  them  singly  then  ?  An  easy 

conquest: 
'Twas  boy's  play  only. 

Valerius.  Never  did  I  see 
Such  universal  joy,  as  when  the  last 
Sunk  on  the  ground  beneath  Horatius'  swoid ; 
Who  seem'd  a  while  to  parley  as  a  friend. 
And  would    have   given    bun   lifo,  but  Caios 

soorn'd  it. 
Valeria.  Caius  I  Oh,  poor  Horatia ! 
Horatius.  Peace,  I  charge  thee. 
Go,  dress  thy  face  in  smiles,  and  bid  thy  friend 
Wake  to  new  transports.    Let  ambition  fire  her. 
What  is  a  lover  lost  ?  There 's  not  a  youth 
In  Rome,  but  will  adore  her.     Kings  will  seek 
For  her  alli.'ince  now,  and  mightiest  chieft 
Be  honour'd  by  her  smiles.  Will  they  not,  youth  1 

[Exit  Valbrii. 
Valerius.  Most  sure,  my  lorn,  this  day  has 

added  worth 
To  her  whose  merit  was  before  unequall'd. 
Horatius.    How    could    I  doubt    his   viitiiel 

Mighty  gods  I 
This  is  true  glory,  to  preserve  his  country. 
And  bid,  by  one  brave  act,  the  Horatian  name 
In  fame's  eternal  volumes  be  enroU'd. 
Methinks  already  I  behold  his  triumph. 
Rome  gases  on  him  like  a  second  founder; 
The  wonderinj^eye  of  childhood  views  with  awe 
The  new  divinity ;  and  trembling  age 
Crowds  eager  on  to  bless  him  ere  it  dies ! 
Ere  long,  fierhans,  they  will  raise  altars  to  him, 
And  even  with  nymns  and  sacrifice  adore 
The  virtue  I  suspected! — Gracious  Heaven! 
Where  is  he  ?  Let  me  fly,  and  at  his  foct 
Forget  the  f  tther,  and  implore  a  pardon 
For  such  injustice. 

Valerius.  You  may  soon,  my  lord, 
In  his  embraces  lose  the  fond  remembrance 
Of  your  mistaken  rage.     The  king,  ere  this. 
Has  from  the  field  despatch 'd  him ;  he  but  staid 
Till  he  could  send  him  home  with  some  slight 

honours 
Of  scatter'd  wreaths,  and  grateful  songs  of  praise. 
For,  till  to-morrow,  he  pofft|X)nes  the  pcwnp 
Of  Rolenm  thank:*,  and  sacrifice  to  Heaven 
For  liberty  restored.     But  hark  !  that  shout 
Which  sounds  from  fkr,  and  seems  the  mingled 

voice 
Of  thousands,  speaks  him  onward  on  his  wav. 
Horatius.    How    my    heart     dance«! — Vet  I 

blush  to  meet  him. 
But  I  will  on.    Come,  come,  Horntia ;  leave 

{Caliintr  at  the  door, 
et  us  fly 
With  open  arms  to  greet  our  common  glory. 

[ExtL 

Enter  Horatia  and  Valeria. 

Horatia    Yes,    I  will  go;  this    father's    hard 
rornrnand 
Shnl!  beohcvM  ;  and  I  will  meet  the  conqueror, 
Uui  not  in  smile*!. 

Valerius.  Oh,  ^  not,  gentle  lady  I 
Might  I  advi^( 

Valeria.  Your  jfiiefs  are  yet  too  fresh, 
\u(\  rnriy  offend  him.     Do  not,  my  Horatia. 

Valeriujf.  Indeed  *twere  better  to  avoid  his  pre 
senci*  ; 
It  will  revive  your  sorrows,  and  recall 
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EkfraHa,  Sir,  when  I  saw  yon  laK  I  wai  a 
woman, 
The  ibol  of  nature,  a  fond  prey  to  giiet, 
Blade  up  of  sighs  and  tears.    But  now  my  sool 
Difdains  the  very  thought  of  what  I  wm  ; 
Tis  grown  too  callous  to  be  moved  wiUi  toys. 
Observe  me  well ;  am  I  not  nobly  changed 
From  my  sad  eyesi  or  heaves  my  breast  one 

groan? 
No:  for  1  doubt  no  longer.    'Tis  not  grief, 
'TIS  resolution  now,  ami  fix'd  despair. 

Valeria.  My  dear  Horatia,  you  strike  terrors 
through  me; 
What  dreadfiiT  purpose  hast  thou  formed  1  Oh, 
speak! 
ValeriitM.  Talk  gently  to  her. — Hear  me  yet, 
sweet  lady — 
Yon  must  not  go ;  whatever  you  resolve, 
There  is  a  sight  will  pierce  you  to  the  soul. 
Horatia.  What  sight? 
Valeritu.  Alas,  I  should  he  glad  to  hide  it; 

Bat  it  is 

HvraUa.  What? 

VoltrivM.  Your  brother  wears  m  triumph 
The  very  scarf  I  bore  to  Curiatius. 

Horatia.  [Wiidly)  Ye  gods,  1  thank  ye !  'tis 
with  joy  1  hear  it. 
If  I  should  falter  now,  that  sight  would  rouse 
My  drooping  rage,  arid  swell  the  tempest  louder. 
——But  soft;  Uiey  may  prevent  me;  my  wild 
passion 

Betrays  my  purpose. I'll  dissemble  with  them. 

[Ske  aiU  down. 
Valtriu9.  She  softens  now. 
Valeria.  How  do  you,  my  Horatia? 
Horatia.  Alas,  my  friend,  'tis  madness  which  I 

utter 

Since  you  persuade  me  then,  I  will  not  go, 
But  leave  me  to  myself;  I  would  sit  here ; 
Alone  in  silent  sadness  pour  my  tears. 
And  meditate  on  my  unneanl-of  woes. 
Valerius.  [To  Valeria]  'Twere  well  to  hu- 
mour this.     But  may  she  not. 
If  left  alone,  do  outrage  on  herself? 

dtria.  1  have  prevented  that;  she  has  not 
near  her 
One  instrument  of  death. 

VaUriua.  Retire  we  then. 
But,  oh,  not  far,  for  now  I  feel  my  soul 
Still  more  perplex'd  with  love.     Who  knows, 

Valena, 
But  when  this  storm  of  srief  has  blown  its  fill, 
She  may  grow  calm,  and  listen  to  my  vows. 

[Exeunt  Valerius  and  Valeria. 

4/ler  a  short  silence,  Horatia  risM,  and  comes 

forward. 

Horatia.  Yes,  they  are  gone ;  and  now  be  firm, 

niy  soul ! 
This  way  1  can  elude  their  search.     The  heart, 
Which  dotes  like  mine,  must  break  to  be  at  ease. 
Just  now  1  thought,  had  Curiatius  lived, 
I  could  have  driven  him  from  my  breast  for  ever. 
But  death  has  cancell'd  all  my  wrongs  at  once. 
—They  were  not  wrongs ;  'twas  virtue  which 

undid  us, 
And  virtue  shall  unite  us  in  the  grave. 
I  heard  them  say,  as  they  departed  hence, 
That  they  had  robb'd  me  of  all  means  of  death. 
Vain  thought!  they  knew  not   half  Horatia's 

paiposB. 


Be  resolute,  my  brother,  let  no  weak 
Unmanly  fondness  mingle  with  thy  virtue, 
And  I  will  touch  thee  nearly.    Oh,  come  on, 
'Tis  thou  alone  canst  give  Horatia  peace.  [Kxit, 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  l—A  Street  qfHome, 

Choruo  of  Youths  and  Virgiks,  singing  and 
scattering  Branches  qf  Oak^  Flatters,  4<. 

Enter  Horitius,  leaning  on  the  arm  qfFv^ 
lius  horatics. 

Chorus. 

Thus,  for  freedom  nobly  won, 
Rome  her  hasty  tribute  poon; 

And  on  one  victorious  son 
Half  exhausts  her  blooming 


I 


Youth. 

Scatter  here  the  laurel  crown. 

Emblem  of  immortal  praise! 
Wond'rous  youth !  to  thy  renown 

Future  times  shall  altars  raise. 

Virgin. 

Scatter  here  the  myrtle  wreath. 
Though  the  bk)odle8s  victor's  dne ; 

Grateful  thousands  saved  from  death 
Shall  devote  that  wreath  to  you. 

Youth. 

Scatter  here  the  oaken  bough ; 

Even  for  one  averted  fate. 
We  that  civic  meed  bestow 

He  saved  all  who  saved  the  state. 

Chorus. 
Thus,  for  freedom,  <f«c. 

Horatius.  Thou  dost  forgive  me.  then,  my  dear- 

est  boy, 
I  cannot  tell  thee  half  my  ecstasy. 
The  day  which  gave  thee  first  to  my  glad  hopes 

Was  luiRrrv  to  tills I'm  mad  with  transport  • 

Why  are  ye  silent  there  ?  Again  renew 
Your  ponjis  of  pr.iise,  and  in  a  louder  strain 
Four  forth  your  joy.  and  tell  the  listening  spheres 
That  Rome  is  fretxi  by  my  Horatius'  hand. 
Pub.  IS'o  more,  my  friends You  must  per 

ii«it  me,  Sir, 
To  contradict  you  here.     Not  but  my  soul. 
Like  you,  is  open  to  the  charms  of  praise : 
There  is  no  joy  beyond  it,  when  the  mind 
Of  him  whu  hears  it  can  with  honest  pride 
Confess  it  just,  and  listen  to  its  musie. 
But  now  the  toils  I  have  sustain 'd,  require 
Their  interval  of  rest,  and  every  sense 
Is  deaf  to  pleasure — Let  me  leave  you,  friends 
We\e  near  our  home,  and  would  be  private  now: 
To-morrow  we'll  expect  your  kind  attendance 
To    share    our  joys,  ^d  waft  our  thanks    to 

Heaven. 

As  they  are  going  offy  Horatia  nisAet  tn. 

Horatia,  Where  is  this  mighty  chief  } 

Horatius,  My  daughter's  voice  ! 
I  t>ade  her  come ;  she  has  forgot  her  sorrows. 
And  is  again  my  child« 


THE  ROMAN  FATHER. 
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iftffvte.  !■  this  tbe  hero 
That  tramples  nature's  ties,  and  nobly  aoais 
Above  the  dictates  of  hamanity  ? 
Let  me  observe  him  well. 
Fub.  What  means  my  sister? 
BoTOtia.  Thy  sister !  I  disclaim  the  impious 
title; 
Base  and  inhuman;  Qive  me  back  my  husband, 
My  life,  my  soul,  my  murder'd  Curlatius  1 
JPufr.  He  perish'd  for  his  country. 
Haratia.  Gracious  gods ! 
Was't  not  enough  that   thou  hadst  murdered 

him, 
But  thou  must  triumph  in  thy  guilt,  and  wear 
His  bleeding  spoils  ?--Oh,  let  me  tear  them  firom 

thee. 
Drink  the  dear  drops  that  issued  from  his  wounds. 
More  dear  to  me  than  the  whole  tide  that  swells 
With  impious  pride  a  hostile  brother's  heart. 
BoratiuM,  Am  I  awake,  or  is  it  all  illusion  I 
Was  it  for  this  thou  cam'sti 

Pub.  ELoratia,  hear  me^ 
Yet  I  am  calm,  and  can  forgive  thy  foUy ; 
Would  I  could  call  it  by  no  oarsher  name. 
Bat  do  not  tempt  me  fiolher.    Gk>,  my  sister, 
Go  hide  thee  from  the  world,  nor  let  a  Roman 
Know  with  what  insolence  thou  dar'st  avow 
Thy  infamy,  or  what  is  more,  my  shame, 
How  tamely  I  forgave  it— Go.  Horatia. 
Boralia.  I  will  not  go. — ^Wnat,  have  I  touch'd 
thee,  then  ? 
And  canst  thou  feel  1 — Oh,  think  not  thou  shah 

lose 
T*]iy  share  of  anguish.    I'll  pursue  thee  still, 
^Tge  thee  all  day  with  thy  unnatural  crimes, 
^«ir,  harrow  up  thy  breast;  and  then  at  night 
^'11  be  the  fury  that  shall  haunt  thy  dreams; 
^^^ake  thee  with  shrieks,  and  place  before  thy 

^^hy  manffled  friends  in  all  their  pomp  of  horror. 
Pvtb.    Away  with   her!   'tis  womanish  com- 
.^^  plaining. 

.^^hink'st  thou  such  trifles  can  alarm  the  man 
lose  noblest  passion  is  his  country  s  love  7 — 
it  be  thine,  and  learn  to  bear  afmction. 
Horatia.  Curse  on  my  country's  love,  the  trick 

ye  teach  us 
*o  make  us  slaves  beneath  the  mask  of  virtue; 
*o  rob  us  of  each  sof\  endearing  sense, 
^^nd  violate  the  first  great  law  within  us. 
^    scorn  the  impious  passion. 
^^.^^P"^   Have  a  care; 

^^hob'st  touch'd  a  string  which  may  awake  my 
vengeance. 
Horatia.  {AHde."]  Then  it  shall  do  it. 
Pub.  Oh,  if  thou  dar'st  orofane 
it  sacred  tie  which  winds  about  my  heart, 
.^csy  Heaven  I  swear,  by  the  great  gods  who  rule 
^I*ne  fate  of  empires,  'tis  not  this  fond  weakness 
^Vhich  hangs  upon  me,  and  retards  my  justice, 
^^or  even  thy  sex,  which  shall  protect  thee  from 
me.     [Oavping  his  hand  on  his  sword. 
HoToHus.  Drag  tier  away — thou'It  make  me 

curse  thee,  girl 

^deed  she  s  mad.  F  To  Publius. 

Horatia,  Stand  off,  I  am  not  mad 

^ay,  draw  thy  swonl ;  I  do  defy  thee,  murderer, 
barbarian,  Roman  ! — Mad !  The  name  of  Rome, 
iVfakes  madmen  of  you  all ;  my  curses  on  it. 
1  do  detest  its  impious  policy. 
Rise,  rise,  ye  states — (Oh,  that  my  voice  could 
fire 


Your  tardy  wrath  I)  ounfimnd  its  selfish  giett* 


Rase  its  poud  walls,  and  lay  its  towers  in  ashes ! 
Pvb.  I'll  bear  no  more— 

{Drawing  hit  9Word. 

HoraHus.  EHstraction !— Force  her  oflP 

Horatia.  [Struggling.]  Could  I  but  prove  the 
Helen  to  dertroy 


This  cursed  unsocial  state,  I'd  die  with  trmns^ 
Gaase  on  the  spreading  fires — 'till  the  last  pile 


port: 

the  spreadmff  fii 
Sunk  in  the  uaxe — then  mingle  with  its  ruins. 
Pub.  Thou  shalt  not  live  to  that 

[Exit  qfter  her. 
Thus  perish  all  the  enemies  of  Rome. 

[Without. 

Re-enter  Vilerius. 

ValeriuB.  Oh,  horror !  horror !  execrable  Mt ; 
If  there  be  law  in  Rome !  if  there  be  justice, 
By  Rome,  and  all  its  gods,  thou  shalt  not  'scape. 

He-enter   Publics,  followed   6y  Horatii 

wounded, 

Horatia.  Now  thou'st  indeed  been  kind,  and 
I  forgive  you 
The  death  of  Curiatius ;  this  last  blow 
Has  cancell'd  all,  and  thou'rt  again  my  brother. 

Horatius.  Heavens !  what  a  sight ! 
A  dauj^hter  bleeding  by  a  brother  s  hand ! 
Mychild!  my  child! 

Horatia.    What  means    this  tenderness?    I 
thought  to  sec  you 
Inflamed  with  rage  against  a  worthless  wretch 
Who  has  dishonoured  your  illustrious  race. 
And  stain'd  its  brightest  fame :  in  pity  look  not 
Thus  kindly  on  me,  for  I  have  injured  you. 

Horatius.  Thou  hast  not,  girl ; 
I  said  'twas  madness,  but  he  would  not  hear  me. 

Horatia.  Oh,  wrong  him  not ;  his  act  was  no- 
ble jiwtice, 
I  forced  him  to  the  deed ;  for  know,  my  father, 
It  was  not  madness,  but  the  firm  result 
Of  settled  reason,  and  deliberate  thought. 
I  was  resolved  on  death,  and  witness^  Heaven, 
I'd  not  have  died  by  any  hand  but  his. 
For  the  whole  round  of  fame  his  worth  shall 

boast 
Through  future  ages. 

Horatius.  What  hast  thou  said?    Wert  thou 
so  bent  on  death  1 
Was  all  thy  rage  dissembled  1 

Horatia.  Alas,  my  father! 
All  but  my  love  was  false ;  what  that  inspired 
I  utter'd  freely. 

But  for  the  rest,  the  curses  which  I  pour'd 
On  hcaven-defen<led  Rome,  were  merely  lures 
To  tempt  his  rage,  and  perfect  my  destruction. 
Heaven!   with    what    transport   I   beheld   him 

movetl ! 
How  my  heart  leaped  to  meet  the  welcome  point, 
Stain'd  with  the  lifb-blood  of  my  Curiatius, 
Cementing  thus  our  union  even  in  death. 

Pub.  My  sister,  live  I  I  charge  thee  live,  Ho- 
ratia ! 
Oh,  thou  hast  planted  daggers  here. 

Horatia.  Mybn>ther! 
Can  you  forgive  me  too !  then  I  am  happj. 
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IdtfadnotkoMftrtlwtl  Tt  MiMlfi  ilwili 
Thai  love  Emnm.  bear  Um  Mcred  mmd ! 
My  fltthw  UM  my  mClMr  both  Ibinvs  me  1 
I  nave  again  thor  Mnction  on  my  love. 
Oh,  lai  me  hMlen  to  those  happier  cUmea, 
wnaTO)  unmoleoled,  we  may  ohaie  oiff|oya, 

Imatmbiii 


Kor  Bflme,  nor  ABml  ffaaH 

[Din, 

Ebraibu.  Tb  gone,  the  prop,  the  eomnoitof 
my  age. 
liBtme  lelleet :  tfaie  mom  I  had  dnee  efaildna, 
No  haoDHr  ftther  hail'd  the  ami^  npiiaing: 
Noir.  I  nave  none,  fiir,  Pobfioi,  thon  mut  die : 
Bboa  oaHi  Ibr  blood— 4o  expiate  one  parricide, 
Joatiee  demanda  another — Art  thon  ready  1 

JPaft.  Strike!  'tis  the  consnmmatinn  of  my 


To  &,  and  by  yoor  hand. 

ArsKict.  Ob.  blind  old  man! 
Wenldst  thon  lift  op  thy  BMiilegioni  bend 
Amdnst  the  chief,  the  fod  that  saved  thy  comitiyl 
iCsn's  something  in  that  ihoe  that  enes  my 

seal, 
like  a  divinity.    Hence,  thon  vOe  weapon, 
Disgrace  my  hand  no  more. 

[ii  cry  of '*  JuMtke,  JkuHee,'*  vrithouL 
What  noise  is  thati 

BfUer  VoLsciMius. 

VoU.  An  Rome,  inykNPd,  baa  taken  the  alaxm, 
and  crowds 
Of  dtiiens  enraged,  are  posting  hither, 
To  eall  iir  jiMtioe  on  the  head  of  Pnblias. 
BtraHiu.  Ungrateftd  men!  how  dare  theyl 
Let  them  oome. 

EtUtr  TuLLOs,  VAUUUua,  and  Cmsun. 

VkUriuB.  See,  Mow-citiBBDe,  see  when  she 
Bes, 
The  bleeding  victim. 

TuUut.  &P,  onmanner'd  youth  1 
Think*ft  thoa  vre  know  not  wherefore  we  are 

herel 
Seest  thoa  yon  drooping  sire  1 

BoraHtu.  Permit  them,  Sir. 

TuUu9.  What  wouki  yoo,  Romaml 

Vaieritu.  We  are  come,  dread  Sir, 
In  the  behalf  of  mmder'd  innocence ; 
Morder'd  by  him,  the  man 

Shratitu.  Whose  conquering  arm 
fias  saved   you   all   from  nnn.    Oh,  ahame! 

ahame! 
Has  Rome  no  gratitade  1  Do  ye  not  blosh 
To  think  whom  yoar  insatiate  rage  pnisoes  7 
Dovm,  down,  and  worahip  him. 

Iti  Citizen,  Doea  he  plead  for  him  1 

%d  CUizen,  Does    he  fonrive   bis  damrhter's 
deathi  * 

BontiuB.  He  does, 
And  gkuies  in  it— glories  in  the  thought 
That  there 's  one  Roman  left  who  dares  be  grate- 
ful; 
If  you  are  wron^'d,  then  what  am  1 1    Must  I 
Be  taught  my  duty  by  th'  aflected  tears 
Of  strangers  to  my  blood  1  Had  I  been  wrang*d, 
I  Jcnow  a  father's  right,  and  had  not  adi'd 
This  read  v-talking  Sir  to  bellow  for  me. 
And  mouth  my  wrongs  in  Rome. 

VaUriiu.   Friends,   coontiymen,    regard   not 
what  he  says; 


Stop,  stop  yoor  eo^^  nor  hear  a  ftaatie 
Thns  pleed  ttainit  hw  child. 

EbrtUhu,  SedoeobefienML 
What  child  have  II    Alas!  I  have  but  one, 
And  him  yon  vronld  tear  ftom  me. 

ABOttfirsnt.  Hear  him!  hearUm! 

Pub.  No;  let  me  speak.    ThinkH*  thon,  mi- 
svaseflil  j^ootn. 
To  hurt  my  qmet  1  I  am  hurt  beyond 
Thy  power  to  harm  me.    Deathi  eitiemest  tor- 
tores 
Were  hapoiaess  to  what  I  feeL    Yet  know, 
Mt  injured  boooor  bids  me  live;  nay,  more, 
It  bids  me  even  deseend  to  plead  for  Em. 
But  wherefore  waste  I  words?    'TisnottofaiBi, 
Bntyon,myooontrymen,  toyon,  lepeak; 
He  toved  the  maid. 

Ui  CUigtn.  How!  kived  herl 

Pvb.  FVmdly  loved  her; 
And,  ander  sbow  of  pnbRe  justice,  acrecne 
A  ^vate  passion,  and  a  mean  revimge. 
Thmk  you  I  kyved  her  noti  Hlgfa  Heaven 's  my 


How  tenderly  I  lov'd  her;  and  the  panga 
I  fed  this  moment,  could  yon  see  my  beait, 
'Twould  prove  too  phdnly  I  am  still  W  hrodicr. 

l^atizen.  He  shall  be  saved. 
Valerius  has  "»ifl*d  us. 
Aacmzeru,  Save  him!  save  him! 
TmHuM.  If  yet  a  doubt  remains. 
Behold  that  vutnous  ftther,  who  coold  boast 
This  very  mom,  a  numerous  progeny. 
The  dear  supports  of  his  declining  age ; 
Then  read  tne  sad  reverse  with  mtyuur  eyes. 
And  tell  your  conscious  hearts  tiiey  ML  for  yoo. 
Baraitnt.  I  am  overpaid  by  that,  nor  daim  1 
ought 
On  their  accounts;  by  high  Heaven,  I  svfear, 
rd  rather  see  him  added  to  the  heap^ 
That  Rome  enslaved. 
Ut  Citizen.  Oh,  excellent  Horatius ! 
AU  Citizens.  Save  him!  save  him! 
T\iUuM.  Then  T  pronounce   him  fVee.    And 
now,  Horatius, 
The  evening  of  thy  stormy  day  at  last 
Shall   close  in  peace.    Here  take  him  to  thy 
breast 
Bbratine.  My  son,  my  conqueror !  'twas  a  fotal 
stroke. 
But  shall  not  wound  our  peace.    This  kind  en»- 

brace 
Shall  spread  a  sweet  oblivion  o'er  our  sorrows ; 
Or,  if  in  after  times,  though  tis  not  lonff 
That  I  shall  trouble   you,  some   sad  remem- 
brance. 
Should  steal  a  sigh,  and  peevish  age  forget 
Its  resolution,  only  boldly  say 
Thou  sav'dst  the  state,  and  1*11  intreat  forgi^ 


Learn  hence,  ^e  Romans,  on  how  sore  a  base 
The  patriot  builds  his  happineas; 
Grief  may  to  grief  in  endless  round  suooend. 
And  nature  suffer  when  our  children  bleed ; 
But  still  superior  must  that  hero  prove. 
Whose  first,  best  passion,  is  his  country's  kne. 

[Exeimt 


EPILOGUE. 

Ladies,  by  me  our  courteous  author  aenda 
^-'  coinpiiments  to  all  his  female  fiieadi. 


.y 
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88t 


And  tiiuiki  them  fnm  hii  loul  for  ereiy  bright 
bdii%mt  tear  whkh  they  have  shed  to-night. 
Sorrow  in  ▼htue's  cause  proclaimi  a  mind, 
And  givee  to  beauty  graces  more  refined. 
Oh,  who  could  bear  Uie  loyelieat  form  of  art, 
A  cbenib's  &ce,  without  a  feeling  heart ! 
lit  there  alone,  whatever  charms  we  boast, 
Tlmigfa  men  may  flatter,  and  though  men  may 
Tb  there  alone  they  find  the  joy  sincere,  [toast, 
The  wifi),  the  parent,  and  the  fhend  are  there. 
All  dae,  the  veriest  rakes  themselves  must  own, 
Are  hot  the  paltry  play-things  of  the  town ; 
The  painted  clouds,  which,  glittering,  tempt  the 

chaoe, 
Then  melt  in  air,  and  mock  the  vain  embrace. 
Well  then:  the  |  nvate  virtues,  'tis  oonfess'd. 
Are  the  soft  mmatiw  of  the  female  breast. 
Bat  then,  they  fill  so  full  that  crowded  space, 
rhat  the  poor  public  seldom  finds  a  place. 
And  I  siinMcC  there 's  many  a  fair  one  here. 
Who  pour d  her  sorrows  on  Horatia's  bier ; 


That  still  retains  so  much  of  flesh  and  Mood 
She'd  fairly  banc  the  brother,  if  she  could. 
Why,  ladies,  to  be  sure,  if  that  be  alL 
At  your  tribunal  he  must  stand  or  ftlL 
Whate'er  hu  country,  or  his  sire  decreed. 
You  are  his  jud^  now,  and  he  must  plead. 
Like  other  culpnt  youths  he  wanted  grace; 
But  could  have  no  self-interest  in  the  case. 
Had  she  been  wife,  or  mistress,  or  a  friend, 
It  might  have  answer'd  some  convenient  end: 
But  a  mere  sister,  whom  he  loved — to  take 
Her  life  away, — and  for  his  country's  sake! 
Faith,  ladies,  you  may  pardon  him :  indeed 
There 's  very  little  fear  the  crime  should  spread. 
True  patriots  are  but  rare  among  the  men, 
And  really  might  be  useful  now  and  then. 


Then  do  not  check,  by  your  disapprobation, 
A  snirit  which  might  rule  the  British  nation, 
Ana  still  mi^ht  rule— would  you  but  set 
fashion. 


the 
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REMARKS 

Im  tkto  Mlliaat  comedy  then  it  pleaty  of  bright  and  ■peifcling  diancten,  rich  u  wit  and  iMaglu*  fm  «■■ 
Mtkethea;  tat  there  is  wantiof  one  pare  andperfbetBodelofein|iienatiire,eiidtiuUoiie,wlHnverl«*«tohe 
AMBd,  ia,  like  AhwDam*a  ledy,  in  the  **  Arabian  TUee.**  worth  them  all. 

The  poet  has  proHded  a  very  iplendid  and  volaptaoae  entertainment ;  tat  he  haa  invited  too  many  fneata  ftr 
Ue  table,  where  they  tave  not  eltaw-room  enoagh  tor  their  eaee,  nor  opportanitiee  eaffleient  fixr  all  to  take  a  ehaie 
jbi  the  converMtion,  and  reepeetively  to  dieplay  their  taleata.  It  ie  not  the  cewe— iwHe  emipu  that  Ooogrew 
etadiee;  to  every  eeene  in  the  play  we  migfat  prefix  yeilalirvtar.  HeiealeoadetemiinedleveUer.anddietritatee 
Ue  Ikvoare,  with  democratic  indiiferance,  to  the  laeqney  ae  liberally  aa  to  the  lord.  He  eerveeoot  wit,  however. 
M  tta  pnreer  eervea  out  grog,  to  every  individual  Ue  meaearad  dole,  withoat  any  regard  to  Ue  oecaeioiie,  or  hie 
capacity  of  diapoeing  of  it. 

In  what  eoBiipany  lir.  G6ngreve  lived  whilet  he  waa  a  writer  of  comedy,  we  cannot  pretend  to  any ;  we  all  kBow 
however,  with  whom  he  coneorted  in  Ue  idle  daya:  tat  if  the  ladiee  of  fkahion  in  hia  time  ulked  the  langnafe 
which  their  repreaentativee  talk  ia  Ue  comediee,  they  wera  Intolerably  grom;  and  if  they  did  soi,  he  ie  upar- 
ieMUyUbellova. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Sir  SAMraoN  LaaDnx 

Vajubntini. 

Scandal. 

Tattle. 

Bkn. 

FoanioBT. 

Jkeimt. 

Traplano. 


Buckram. 

Angkuca. 
Mxa.  Foresight. 
Mrs.  Frail. 
MisB  Prub. 

Nurse. 
Jbnnt. 


Steward.  Oflkera,  Sailon,  and  several  Servanta. 
Scene. — ^London. 


PROLOGUE. 

The  husbandman  in  vain  renews  hia  toil, 
To  cultivate  each  year  a  hungry  soil ; 
And  fondly  hopes  for  rich  and  generoos  fhiit, 
When  what  sliould  feed  the  tree  devours  the 

root; 
Th'  unladen  boughs,  he  sees,  bode  certain  dearth, 
Unless  transplanted  to  more  kindly  earth. 
So^  the  poor  nusbands  of  the  stage,  who  foand 
Their  laboara  lost  upon  unsnteml  ground. 
This  last  and  only  remedy  have  proved ; 
And  hope  new  fruit  from  ancient  stocks  removed. 
Well  may  they  hope,  when  you  so  kindly  aid. 
Well  phmt  a  soil,  which  you  so  rich  have  made. 


As  Nature  gave  the  world  to  man's  firat  age, 
So  from  your  bounty  we  receive  this  stage ; 
The  freedom  man  was  bom  to  you've  restcnvd, 
And  to  our  world  such  plenty  ^ou  aflbfd, 
It  seems  like  Eden,  fruitful  of  its  own  accord. 
But  since  in  Paradise  frail  flesh  gave  way, 
And  when  but  two  were  made,  both  went  satny , 
Forbear  your  wonder,  and  the  fault  fbigive, 
If,  in  our  larger  fiiinily,  we  grieve 
One  falling  Adam,  and  one  tempted  Eve. 
We  who  remain  would  gratefully  repav. 
What  our  endeavoun  can,  and  bring  this  day, 
The  first-fruit  offering  of  a  virgin  play: 
We  hope  there 's  something  tbit  may  please  each 
taste, 
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And  thoQgh  of  homely  Ian  we  make  the  feast, 

Tet  you  will  find  variety  at  least. 

There's  homoar,  which  for  cheerful  friends  we 

And  for  the  thinking  party  there 's  a  plot 
We've  something  too  to  gratify  ill-nature, 
(If  there  he  any  nere)— and  that  is  satire. 
Though  satire  scarce  dares  grin,  'tis  grown  so 

mild, 
Or  only  shows  its  teeth,  as  if  it  smiled. 
As  asses  thistles,  poets  mumble  wit, 
And  dare  not  bite  for  fear  of  being  bit 
They  hold  their  pens,  as  swords  are  held  by  fools, 
And  are  afraid  to  use  their  own  edj^ tools. 
Since  the  Plain  Dealer's  scenes  ofmanly  rage. 
Not  one  has  dared  to  lash  this  crying  age. 
This  time,  the  poet  owns  the  bold  essay, 
Yet  hopes  there 's  no  ill  manners  in  his  play : 
And  he  declares  by  me,  he  has  design'd 
Afiront  to  none,  biut  frankly  speaks  his  mind. 
And,  should  th'  ensuing  scenes  not  chance  to 

hit, 
He  oflers  but  this  one  excuse — 'twas  writ 
Before  yoor  late  encouragement  of  wit 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  I 

Valbntinb,  in  hit  Chamber^  reading;  Jeremy 
waiting.    Several  Booka  upon  the  Table. 

VaL  Jeremy! 

Jer.  Sir. 

Vol.  Here,  take  away  I  I'll  walk  a  turn,  and 
digest  what  I  have  read. 

Jer.  Youll  grow  deviligh  fat  upon  this  paper 
diet.  [Aside,  and  taking  away  the  books. 

VaL  And  d'ye  bearl  go  you  to  breakfast — 
There 's  a  page  doubled  down  in  Epictetus,  that 
is  a  feast  for  an  emperor. 

Jer.  Was  Epictetus  a  real  cook,  or  did  he  only 
write  receipts  1 

Vol.  Read,  read,  sirrah,  and  refine  your  appe- 
tite ;  learn  to  live  upon  instruction ;  feast  your 
mind,  and  mortify  your  flesh.  Read,  and  take 
your  nourishment  in  at  your  eyes ;  shut  up  your 
mouth,  and  chew  the  cud  of  understanding.  So 
Epictetus  advises. 

Jer.  O  Lord  !  I  have  heard  much  of  him,  when 
1  waited  upon  a  gentleman  at  Cambridge.  Pray 
what  was  that  Epictetus  1 

Vol.  A  very  nch  man — not  worth  a  groat. 

Jer.  Humuh  !  and  so  he  has  made  a  very  fine 
feast,  where  tnere  is  nothing  to  be  eaten. 

Vol.  Yes. 

Jer.  Sir,  you're  a  gentleman,  and  probably  un- 
derstand this  fine  feeding:  but,  if  you  please,  I 
had  rather  be  at  board-wages.  Does  your  Epic- 
tetus, Of  your  Seneca  here,  or  any  of  these  poor 
rich  rogues,  teach  you  how  to  pay  your  debts  with- 
out money  ?  WiU  they  shut  up  the  mouths  of 
your  crecntors  7  Will  Flato  be  bail  for  you  ?  or 
Diogenes,  because  he  understands  confinement, 
and  lived  in  a  tub,  go  to  prison  for  you  1  'Slife, 
Sir,  what  do  you  mean,  to  mew  yourself  up  here 
with  three  or  four  musty  books,  in  commendation 
of  starving  and  poverty. 


Vol.  Why,  sirrah,  I  have  no  moner,  tou  know 
it;  and  therefore  resolve  to  rail  at  all  that  have : 
and  in  that  1  but  follow  the  examples  of  the  wisest 
and  wittiest  men  in  all  ages — these  poets  and 
philosophers,  whom  you  hate,  for  just  such  an- 
other reason ;  because  they  abound  in  sense,  and 
you  are  a  fool. 

Jer.  Ay,  Sir,  I  am  a  fool,  and  I  know  it :  and 
yet,  Heaven  help  me,  I'm  poor  enough  to  be  a 
wit. — But  I  was  always  a  fool,  when  I  told  you 
what  your  expenses  would  bring  you  to:  yoni 
coaches, your  liveries,  your  treats,  and  your  balls; 
your  being  in  love  with  a  bdy  that  did  not  care 
a  farthing  for  you  in  your  prosperity,  and  keeping 
company  with  wits,  that  cared  for  nothing  but 
your  prosperity,  and  now  you  are  poor,  hate  you 
as  much  as  they  do  one  another. 

Vol.  Well !  and  now  I  am  poor,  I  have  an 
opportunity  to  be  revenged  on  them  all ;  I'll  pur- 
sue Angelica  with  more  love  than  ever,  and 
appear  more  notoriously  her  admirer  in  this  re- 
straint, than  when  1  openly  rivalled  the  rich  fops 
that  made  court  to  her.  So  shall  my  poverty 
be  a  mortification  to  her  pride,  and  perhaps  make 
her  compassionate  the  love,  which  has  principally 
reduced  my  fortune.  And  for  the  wits,  I'm  sure 
I  am  in  a  condition  to  be  even  with  them. 

Jer.  Nay,  your  condition  is  pretty  even  with 
thein,  that  'a  the  truth  on't 

Vol.  I'll  take  some  of  their  trade  out  of  their 
hands. 

Jer.  Now  Heaven  of  mercy  continue  the  tax 
upon  paper ! — You  don't  mean  to  write  1 
Vat.  Yes,  1  do;  I'U  write  a  play. 
Jer.  Hem ! — Sir,  if  you  please  to  give  me  a 
small  certificate  of  three  lines — only  to  ceitify  to 
those  whom  it  may  concern.  That  the  bearer 
hereof,  Jeremy  Fetch  by  name,  has  for  the  space 
of  seven  years  truly  and  faithfully  served  Valen- 
tine Legend,  Elsquire;  and  that  he  is  nut  now 
turned  away  for  any  mi»lemeanour,  but  dot^s 
voluntarily  dismiss  his  master  from  any  future 

authority  over  him 

Val.  No,  sirrah ;  you  shall  live  with  me  still. 

Jer.  Sir  it 's  impossible 1  may  die  with  you, 

starve  with  you,  or  be  damned  with  your  works: 
but  to  live,  even  three  days,  the  life  of  a  play,  i 
no  more  expect  it,  than  to  be  canonized  for  a 
Muse  aAer  my  decease. 

Val.  You  are  witty,  you  rogue;  I  shall  want 
your  help— I'll  have  you  learn  to  make  couplets, 
to  tag  the  ends  of  acts.  D'ye  hear  1  get  the  maids 
to  crambo  in  an  evening,  and  learn  the  knack 
of  rhyming ;  you  may  arrive  at  the  height  of  a 
song  set  by  an  unknown  hand,  or  a  chocolate- 
house  lampoon. 

Jer.  But,  Sir,  is  this  the  way  to  recover  your 
father's  favour?  Why  Sir  Sampson  will  be  irre- 
concilable. If  your  younger  brother  should  come 
from  sea,  he'd  never  look  upon  you  again.  You're 
undone.  Sir ;  you're  ruined :  you  wont  dave  a 
friend  left,  if  vou  turn  poet — Ah,  confound  that 
Will's  cofiee-house,  it  has  ruined  more  young 
men  than  the  Royal  Oak  lottery  1 — Nothing 
thrives  that  belongs  to  it.  The  man  of  the 
house  would  have  been  an  alderman  by  this  time 
with  half  the  trade,  if  he  hsd  set  up  in  the  city. — 
For  my  part,  I  never  nl  at  the  door,  that  1  don't 
get  double  the  stomach  that  I  do  at  a  horse- 
race. The  air  upon  Hanstead  Downs  is  nothing 
to  it  for  a  whelter;  yet  1  never  see  if,  but  the 
spirit  of  famine  appears  to  me— sometuues  like  a 
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dm]p«d  Foila<  wen  ool  wkb  piii|>tiig,  and 
nnyitu  £illet'<lo«»  ukI  Hogi ;  not  like  oUwrpdr- 
Inr*  for  Ute,  bul  fa-  Ibe  jmA  «ke.— Noir  lite  ■ 
Uiia  chuimui,  mallad  down  to  half  hia  pnipoitiaD, 
witb  citTTiM  a  pact  upon  lick,  U  not  (Mna  gnu 
fortune;  ind  tue  &i»  to  be  paid  bin  like  tb» 
wagreofrin,  eilherat  tbeila;  of  niainaga,  or  the 
dBToTdealh. 

Col.  Very  wall,  Sir ;  can  ;«i  praeeHl  1 
Jcr.  Sometimea  like  a  bilked  hookaelltr,  witli  a 
neagR,  terrified  oouDtenaoce,  tbil  look  as  if  be 
had  viillen  for  himaelf,  or  were  rea(4>e<]  to  Uint 
auliioc,  aod  bciog  tbe  Rit  of  hi*  btethrra  inlik 
the  aaoie  conditiuo.  And  tuUj,  ia  tba  fbtm  of 
a  wotD-oul  wink,  irilb  lenea,  in  her  band,  wbick 
ber  Tanitj  bad  preferred  to  aeltlemanta,  wilbaal 
a  whole  taUf  r  to  bar  tail,  but  ■■  ng^ed  aa  one  of 
tbe  Mum ;  or  >a  iT  ebe  wai  cairyuu  bet  bDm 
to  tbe  paper-mill,  lo  be  ooniertod  into  biio  baolu 
of  mmiog  lo  alJ  jonog  inaidi,  ikiI  lo  piefer  poebr 
to  guod  eenae ;  ot  lying  in  Ibe  arm*  of  a  Deedj 
wit,  belore  the  embrace*  of  a  wealthy  find. 

BntcT  SciNDiL. 

Smtd.  What  JenmT  boldinit  forth  1 

Fni,  Tbe  rogae  baa  (with  alltbe  wit  he  eonkl 


.     -.me  pitryon,  aad  coo- 

your  ftther :  otbera  eieuae  hicn,  and  blaiBe 
jm.  Only  the  ladiea  an  merdful,  and  wiah  you 
well :  liDce  loTe  and  [deaaurable  aipanae  luie 
been  your  greateat  bulta. 

Jkrikt  refHnu, 


■,  Sir,   I  ba<re  deapatcbed  eo 
with  ai  much  dexterity  ai 

ra  baie  you  gi 
auppoaa — thi 
Ihaveuutt 


F<rf.  How  now 

Jtr.  r^utbine  TM 
half  a  doKD  dnn 
hDnsn  judnB  dace 

Via,  wEil  anawera  baie  you  giiea  th 

ScvKd.  PatieiKC.  I  auppoaa— the  old  n _..,... 

At.  No, foith,  Sir ;  IhavepattbemolTaokw 
with  patianra  and  forbearaiice,  and  otber  &a 
word*,  tbal  I  wee  forced  to  teO  Ibem  in  [Aon 
donnrigbt  Engliah 

VaL  What? 

.At.  Thai  iheyebooU  be  paid. 

TaL  Wbenl 

Jtr.  To-morrow. 

Foi.  And  bow  tbe  deiil  do  you  mean  to  ket; 
jmi  wcnll 

Jer.  Keep  ht  Not  at  all:  il  Im  Iven  ao  «nj 

och  itietcbed,  that  I  reckon  it  will  break  by  li»- 

orrow,  and  nobody  be  aurpriatd  at  tbe  matter  I— 

{Kntxkmg.\    Apia!   Sir,  if  yoa  don't  tike  my 

negatialioD,  will  you  be  pleaaed  to  antwer  then 

VaL  See  who  they  an.  [Exit  Jkreht.]  By 
this.  Scandal,  you  may  ne  what  it  ia  to  be  cnat. 
Secretarieg  of  ilate.  prraidenta  of  the  couodT  and 

Eneralaofan  army,  lead  juMiucb  a  life  aa  I  ikij 
Te  Jmt  nicb  crowd*  of  railanla  in  a  morniH,  all 
lidttriK  orpeatpnuniaH;  which  an  but  a arila 
lit  of  miDa.  that  lay  claim  lo  voluntary  debu. 
Scand.  And  you,  like  a  truly  great  man,  baling 
igi^ed  thrir  attendance,  and  promiatd  mon  than 

„  ._.„j^j  . r..^^  ,j,  ,pj^  Beipleied  *) 

,       would  he  with  tlie  boual 
tping  your  word,  and  gratifying  your 


FaJ   Scandal,  leai 


your  body. 


■pare  yoor  frienda,  and 
vur  rnrmiea  Thi*  liberty  of 
one  day  bring  or-' - 


Enttr  Jebeht. 


Jtr.  Why  ao  I  haTe  been  lelUrig  my  maater. 
Sir,  Mr.  Scandal,  Ua  HeaTtn'i  atke,  Sir,  try  if 
ym  can  diaauade  him  from  turning  poet. 

Scand.  Poet  I  He  ahail  tarn  nidier  firal,  and 
nther  depend  upon  tbe  outaide  of  hia  bead  than 
Um  lining  1  Why,  ha*  iMt  your  pwerty  made  you 
Miemiea  enough  1  muat  you  ahow  your  wit  to  get 

""X'  Ay,  more  indeed,  for  who  care*  for  any  '  l^.  """^'^  1°  ^^°^' 
body  that  ha.  more  wit  than  hini«lfl  ""''  ""■"""  """  '""  " 

Scand.  Jeremy  apeahi  like  an  oncle.  Don't 
you  tee  how  worthlFaa  great  inen  and  dull  rich 
rogue*  avoid  a  willy  man  of  ■  mall  fortune  7  Why, 
belouki  likeanrit  of  inquiry  into  their  title*  and 

•eiie  the  belter  half. 

Vat.  Tbenfofe  I  would  rail  in  my  writinga, 
and  be  revpngrd. 

&anJ.  Rail!  atwbomi  the  whole  worldl  Im- 
potent and  vain!  Who  would  die  ■  martvr  to 
aenu  in  ■  country  where  the  rrliraon  i*  folly  1 
You  nu^  stand  at  bay  for  a  while,  but  when  the 
full  cry  la  againat  you,  you  (ha'n't  have  lair  play 
for  your  lite.  If  you  can't  be  fairly  run  down 
by  the  hound*,  yi  ■■■  ■ 
the  hunumrn.     I     ,  .      _ 

lawver,  panon,  be  chaplain  to  an  atheiat, 
atallion  lo  an  old  woman,  any  thing  hut  port. 
Diodrrn  poi-t  ki  wcrae,  more  Kenilr,  tin»mui>, 
iawnioK.  than  any  1  have  named;  without 
could  retrieve  the  ondcnt  honour*  of  tbr  name, 
recall  tbe  alage  of  Athena,  and  be  allowed  tbe 
force  uf  in  open,  honed  aatire,  ^ 

Vai.  You  are  a*  inveterate  aninal  poeti,  aa  if    \Gi 
your  character  had  been  eipoaed  upon  thir  itage.     Margery  put 
— Naj,  I  am  not  violently  bent  upon  Ibe  iiacle, —  ,  week,  ard  in 
[^Ont Knocia.\  Jeremyaeewbo'a  there.  [Ji 
ftoa  to  Iht  doDT.]— But  tell  me  what  you 

have  me  do,— What  do  the  world  lay  of  ow,  and    TrapiL 

ny  forced  conAnementl  1  a^  I  (ball  be  al  reat  lor  one  day, 

aowf.  Tba  wofU  bebavaa  itaelf,  a*  it  naee  lo  j        [Jkbui t  gaa  onf ,  and  bring!  in  Ti 


Jkr  O.Sir,tbere'aTnplandthF*nitenrr,wilb 
two  susptcioui  felloWB  like  lawliil  pad*,  that  would 
knock  a  man  down  with  pocket  tipitavea  ! — And 
(here's  your  ftlher'e  I'eward!  and  tbe  nurae  with 
,me  ofynur  children,  from  Twit'nam. 

.J _.     _|       Po/,  Plagucon  her!  could  ahefindnooihertiiii* 

luily  shot  by    to  fling  my  nin*  in  my  bcr  7  Here  I  give  her  thia, 

pimp,  Hatterer,  quack,    [Givci  money.]  and  bid  ber  trouble  me  no  more; 

ihoughtlivt,  Iwii-handrd  whore!  Sbe  knows  my 

t\  ,  lundition  well  FniHieh,  and  might  haveoveiiaid  the 

and    .Jiildaforlniehtagij  ifsh    ■     ■         - 

"—         Scand.  What,uitlnu 


irgery,  with  my 


Jer.  Y>*. 


.  My  lilnain^ 


u  would         Vol.  Scandal,  dot 


tbr  hoy,  with  thia  lohoi 

niv  lu'B.     And,  d've  brer,  Ud 

flwks  in  her  bed,  abift  Iwicea 

>rk  ao  hard,  that  the  may  not 

itJv.~I  abati  lake  the  airabonlr. 

I,  don't  aiioil  taj  boy'*  milk. — BU 

in.— If  I  can  nve  that  CrrbenM  a 


v.^^ 
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Vol.  O  Mr.  Traplandl  my  old  friend!  wel- 
fome — Jeremy,  a  chair  quickly :  a  bottk  of  sack 
and  a  toae>t — fly — a  chair  first. 

TVap.  A  ffood  morning  to  jrou,  Mr.  Valentine ; 
•ad  to  you,  Mr.  Scandal. 

Seand.  The  morning 's  a  very  good  morning, 
If  yoQ  don't  spoil  it 

VaL  Come,  ntvou  down ;  yoa  know  his  way. 

Trap.  [S£to.1  There  is  a  debt,  Mr.  Valentine, 
of  fimea  hundfcd  pounds,  of  pretty  long  stand- 
ing 

VaL  I  cannot  talk  about  business  with  a  thirsty 
pthte.— Sirrah,  the  sack. 

TVap.  And  I  desire  to  know  what  course  you 
hive  taken  for  the  payment. 

FU.  Faith,  I  am  heartily  gbd  to  see  you — my 
Mnrice  to  you  !  fill,  fill,  to  honest  Mr.  Trapland--- 
fbller! 

TVap.  Hold,  sweetheart — this  is  not  our  busi- 
ness.— M  V  service  to  you,  Mr.  Scandal.  [Drin/u.] 
^  have  Ryrbom  as  long — 

Vol.  T'other  glass,  and  then  we'll  talk—Fill, 
Jeremy. 

TVdjp.  No  more,  in  truth — I  have  forbom,  I 

VaL  Sirrah,  fill  when  I  bid  you. — And  how 
does  your  handsome  daughter  ?— A  good  husband 
to  her.  [Drinka. 

Trap.    Thank  you— I  have  been  out  of  this 


Vti.  Drink  first    Scandal,  why  do  you  not 

*ink1  [TheydHnk. 

TVap.  And,  in  short,  I  can  be  put  off  no  longer. 

VaL  I  was  much  obli^  to  you  for  your  supply : 

>1  did  me  signal  senrioe  m  my  necessity.    But  you 

^ight  in  doinff  good.    Scandal,  drink  to  me  my 

'Hend  Trapland's  health.     An  honester  man  lives 

iHx,  nor  one  more  ready  to  serve  his  friend  in  dis- 

tf^tss;  which  I  say  to  his  face.    Come,  fill  each 

i>Un  his  glass. 

Scand.  Whati  I  know  Trapland  has  been  a 
^hore-master,  and  loves  a  wencn  still.    You  never 
knew  a  libertine  that  was  not  an  honest  fellow. 
Trap.  Fy,  Mr.  Scandal,  you  never  knew — 
Scand.  What  don't  I  know  1  1  know  the  buxom 
t^ack   widow  in    the  Poultry — Eight    hundred 
pounds  a  year,  jointure,  ana  twenty  thousand 
pounds  in  money.     Ahah !  old  Trap ! 

Vol.  Say  you  so  7   Come,  we'll  remember  the 
^idow:  I  Know  whereabouts  you  are;  come,  to 

TVap.  No  more,  indeed. 

Vat.  What!  the  widow's  health  ?— Give  it  him 
r-^-offwith  it  [  They  drink.]^A  lovely  giri,  i'faith, 
^^aek  spoLrkling  eyes,  soft,  pouting,  ruby  lips !  Bct- 
*^~>r  seanng  there,  than  a  bond  for  a  nullion,  ha  ! 

Trap.  No,  no,  there's  no  such  thing;  we'd 
•tter  mind  our  business — You're  a  wag  ! 

VaL  No,  faith,  we'll  mind  the  widow's  business: 
^  II  again. — Pretty  round  heaving  breasts,  a  Bar- 
^^^riry  shape,  and  a  jut  with  her  bum,  would  stir  an 
^vichorite;  and  the  prettiest  foot !  Oh,  if  a  man 
5^^^>uld  but  fasten  his  eyes  on  her  feet  as  tbey  steal 
^^  and  out,  and  ^ay  at  bo-pecp  under  her  petti- 
!  Mr.  Trapland. 

TVap.  Verily,  give  me  a  glass — you're  a  wag — 

id  here 's  to  the  widow.  J_  Drinka. 

Seand.  He  begins  to  chuckle — ply  him  close, 

'  he'll  relapse  into  a  dun. 

Enter  Officer. 

OffL   By  your  leave,  gentlenten. — Mr.  Trap- 
Vox.  II.       3  0  33 


land,  if  we  must  do  our  office,  tell  us. — We  have 
half  a  dozen  gentlemen  to  arrest  in  Pail-iDall  and 
Covent-Garden ;  and  if  we  don't  make  haste,  the 
chairmen  will  be  abroad,  and  block  up  the  choco- 
late-houses:  and  then  our  labour 's  lost. 

TVap.  That's  true.  Mr.  Valentine,  J  kwe 
mirth ;  but  business  must  be  done ;  are  you  ready 
to 

Jer.  Sir,  your  father's  steward  says,  he  comes 
to  make  proposals  concerning  your  debts. 

VaL  Bid  him  come  in:  Mr.  Trapland,  send 
away  your  officer;  you  shall  have  an  answer 
presently. 

TVap.  Mr.  Snap,  stay  within  call. 

[Exit  Officce. 

Enter  Steward f  who  whiapera  Vilbntinb. 

Stand.  Here 's  a d<w now,  a  traitor  in hb  wine! 
Sirrah,  refund  the  sack:  Jeremy,  fetch  him  some 
warm  water;  or  I'll  rip  up  his  stomach,  and  go 
the  shortest  way  to  his  conscience. 

TVao.  Mr.  Scandal,  you  are  uncivil.  I  did 
not  value  your  sack;  but  you  cannot  expect  it 
again,  when  I  have  drunk  it. 

Scand.  And  how  do  you  expect  to  have  your 
money  again,  when  a  gentleman  has  spent  it  1 

Vat.  You  need  say  no  more.  I  imderstand  the 
conditions ;  they  are  very  hard,  but  my  necessity 
is  pressing :  I  agree  to  them.  Take  Mr.  Trap- 
land  with  you,  and  let  him  draw  the  writing — Air. 
Trapland,  you  know  this  man ;  he  shall  satisfy  you. 

TVap.  Sincerely,  I  am  loath  to  be  thus  press- 
ing ;  but  my  necessit 

Vc       " 
paid. 


my — 

,  Mr. 


Vol.  No  apology,  Mr.  Scrivener;  you  shall  he 


Trap.  I  hope  you  forgive  me,  ray  business  re- 
quires  

[Exeunt  Trapland,  Steward^  and  Jeremt. 

Scand.  He  begs  pardon  like  a  hangman  at  an 
execution. 

VaL  But  I  have  got  a  reprieve. 

Scand.  I  am  surprif^ed!  does  vfir  father  re- 
lent ] 

Vol.  No;  he  has  sent  me  the  hardest  condi- 
tions in  the  world.  You  have  heard  of  a  booby 
brother  of  mine,  that  was  sent  to  sea  three  years 
ago  ?  This  brother,  ray  &ther  hears,  is  landed  ; 
whereupon  he  very  sifectionately  sends  nic  word, 
"  If  I  will  make  a  deed  of  conveyance  of  my  right 
to  his  estate  after  his  death  to  my  younger  lirother, 
he  will  immediately  furnish  me  with  four  thou- 
sand pounds  to  pay  my  debts,  an<l  make  my  for- 
tune. This  was  once  proposed  before,  and  I 
refused  it;  but  the  present  imintience  of  my 
creditors  for  their  money,  and  my  own  impatience 
of  confinement,  and  absence  from  Angelica,  force 
me  to  consent. 

Scand.  A  very  desperate  demonstration  of  your 
love  to  Angelica !  and  1  think  she  has  never  given 
you  any  assurance  of  hers. 

Vol.  You  know  her  temper ;  she  never  gave  me 
any  great  reason  either  to  hope  or  despair. 

Scan.  Women  of  her  airy  temper,  as  they  seldom 
think  before  they  act,  so  they  rarely  give  us  any 
light  to  guess  at  what  they  mean :  but  you  have 
little  reason  to  believe  that  a  woman  of  this  age. 
who  has  had  an  indifference  for  you  in  your  pros- 
perity, will  fall  in  love  with  your  ill-fortune.  Be- 
sides, Angelica  has  s  great  fortune  of  her  own ;  and 
great  fortunes  either  exjiect  another  great  fortune, 
or  a  fool. 
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Bnier  Jkrbmt. 


Jer.  More  miifortiinM,  Sir. 

Val.  What,  tnother  don  1 

Jer.  No,  Sir;  but  Mr.  Tattle  ii  oome  to  wait 
opoii  yoa. 

Val.  Well,  I  cannot  bdp  it — joo  moft  bring 
him  up;  be  knows  1  don't  go  abroad. 

[Exit  Jer£MT. 

Scand.  Plaffue  on  bim !  HI  be  gone. 

VaL  No,  pr  ythee  stay :  Tattle  and  you  should 
never  be  asunder;  you  are  light  and  shadow,  and 
show  one  another.  He  is  perfectly  thy  reverse 
both  in  humour  and  undentanding ;  and  as  you 
set  up  for  defiunation,  he  is  a  mender  of  reputations. 

Scand.  A  mender  of  reputations !  av,  just  as  be 
is  a  keeper  of  secrets,  another  Tirtue  that  he  sets 
up  for  in  the  same  manner.  For  the  rogue  will 
speak  aloud  in  the  posture  of  a  whisper ;  and  deny 
a  woman's  name,  while  he  gives  you  the  marwi 
of  her  perM>n.  He  will  forswear  receiving  a  letter 
from  her,  and  at  the  same  time  show  vou  her 
hand  ill  the  superscription  :  and  yet,  pernaps,  he 
has  counterfeited  her  nand,  and  sworn  to  a  truth, 
bui  he  hopes  not  to  he  beUeved ;  and  refuses  the 
reputation  of  a  lady's  favour,  as  a  doctor  says  no 
to  a  hishooric,  only  that  it  may  be  granted  him. 
in  short,  ne  is  a  public  professor  of  secrecy,  and 
makes  proclamation  that  he  holds  private  mtdli- 
genee. — He  is  here. 

Enter  Tattle 

Tat.  Valentine,  good  morrow !  Scandal,  I  am 
yours — that  is,  when  you  speak  well  of  me. 

Scand.  That  is,  when  I  am  yours ;  for  while  I 
tut\  my  own,  or  any  body's  else,  that  will  never 
happen. 

Tat.  How  inhuman ! 

Val.  Why,  Tattle,  you  need  not  be  much  con 
cerii.'d  nt  any  thin^r  he  say?:  for  to  converse  with 
Scandal,  U  to  play  at  Losing  Loaduni;  you  must 
lu»'  .1  {^ood  name  to  him.  before  you  can  win  it  for 
yourself 

Tat.  But  how  barbarous  that  is,  and  how  un- 
fortunate for  him,  that  the  world  shall  think  the 
better  of  any  person  for  his  calumniation !  1  thank 
Heaven  it  has  always  been  a  part  of  my  character 
to  treat  the  reputations  of  others  very  tenderly,  in- 
deed. 

Srand.  Ay,  such  rotten  reputations  as  you 
have  to  deal  with  are  to  be  treated  tenderly  in- 
deed. 

Tat.  Nay,  why  rotten  1  why  should  you  say 
n>tten,  when  you  know  not  the  persons  of  whom 
you  S{ieak  1    ^ow  cruel  that  is ! 

Scand.  Not  know  themi  Why,  thou  never 
hadst  to  do  with  any  one  that  did  not  stink  to  all 
the  town 

Tat.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  nay,  now  you  make  a  jest 
of  it,  indetxJ.  For  there  is  nothing  more  known 
than  that  nobody  knows  any  thing  of  that  nature 
of  me.  As  I  hope  to  be  saved,  Valentine,  I  never 
eXfNwed  a  wom:in,  since  1  knew  what  woman  was. 

Val.  And  yet  you  have  conversed  with  several  1 

Tat.  To  be  free  with  you,  1  have — 1  don't  care 
if  I  own  that — nay  more  (I'm  j^ing  to  say  a  hold 
woni  now,)  I  never  could  med«lle  with  a  woman 
that  had  to  do  with  any  body  else. 

Scand.  How! 

Val  Nay,  faith.  Tm  apt  to  believe  him — except 
h'*r  husband   Tattle. 


Tat.  Oh,  that 

Scarkd.  What  think  yon  of  that  noble  ooia- 
moner,  Mrs.  Drab  1 

Tat.  Pooh,  I  know  Madam  Drsb  has  bragged 
in  three  or  four  places,  that  I  said  this  and  that, 
and  writ  to  her,  and  did  1  know  not  what — bat 
upon  my  reputation,  she  did  me  wrong — well, 
well,  that  waa  malice — but  I  know  the  bottom 
of  it  She  was  bribed  to  that  by  one  we  all 
know— a  man  too— only  to  bring  me  into  dingiace 
with  a  certain  woman  of  quality — 

Scand.  Whom  we  all  know. 

Tat.  iso  matter  for  that — Yea,  yes,  eveij 
body  knows — no  doubt  on't,  every  bod?  knowf 
my  secrete ! — But  1  soon  satisfied  the  lady  of  my 
innocence ;  for  I  toU  her — Madam,  aaya  I,  there 
are  aome  persons  who  make  it  their  business  to 
tell  stories,  and  say  this  and  that  of  one  and  the 
other;  and,  says  1,  if  your  giaoe 

Scand.  Grace! 

Tat.  O  Lord,  what  have  T  said  1— My  onliickj 
tonguel 

Val.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Scand.  Why,  Tattle,  thou  hast  more  impo 
dence  than  one  can  in  reason  expect:    I  shall 
have  an  esteem  for  thee — well,  anu,  lu,  ha,  ha ! 
well,  go  on,  and  what  did  you  aay  to  her  grace  ? 

Val.  1  confess  this  is'  something  extnordi- 
nary. 

Tat.  Not  a  word  as  I  hope  to  be  saved ;  an 
errant  lapsus  lingua  I — Come  let  ua  talk  of  somc^ 
thing  else. 

Vai.  Well,  but  how  did  yon  acquit  yourself^ 

Tat.  Pooh,  pooh,  nothing  at  all,  1  only  rallied 
with  jou. — A  woman  of  ordinary  rank  was  a 
little  jeafous  of  me,  and  I  tokl  her  something  oi 
other — faith,  I  know  not  what. — Come,  let's  talk 
of  something  else.  [Bums  a  song. 

Scand.  Hanff  him,  let  him  alone;  he  has  a 
mind  we  shoulu  inquire. 

Tat.  Valentine.  1  supped  last  night  with  your 
raisirt»s»,  antl  her  uncle,  old  Fon-sight:  I  think 
vour  father  lies  at  Foresight's. 

Val.  Yes. 

Tat.  Upon  my  soul,  Angelica 's  a  fine  woman. 
— And  so  IS  Mrs.  Foresight,  and  her  sister,  Mrs. 
Frail. 

Scand.  Yes,  Mrs.  Frail  is  a  very  fine  woman  : 
we  all  know  her. 

Tat.  Oh,  that  is  not  fair 

Srand.  What? 

7'at.  To  tell. 

Scand.  To  tell  what?  Why,  what  do  you 
know  of  Mrs.  Frail? 

Tai.  Who,  n  Upon  honour  I  don't  know 
whether  she  be  a  man  or  woman,  but  by  the 
smoothness  of  her  chin,  and  roundness  of  her 
hi[>8. 

Scand.  No! 

Tat.  No. 

Scand.  She  says  otherwise. 

Tat.  Impossible! 

Scand.  Yes,  faith.     Ask  Valentine  else. 

Tat.  W  hy  then,  as  I  hope  to  be  saved,  I  believe 
a  woman  only  obliges  a  man  to  secrecy,  that  she 
may  have  the  pleasure  of  telling  herselC 

Scand.  No  doubt  on  it.  Well,  but  has  she 
done  vou  wrong,  or  no  7  You  have  had  her  ? 
hal 

Tat.  Though  I  have  more  honour  than  to  teU 
first.  I  have  more  manners  than  to  contradict  what 
a  lady  has  declared. 
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SBtmd.  WeD,  you  own  it  ? 
l\U.   I  am  strangely  surpriaed!    Yea,  yes,  I 
Boot  deny  it,  if  she  taxes  me  with  it. 
.^^Seand.   obe*]l  be  here  by  and  by;   she  sees 
^^alentine  every  mominff. 
7\U.  How! 

VaL  She  does  me  the  favour — I  mean,  of  a  visit 
stimea.     1  did   not  think  ahe  had  granted 
» to  any  body. 
Seand.  Nor  I,  faith.     But  Tattle  does  not  use 
belie  a  lady;  it  is  contrary  to  his  character. — 
Low  one  may  be  deceived  in  a  woman,  Valentine. 
TVi/.  Nay,  what  do  you  mean,  gentlemen  ) 
Stand.  Vm  resolved  VU  ask  her. 
T\U,    O  barbarous!    Why  did  you  not  teU 

Stand.  No,  you  tok)  us. 
Tiai.  And  bid  me  aak  Vak^ntine  ? 
Vai.  What  did  I  say  1    I  hope  you  wont  bring 
to  confess  an  anawer,  when  you  never  asked 
the  question  * 
Tat.  But,  gentlemen,  this  is  the  most  innuman 

ing.— 
VaL  Nay,  if  you  have  known  Scandal  thus 
J,  and  cannot  avoid  such  a  palpable  decoy  as 
lus  was;  the  ladies  have  a  line  time  whose  repu- 
are  in  your  keeping. 

Enter  Jeremy. 


Jer.  Sir,  Mrs.  Frail  haa  sent  to  know  if  you 
estirrinfr. 

VaL  Show  her  up  when  she  comes. 

[Exit  Jeremy. 
T\it.  I'll  be  gone. 
VoL  Youll  meet  her. 
7\it.  Is  there  not  a  hack  way  1 
Vol.  If  there  were,  you  have  more  discretion 
dan  to  give  Scandal  such  an  advantage-  why, 
«ur  running  away  will  pro\-e  all  that  he  can  u'll 
^r. 
Vat.  Scandal,  you  will  not  be  so  ungenerous — 
,  I  shall  lose  my  reputation  of  secrecy  for  ever. — 
shall  never  be  receive<l  but  upon  public  days; 
sid  my  visits  will  never  l)e  a<lmitted  bevond  a 
rawing-room;  I  nliall  never  see  a  lM>d-cfiaml»er 
in,  never  be  locked  in  a  closet,  nor  run  lichind 
screen,  or  under  a  table :  never  be  distinguinhed 
mofig  the  waiting  women  by  the  name  of  trusty 

r.  Tattle  more. You  will  not  be  «>  cruell 

Vol.  Scandal  have  pity  on  him ;  he'll  yield  to 
ny  conditions. 
Tb/.  Any,  any  terms. 

Scand.  Come,  then,  sacrifice  half  a  dozen  wo- 
rt of  good  reputation  to  me  presently. — Come, 
here  are  you  familiar  1 — And  see  that  they  are 
omen  of  quality  too,  the  first  quality. 

Tat.    'Tis  very  ban! Won't  a  baronet's 

y  passi 

Seand.   No,  nothing  under  a  right  honoura- 


^ 


Tat.    O,  inhuman!     You  don't  expect  tlieii 

meal 

Scand.  No,  their  titles  shall  serve, 

TVi/.  Alas,  that  is  the  same  thing.  Pray,  spare 
their  titles :  1*11  describe  their  persons 

Seaiut.  Well,  begin  then.     But  take  notice,  if 

>oa  are  so  ill  a  (minter,  that  I  cannot  know  the 

person  by  yoi:r  picture  of  her,  you  muKt  Ik>  con- 

^)emned.  like  other  bad  iwinters,  to  write  the  name 

%t  the  bottom. 

7^.  Well,  first  then 


Enter  Mrs.  Frail. 


O  unfortunate !  she 's  come  already.  Will  yoa 
have  patience  till  another  time  1— rll  double  the 
number. 

Scand.  Well,  on  that  condition — Take  heed 
you  don't  fail  me. 

aMts.  F.  I  shall  get  a  fine  reputation,  by  coming 
to  see  fellows  in  a  morning !  Scandal,  you  devil, 
are  you  here  too  1  Oh,  Wc.  Tattle,  every  thing  ia 
safe  with  you,  we  know. 

Scand.  Tattle! 

Tat.  Mum  O,  Madam,  you  do  me  too  much 
honour. 

VaL  Well,  Lady  Galkiper,  how  does  AnfelicR 

Afrs.  P.  Angelica  1 — Manners  I 

Val.  What,  you  will  allow  an  absent  lover^ 

Mrs.  P.  No,  I'll  allow  a  lover  present  with 
his  mistress  to  be  particular — but  otherwin  I 
think  his  passion  ought  to  give  place  to  his  man- 
ners. 

Val.  But  what  if  he  has  more  paaoon  than 
mannera. 

^/rs.  P.  Then  let  him  marry  and  reform. 

VaL  Marriage  indeed  may  qualify  the  fury  of 
his  [Mission ;  Init  it  very  rarely  menda  a  man's 
manners. 

Afr9.  P.  You  are  the  moat  mistaken  in  the 
world  :  there  is  no  creature  perfectly  civil,  bat  a 
husband :  for  in  a  little  time  ne  grows  only  rode 
to  his  wife :  and  that  ia  the  highest  good  breeding, 
for  it  begets  his  civility  to  other  people.  WeU, 
I'll  tell  you  news;  but,  1  suppose,  you  heard  your 
brother  Benjamin  is  landed.  And  my  brother 
Foresight's  daughter  is  come  out  of  the  country— 
1  assure  you,  there 's  a  match  talked  of  by  the  okl 
people. —  Well,  if  he  be  but  as  great  a  sea  beast, 
as  she  is  a  land  monster,  we  snail  have  a  most 
amphibious  breed — the  progeny  will  be  all  otters : 
he  nan  been  bred  at  sea,  and  she  has  never  been 
out  of  tlie  «'t»uiitrv. 

Val  Plague  take  them  I  their  conjunction  bodes 
mc  no  g(HKl,  I  'ra  sure. 

y/rs  F.  Now  you  talk  of  conjunction,  my 
brother  Foresight  haa  cast  both  their  nativities, 
nnd  prosntHtticates  an  admiral  and  an  eminent 
justice  of  the  peace  to  tie  the  issue  male  of  their 
two  bodies.  Tis  the  most  superstitious  old  fool. 
He  woulit  have  persuaded  me,  that  this  was  an 
unlucky  day,  and  would  not  let  me  come  abroad : 
but  I  invented  a  dream,  and  sent  him  to  Artemi- 
liorus  for  interpretation,  and  so  stole  out  to  see 
you.  Well,  and  what  will  you  give  me  now  I 
Come,  I  must  have  something. 

Val.  Step  into  the  next  room — and  I'll  give  you 
something. 

Scand.   Ay,  we'll  all  give  you  something. 

Xfrs.  F.  Well,  what  will  you  give  me  f 

Val.   Mine  's  a  secret. 

Mrs.  F.  I  thought  you  would  give  me  aome- 
thine  that  would  be  a  trouble  to  you  to  keep. 

Vnl    AikI  Scandal  shall  give  you  a  good  name. 

Mrs.  F.  That 's  more  than  he  haa  for  himael!. 
And  whar  will  vou  give  me.  Mr.  Tattle*? 

Tat.  I  ?    My  soul,  Madam. 

yfrs.  F  Pooh,  no,  I  thank  you,  I  have  enough 
to  do  to  tike  care  of  my  own.  Well;  but  I'll 
come  and  s*v  you  one  of  these  mornings:  1  hear 
you  have  a  ijrent  many  pictures. 

Tat.  1  have  a  pretty  good  collection,  at  your 
service :  some  originals. 

Srand.    Hang   bim,   he  has   nothing  but  the. 
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Seasons  «ud  the  Twelve^  Csstis,  peltry  copies; 
and  the  Five  Senses,  as  ill  represented  as  they 
ue  in  himself ;  uod  he  himaetf  is  the  only  original 
you  will  see  theie. 
Mra.  P.  Ay»  bat  I  hear  he  has  a  closet  of  bean- 


Seand.  Yes,  all  that  haire  done  him  favours,  if 
yoQwill  beliefs  Idm. 

Mn.  P.  At,  let  me  see  those,  Mr.  Tattle. 

7W.  Oh,  Madam,  those  are  sacied  to  love  and 
contempbtion. .  No  man  bat  the  painter  and  my- 
self was  ever  blessed  with  the  sight. 

Bin.  P.  Well,  hot  a  woman— 

Tai,  Nor  woman,  till  she  consented  to  have 
her  pietore  there  tioo-4bir  then  she  b  obliged  to 
keep  the  secret. 

iSbafMl.  No,  no!  come  to  me  if  yoo*d  see  pic- 


Mfn,  P.  Yoa! 

Scand.  Yes,  &ith,  I  can  diow  yoa  year  own 
picture,  and  most  of  your  arguaintanfle,  to  the  life, 
and  as  like  as  at  Kneller's. 

Mra.  F.  O  lying  creature !  Valentine,  does 
not  he  lie  % — I  cant  brieve  a  word  he  says. 

VaL  No,  indeed  he  speaks  troth  now ;  for,  as 
Tattle  has  pictures  of  all  that  have  nanted  him 
fevours,  he  nas  the  pictures  of  all  that  have  re- 
fined  him— if  satires,  descriptions,  characters,  and 
lampoons,  are  pictures. 

SDond.  Yes,  mine  are  most  in  black  and  white — 
and  yet  there  are  some  set  out  in  their  true  ooburs, 
both  men  and  women.  I  can  show  yoa  pride, 
MIy,  afieetation,  vrantonness,  inconstancy,  covet- 
ousness,  dissimulation,  malice,  and  ignorance,  all 
in  one  piece.  Then  I  can  show  you  lyin^,  fop- 
pery, vanity,  oovrardice,  bngsery,  kchesy,  mipo- 
tenoe,  and  ugliness,  in  amAner  piece;  and  yet 
one  of  these  is  a  celebrated  beau^,  and  t'other  a 
profesMd  beau.  I  have  paintings  too,  some  plea- 
sant  enough. 

Mra.  P.  Come,  let's  hear  them. 

Scand.  Why,  I  have  a  beau  in  a  bagnio,  cup- 
ping for  a  complexion,  and  sweating  for  a  shape. 

yfra.  P.  So ! 

Scand.  Then  I  have  a  lady  burning  ^landy  in 
a  cellar  with  a  hackney-coachman. 

Mra.  P.  O  devil !  Well  but  that  story  is  not 
true. 

Scand.  I  have  some  hieroglyphics  too.  I  have  a 
lawyer  with  a  hundred  hands,  two  heads,  and  but 
one  face ;  a  dirine,  with  two  feces  and  one  head ; 
and  1  have  a  soldier,  with  his  brains  in  his  belly, 
and  his  heart  where  his  head  should  be. 

Mrs.  P.  And  no  head. 

Scand.  No  l^ad. 

Mra.  P.  Pooh,  this  b  all  invention.  Have  you 
not  a  poet. 

Scand.  Yes,  I  have  a  poet,  weighing  words, 
and  Milling  praise  for  praise;  and  a  critic  picking 
lus  pocket.  I  have  another  brge  piece  too,  re- 
presenting'a  school,  where  there  are  huge  propor- 
tioned critics,  vrith  long  wigs,  laced  coats,  Steinkirk 
cravats,  and  terrible  faces ;  with  catcalls  in  their 
hands,  and  horn-books  about  their  necks.  I  have 
many  more  of  thb  kind,  very  well  painted,  as  you 
shall  see. 

Mra.  P.  Well,  HI  come,  if  it  be  but  to  dbprove 

fOU. 

Enter  Jeremy, 

Jer.  Sir,  here 's  the  steward  again  from  your 
fetber. 


Vol.  I'll  come  to  him.— —Will  you  give  liue 
leave  1  I'll  wait  on  you  again  presently. 

Mra.  P.  No,  I'll  be  gone.  Come,  who  sqairea 
me  to  the  Exchange  1  I  most  call  on  my  eiater 
Foresight  there. 

Scand.  1  will :  I  have  a  mind  to  your  aialer. 

Mra,  P.  Civil ! 

Tai.  I  will :  because  I  have  a  tendre  for  yoor 
ladyship. 

Atra.  P.  That's  somewhat  the  better  reason,  to 
my  opinion. 

Scand.  Well,  if  Tattle  entertains  yon,  I  have 
the  better  opportunity  to  engage  your  sirter. 

Vol.  Tell  Angelica  I  am  abrat  making  hard 
oooditiQns,  to  come  abroadi  and  be  at  liberty  to 
see  her. 

Scand.  Ill  give  an  acooant  of  yoa  and  yoor 
proceedings,  if  indiscretion  be  a  sign  of  love,  joq 
are  the  most  of  a  lover  of  any  body  that  I  know. 
You  bncy  that  parting  with  your  estate  will  help 
vou  to  your  mbtress — In  my  mind  heb  atbooght- 
less  adventurer, 

Who  hopes  to  purchase  wealth  by  selling  bnd ; 
Or  vrin  a  mistress  with  a  losing  nand. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  I.— A  Room  in  Foresight's  House. 
Enter  Foresight  and  Sbrtakt. 

Por.  Hey-day !  What,  are  all  the  women  of 
my  &mily  abroad  1  Is  not  my  wife  come  home  1 
nor  my  sister  1  nor  my  daughter  ? 

Serv.  No,  Sir. 

Por.  Mercy  on  us !  what  can  the  meaning  of 
it  1  Sure  the  moon  is  in  all  her  fbrtitodee !  Is  my 
niece  Angelica  at  home  ? 

Serv.  Yes,  Sir. 

Por.  I  believe  you  he.  Sir. 

Serv.  Sir! 

Por.  I  say  you  lie,  Sir.  It  b  impoeaible  thai 
any  thing  ^fiould  be  as  I  would  have  it ;  for  I  was 
born,  Sir,  when  the  crab  was  ascending ;  and  aO 
my  aflairs  go  backward. 

Serv.  I  can't  tell  indeed.  Sir. 

Por.  No,  I  know  you  can't.  Sir.  But  I  can 
tpll,  and  foretell.  Sir. 

Enter  Norse. 

Nurse,  where 's  your  young  mistrees  ? 

Nurae.  Wee'st  heart !  I  know  not :  they're  none 
of  them  come  home  yet.     Poor  chikl,  I  warrant 

she 's  fbnd  of  seeing  the  town ! x^darry,  pray 

Heaven  they  have  given  her  any  dinner! 

Good  lack-a-day,  ha,  ha,  ha!  O  strange;  IH 
vow  and  swear  now,  ha,  ha,  ha !  marry  and  did 
you  ever  see  the  like  I 

Por.  Why,  how  now,  what 's  the  mattM*  1 

Nurse.  Pray  Heaven  send  your  worship  good 
luck !  marry,  and  amen,  with  all  my  heart !  for 
you  have  put  on  one  stocking  with  the  wrong  side 
outward. 

Por.  Ha,  howl  Faith  and  troth  I'm  glad  of 
it;  and  so  I  have;  that  may  be  good  luck  in 
troth ;  in  troth  it  may,  very  good  luck :  nay,  1 
have  had  some  omens.  I  got  out  of  bed  back- 
wards too  thb  morning,  without  premeditation ; 
Sretty  good  that  too.  But  then  I  stumbled  coming 
own  staire,  and  met  a  weasel ;  bad  omens  thoee ! 
Some  bad,  some  good ;  our  lives  are  chequered ; 
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■ntli  tnd  sonuw,  wuit  and  plenty,  night  and 
day,  make  up  our  time. — But,  in  troth,  1  am 
pieiued  at  my  stocking — ^very  well  pleased  at  my 
stocking !— Uh,  here 's  my  niece !— 4Sirrah,  go  tell 
Sir  Sampson  Legend  I'll  wait  on  him  if  he 's  at 
leisure.  'Tie  now  three  o'clock,  a  very  good  hour 
for  bosineas ;  Mercury  governs  this  hour. 

[Exit  Servant. 

Enter  Anqelica. 

Ang.  Is  it  not  a  good  hour  for  pleasure  tock 
anelel  Pray  lend  me  your  coach ;  mine 's  out  of 
Older. 

F\>r.  What,  would  you  be  gadding  too  1  Sure 
•It  females  are  mad  tiMlay — It  is  of  evil  portent, 
and  bodes  mischief  to  the  master  of  a  family. — I 
remember  an  old  prophecy  written  by  Messa- 
hakh  the  Arabian,  and  thus  translated  by  a 
reverend  Buckinghamshire  bard. 

Wlien  housewives  all  the  house  forsake, 
And  leave  good  men  to  brew  and  bake, 
Without  en  guile,  then  be  it  said. 
That  house  doth  stand  upon  its  nead ; 
And  when  the  head  is  set  in  ground. 
No  mar^I  if  it  be  fruitful  found. 

Pfuitful,  the  head  fruitful:  that  bodes  horns; 
the  fruit  of  the  head  is  horns.  Dear  niece,  stay 
at  home  for  by  the  head  of  the  house  is  meant 
Che  boaband ;  the  prophecy  needs  no  explanation. 

Ang.  Well,  but  I  can  neither  make  you  a 
eockok),  uncle,  by  going  abroad ;  nor  secure  you 
from  being  one,  by  staging  at  home. 

Fbr.  Yes,  yea ;  while  there 's  one  woman  left, 
the  prophecy  is  not  in  full  force. 

Ang.  But  my  inclinations  are  in  force.  I  have 
a  mind  to  go  abroad ;  and  if  you  wont  lend  me 
your  coach,  I'll  take  a  hackney,  or  a  chair;  and 
leave  you  to  erect  a  scheme,  and  find  who 's  in 
eoDJonction  with  your  wife.  Why  don't  you 
keep  her  at  home,  if  you're  jealous  of  her  when 
she's  abroad  1  You  know  my  aunt  is  a  little 
letrogade  (as  you  call  it)  in  her  nature.  Uncle, 
I'm  afraid  you  are  not  lord  of  the  ascendant !  ha, 
ha,  ha! 

/Vr.  Well,  jill-fKrt,  you  are  very  pert — and 
always  ridiculing  that  celestial  science. 

Ang.  Nay,  uncle,  don't  be  anffry — If  you  are, 
ni  reap  up  ail  your  false  propnecies,  ridiculous 
dreaoM,  ana  idle  divinations.  I'll  swrar,  you  are 
a  nuisance  to  the  neighbourhood. — What  a  bustle 
did  you  keep  against  the  last  invisible  eclipse,  lay- 
ing in  provision,  as  it  were  for  a  siege !  What  a 
world  of  fire  and  candle,  matsfies  andtinderboxes, 
iad  you  purchase ! — One  would  have  thought  we 
were  ever  after  to  live  under  ground ;  or  at  least 
make  a  voyage  to  Grreenland,  to  inhabit  there  all 
the  dark  season. 

fVr.  Why,  you  malapert  slut ! 

AnM.  Will  you  lend  roe  your  coach  1  or  I'll  go 
on  — ^Nay,  I'll  declare  how  you  prophesied  popery 
Was  coming,  only  because  the  butler  had  mislaid 
smne  of  the  apostle  spoons,  and  thought  they 
were  lost.     Away  went  religion  and  spoon-meat 

together ! Indeed,  uncle,  I'll  indite  you  for  a 

wizard. 

fVr.  How,  hussy !  was  there  ever  such  a  pro- 
voking minx  i 

.Vu.-»e.  O  nterriful  father,  how  she  talks ! 

Ang.  Yes,  I  can  make  oath  of  your  unlawful 
Mnifht  practices;  you  and  the  okl  nurse  there. 
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Nurse.  Marry,  Heaven  defend ! — ( at  midnight 
practices.  O  Lord,  what's  here  to  dol — I  in 
unlawful  doings  with  my  master's  worship!— 
Why,  did  you  ever  hear  toe  like  now  1 — Sir,  did 
ever  I  do  any  thing  of  your  midnight  concems— 
but  warm  your  bed,  and  tuck  you  up,  and  aet  the 
candle,  ana  your  tobacco-box,  and  your  urinal  by 
you,  and  now  and  then  rub  the  soles  of  your  Aet  1 
— O  Lord  I ! 

Ang.  Yea,  I  saw  yon  to|jether,  through  the 
key-hole  of  the  cloeet,  one  night,  like  Saul  with 
the  witch  of  EUidor,  turning  the  sieve  and  sheers, 
and  pricking  your  thumbs,  to  write  poor  innocent 
servants'  names  in  blood,  about  a  Uttle  nutmeg- 
grater,  which  she  had  forgot  in  the  caudle-cupw — 
Nay,  I  know  something  worae,  if  I  woukl  speak 
ofit! 

jFVr.  I  defy  you,  hussy ;  but  111  remember  this, 
I'll  be  revenged  on  you,  cockatnce;  I'll  hamper 
you — You  have  your  fortune  in  your  own  hands 
— but  I'll  find  a  way  to  make  your  lover,  your 
prodigal  spendthrift  gallant,  Vauentine,  pay  for 
aU,  I  wUl 

Ang.  Will  you  1  I  care  not ;  but  aH  shall  out 
then. 

/Vr.  I  will  have  patience,  since  it  ia  the  will  of 
the  Stan  I  should  be  thus  tormented— this  ia  the 
eflect  of  the  malidoua  conjunctions  and  opfoaitinpa 
in  the  third  house  of  my  nativity:  there  thecnrcto 
of  kindred  was  foretoki. — But  I  will  have  my 
doors  locked  up— I'll  punish  you ;  not  a  man  shall 
enter  my  house. 

Ang.  Do,  uncle,  k>ck  them  up  quickly,  before 
my  aunt  comes  home— you'll  have  a  letter  for 
ahmony  to-morrow  morning! — But  let  me  begone 
first;  and  then  let  no  mankind  come  near  the 
house :  but  converse  with  spirits  and  the  cetosfial 
signs,  the  bull  and  the  ram,  and  the  goat.  Bless 
me,  there  are  a  great  many  horned  beasts  among 
the  twelve  signs,  unde !  But  cuckolds  go  to 
heaven ! 

For.  But  there's  but  one  virgin  among  the 
twelve  signs,  spit- fire  I  but  one  virgin ! 

Ang.  Nor  there  had  not  been  that  one,  if  abe 
had  had  to  do  with  any  thing  but  astrologen, 
uncle !    That  makes  my  aunt  go  abroad. 

JF\)r.  How!  how!  is  that  the  reason  1  Come, 
you  know  something ;  tell  me,  and  111  forgive  you ; 
do,  good  niece.— Come,  you  shall  have  my  coach 
and  horses — fiuth  and  troth,  you  shall. — Doea  my 
wife  complain  1  Come,  I  know  women  tell  one 
another— She  is  young  and  sanguine,  has  a  wan- 
ton, haxel  eye,  and  was  bom  under  Qemini,  which 
may  incline  her  to  society ;  she  has  a  mole  upon 
her  lip,  with  a  moist  palm,  and  an  open  iibersLlity 
on  the  mount  of  Venus. 

Ang.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

For.  Do  you  laugh? — Well,  gentlewoman, 
ril— But  come,  be  a  good  girl,  don't  perplex 
your  poor  uncle !     Tell  me  ' 


Odd,  I'll— 


me— won't  you  speak  1 


Enter  Sf.rva.nt. 


Serv.  Sir  Sampson  is  coming  down,  to  wait 
upon  you.  Sir.  [Exit. 

Ang.  Grood  b'ye,  uncle — Call  me  a  chair. — 1*11 
find  out  my  aunt,  and  tell  her,  she  must  not  come 
home.  [Exit. 

For.  I  am  so  perplexed  and  vexed,  I  am  not  fit 
to  receive  him ;  I  shall  scarce  recover  myself  be- 
fore the  hour  be  past.  Go,  nurse ;  tell  Sir  Sampaon 
Tin  ready  to  wait  on  him. 
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[▲cr  a. 


iVuTte.  Yet,  Sir.  [ExU, 

FSiT.  Well — why,  if  I  was  bom  to  be  a  cuck- 
old, there  'h  do  more  to  be  nid ! — He  ie  here  al- 
ready. 

Enter  Sir  Sampbon  Legend,  wUk  a  paper. 

Sir  8.  Nor  no  more  to  be  done,  old  boy,  that  is 
phin — here  it  is,  I  have  it  in  my  harid,  old 
Ptolemy ;  1*11  make  the  nncracious  prodigal  know 
who  b^t  him ;  I  will,  old  Noatrodamus.  What, 
I  warrant  my  son  thought  nothing  belonged  to  a 
fiuher,  but  foigivenesa  and  affection :  no  authority, 
no  oorrectioo,  no  arbitraiy  power — ^nothing  to  be 
done,  but  for  him  to  offiuid,  and  me  to  pardon !  I 
warrant  you,  if  he  danced  till  doooraday,  he 
thought  I  was  to  pay  the  piper.  Well,  but  here 
it  is,  under  black  and  wlute,  Mignaium,  HgUkUunif 
and,  delt6era^9ii^— that,  as  soon  as  my  son  Ben- 
jamin is  arrived,  he  is  to  make  over  to  him  his 
right  of  inheritance.— Where  is  my  daughter,  that 
is  to  be— hal  okl  Merlin  !  Body  of  me,  Fm  ao 
glad  Tm  revenged  on  this  undutiful  rogue! 

/br.  Odso,  fet  me  see;  let  me  see  the  paper. 
Ay,  here  it  is,  if  it  will  but  hold — I  wish  things 
were  done  and  the  conveyance  made. — When  was 
this  signed  1  what  hour  1  Odso,  you  should  have 
oonsumd  me  for  the  time.  Well,  but  well  make 
haste. 

Sir  S.  Haste !  ay,  ay^  haste  enough ;  my  son 
Ben  will  be  in  town  to-night — I  have  ordered  my 
lawyer  to  draw  up  writings  of  settlements  and 
jointure— all  shall  be  done  to-night — No  matter 
for  the  time ;  pr'ythee,  brother  Foresight,  leave 
superstition. — Pox  o*  th'  time ;  there 's  no  time 
but  the  time  present;  there 's  no  more  to  be  said 
of  what 's  pai^ ;  and  all  that  is  to  come  will  happen. 
If  the  sun  shine  by  day,  and  the  stan  by  nij^ht — 
why,  we  shall  know  one  another's  faces  without 
the  help  of  a  candle ;  and  that 's  all  the  stan  are 
good  for. 

JV.  How,  how,  Sir  Sampson  1  that  alii — 
Give  me  leave  to  contradict  you,  and  tell  you,  you 
are  ignorant. 

Sir  S.  I  tell  you,  I  am  wise :  and  aapieru  do- 
minabitur  aatrU  ;  there 's  Latin  for  you  to  prove 
it,  and  an  argument  to  confound  your  Euhrmeris. 
— Ignorant !  1  tell  you  I  have  travelled,  old  Fercu ; 
and  know  the  globe.  I  have  seen  the  Antipodes, 
where  the  sun  rises  at  midnight,  and  sets  at  noon- 
day. 

/Vr.  But  I  tell  you,  I  have  travelled,  and  tra- 
velled in  the  celestial  spheres ;  know  the  signs  and 
the  planets,  and  their  houses :  canjudge  of  motions 
direct  and  retrograde,  of  sextiles,  quadrates,  trines, 
and  oppositions;  fiery  trigons,  and  aquatical  tri- 
gone ;  know  whether  life  shall  be  long  or  shmt, 
happy  or  unhappy ;  whether  diseases  are  curable 
or  incurable ;  if  journeys  shall  be  prosperous,  un- 
dertakings successful,  or  goods  stolen  recovered :  I 
know 

Sir  S.  I  know  the  length  of  the  emperor  of 
China's  foot ;  have  kissed  the  great  Mogul's  slip- 
per, and  rid  a  hunting  upon  an  elephant  with  the 
Cham  of  Tartary. — Ihave  made  a  cuckold  of  a 
king ;  and  the  present  majesty  of  Bantam  is  the 
issue  of  these  loins. 

For.  1  know  when  travellers  lie  or  speak  truth, 
when  they  don't  know  it  themselves. 

Sir  S.  I  tiave  known  an  astrologer  made  a  cuck- 
old in  the  twinkling  of  a  star;  and  seen  a  conjurer, 
Uut  could  not  keep  the  devil  out  of  his  wife's  circle. 


For.  What,  does  he  twit  me  with  my  wife  tool 
I  must  be  better  informed  of  this.  [Ande.V—Do 
you  mean  my  wife,  Sir  Sampson  1  Thougn  yoa 
made  s  cuckold  of  the  king  oi  Bantans,  yet  ny  the 
body  of  the  sun — 

Sir  S.  By  the  horns  of  the  mooo,  yoa  would 
say,  brother  Capricorn. 

For.  Capricorn  in  your  teeth,  thou  modem 
Mandeville !  Ferdinand  Mendez  Pinto  was  but 
a  type  of  thee,  thou  liar  of  the  firat  magnitude. 
Take  back  your  paper  of  inheritance ;  send  your 
son  to  sea  again.  Ill  wed  my  daughter  to  an 
Egyptian  mummy,  ere  she  shall  incorporate  witk 
a  contemner  of  sciences,  and  a  defiuner  of  vir- 
tue. 

Sir  S.  Body  o'  me,  T  have  gone  too  frr — I  moat 
not  provoke  nonest  Albumaaar. — An  Egyptian 
mummy  is  an  illustrious  creature,  my  trusty  hiero* 
glyphic;  and  may  have  aignifications  of  futufity 
alwut  him.  Odwud,  1  would  my  son  were  aa 
Egyptian  mummy  for  thy  sake.  What,  thou  art 
not  angry  for  a  jest,  my  good  Hsiy  ?<— I  reverence 
the  sun,  moon,  and  stan  with  all  my  heart — 
What  I  V\\  make  thee  a  present  of  a  mununy. 
Now  I  think  on't,  I  have  a  snoukJer  of  an  Elgypliaii 
king,  that  1  purioined  from  one  of  the  pyramids, 
powdered  with  hieroglyphics;  thou  shaft  have  it 
brought  home  to  thy  house,  and  make  an  enter- 
tainment for  all  the  Philomaths,  and  studenU  in 
physic  and  astrology,  in  and  about  London. 

For.  But  what  do  you  know  of  my  wife.  Sir 
Sampson  1 

Sir  S.  Thy  wife  is  a  constellation  of  virtues ; 
she  is  the  moon,  and  thou  srt  the  man  in  th* 
moon;  she  is  more  illustrious  than  the  moon,  fox 
she  has  her  chastity  without  her  incontinency :  I 
waa  but  in  jest 

EnUr  Jeremy. 

How  now  1  who  sent  for  you,  ha  1  what  would 
you  have  1 

For.  Nay,  if  you  were  but  in  jest — Who  *s  that 
fellow  7    I  don't  like  his  physiognomy. 

SirS.  [ToJerkmy]  My  son,  Sir  1  what  son^ 
Sir  7  my  son  Benjamin,  hal 

Jer.  No,  Sir ;  Mr.  Valentine,  my  master ; — it 
is  the  firet  time  he  has  been  abroad  since  his  cob- 
finenient,  and  he  comes  to  pay  his  duty  to  yoo. 

Sir  S.  Well,  Sir. 

Enter  Valentine. 

Jer.  He  is  here.  Sir. 

Vol.  Your  blessing,  Sir. 

Sir  S  YouWe  had  it  already,  Sir;  I  think  I 
sent  it  you  to-day  in  a  bill  of  four  thouaand 
pounds. — A  great  deal  of  money,  brother  Forc^ 
sight! 

For.  Ay,  indeed.  Sir  Samjison,  a  great  deal  of 
money  for  a  young  man ;  I  wonder  what  he  can 
do  with  it. 

Sir  S.  So  do  I. — Hark  ye,  Valentine,  if  there 
be  too  much,  refund  the  superfluity;  dost  hear, 
boy  7 

Val.  Superfluity,  Sir!  it  will  scarce  pay  my 
debts. — I  hope  you  will  have  more  indulgence 
than  to  oblige  me  to  those  hard  conditions  which 
my  necessity  signed  to. 

Sir  S.  Sir !  how,  I  beseech  you,  what  were 
you  pleased  to  intimate, concerning  indulgence? 

Val.  Why,  Sir,  that  you  would  not  go  to 
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eztFemRy  of  the  oonditiont,  but  release  me  at  leait 
Aom  aome  part 

Sir  S.  O,  Sir,  I  underataand  you — that  'a  all, 
lial 

Vol.  Yea,  Sir,  all  that  I  presume  to  ask — But 
^hat  ToUjOUt  of  &therly  fondness,  will  be  pleased 
Co  add,  will  be  doubly  welcome. 

Sir  S.  No  doubt  of  it,  sweet  Sir;  but  your 
fifial  piety  and  my  fatherly  fondness  would  fit  like 
^wo  tallies — Here's  a  rogue,  brother  Foresight, 
makes  a  bargain  under  hand  and  seal  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  would  be  released  from  it  in  the  afternoon, 
bcfe  'a  eonacience  and  honesty !  This  is  your  wit 
now,  this  is  the  morality  of  your  wit !  You  are  a 
wit,  and  have  been  a  b«&u,  and  may  be  a — Wh^c, 

sirmh,  u  it  not  here  under  hand  and  seal  ? 

Can  you  deny  it  1 

Vol.  Sir,  1  don't  deny  it. 
Sir  S.  Sirrah,  youll  be  hanged ;  I  shall  live  to 
see  yoa'goup  Holborn-hill. — Has  he  not  a  rogue's 
fine  1 — --Speak,  brother;  you  understand  physi- 
ocnoiny;-— ofall  my  boys  the  most  unlike  me. 
He  has  a  damned  Tyburn  fiice,  without  the  benefit 
of  the  dergy. 

F\rr.  Hum! — truly,  I  don't  care  to  discourage 
a  young  man — he  has  a  violent  death  in  his  face ; 
but  1  hope  no  danger  of  hanging. 

Vol.  sir,  is  thb  usase  for  your  son  7 — For  that 
old  weather-headed  fool,  I  know  how  to  laugh  at 
him ;  but  vou.  Sir — 

Slir  fiH  You,  Sir ;  and  you,  Sir. — Why,  who 
ate  TOO,  Sir  1 

VaL  Your  son.  Sir. 

Sir  S.  That's  more  than  I  know,  Sir;  and  I 
beHere  not 
Vol.  Faith,  I  hope  not. 

Sir  S.  What  would  vou  have  your  mother  a 
whore  1    Did  you  ever  hear  the  like  1 

Vol.  1  would  have  an  excuse  for  your  barbarity 
and  unnatural  usage. 

Sir  S.    Excuse: — Impudence!    Why,  sirrah, 

mayn't  T  do  what  I  please  1  are  not  you  my  slave  1 

did  not  I  beget  you  i  and  might  not  I  have  chosen 

whether  I  would  have  begot  you  or  no  ]    Who 

frt  you  ?  whence  came  you  1  what  brought  you 

into  the  world  1  how  came  vou  here,  Sir  7  here, 

With  that  audacious  face,  hah  1    Answer  me  that 

Old  you  come  a  volunteer  into  the  world  ?  or  did 

^}  with  the  lawful  authority  of  a  parent,  press  you 

to  the  service? 

Vol.  I  know  no  more  why  I  oime,  than  you  do 
^hy  you  called  me.  But  here  I  am;  and  if  you 
*^on*t  mean  to  provide  for  me,  I  desire  you  would 
'e^ive  me  as  you  found  me. 

Sir  S.  With  all  my  heart.  Come,  uncase,  strip, 
^^id  go  naked  out  of  the  world  as  you  came 
««lfo  it 

Vol.  My  clothes  are  soon  put  off— hut  you  must 
^Iso  divest  me  of  my  reason,  thou<rht,  passions, 
*  ^"kclinations,  affections,  ap[)etite8,  senses,  and  the 
^  l^in  of  attendants  that  you  begot  along  with  me. 
Sir  S.  What  a  many-head«l  monster  have  I 
t^ropagated ' 

Veu.  I  am,  of  myself,  a  plain,  easy,  Rimple  crea- 
^Xire;  and  to  be  kept  at  small  expense:  but  the 
^^inue  that  you  gave  me  are  craving  and  invinci- 
ble ;  they  are  so  many  deviU  that  you  have  raised, 
%.nd  will  have  employment. 

Sir  S.  Oons  what  had  I  to  do  to  jjet  children  7 
^-— can't  a  private  man  be  born  without  all  those 
ft  Jlowers? — W  hy  nothing  under  an  emperor  nhould 
^  bom  with  appetites — why,  at  this  rate,  a  fellow 


that  has  but  a  groat  in  his  pocket  may  have  a 
stomach  <;jtipable  of  a  ten  shilhng  ofdinaiy. 

Jer.  Nay,  that 's  as  clear  as  the  sun ;  I'd  make 
oath  of  it  Liefore  any  justice  in  Middlesex. 

Sir  S.  Here  's  a  cormorant  too ! This  fel- 
low was  not  born  with  you  t — I  did  not  beiret  him. 

didn  ^  ^ 

Jer.  By  the  proviMon  that 's  made  for  me,  you 
might  have  begot  me  too  — Nay,  and  to  tell  your 
worship  another  truth,  I  believe  vou  did ;  for  [find 
I  was  born  with  those  same  whoreson  sppetiles 
too  that  tny  master  speaks  of 

Sir  &  Why,  look  you  there  now ! — I'll  main- 
tain it,  that,  by  the  rule  of  right  reason,  this  fellow 

ought  to  have  been  born  without  a  palate. • 

'Sheart,  what  should  he  do  with  a  distinguishing 
taste  1 — 1  warrant  now,  he'd  rather  eat  a  pheasant 
than  a  piece  of  poor  John — and  sniell,  now ;  why, 
I  warrant  he  can  smell,  and  loves  perfumes  above 
a  stink — why,  there 'sit;  and  music— don't  yoo 
love  music,  scoundrel  7 

Jer.  Yes,  I  have  a  reas(>nable  good  ear,  Sir,  as 
to  jiggs  and  country  dances,  and  the  like;  I  don't 
much  matter  your  solos  or  sonatas: — they  give  me 
the  spleen. 

^'r  jS.  The  spleen  7  ha,  ha,  ha !  a  plague  con- 
found you  ! — Solos  or  sonatas  7  Oons,  whosf 
son  are  you  7  how  were  you  engendered,  muck- 
worm? 

Jer.  I  am,  by  my  father,  the  son  of  a  chairman 
my  mother  sold  oysters  in  winter,  and  cucumben 
in  summer :  and  1  came  up  stairs  into  the  world 
for  I  was  born  in  a  cellar. 

f\fr.  By  your  looks  vou  shall  go  up  stairs  ott 
of  the  world,  too,  friend. 

Sir  S.  And  if  this  rogue  were  anatomized  now, 
and  distierted,  he  has  organs  of  digestion  and  con 
co(*tion,  large  enough  for  the  inside  of  a  cardinal; 
this  stm  of  a  cucunioer ! — These  things  are  unac 
countable  and  unreasonable. — Why  was  1  not  a 
bear,  that  my  cubs  might  have  lived  upon  sucking 
their  paws  7  Nature  has  lieen  provident  only  to 
bears  and  spiders :  the  one  has  its  nutriment  in 
its  own  hands ;  the  other  spins  its  habitations  out 
of  its  own  entrails. 

Vol.  Fortune  was  provident  enough  to  supply 
all  the  necessities  of  my  nature,  if  I  had  my  right 
inheritance. 

Sir  S.  Again !  Have  you  not  four  thousand 
pounds  7— If  I  had  it  again  I  would  not  give  thee 
a  groat. — What,  wouldst  thou  liave  me  tuin  peli- 
can, and  feed  thee  out  of  my  own  vitals Ods, 

live  by  your  wits you  are  always  fond  of  the 

wits. — Now  let's  see  if  you  have  wit  enough  to 
keep  yourself. — Your  brother  will  be  in  town  to- 
nignt,  or  to-morrow  morning ;  and  then,  look  you, 
perform  covenants;  and  so  your  friend  and  ser- 
vant.— Come,  brother  Foresight. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Sampso.n  and  Foresight. 

Jer.  I  told  you  what  your  visit  would  come  to. 

Vol.  'Tis  as  much  as  1  expected — 1  did  not 
come  to  see  him:  I  came  to  see  Angelica;  but 
since  she  was  gone  abroad,  it  was  easily  turned 
another  wav,  and  at  U*a»i  looked  well  on  mv  side 
What 's  here  7  Mrs.  Foresight  and  Mrs  Frail ! 
They  are  earnest — 1*11  avoid  them. — Come  this 
way,  and  go  and  inquire  when  Angelica  will  re- 
turn, f  Exeunt, 

Enter  Mrs.  FoRESiniiT  and  Mrs  Frail, 

Mr».  F.  What  have  you  tn  do  to  watch  me. 
'SUfe  111  do  what  1  please. 
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Mn.F\>r.  Yoa  wiUI 

Mrs.  P.  Y«,  marry,  will  I. — A  grq^t  piece  of 
biMtneM  to  go  to  Covent-guden,  to  talw  a  turn  in 
a  hackney-OMch  with  ones  friend ! 

Afrf .  For.  Nay,  two  or  three  turns,  111  take  my 
oath. 

Mr».  F.  Well,  what  if  I  took  twenty— I  war- 
rant, if  you  had  been  there  it  had  only  Men  inno- 
cent recreation! — Where '■  the  comfort  of  this 
Hfis,  if  we  can't  have  the  happiness  of  convening 
where  we  like  1 

Mn.  For.  But  can't  yon  converse  at  home  1 — 
I  own  it,  I  think  there 's  no  happiness  like  con- 
versing with  an  agreeable  man :  I  don't  quarrel 
at  that,  nor  I  don't  think  but  your  conversation 
was  very  innocent.  But  the  place  is  public ;  and 
to  be  seen  with  a  man  in  a  hackney-coach  is 
scandalous.  What  if  any  body  else  slTould  have 
seen  you  alight,  as  I  did  1 — How  can  any  body 
be  happy,  whUe  they  are  in  perpetual  fear  of  b^ng 
seen  and  censured  1 — Besides,  it  would  not  only 
nflect  upon  you,  sister,  but  on  me ! 

Mrs.  F.  Pooh,  here 's  a  clutter !— Why  should 
it  reflect  upon  youl — I  don't  doubt  but  you  have 
thought  yourself  happy  in  a  hackney-coach  before 
now! — If  1  had  gone  to  Knightsbridge,  or  to 
Chelsea,  or  to  Spring-garden,  or  to  Barn-elms, 
with  a  man  alone — something  might  have  been 
said. 

Mrs.  For.  Why,  was  I  ever  in  any  of  those 
pbcesi — What  do  you  mean,  sister  1 
Mrs.  F.  Wss  if  what  do  you  mean  1 
Mrs.  For.  You  have  been  at  a  worse  place. 
Mrs.  F.  I  at  a  worse  place,  and  with  a  man  1 
Mrs.  For.  I  suppose  you  would  not  go  alone  to 
the  World's-end. 

Mrs.F.  The  World's-end!  What,  do  you 
mean  to  bsnter  mel 

Mrs.  For.  Poor  innocent !  you  don't  know 
that  there  is  a  place  called  the  World's-end  1  I'll 
swear,  you  can  keep  your  countenance  purely ; 
you'd  make  an  admirable  player ! 

Mrs.  F.  I'll  swear  you  have  a  great  deal  of 
confidence,  an<l  in  my  mind  too  much  for  the 
sta^e. 

Mrs.  For.  Very  well,  that  will  appear  who  has 
most — You  never  were  at  the  World's-end  1 
Mrs.  F  No. 

Mrs.  For.  You  deny  it  positively  to  my  face  7 
Mrs.  F.  Your  face !  what 's  your  face  f 
Mrs.  For.  No  matter  for  that ;  it 's  as  good  a 
hoe  as  yours. 

Mrs.  F.  Not  by  a  dozen  years'  wearing. — But 
I  do  deny  it  jiositively  to  your  face,  then. 

Mrs.  For.  I'll  allow  you  now  to  find  fault  with 
my  fare ;  for  I'll  swear  your  impudence  has  put 
me  out  of  countenance — Hut  look  you  here  now, 
— where  did  you  lose  this  gold  bodkin !  Oh,  sister, 
sister' 

Mrs.  F.  My  bodkin  ! 
Afrs.  For.  Nay,  'tis  yours,  look  at  it. 
Mrs.  F.  Well,  ifyou  go  to  that,  where  did  you 
find  this  bodkin  1-— Oh,  sister,  sister ! — sister  every 
way ! 

ii/rs.  For.  O,  devil  on't !  that  I  could  not  dis- 
cover her,  without  betraying  myself  [Aside. 
Mrs.  F.    I  have  heard  gentlemen  say,  sister, 
that  one  should  take  great  care,  when  one  makes 
a  thnjKt  in  fencing,  not  to  lay  ojien  one's  self 

Mrs.  For.  It  is  very  tme,  sister.  Well,  since 
all  'a  out,  and,  as  yoi;  say,  since  wc  are  Iwth 
wounded,  let  us  do  what  is  often  done  in  duels, 


take  care  of  one  another,  and  grow  better  friend 
than  before. 

Mrs.  F.  With  all  my  heart.  Ours  are  bu 
slight  fiesh  wounds ;  and  if  we  keep  them  froii 
air,  not  at  all  dangerous.  Well,  give  me  you 
hand,  in  token  of  sisterly  secrecy  and  affection. 

Mrs.  For.  Here  it  is,  with  all  my  heart. 

Mrs.  F.  Well,  as  an  earnest  of  friendahi| 
and  confidence,  I'll  acquaint  you  with  a  desigi 
that  I  have. — To  tell  truth,  and  speak  openly  u 
one  another.  I'm  afraid  the  world  have  observei 
us  more  than  we  have  observed  one  another.  Yoc 
have  a  rich  husband,  and  are  provided  for :  I  an 
at  a  loss,  and  have  no  great  stock  either  of  fcntam 
•or  reputation,  and  therefore  must  look  sharpij 
about  me.  Sir  Sampson  has  a  son,  that  is  ex- 
pected to-night ;  and  by  the  account  1  have  heand 
of  his  education,  can  be  no  conjurer.     The  eaCatf 

is  to  be  made  over  to  him. Now,  if  I  oouki 

wheedle  him,  sister,  ha  7  you  underBtand  me  1 

Mrs.  For.  I  do;  and  will  help  you,  to  the 
utmost  of  my  power. — And  I  can  tell  you  oof 
thing  that  fiUls  out  luckily ;  my  awkward  dauffb* 
ter-in-law,  who,  you  know,  is  designed  to  be  nis 
wife,  is  grown  lond  of  Mr.  TaiUe ;  now  if  we 
can  improve  that,  and  make  her  have  an  aversion 
for  the  booby,  it  may  go  a  great  way  towards  hii 
liking  you.  Here  they  come  together,  and  let  us 
contnve  sotae  way  to  leave  them  tc^ether. 

Enter  Tattle  and  Miss  Prde. 

Miss  P.  Mother,  mother,  mother,  look  you 
here. 

Mrs.  For.  Fy,  fy.  Miss,  how  you  bawl. — 
B^des,  I  have  told  you,  you  muct  not  caU  me 
mother. 

Miss  P.  What  must  I  call  you  then  ?  are  you 
not  my  fiither's  wife  1 

Mrs.  For.  Madam ;  you  must  say  Madam. — 
By  mv  soul,  I  shall  fancy  myself  old  indeed,  to 
have  this  great  girl  call  nie  mother. — Well,  but. 
Miss,  what  are  you  so  overjoyed  at  7 

Miss  P.  Look  you  here,  Madam,  then,  what 
Mr.  Tattle  has  given  me. — Look  you  here,  cousin ; 
here's  a  snuff-box ;  nay,  there 's  snufl'iu't — here, 
will  you  have  any  7 — Oh  good  '  how  sweet  it  is ! — 
Mr.  Tattle  is  all  over  sweet;  his  peruke  is  sweet, 
and  his  gloves  are  sweet — and  his  handkerchief  is 
sweet,  pure  sweet,  sweeter  than  roses — smell  hirn, 
mother — Madam,  1  mean. — He  gave  me  this  ring 
for  a  kiss. 

Taf.  O  fy,  Miss,  you  must  not  kiss  and  tell 

.\fiss  P.  Yes ;  I  may  tell  my  mother — and  he 
says  he'll  give  me  something  to  make  me  smell  so. 
oh,  pray  lend  me  your  handkerchief — Smell, 
cousin  ;  he  says  he'll  give  me  something  that  will 
make  my  smocks  smell  this  way. — Is  not  it  pure*? 
—  It 's  better  than  lavender,  niun. — I'm  resolved  I 
wont  let  nurse  put  any  more  lavender  among  my 
smocks — ha,  cousin  1 

Mrs.  F.  Fy,  Miss ;  amongst  your  linen  you 
must  say — you  must  never  say  smock. 

.Miss  P.  Why,  it  is  not  l»awdy,  is  it,  cousin  7 

Tat.  Oh,  Madam!  you  are  tt)o  severe  ujjon 
Miss:  you  must  not  find  fault  with  her  pretty 
simplicity ;  it  becomes  her  strangely. — Pretty 
Miss,  don't  let  them  persuade  you  out  of  your 
innorencv. 

.Mrs.  For.  Oh,  demn  you,  toad ! — I  wish  you 
don't  jiersunde  her  out  of  Ijer  innocency. 

Tal.  Who,  I,  Madam  7—0,  how  can  yooi 
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Im^  Mirii  •  thoagfatt— cure  jaa  don't 
know  me! 

Mfn.  F.  Ah,  devil,  ily  devil  1 — He 's  as  cloee, 
Mier,  ••  aoonloMor.— £^  thinks  we  don't  observe 
him. 

J#rt.  Far.  A  canning  cur  I  how  soon  he  could 
find  out  a  fresh  harmless  creature— and  left  us, 
ttlcr,  presently. 

Tat.  Upon  reputation 

Mn.  P.  They  re  all  so,  sister,  these  men — 
chey  love  to  have  the  spoiling  of  a  youn^  crea- 
tore ;  they  are  as  fond  of  it  as  of  Ming  m  the 
fot  fiuhioo,  or  of  seeing  a  new  play  the  first  day. 
— I  warruit  it  would  break  Adr.  Tattle's  heart,  to 
tbink  that  any  body  eke  should  be  beforehand 
with  him! 

Tai.  Oh,  Lord,  I  swear  I  would  not  for  the 


Mn,  P.  O,  hang  you!  who'll  believe  youl — 
'You'U  be  hanged  before  you'd  confess — we  know 
"^oii — she's  veiy  pretty — ^Lord,  what  pure  red 
^nJ  white !— -ahe  kwks  so  wholesome ;— ne'er  stir, 
M.  doot  know,  but  I  fiincy  if  1  were  a  man — 
JtfStt  P,  How  you  love  to  jeer  one,  cousin. 
Mn.  Por,  Hark'ee,  sister — hj  my  soul,  the 
rl  is  spoiled  already— d'ye  think   she'll  ever 
Mioro  a  great  lubberly  urpawlin  1 — Grad,  I  war- 
nt  yon,  she  wont  let  him  come  near  her,  after 
r.  Tattle. 

Mn.  P.  On  my  soul,  I'm  afraid  not — eh! 
Ithy  creature,  that  smells  all  of  pitch  and  tar  1— 
)evil  take  vou,  you  confounded  toad — why  did 
oil  see  her  before  she  was  married  1 

Mr;  For.  N^y^  why  did  we  let  himi — My 
lusband  will  hang  us — she'll  think  we  brought 
em  ac«]uainted. 

Afr».  P.  Come,  faith,  let  us  be  gone — If  my 
r  PAreaight  should  find  us  with  them,  he'd 
ink  so. 

Jftv.  /\;r.  So  he  would — ^but  then  the  leaving 
together  is  as  had — and  he  's  such  a  sly 
vil,  he  11  never  miM  an  opportunity. 
Hfn.  P.  I  don't  care ;  I  wont  be  seen  in  it 
Afn.  Ffr.  Well,  if  you  nhould,  Mr.  Tattle 
^fou'U  have  a  world  to  answer  for :  remember,  1 
^rash  my  hands  of  it;  I'm  thoroughly  innocent. 
[ExeurU  Mrs.  Frail  and  Mks.  FoRKsKiiiT. 
AfiM  P.    What  makes  them  go  away,  Mr. 
Tattle  1 — What  do  they  mean,  do  you  know  1 

Tat.  Yes,  my  dear — I  think  I  can  guess — but 
aang  me  if  I  know  the  reason  of  it. 
Miu  P.  Come,  must  not  we  go  tool 
Tat.  No,  no;  they  don't  mean  that. 
AfiM  P.   No !   what  then  1    What  shall  you 
■mot]  I  do  together? 

Tdt.  I  must  make  love  to  you,  pretty  Miss ; 
will  you  let  me  make  love  to  you  ? 
MiM  P.  Yes,  if  you  please. 
Tat.  Frank,  egad,  at  least.  What  does  Mrs. 
Foresight  mean  by  this  civility  1  la  it  to  make  a 
Ibol  of  me,  or  does  she  leave  ua  together  out  of 
fi>M]  morality,  and  do  as  she  would  be  done  by  1 
Egad  I'll  undersUnd  it  so.  [Aaide. 

.\fi»9  P.  Well,  and  how  will  you  make  love  to 
me  ? — Come,  I  long  to  have  you  liegin, — Must  I 
make  love  too  ?    You  must  tell  me  how. 

Tnt.  You  must  let  me  speak,  Miss ;  you  must 
not  speak  first.  1  must  ask  you  qui^ons,  and 
you  must  answer. 

.VtM  P.  What,  is  it  like  the  catechism  1  Come 
then,  ask  me. 
Tat.  D'ye  thing  you  can  k>ve  me  1 
Vol.  II. ...  3  D 


3iiu  P.  Yes. 

Tat.  Pooh,  you  must  not  say  yen  already.    I 
sha'n't  care  a  farthing  for  you  then  in  a  twinkling. 

MiM  P.  What  must  I  say  then  1 

Tat.  Why  you  must  say  no,  or  believe  not,  or 
you  can't  tell. 

Afus  P.  Why,  must  I  tell  a  lie  theni 

Tat.  Yes,  if  jrou'd  be  well-bred.  All  well-bred 
persons  lie— Besides,  you  are  a  woman ;  you  must 
never  speak  what  you  think :  your  words  must 
contradict  your  thoughts ;  but  your  actions  may 
contradict  your  words.  So,  when  I  ask  you,  u 
you  can  love  me.  you  must  say  no :  but  you  must 
love  me  too — If  1  tell  vou  you  are  nandsome,  you 
must  deny  it,  and  say  1  flatter  you.  But  you  must 
think  yourself  more  charming  than  I  speak  you— 
and  like  me  for  the  besuty  which  I  say  you  have, 
as  much  as  if  I  had  it  myself.  If  I  ask  you  to  kiss 
me,  you  must  be  ansry ;  but  you  must  not  refuse 
me;  if  I  ask  you  ror  more,  you  must  be  more 
angry,  but  more  complying ;  and  as  soon  as  ever 
1  make  you  say,  you'll  cry  out,  you  must  be  sure 
to  hold  your  tongue. 

AHiM  P.  O  Lord,  I  swear  tlus  is  pure !  I  like  it 
better  then  our  oki-foshioned  country  way  of  speak- 
ing one's  mind  ! — And  roust  not  you  lie  too  1 

TW..  Hum! — Yes;  but  you  must  believe  I 
speak  truth. 

AtisB  P.  O  Gemini !  Well,  I  always  had  a  great 
mind  to  tell  Ues — ^but  they  frighted  me,  ancTsaid 
it  was  a  sin. 

T€U.  Well,  my  pretty  creature,  will  you  maka 


me  happy  br  givmg  me  a 


leed ;  I'm  angry  at  you. 

[Runs  and  Irwses  him, 

T\U.  Hold,  hold,  that  'a  prcUv  well— but  yoa 
should  not  have  given  it  me,  but  have  sufifered  ma 
to  have  taken  it 

MiM  P.  Well,  we'll  do  it  affain. 

Tat.  With  all  my  heart— Now,  then  my  little 
angel !  [KiMCB  her. 

Miss  P.  Pish! 

Tat.  That 's  right.    Again,  niy  charmer ! 

[Kisses  her  again. 

MtM  P.  O  fy  1  nay,  now  I  can't  abide  you. 

Tat.  Admirable!  That  wns  as  well  ss  if  you 
had  been  bom  and  breil  in  (Tovent- garden. — And 
wont  you  show  me  pretty  Miss,  wMre  your  bed- 
chamber is  1 

Miss  P.  No,  indeed  wont  I ;  but  I'll  run  there, 
and  hide  myself  from  you  behind  the  curtains. 

Tat.  I'll  follow  vou. 

MiM  P.  Ah,  but  I  will  hold  the  door  with  both 
hands,  and  be  an^y,  and  you  shall  push  me  dowb 
before  you  come  m. 

Tat.  No,  ril  oome  in  first,  and  push  you  down 
afterwards. 

Miss  P.  Will  you  ?  then  I'll  be  more  angry 
and  more  complying. 

Tat.  Then  1 11  make  you  cry  out. 

Miss  P.  O  but  you  sha'n't,  for  I'll  hold  my  tongue. 

Tat    Oh,  my  dear  apt  scholar ! 

Miss  P.  Well,  now  111  run,  and  make  more 
hante  than  you. 

Tat.  You  shall  not  fly  so  fast  as  I'll  pursue. 

\Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I. 

Ni'RSB,  alone. 
Nurse.  Miss,  Miss,  Miss  Prue!-<Merry  oq 
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[acvui. 


me !— Why ,  what 's  become  of  the  child  t—Why, 
Mu8  ForRsight ! — Sure  she  has  locked  henelf  up 
in  her  chamber,  and  gone  to  sleep,  or  to  prayers ! 
— Miss,  Miss ! — 1  hear  her. — Come  to  your  father. 
Open  the  door — Open  the  door,  Miss. — I  hear 
you  crv  hushl. — O  Lord,  who  *s  there  ?  [Peepa.] 
—What's  here  to  do!— O  the  Father!  a  man 
with  her ! — Why,  Miss,  1  say ;  here's  fine  doings 
towards! — O  Lord,  we're  all  undone! — O  you 
young  harlot!  [Knock».] — Ods!  wont  you  open 
the  door  1  Fll  come  in  the  back  way.  [Exit. 

Enter  Tattle  and  Misa  Prue. 

Mi»$  P.  O  Lord,  she 's  coming— and  she'll  tell 
my  father!    What  shall  I  do  nowl 

Tat.  Plague  take  her!  if  she  had  staid  two 
minutes  longer,  I  should  have  wished  for  her  com- 


ing. 


fus  P.  O  dear,  what  shall  I  say ;  tell  me  Mr. 
Tattle,  tell  me  a  lie. 

Tyu.  There  *s  no  occasion  for  a  lie ;  I  could 
never  tell  a  lie  to  no  purpose — But  since  we 
have  done  nothing,  we  must  say  nothing,  I 
think.  I  hear  her. — I'll  leave  you  together, 
and  come  off  as  you  can. 

Thruata  her  in  and  ahuta  the  door. 

Enter  Valentine,  Scandal,  and  Angelica. 

iln^.  Vou  can't  accuse  me  of  inconstancy;  I 
never  told  you  that  1  loved  you. 

Vol.  But  I  can  accuse  you  of  uncertainty,  for 
not  tcUinff  me  whether  you  did  or  not. 

Ang.  You  mistake  indifference  for  uncertainty ; 
I  never  had  concern  enough  to  ask  myself  the 
question. 

Scand.  Nor  good-nature  enough  to  answer  him 
that  did  ask  you ;  I'll  say  that  for  you,  Madam. 

Ang.  What,  are  you  setting  up  for  good- 
nature*? 

Scand.  Only  for  the  afiectation  of  it,  as  the 
women  do  for  ill-nature. 

Ang.  Persuade  your  friend  that  it  is  all  afkc- 
tation. 

Scand.  I  shall  receive  no  benefit  from  the  opin- 
ion, for  1  know  no  eflectual  difference  between 
continued  affectation  and  reality. 

Tat.  [Coming  up]  Scandal  are  you  in  private 
discourse  7    Any  thing  of  secrecy  1 

[Aaide  to  Scandal. 

Scand.  Yes,  but  I  dare  trust  you.  We  were 
talking  of  Angelica's  love  to  Valentine ;  you  wont 
speak  of  it 

Tat.  No,  no,  not  a  syllable — I  know  that 's  a 
aecret,  for  it  is  whispered  every  where. 

Scand.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Ang.  What  is,  Mr.  Tattle?  I  heard  you  say 
something  was  whispered  every  where. 

Scand.  Your  love  for  Valentine. 

Ang.  How! 

Tat.  No,  Madam :  his  love  for  your  ladyship — 
Gad,  1  beer  your  pardon — for  I  never  heard  a  word 
of  your  ladysiiip's  passion  till  this  instant. 

A7ig.  My  passion ! — And  who  told  you  of  my 
passion,  pray,  Sirl 

Scand.  VVhy,  is  the  devil  in  youl  did  not  I  tell 
it  yc»u  for  a  secret  1 

Tat.  Gad,  but  I  thought  she  might  have  been 
trusted  with  her  own  affairs. 

Scand.  Is  that  your  discretion  1  trust  a  woman 
with  herself  1 


Tat.  Yon  say  tme ;  I  beg  your  pardon. — It  was 
impossible,  Madam,  for  me  to  imagine,  that  a  pel 
son  of  your  lad^fship's  wit  and  gallantry  could 
have  so  long  received  the  passionate  addrnaes  of 
the  accompfished  Valentine,  and  yet  remain  in- 
aenaible:  therefore,  you  will  ^rdon  me,  if  from 
a  just  weight  of  his  merit  with  your  ladyship's 
good  judgment,  I  formed  the  balance  of  a  recipro- 
cal affection. 

Val.  O  the  devil !  what  damned  costive  poet 
baa  given  thee  this  lesson  of  fustian  to  get  by  rote  1 

Ang.  1  dare  awear  you  wrong  him ;  it  is  his 
own— and  Mr.  Tattle  only  judgea  of  the  success 
of  others,  firom  the  effects  of  his  own  merit;  for, 
certainly  Mr.  Tattle  was  never  denied  any  thing 
in  his  life. 

Tat.  O  Lord!  yea,  indeed.  Madam,  several 
times. 

Ang.  I  awear  I  don't  think  it  ia  possible. 

Tat.  Yea,  I  vow  and  awear  I  have.  Lord, 
Madam,  I'm  the  most  unfortunate  man  in  the 
work],  and  the  moat  cruelly  used  by  the  ladies. 

Ang.  Nay,  now  you're  ungrateful. 

TcU.  No,  I  hope  not. — It  is  as  much  ingratitude 
to  own  some  fovours,  as  to  conceal  others. 

Val.  There,  now  it  is  out 

Ang.  1  don't  understand  you  now.  I  thought 
you  had  never  aaked  any  thing  hot  what  a  lady 
might  modestly  ^nt,  and  you  confeaa. 

Scand.  So,  fiuth,  your  buainess  is  done  here ; 
now  you  may  go  brag  aomewhere  elae. 

Tat.  Brag!  O  Heavena!  Why,  did  I  name 
any  bodyl 

Ang.  No;  I  soppoae  that  is  not  in  your 
power ;  but  you  would,  if  you  ooaU,  no  doubt 
on't. 

TVi/.  Not  in  my  power.  Madam ! — What  1  does 
your  ladyship  mean  that  I  have  no  woman'a  re- 
putation in  my  power  1 

Scand.  Why  you  wont  own  it,  will  you  1 

[Aside. 

Tat.  Faith,  Madam,  you  are  in  the  right ;  no 
more  I  have,  aa  I  hope  to  be  saved ;  1  never  had  it 
in  my  power  to  say  any  thing  to  a  lady's  preju- 
dice in  my  life. — For,  I  have  been  the  moat  un- 
successful creature  living  in  things  of  that  nature ; 
and  never  had  the  good  fortune  to  be  treated  once 
with  a  lady's  secret,  not  once. 

Ang.  No? 

Vol.  Not  once,  I  dare  answer  for  him. 

Scand.  And  I'll  answer  for  him ;  for  I'm  sure 
if  he  had,  he  would  have  told  me.  I  find.  Madam, 
you  don't  know  Mr.  Tattle. 

Tb/.  No,  indeed.  Madam,  jou  don't  know  me 
at  all.  I  find ;  for  sure,  my  intunate  friends  would 
have  known — 

Ang.  Then  it  seems  you  would  have  told,  if 
you  had  been  trilisted. 

Tat.  O,  Scandal,  that  was  too  for  put ! — Never 
have  told  particulars.  Madam.  Pernaps  I  might 
have  talkea  as  of  a  third  person — or  intnxluced  an 
amour  of  my  own,  in  conversation,  by  way  of 
novel ;  but  never  have  explained  particulars.' 

Ang.  But  whence  comes  the  reputation  of  Mr. 
Tattle's  secrecy,  if  be  was  never  trusted  1 

Scand.  Why,  thence  it  arises. — The  thing  is 
proverbially  spoken ;  but  may  be  applied  to  him — 
As  if  we  should  say  in  general  terms,  He  only 
is  secret,  who  never  was  trusted;  a  satirical  pro- 
verb upon  our  sex. — There  is  another  upon  y«.<iir8 
— as,  She  is  chaste,  who  was  never  asked  the 
question. 
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VaL  A  eoople  of  very  dvU  pnnrerbi,  truly. 
b  k  hard  to  tell  whetlier  the  lady  or  Mr. 
Tattle  be  the  more  obliged  to  you.  For  you 
SmumI  her  Tirtoe  upon  tM  backwartdnesii  of  the 
and  hb  aecrecy  upon  the  miBtnist  of  the 


TaL  Gad,  it  *•  Tery  true,  Madam ;  I  think  we 
are  obliged  to  acquit  ourselves. — And  for  my  part — 
but  yoor  ladyship  is  to  speak  first. 

Ang.  Am  1 1  Well  1  freely  confess.  I  have 
lesktsJ  a  great  deal  of  temptation. 

7V.  And  I  have  given  some  temptation  that 
has  not  been  resisted. 

Vol.  Good. 

Ang.  I  Gito  Valentine  here,  to  declare  to 
the  comt,  how  finiitless  he  has  found  his  en- 
deavoon,  and  to  ooofesa  all  his  solicitations  and 
mydraiala. 

VaL  I  am  ready  to  plead.  Not  Guilty,  for  you ; 
and  Ghiilly,  for  myself. 

Sramd,  So,  why  this  is  foir !  here 's  demonstra- 
tioo,  with  a  witneaa. 

Tai.  Well,  my  witnesses  are  not  present. — Yet, 
I  confess  I  have  had  favours  from  persons;  but  as 
the  fovoon  are  numberless,  so  the  perMns  are 


Scand.  Pooh,  this  proves  nothinff. 
7W.  Nol  I  can  show  letters,  looiets,  pictures, 
and  rings ;  and  if  there  be  occasion  for  witnesses, 
I  can  summon  the  maids  at  the  chocolate-houses, 
all  the  porten  at  PalJ  Mall  and  Covent-ffarden, 
the  door-keepen  at  the  playhouse,  the  £aweni 
at  Locket's,  the  Rummer,  Spring-garden,  my 
own  landlady  and  inUet  de  cnambre;  all  who 
shall  make  oath,  that  I  receive  more  letters  than 
the  secretary's  office;  and  that  I  have  more  vizor 
masks  to  inquire  for  me,  than  ever  went  to  see 
the  hermapbrnditej  or  the  naked  prince.  And  it 
is  notorious,  that,  m  a  country  cnurch,  once,  an 
inquiry  being  made  who  I  was,  it  was  answered, 
I  was  the  femous  Tattle,  who  had  ruined  so  many 
women. 

Vol.  It  was  there,  I  suppose,  you  got  the  nick- 
oame  of  the  Greet  Turk. 

Tai.   True;   I  was  called  Turk  Tattle,  all 
over  the  parish. — The  next  Sunday,  all  the  old 
women  kept  their  daughters  at  home,  and  the 
panson    had    not   half  his   congregation.      He 
would  have  brought  me  into  the  spiritual  court : 
but  1  was  revenged  upon  him,  for  he  had  a 
handaome  daughter,  whom  I  initiated  into  the 
acienoe.     But  1  repented  it  afterwards;   for  it 
was  talked  of  in  town. — And  a  lady  of  quality, 
that  shall  be  nameless,  in  a  raging  fit  of  jealousy, 
came  down  in  her  coach  and  six  horses,  and  ex- 
nosed  herself  upon  my  account.     Gad,  I  was  sorry 
lor  it  with  all  my  heart.-^You  know  whom  I 
mean — you  know  where  we  raffled — 
Seand.  Mum,  Tattle ! 
Va{.  'Sdeath,  are  you  not  ashamed  1 
Ang.    O  barbarous!   I  never  beard  so  inso- 
lent a  piece  of  vanity !— Fy,  Mr.  Tattle  !— I'll 
swear  I  could  not  have  believed  it. — Is  this  your 
secrecy  1 

Tat.  Grsd  so,  the  heat  of  my  stury  carried 
ne  beyond  my  discretion,  as  the  heat  of  the 
lady's  passion  hurried  her  beyond  her  reputa- 
tioii. — but  I  hope  you  don't  know  whom  I  mean ; 
for  there  were  a  sreat  many  ladies  raffled — Plague 
01  \  now  could  I  bite  off'  my  tongue. 

^eand.  No,  don't;  for  then  you'll  tell  us  no 
Come    I'll  recommend  a  song  to  you, 


upon  the  hint  of  my  two  proywbs:  and  I 
one  in  the  next  room  that  wul  sing  it 

[(Re»  to  the  door. 

Tat.  For  fieaven'a  sake,  if  you  do  guesa^  say 
nothing.    Gad,  I'm  very  unfortunate!. 

Scand.  Pray  aing  the  fint  song  in  the  last  new 
play. 

Song. 

A  nymph  and  a  swain  to  Apollo  once  pniy'd, 
The  swain  had  been  jilted,  the  nymph  beoi 

betray'd : 
Their  intent  was  to  try  if  his  oracle  knew 
E'er  a  nymph  that  was  chaste^  or  a  awain  that 

was  true. 

ApoUo  was  mute,  and  had  like  tliave  been 

pwed, 
But  sagely  at  length  he  this  secret  disclosed : 
He  alone  wont  betray,  in  whom  none  will  con- 
fide; 
And  the  nymph  may  be  chaste  that  has  never 
been  tried. 

Enter  Sir  Sampson,  Mrs.  Frail,  Miss  Prub, 

and  Servant. 

Sir  S.  Is  Ben  come?  my  son  Ben  come  1  Vm 
fflad  on't.— Where  is  he  1  I  fong  to  see  him. 
Now,  Mra.  Frail,  you  shall  see  my  son  Ben — He 's 
the  hopes  of  my  fomily— 1  ha'n't  seen  him  these 
three  years — I  warrant  he 's  grown !— Call  him  in ; 
bid  him  make  haste  [Exit  Strvant]  I'm  ready  to 
cry  for  joy. 

Mra.  P.  Now,  Miss,  you  shall  see  your  bus* 
band. 

Miu  P.  Piih,  he  shall  be  none  of  my  husband 

[Aside  to  Fhail. 

Mra.  P.  Hush!  Well,  he  sha  Vt !  leave  that  to 
me— ril  beckon  Mr.  Tattle  to  us. 

Ang.  Wont  you  stey  and  see  your  brother  ? 

V(u.  We  are  the  twm  stera,  snd  cannot  shine 
in  one  sphere;  when  he  rises,  I  must  set. — Besides, 
if  I  should  stey,  I  don't  know  but  my  father  in 
good-nature  may  press  me  to  the  immediate  sign- 
ing the  deed  of  conveyance  of  my  estate;  and  I'll 
defer  it  as  long  as  I  can. — Well ;  youll  come  to  s 
resolution. 

Ang.  I  cannot.  Resolution  must  come  to  me, 
or  I  shall  never  have  one. 

Scand.  Come,  Valentine,  III  go  with  you ;  I 
have  something  in  my  head,  to  communicate  to 
you.  f  Exeunt  Scandal  and  Valentine. 

Sir  S.  What !  is  iny  son  Valentine  gone  1 
What !  is  he  sneaked  o^  and  would  not  see  his 
brother  ?  There 's  an  unnatural  whelp !  there 's 
an  ill  natured  doff !  What !  were  you  here  too. 
Madam,  and  could  not  keep  him :  could  neither 
love,  nor  duty,  nor  natural  affection,  oblige  him  7 
Madam,  have  no  more  to  say  to  him ;  he  is  not 
worth  your  consideration.  The  rogue  has  not  a 
drachm  of  generous  love  about  him — all  interest, 
all  interest !  He 's  an  undone  scoundrel,  and  courto 
your  estate.  He  dora  not  care  a  doit  for  your 
person. 

Arur.  1  am  pretty  even  with  him.  Sir  Sampson ; 
for,  ifever  I  could  have  liked  any  thing  in  him, 
it  should  have  been  his  estate  too.  But,  since 
that 's  gone,  the  bait  'a  off,  and  the  naked  hook 
appeare. 

Sir  S.  Well  spoken  1  and  yon  are  a  wiser  wo- 
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[act  ni. 


man  than  I  thought  you  were ;  for  moat  yoanc 
women  now  a-daya  are  to  be  tempted  with  a  naJud 
hook. 

Ang.  If  I  marry,  Sir  Saropaon,  I  am  for  a^ood 
eatate  with  any  man,  and  for  any  man  with  a 
good  eatate :  therefore,  if  I  were  obliged  to  make 
a  choice,  I  declare  I'd  rather  have  you  than  your 
•on. 

Sir  S.  Faith,  you  are  a  wiae  woman ;  and  Pm 
^lad  to  hear  you  say  so.  1  was  afraid  you  were 
in  kive  with  a  reprobate.  Odd,  1  was  aorry  for 
you  with  all  my  heart.  Hang  him,  mongrel; 
cast  him  off.  You  shall  see  the  rogue  show  him- 
aelf,  and  make  love  to  some  desponding  Cadua  of 
fourscore  for  sustenance.  Odd,  I  love  to  see  a 
young  spendthrift  forced  to  cHns  to  an  old  woman 
for  aupport,  like  ivy  round  dead  oak — &ith  I  do. 
I  love  to  see  them  hug  and  ootten  together,  like 
down  upon  a  thistle. 

EiUer  Ben  and  Sertant. 

Ben.  Where 's  fiither  1 
'  ^erv.  There,  Sir ;  his  back 's  toward  you. 

[ExU. 

Sir  S.  My  son  Ben !  Bless  thee,  my  dear  boy ! 
thou  art  heartily  welcome. 

Ben.  Thank  you,  father ;  and  I'm  glad  to  see 
you. 

^  Sir  S.  I'm  glad  to  see  thee.    Kiss  me,  boy ! 
kiM  me  again  and  again,  dear  Ben. 

[Kis»e»  him. 
^  Ben.  So,  so,  enough,  &ther.    Mess,  I'd  rather 
klsB  these  gentlewomen. 

Sir  S.  And  so  thou  shalt. — Mrs.  Angelica,  my 
•on  Ben. 

Ben.  If  you  please.  [Salutes  her.] — Nay,  Mis- 
tress, I'm  not  fur  dropping  anchor  here;  about 
•hip.  [Kia$e$  Frail.] — Nay,  and  you  too,  my 
little  cock-boat.  [Kissee  Miss. 

Tat.  Sir,  you're  welcome  ashore. 

Ben.  Thank  you,  thank  you  friend. 

Sir  iS.  Thou  hast  been  many  a  weary  league, 
Ben,  since  I  saw  thee. 

Ben,  Ey,  ey,  been  1  been  far  enough,  and  that 
be  all.  Well,  father,  and  how  do  all  at  home  1  how 
does  brother  Dick,  and  brother  Vail 

Sir  S.  Dick !  Dick  has  been  dead  these  two 
Tears.  1  writ  you  word,  when  you  were  at  Leg- 
horn. 

Ben.  Mess,  that 's  true :  marry,  T  had  forgot. 
Dick  is  dead,  as  you  say. — Well,  and  how,  I  have 
a  many  (j[ue8tions  to  ask  you ;  well,  you  ben't  mar- 
ried again,  father,  be  you  ? 

Sir  S.  No,  I  intend  you  shall  marry  Ben ;  I 
would  not  marry,  for  thy  sake. 

Ben.  Nay,  what  does  that  signify  1 — An  you 
marry  again — why,  then,  I'll  goto  aea  again,  so 
there '«  one  for  t  other. — Pray,  don't  let  me  lie 
your  hinderance :  e'en  marry,  a  God's  name,  an 
the  wind  set  that  way.  As  for  my  part,  mayhap 
I  have  no  mind  to  marry. 

.\fra.  F.  That  would  be  pity,  auch  a  handsome 
young  gentleman. 

Ben.  Handsome !  he,  he,  he !  Nay,  an  you  are 
for  joking,  I'll  joke  with  you;  for  I  love  my  jest, 
an  the  ship  were  sinking,  as  we  said  at  sea.  But 
m  tell  you  why  I  don't  much  stand  towards  ma- 
trimony. 1  love  to  roam  about,  from  port  to  port, 
ami  from  land  to  Iiind :  I  could  never  abide  to  lie 
Dort-bound,  as  we  call  it.  Now,  a  man  that  is 
married  has,  as  it  were  d*ye  see,  his  feet  in  the 


bilboea,  and  mayhsp,  mayn't  g«t  them  out  again 
when  he  wouU. 
Sir  S.  Ben  is  a  wag. 

Ben.  A  man  that  u  married,  d'ye  eee,  ia  nu 
more  like  another  man.  than  a  galley-alave  b  like 
one  of  us  free  sailors:  ne  is  chained  to  an  oar  all 
hia  lifo ;  and,  mayhap,  forced  to  tug  a  leaky  vessel 
into  the  bargain. 

Sir  S.  A  very  wajg !  Ben  ia  a  very  wag ;  only 
a  little  rough ;  he  wanta  a  little  poliahing. 

Mr».  F.  Not  at  all ;  I  like  hia  humour  mightily : 
it  is  plain  and  honest ;  I  ahoold  like  auch  a  humour 
in  a  husband  extremely. 

Ben.  Say  you  so,  and  I  abould  like  auch  a  4iand- 
aome  gentlewoman  for  a  bed-felk>w. — What  say 
you.  Mistresa !  would  you  like  going  to  sea  1  Meas^ 
you're  a  tifht  veaael,  and  well  rigged,  an  you  were 
out  as  well  manned. 

Mr9.  F.  1  ahoukl  not  doubt  that,  if  yoa  were 
master  of  me. 

Ben.  But  111  tell  you  one  thing,  if  yoo  oome  to 
sea  in  a  high  wind,  or  that,  lady — ^yoo  majm't 
carry  so  much  sail  o'  your  head — Top  and  top- 
gallant, by  the  meas  I 
Mre.  F.  No?  whyao? 
Ben.  Why,  if  you  do,  you  may  run  the  risk  to 
be  overset ;  and  then  you'll  carry  your  keela  above 
water — he,  he,  he ! 

Anf^.  I  awear,  Mr.  Benjamin  \b  the  greatest 
wag  in  nature,  an  absolute  sea-wit 

Sir  S  Nay,  Ben  has  parts ;  but  as  I  told  you 
before,  they  want  a  little  poKahing.  You  must 
not  take  any  thing  ill,  Maciam. 

Ben.  No,  I  nope  the  gentlewoman  ia  not 
angry ;  I  mean  all  in  good  part :  for,  if  I  give  a 
jest,  I'll  take  a  jest;  and  so  you  may  be  aa  free 
with  me. 

Ajir.  I  thank  you.  Sir:  I  am  not  at  all  oflfend- 

cd.— But  I  think.  Sir  Sampaon,  you  ahould  leave 

him  alone  with  his  mistress.   Mr.  Tattle,  we  roust 

not  hinder  lovers.  [Exit. 

Tat.  Well,  Miss,  I  have  your  promise. 

[Ancfo  /o  Miss. 
Sir  S.  Madam,  you  say  true. — Look  you,  Ben, 
this  is  your  mistress.    Come,  Miss,  you  must  not 
be  shame-faced ;  we'll  leave  you  together. 

Mi88  P.  I  can't  abide  to  be  left  alone. — Mayn't 
my  cousin  stay  with  me  ? 

Sir  S.  No.  no.     Come,  let'a  away. 
Ben.  Look  you,  fiither,  mayhap  the  young 
woman  mayn't  take  a  liking  to  me. 

Sir  S.  I  warrant  thee,  boy.  Come,  come,  well 
bqrone.     I'll  venture  that. 

[ETeunt  Sir  Sjimpson,  Tattle,  and  Mrs. 
Frail. 
Ben.  Come,  mistress,  will  you  please  to  sit 
down  7  For,  if  you  stand  a  stem  a  that*n,  we 
shall  never  grapple  together.  Come.  Ill  hawl  a 
chair ;  there,  an  you  please  to  sit,  and  I'll  ait  by 
you. 

Mis8  P.  You  need  not  sit  so  near;  if  you  have 
any  thing  to  say,  I  can  hear  you  farther  off;  I  an*t 
deaf 

Ben.  Why,  that 's  true,  as  you  say,  nor  I  an't 
dumb;  I  can  lie  heard  as  far  as  another.  Til 
heave  off,  to  please  you.  [Sits  farOicr  off\]  An 
we  were  a  league  asunder,  Pd  undertake  to  hold 
discourse  with  you,  an  'twere  not  a  main  high 
wind  indeed,  and  full  in  mv  teeth.  L(H>k  you  ;  I 
am  as  it  were,  bound  for  the  land  of  matrimony : 
'tis  a  voyage,  d'ye  sec,  that  was  none  •)f  my  ai'lc* 
ing  ;  I  waa  commanded  by  father,  and  if  you  like, 
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■iylMip  I  wmj  tteer  into  your  htfboiir.  How  ny 
y9a,Mi0tnm^  The  short  oftbethiDgit,  that,  if 
jou  like  me,  and  I  like  you,  we  may  chanee  to 
•winf  in  a  luimmock  together. 

J&e  P.  I  don't  know  what  to  aay  to  you,  nor 
I  don't  eare  to  speak  with  you  at  all. 

Ben.  NoY  I'm  sorry  for  that.  But,  pray,  why 
we  you  ao  scornful. 

lifift  P.  Aa  long  as  one  must  not  speak  one's 
mind,  one  had  better  not  speak  at  all,  I  think,  and 
truly  I  wont  tell  a  lie  for  the  matter. 

Ben,  Nay,  you  saj  true  in  that ;  it 's  but  a  folly 

Id  No :  for  to  apeak  one  thing,  and  to  think  just 

the  eoQtrary  way,  is,  as  it  were,  to  look  one  way, 

•od  to  row  another.    Now,  for  my  part,  d'ye  see, 

I'm  for  carrying  things  above  board ;  I'm  not  for 

keening  anv  thing  under  hatches — so  that  if  you 

ben\  as  willing  as  I,  say  so,  there 's  no  harm  done. 

BAny  hap  joa  may  be  shame-ftced ;  some  maidens 

^liough  they  k>te  a  man  well  enough,  yet  they 

^ont  oara  tall'n  so  to's  fiMx.    If  that 's  the  case, 

why,  aileoee  gives  consent. 

itis9  P.  But  I'm  sure  it  is  not  so ;  for  I'll  speak 
^oonar  than  you  should  believe  that;  and  I'll  speak 
Snith,  though  one  should  always  tell  a  lie  to  a  man ; 
~  1  don't  care,  let  my  fiuher  do  what  he  will,  I'm 
big  to  be  whipped ;  so  I'll  tell  you  plainly,  I 


Ben.  Look  you  young  woman,  you  may  leam 

lo  giv«  good  words,  however.     I  spoke  you  iair, 

^ye  see,  and  civil.     As  for  your  love,  or  your 

ttkinff,  I  don't  value  it  of  a  rope's  end — and  may- 

bap  Tlifce  you  as  little  as  you  do  me.    What  I 

mid  was  in  obedience  to  father.    I  fear  a  whipping 

vo  more  than  you  do.    But  1  tell  you  one  thing — 

if  you  should  give  such  language  at  sea,  you'd  mive 

a  cat-o-nine  tails  laid  across  your  shouhters.  Who 

are  youl    You  heard   t'other  handsome  youns 

woman  speak  civilly  to  me,  of  her  own  accord. 

Whatever  you  think  of  yourself,  gad,  I  don't  think 

yon  are  any  more  to  compare  to  her,  than  a  can 

sf  snyUI  beer  to  a  bowl  of  punch. 

Miss  P.  Well,  and  there  'a  a  handsome  gentle- 
BMUi,  ami  a  fine  gentleman,  and  a  sweet  gentle- 
man, that  was  here,  that  loves  me,  and  I  love 
him :  and  if  he  sees  you  sfieak  to  me  any  more, 
he'll  thrash  your  jacket  for  you ;  he  will,  you  great 
sea-calf 

Ben.  What!  do  you  mean  that  fair-weather 
•(Mirk  that  was  here  just  now  ?  Will  he  thrash 
my  jacket  1~  Lct'n — (et'n.  But  an  he  comes  near 
Be,  mayhap  I  may  giv'n  a  salt  eel  for's  supper, 
for  all  that  What  does  father  mean,  to  leave  me 
akme,  as  soon  as  I  come  home,  with  such  a  dirty 
dowdy? — Sea-calf!  I  an't  half  calf  enough  to 
lick  your  chalked  face,  you  cheese-curd,  you. — 
Marry  thee !  I'll  marry  a  Lapland  witch  as  soon, 
and  live  upon  selling  contrary  winds,  and  wrecked 
veaaels. 

Miea  P.  I  wont  be  called  names,  nor  I  wont 
be  abused  thus,  so  I  wont     If  I  were  a  man — 

i Cries.] — you  durst  not  talk  at  this  rate — no,  you 
nrst  not,  you  stinking  tar-barrel. 

Enter  Mrs.  Foresight  and  Mrs.  Frail. 

Aire.  Par.  They  have  quarrelled  just  as  we 
wbhed 

Den.  Tar-barrel!  Let  your  sweetheart  call  me 
^  if  he'll  take  your  part,  your  Tom  Essence,  and 
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I'll  ssy  something  to  him — m  laoe  his  musk 
doublet  for  him.  I'll  make  him  stink ;  he  shall 
smell  more  like  a  weasel  than  a  civit  cat,  afore  1 
ha'  done  with  'en. 

Mre.FoT.  Bless  me!  what 'a  the  matter.  Miss  1 
What,  does  she  cry  1 — Mr.  Benjamin,  what  hav« 
you  done  to  her  1 

Ben.  Let  her  cry :  the  more  she  cries  the  lew 
she'll— she  has  been  gathering  foul  weather  in  her 
mouth,  and  now  it  rams  out  at  her  eyes. 

Mre.  Pot.  Come,  Miss,  come  ak>ng  with  me ; 
and  tell  me,  poor  child. 

Aire.  P.  Lord,  what  shall  we  do  1  There 's  my 
brother  Foresight  and  Sir  Sampaon  coming.  Sis- 
ter, do  you  take  Miss  down  into  the  parlour,  and 
ru  carry  Mr.  Benjamin  into  my  cnamber;  for 
they  must  not  know  that  they  are  follen  out 
Come,  Sir,  will  you  venture  yourself  with  me. 

[Looking  kindly  on  him, 

Ben.  Venture  f  Mesa,  and  that  I  will,  though 
it  were  to  sea  in  a  storm.  [Exevmi, 

Enter  Sir  Sampson  and  Foresight. 

Sir  S.  I  left  them  together  here.  What,  arc 
they  gone  1    Ben  is  a  brisk  boy :  he  has  got  her 

into  a  comer fiither'a  own  son,  faith!  he'll 

touzle  her  and  mouzle  her.  The  rogue's  sharp 
set  coming  from  sea.  If  he  ahould  not  stay  foe 
saying  grace,  old  Foreaiffbt,  but  fall  to  without  the 
help  of  a  parson,  ha  1  Odd,  if  he  should.  I  coold 
not  be  angry  with  him ;  'twould  be  but  like  mOj  a 
chip  of  the  old  block.  Ha!  thou'rt  mdbncholic, 
old  prognostication ;  as  melancholic  as  if  thou  hadat 
spilled  the  salt,  or  pared  thy  nails  on  a  Sunday. 
Come  cheer  up,  look  about  thee:  look  up,  old 
star-gazer.  Now  is  he  poring  upon  the  ground 
for  a  crooked  pin,  or  an  old  horse-nail,  with  the 
head  towards  nim. 

Por.  Sir  Sampson,  we'll  have  the  wedding  to- 
morrow morning. 

Sir  S  With  all  my  heart. 

For.  At  ten  o'cIock  ;  punctually  at  ten. 

iSiir  S.  To  a  minute,  to  a  second ;  thou  shalt 
set  thy  watch ;  and  the  bridegroom  shall  observe 
its  motions ;  they  shall  be  married  to  a  minute,  go 
to  bed  to  a  minute;  and  when  the  alarm  strikes, 
they  shall  keep  time  like  the  figures  of  St  Dun- 
Stan's  clock,  and  conaummatum  est  shall  ring  all 
over  the  parish. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Sir,  Mr.  Scandal  desires  to  speak  with 
you  U|x>n  earnest  business. 

Por.  I  go  to  him ;  Sir  Sampson,  your  servant. 

[Exit. 

Sir  S.  What 's  the  matter,  friend  1 

Serv.  Sir,  'tis  about  your  son  Valentine;  sonw- 
thing  hss  appeared  to  him  in  a  dream,  that  makea 
him  prophesy. 

Enter  Scandal. 

Scand.  Sir  Sampson,  sad  news. 

Por.  Bless  us ! 

Sir  S.  Why,  what 's  the  matter  ? 

Scand.  Can't  you  guess  at  what  ought  to  afflict 
you  and  him,  and  all  of  us,  more  than  any  thing 
else. 

Sir  S.  I  don't  know  any  universal  grievance, 
but  a  new  tax,  or  the  loss  of  the  Canary  fleet — 
unless  Popsry  should  be  landed  in  the  west,  or  the 
French  fleet  were  at  anchor  at  Blackwall. 

Scand.  So'i  Undoubtedly,  Mr.  Foresight  knew 
all  this,  and  might  have  prevented  it. 
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Por.  'I'is  no  «aithqoake  1 
Scand.  No,  not  yet ;  no  whirlwind.    But  we 
tkm't  know  what  it  ouy  come  to— but  it  has  had 
ft  consequence  already  that  touches  us  all. 

Sirs.  Why, out  with  it. 

Scand,  Something  has  appeared  to  your  aon 

Valentine^-— he  *8  gone  to  bed  very  ill. He 

speaks  little,  yet  he  says  he  has  much  to  say. 
Asks  for  his  father  and  the  wise  Foresight ;  talks 
of  Rajrmond  Lully,  and  the  ghost  of  Lilly.  He 
has  secrets  to  impart,  I  suppose  to  you.  I  can  get 
nothing  out  of  him  but  sighs.  He  desires  he  may 
■ee  you  in  the  morning ;  but  would  not  be  dis- 
turbed to-night,  because  he  has  some  business  to 
Jo  in  a  dream. 

Sir  &  What  have  I  to  do  with  his  dreams  or 
hb  divination  1— This  is  a  trick  to  defer  signing 
the  oonveyanoe.  I  warrant  the  devil  will  tell  him 
IB  a  dream,  that  he  must  not  part  with  his  estate. 
But  111  bring  him  a  parson  to  tell  him  that  the 
devil 's  a  liar — or,  if  that  wont  do.  Til  bring  a  law- 
yer, that  shall  out-lie  the  devil;  and  so  ill  try 
whether  my  blackguard  or  his  shall  get  the  better 
of  the  day.  \ExU. 

Scand.  Alas !  Mr.  Foresight,  Fm  afraid  all  is 
not  right. — You  are  a  wise  man,  and  a  conscien- 
tious man ;  a  searcher  into  obscurity  and  futurity : 
and,  if  ^ou  commit  an  error,  it  is  with  a  great  deal 
of  consideration,  and  discretion,  and  caution. 

For.  Ah,  good  Mr.  Scandal. 

Scand.  Nay,  nay,  'tis  manifest ;  I  do  not  flatter 
you. — But  Sir  Sampson  is  hasty,  very  hasty — Pm 
•fhud  he  is  not  scrupulous  enough,  Mr.  Foresight. 
— He  has  been  wicked;  and  Heaven  grant  he 
may  mean  well  in  his  affair  with  you !— -You  are 
wise,  and  should  not  be  overreached. 

F\)T.  Alas,  Mr.  Scandal — Humanumest  errare. 

Scand.  You  say  true,  man  will  err ;  mere  man 
will  err — ^but  you  are  something  more. — There 
have  been  wise  men ;  but  they  were  such  as  you, 
— men  who  consulted  the  stars,  and  were  observers 
of  omens. — Solomon  was  wise;  but  howl  by  his 
judgment  in  astrology. — So  says  Pineda,  in  his 
thira  book  and  eighth  chauter. 

F^tr.  You  are  learned,  Mr.  Scandal. 

Scand.  A  trifler — but  a  lover  of  art. — And  the 
wise  men  of  the  east  owed  their  instructions  to  a 
star;  which  is  rightly  observed  by  Gregory  the 
Great,  in  favour  of  astrology!  And  Albertus 
Magnus  makes  it  the  most  valuable  science — be- 
cause, says  he,  it  teaches  us  to  consider  the  causa- 
tion of  causes,  in  the  causes  of  things. 

JF\)r.  I  protest,  I  honour  you,  Mr.  Scandal. — I 
did  not  think  you  had  been  read  in  these  matters. 
— Few  young  men  are  inclined 

Scand.  I  tnank  my  stars  that  have  inclined  me. 
But  I  fear  this  marriage  and  making  over  the 
estate,  this  transferring  of  a  rightful  inheritance, 
will  bring  judgments  upon  us.  I  prophesy  it. 
Valentine  is  disturbed ;  what  can  be  the  cause  of 
that  1  and  Sir  Sampson  is  hurried  on  by  an  un- 
usual violence 1  fear  he  does  not  act  wholly 

from  himself;  and  I  think  he  does  not  look  as  he 
used  to  do. 

Fhr.  He  was  always  of  an  impetuous  nature. — 
But  as  to  the  marriage,  I  have  consulted  the  stars; 
and  all  appearances  are  prosperous. 

Scand.  Come,  come,  Foresight;  let  not  the 
prospect  of  worldly  lucre  carry  you  beyond  your 
judgment,  nor  against  your  conscience.'— You  are 
not  satisfied  that  you  act  justly. 

For   How! 


Scand.  You  are  not  aatiailed,  I  say. — I  am  kub 
to  discourage  you — but  it  b  palpable  that  you  are 
Dot  satisfied. 

jFbr.  How  does  it  appear,  Mr.  Scandal  1  I 
think  1  am  very  well  satumed. 

Soand.  Either  you  suflier  yourself  to  deceive 
yourself,  or  you  do  not  know  vouraelf. 

/^.  Pniy  explain  yourself 

Scand  Uo  you  sleep  well  o*  nights. 

/Vr.  Very  well. 

Scand.  Are  you  certain  1    You  do  not  look  sa 

f\rr.  1  am  in  health.  I  think. 

Scand.  So  was  Valentine  this  morning;  and 
looked  just  so. 

f\ir.  How  1  am  I  altered  any  wayl  I  don't 
perceive  it 

Enter  Mrs.  Foresight. 

Mrt.  Par,  Husband,  will  you  go  to  bed  1  it 's 
ten  o'clock.    Mr.  Scandal,  your  servant 

Scand.  Plague  on  her,  she  has  interrupted  my 
design — but  Imust  work  her  into  the  project 
You  keep  early  hours,  Madam. 

Mr».  F\fr.  Mr.  Foresight  is  punctual ;  we  sit 
up  after  him. 

For.  My  dear,  pray  lend  me  your  glass,  your 
little  looking-ghua. 

Scand.  Pray,  lend  it  him,  Madam — 111  tell  you 
the  reason— -[SAe  gives  him  the^an;  Scakdal 
and  she  whisper.f— My  passion  for  you  is  grown 
so  violent — that  I  am  no  longer  master  of  myself— 
I  was  interrupted  in  the  morning,  when  you  had 
charity  enough  to  give  me  your  attention ;  and  I 
had  hopes  of  finding  another  opportunity  of  ex- 
plaining myself  to  you — but  was  disappointed  all 
this  day ;  and  the  uneasiness  that  has  attended  me 
ever  since,  brings  me  now  hither  at  this  unseasona- 
ble hour. 

Mrs.  For.  Was  there  ever  such  impudence,  to 
make  love  to  me  before  my  husband^  face  1  Til 
swear,  I  'II  tell  him. 

Scand.  Do.  I'll  die  a  martyr  rather  than  dis- 
claim my  passion.  But  come  a  little  fkrther  thi« 
way;  and  Til  tell  you  what  project  I  had  to  get 
him  out  of  the  way,  that  I  might  have  an  oppor- 
tunity of  waiting  on  you. 

[  Whisper.    Foresight  looking  in  the  giass. 

For.  I  do  not  see  any  revolution  here. — Me- 
thinks  I  look  with  a  serene  and  benign  aspect, — 
pale,  a  little  pale — but  the  roses  of  tnese  cheeks 
have  been  gathered  many  years — Ha,  I  do  not 
like  that  sudden  flushing — ^gbne  already ! — Hem, 
hem,  hem !  faintish.  My  neart  is  pretty  good ; 
yet  it  beats:  and  my  pulse,  ha! — I  have  none — 
mercy  on  me! — hum! — Yes,  here  they  are. — 
Gallop,  gallop,  gallop,  gallop !  hey,  whither  will 
they  hurry  me? — Now  they  re  gone  again — and 
now  I'm  faint  and  pale  again,  and  hem^  and  my, 
hem ! — breath  grows  short ;  hem !  he,  he,  hero !' 

Scand.  It  takes :  pursue  it,  in  the  name  of  love 
and  pleasure. 

Afrs.  For.  How  do  you  do,  Mr.  Foresight  1 

For.  Hum,  not  so  well  as  i  thought  1  was. 
Lend  me  your  hand. 

Scand.  Look  you  there  now. — Your  lady  says 
your  9leep  has  been  unquiet  of  late. 

For.  Very  likely. 

Mrs.  For.  O,  mighty  restless !  but  I  was  afraid 
to  tell  him  so. — He  has  been  subject  to  talking 
and  starUns. 

Scand.  And  did  not  use  to  be  so  1 

.Mrs.  For.  Never,  never;  till  vritlun  these thrM 
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it^hti,  I  cannot  say  that  be  has  once  broken  my 
iN>t  since  we  bave  been  married. 

/Vr.  I  will  go  to  bed. 

Scand,  Do  so,  Mr.  Foresight,  and  say  your 
fttnyers— be  looks  better  than  Be  did. 

Mn.  Par.  Nurse,  nurse! 

/br.  Do  you  think  so.  Scandal  1 

Seand.  Yes,  yes ;  I  hope  this  will  be  gone  by 
iKmiing ;  take  it  in  time. 

Par.  I  hope  so. 

EiUer  Nurse. 

^  Mn.  Par.  Nnrse,  your  master  is  not  well;  put 
him  to  bed. 

Scand.  I  hope  you  will  be  able  to  see  Valentine 
in  the  morning.  You  bad  best  take  a  little  dia- 
oodium  and  cowslip  water,  and  lie  upon  your  back. 
For.  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Scandal ;  I  wilf.—Nuise, 
lee  me  have  a  watch-light,  and  lay  The  Crumbs 
*lf  Coi^fort  by  me. 

Surse.  Yes,  Sir.  [Exit. 

For.  And— -hem,  hem !  I  am  very  fiiint. 
Seand.  No,  no,  you  look  much  better. 
For.  Hem,  hem !  good  night  Mr.  Scandal. 

[EiU. 
Seand.  G^ood  night,  ^ood  Mr.  Foresignt.    I 

^«>pe  Mars  and  Venus  will  be  in  conjunction 

^^hile  your  wife  and  I  are  together. 

Mra.  Par.  Well;  and  what  use  do  you  hope 

^'s  make  of  this  project  ?    You  don't  think  that  you 

^'VB  ever  like  fo  succeed  in  your  design  upon  me  1 

Seand.  Yes,  faith,  I  do;  I  have  a  better  opinion 

^^oCh  of  you  and  myself  than  to  despair. 

Mr$.  Par.  Did  you  ever  hear  such  a  toad  ? — 
^4&rk'ye,  devil :  do  you  think  any  woman  honest  ? 
Seand.  Yes,  several,  very  honest — they'll  cheat 
^^  litUe  at  cards  sometimes;  but  that 's  nothing. 
Mrw.  Por.  Pshaw !  but  virtuous,  I  mean  1 
Seand.  Yes,  faith,  I  believe  some  women  are 
■^^rtuous  too;  but  'lii»  sh  1  believe  some  men  are 
'^'■aliant,  through  fp.ir — For  why  Hhould  a  man 
^-^^mrt  dan^r,  or  a  woman  shun  pleasure  7 

.Mrs.  Por.  O  monstrous!  What  are  conscience 
^nd  honour? 

Seand.  Why,  honour  is  a  public  enemy;  and 
^Conscience  a  domestic  thief:  and  he  that  would 
i^scure  his  pleasure,  must  pay  a  tribute  to  one,  and 
Ko  halves  with  t'other.  As  for  honour,  that  you 
lEave  secured ;  for  you  have  purchased  a  perpetual 
^jppoitunity  for  plraxnre. 

Mrs.  Por.  An  (>p|)<»rtunity  for  pleasure! 
Seand.  Ay,  your  hu.<tband;  a  husband  is  an 
mportunity  fi>r  jplensure.     So  you  have  taken  care 
^f  oonour,  and  Im  the  least  I  can  do  to  take  care 
^conscience. 

Mrs.  For.  And  so  you  think  we  are  free  for 
one  another  ? 

Seand.  Yes,  faith,  I  think  so ;  I  love  to  speak 
my  mind. 

Mrs.  Por.  Whv,  then  I'll  speak  my  mind. 
Now.  a^  to  this  affair  Ivtween  you  and  me.  Here 
you  make  lovp  to  mc ;  why,  I'll  confess  it  does  not 
displease  me.  Your  person  is  well  enough,  an<l 
yoor  understanding  is  not  amiss. 

Srand.  1  have  no  great  opinion  of  myself;  but 
I  think  I  am  neither  deformed,  nor  a  fool. 

Mrs.  Por.  But  you  have  a  villanous  character ; 
you  are  a  libertine  in  speech,  as  well  as  practice. 

Seand.  Come,  I  know  what  you  would  say — 
you  think  it  more  dangerous  to  be  seen  in  conver- 
sation with  me,  than  to  allow  some  other  men  the 
Isst  &vour.     You  mistake ;  the  liberty  I  take  in  I 


talking  is  purely  ai!ected,  for  the  service  of  your 
sex.  He  that  nrst  cries  out  stop  thief,  is  often  he 
that  stole  the  treasure.  I  am  a  juggler,  that  acts 
by  confederacy,  and  if  you  please,  we'll  put  a  trick 
upon  the  world. 

Mrs.  F\)T.  Ay;  but  you  are  such  a  universal 
jugffler — that  I'm  afraid  you  have  a  great  many 
confederates. 

Seand.  Faith,  I'm  sound. 

Mrs.  Por.  O  fy ! — I'll  swear  you're  impudent. 

Seand.  I'll  swear  you're  handsome. 

Airs.  F\)T.  Pish,  you'd  tell  me  so,  though  you 
did  not  think  so. 

Seand.  And  you'd  think  so,  though  I  did  not 
tell  you  so :  and  now  I  think  we  know  one  another 
pretty  well. 

Mrs.  Por.  O  Lord !  who 's  here  1 

Enter  Mrs.  Frail  and  Ben. 

Ben.  Mess,  I  love  to  speak  my  mind — Father 
has  nothing  to  do  with  me. — Nay,  I  can't  say  that 
neither ;  he  has  something  to  do  with«mc ;  but 
what  does  that  signify  1  If  so  be,  that  I  ben't 
minded  to  be  steer^  by  him :  'tis  as  thof  he  should 
strive  against  wind  and  tide. 

Mrs.  P.  Ay,  but  my  dear,  we  must  keep  it 
secret,  till  the  estate  lie  settled ;  for,  you  know, 
marrying  without  an  estate,  is  like  sailing  in  a  ship 
without  ballast. 

Ben.  He,  he,  he !  why  that 's  true ;  just  so,  for 
all  the  world,  it  is  as  like  as  two  cable  ropes. 

Mrs.  P.  And  though  1  have  a  good  portion ; 
you  know  one  would  not  venture  all  in  one  bottom. 

Ben.  Why  that's  true  acain  ;  for  mayhap  one 
bottom  may  spring  a  leak.  You  have  hit  ft  indeed ; 
mess,  you  have  nicked  the  channel. 

Mrs.  P.  Well,  but  if  you  should  forsake  me 
after  all,  you'd  break  my  heart. 

Ben.  Break  your  heart?  Vi\  rather  the  Mary- 
gold  should  break  her  cable  in  n  storm,  as  wHl  as 
I  love  her?  You  don't  think  I'm  fjilsr-henrted.  A 
sailor  would  l)c  honest,  ntavhnp  he  has  never  a 
penny  of  money  in  his  pocket,  i  may  not  havo 
80  fair  a  face  as  a  citizen  or  a  courtier ;  but,  for  all 
that,  I've  as  good  blood  in  my  veins,  and  a  heart 
as  sound  as  a  biscuit. 

Mrs.  P.  And  will  you  love  me  always? 

Ben.  Say,  an  I  love  once,  I'll  stick  like  pilch  ; 
I'll  tell  you  that.  Come,  I'll  sing  you  a  wuig  of 
a  sailor. 

Mrs.  P.  Hold,  there 's  my  sister ;  I'll  call  hci 
to  hear  it. 

Mrs.  Por.  Well !  I  wont  go  to  bed  to  my  hus- 
hand  to-night ;  because  Til  retire  to  my  own  chum- 
ber,  and  think  of  what  you  have  said. 

Seand.  Well  you'll  give  me  leave  to  wait  u|)on 
vou  to  your  chaniber-door,  and  leave  you  my  last 
instructions  1 

Mrs.  Por.  Hold,  here 's  my  sister  coming. 

Mrs.  P.  If  it  wont  interrupt  you,  Mr.  P»en 
will  entertain  you  with  a  song. 

Ben.  The  song  was  made  upon  one  of  our 
ship's  crew's  wife;  our  Uxitswain  made  the  hou;;  ; 
mayhap  you  know  her,  Sir.  Before  she  m.trricd 
she  was  callcni  Buxoni  Joan  of  Deptfonl. 

Seand.  I  have  heard  of  her.  f  Bkn  siti^n 

Ballad. 

A  soldier  and  a  sailor, 
A  tinker  and  a  tailor. 
Had  once  a  double  strife,  Sir, 
To  moke  a  maid  a  wife,  Sir. 
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WhoM  name  was  Buxom  Joan. 
For  now  the  time  was  ended, 
When  fhe  no  more  intended 
To  lick  her  lips  at  men,  Sir, 
And  gnaw  the  sheets  in  vain,  Sir, 

Aim  lie  o'  nights  alone. 

The  soldier  swore  like  thunder, 
He  loved  her  more  than  plundcnr. 
And  show'd  her  many  a  scar,  Sir^ 
That  he  had  brought  from  fiur,  Sir, 

With  fighting  for  her  sake. 
The  tailor  thought  to  please  her, 
With  ofiering  t^r  his  measure, 
The  tinker  too  with  mettle 
Said  he  could  mend  her  kettle. 

And  stop  up  every  leak. 

But  while  these  three  were  prating. 
The  saitor  slily  waiting, 
Thought  if  it  came  about,  Sir, 
That  they  should  all  fiill  out,  Sir, 

He  then  might  play  his  part : 
And  just  e'en  as  he  meant.  Sir, 
To  loggerheads  they  went.  Sir, 
And  t&n  he  let  fiy  at  her, 
A  shot  'twixt  wind  and  water. 

That  won  the  fair  maid's  heart. 

Ben.  If  some  of  our  crew  that  came  to  see  me 
•re  not  gone,  you  shall  see  that  we  sailors  can 

dance   sometimes,  as  well  as  other  folks. 

[  Whistles.]  1  warrant  that  brings  them,  if  they  be 
within  hearing. 

Enter  Seamen. 

Oh,  here  they  be ! — and  fiddles  along  with  them. 
Come^  my  lads,  let's  have  a  round,  and  I'll  make 
one.  [Dance.]  We're  merry  folks,  we  sailors;  we 
han't  much  to  care  for.  Thus  we  live  at  sea;  eat 
faiscnit,  and  drink  flip ;  put  on  a  clean  shirt  once 
a  quarter— come  home,  and  lie  with  our  landladies 
once  a  year ;  get  rid  of  a  little  money,  and  then  put 
off  with  the  next  fiiir  wind.    How  d  ye  like  us  1 

Mr$.  P,  Oh,  you  are  the  happiest,  merriest 
Ben  alive ! 

Atra.  Por.  We're  beholden  to  Mr.  Benjamin 
for  this  entertainment.— I  believe  it  is  late. 

Ben.  Why,  if  you  think  so,  you  had  best  go  to 
bed.  For  my  part,  I  mean  to  toss  a  can,  and  r^ 
member  my  sweetheart,  before  1  turn  in ;  mayhap 
I  may  dream  of  her ! 

Mrs.  For.  Mr.  Scandal,  you  had  best  go  to  bed, 
and  dream  too. 

Scand.  Why,  faith,  I  have  a  good  lively  ima- 
gination ;  and  can  dream  as  much  to  the  purpose 
as  another.  But  dreaming  ii  the  poor  retreat  of 
a  lazy,  hopeless,  and  imperfect  lover ;  tis  the  last 
glimpse  or  love  to  warn  out  sinners,  and  the  faint 
dawning  of  a  bliss  to  wishing  girls  and  growing 
boys. 

There 's  nought  but  willing,  waking  love  that 
can 

Make  bless'd  the  ripen'd  maid  and  finish'd 
man.  [Exewnl. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /.— Valentine's  Lodgings. 

Enter  Scandal  and  Jeremy. 

Scand.  Well,  is  your  master  ready  ?  does  he 
look  madly,  and  talk  madly  1 

Jer.  Yes,  Sir ;  you  need  make  no  great  doubt 
:tf  that    he  that  was  so  near  turning  poet  yester- 


day morning,  can't  be  much  to  seek  in  playing 
the  madman  to-day. 

Scand.  Would  he  have  Angelica  acquainted 
with  the  design. 

Jer.  No,  Sir,  not  yet — He  has  a  mind  to  try 
whether  his  playing  the  madman  wont  make  her 
play  the  fool,  arid  nil  in  k>ve  with  him ;  or  at  least 
own  that  she  has  loved  him  all  this  while,  and 
concealed  it 

Scand.  I  saw  her  take  coach  iust  now  with  her 
maid ;  and  I  think  I  heard  her  bid  the  coachman 
drive  hither. 

Jer.  Like  enough.  Sir ;  for  I  tokl  her  maid  this 
morning,  my  master  was  run  stark  mad,  only  for 
love  of  her  mistress.  I  hear  a  coach  stop:  if  it 
should  be  she.  Sir,  I  believe  he  would  not  see  her, 
till  he  hears  how  she  takes  it. 

Seand.  Well,  I'll  try  her—tis  she;  here  she 
comes. 

Enter  Angelica. 

Ang.  Mr.  Scandal,  I  suppose  ^ou  don't  think 
it  a  novelty,  to  see  a  woman  visit  a  man  at  his 
own  lodgings  in  a  morning  1 

Scand,  Not  upon  a  kind  occasion.  Madam. 
But,  when  a  lady  comes  tyrannically,  to  insult  a 
ruined  lover,  and  make  manifeat  the  cruel  triumphs 
of  her  beauty,  the  barbarity  of  it  aomething  sur- 
prises me. 

Ang.  I  don't  like  nilleiy  from  a  serioiis  fiioe. — 
Pray  tell  me  what  is  the  matter  1 

Jer.  No  strange  matter.  Madam ;  my  master 's 
mad,  that's  all.  t  suppose  your  laifyahip  has 
thought  him  so  a  great  wnile. 

Ang.  How  d'^e  mean,  mad  1 

Jer.  Why,  foith.  Maaam,  he 's  mad  for  want 
of  his  wits,  just  as  he  was  poor  for  want  of  nuHiey. 
His  head  ii  e'en  as  Ikrht  as  lus  pockets;  and  any 
body  that  hss  a  mind  to  a  had  bargain,  can't  db 
better  than  to  beg  him  for  his  estate. 

Ang.  If  you  speak  truth,  your  endeavouring  at 
wit  is  very  unseasonable. 

Scand.  She 's  concem'd,  and  loves  him  1  [Aeide. 

Ang.  Mr.  Scandal,  you  can't  think  me  guilty 
of  so  much  inhumanity,  as  not  to  be  concerned 
for  a  man  I  must  own  myself  obliged  to. — Pray 
tell  me  the  truth. 

Scand.  Faith,  Madam,  I  wiah  telling  a  lie 
would  mend  the  matter.  But  this  is  no  new  effect 
of  an  unsuccessful  passion. 

Ang.  {Aside.]  I  know  not  what  to  think  1  Yet 
I  should  be  vexed  to  have  a  trick  put  upon  me ! — 
May  1  not  see  him  1 

Scand.  I'm  afraid  the  physician  is  not  willing 
you  should  see  him  yet. — Jeremy,  go  in  and  in- 
quire. [Exit  Jeremy. 

Ang.  Ha!  I  saw  him  wink  and  smile !  I  fancy  a 
trick. — I'll  try.  [Aside.]—}  would  disguise  toall  the 
world,  Sir,  a  failing  which  1  must  own  to  you  -I 
fear  my  happiness  depends  upon  the  recovery  of 
Valentine.  Therefore,  I  conjure  you,  as  you  are 
his  friend,  and  as  you  have  compassion  on  one 
fearful  of  affliction,  to  tell  me  what  I  am  to  hope 
for — I  cannot  speak — But  you  may  tell  me,  tor 
you  know  what  I  would  ask. 

Scand.  So,  this  is  pretty  plain! — Be  not  too 
much  concerned,  Madam ;  I  hope  his  condition 
is  not  desperate.  An  acknowledgment  of  love 
from  you,  perhaps,  may  work  a  cure,  as  the  fear 
of  your  aversion  occasioned  his  distemper. 

Ang.  Say  you  so  1  nay,  then  I'm  convinced : 
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and  tf  I  donH  plaf  trick  for  trick,  may  I  never 
Uatethepleaflure  of  revenge!  [il«ui0.}-- Acknow- 
ledgment of  k>Te !  I  find  you  have  mistaken  my 
eompanion,  and  think  me  guilty  of  a  weakness  I 
tm  a  stranger  to.  Bat  I  have  too  much  sincerity 
to  deceive  von,  and  too  mneh  charity  to  sutTcr  him 
to  be  deluded  with  vsin  hopes.  Good  nature  and 
humanity  oblige  me  to  be  omoemed  for  him ;  but 
to  love,  IB  neither  in  my  power  nor  inclination ; 
•nd  if  he  can't  be  cured  without  I  suck  the  poison 
from  his  wounds,  I'm  afraid  he  wont  recover  his 
ienses  till  I  lose  mine. 

Scand.  He^,  brave  woman,  foith ! — ^Wont  you 
•ra  him  then,  if  he  desires  it  1 

Aiuf-  What  signifies  a  madman's  desires  1  be- 
tidesy^would  make  me  uneasy — If  i  don't  see  him. 

Sliapa  my  concern  for  him  may  lessen — If  I 
;iet  him,  'tis  no  more  than  he  has  done  by  him- 
;  and  now  the  surprise  is  over,  methinks  I'm 
not  so  Sony  as  I  was. 

Seand,  So,  foith,  good-nature  works  apace; 
▼ua  were  oonfessing  just  now  an  obligation  to 
his  love. 

Ang.  But  I  have  considered  that  passions  are 
unreasonable  and  involuntary.  If  ne  loves,  he 
can't  help  it;  and  if  I  don't  love,  I  cannot  help  it ; 
Ho  moie  than  he  can  help  his  being  a  man,  or 
I  my  being  a  woman;  or  no  more  than  I  can 
'Mp  my  want  of  inclination  to  stay  longer  here. 

\ExU. 
Seand.  Humph! — An adminble  composition. 

Enter  Jeremy. 

Jer.  What,  is  she  gone,  Sirl 
Seand.  GhMiel  why  she  vras  never  here.    I 
^an*t  know  her  if  I  see  her,  nor  you  either. 

Jer.  Qaod  ladt!  what 's  the  matter  nowl  are 
^Uiy  more  of  us  to  be  mad  ?  Why,  Sir,  my  master 
Voiige  to  see  her;  and  is  almost  mad  in  good  ear- 
^"Mst  with  the  joyful  news  of  her  being  here. 

Seand.  We  are  all  under  a  mistake. — Ask  no 
""Questions,  for  I  can't  resolve  you ;  but  I'll  inform 
rour  master.    In  the  mean  time,  if  our  project 
~  no  better  with  his  father  than  it  does  with 
he  may  descend  from  his  exaltation 
into  the  road  of  common  sense,  and  be 
'^soDtent  only  to  be  made  a  fool  with  other  reasona- 
^  '     people.     I  hear  Sir  Sampson.     You  know 
roar  cue  1   III  to  your  master.  [ExU. 

Enier  Sir  Sampson  amf  Buckram. 

SHr  S.  D'ye  see,  Mr.  Buckram,  here 's  the  paper 
'  ^ned  with  his  own  hand. 
Buck.  Good,  Sir.    And  the  conveyance  is  ready 
n  in  this  box,  if  he  be  ready  to  sign  and 


S.  Ready !  he  must  be  ready :  his  sham 
"^cknesa   sha'n*t   excuse    him. — O,  here 's    his 
^hcoundrel. — Sirrah,  where 's  your  master  ? 
Jer.  Ah,  Sir,  he's  quite  gone. 
Sir  S.  Gone !  what,  he 's  not  dead  1 
Jer.  No,  Sir,  not  dead. 

Sir  S.  What,  is  he  gone  out  of  townl  run 
^way  7  ha !  has  he  tricked  me  1    Speak,  variet 

Jer.  NOf  no,  Sir ;  he 's  safe  enough,  Sir,  an  he 
'^rere  but  as  sound,  poor  ffentleman !  He  is  indeed 
*vre,  Sir,  and  not  here,  Sir. 

Sir  S.  Hey-dav,  rascal,  do  you  banter  mel — 
Bpeak,  sirrah ;  where  is  hie  1  for  I  will  find  him. 
^fer.  Would  you  could.  Sir;  for  he  has  kwt 
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himself — Indeed,  Sir,  I  have  almost  broke  my 
heart  about  him — I  can't  refrain  tean  when  I 
think  on  him.  Sir;  I'm  as  melancholy  for  him  as 
a  passing-bell,  Sir  ;  or  a  horse  in  a  pond. 

Sir  S.  Confound  your  similitudes.  Sir : — Speak 
to  be  understood :  and  tell  me  in  plain  terms  what 
the  matter  is  with  him,  or  I'll  crack  your  fool's 
skull. 

Jer.  Ah,  you've  hit  it,  Sir ;  that  'a  the  matter; 
his  skull's  cmcked,  poor  gentleman!  he's  stark 
mad,  Sir. 

SlrS.  Mad! 

Bvck.  What,  is  he  non  eompoe  7 

Jer.  Gtuite  nan  compoe^  Sir. 

Btu:k.  Why,  then,  all 's  obliterated.  Sir  Samp- 
son. If  he  be  non  eompoe  mentie^  nis  act  and 
deed  will  be  of  no  efiect ;  it  is  not  good  in  law. 

S^r  S.  I  wont  believe  it:  let  me  see  him.  Sir. — 
Mad  I  I'll  make  him  find  nis  senses. 

Jer.  Mr.  Scandal  is  with  him.  Sir ;  I'll  knock 
at  the  door. 

[Cfoee  to  the  eeene^  which  opena  and  diteovert 
Valentine  and  Scandal.  Valentinb 
upon  a  couch  dieorderiy  dreued. 

Sir  S.  How  now  1  what  'a  here  to  do 

Vol.  Ha!  who 'a  that  1  [StarHng. 

Scand.  For  Heaven's  sake,  softly,  Sir,  and 
gently :  don't  provoke  him. 

Vol.  Answer  me.  who's  thati  and  that? 

iSSfr  iSl  Grad.  does  ne  not  know  1  is  he  mischiev- 
ous 1  I'll  speak  gently.— Val,  Val,  dost  thou  not 
know  me,  ooy  ?  not  know  thy  own  fiUher,  Val  1 
I  am  thy  own  father;  and  this,  honest  Brief 
Buckram  the  lawyer. 

VaL  It  may  be  so — I  did  not  know  you— 
the  world  is  full. — There  are  people  that  we 
do  know,  and  people  that  we  do  not  know;  and 
yet  the  sun  shines  upon  all  alike. — There  an 
fathers  that  have  many  children;  and  there 
are  children  that  have  many  frthers— 'tis  strange ! 
But  I  am  Honesty,  and  come  to  give  the  wmid 
the  lie. 

Sir  S.  I  know  not  what  to  say  to  him. 

Val.  Why  does  that  lawyer  wear  black  1 — does 
he  carry  his  conscience  without  side?  Lawyer, 
what  art  thou  ?  dost  thou  know  me? 

Buck.    O  Lord,  what  must  I  say? Yes, 

Sir 

Val.  Thou  liest;  for  I  am  Honesty.  'Tm 
hard  I  cannot  get  a  livelihood  amongst  vou.  1 
have  been  sworn  out  of  Westminster  llall  the 
first  day  of  every  term — Let  me  sec — no  matter 
bow  long — But  rU  tell  you  one  thing;  it  is  a 
question  that  woukl  puzzle  an  arithmetician,  if  1 
should  ask  him,  whether  the  Bible  savea  naoie 
souls  in  Westminster  Abbey,  or  damns  more  in. 
Westminiiter  Hall  ? — For  my  part,  1  am  Hones^, 
and  can't  tell ;  I  have  very  few  acquaintance. 

Sir  S.  He  talks  sensibly  in.  his  madneas — Has 
he  no  intervals  ? 
Jer.  Very  short,  Sir. 

Buck.  Sir,  I  can  do  no  service  while  he 's  in 
this  condition.  Her©  "s  your  paper,  Sir— —He 
may  do  me  a  mi^hief  if  I  stay. The  con- 
veyance is  ready,  Sir,  if  he  recover  his  senses. 

\Exii. 

Sir  S.  Hok),  hokl,  don't  you  go  yet 

Scand.  You'd  better  let  him  go.  Sir ;  and  send 
for  him  if  there  be  occasion:  for  I  fancy  his  pre- 
sence provokes  him  more. 

Val.  Is  the  lawyer  f^one?  'Tis  xreft;  then  we 
may  drink  about  without  going  toipilhar  bv  tb»- 
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can. — Heifrh  liol  what  o'clock  is  it  1    My  fiitber 
here !  your  blemDg,  Sir. 

Sir  S.  He  lecoven  1— Bless  thee,  Val !— How 
dost  thou  do,  boy  1 

Val.  Thank  yoo,  Sir,  pretty  well. — I  have 
oeen  a  little  out  of  onkr.  Wont  you  please  to 
sU,  Sir? 

Sir  S.  Ay,  boy. — Come,  thou  shalt  sit  by  me. 

Val.  Sir,  'tis  my  duty  to  wait 

^r  i9.  No,  no:  come,  come,  sit  thee  down, 
hornet  VaL  How  dost  thou  dot  let  me  feel  thy 
pulse — Oh,  pretty  well  now,  Val.  I  was  sorry  to 
see  thee  indisposed :  but  I  am  gisd  thou  ait  better, 
honost  Val. 

Val.  I  thank  you,  Sir. 

8cand.  Mirscle !  the  monster  grows  loving. 

[Atide. 

Sir  &  Let  me  feel  thy  hand  again,  Val.  It 
does  not  shake— 1  believe  thou  canst  write,  Val. 

Ha,  boyl  thou  canst  write  my  name,  Val? 

Jeremy,  step  and  overtake  Mr.  Buckram?    bid 
him  nnke  haste  back  with  the  conveyance,  quick. 

[Exit  Jeremy. 

Scarut.  That  ever  1  should  suspect  such  a  hea- 
then of  any  remorse.  [AHde. 

Sir  S.  Dort  thou  know  this  paper,  Val  ?  I  know 
tbou'rt  honest,  and  will  perform  articles. 

[St^oiM  him  the  paper ,  hui  hoUU  it  out  qfki» 
reach. 

Vol.  Pray  let  me  see  it.  Sir;  you  hoU  it  so 
fer  off,  that  I  can't  tell  whether  I  know  it  or  na 

Sir  S.  Sm  it,  boy  1  Ay,  ay,  why  thou  dost  see 
it— 'tis  thy  own  hand,  Vally.  Why,  let  me  see, 
I  can  read  it  as  plain  as  can  be :  look  you  here — 
[Reads.]  The  condition  qf  thiM  cbligation — Look 
you,  as  plain  as  can  be,  so  it  begins — And  then  at 
bottom— iU  witneae  my  hand,  VALENTINE 
LEGEND,  in  great  letters.  Why,  'tis  as  plsin 
as  the  nose  on  one's  face.  What  are  my  eyes 
better  than  thine  1  I  believe  I  can  read  it  farther 
off  yet — let  me  see. 

[StreichcM  his  arm  as  far  as  he  can. 

Val.  Will  you  please  to  let  me  hold  it,  Sir? 

Sir  S.  Let  thee  hold  it,  say'st  thou  ? — Ay,  with 
all  my  heart — What  matter  is  it  who  holds  it  ? 
What  need  any  body  hold  it.  I'll  put  it  in  my 
pocket,  Val  ?  and  then  nobody  need  hold  it  [Puts 
the  paper  in  his  pocket.]  There,  Val :  it 's  safe 
enough,  boy. — But  thou  shalt  have  it  as  soon  as 
thou  hast  set  thy  hand  to  another  paper,  little  Val. 

Enter  Jeremy  and  Buckram. 

Val.  What,  is  my  bad  genius  here  again  ?  Oh, 
no,  'tis  the  lawyer  with  an  itching  palm ;  and  he 's 
oome  to  be  scratched. — My  nails  are  not  long 
enough. — Let  me  have  a  pair  of  red-hot  tongs 

Juickly,  quickly ;  and  you  nhali  see  me  act  St. 
>unstan,  and  lead  the  devil  by  the  nose. 
Buck.  O  Lord,  let  roe  be  gone  !  I'll  not  venture 
myself  with  a  madman.  [Runs  out. 

Val.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  you  need  not  run  so  fast. 
Honesty  will  not  overtake  yoo. — Ha,  ha,  ha! 
the  rogue  fuund  me  out  to  be  in  forma  pauperis 
presently. 

Sir  S.  What  a  vexation  is  here !  I  know  not 
what  to  do,  or  say,  or  which  way  to  go. 

Val.  Who 's  that,  that 's  out  of  his  way  ?  i  am 
Honesty,  and  can  set  him  right. — Hark'ee,  friend, 
Jhe  straight  road  is  the  woret  way  you  can  go. — 
He  that  follows  his  nose  alwa3r8,  will  very  often 
he  led  into  a  stiok.     Probatum  est. — But  what 


are  you  for?  religion  or  politics?  There's  a 
couple  of  tomes  for  yon,  no  more  like  one  another 
than  ml  and  vinq^ar :  and  yet  these  two  beaten 
together  by  a  state  cook,  make  sauce  for  the  whole 
nation. 

Sir  S.  What  the  devil  had  1  to  do,  ever  to  be- 
get sons  ?  why  did  I  ever  marry  ? 

Val.  Because  thou  wert  a  monster,  okl  hoy. 
The  two  greatest  monsten  in  the  worki  are  a  man 
and  a  woman.    What 's  thy  opinion  ? 

Sir  S.  Why  my  opinion  is  tnat  theae  two  mon- 
sters joined  together  make  yet  a  greater ;  that 's  a 
man  and  his  wife. 

VaL  Aha^  old  Troepenny!  say'st  thoa  so? 
Thou  hast  nicked  it — But  it  is  woooerfol  strange 
Jeremy. 

Jer.  What  is  it.  Sir  ? 

Vol.  That  gray  hain  should  cover  ajmen 
head — and  I  make  a  fool  of  my  fetber.  Wnat  's 
here?  Erra  Pater,  or  a  bearded  Sibyl?  If 
Prophecy  comes,  Honesty  must  give  place. 

[Exeunt  Valentine  and  Jesemy. 

Enter  Foresigbt,  Mrs.  Foresight,  and  Mrs. 

Frail. 

For.  What  says  he  ?  What  did  he  prophesy  1 
Ha,  Sir  Sampson !  Bless  us!  how  are  we? 

Sir  S.  Are  we?  Plague  on  your  prognostica- 
tions !  Why,  we  are  fools  as  we  used  to  be.— 
Zounds,  that  you  could  not  foresee  that  the  moon 
would  predominate,  snd  my  son  be  mad! — Where 's 
your  oppositions,  your  trines,  and  your  quadrstes  ? 
—What  did  your  Cardan  snd  your  PtolcMuy  tell 
you  ?  Your  jMessahalah  and  your  Longomonta- 
nua,  your  harmony  of  chiromancy  with  astrology ! 
Ah  !  plague  on't,  that  I  who  know  the  world,  and 
men  and  manners,  who  don't  believe  a  syllable  in 
the  sky  and  stars,  and  sun  and  alnianack»,  and 
trash,  should  be  directed  by  a  dreamer,  an  omen 
hunter,  and  defer  business  in  expectation  vi(  a 
lucky  hour !  when,  there  never  was  s  lucky  hour 
after  the  first  opportunity.  [Exit 

For.  Ah,   Sir  Sampson,   Heaven   help  your 

head  ! This  is  none  of  your  lucky  hour 

Semo  omnibus  horis  sapiti — What,  is  he  gone, 
and  in  contempt  of  science  ?    lU  stare  and  uncon 
vertible  ignorance  attend  him ! 

Scand.  You  must  excuse  his  passion,  Mr. 
Foresight;  for  he  has  been  heartily  vexed — His 
son  is  non  compos  mentis,  and  thereby  incapable 
of  making  any  conveyance  in  law ;  so  that  all  his 
measures  are  disappointed. 

For.  Ha !  say  you  so  ? 

Mrs.  F.  What,  has  my  sea-lover  lost  his  anchor 
of  hope,  then?  [Aside  to  Mrs.  Forefioht. 

Mrs.  For.  O  sister,  what  will  you  do  with  him  ? 

Mrs.  F.  Do  with  him  1  Send  him  to  sea  again 
in  the  next  foul  weather. — He 's  used  to  an  incon- 
stant elennent,  and  wont  be  surprised  to  see  the 
tide  turned. 

For.  Wherein  was  I  mistaken,  not  to  foresee 
this?  [Considers. 

Scand.  Madam,  you  and  I  can  tell  hiin  s^ime- 
thing  else  that  he  did  not  foresee ,  and  niore  par- 
ticularly relating  to  his  own  fortune  ! 

J' Aside  to  Mrs.  Forf.sight 
b  you  mean?  I  don't  under- 
stand you. 

Scand.  Hush,  sofUy the  pleasures  of  last 

night,  my  dear ,  too  considerable  to  be  forgot  so 
soon. 
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Bin.  Pgr.  liMt  niffbt!  and  what  would  your 
impodeiioe  infer  from  last  night  1  Last  night  was 
Ike  the  ni^t  before,  I  thinJi. 

StamL  ^eath  I  do  you  make  no  (fifferenoe 
between  me  and  your  husband  1 

Jlra.  Pbr.  Not  much — he's  superstitious;  and 
your  mad,  in  my  opinion. 

Seand.  Yon  make  me  mad — You  are  not  seri- 
ous 1 — pray  recollect  yourMlf. 

Mn.  Fir.  O  yes,  now  I  remember,  you  were 
very  impertinent  and  impudent — and  would  have 
oome  to  bed  to  me. 

SeoMd.  Anddidnoti 

Bin.  F\n'.  Did  not!  With  what  fiioe  can  you 
ask  the  question  Y 

Seand.  This  I  have  beard  of  before,  but  never 
believed.  I  have  been  told,  she  had  that  admira- 
ble qoafity  of  fbigetting  to  a  man's  fiice  in  the 
mrning,  that  she  had  lain  with  him  ail  night ; 
and  denying  that  she  had  done  fevours,  with  more 
impodenoe  uan  she  could  grant  them.  [Atide.}— 
Madam,  I  am  your  humble  servant,  and  honour 
TOO. — ^You  look  pretty  well,  Mr.  Foresight  How 
did  you  rest  last  night  1 

Pitr.  Truly,  Mr.  Scandal,  I  was  taken  up  with 
broken  dreams,  and  distracted  visions,  that  I  re- 
member little  of. 

Scamd.  *Twas  a  ver^  forgetting  night.  But 
would  ysQ  not  talk  with  Valentine  1  Perhaps 
yoo  may  underrtand  him;  I  am  apt  to  believe 
then  is  something  mysterious  in  his  discourM, 
ind  aometimes  ntber  think  him  inspired  than 


/Vr.  You  speak  with  singular  good  judgment, 
Mr.  Scandal,  truly. — I  am  inclining  to  your 
Turkish  opinion  in  this  matter,  and  do  reverence 
a  man  whom  the  vulgar  think  mad.  Let  us  go 
lolttin. 

Afr».  P.  Sister,  do  you  go  with  them ;  111  find 
out  my  lover,  and  give  him  his  discharge,  and 
come  to  you. — {Exeunt  Scas'dal,  Mr.  amf  Mrs. 
FoBxaiGBT.]   On  my  coodcicnce,  here  he  comes ! 

Enter  Ben. 

Ben.  All  msd,  I  think. — I  believe  all  the  Co- 
teiUure»  of  the  sea  are  come  ashore,  for  my  part. 
Afr».  P.  Mr.  Benjamin  in  choler ! 
Ben.  No,  Tm  pleased  well  enough,  now  I  have 
loond  you. — Mess,  I  have  had  such  a  hurricane 
on  your  account  yonder. 

itra.  P.  My  account  1  Pray  what 's  the  mat- 
tsrl 

Ben.  Why,  father  came,  and  found  me  squab- 
bling with  yon  chitty-faced  thing,  as  he  would 
have  Die  marry — so  he  asked  what  was  the  mat- 
ter.— He  asked  in  a  surly  sort  of  a  way. — It  seems 
brother  Val  is  gone  mad,  and  so  that  put'n  into  a 
passion;  but  wnat,  did  I  know  thati  what 's  that 
to  me  1 — So  he  asked  in  a  surly  sort  of  a  manner — 
and  I  answered  'en  as  surlily.     What  though  he 
Ve  mv  father,  I  an't  bound  prentice  to  'en :  so, 
^ith  I  told'n  in  plain  terms,  if  1  were  minded  to 
Uiarry,   I'd  marry   to  please   myself,   not  him; 
and  for  the  young  woman  that  he  provided  for 
Hie,  I  thought  it  more  fitting  for  her  to  learn  her 
Sampler,  and  make  pies,  than  to  look  after  a  hus- 
hana ;  for  my  part,  I  was  none  of  her  man — I  had 
another  voyage  to  make,  let  him  take  it  as  he  will. 
ytrt.  p.  So,  then,  you  inU>nd  to  go  to  sea  again  7 
Ben.  Nay,  nay,  my  mind  ran  upon  you — but 
1  would  not  tell  him  so  much. — So  he  said,  he'd 


make  my  heart  ache ;  and  if  ao  be  that  he  coulo 
get  a  woman  to  his  mind,  he'd  marry  himself. 
Grad,  says  1,  if  you  pby  the  fool  and  marry  at 
these  years,  there 's  more  danger  of  your  hnd's 
aching  than  my  heart ! — He  was  woundly  angry 
when  Ijgiv'en  that  wipe — he  hadn't  a  word  to  say ; 
and  so  i  left'n,  and  the  green  girl  together;  may- 
hap the  bee  may  bite,  and  he'U  many  her  hinsmf 
— with  all  my  neait ! 

Mt».  p.  And  were  you  this  undutiAil  and 
graceless  wretch  to  your  fether? 

Ben.  Then  why  was  he  graceless  first  1 — If  I 
am  undutiful  and  graceless,  why  did  he  beget  me 
sol    I  did  not  beget  myself. 

Mn.  P.  O  impiety!  how  have  I  been  mis- 
taken! What  an  inhuman,  merdleas  creature 
have  I  set  my  heart  upon  1  Oh,  I  am  happy  to 
have  discovered  the  shelves  and  quicksands  that 
lurk  beneath  that  fidthleas,  smiling  fiice! 

Ben.  Hey-toss !  what 's  the  matter  now  ?  why 
you  ben't  angry,  be  you  1 

Mrs.  P.  O,  see  me  no  more — for  thou  wert  bom 
among  rocks,  suckled  by  whales,  cradled  in  a  tem- 
pest, and  wlustled  to  by  winds;  and  thou  art  oome 
forth  with  fins  and  scales,  and  three  rows  of  teeth, 
a  most  outrageous  fish  of  prey. 

Ben,  O  lA>rd,  O  Lord,  she  *%  mad,  poor  yoang 
woman !  Love  has  turned  her  senses ;  her  brain 
is  quite  overset. — Well-a-day !  how  shall  I  do  to 
set  ner  to  rights  t 

Mrs.  P.  No,  no,  I  am  not  mad,  monster ;  I  am 
wise  enough  to  find  you  out. — Hadst  thou  the 
impudence  to  aspire  st  beings  husband,  with  that 
stubborn  and  disobedient  temper? — You,  that 
know  not  how  to  submit  to  a  fother,  preaome  to 
have  a  suflicient  stock  of  duty  to  undergo  a  wife  t 
I  shoukl  have  been  finely  fobbed  indeed,  very  finely 
fobbed ! 

Ben.  Hark'ee,  forsooth !  if  so  be  thst  you  are 
in  your  right  senses,  d'ye  see,  for  au^rht  as  I  (ler- 
ceive,  I'm  likely  to  be  finely  fobbed — if  1  have  got 
anger  here  upon  your  account,  and  you  an;  tacked 
about  already! — What  d'ye  mean,  after  all  your 
fair  speeches,  and  stroking  my  cheeks,  and  kissing 
and  hugging,  what  would  you  shear  off  so,  would 
you,  and  leave  me  a-ground  1 

Mrs.  P.  No,  I'll  Mve  you  adriil,  and  go  which 
way  you  will. 

Ben.  What,  are  you  false-hearted  then  1 

Mrs.  P.  Only  the  wind  's  changed. 

Ben.  More  shame  for  you ! — The  wind  *s 
changed !  It  is  an  ill  wind  blows  nobody  good. — 
Mayhap  I  have  a  good  riddance  on  you,  if  these 
be  your  tricks. — What,  did  you  mean  all  this  while 
to  make  a  fool  of  me  1 

Mrs.  P.  Any  fool  but  a  husband. 

Ben.  Husband!  Gad,  I  would  not  be  your 
husband,  if  you  woukl  have  me,  now  1  know  vour 
mind  ;  thof  you  had  your  weight  in  gold  and  Jew- 
els, and  thof  I  loved  you  never  so  well. 

Mrs.  P.  Why,  canst  thou  love,  Porpus  1 

Ben.  No  matter  what  1  can  do;  don't  cal 
names. — I  don't  love  you  so  well  as  to  besr  that, 
whatever  I  did. — I'm  glad  you  show  yourself, 
mistress :  let  them  marry  you  as  don't  know  you. 
— Ghid,  I  know  you  too  well,  by  sad  ex{ierience ; 
I  believe  he  that  marries  you  will  go  to  sea  in  a 
hen-pecked  frigate. — I  belirve  that,  young  woman ; 
and  mayhap  may  oome  to  an  anchor  at  Cuckold^a 
Point ;  so  there's  a  dash  for  you,  tske  it  ss  yon 
will ;  mayhap  you  may  hollo  after  me  when  I  wont 
come  to.  iExti 
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Mn,  F.  Ma,  ha,  in  I  DO  doabi  oot  [iSSn^.] 
"My  true  love  is  gone  to  "^ '" 


EnUr  Mas.  FoRSSKrar. 

0  liater,  had  yoa  come  a  minute  sooner,  yoa  would 
have  seen  the  resolution  of  a  lover. — Honest  Tar 
and  I  are  parted ; — and  with  the  same  indiflSbrence 
that  we  met. — On  my  life,  I  am  half  vexed  at  the 
insensibility  of  a  brute  1  despised. 

Sfra,  For.  What,  then,  he  bora  it  most  heroi- 
calhrl 

Mn.P,  Most  tyrannically — for  yon  see  he  has 
got  the  start  of  me ;  and  I,  tile  poor  forsaken  maid, 
am  left  complaining  on  the  shore.  But  V\\  tell 
^OQ  a  hint  tnat  he  nas  given  me.  Sir  Sampson 
IS  anraged,  and  talks  £speFately  of  committini; 
matrimony  himself.  If  he  has  a  mind  to  throw 
himself  away,  he  can't  do  it  mora  effixrtually  than 
upon  me,  if  we  could  bring  it  about 

Mn.  Por.  O  hang  him,  old  fox !  he 's  too  cun- 
ning; besides,  he  hiSes  both  you  and  me.  But  I 
have  a  project  in  my  head  for  you,  and  I  have 
gone  a  good  way  towards  iL  T  have  almost  made 
a  bargain  with  Jeremy,  Valentine's  man,  to  sell 
his  master  to  us. 

Bin.F.  Sellhiml  howl 

Mn.  For.  Valentine  raves  upon  Angelica,  and 
look  me  for  her;  and,  Jeremy  says,  will  take  any 
body  for  her  that  he  impoees  on  hun.  Now  1  have 
Dfomised  him  mountains,  if  in  one  of  his  mad  fits 
lie  will  bring  you  to  him  in  her  stead,  and  get  you 
married  together — and  put  to-bed  together — and 
after  consummation,  girl,  there's  no  revoking. 
And  if  he  should  recover  his  senses,  he'll  be  glad 
at  least  to  make  you  a  good  settlement. — Here 
they  come ;  stand  aside  a  little,  and  tell  me  how 
you  like  the  design. 

Enter  Valentine,  Scandal,  Foresight,  and 

Jeremy. 

Scand.  And  have  you  given  your  master  a  hint 
oftheir  plot  upon  him  1  [To  Jeremy. 

Jer.  Yes,  Sir;  he  says  hell  favour  it,  and  mis- 
take her  for  Angelica. 

Scand.  It  may  make  us  sport. 

For.  Mercy  on  us! 

Vol.  Husht — ^interrupt  me  not — I'll  whisper  pre- 
diction to  thee,  and  thou  shalt  prophesy. — I  am 
Honesty,  and  can  teach  thy  tongue  a  new  trick. 

1  have  told  thee  what's  past — Now  I'll  tell  what 's 
to  come ! — Dost  thou  know  what  willl  happen  to- 
morrow 1 — Answer  me  not — for  I  will  tell  thee. 
To-morrow  knaves  will  thrive  through  craft,  and 
fools  through  fortune ;  and  Honesty  will  go  as  it 
did,  frost-mpped  in  a  summer  suit.  Ask  me  ques- 
tions concerning  to-morrow. 

Scand.  Ask  aim,  Mr.  Foresight. 

For.  Pray  what  will  be  done  at  court  1 

Vol.  Scandsl  will  tell  you — I  am  Honesty;  I 
never  come  there. 

For.  In  the  city? 

Vol.  Oh,  prayen  will  be  said  in  empty  churches, 
St  the  usual  hours.  Yet  you  will  see  such  zealous 
faces  behind  counters,  as  if  religion  were  to  be 
mM  in  every  shop.  Oh !  things  will  go  methodi- 
cally in  the  city.  The  ckx:ks  will  strike  twelve 
at  noon,  and  the  homed  herd  buzz  in  the  Ex- 
change at  two.  Husbands  and  wives  will  drive 
distinct  trades ;  and  care  and  pleasure  separately 
•ocupy  the  fiunily.    Coffee-houses  will  be  full  of 


smoke  and  stratagem.  And  the  cropped  appreb 
tice  that  sweeps  his  master's  shop  in  the  morning, 
may  ten  to  one  dirty  his  sheets  before  night  But 
there  are  two  things  that  you  will  see  very  strange ; 
which  are,  wanton  wives  with  their  legs  at  liberty, 
and  tame  cuckolds  with  chains  about  their  necks. 
— But  hold,  I  must  examine  you  before  I  so  fur- 
ther ;  you  look  suspiciously.    Are  you  a  huMiand  1 

F()T.  I  am  married. 

VaL  Poor  creature!  Is  your  wife  of  Cavent- 
Garden  parish? 

Fwr.  No;  St  Martin  in  the  Fielda. 

Vol.  Alss,  poor  man !  his  eyes  are  sunk,  and 
his  hands  shrivelled ;  his  legs  dwindled,  and  his 
back  bowed.  Pray,  pray  for  a  melamorpboss. — 
Change  thy  shape,  and  shake  off  age ;  get  thee 
Medea's  kettle,  and  be  boiled  anew ;  come  fotth. 
with  labouring,  callous  hands,  a  chine  of  steel,  and 
Atlas'  shoulders.  Let  TaltsooCius  trim  the  cahes 
of  twenty  chairmen,  and  make  thee  pedestals  to 
stand  erect  upon ;  and  kx>k  matrimony  in  the  fooe. 
Ha,  ha,  ha !  that  a  man  should  have  a  stomach 
to  a  wedding  supper,  when  the  pigeons  ought 
rather  to  be  laid  to  his  feet !  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

For.  His  frenzy  is  very  high  now,  Mr.  Scan- 
daL 

Scand.  I  believe  it  is  a  spring  tide. 

For.  Yen  likely  truly;  you  understand  these 
matters. — Mr.  Scandal,  I  shall  be  very  glad  to 
confer  with  you  about  these  things  which  lie  has 
uttered. — His  sayings  are  very  mysCerioos  and 
hieroglyphical. 

Vol.  Why  would  Angdica  be  absent  from  my 
eyes  so  Icmg  1 

Jer.  She 's  here,  Sir. 

Mr».  For.  Now,  sister. 

Mr».  F.  O  Lord,  what  must  I  say  1 

Scand.  Humour  him,  Madam,  by  all  means. 

Vol.  Where  is  she?  Oh,  1  see  her!— She 
comes,  like  riches,  health,  and  liberty,  at  once,  to 
a  despairing,  starving,  and  abandoned  wretch. — 
O  welcome,  welcome ! 

Mrs.  F.  How  d'ye,  Sir?  can  T  serve  you  ? 

Vol.  Hark'ee — I  have  a  secret  to  tell  you — 
Endymion  and  the  nxwn  shall  meet  us  ujion 
Mount  Latmos,  and  we'll  be  married  in  the  dead 
of  night. — But  say  not  a  word. — Hymen  shaii 
put  his  torch  into  a  dark  lantern,  that  it  may  be 
secret ;  and  Juno  shall  give  her  peacock  poppy- 
water,  that  he  may  fold  his  ogling  tail,  and  Argus's 
hundred  eyes  be  shut,  ha  ?  Nobody  shall  know 
but  Jeremy. 

Mrs.  F.  No,  no,  we'll  keep  it  secret ;  it  shaU 
be  done  presently. 

VaL  The  sooner  the  better — Jeremy,  come 
hither— <:loser — that  none  may  overhear  us. — 
Jeremy,  I  can  tell  you  news.  Angelica  is  turned 
nun;  and  I  am  turned  friar:  and  yet  we'll  marry 
one  another  in  spite  of  the  pope.  Gret  me  a  cowl 
and  beads,  that  1  may  play  my  part — for  shell 
meet  me  two  houra  hence  in  black  and  white,  and 
a  long  veil  to  cover  the  project ;  and  we  wonH  see 
one  another's  faces,  till  we  nave  done  something  to 
be  sshamed  uf— and  then  well  blush  once  for  all. 

Enter  Tattle  and  Anqelica. 

Jer.  V\\  take  care,  and 

Vol.  WhUper. 

Ang.  Snj,  Mr.  Tattle,  if  jrou  make  love  to  me. 
you  spoil  my  design ;  for  I  intend  to  make  you  my 
confidant 
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How's  thisl  Tattle  making  love  to 
Aiiffefica! 

Tat.  But,  Madam,  to  throw  away  your  penon, 
such  a  penon !  and  such  a  fortune,  on  a  madman ! 

Ang,  I  never  loved  him  till  he  was  mad  3  but 
dun*t  tell  any  body  ao. 

T\U.  TeU,  Madam  1  alas,  you  don't  know  me. 
~I  have  much  ado  to  tell  your  ladyship  how  bng 
I  have  lieen  in  k>ve  with  you — but,  encouraged  by 
the  Imposribility  of  Valentine's  making  any  more 
addresses  to  you,  I  have  ventured  to  declare  the 
venr  inmost  passbn  of  my  heart.  Oh,  Madam, 
look  apon  us  ooth.  Thereyou  see  the  ruins  of  a 
poor  decayed  creature! — Itere,  a  complete  lively 
figure,  with  youth  and  health,  and  all  his  five 
senses,  in  perfection.  Madam;  and  to  all  this,  the 
most  passionate  bver— 

Am^.  O,  fy  for  shame,  hold  your  tongue.  A 
passionate  lover,  and  five  senses  in  perfection! 
When  you  are  as  mad  as  Valentine,  I'll  believe 
you  love  me ;  and  the  maddest  shall  take  me. 

VaL  It  is  enough.    Ha!  who's  therel 

Mn.  F.  O  Lora,  her  coming  will  spoil  all. 

[7\»  Jbremy. 

Jer.  No,  no,  Madam:  he  wont  know  her;  if 
he  should,  1  can  persuade  him. 

Vol.  Scandal,  who  are  these  1  Foreigners  1  if 
they  are,  I'll  tell  you  what  I  think.— Get  away  all 
the  company  but  Angelica,  that  I  may  discover 
Wf  design  to  her.  [  WhUperB. 

Seama.  I  will. — I  have  discovered  somethingof 
Tattle,  that  is  of  a  piece  with  Mrs.  Frail.  He 
courts  Ansdica :— ir  we  could  contrive  to  couple 
them  together— Hark*ee—  [Whiapers. 

Ain.  F\iT.  He  wont  know  you,  cousin ;  he 
knows  nobody. 

Fbr.  But  he  knows  more  than  any  body. 

Oh,  niece,  he  knows  things  past  and  to  come,  and 
all  the  profound  secrets  oftime. 

TaL  Look  you,  Mr.  Foresight;  it  is  not  my 
Way  to  make  many  words  of  matters,  and  so  I 
aha*n*t  say  much.  But  in  short,  d'ye  see,  I  will 
hold  you  a  hundred  pounds  now,  that  I  know  more 
secrets  than  he. 

F^or.  Howl  I  cannot  read  that  knowledge  in 
yoar  fiice,  Mr.  Tattle.    Pray,  what  do  you  know  1 

Tat.  Why,  d'ye  think  I'll  tell  you,  Sir  ? 

Read  it  in  my  focc !  No,  Sir,  it  is  written  in  my 
heart ;  and  safer  there,  Sir,  than  letters  written  in 
jaioe  of  lemon,  for  no  fire  can  fetch  it  out  I'm 
Mo  blab.  Sir. 

Vat.  Acquaint  Jeremy  with  it :  he  may  easily 
brinf(  it  about. — They  are  welcome,  and  111  tell 
theni  ao  myself  [To  Scandal.1  What,  do  you 
loi>k  strange  upon  vnt% — Then  I  must  be  plain. 
( Coming  up  to  them.]  I  am  Honesty,  and  hate 
mn  old  acquaintance  with  a  new  hce. 

[Scandal  goet  aside  tnith  Jeremy. 

Tat.  Do  you  know  me,  Valentine  1 

Vol.  You?  Who  are  you  1  1  hope  not. 

Tat.  1  am  Jack  Tattle,  your  friend. 

Vol.  My  friend !  what  to  do  ?  I'm  no  married 
m<n,  and  thou  canst  not  lie  with  my  wife.  I  am 
vi-ry  poor,  and  thou  canst  not  borrow  money  of  me. 
Then  what  employment  have  I  for  a  friend  1 

Tat.  Ha !  a  good  open  speaker,  and  not  to  lie 
truKted  with  a  secret. 

Ang.  Do  you  know  me,  Valentine? 

Vol.  Oh,  very  well. 

An/r.  Who  am  I? 

Val.  You're  a  woman — one  to  whom  Heaven 
cave  beauty,  when  it  grafted  roses  on  a  brier. 


You  are  the  reflection  of  heaven  in  a  pond ;  and 
he  that  leaps  at  you  is  sunk.  You  are  all  white ; 
a  aheet  of  lovely  spotless  paper,  when  you  were 
first  bom ;  but  you  are  to  be  scrawled  and  bk>tted 
by  every  goose's  quill.  I  know  you ;  for  I  loved 
a  woman,  and  loved  her  so  long,  that  I  found  out 
a  strange  thing ;  I  found  out  wnat  a  woman  was 
good  for. 

Tat.  Ay,  pr'ythee,  what 'a  that? 

VaL  Why,  to  keep  a  secret 

Tat.  O  Lord ! 

Val  O,  exceeding  good  to  keep  a  secret :  for 
though  she  should  tell,  yet  she  is  not  believed. 

Tat.  Hah !  good  again,  fiiith. 

Vat.  I  woulohave  music. — Sing  me  the  song 
that  I  like. 

Song. 

I  tell  thee,  Charmionj  could  I  time  retrieve, 
And  could  again  begin  to  love  and  live. 
To  you  I  should  my  earliest  oflerinff  give ; 
I  know  my  eyes  would  lend  my  fieart  to  you, 
And  I  should  all  my  vows  and  oaths  renew ; 
But,  to  be  plain,  I  never  woukl  be  true. 

For,  by  our  weak  and  weary  truthj  I  find. 
Love  hates  to  centre  in  a  point  assign'd ; 
But  runs  with  joy  the  circle  of  the  mind : 
Then  never  let  us  chain  what  should  be  firee, 
But  for  relief  of  either  sex.  agree : 
Since  women  love  to  change,  and  so  do  we. 

No  more ;  for  I'm  melancholy.     [  WaUea  muHw, 

Jor.  [Jeremt  and  Scandal  ieXuper.1  Illd^ 
Sir. 

Scand.  Mr.  Foresight,  we  had  best  leave  him. 
He  may  grow  outrageous,  and  do  mischief. 

For.  1  will  be  directed  oy  you. 

Jer.  [  7b  Mrs.  Frail.]  Youll  meet,  Madam. 
— I'll  take  care  every  thing  shall  be  ready. 

Mrs.  P.  Thou  shalt  do  what  thou  wilt;  in 
short,  I  will  deny  thee  nothing. 

Tat.  Madam,  shall  I  wait  upon  you? 

[7\i  Angelica. 

Ang.  No,  I'll  stay  with  him. — Mr.  Scandal  will 
protect  me.  Aunt,  Mr.  Tattle  desires  you  wook) 
give  him  leave  to  waif  upon  you. 

Tat.  Plague  on't,  there's  no  coming  ofT,  now 
she  has  said  that — Madam,  will  you  ao  me  the 
honour  ? 

Mrs.  For.  Mr.  Tattle  might  have  used  less 
ceremony. 

[Exeunt  Mrs.  Frail,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fore- 
sight, and  Tattle. 

Scand.  Jeremy,  foltow  Tattle.   [£xif  Jerkmt. 

Ang.  Mr.  Scandal,  I  only  stay  till  my  maid 
comes,  and  because  I  have  a  mind  to  be  rid  of  Mr. 
Tattle. 

Scand.  Madam,  I  am  very  glad  that  I  over- 
heard a  better  reason  which  you  gave  to  Mr.  Tat- 
tle ;  for  his  impertinence  forced  you  to  adcngw- 
ledge  a  kindness  for  Valentine,  which  you  denied 
to  all  his  sufferings  and  my  solicitations.  80  III 
leave  him  to  make  use  of  the  discovery ;  and  your 
ladyship  to  the  free  confession  of  your  inclinations. 

Ang.  O  Heavens!  you  wont  leave  me  alone 
with  a  madman. 

Scand.  No,  Madam ;  I  only  leave  a  madman 
to  his  remedy.  [Exit. 

Val.  Madam,  jou  need  not  be  very  much  afraid, 
for  I  fancy  I  begin  to  come  to  myself 

Ang.  Ay,  but  if  I  don't  fit  you,  I'll  be  hanged. 

MsmIs 
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Vai.  YoQ  see  whiu  diagiiiMt  love  makeg  us 

Sit  OQ.  Qoda  hmve  been  in  counterfeited  shapes 
r  the  same  reason ;  ami  the  divine  part  of  me, 
my  mind,  has  worn  this  mask  of  madness,  and  this 
motley  livery,  only  as  the  slave  of  love,  and  menial 
creature  of  your  beauty. 

Ang.  Mercy  on  me,  how  he  talks  I — Poor  Va- 
lentine ! 

Vol,  Nay,  faith,  now  let  us  understand  one 
another,  hypocrisy  apart.  The  comedy  draws  to- 
wards an  end ;  and  let  us  think  of  leaving  acting, 
and  be  ourselves ;  and  since  you  have  loved  me, 
you  must  own,  1  have  at  length  deserved  you 
should  confess  it 

Ang.  [SighM.]  I  woukJ  I  had  loved  you ! — for 
Heaven  knows,  1  pity  you ;  and,  could  I  have  fore- 
■een  the  bad  effects,  I  would  have  striven ;  but 
that 's  too  late ! 

Vol.  What  bad  effecUl  what 's  too  late  1— My 
■eeming  madness  has  deceived  my  father,  and  pro- 
cared  me  time  to  think  of  means  to  reconcile  me 
to  him,  and  preserve  the  right  of  my  inheritance 
to  his  estate ;  which  otherwise,  by  articles,  I  must 
this  morning  have  resigned.  And  this  I  had  in- 
formed you  of  to-day,  hut  you  were  gone  before  I 
knew  you  bad  been  here. 

Ang.  How?  I  thought  your  k)ve  of  me  had 
caused  this  transport  in  your  soul ;  which,  it  seems, 
you  only  counterfeited  for  mercenary  ends  and 
■ordid  interest. 

Vol.  Nay,  now  jou  do  me  wrong ;  for,  if  any 
interest  was  considered,  it  was  yours ;  since  1 
thouffht  T  wanted  more  than  love  to  make  me 
worthy  ofyou. 

Ang.  Then  you  thought  me  mercenary — But 
how  am  I  deluded  by  Uiis  interval  of  sense,  to 
mson  with  a  madman  1 

Vol.  Oh,  'tis  barbarous  to  misunderstand  me 
longer. 

Enter  Jeremy. 

Ang.  Oh,  here's  a  reasonable  creature — sure 
he  wiD  not  have  the  impudence  to  persevere ! — 
Come,  Jeremy,  acknowledge  your  trick,  and  con- 
fess your  master's  madness  counterfeit. 

Jer.  Counterfeit,  Madam !  I'll  maintain  him  to 
be  as  absolutely  and  substantially  mad,  as  any 
freeholder  in  Bedlam.  Nay,  he 's  as  mad  as  any 
projector,  fanatic,  chymist,  lover,  or  poet  in  Europe. 

Val.  Sirrah,  you  lie  ;  I'm  not  mad. 

Ang.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  you  see  he  denies  it. 

J»r.  O  Lord,  Madam,  did  you  ever  know  any 
madman  mad  enough  to  own  it  1 

Vol.  Sot,  can't  you  apprehend  1 

Ang.  Why,  he  talkea  very  sensibly  just  now. 

Jer.  Yes,  Madam ;  he  has  intervals :  but  you 
see  he  begins  to  look  wild  again  now. 

Val.  Why,  you  thick-skulled  rascal,  I  tell  you 
the  farce  is  done,  and  I'll  be  mad  no  longer. 

[Beats  him. 

Ang.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ■  is  he  mad  or  no,  Jeremy  ? 

Jer.  Partly,  I  think.— For  he  does  not  k  now  his 
own  mind  two  houre.  I'm  sure  I  left  him  just 
now  in  the  humour  to  be  mad:  and  I  think  I  have 
not  found  him  very  quiet  at  the  present.  [One 
knocks.]    Who'stheie! 

Val.  Gro  see,  you  sot.  I'm  very  glad  that  I  can 
move  your  mirth,  though  not  your  compassion. 

Ang.  [  <]jd  not  think  you  had  apprehension 
enough  to  he  exceptions;  but  madmen  snow  them- 
aelves  most  by  over-prelending  to  a  sound  under- 


standing, as  dronken  men  do  hy  overacting  » 
briety.     I  was  half  inclining  to  befieve  you,  tilt  I 
accidentally  touched  upon  your  tender  part    But 
now  you  have  restored  me  to  my  former  opinioo 
and  compassion. 

Jer.  Sir,  your  father  has  sent  to  know  if  yoa 
are  any  better  yet. — Will  you  please  to  be  mad. 
Sir,  or  how  1 

Vol.  Stupidity !  you  know  the  penalty  of  all 
I'm  worth,  must  pay  for  the  confession  of  my 
senses.  Pm  mad,  and  will  be  mad,  to  every  body 
but  this  lady. 

Jer.  So ;— just  the  very  back-side  of  troth.  But 
lying  is  a  figure  in  speech,  that  interlards  the 
greatest  part  of  my  conversation. — Madam,  your 
udyship's  woman. 

Enter  Jennt. 

Ang.  Well,  have  you  been  there  1 — Ccam 
hither. 

Jenny.  Yes,  Madam;  Sir  Sampson  will  wail 
upon  you  presently.  [Asid^  to  Asa. 

Val.  You  are  not  leaving  me  in  this  uncertainty? 

Ang.  Wookl  any  thing  but  a  madman  complain 
of  uncertainty  1  Uncertainty  and  expectation  are 
the  joys  of  life.  Security  is  an  insi[»d  thing ;  and 
the  overtaking  and  possessing  of  a  wish  discovers 
the  folly  of  the  chase.  Never  let  us  know  one 
another  better ;  for  the  pleasure  of  a  masquerade 
is  done,  when  we  come  to  show  our  feces.  Bui 
111  tell  you  two  things  before  I  leave  ytm ;  I  am 
not  the  fool  ytm  take  me  for;  and  you  are  mad,  and 
don't  know  it     [Exeunt  Angelica  and  Jeknt. 

Val.  From  a  nddle  you  can  expect  nothing  but 
a  riddle.  There 's  my  instruction  and  the  moral 
of  my  lesson. 

Jer.  What,  is  the  lady  gone  again.  Sir  ?  I  hope 
you  understood  one  another  before  she  went  1 

Val.  Underetood !  she  is  hsrder  to  be  understood 
than  a  piece  of  Egyptian  antiquity,  or  an  Irish 
manuscnpt ;  you  may  pore  till  you  spoil  your  eyes, 
and  not  improve  your  knowledge. 

Jer.  I  have  heard  them  say,  Sir,  they  read  bard 
Hebrew  books  backwards.  May  be  you  begin  to 
read  at  the  wrong  end ! 

Val.  They  say  po  of  a  witch's  prayer;  and 
dreams  and  Dutch  almanacks  are  to  be  understood 
by  contraries.  But  there  is  regularity  and  method 
in  that ;  she  is  a  medal  without  a  reverse  or  in- 
scription, for  indifference  has  both  sides  alike. 
Yet  while  she  does  not  seem  to  hate  me,  I  will 
pureue  her,  and  know  her  if  it  be  possible,  in  spite 
of  the  opinion  of  my  satirical  friend,  who  says, 

That  women  are  like  tricks  by  sKght  of  harid. 

Which,  to  admire,  we  should' not  understand 

[Exeunt 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. — A  Room  in  Foresight's  Bouse. 

Enter  Angelica  and  Jexny. 

Ang.  Where  is  Sir  Sampson  1  did  you  not  tell 
me  he  would  be  here  before  me  1 

Jenny.  He  's  at  the  great  glass  in  the  dining- 
room,  Madam,  setting  his  cravat  and  wig. 

Ang.  How!  I'm  glad  on't — If  he  has  a  mind 
I  should  like  him,  it 's  a  sign  he  likes  me ;  and 
that 's  more  than  half  my  design. 

Jenny.  I  hear  him,  Madam. 

Ang.  Leave  me;  and  d'ye  hear,  if  Valentine 
shoula  come  or  send,  I'm  not  to  be  spoken  wKh. 

[Exit  J&NNT. 
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Bnier  Sir  Sampson. 

Sfr  SI  I  have  not  been  honoured  with  the  com- 
muKb  of  a  fair  lady  a  fpreat  while. — Odd,  Madam, 
you  have  revived  roe— not  since  I  was  five  and 
thirty. 

An^.  Why,  you  have  no  great  reason  to  com- 
plain, Sir  Sampeon ;  that 's  not  long  ago. 

Sir  S.  But  It  is^  Madam,  a  very  great  while ; 
to  a  man  that  admires  a  fine  woman  as  much  as 
Ido. 
Ang.  You're  an  absolute  courtier,  Sir  Sampson. 
Sir  S.  Not  at  all.  Madam.  You  wrong  me :  I 
am  not  so  old  neither,  to  be  a  bare  courtier,  only 
a  man  of  words.  I  have  warm  blood  about  me 
vet,  and  can  serve  a  lady  any  way. — Come,  come, 
lot  roe  tell  you,  you  women  think  a  man  old  too 
aoon,  faith  you  do.  Come,  don't  despise  fifty; 
odd,  fifty,  in  a  hale  constitution,  is  no  such  con- 
temptible ase! 

Ang.  Fifty  a  contemptible  age  !  not  at  all :  a 
very  fashionable  age,  I  think, — 1  assure  you,  I 
know  very  considereble  beaus,  that  set  a  good  face 
upon  fifty. — Fifty !  I  have  seen  fifty  in  a  side  box, 
by  candle  light,  out-blossom  five  and  twenty. 

Sir  &  Outsides,  outsides ;  a  plague  take  them, 
mere  outsides.  Hang  your  side-box  beaus ;  no, 
i*m  none  of  those,  none  of  your  forced  trees,  that 
piHend  to  bkMsom  in  the  fall ;  and  bud  when  they 
should  bring  forth  fruit.  I  am  of  a  long-Kved  race, 
and  inherit  vigour.  None  of  my  ancentors  mar- 
ried till  fifty ;  yet  they  liegot  sons  and  daughters 
till  fourscore.  I  am  of  your  patriarchs;  I,  a  branch 
of  one  of  your  Antediluvian  families,  fellows  that 
the  flood  could  not  wash  away.  Well,  Madam, 
what  are  your  commands')  Has  any  young 
ngue  afihmted  you,  and  shall  I  cut  his  throat, 

or 

Ang.  No.  Sir  Sampson,  I  have  no  quarrel  uuon 
my  hands — l  have  more  occaition  for  your  conuuct 
tun  your  courage  at  this  time.  To  tell  you  the 
truth,  I'm  weary  of  living  single,  and  want  a  hus- 
band. 

Sir  S.  And  it  is  pity  you  should ! — Would  she 

WoukI  like  me !  then  i  snould  hamper  my  young 

Mgues:  faith,  she's  devilish  handsome!  [ii«u/e.j 

Madam,  you  deserve  a  good  husband !  and  'twere 

pity  you  shoidd  be  thrown  away  upon  any  of 

theme  young  idle  rogues  about  the  town.  There  *s 

Qe'er  a  voung  fellow  worth  having — that  is  a  very 

young  fellow^— Plaffue  on  them,  they  never  think 

beforehan<l — and  if  they  commit  matrimony,  'tis 

mm  they  commit  murder;  out  of  a  frolic;  and  are 

ready  to  hang  themselves,  or  to  be  hanged  by  the 

law,  the  m>xt  morning.     Have  a  care,  Madam. 

^471^.  Therefore  I  ask  your  advice,  Sir  Samp- 
son ;  1  have  fortune  enough  to  make  any  man 
easy  that  I  cin  like ;  if  there  was  such  a  thing  as 
^  young  agreeable  man,  with  a  reasonable  ntock 
of  good-nature  and  sense — for  I  would  neither 
kuLyv  an  alisolute  wit,  nor  a  fool. 

Sir  S.  You  are  hard  to  please.  Madam  :  to  find 
«  young  fellow  that  is  neither  a  wit  in  his  own 
eyt».  nor  a  fool  in  the  eye  of  the  world,  is  a  very 
Kara]  task.  But,  faith,  you  sfieak  very  discreetly ; 
Tir  I  hiite  Imth  a  wit  and  a  fool. 

Ans^.  She  that  marries  a  fool,  Sir  SarniMon.  f«)r- 
feits  the  reputation  of  her  honesty  or  understand- 
ing: ari<I  hill*  that  marries  s  very  wittv  man.  is  a 
•ilave  t(»  the  severity  and  insolent  ctmduct  of  her 
huslwnd  I  should  like  a  man  of  wit  for  a  lover, 
1  would  have  such  a  one  in  my  power  : 


but  I  would  no  more  be  his  wife  than  his  enemy , 
for  his  malice  is  not  a  more  terrible  consequence 
of  his  aversion,  than  his  jealousy  is  of  his  love. 

Sir  S.  None  of  old  Foresight's  Sibyls  ever 
uttered  such  a  truth.  You  have  won  my  heart.  1 
hate  a  wit ;  I  had  a  son  that  was  spoiled  among 
them ;  a  good  hopeful  lad,  till  he  learned  to  be  a 

wit and  might  have  risen  in  the  state. — But, 

a  plague  on't,  his  wit  ran  him  out  of  his  money, 
and  now  his  poverty  has  run  him  out  of  his  wits. 
Ang.  Sir  Sampson,  as  your  friend,  I  must  tell 
you,  you  are  very  much  abused  in  that  matter- - 
he 's  no  more  mad  than  you  are. 
Sir  S.  How,  Madam !  would  I  coukl  prove  it ! 
Ang.  I  can  tell  you  how  that  may  be  done — but 
it  is  a  thing  that  would  make  roe  appear  to  be  toe 
much  concerned  in  your  afiiurs. 

SirS.  IbeKeveshelikesme!  [Ande.] Ah. 

Madam,  all  my  affairs  are  scarce  worthy  to  be  laia 
at  your  feet ;  and  I  wish.  Madam,  they  were  in  a 
better  state,  that  I  might  make  a  more  becoming 
offer  to  a  lady  of  your  incomparable  beauty  and 
merit. — If  I  had  rem  in  one  hand,  and  Mexico 
in  t'other,  and  the  eastern  empire  under  my  feet ; 
it  woukJ  make  me  only  a  more  glorious  victim,  to 
be  offered  at  the  shrine  of  your  beauty. 

Ang.  Bless  me,  Sir  Sampson,  what 's  the  mat- 
ter? 

Sir  S.  Madam,  I  love  you — and  if  you  would 

take  my  advice  in  a  husband 

Ang.  Hold,  hokl,  Sir  SamfMon,  I  asked  your 
advice  for  a  huslMud,  and  you  are  giving  me  your 
consent.  I  wss  thinking  to  propose  something 
like  it  in  iest,  to  satisfy  you  about  Valentine :  for 
if  a  match  were  seemingly  carried  on  between  yon 
and  me.  it  would  oblige  him  to  throw  off  his  dis- 
2uiso  of  madness  in  apprehension  of  kwing  me; 
for,  you  know,  he  has  tong  pretended  a  passion 
for  me. 

Sir  S.  Gad,  a  most  ingenious  contrivance — if 
we  were  to  go  through  with  it !  But  why  must 
the  match  only  be  seemingly  carried  on  1  Let  it 
be  a  real  contract. 

Ang.  O  fy.  Sir  Sampson,  what  wouM  the  world 
say? 

Sir  S.  Say  1  They  would  say  you  were  a  wise 
woman,  and  I  a  happy  man.  Madam,  I'll  love 
you  as  long  as  I  live ;  and  leave  you  a  good  join- 
ture  when  I  die. 

Ang.  Ay ;  but  that  is  not  in  your  |)ower,  Sir 
Sampson ;  for  when  Valentine  confesses  himself 
in  his  senses,  he  must  make  over  his  inheritance 
to  his  younger  brother. 

Sir  S.  You're  cunning;  a  wary  baggage.  Faith, 
I  like  you  the  better.  But,  I  warrant  you,  I  have 
a  proviso  in  the  obligation  in  favour  of  myself.  I 
have  a  trick  to  turn  the  settlement  upon  the  issoe 
male  of  our  bodies.  Let  us  find  children,  and  Vti 
find  an  estate. 

Ang.  Will  you  1  Well,  do  you  find  the  estate, 
and  leave  the  other  to  me. 

Sir  S.  O  rogue  !  but  I'll  trust  you.  And  will 
you  consent  1    Is  it  a  match  then  f 

Ang.  Let  me  consult  my  lawyer  concerning  this 
obligation ;  and  if  I  find  what  you  propose  prac- 
ticable, I'll  give  you  my  answer. 

Sir  S.  With  all  my  heart.  Come  in  with  me, 
and  ril  lend  you  the  bond.  You  shall  consult 
your  lawyer,  and  I'll  consult  a  parson.  I'm  a 
young  man;  and  I'll  msike  it  apfiear — You're 
devilitih  hand(«ome.  Faith,  you're  very  handsome ; 
and  Tm  very  young,  and  very  lusty.     Ods,  hassr. 
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jou  know  hom  to  choote ;  and  so  do  I.  I  think 
we  are  very  well  met.  Give  me  your  hand ;  let  me 
kiM  it ;  'tis  as  warm  and  as  soft— 4»  what  1  odd 
as  t'other  hand ; — Give  me  t'other  hand ;  and  I'll 
mumble  them,  till  they  melt  in  my  mouth. 

Ang.  Hold,  Sir  Sampson — You're  profuse  of 
your  vigour  before  your  time.  You'll  spend  your 
estate  Mfore  you  come  to  it 

Sir  8.  No,  no,  only  give  you  a  rent  roll  of  my 
possessions — Ah  !  baggage ! — I  warrant  you  for  a 
little  Sampson.  Odu/Sampw>n  is  a  very  good 
name  for  an  able  fellow.  Your  Sampsons  were 
strong  dofm  from  the  beginning. 

Ang.  Have  a  care,  and  don't  over-act  your  part. 
If  you  remember,  Sampson,  the  strongest  or  the 
name,  pulled  an  okl  houae  over  his  heul  at  last. 

SkV  &  Say  JOU  sol — Come,  let's  go  then:  I 

kmg  to  be  pulhng  too. — Come  away Here 's 

somebody  coming.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Tattle  and  Jeremy. 

TVil.  Is  that  not  she,  gone  out  just  now  1 

Jer.  Ay,  Sir,  she 's  just  going  to  the  place  of 
appointment.  Ah,  Sir,  if  you  are  not  very  fiiith- 
fiil  and  close  in  this  business,  youll  certainly  be 
the  death  of  a  person  that  has  a  most  extraordi- 
nary passion  for  your  honour's  service. 

Tat.  Ay,  who's  that! 

Jcr.  Even  my  unworthy  self,  Sir.  Sir,  I  have 
had  an  appetite  to  be  fed  with  your  commands  a 

EMt  while — And  now.  Sir,  my  former  master 
ving  much  troubled  tne  founder  of  his  under- 
■tandmg,  it  is  a  very  plausible  occasion  for  me  to 
quench  my  thirst  at  toe  spring  of  yoar  bounty.  I 
taoufffat  I  could  not  recommoid  myself  better  to 
you,  Sir,  than  by  the  delivery  of  a  great  beauty 
and  fortune  into  your  arms,  whom  Ihave  heard 
you  sigh  for. 

Tat.  I'll  make  thy  fortune;  say  no  more.  Thou 
art  a  pretty  fpllow,  and  canst  carry  a  message  to  a 
lady,  in  a  8oft  kind  of  phrase,  and  with  a  good 
persuacHng  accent. 

Jer.  Sir,  I  havr  the  seeds  of  rhetoric,  and  oratory 
in  my  heail — 1  have  been  at  Cambridge. 

Tat.  Ay ;  'tis  well  enough  for  a  servant  to  be 
bred  at  a  university ;  but  the  education  is  a  little 
too  pedantic  for  a  gentleman.  I  hope  you  are 
secret  in  your  nature,  private,  close,  ha  1 

Jer.  O,  Sir,  for  that,  Sir,  'tis  my  chief  talent ; 
I'm  as  secret  as  the  bead  of  Nilus. 

Tat.  Ayl  who's  he,  though;  a  privy-coun- 
sellor ! 

Jer.  Oiffnorance!  [Aside.] — A  cunning  Egyp- 
tian, Sir,  that  with  his  arms  could  overrun  the 
country,  yet  nobody  could  ever  find  out  his  head- 
quarters. 

Tat.  Close  dog !  a  good  debauchee,  1  warrant 
him ! — The  time  draws  nigh,  Jeremy :  Angelica 
will  be  veiled  like  a  nun ;  and  I  must  be  hoodetl 
like  a  friar :  ha,  Jeremy  ? 

Jer.  Ay,  Sir,  hooded  like  a  hawk,  to  seize  at 
first  si^ht  upon  the  quarry.  It  is  the  whim  of  my 
master'^  madness  to  be  so  dressed ;  and  she  is  so 
in  love  with  him,  she'll  comply  with  any  thing  to 
please  him.  Poor  lady  !  I'm  sure  she'll  have  rea- 
son to  pray  for  me,  when  she  finds  what  a  happy 
change  she  has  made,  between  a  madman  and  so 
accomplished  a  gentleman. 

Tat.  Ay,  faith,  so  she  will,  Jeremy!  You're  a 
gooil  friend  to  her.  poor  creature ! — \  swear  I  do 
It  hartlly  so  much  in  consideration  of  myself,  as 
ovo/Nunon  to  her. 


Jer.  'Tis  an  act  of  charity.  Sir.  to  save  a  fins 
woman  with  thirty  thousand  pounds  from  throw- 
ing herself  away. 

Tat.  So  'tis  fiuth ;  I  might  have  saved  aerersl 
others  in  my  time ;  but  I  could  never  find  in  my 
heart  to  marry  any  body  before. 

Jer.  Well,  Sir,  111  go  and  tell  her  my  masTer  's 
coming;  and  meet  you  in  half  a  Quarter  of  an 
hour,  with  your  disguise,  at  your  kMgings.  You 
must  talk  a  little  madly ;  she  wont  distinguish  the 
tone  of  your  voice. 

Tat.  No,  no,  let  me  alone  for  a  counterfeit.  Til 
be  ready  for  you.  [Exit  Jebemt. 

Enter  Miss  Pruc. 

Mi»»P.  O,  Mr.  Tattle,  are  you  here!  I'm 
glad  I  have  found  you.  I  hav«  wen  looking  for 
you,  till  I'm  tired. 

Tat.  O  pox !  how  shall  I  get  rid  of  this  foolish 
girl! 

Mi»»  P.  O,  I  have  great  news,  I  can  tell  you 

Seat  news — I  must  not  marry  the  seaman  now — 
y  fiither  says  so.  Why  wont  you  be  my  ho»> 
band  1  You  say  you  love  me!  anid  yoo  wont  be 
my  husband  ?  And  I  know  you  may  be  my  hus- 
buid  now,  if  you  please. 

Tat.  Ofy^Miss!  who  told  you  so  7 

Mis8  P.  Why,  my  fother 1  told  him  that 

you  loved  me. 

Tat.  O  fy.  Miss !  why  did  you  do  so  1  and 
who  told  you  so  1 

Mis8  P.  Who?    Why  you  did ;  did  not  yon  ? 

Tat.  O,  that  was  yesterday;  that  was  a  great 
while  ago.  I  have  been  asleep  since ;  slept  a  whole 
night,  and  did  not  so  much  as  dream  of  toe  oiatter. 

Afiss  P.  Pshaw!  O,  but  I  dreamt  that  it  was 
so,  though. 

Tat.  Ay,  but  your  fiither  will  tell  yoa  that 
dreams  come  by  contraries.  O  fy !  what,  we 
must  not  love  one  another  now.  Pshaw,  that 
would  be  a  foolish  thing  mdeed  !  Fy,  ly,  you're 
a  woman  now,  and  must  think  of  a  new  man 
every  morning,  and  forget  him  every  night.  No, 
no,  to  marry  is  to  be  a  child  again,  and  play  with 
the  same  rattle  always ;  O  fy,  marrying  is  a  bad 
thing! 

Misa  P.  Well,  but  don't  you  love  me  as  well 
as  you  did  last  night,  then  1 

7^.  No,  no,  you  would  not  have  me. 

Mis3  P.  Nol    Yes,  but  I  would,  though. 

Tat.  Pshaw,  but  1  tell  you,  you  would  TKJt 
You  forget  you  are  a  woman,  and  don't  know  your 
own  mind. 

.\fiss  P.  But  here 's  my  fother,  and  he  knows 
my  mind. 

Enter  Foresight. 

For.  O,  M  r.  Tattle,  your  servant,  you  are  a  cloae 
man ;  but  methinks  your  love  to  my  daughter  war 
a  secTPt  I  might  have  been  trusted  with  !-^or  had 
you  a  mind  to  try  if  I  could  discover  it  by  my  art  1 
— Hum,  ha !  I  think  there  is  something  in  your 
physiognomy  that  has  a  resemblance  of  her  :  and 
the  irirl  is  like  me. 

Tat.  And  so  you  would  infer  that  you  and  1 
are  alike—  What  does  the  old  prig  mean?  I'll  l«n- 
ter  him  and  laucrh  at  him.  ana  leave  him.  [Aside.] 
I  fancy  you  hnve  a  wrong  notion  of  faces 

For.  Flow  1  what  7  a  wrong  notion !  how  so  1 

Tat.  In  the  way  of  art,  1  oave  soine  taking 
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iMtuiw,  not  dbvioni  to  nilnr  eyes,  that  are  iiuli- 
eitioa  c^  a  sadden  tarn  m  good  fortune,  in  the 
lottery  of  wives ;  and  promise  a  great  beauty  and 
^reat  fortune  reserved  alone  for  me,  by  a  private 
intrigue  of  destiny  kept  secret  from  the  piercing 
eye  of  perspicuity,  from  all  astrologers,  and  the 
stars  themselves. 

^Vr.  How  7  I  will  make  it  appear,  that  what 
yoa  say  is  impossible. 

Tat.  Sir,  I  beg  your  pardon,  I  am  in  haste— 

For.  For  what  f 

Hat.  To  be  married,  Sir married. 

f\>r.  Ay,  but  pray  take  me  abng  with  you,  Sir. 

Tat.  No,  Sir,  it  is  to  be  done  privately — I  never 
make  confidents. 

Par.  Well ;  but  my  consent,  I  mean — You  wont 
marry  my  daughter  without  my  consent  1 

Tai.  Who,  1  Sir?  I  am  an  absolute  stranger 
to  you  and  your  daughter.  Sir. 

fW.  Hey-day  1  W  hat  time  of  the  moon  is  this  1 

Tat.  Very  true.  Sir !  and  desire  to  continue  so. 
I  have  no  more  love  for  your  daughter^  than  I  have 
kkenesa  of  you :  and  1  have  a  secret  m  my  heart, 


which  yoa  would  be  glad  to  know,  and  sha'n't 
know :  and  yet  you  shall  know  it  too,  and  be  sorry 
5w  it  afterwanls. — I'd  have  you  know,  Sir,  that  I 
am  as  knowing  as  the  stars,  and  as  secret  as  the 
oight    And  rm  going  to  be  married  just  now, 

Cdid  not  know  of  it  naif  an  hour  ago;  and  the 
y  stays  for  me,  and  does  not  know  of  it  yet. 
There's  a  mystery  for^oo.  I  know  you  love  to 
ontie  difliculties.  Or  if  you  can't  solve  this,  stay 
here  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  and  111  come  and  explain 
it  to  you.  [ExU. 

JAss  P.  O  fiither,  why  will  you  let  him  got 
Wont  you  make  him  to  be  my  husband  1 

f\fr.  Mercy  on  us,  what  do  these  lunacies  por- 
lend  1    Alas !  he 's  mad,  stark  wild. 

Misg  P.  What,  and  must  not  I  have  e'er  a  hus- 
band then  1  What,  must  I  go  to  bed  to  nurse  again, 
and  be  a  child  as  long  as  she 's  an  old  woman  f  In- 
deed but  I  wont  For,  now  my  mind  is  set  upon 
a  man,  I  will  have  a  man  some  way  or  other.  Oh, 
methinks  I'm  sick  when  I  think  of  a  man ;  and  if 
I  can't  have  one,  I  would  go  to  sleep  all  my  life ; 
for  when  I'm  awake,  it  makes  me  wish  and  long, 
and  I  don't  know  for  what — and  I'd  rather  be  al- 
ways asleep^  than  sick  with  thinking. 

F\>r.  O  fearful !  I  think  the  ffirl's  influenced 
loo. — Hussy,  you  shall  have  a  rod. 

AfiM  P.  A  fiddle  of  a  rod !  I'll  have  a  husband ; 
and  if  you  wont  get  me  one,  I'll  get  one  for  myself 
III  marry  our  Robin  the  butler ;  he  says  he  loves 
me :  andf  he  's  a  handsome  man,  and  shall  be  my 
husband:  1  warrant  he'll  be  my  husband,  and 
thank  me  too;  for  he  told  me  so. 

Enter  Scandal,  Mrs.  Forrsight,  and  Nurse. 

For.  Did  he  so  1  I'll  despatch  him  for  it  pre- 
•ntly  !    Rogue ! — Oh,  Nurse  come  hither. 

MurBe.  What  is  your  worship's  pleasure  ? 

Fhr.  Here,  take  your  young  mistress,  and  lock 
her  up  presently,  till  farther  oilers  from  me.  Not 
•  word,  hussy — Do  what  I  bid  you.  No  reply : 
tway.  Ami  bid  Robin  make  ready  to  {rive  an 
•ecount  of  his  plate  and  linen,  d'ye  hear  1  Be  gone, 
when  1  bid  ^ou. 

[Rxeunt  Nurse  and  Miks  Prue. 

Mr$.  Fhr.   Vvhal  *s  the  matter,  husliand  1 

fVr.  *Tis  not  convenient  to  teil  you  now 

Mr.  Scandal,  Heaven  keep  us  all  in  our  tenses ! 
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I  frar  there  is  a  oontagioas  fnmj,  abroad.  How 
does  Valentine  1 

Seand.  O,  I  hope  he  will  do  well  again.  I  have 
a  messaffe  from  him  to  your  niece  AnseUca. 

Fbr.  I  think  she  has  not  returned  since  she 
went  abroad  with  Sir  SampsoL.  Nurse,  why  are 
you  not  gone  1 

Enter  Ben. 

Here  *s  Mr.  Benjamin ;  he  can  tell  us  if  his  fiither 
be  come  home. 

Ben.  Who?  Father  1  Ay,  he's  come  home 
with  8  vengeance. 

Mrs.  For.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Ben.  Matter !  Why,  he 's  mad. 

F\rr.  Mercy  on  us  1  1  was  afraid  of  this. 

Ben.  And  there 's  a  handsome  young  woman, 
she,  as  they  say,  brother  Val  went  mad  for,  she 's 
mad  too,  I  think. 

Pot.  O  my  poor  niece !  my  poor  niece  I  is  she 
gone  too  1    Well,  I  shall  run  mad  next. 

Mrs.  Pot.  Well,  but  how  madl  how  d'ye 
mean? 

Ben.  Nay,  I'll  give  you  leave  to  guess — 111  un- 
dertake to  make  a  voyage  to  Antigua.— No,  I 
mayn't  say  so,  neither — but  111  sailas  fitf  as  L^ 
horn,  and  back  again,  before  you  shall  guess  at 
the  matter,  and  do  nothing  else.  Mess,  you  may 
take  in  all  the  points  of  tM  compass,  and  not  hit 
the  right. 

Mrs.  Par.  Your  experiment  will  take  up  a  lit- 
tle too  much  time. 

Ben.  Why,  then,  I'll  tell  you  :  there 's  a  new 
wedding  upon  the  stocks,  and  they  two  are  going 
to  be  married  to  rights. 

Seand.  Who? 

Ben.  Why,  father,  and — the  young  woman ;  I 
can't  hit  her  name. 

Scand.  Angelica? 

Ben.  Ay,  the  same. 

Mrs.  Por.  Sir  Sampson  and  Angelica?  Im- 
possible! 

Ben.  That  may  be — but  I'm  sure  it  is  as  I  tell 
you. 

Seand.  'Sdeath,  it  is  a  jest.     I  can't  believe  it 

Ben.  Look  vou,  frieno;  it  is  nothing  to  me, 
whether  you  believe  it  or  no.  What  I  say  is  true, 
d'ye  see ;  they  are  married,  or  just  going  to  be 
married,  I  know  not  which. 

Por.  Well,  but  they  are  not  mad,  that  is,  not 
lunatic  ? 

Ben.  I  don't  know  what  you  may  call  madness 
— but  she 's  mad  for  a  huslMind,  and  he  's  horn- 
mad,  I  think,  or  they'd  never  make  a  match  to- 
gether.— Here  they  come. 

Enter  Sir  Sampson,  Angelica,  and  Buckram. 

Sir  S.  Where  is  this  old  soothssyer?  this  uncle 
of  mine  elect  7 — Aha !  old  Foresight !  uncle  Fore- 
sight !  wish  me  joy.  uncle  Fomight ;  double  joy, 
lN)th  as  uncle  nnd  astrologer :  here  'h  a  conjunction 
that  was  not  foretold  in  all  your  Ephemere* !  The 
brightest  star  in  the  blue  firmament — is  shot  from 
above,  in  a  jelly  of  love,  and  so  forth;  and  I'm  lord 
of  the  ascendant  You're  an  old  fellow.  Foresight, 
uncle,  I  mean ;  a  verv  oM  fellow,  uncle  Foresiirht : 
and  yet  you  shall  live  to  dance  at  my  wed<ling. 
faith  you  shall  We'll  have  the  music  »if  the 
spheres  for  thee,  old  Lilly,  that  we  will ;  and  tUou 
snalt  lead  up  a  dance  in  via  lactea. 
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Par.  I'mthimdeiitnick!  Yoa  are  not  married 
to  my  niece  1 

Sir  S.  Not  abaolately  married,  ancle;  bat  rery 
near  it;  within  a  kiaa  cS the  matter,  aa  you  aee. 

[JjCiMC*  Anoblica. 

Ang.  'Tib  teiy  true  indeed,  ancle;  I  hope  yoa'U 
be  my  father,  and  ^ve  me. 

Sir  S.  That  he  ahall,  or  111  burn  his  globes.— 
Ho  shall  be  thy  father:  111  make  him  thv  frther, 
and  thou  shah  make  me  a  father,  and  I'll  make 
thee  a  mother ;  and  well  beset  sons  and  daagh- 
ten  enough  to  put  the  week^  billa  out  of  oounto- 


Seand,  Death  and  hell !   Where's  Valentine  1 

[Exit. 

Mrs.  /Vr.  Thia  is  so  surprising— 

Sir  8.  How  I  what  does  my  aunt  say  ?  Sur- 
priaing,  aunt  1  not  at  all,  for  a  young  couple  to 
make  a  match  in  winter! — It  'a  a  plot  to  undermine 
cold  weather,  and  destroy  that  usurper  of  a  bed 
called  a  warming-pan. 

Afrt.  Par.  Vm  glad  to  hear  you  have  so  moch 
fire  in  you,  Sir  Sampaon. 

Ben.  Mess,  I  fear  his  fire 's  little  better  than 
tinder ;  mayhap  it  will  only  serve  to  light  a  match 
ibr  aomebody  eue.  The  young  woman  'a  a  hand- 
aome  young  woman,  I  can't  deny  it ;  but  father,  if 
I  might  be  your  pilot  in  this  case,  you  shouki  not 
marry  her.  It  is  just  the  same  tning  as  if  so  be 
you  should  sail  aa  fiur  as  the  Streigbta  without 
provision. 

SirS.  Who  gave  you  authority  to  speak,  airrahl 
To  your  element,  fish ;  be  mute,  fish,  and  to  aea. 
Rule  your  helm,  sirrah ;  don't  direct  me. 

Ben.  Well,  well,  take  you  care  of  your  own 
helm ;  or  you  mayn  t  keep  your  new  veasel  steady. 

Sir  S.  Why,  you  impudent  tarpawling !  sirrah, 
do  you  bring  your  forecastle  jests  upon  your  fiitber  1 
But  I  shall  be  even  with  you;  I  wont  give  you  a 
imwt.  M  r.  Buckram,  is  the  conveyance  so  worded, 
that  nothing  can  possibly  descend  to  this  scoun- 
drel ?  I  would  not  so  much  as  have  him  have  the 
prospect  of  an  estate,  though  there  were  no  way 
to  come  to  it,  but  by  the  north  east  passage. 

Buck.  Sir,  it  is  drawn  according  to  your  direc- 
tions ;  there  is  not  the  least  part  of  toe  law  un- 
stopped. 

Ben.  Lawyer,  I  believe  there 's  many  a  part 
and  leak  unstopped  in  your  conscience !  If  so  be 
that  one  had  a  pump  to  your  bosom,  I  believe  we 
should  discover  a  foul  hold.  They  say  a  witch 
will  sail  in  a  sieve — but  1  believe  the  devil  would 
not  venture  aboard  your  conscience. — And  that 's 
for  you. 

Sir  S.  Hold  your  tongue,  sirrah. — How  now  1 
who 's  here  1 

Enter  Tattle  and  Mas.  Frail. 

Mrs.  P.  O,  sister,  the  most  unlucky  accident ! 

Mrs.  Par.  What's  the  matter? 

Tai.  O,  the  two  most  unfortunate  poor  crea- 
tures in  the  world  we  are. 

Por.  Bless  us !  how  so  1 

Mrs.  P.  Ah,  Mr.  Tattle  and  I,  poor  Mr.  Tat- 
tle and  I  are — I  can't  speak  it  out 

Tat.  Nor  I—  But  poor  Mrs.  Frail  and  I  are — 

Mrs.  P.  Married. 

Por.  Married!  Howl 

Tat.  Suddenly ^before  we  knew  where  we 

were — that  villain  Jeremy,  by  the  help  of  dis- 
guises, tricked  us  into  one  another. 


Por.  Why,  you  told  me  last  now,  yoa  went 
hence  in  haste  to  be  married  I 

Ang.  But,  I  believe  Mr.  Tattle  meant  the  &- 
your  to  me.  I  thank  him. 

Tat.  1  did,  as  I  hope  to  be  saved.  Madam ;  my 

intentions  were  gooa. But  this  is  the  moat 

cruel  thing,  to  marry  one  does  not  know  bow,  not 
why,  nor  wherefore.  The  devil  take  me,  if  evvr  1 
was  so  much  concerned  at  any  thing  in  my  life. 

Ang.  'Tis  very  unhappy,  if  you  don't  care  fof 
one  another. 

Tat.  The  least  in  the  worid that  is,  for  my 

part,  I  apeak  for  mysel£  Gad,  I  never  had  IM 
least  th<M]ffht  of  aenous  kindnesa — I  never  liked 
any  body  Teas  in  my  life.  Poor  woman !  I'm  sorry 
for  her  too;  for  i  have  no  reaaon  to  bate  her 
neither;  but  I  believe  I  shall  lead  her  a  '^fin^rrd 
aort  of  a  life. 

Mrs.  Por.  He  's  better  than  no  h'jshaod  at  all 
— —though  he 's  a  coxcomb.  [  T\>  Frail. 

Mrs.  F.  [To  her.]  Ay,  ay,  it 'a  well  it's  no 
worse.  Nay,  for  my  part,  I  always  despised  Mr. 
Tattle  of  all  tbinga ;  nothing  but  his  being  my 
husband  could  have  made  me  like  him  leae. 

Tat.  Look  you  there,  I  thought  as  much!— 
Plague  on't,  I  wish  we  could  keep  it  secret ;  why, 
I  don't  belieye  any  of  this  company  would  speak 
of  it. 

Ben,  If  you  suspect  me,  friend,  1*0  go  oat  of 
the  room. 

Mrs.  P.  But,  my  dear,  that  'a  impoasible ;  Uw 
parson  and  that  rogue  Jeremy  will  pubiiah  it 

Tat.  Ay,  my  drar,  so  they  will,  aa  you  say. 

Ang.  O,  you'll  agree  very  well  in  a  little  time^ 
custom  will  make  it  easy  for  you. 

Tat.  Easy  !  Plague  on't,  I  dont  belieire  I  ahafl 
sleep  to-night 

Sir  &  Sleep !  No,  why  you  would  not  sleep 
on  your  weddmg-night  ?  I'm  an  older  fellow  than 
you,  and  don't  mean  to  sleep. 

Ben.  Why,  there 's  anotner  match  now,  as  if 
a  couple  of  privateers  were  looking  for  a  prize, 
and  sQould  fall  foul  of  one  another.  I'm  sorry  for 
the  young  man  with  all  my  heart.  Look  you, 
friend,  if  I  may  advise  you,  when  she  's  going — 
for  that  you  must  expect,  I  have  experience  of 
her — when  she  's  going,  let  her  go.  For  no 
matrimony  is  tough  enough  to  hold  her ;  and  if 
she  can't  drsff  her  anchor  along  with  her,  she'll 

break  her  came,  I  can  tell  you  that. Who 'a 

here?  the  madman  1 

Enter  Valentine,  Scandal,  and  Jeremy. 

Vol.  No;  here's  the  fool;  and,  if  occasion  be, 
I'll  give  it  under  my  hand. 

Sir  S.  How  now  1 

Vol.  Sir,  I'm  come  to  acknowledge  my  errora, 
and  ask  your  pardon. 

Sir  S.  What,  have  you  found  your  senses  at 
last  then  ?    In  good  time,  Sir. 

Vol.  You  were  abused.  Sir;  I  never  was  diit. 
tracted. 

Por.  How  !  not  mad,  Mr.  Scandal  ? 

Scand.  No,  really,  Sir ;  I'm  his  witness,  it  waa 
all  counterfeit. 

Vol.  I  thought  I  had  reasons but  it  was  a 

poor  contrivance :  the  effect  has  shown  it  such. 

S>T  S.  Contrivance !  what,  to  cheat  mo  "*  to 
cheat  your  father !  Sirrah,  could  you  ho|ii  to 
prosper  1 

Val.  Indeed  I  thought,  Sir,  when  the  £itb«c 
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mdmmmnd  to  undo  tlie  too,  it  was  a  reaaoaable 
ratom  of  natan. 

Sir  S.  Yoryffood,  Sir.  Mr.  Buckram,  areyoa 
nadf  1   Come,^ir,  will  ^ou  sign  and  teal  1 

VaL  If  you  pteue,  Sir;  but  firat  I  would  ask 
this  kdj  one  question. 

Sir  S.  Sir,  you  must  ask  me  leave  first 

That  ladj !  I^o,  Sir,  you  shall  ask  that  lady  no 
ouestions,  till  you  have  asked  her  blessing.  Sir ; 
tbat  lady  is  to  be  my  wife. 

VaL  I  have  beard  as  much.  Sir ;  but  I  would 
have  it  iiom  her  own  mouth. 

Sir  S.  That 's  as  much  as  to  say,  I  lie,  Sir ; 
and  yoQ  don't  believe  what  I  say- 

VaL  Pardon  roe.  Sir.  But  1  reflect  that  I  very 
lately  counterfeited  oMdness:  I  don't  know  but 
the  feolic  may  go  round. 

Sir  &  Come,  satisfy  him,  answer  him. 

r^NDe,  Mr.  Buckram,  the  pen  and  ink. 

Buck.  Here  it  is,  Sir;  with  the  deed;  all  is 
Msdy.  [ViL.  goes  to  Ano. 

Ang.  'Tis  true,  you  have  a  great  while  pre- 
teoded  love  to  me ;  nay,  what  if  you  were  sincere. 
Still,  you  must  psirdon  me,  if  I  think  my  own  in- 
diuitioos  have  a  better  right  to  dispose  of  my 
pervm,  than  yours. 

Sir  S.  Are  you  answered  now.  Sir? 

Val.  Ye«,  Sir. 

Sir  S.  Where  *s  your  plot,  Sir  1  and  your  con- 
trivance now,  Sirl  Will  you  sign,  Sirl  Come, 
will  voo  sign  and  seal  1 

Vol.  With  all  my  heart. 

Stand,  'Sdeath,  you  are  not  mad  indeed  ?  to 
rain  yourself 

VaL  1  have  been  disappointed  of  my  only  hope ; 
tod  he  that  loses  hope  may  part  with  any  thing. 
I  never  Talued  fortune,  but  as  it  was  subservient 
to  my  pleasure;  and  my  only  pleasure  was  to 
please  this  lady :  I  have  made  many  vain  attempts ; 
and  find  at  last  that  nothing  but  m^  ruin  can 

«fiect  it,  which,  for  that  reason  1  will  sign  to. 

urive  me  the  paper. 

Ang.  Generous  Valentine !  [Ande. 

Buck.  Here  is  the  deed,  Sir. 

Vol.  But  where  is  the  bond,  by  which  1  am 
ibliged  to  sign  thu  1 

Buck.  Sir  Sampson,  you  have  it. 

Ang.  No,  T  have  it ;  and  I'll  use  it,  as  I  would 
ivery  thing  that  is  an  enemy  to  Valentine. 

[  TVar«  the  paper . 

Sir  S  How  now  1 

Val.  Ha! 

Ang.  Had  I  the  world  to  give  you,  it  could  not 
oake  ODe  worthy  of  so  generous  and  faithful  a 
Mssion.  Here 's  my  hand ;  my  heart  was  always 
rours,  and  struggled  hard  to  make  this  utmost 
sisi  of  your  virtue.  [  To  Val. 

Vol.  Between  pleasure  and  amazement  I  am 
Qst — but  on  my  knees  I  take  the  blessing. 

Sir  S.  Zounds,  what  is  the  meaning  of  this  1 

Ben .  Mess,  here 's  the  wind  changed  again.  Fa- 
her,  you  and  I  may  make  a  vo^rage  toeetner  now ! 

Ang.  Well,  Sir  Sampson,  since  I  have  playe<l 
fou  a  trick,  I'll  advise  you  how  you  may  avoid 
such  another.  Learn  to  be  a  good  father,  or  youHl 
Bpver  get  a  second  wife.  I  always  loved  your  son, 
and  hated  your  unforgiving  nature.  1  was  re- 
lolved  to  try  him  to  the  utmost ;  1  have  tried  you 
too,  and  know  you  both.  You  have  not  more  foults 
than  be  has  virtues;  and  it  is  hanily  more  plea- 
rare  to  me  that  I  can  make  him  and  myself  happy, 
than  that  I  can  punish  you. 


VaL  If  my  happineas  could  receive  addition ; 
this  kind  surpriM  would  make  it  double. 

Sir  S.  You're  a  crocodile. 

Par.  Really,  Sir  Sampson,  this  is  a  sudden 
eclipse. 

Sir  S.  You're  an  illiterate  old  fed,  and  I'm 
another. 

Tal.  If  the  gentleman  is  in  disorder  for  want 
of  a  wife,  I  can  ajMre  him  mine.  Oh,  are  you 
there,  Sir?  I  am  indebted  to  you  for  my  happi- 
ness. [To  Jeremy. 

Jer.  Sir,  I  ask  you  ten  thousand  pardons :  it 
was  an  arrant  mistake.  You  see.  Sir,  my  master 
was  never  mad,  nor  any  thing  like  it. — Then  how 
can  it  be  otherwise  1 

Val.  Tattle,  I  thank  you  ;  you  would  have  in- 
terposed between  me  and  heaven :  but  Providence 
laid  Purgatory  in  your  way.  You  have  but  justice. 

Scand.  I  hear  the  fiddles  that  Sir  Sampson  pro- 
vided for  his  own  wedding ;  methinks  it  is  pitj 
they  shoukl  not  be  employe?  when  the  matc^  is 
so  much  mended.  Valentine,  though  it  be  morn- 
ing  we  may  have  a  dance. 

Val.  Any  thing,  my  friend ;  every  thing  that 
looks  like  joy  and  transport. 

Scand.  Call  them,  Jeremy. 

Ang.  I  have  done  dissembling  now  Valentine; 
and  if  that  coldness  which  1  have  always  worn 
before  you  should  turn  to  an  extreme  tondnessi 
you  must  not  suspect  it. 

VcU.  I'll  prevent  that  suspicion — for  I  intend 
to  doat  to  that  immoderate  degree,  that  your  fond- 
ness shall  never  distinguish  itself  enough  to  be 
taken  notice  of.  If  ever  you  seem  to  love  too  much, 
it  must  be  only  when  I  can't  love  enough. 

Ang  Have  a  care  of  promises :  you  know  you 
are  apt  to  run  more  in  debt  than  you  are  able  to  pay. 

Vol.  Therefore  1  yield  myself  as  your  prisoner, 
and  make  your  best  on't. 

Scand.  The  music  stays  for  you.  [A  dance. 
[T\)  Ang.]  Well,  Madam,  you  have  done  eiem- 
plary  justice  in  punishing  an  inhuman  father,  and 
rewarding  a  faithful  lover:  but  there  is  a  third 

Srood  work,  which  I  in  particular  must  thank  you 
or ;  I  was  an  infidel  to  your  sex,  and  you  have 

converted  me for  now  I  am  convinced  that  all 

women  are  not,  like  fortune,  blind  in  l^estowing 
favours,  either  on  those  who  do  not  merit,  or  who 
do  not  want  them. 

Ang.  It  is  an  unreasonable  accusation,  that  you 
lay  upon  our  sex.  You  tax  us  with  injustice, 
only  to  cover  your  own  want  of  merit.  You  woula 
all  have  the  reward  of  love ;  hut  few  have  the  con- 
stancy to  stay  till  it  becomes  your  due.  Men  are 
generally  hypocrites  and  infidels;  they  pretend 
to  worship,  but  have  neither  zeal  nor  faith.  How 
few,  like  Valentine,  would  persevere  even  to  mar- 
tyrdom, and  sacrifice  their  interest  to  their  con- 
stancy !  In  admiring  me,  you  misplace  the  novelty. 

The  miracle  to-day  is  that  we  find 

A  lover  true ;  and  that  a  woman's  kind. 

[Exeunt  omnee. 


EPILOGUE. 

Sure  Providence  at  first  dtntign'd  this  place 

To  be  the  player's  refuge  in  distress ; 

For  still,  in  every  storm,  they  all  run  hither, 

As  fo  a  shed,  that  shields  them  from  the  weather. 
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■PfLOGUK 


<&.■&  ll  til  LtMM  4i#*&la  ^k^M^iA  ^^LUb  k^  la^Ui 

BlIltllillKlDfOBillliQnnp  wBHO  HR  IMMI  WM^ 

It's  fike  wfan  I  Iiif6  iMMrt  mr  poeli  taD  M, 

tlMr  MOta  an  plead- 


For  wtwo  behind  oar 

To  iMlp  thor  love,  eometimei  thej  ahofr  thefar 

And,  wentiiiff  nedj  ceeh  to  pey  fer  hmttM, 
Thej  top  thm  leeiUBf  on  IM.  tad  their  pinrte. 
Oneeofphiloeophawtnqrteldqeetorie^ 
When,  ee  I  think,  they  otird—Pf—FftfaefOfflai, 
I^niBW 'tie  eomeeochLetin  name  theygjfe  them, 
And  we,  wlio  luMfir  no  better,  mmt  beoBve  tiiem. 
Kow  to  theee  matt(iaj  theyjeneheoqli  weregifon, 
TlraL  after  death,  nrer  went  to  ImB  nor  lieaveo. 
Botnved,  Iknowiiothow,inbeaate;  andtlwn, 
When  many  J«an  were  paae'd.  In  men  anin. 
Aielliinks,  we  pla yen  naemhie  eneh  a  aou : 
Theft  doee  fiom  bocBee,  we  from  honeee  etwB. 
Thoi  AriatotleHi  eool,  of  old  that  waa. 
May  now  be  damn'd  toanimate  an  aae; 
Orji  thie  leiThoaw,  fiir  oi^  we  Iumw, 
b  doing  pelnnd  penanoe  in  eome  bean  j 


Ana  mH  oar  aameBBe,  wmoB  macBoeraaon 
To  eiiiiuiig  theatre^  to  eee  oar  apoit, 
Now  ind  ne  toee'd  mto  a  tennb  ooort! 
Theee  walla  bat  f  other  day  were  iiO'd  with  noiw 
Of  roaring  genweteri,  and  year  Aimme  boyt; 
Tlien  boandiDg  balls  and  raekels  tliey  eneoro- 
pMe>d7 

I  vow^  I  dont  much  like  thie  traneuilgiatiuu, 
Slroih^  from  piaee  to  place,  by  cirenhtion; 
Grant  Heaven,  we  dent  retuni  tooor  fiiat  atalhwi ! 
I  know  not  wluit  ttieee  tUnk :  bat,  for  poiy  part, 
I  cant  reflect  wUhoat  an  aehmg  heart. 
How  we  dKNdd  end  in,  oar  ocl^nal,  a  cart. 
Bat  we  eant  leer,  dnee  yoa^  eo  good  to  aa^e  m^ 
That  yoa  liave  only  eet  ae  op  to  leave  oa. 
Thoe,  itom  tlie  peat,  we  hope  ibr  ftature  graeei 


eome  here  know  I  have  a  bea^ng  fi 

TIken  pny  eontinoe  thb  yoar  kiiM  benavioar; 

For  a  dear  eta^pe  wont  do,  withoot  Toor  &foar. 
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HIS  GRACE  THE  DUKE  OF  BUCKINGHAM. 


REMARK& 

AioM  the  few  drmniM  of  our  eariy  wiiteni  which  hare  maintBined  their  etatioo  on  the  etage,  this  amadiif 
exitedir  holdi  a  diitinguithed  place ;  and  though  it  cannot  be  ranked  with  the  Folpmit  and  Jllcktmitt  of  Jonaon, 
•r  with  a  few  othen  of  the  old  maatera,  the  propriety  of  the  verdict  which  has  eetabliihed  its  repatation  cannot 
^17  be  diipated.  lu  plot  ii  complicated,  though  hot  conAiaed ;  iu  characters  are  well  diacriminated ;  its  man 
■tti,  beiag  founded  rather  on  nature  than  on  any  particalar  fashion  or  period,  are  calculated  to  be  understood 
■■<i  to  please  in  all  countries  and  at  all  times.  Such  is  the  general  character  of  the  performance,  which  cannot 
M  to  create  an  interest,  and  to  raise  a  laugh,  whenever  it  is  represented  on  the  stage.  It  is  not,  however, 
vitboat  its  defects ;  and  much  as  we  may  feel  disposed  to  speak  in  its  favour,  candid  criticism  must  admit,  that 
Mitber  iu  plot,  its  characters,  nor  its  manners,  are  Aultless. 

Of  the  diction  of  this  comedy  it  may  be  remarked,  that  it  is  surprisingly  inconsistent  with  itself,  and  evidently 
betokening  the  drama  to  have  been  the  work  of  two  masters.  The  two  first  acts,  and  above  half  of  the  third, 
MB  written  in  the  easy  and  familiar  blank  verse,  which  was  so  generally  used  by  the  dramatic  writers  of  Elixa- 
bcib'i  and  James's  time,  and  which  very  probably  may  be  preferred,  at  least  for  dramatic  purposes,  to  prose. 
^  remainder  is  of  a  totally  different  cast,  being  mere  prose,  monotonous,  heavy,  and  inelegant  enough. 


DRAMATIS 

DcKi  op  Fkrraka. 

°n»ocHio,  Governor  of  Bologna. 

^^  JoRif,  )  two  Spanish  Gentlnmen  and 

I)o?f  FuEocmiOK,     )  oomraaes. 

^iToNio,  an  old  atout  Gentleman,  kinsman  to  Pe- 

truchio. 
^HUc  GESTuatKitf  firiends  to  the  Duke. 
J^RCE  GKNTI.EMKN,  friends  to  Petruchio. 
{|A^^CI8co. 
WcsicuM. 

AHT0!no*8  BOT. 


PERSONiE. 

?^™«  J  servants  to  Don  John  and  Frederick. 
Anthony,  ) 

SUEGEON. 

IsT  C0N8TANTIA,  sister  to  Petruchio,  and  Mislre« 

to  the  Duke. 
Kinswoman. 

Landlady  to  Don  John  and  Frederick 
2d  Constantia,  whore  to  Antonio. 
Bawd. 

MOTHXm-IN-LAW. 


PROLOGUE. 


^^  all  men,  thoee  have  reaaon  least  to  care 
^or  being  laugh'd  at,  who  can  laugh  their  share : 
^id  that 's  a  thing  our  author 's  apt  to  use, 
^Pon  occasion,  when  no  man  can  choose. 
^^Ppose  now  at  this  instant  one  of  you 
^we  tickled  by  a  fool,  what  would  you  do  1 
^u  ten  to  one  jouM  lau^h :  here 's  just  the  case ; 
^or  there  are  fools  that  tickle  with  their  face. 
^xir  gay  fool  tickles  with  bis  dress  and  motions, 
'^^  your  grave  fool  of  fools  with  silly  notions. 

35* 


Is  it  not  then  unjust  that  fope  should  still 
Force  one  to  laugh,  and  then  take  laughing  ill  1 
Yet  since  perhaps  to  some  it  gives  offence, 
That  men  arc  tickled  at  the  want  of  sense; 
Our  author  thinks  he  takes  the  readiest  way 
To  show  all  ho  has  laugh'd  at  here — fair  play. 
For  if  ill- writing  be  a  folly  thought, 
Correctimr  ill  is  sure  a  greater  fault.  [^^ 

Then,  gallants,  l&uffh:  but  choose  the  right  place 
Forjudging  ill  is  of  all  ^aults  the  worst. 
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THE  OHANCSa 


[Aor  1. 


ACTL 
SCENE  I. 


BtUer  Prrn  and  Antbont. 

Pei,  Would  no  woe  nmof^eA  fimn  tiui  town, 

Antfaumy, 
Thalivo  migbi  tMto  loiDe  quiet;  ibr  mine  own 

put, 
Vm  almoek  melied  with  continiud- trotting 
After  ingoiries,  dreune,  and  revektione, 
Of  iHiouiowt  whom  or  where.    Serve  waneldng 

eoldien! 
m  eene  a  prieit  in  Lent  fint,  end  eat  heU-ropee. 

AnL  Thonuttheforwardeitlbol-- 

PM.  Why.  flood  tame  Anthony, 
Ttfl  me  hut  tlmi ;  to  what  end  came  we  faither  1 

Ant.  To  wait  upon  onr  maaten. 

Pei.  But  how,  Anthony  1 
Anawer  me  that;  reaolve  me  there,  good  An- 
thony. 

Ani.  To  aenre  their  naea. 

Pei.  Show  your  oaea,  Anthonr. 

Ani.  To  he  employ'd  in  any  thing. 

Pet.  No.  Anthony, 
Not  any  thing.  I  take  it^  nor  that  thing 
We  travd  to  duKorer,  hke  new  ialanda, 
A  aalt  itch  eerve  auch  uaea !  in  thinffs  of  moment, 
Ckmceming  things  I  grant  ye,  not  tninsa  errant, 
Sw«et  ladiea' thinga,  and  thmga  to  thank  the  801^ 

geon: 
Id  no  aura  thinga,  aweet  Anthony.     Pnt  caae 
AnL  Come,  oome,  all  will  he  mended:  thia  in- 
▼iaiUe  woman, 
Of  infinile  ahape  and  beanty. 
That  bred  all  this  trooUe  to  no  porpooe. 
They  are  determined  now  no  more  to  tmnk  on. 

Pei.  Were  there  ever 
Men  known  to  mn  mad  with  report  belore  1 
Or  wander  after  what  they  know  not  where 
To  find ;  or  if  found,  how  to  enjoy  7    Are  men's 

brains 
Made  now-a-days  with  malt,  that  their  affections 
Are  never  sober;  but  like  drunken  people 
Foonder  at  every  new  fame  1  I  do  believe 
That  men  in  love  are  ever  drunk,  as  drunken 

men 
Are  ever  loving. 

Ani.  Pr'ythee  be  thou  sober, 
And  know  that  they  are  none  of  thoee,  not  guilty 
Of  the  least  vanity  of  love:  only  a  doubt 
Fame  might  too  far  report,  or  rather  flatter 
The  graces  of  this  woman,  made  them  curious 
To  find  the  truth :  which  since  they  find  so 
Lock'd  up  from  their  searches,  they  are  now  re- 
solved 
To  give  the  wonder  over. 

Pet.  Would  they  were  resolved 
To  give  me  some  new  shoes  too ;  for  I'll  be  sworn 
These  are  e'en  worn  out  to  the  reasonable  soles 
In  their  good  worships'  business :  and  some  sleep 
Would  not  do  much  amiss,  unless  they  mean 
To  make  a  bell-man  of  me.    Here  they  come. 

[Exeunt. 


Enter  Don  John  and  Don  Frederick. 

John.  I  would  we  could  have  seen  her  though : 
for  sure 
She  must  be  some  rare  creature,  or  report  lies : 
All  men's  reports  too. 
Pred.   I  could  well  ^h  I  had  seen  Con- 
atantia: 


But  airce  aha  ia  80  csonceaTd,  pbeed  where 

No  knowledge  can  oome  near  her,  ao  goaidfld 
Aa  twere  impoaaiUe,  though  known,  to  fearh  her, 

I  have  made  np  my  bdieC 

Mkn.  Hang  me  ftom  thia  hour, 
If  I  more  think  upon  her : 
But  aa  ahe  came  a  strange  report  nnto 
So  the  next  fiune  shall  loae  her. 

Fred.  "Tia  the  next  way— 
But  whither  are  you  walking^ 

Joha^  My  old  round 
After  my  ineat,  and  then  to  bed. 

Pnd.  'TU  healthftO. 

John.  WiU  you  not  atirl 

Pnd.  I  have  a  little  buinaii. 

John.  Pd  Uy  my  Ufe,  thia  lady 

Fred,  Then  you  would  loae  it 

John.  Pray  let*a  walk  together. 

Pnd.  Now  I  cannot. 

John.  I  have  aomething  to  fanpait. 

Fred.  An  hour  hence 
I  will  not  nnaa  to  meet  ye. 

John.  Wherel 

Fred.  T  th*  high  street: 
For,  not  to  lie,  1  have  a  tew  devoliona 
To  do  first,  then  Tm  yours. 

John.  Remember.  [JEsemmi, 


Enter  Pbtsdcbio,  Antonio,  and  twa  Qurru- 

MSN. 

Ani.  Cnt  hia  whid-pipe,  I  eay. 

lot  Oeni.  Fy,  Antonio. 

Ani.  Or  knock  hia  braina  oat  first,  and  tbtD 
Ibfgive  him. 
If  yoQ  do  throat,  be  anre  it  he  to  the  Ittka, 
A  anrgeon  may  aee  through  him. 

^  Gtni,  You  are  too  violent. 

i«l  Cfeni.  Too  open,  indiscreet 

Peir.  Am  I  not  ruin'd  1 
The  honour  of  my  house  crack*d1  my  hkiod 

poison'dl 
My  credit  and  my  name  1 

2d  Cfent.  Be  sure  it  be  so, 
Before  you  use  this  violence.    Let  not  doabt 
And  a  suspecting  anger  to  much  sway  ye, 
Your  vnsdom  may  be  questioned. 

Ant.  I  say,  kill'  him, 
And  then  dispute  the  cause  *,  cot  ofi*  what  may  he, 
And  what  ia,  shall  be  safe. 

2d  Gent.  Ilan^  up  a  true  man. 
Because  *tis  possible  he  may  be  thieviah : 
Alas !  is  this  good  justice  1 

Petr.  I  know  as  certain 
As  day  must  come  again,  as  clear  aa  truth, 
And  open  as  belief  can  lay  it  to  me, 
That  I  am  basely  wronged,  wrong'd  above  reoom- 
j  pence, 

I  Maliciously  abused,  blasted  for  ever 
i  In  name  and  honour,  lost  to  all  remembrance, 
'  But  what  is  smcar'd  and  shameful :  I  must  kiD 

him; 
Necessity  compels  me. 

2d  Gent.  But  think  better. 
Petr.  There 's  no  other  cure  left ;  yet  witnes 
with  me 
All  that  is  fair  in  maUj  all  that  ia  noble : 
1  am  not  greedy  for  this  life  I  seek  for, 
Nor  thiret  to  shed  man'a  blood ;  and  would  \wera 

possible, 
I  vnsh  it  with  my  soul,  so  much  I  tremble 
i  T'  offend  the  sacred  image  of  my  Maker, 
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My  swofd  taooKa  tutuy  ciU  hn  crimes :  no^  'tis 
Bonour,  honour,  my  noble  friends,  that  idle  ho- 
nour 
That  all  the  world  now  worships,  not  Petruchio, 
Must  do  this  justice. 

Ant.  Let  it  once  be  done, 
And  'tis  no  matter,  whether  you  or  honour 
Or  both  be  accessary. 

2d  OcrU.  Do  you  weigh,  Petruchio, 
The  Talue  of  the  person,  power  and  greatness. 
And  what  this  spark  may  kindle  ? 

Petr.  To  periorm  it, 
So  much  I  am  tied  to  reputation. 
And  credit  of  my  house,  let  it  raise  wild-fires, 
And  storms  that  toss  me  into  everlasting  ruin, 
Yet  I  must  through ;  if  ye  dare  side  me. 

Anl.  Dare! 

Petr.  Y*  are  friends  indeed :  if  not  t 

^  Oent.  Here 's  none  fiies  from  you ; 
Do  it  in  what  design  you  please,  we'll  back  ye. 

\tt  Oent.  Is  the  cause  so  mortal  1  nothing  but 
his  life? 

Petr.  Believe  me, 
A  less  oflence  had  been  the  desolation 
Of  a  whole  name. 

Ui  Gent.  No  other  way  to  purge  it? 

Petr.  There  is,  but  never  to  be  hoped  for. 

'2d  Gent.  Think  an  hour  more. 
And  if  then  you  find  no  safer  road  to  guide  ye. 
Well  set  our  rests  too. 

Ant.  Mine 's  up  already, 
And  hang  him,  fi)r  my  part,  goes  less  than  life. 

^  Gent.  If  we  see  noble  cause,  'tis  like  our 
swords 
May  be  as  free  and  forward  as  your  words. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Don  John. 

J(^n.  The  civil  order  of  this  city  Naples 
Makes  it  beloved  and  honour'd  of  all  travellers, 
As  a  most  safe  retirement  in  all  troubles ; 
Boside  the  wholesome  seat  and  noble  temper 
Of  those  minds  that  inhabit  it,  safely  wise, 
And  to  all  strangers  courteous.     But  I  see 
My  a«]miration  has  drawn  night  U})on  me, 
And  long^er  to  expect  my  friends  may  pull  me 
Into  suspKaon  of  too  late  a  stirrer, 
Which  all  good  govern nients  arc  jealous  of 
m  home,  and  thmk  at  liljcrty :  vet  certain, 
Tis  not  so  for  night  as  I  thougnt ;  for  see, 
A  fair  house  yet  stands  open,  yet  all  about  it 
Are  close,  and  no  lights  stirring ;  there  may  be 

foul  play; 
III  venture  to  look  in.    If  there  be  knaves 
1  may  do  a  good  office. 

HUhin.  Signior! 

John.  Wliat!  How  is  this? 

Within.  Signior  Fabritio ! 

John,  ni  go  nearer. 

Within.  FabriUoI 

John.  This  is  a  woman's  tongue;  here  may  be 
good  done. 

WUhin.  Who 's  there  ?   Fabritio  ? 

John.  Ay. 

Within.  Where  are  you? 

John.  Here. 

Within.  O,  come  for  Heaven's  sake ! 

John.  I  must  see  what  this  means. 

Enter  a  Wo.man  with  a  Child. 

Wom  I  have  stayed  this  long  hour  for  you ; 
make  no  noise, 


For  things  are  in  strange  trouble.  Here,  be  secret 
'Tis  worth  your  care:  begone  now;  more  eyes 

watch  us 
Than  may  be  for  our  safeties. 
John.  HariL  ye. 
Worn.  Peace ;  good  night. 
John.  She 's  gone,  and  I  am  loaden.    Fortune 

forme! 
It  weighs  well  and  it  feels  well ;  it  may  chance 
To  be  some  pack  of  worth;  l^  the  mass  'tis 

heavy! 
If  it  be  coin  or  jewels,  it  is  worth  welcome. 
I'll  ne'er  refuse  a  fortune:  I  am  confident 
*Tis  of  no  common  price.    Now  to  my  lodging: 
If  it  be  right  TU  bless  this  night.  [ExU. 

Enter  Don  Frederick. 

IVed.  *Tis  strange. 
I  cannot  meet  him;  sure  he  has  encounter'd 
Some  light  of  love  or  other,  and  there  means 
To  play  at  in  and  in  for  this  night.    Well,  Don 

John, 
If  jou  do  spring  a  leak,  or  get  an  itch. 
Till  you  claw  ofif  vour  curled  pate,  thank  jrour 

night-walis ; 
You  must  be  still  a  boot-haling.  One  round  more, 
Though  it  be  late,  I'll  venture  to  discover  ye. 
I  do  not  like  your  out-leaps.  lESxU 

Enter  Duke  and  three  Gentlemen. 

Duke.  Welcome  to  town.    Are  ye  all  fit  ^ 

Ut  Gent.  To  point,  Sir. 

Duke.  Where  are  the  horses  ? 

2d  Gent.  Where  they  were  appointed. 

Duke.  Be  private :  and  whatsoever  fortune 
Offers  itself,  let  us  stand  sure. 

3d  (rent.  Fear  us  not. 
Ere  you  shall  be  endanger  d  or  deluded. 
We'll  make  u  black  night  on't. 

Duke.  No  more,  I  know  it ; 
You  know  your  quarters. 

Ist  Gent.  Will  you  go  alone,  Sir  ? 

Duke.  Ye  shall  not  be  far  from  me,  the  lea^ 
noise 
Shall  bring  ve  to  my  rescue. 

2d  Crent.  'We  are  counscll'd.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Don  John. 

John.  Was  ever  man  so  paid  for  being  curious  *» 
Ever  so  bobb'd  for  searching  out  adventures, 
As  1  am?   Did  the  devil  lecul  me !  Must  1  needs 

be  peeping 
Into  men's  housos  where  I  had  no  business, 
And  make  myself  a  mischief?  'Tis  well  carried! 
I  must  take  other  men's  occasions  on  me. 
And  be  I  know  not  whom:  most  finely  handled ' 
What  have  I  got  by  this  now?     What's  the 

purchase  ? 
A  piece  of  evening  arras-work,  a  child, 
Indeed  an  infidel !   This  comes  of  peeping ! 
A  lump  got  out  oflazinesfl !     Good  wnite  bread, 
Let's  have  no  bawling  with  ye.    'Sdeath,  have  I 
Known  wenches  thus   long,  all  the  ways  of 

wenches, 
Their  snares  and  subtleties !     Have  I  read  over 
All  their  school- learniiiir,  (Iive<l  into  their  ouiddits. 
And  am  I  now  bumfiddM  with  a  bastaru? 
Fetch 'd  over  with  a  rnrd  of  five,  and  in  my  Mtl 

days. 
Afier  the  dire  massacr*'  of  a  million 
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Of  maidndifladi,  flugbttbi  CMDDioii  waj,  i'  tbi 

nifffattoo^ 
Under  another't  niume,  to  make  tlw  matter 
Cunrymoiewdgfataboiit  ill    Well,  Don  Jiilm. 
Toa  wiU  be  wker  onedaif,  wbea  TO^pmchaeed 
A  be?7  of  tbooe  butter  prnita  together, 
With  ■enrhin^  out  conceeled  imqoitiM, 
Without  commMriniL  Why  it  would  nefergijere 

If  I  had  flot  thia  giiig«biead;  never  etimd  ma. 
So  I  hadhad  a  etroke  ibr  it; 't  had  been  juetioe 
Then  to  have  kept  it:  but  to raiM  a  dalij, 
FW  othwr  meo*t  adulteiji  naimime  i^yaclf  in 

candiei, 
And  aoooring  work,  in  nnmai  beOs,  and  babiei^ 
QdIt  for  ehantj,.for  mere  I  thank  you, 
A  Itttle  trooblea  me :  the  leait  tooeh  for  it, 
Bad  but  my  breechee  ^  it.  it  liad  oontentiBd  me. 
Whoae  e'er  it  ia,  aure  it  haa  awcalthy  mother, 
FVir  \k  weU  eioOMd,  and  if  I  be  not  ooMn'd, 
Wefl  fined  within.    To  leave  it  here  were  bar- 

barooi, 
And  ten  to  one  would  kin  it;  a  woree  ain 
Than  hie  that  got  it    WeO,  I  will  dinioae  out, 
.And  keep  it,  aa  they  ke^  deathli  heaoi  in  ringa, 
To  eiy  memento  to  me — no  more  |iee|ing. 
Hvw  an  the  danger  ia  to  qoafify  [five; 

The  good  old  gentlewooian  at  whoae  hooee  we 
For  ahe  wiU  fidlupon  me  with  a  caleehiim 
Of  four  hours  k>n^:  I  must  endure  aU; 
For  I  win  know  this  mother.  Come,  good  wonder, 
Let  you  and  I  be  jogging;  your  etad^ed  treble 
linil  waken  the  rocto  watch  ebe.    Anthatbe 
Cuiious  nightp-walkers,  may  they  find  my  fea 

BtUer  Don  Febdirick. 

FWd.  Sure  he  *o  gone  home: 
I  have  beaten  aU  the  purfieua, 
But  cannot  boH  him.    If  hebearbobbing, 
Tie  not  my  care  can  cure  him :  to-morrow  mining 
I  ahaU  have  fhither  knowledge  from  a  surgeon,. 
Where  he  lies  moor'd  to  mend  his  leaks. 

Enter  Ut  Const antia. 

Con.  1  am  ready : 
And  through  a  world  of  dangers  am  flown  to  ye. 
Be  fbU  of  haste  and  care,  we  are  undone  else. 
Where  are  your  people  1    Which  way  must  we 

travell 
For  Heaven's  sake  stav  not  here,  Sir. 

Pred,  What  may  toia  prove  1 

Con.  Alas!  I  am  mistaken,  lost,  undone. 
Forever  perished!    Sir,  for  Heaven's  sake,  tell 
Are  ye  a  gentleman  1  [me, 

Pfed,  lam. 

Con.  Of  this  placet 

FVed.  No,  bom  in  Spain. 

Con.  As  ever  you  k>ved  honour, 
As  ever  your  desires  may  gain  their  end, 
Do  a  poor  wretched  woman  but  tins  benefit, 
For  rm  forced  to  trust  ye. 

Fred.  Y*  have  charmed  me. 
Humanitj  and  honour  bids  me  help  ye ; 
And  if  I  tail  your  trust— 

Con.  The  time 's  too  dangerooa 
To  stay  your  orotestations :  I  believe  je. 
Alaa !  I  most  oelieve  ye.    From  Uus  place, 
Good,  noble  Sir,  remove  me  instantly. 
And  for  a  time,  where  nothing  but  yourself 
And  honest  conversatxm  may  come  near  me, 
Jn  some  secure  place  aettle  me.    What  I  am, 


And  wb^  thna  bold^  I  eommit  my  cve£t 
Into  a  •tranger'a  hand,  the  foara  and  dangen 
That  finoe  me  to  this  wild  ooniae,  aft  more  IcJaovs 
I  diaU  leieal  unto  you. 

Prtd.  Come,  be  neaity, 
He  must  strike  throogh  my  lifo  thai  takea  yot 
from  me.  [BseunL 

Enter  Pbtkdcbio,  Antonio,  amd  iwo  Gbntls- 

MEN. 

Fetr.  Hewinoineeome:areyeaOweDaiinBd1 

Ant.  Never  foar  us: 
Here 'a  that  win  mdm 'em  danee  vrfthoot  n  llddiiL 

Fetr.  We  are  to  look  fiv  no  weak  foea,  my 
Nor  vnadviaed  aoea.  ^flnendi^ 

Ant.  Best  jgameelen  mdm  the  beat  pii^; 
We  ahaU  fight  cloae  and  home  them. 

lot  Qeni.  Antonioc 
Yon  are  tboo^  too  moody. 

Ant.  Why!    AD  phtsKiaiM 
And  penny  almanaea  allow  the  openinf 
Ofvems  this  month.  Why  do  yon  taflk  of  bloody  t 
What  come  we  for?  tofoU  toenflaformleBl 
What,  would  yon  make  the  eanw  a  nM%<ra  qnap 

Fetr.  Speak  softly,  gentle  eoann. 

AnJt.  I  win  speak  drnly. 
What  should  men  do,  auied  to  tibeae  di^graceL 
UA  o'er  his  enemy,  sit  down  and  dance  hfaDl 

Sd  Gent.  You  areas  fiur  o'th'  bow-hand  now. 

Ant.  And  cry,  [ehiUI 

That's  my  fine  boy;  thon  wih  doaonomon^ 

PetT.  Here  are  no  such  cold  pities. 

Ant.  By  St  Jaques,  [Andrew: 

They  ahall  not  find  me  one!    Here  'a  old  toi^ 
A  special  friend  of  mine,  and  he  but  hold, 
m  strike  them  ouch  a  hornpipe!     Knocks  I 

coDoe  for, 
And  the  best  blood  I  Ught  on:  Iprofesaift, 
Not  to  scare  costermongers.    If  ilooemyofwn, 
My  audit's  lost,  and  fiireweU  five-an^fifty. 

Petr.  Let's  talk  no  longer.    Place  younehea 
with  silence 
As  I  directed  ye ;  and  when  time  calla  na^ 
As  ye  are  friends,  to  show  youiselvea. 

Ant.  So  be  it  [BxeumL 

Enter  Don  John  ancf  hia  Landlady. 

Land.  Nay,  son,  if  this  be  your  regard — 

John.  Good  mother — 

Land.  Good  me  no  goods — ^Yonr  cornin  and 
yourself 
Are  welcome  to  me,  whilst  you  bear  yoorselves 
Like  honest  and  true  gentlemen.    Bring  hither 
To  my  house,  that  have  ever  been  reputed 
A  gentlewoman  of  a  decent  and  a  finr  caniage, 
And  8o  behaved  myself 

John.  J  know  vou  have. 

Land.  Bring  hither,  as  I  say,  to  make  my  name 
Stink  in  my  neighbour's  nostrils,  your  devices, 
Vour  brats  got  out  of  alligant  and  broken  oatlsi. 
Your  linsey-woolsey  work,  ycxa  hasty  puddings! 
I  foster  up  your  filcn'd  iniquities ! 
You're  deceived  in  me,  Sir,  1  am  none 
Of  those  receivers. 

John.  Have  1  noi  sworn  unto  you, 
'Tis  none  of  mine,  and  show'd  you  how  I  fixnUitl 

Land.  Ye  found  an  easy  fool  that  let  you  get  n 

John.  WiU  you  hear  roe  ? 

Land,  Oaths!  what  care  yon  for  oatha  to{ 
yoorenda; 
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When  ye  are  high  and  painper'd  1    What  aaint 

know  ye  1 
Or  what  religion,  but  your  purposed  lewdness, 
It  to  be  looktl  for  of  ye?    Nay,  I  will  tell  ye— 
You  will  then  swear  like  accused  cut-purses, 
As  fiur  off  truth  top;  and  lie  beyond  all  falconers: 
Tin  sick  to  sec  this  dtsaling. 

John,  Heaven  forbid,  mother. 

Land.  Nay,  I  am  very  sick. 

John.  Who  waits  there  1 

Pet.  [R^Atn.1  Sir! 

John.  Bring  down  the  bottle  of  Canary  wine. 

Land.  Exceeding  sick,  Heaven  help  me! 

John.  Haste  ye,  sirrah. 
I  must  e'en  make  her  drunk.  [Atide.]  Nay,  gen- 
tle mother — 

Land.  Now  fy  upon  je  I  was  it  for  this  purpose 
You  felch'd  your  evening  walks  for  your  devo- 
tions 1 
For  this  pretended  holiness  1    No  weather, 
Not  before  day,  could  hold  you  firom  the  matins. 
Were  these  your  bo-peep  prayers')  Y'ave  pray'd 

And  with  a  learned  zeal  have  watch'd  well  too; 

your  saint. 
It  seems,  was  pleased  as  well.  Still  sicker,  sicker ! 


Enter  Peter  teith  a  bottle  qf  trine. 

John.  There  is  no  talking  to  her  till  I  have 
drench'd  her. 
Qive  me.     Here,  mother,  take  a  good  round 

draught. 
It  will  puige  spleen  from  your  spirits :  deeper, 
mother. 
Land.  Ay,  ay.  son ;  you  imagine  this  will  mend 
John.  All,  i'  imith,  mother.  [all. 

Land.  I  confess  the  wine 
Will  do  his  part 
John.  I'll  pledge  ye. 
Land.  But,  son  John — 
John.  I  know  your  meaning,  mother;  touch  it 
once  more. 
Alas !  you  look  not  well,  take  a  round  draught, 
It  warms  the  blood  well,  and  restores  the  colour, 
And  then  we'll  talk  at  large. 
Land.  A  civil  gentleman  ! 
A  stranger !  one  the  town  holds  a  sood  regard  of! 
John.  Nay,  I  will  silence  thee  there. 
Land.  One  that  should  weigh  his  fair  name ! 

—Oh,  a  stitch ! 
John.  There  's  nothing  better  for  a  stitch,  good 
mother. 
Make  no  spare  of  it,  as  you  love  your  health : 
Mince  not  the  matter. 

Land.  As  I  said,  a  gentleman 
I^odger'd  in  my  house !  Now  Heaven 's  my  com- 
fort, sif^nior! 
John.  I  looked  for  this. 
Land.  I  did  not  think  you  would  have  used 
me  thus; 
A  woman  of  my  cre<Ut,  one,  Heaven  knows, 
That  loves  you  but  too  tenderly. 

John.  Dear  mother, 
I  ever  found  your  kindness,  and  acknowledge  it. 
Land.  No,  no,  I  am  a  fool  to  counsel  ye. — 
Where  's  the  infant  ? 
Conie,  let's  see  your  workmanship. 

John.  None  of  mine,  mother : 
But  there  'tis,  and  a  lusty  one. 

Larui.  Heaven  bless  thee, 
"Thou  hadst  a  hasty  making :  but  the  best  is, 
Tis  many  a  good  man's  fortune.    As  I  live. 
Vol.  IL  . . .  3  a 


Your  own  eyes,  signior;  and  the  nether  lip 
As  like  ye,  as  ye  had  spit  it. 

John.  I  am  glad  on't. 

Land.  Bless  me  I  what  things  are  these  ? 

John.  1  thought  my  labour 
Was  not  all  lost :  'tis  gold,  and  these  are  jewels 
Both  rich  and  right,  1  hope. 

Land.  Well,  well,  son  John, 
I  see  y'ere  a  woodman,  and  can  chooee 
Your  deer,  though  it  be  i'  th'  dark ;  all  your  dis- 
cretion 
Is  not  yet  lost ;  this  was  well  dapp'd  aboard ; 
Here  1  am  with  ye  now,  when,  as  they  say. 
Your  pleasure  comes  with  profit ;  when  you  must 

needs  do, 
Do  where  you  may  be  done  to ;  'tis  a  wisdom 
Becomes  a  young  man  well :  be  sure  of  one  thing. 
Lose  not  your  labour  and  your  time  together ; 
It  seasons  of  a  fool,  son ;  time  is  precious, 
Work  wary  whilst  you  have  it    Since  you  must 
traffic  Tnior; 

Sometimes  this  slippery  way,  take  sure  hold,  sig- 
Trade  with  no  broken  merchants;  make  your 

lading 
As  you  would  make  your  rest,  adventurously. 
But  with  advanta^  ever. 

John.  All  this  tune,  mother,  [nurses. 

The  child  wants  kwking  to.  wants  meat  and 

Land.  Now  blessing  o'  thy  neart,  it  shall  hav« 
And  instantly  111  seek  a  nurse  myself,  son.  [aD ; 
'Tis  a  sweet  child — Ah,  my  young  Spaniard ! 
Take  you  no  farther  care.  Sir. 

JoAn.  Yes,  of  these  jewels,  [yoon, 

1  must  by  your  good  leave,  mother;  these  an) 
To  make  your  care  the  stronger;  for  the  rest, 
I'll  find  a  master;  the  gold  for  bringing  up  on't, 
I  freely  render  to  your  charge. 

Land.  No  more  words. 
Nor  no  more  children,  good  son,  as  you  love  me . 
This  may  do  well. 

John.  I  shall  observe  your  morals. 
But  where  's  Don  Frederick,  mother  ? 

Land.  Ten  to  one, 
About  the  like  adventure;  he  told  me, 
He  was  to  find  you  out. 

John.  Why  should  he  stay  usi  [not. 

There  may  be  some  ill  chance  in  it :  sleep  I  will 
Before  I  have  found  him.    Now  this  woman 's 

pleased, 
ril  seek  my  friend  out,  and  my  care  is  eased. 

[BxeuM. 

Enter  Duke  and  three  Gentlemen. 

Ist  Gent.  Believe,  Sir,  'tis  as  jpossible  to  do  it. 
As  to  move  the  city :  the  main  faction 
Swarm  through  the  streets  like  hornets,  and  with 

augurs 
Able  to  ruin  states,  no  safety  left  us, 
Nor  means  to  die  like  men,  if  instantly 
You  draw  not  back  again. 

Duke.  May  he  be  drawn, 
And  quartered  too,  that  turns  now ;  were  I  surer 
Of  death  than  thou  art  o'  thy  fears,  and  with  death 
More  than  those  fears  are  too 

ittt  Gent.  Sir,  I  fear  not. 

Duke.  I  would  not  break  my  vow,  start  fhiar 
my  honour, 
Because  I  may  find  danger ;  wound  my  soul 
To  keep  my  body  safe. 

\8t  Gent.  I  speak  not.  Sir, 
Out  of  a  baseness  to  ye. 

Duke.  No,  nor  do  not 
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Out  of  a  basenets  leave  me.    What  is  danger 
More  inan  the  weakneas  of  our  apprehensioiM? 
A  poor  cold  part  o'  th'  blood.    Who  takeg  it  hold 
Cowards  ana  wicked  liven ;  valiant  minds     [of  7 
Were  made  mafitcrs  of  it:  and  as  hearty  seamen 
In  desperate  storms  stem  with  a  little  rudder 
The  tumbling  ruins  of  the  ocean ; 
So  wit  h  their  cause  and  swords  do  they  do  dangers. 
Say  we  were  sure  to  die  all  in  this  venture, 
As  I  am  confident  against  it;  is  there  any 
AmonfiTst  us  of  so  (at  a  sense,  so  pamper'd, 
Would  choose  hixurionsly  to  lie  arbea, 
And  purge  away  his  spirits;  send  his  soul  cot 
In  sugar-flopa  and  sirups  1    €Kve  me  dying 
As  dying  ought  to  be,  upon  mine  enemy ; 
Parting  with  mankind,  by  a  man  that 's  manly  1 
Let  them  be  all  the  world,  and  bring  along 
Cain's  envy  with  them,  i  wiU  on. 

2d  Gent.  You  may,  Sir, 
But  with  what  safety  ? 

IW  Gent.  Since  'tis  come  to  d3ring, 
Yoo   shall    perceive,  Sir,  that   here   be   those 

amongst  us, 
Can  die  as  decently  as  other  men. 
And  with  as  little  ceremony.     On,  brave  Qkt. 

Duke.  That 's  spoken  heartily. 

iMt  Gent.  And  he  that  flinches, 
May  he  die  lousy  in  a  ditch. 

Duke.  No  more  dyin;;. 
There 's  no  such  danger  m't    What 's  o'clock  1 

3(i  Cfent.  Somewhat  above  your  hour. 

Duke.  Away  then  quickly, 
Make  no  noise,  and  no  trouble  will  attend  us. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Frederick  and  Anthony  with  a  Candle. 

Pred.  Give  me  the  candle;  so,  go  you  out  that 

Ant.  What  have  we  now  to  do  1  [way. 

Pred.  And  on  your  life,  sirrah, 
Let  none  come  near  the  door  without  my  know- 
No,  not  my  landlady,  nor  my  friend.  [ledge : 

Ant.  ' Tis  done,  Sir. 

^^Vtd.  Nor  any  serious  business  that  concerns 

Ant.  Is  the  wind  there  again  1  [me. 

Pred.  Be  gone. 

Ant.  I  am.  Sir.  [KxU. 

Pred.  Now  enter  without  fear 

Enter  Xat  Constaxti  a  wUh  a  jewel. 

And,  noble  lady, 

That  safety  and  civility  ye  wish  for 
Shall  truly  here  attencf  you ;  no  rude  tong^ue 
Nor  rough  behaviour  knows  this  place ;  no  wishes, 
Beyond  the  moderation  of  a  man, 
Dare  enter  here.     Your  own  desires  and  inno- 
cence, 
Join'd  to  my  vow'd  obedience,  shall  protect  ye. 

Con.  Ye  are  truly  noble, 
And  worth  a  woman's  trust:  let  it  become  me: 
I  do  beseech  you.  Sir)  for  all  your  kindness, 
~rt  render  with  my  thanks  this  worthless  trifle — 
I  may  be  longer  troublesome. 

Pred.  Fairoflices  [lady, 

Are  still  their  oNvn  rewards:    Heaven  blcnw  nie, 
From  sellinfij  civil  courtesies.     May  it  please  ye, 
If  ye  will  force  a  favour  to  oblige  me, 
l>raw  but  that  cloud  aside,  to  satisfy  me 
For  what  good  ang^ei  I  am  engaged. 

Con.  It  shall  l^e ; 
For  I  am  truly  confident  ye  are  honest. 
The  piece  is  scarce  worth  looking  on. 
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Pred.  Trust  me, 
The  abstract  of  all  beauty,  soul  of  sweiiCneM ! 
Defend  me,  honest  thoughts,  I  shall  grow  wild  else 
What  eyes  are  there !  rather  what  litlk  heavens. 
To  stir  men's  contemplation !    What  a  Paradise 
Rons  through  each  part  she  has !  Qood  blood,  be 

temperate! 
I  must  k>ok  oflf:  too  excellent  an  object 
Confounds  the  sense  that  sees  it.    Noble  lady, 
If  there  be  any  further  service  to  cast  on  me. 
Let  it  be  worth  my  life,  so  much  1  honour  ye. 
Or  the  engagements  of  whole  Andliee. 

Con.  Your  service  is  too  liberal,  woithy  Sir. 
Thus  far  I  shall  entreat — 

Pred.  Coomiand  me,  lady: 
You  may  make  your  power  too  pocw. 

Con.  That  presently, 
With  all  convenient  haiste,  you  will  fetire 
Unto  the  street  you  found  me  in. 

Pred.  'Tis  done. 

Con.  There  if  you  find  a  genUeman  ofipnmd 
With  force  and  violence,  do  a  man's  ofisoe, 
And  draw  your  sword  to  rescue  him. 

Pred.  He's  safe. 
Be  what  he  ^ill,  and  let  his  foes  be  devils, 
Arm'd  with  your  beauty  1  shall  conjure  them. 
Retire,  this  key  will  guide  ye :  all  things  necessary 
Are  there  before  ye. 

Con.  All  my  prayers  eo  with  ye.  [Exit. 

Pred.  Ye  clap  on  proof  upon  me.  Men  say,  gold 
Does  all,  engages  all,  works  through  all  dhu^^cni. 
Now  I  say,  beauty  can  do  more  The  king^s  ex- 
chequer, 
Nor  all  lus  wealthy  Indies,  could  net  draw  me 
Through  half  those  miseries  this  piece  of  pJeasme 
Might  make  me  leap  into :  we  are  all  like  «ea- 

charts, 
All  our  endeavours  and  our  motions 
(As  they  do  to  the  norths  still  point  at  beaut? 
Still  at  the  fairest ;  for  a  oandsome  woman, 
(Setting  my  soul  aside)  it  should  go  hard 
nut  I  will  strain  my  body  ;  yet  to  Tier, 
Unless  it  be  her  own  free  gratitude. 
Hopes,  ye  shall  die,  and  thou,  tongue,  rot  within 

me, 
Ere  I  infringe  my  faith.    Now  to  my  rescue. 

[ExU. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. ^ Enter  Duke,  pursued  by  Petrf 
ciiio,  Antonio,  and  that  Paction. 

Duke.  You  will  not  all  oppress  me  7 

Ant.  Kill  him  i'  the  wanton  eye : 
Let  me  come  to  him. 

DiJce.  Then  you  shall  buy  me  dearly. 

Petr.  Say  you  so,  Sir  1 

Ant.  I  say,  cut  his  wezand,  spoil  tus  peepmg* 
Have  at  your  love-sick  heart,  Sir. 

Enter  Don  John. 

John.  Sure 'tis  fighting ! 
My  frieml  may  be  engaged.     Fy,  gentlemen, 
This  is  unmanly  odds. 

i  Ui  K  zfUlli  ;  DoH  John  bestridet  him. 
Ant.  I'll  stop  your  mouth.  Sir. 
John.  Nay,  ihen  have  at  thee  freely. 
Theie*s  a  plumb.  Sir,  to  satisfy  your  longing. 
Feir.  Away;  I  hope  I  have  sped  him:  nere 
comes  rescue. 
We  shall  be  endaoger'd.    Where  *%  Antonio  f 
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Ant,  I  must. have  one  thnitt  more,  Sti. 

John.  Come  ap  to  me. 

Ant.  A  muchief  ooniband  yoar  fingers. 

Petr.  How  is  it? 

Ant.  Well: 
He  has  given  me  my  quietus  est;  I  felt  him 
In  my  small  guts ;  1  m  sure  be 's  feez'd  me ; 
This  comes  of  siding  with  you. 

2d  Gent.  Can  you  go,  Sir  1 

Ant.  I  shall  go,  man,  and  my  head  were  off; 
Never  talk  of  going. 

Petr.  Come,  all  shall  be  well  then. 
I  hear  more  rescue  coming.   [  lyampling  tBtthsn, 

Enter  the  Duke's  faction. 

Ant.  Let's  tnm  back  then; 
My  skuU  's  unclovenyet,  let  me  kilL 

Petr.  Away,  for  Heaven's  sake,  with  him. 

[Exit  eum  suis. 

John.  How  is  it? 

DuJce.  Well,  Sir, 
Only  a  little  stafger'd. 

Duke's  fact.  Xiet^s  pursue  them. 

Duke.  No,  not  a  man,  I  charge  ye.    Thanks, 
good  coat, 
Thou  hast  saved  me  a  shrewd  wekome :  'twas 

put  home, 
With  a  good  mind  too,  I'm  sore  on't. 

John.  Are  you  safe  thenl 

Duke.  My  thanks  to  you,  brave  Sir,  whose 
timely  valour 
And  manlv  courtesy  came  to  my  rescue. 

John.  Ye  had  foul  play  ofier'd  ye,  and  shame 
befal  him 
That  can  pass  by  oppression. 

Duke.  May  I  crave.  Sir, 
By  this  much  honour  more,  to  know  your  name, 
And  liim  I  am  so  bound  to  1 

John.  For  the  bond,  Sir, 
'Tia  every  good  man's  tie:  to  know  me  further, 
Will  little  profit  you ;  I  am  a  stranger, 
My  country  Sixain,  my  name  Don  John,  a  gen- 
tleman 
That  carae  abroad  to  travel. 

Duke.  1  have  heard.  Sir, 
Much  worthy  mention  of  ye,  yet  I  find 
Fame  short  of  what  ye  are. 

John.  You  are  pleased.  Sir, 
To  express  your  courtesy :  may  I  demand 
As  freely  what  you  arc,  and  what  miichanoe 
Cast  you  into  this  danger! 

Duke.  For  this  present 
I  must  desire  your  pardon :  you  shall  know  me 
Ere  it  be  long,  Sir,  and  nobler  thanks. 
Than  now  my  will  can  render. 

John.  Your  will  s  your  own,  Sir. 

Duke.  What  is't  you  look  for,  Sir?   Have  you 
lost  any  thmg ! 

John.  Only  my  hat  i' th'  scuffle;  sure  these 
fellows 
Were  night-snaps. 

Duke.  No,  believe  me,  Sir :  pray  uee  mine, 
For  'twill  biY  hard  to  find  your  own  now. 

John.  No,  Sir. 

Dukr.  Indeed  you  shall;  I  can  command  an- 
( <lo  bc>8eech  you  honour  me.  [other : 

John.  Well,  Sir,  then  I  wUI, 
And  so  111  take  my  leave. 

Duke.  Within  these  few  days 
f  hope  I  shall  lie  happy  in  your  knowledge, 
Tili  when  I  love  your  memory.    [Exit  eum  suit. 


Enter  Fbsosrick. 

John.  I'm  youra. 
This  is  some  noble  fellow ! 

FVed.  'Tia  his  tongue  sure. 
Don  John ! 

John.  Don  Frederick ! 

FVed.  y  are  fiurly  met,  Sir! 
I  thought  ye  had  been  a  bai-fowUng.    Pf^yth» 

teU  me, 
What  revelation  hast  thou  had  to-night, 
That  home  was  never  thought  onl 

John.  Revelations! 
Ill  tell  thee,  Frederick ;  but  before  1  tell  thee, 
Settle  thy  understandixig. 

Pred.  'Tis  prepared.  Sir. 

John.  Why  then  mark  what  shall  follow 
This  night,  Frederick,  this  bawdy  nj|ghft> 

Fred.  I  thought  no  less. 

John.  This  blind  night. 
What  dost  thou  think  1  have  got? 

Pred.  The  pox,  it  may  be. 

John.  Would  'twere  no  worse :  ye  talk  of  re^ 
velations, 
I  have  got  a  revelation  will  reveal  me 
An  arrant  coxcomb  whilst  I  live. 

Pred.  What  is't  1 
Thou  hast  lost  nothing  ? 

John.  No,  I  have  got,  I  tell  thee. 

Pred.  What  hast  thou  got  1 

John.  One  of  the  infimtry,  a  child. 

Pred.  How! 

John.  A  chopping  child,  man. 


FVed.  Give  you  joy.  Sir. 
of  le 
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John.  A  lump  of  lewdnew, 
the  truth  on't. 
This  town 's  abominable. 

Pred.  I  still  told  ye,  John, 
Your  whoring  must  come  home ;  I  coanfell'd  ye : 
But  where  no  grace  is 

John.  'Tis  none  of  mine.  man. 

Pred.  Answer  the  parish  so. 

John,  Cheated  in  troth 
(Peeping  int  i  a  house)  by  whom  I  know  not, 
Nor  where  tu  find  the  place  again ;  no,  Frederick, 
'Tis  no  poor  one, 

That 's  my  best  comfort,  for  t  has  brought  about  it 
Enough  to  make  it  man. 

Pred.  Where  U'tl 

John.  At  home. 

Pred.  A  saving  voyage;  but  what  will  you 
say,  Signior, 
To  him  that  searcliing  out  your  serk>us  worship, 
Has  met  a  strange  fortune  f 

John.  How,  gotxl  Frederick  ? 
A  militant  girl  to  this  boy  would  hit  it. 

Pred.  No,  mine 's  a  nobler  venture :  what  do 
you  think.  Sir, 
Of  a  distressed  lady,  one  whose  beauty 
Would  oversell  all' Italy  1 

John.  Where  is  she  ] 

fSred.  A  woman  of  that  rare  behaviour, 
So  qUiUified,  as  admiration 
Dwells  round  about  her;  of  that  perfect  spirit*^ 

John.  Ay,  marry.  Sir. 

Pred.  'That  adiiiirnble  carriage, 
That  sweetness  in  discourse ;  young  as  the  moro- 
Her  blushes  sttining  his.  [ing, 

John.  Hut  where  's  this  creature  1 
Show  me  but  that. 

Pred.  That 's  all  one;  she 's  forthoomiqg. 
1  have  her  sure,  boy. 
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John.  Harkje.  FVidnkk; 
Whftt  track  betwizl  mj  inftii 

FVtd.  >T»  too  Qgfat,  Sir : 
Rtick  to  jTOW  chuge,  p»d  I>oii  Jobn;  I  am  fivlL 

Jokn.  Butistaereflodiaweiiehl 

Fhtd.  FuntteUmethk; 
Did  70a  not  latelr,  aa  you  walk*d  akng, 
Diaooferpeopfe dial wwa  anned,  and  aUty 
'To  do  oflwica  t 

•Mil.  Yaa,  many,  and  thej  uged  it 
Aa&TMtlMyhad  ipiriL 

Pred.  Play  p>  iinfaid.  peiii. 

tMohn,  A  ipsntianiaii  i  ftmid  aopMad  aiiMiii||rt 
II  aueitti  of  noUe  braedii^  Vm  wm  mfe  metal; 
Am  I  wUifiiad  to  kiok  jou,  I  aet  into  him. 
And  without  hmt.  1  tmmk  He«ven,  nacoad  him. 

FYed.  Mj waoLSt dfonb thm; 
And  mar  to  aatiaiy  joo,  then  ia  a  iPoma»— 
Oh,  John,  there  ia  a  woman 

John,  Oh,  where  ia  abel 

FVed.  Ai>d  one  ofnoleaa  worth  than  I  told; 
And  which  ia  more,  fidlen  mder  mgr  protection. 

•Mn.  I  am  glad  of  that;  ftrwaid,  aweet  Fre- 


PmL  And  which  ia  more  than  tiiat,  by  thia 
ni^ht*a  wandering; 
And  which  18  moat  of  all,  BM  ia  ai  home^  too^  Sir. 

John.  Come,  let's  begone  then. 

F^red.  Yes,  but  'tis  most  oeitain 
Ton  cannot  aee  her,  John. 

John.  Whyl 

Fh^.  She  has  sworn  me, 
That  none  else  shall  come  near  her;  notmymo- 
"TiU  aome  doubts  are  cleared.  tther, 

.Ai^.  Not  look  upon  her  t    What  ehamoer  is 
sheini 

F^red.  In  ours. 

John,  Let  OS  flo^  I  say  1 
A  woman's  oalEs  are  waftn,  and  break  with 

making. 
They  most  for  modesty  a  little:  We  all  know  it 

jFVed.  No,  ni  assure  ye,  Sir. 

John.  Not  see  ber ! 
I  smell  an  old  dog-trick  of  youn.  Well,  Frederick, 
Te  talk'd  to  me  of  whoring;  let*s  have  fidr  play, 
Square-dealing,  I  would  wish  ye. 

JFVerf.  When  'tis  come 
^ Which  I  know  never  will  be)  to  that  issue, 
Your  spoon  shall  be  as  deep  as  mine.  Sir. 

John.  Tell  me, 
And  tell  me  true,  is  the  cause  honourable. 
Or  for  your  ease  7 

Fh^a.  By  all  our  friendship,  John, 
Tis  honest  and  of  great  end. 

John.  I'm  answer'd ; 
But  let  me  see  her,  though ;  leave  the  door  open 
As  you  go  in. 

FWd.  I  dare  not 

John.  Not  vrido  open. 
But  just  so  as  a  iealous  husband 
Would  level  at  his  wanton  wife  through. 

fVed.  That  courtesy, 
If  you  desire  no  more,  and  keep  it  strictly, 
I  dare  afford  ye :  come,  'tis  now  near  morning. 

Enter  Peter  and  Antbont. 

Pet.  Nay,  the  old  woman  'a  gone  too. 

Ant.  She 's  a  caterwauling 
Amongst  the  gutten.    But  oonoeive  me,  Peter, 
Where  oar  gwd  maaten  ahonld  be. 


Pet.  Where  they  should  be,   .  [tlionT-- 

I  do  eonoeive;  but  when  thlej  ave,  sood  An- 

Ant.  Ayj  there  it  goea:  my  maaler?  b(>-peef 
with  me, 
With  Ins  sly  popping  in  and  out  anm, 
Anroedacanae— Haikf  \lmt9  asmi  A. 

Pet.  What? 

Ant.  l>0Bt  not  hear  a  htel 
Again! 

Pet.  Where  iati 

Ant.  Above,  in  my  maater'a  chiunber. 

Pet.  There 'a  no  ereatnre:  he  hathjtibe  kgr 

Ant,  Thia  ia  his  hue,  let  him  have  it 

[ShupwUhinnUak. 

Pet  Ignmtjpeibatwhoatnkeaitl 

Ant.  An  adnurable  voice  too,  haik  ja. 

Pet  Anthony, 
Alt  sore  we  are  at  home  1 

Ant.  Without  all  doubt,  Peter. 

iPet  Then  thia  must  be  the  devIL 

Ant.  Let  it  be. 
Good  devil,  sing  again:  O  dainty  devil, 
Peter,  befieve  n,  a  most  delicate  daivil, 
Thesweetest  ~ 


Jollier  Frbdbricx  and  Don  Jom. 

JVed.  If  yoQ  vrould  leave  peepii^. 

John.  I  cannot  by  no  means. 

FVtd.  Then  come  in  aofUy; 
And  aa  you  love  your  fiuth,  yieaume  no  ftnthw 
Than  ye  have  foondaed. 

John.  Boeoo. 

FYed.  What  makes  yoQ  up  80  earlT,Sb1 

John.  You,  Sir,  in  your  oonfeempla&ms  1 

Pet.  Optmy  ye  peace.  Sr! 

FVed.  Why  oeaoe.  Sirl 

Pet.  Do  you  near  1 

John.  'Tis  your  lute:  she 's  j^yi^g  ob\ 

Ant.  The  house  is  haunted,  Sir: 
For  this  vre  have  beard  this  half  hour. 

FVed.  Ye  saw  nothing. 

Ant.  Not  I. 

Pet.  Nor  I,  Sir. 

FVed.  Get  your  breakftst  then. 
And  make  no  woida  on't:  we'D  undertake  tins 
If  it  be  one.  Iv"^ 

Ant.  I'his  is  no  devil,  Peter ! 
Mum !  there  be  bats  abroad.  [Exeunt 

FVed.  Stay,  now  she  aingj^ 

John.  An  angel's  voice,  rD  swear. 

FVed,  Why  dost  thou  shrug  sol 
EUther  allay  this  heat,  or,  as  ilive, 
I  vriU  not  trust  ye. 

John.  Pass,  1  warrant  ye. 

Enter  IH  Constantu. 

Con.  To  curse  those  stare  that  men  say  ga- 
vemus, 
To  rail  at  fortune,  to  fiill  out  with  my  fate, 
And  tax  the  general  worid,  w31  help  me  nothing: 
Alas !  I  am  the  aame  still :  neither  are  they, 
Subject  to  heipe  or  hurta;  our  own  derirea 
Are  our  own  utea,  and  our  own  atare  idl  onr  for- 
tune; 
Which,  as  we  sway  'em,  so  abuse  or  bieoa  ua. 

Enter  Frederick,  and  Don  Jobn 

FVed.  Peace  to  your  meditatmna. 
Jt^tn.  Pox  upon  ye. 
Stand  oat  of  the  li^ 
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Con.  I  cmTe  your  inerey.  Sir! 
M?  mind,  o'ercharged  witn  care,  made  me  on- 
mannerly. 

Pred.  Pray  ye  set  that  mind  at  rest,  all  shall 
be  perfect. 

John.  I  like  the  body  rare;  a  handsome  body, 
A  wondrous  handsome  body:  would  she  would 

turn; 
See,  and  that  spiteful  puppy  be  not  got 
Between  me  and  my  light  again. 

FVed.  *Ti8  done, 
As  all  that  you  command  shall  be: 
The  gentleman  is  safely  off  all  danger. 

John,  Rare  creature! 

Con.  How  shall  I  thank  ye.  Sir  1  how  satisfy  ? 

Fh-ed.  Speak  softly,  gentle  lady ;  all 's  rewarded, 
^ow  does  he  melt  like  marmalade. 

John.  Nay,  'tis  certain,  [on. 

TThou  art  the  sweetest  woman  that  eyes  e*er  look'd 

F^d.  Has  none  disturbed  ye  7 

Con.  Not  any,  Sir,  nor  any  sound  came  near 
M  thank  your  care.  [me ; 

F^ed.  'Tis  well 

John.  I  would  fain  prav  now, 

Sat  the  devil,  and  that  nesn  there  o'  the  world 

'What  are  we  made  to  suffer  ? 

F^red.  He'll  enter 

X'lill  in  your  head,  and  be  hang'd. 

John.  Hark  ye,  Frederick, 
M  have  brought  you  home  your  pack  saddle. 

F^red.  Pox  upon  ye. 

Om.  Na]|r,  let  him  enter— Fy,  my  lord  the  duke, 
Stand  peeping  at  your  friends. 

F^red.  Ye  are  cozen'd,  lady, 
£ten  is  no  duke. 

Con.  1  know  him  full  well,  Signior. 

John.  Hold  thee  there,  wench. 

F^red.  This  mad-brain *d  fool  ¥nll  spoil  all. 

Con.  I  do  beeeech  your  grace  come  in. 

John.  My  grace ! 
'There  was  a  word  of  comfort 

F^d.  Shall  he  enter, 
"Whoe'er  he  be  ? 

John.  Well  foUow'd,  Frederick. 

Con.  With  all  my  heart. 

Enter  Don  John. 

F^ed.  Come  in  then. 

John.  Bless  ye,  lady. 

Pred.  Nay,  start  not ;  though  he  be  a  stranger 
to  ye, 
He 's  of  a  noble  strain,  my  kinsman,  lady, 
3(fy  countryman,  and  fellow  traveller; 
One  bed  contains  us  ever,  one  purse  feeds  us. 
And  one  faith  free  between  us :  do  not  fear  him. 
He  's  truly  honest. 

John.  That 's  a  lie. 

Pred.  And  trusty. 
Beyond  your  wishes :  valiant  to  defend. 
And  modest  to  converse  with  as  your  blushes. 

John.  Now  may  I  hang  m3rself :  this  commen- 
dation 
Has  broke  the  neck  of  all  my  hopes :  for  now, 
MoMt  I  cry,  no  forsooth,  and  ay  forsooth,  and 

surely. 
And  truly  as  1  live,  and  as  I  am  honest. 
He  's  done  these  things  for  nonce  too ;  for  he 
Like  a  most  envious  rascal  as  he  is,         [knows, 
I  ani  not  honest 

ThiK  way :  he  'as  watch 'd  his  time 
Brt  I  shall  quit  him. 
/^  «   Sir,  I  credit  ye. 
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JVed.  Go,  salute  her,  John. 

John.  Pla£ue  o'  your  commendations. 

Con,  Sir,  I  shall  now  desire  to  be  a  trouble. 

John.  Never  to  me,  sweet  lady ;  thus  I  seal 
My  faith,  and  all  my  services. 

Con.  One  word,  Signior. 

John.  Now  'tis  impossible  I  should  be  honest. 
What  points  she  at  1  my  leg,  I  warrant ;  or 
My  well  knit  body :  sit  fast,  Don  Frederick. 

FVed.  'Twas  given  him  by  that  gentleman 
Yoo  took  such  care  of;  his  own  being  k»t  i'  th 
scuffle. 

Con.  With  much  joy  may  he  wear  it ;  'tis  a 
right  one, 
I  can  assure  ye.  gentlemen,  and  right  happy 
May  he  be  in  all  fights  for  that  noble  semce. 

PVed.  Why  do  you  blush  ? 

Con.  It  had  almost  cozen'd  me; 
For,  not  to  lie  when  I  saw  that,  1  kwked  for 
Another  owner  of  it ;  but  'tis  well. 

FVed.  Who 's  there  ?  [Knoeke  within. 

Stand  ye  a  little  close.    Come  in,  Sir. 

[Exit  Con. 

Enter  Anthony. 

Now  what 's  the  news  with  you  1 

Ant.  There  is  a  gentleman  without 
Would  speak  with  Don  John. 

John.  Who,  Sir  % 

Ant.  I  do  not  know.  Sir;  but  he  shows  a  nan 
Of  no  mean  reckoning. 

FVed.  Let  him  show  his  name. 
And  then  return  a  little  wiser.  [Eixit  Ant. 

How  do  you  like  her,  John  ? 

John.  As  well  as  you,  Frederick, 
For  all  I  am  honest ;  you  shall  find  it  too. 

F^d.  Art  thou  not  honest? 

John.  Art  thou  an  ass  ? 
And  modest  as  her  blushes !     What  blockhead 
Would  e'er  have  popp'd  out  such  a  dry  apology 
For  his  dear  friend  i  and  to  a  gentlewoman, 
A  woman  of  her  youth  and  dencacy  ? 
They  are  arguments  to  draw  them  to  abhor  us. 
An  honest  moral  man !  'tis  for  a  constable: 
A  handsome  man,  a  wholesome  man,  a  tougn  man, 
A  liberal  man,  a  likely  man,  a  man 
Made  up  like  Hercules,  unslack'd  with  service ; 
The  same  to-night,  to-morrow  night,  the  next 
And  so  to  perpetuity  of  pleasures:  [i^ll^bt, 

These  haa  been  things  to  hearken  to,  things 

catching ; 
But  you  have  such  a  spiced  consideration. 
Such  qualms  upon  your  worship's  conscience. 
Such  chilblains  in  your  blood,  that  all  thingp 

prick  ye. 
Which  nature  and  the  liberal  world  make  custom ; 
And  nothing  but  fair  honour,  O  sweet  honour. 
Hang  up  your  eunuch  honour.  That  I  was  trusty, 
And  vahant,  were  things  well  put  in ;  but  modest! 
A  modest  gentleman !  O,  wit,  where  wast  thoa  ? 

F^d.  1  am  sorry,  John. 

John.  My  lady's  gentlewoman 
Would  laugh  me  to  a  school-boy,  make  me  bhish 
With  playing  with  m^  cod-piece  point :  fy  on  thee, 
A  man  of  thy  discretion  ! 

FVed.  It  snail  be  mended ; 
And  henceforth  ye  shall  have  your  due. 

Enter  Anthony. 

John.  I  look  for't.    How  now,  who  is^tl 
Ant.  A  gentleman  of  this  city, 
And  calls  himself  Petruchio. 
John.  I'll  attend  him. 
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Enter  Iff  Const antia. 

Con.  How  did  h0  eaU  himwlfl 

Pred,  Petruchia 
Does  it  concern  ye  ought  1 

Con.  O,  ffentiemen, 
Tbe  hour  o?  mv  destmction  is  oome  on  me, 
I  am  disGoverad,  I<Mt,  left  to  my  ruin — 
As  ever  ye  have  pity— 

John,  Do  not  fear. 
Let  the  great  devil  come,  he  ehall  oome  through 
Loet  here,  and  we  about  ye !  [me  first ; 

rred.  Fall  before  us! 

Con.  O  my  unfortunate  estate,  all  angers 
Compared  to  his,  to  his 

F^nd.  Let  his  and  all  men's, 
Whilst  we  have  power  and  life,  stand  up  for  Hea- 
ven's sake. 

Con,  1  have  ofiended  Heaven  too;  yet  Heaven 
knows — 

John.  We  are  all  evil : 
Vet  Heaven  forbid  we  should  have  our  deserts. 
Whatishel 

Con.  Too,  too  near  my  offence,  Sir : 
O,  he  will  cut  me  piece-meal. 

FVed.  'Tis  no  treason  1 

John.  Let  it  be  what  it  will  ?  if  he  cut  here, 
ni  find  him  cut  work. 

Pred.  He  most  buy  you  dear, 
With  more  than  common  lives. 

John.  Fear  not,  nor  weep  not : 
By  Heaven,  111  fire  the  town  before  ye  perish, 
And  then  the  more  the  merrier,  we'll  jog  with  ye. 

Fred.  Come  in,  and  dry  your  eyes. 

John.  Pray,  no  mora  weeping: 
Spoil  a  sweet  face  for  nothing !   My  return 
Sliall  en<l  all  this,  I  warrant  ye. 

Con.  Heaven  grant  it  may.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Petruchio  with  a  letter. 

Petr.  This  man  -^houkl  be  of  (quality  and  worth 
By  Don  Alvaro's  letter,  for  he  |rives 
No  slight  recommendations  of  him : 
rU  e'en  make  use  of  him. 

Enter  Don  John. 

John.  Save  ye,  Sir.     1  am  sorry 
Mv  business  was  so  immannerly,  to  make  ye 
Wait  thus  long  here. 

Petr.  Occasions  must  be  served,  Sir ; 
But  is  your  name  Don  John  ? 

John.  It  is.  Sir. 

Petr.  Then, 
First  for  your  own  brave  sake  I  must  embrace  ye : 
Next  for  the  credit  of  your  noble  friend, 
Hernanda  de  Alvaro,  make  ye  mine : 
Who  lays  his  charse  upon  me  in  his  letter 
To  look  ye  out,  and 

Whilst  your  occasions  make  you  resident 
In  this  place,  to  supply  ye,  love  and  honour  ye. 

John.  Had  I  known  sooner 

Which  noble  Sir,  [Sir, 

Vou'll  make  my  thanks  too  poor;  I  wear  a  sword, 
And  have  a  service  to  be  still  disposed  of, 
As  you  shall  please  command  it. 

Petr.  I'hat  manly  courtesy  is  half  my  busi- 
ness, Sir: 
And  to  be  short,  to  make  ye  know  I  honour  ye, 
And  in  all  points  believe  your  worth  like  oracle. 
This  day,  Petruchio,  [place, 

A  man  that  may  command  the  strength  of  this 
Hazard  the  boldest  spirits,  hath  made  choice 
Only  of  you,  and  in  a  noble  office. 


John.  Forward,  I  am  fiee  to  enteitam  it. 

Petr.  Thus  then, 
I  do  beseech  ye  mark  me. 

John.  I  sludl.  Sir. 

Petr.  Ferrara's  Duke,  would  I  m%ht  call  hira 
worthy, 
But  that  he  has  razeo  out  from  his  family 
As  he  has  mine  with  infamy ;  this  man. 
Rather  this  powerful  monster,  we  being  left 
But  two  of  all  our  house  to  stock  our  memoriet, 
My  sister  Constantia  and  myself^  with  arts  and 

witchcrafts, 
Vows  and  such  oaths  Heaven  has  no  mercj  for. 
Drew  to  dbhonour  this  weak  maid  hy  ■***JtMi, 
And  secret  passa^  I  knew  not  of. 
Oft  he  obtained  his  wishes,  oft  abused  her, 
I  am  ashamed  to  say  the  rnt :  this  puichand. 
And  his  hot  blood  allayed,  he  left  her, 
And  all  our  name  to  ruin. 

John.  This  was  foul  play. 
And  ought  to  be  rewardfed  so. 

Petr.  I  hope  so. 
He  scaped  me  yester-night : 
Which  if  he  dare  again  adventure  for- 

John.  Pray,  Sir,  what  commands  have  yoo  tt 
lay  on  me  1 

Petr.  Only  thus ;  by  word  of  mouth  to  carry  him 
A  challerige  from  me,  that  so  (if  he  have  honoor 

in  him) 
We  may  decide  all  diflerence  between  ue. 

John.  Fair  and  noble. 
And  I  will  do  it  home.    When  shall  I  visit  yel 

Petr.  Please  you  this  afternoon,  I  will  ride 
with  you. 
For  at  the  castle,  six  miles  hence,  we  are  sure 
To  find  him. 

John,  ril  be  ready. 

Petr.  My  man  shall  wait  here, 
To  conduct  you  to  my  house. 

John.  I  shall  not  &il  ye.  [Exit  Pets. 

Enter  Frederick. 

Pred.  How  now  7 

John.  All 's  well,  and  better  than  thou  couldst 
expect,  for  this  wench  here  is  certainly  no  maid : 
and  I  have  hope  she  is  the  same  that  our  two 
curious  coxcombs  have  been  so  long  a  hunting 
after. 

Pred.  Why  do  ye  hope  so  1 

John.  Why,  beoiuse  first  she  is  no  maid,  and 
next  because  she  is  handsome ;  there  are  two  rea- 
sons for  you :  now  do  you  find  out  a  third,  a  bet- 
ter, if  you  can.  For  take  this,  Frederick,  for  a 
certain  rule,  since  she  loves  the  sport,  she'll  never 
give  it  over;  and  therefore  (if  we  have  good  luck) 
in  time  may  fall  to  our  share. 

Pred  Very  pretty  reasons  indeed  ?  But  1 
thought  you  had  known  some  particulars,  that 
made  you  conclude  this  to  be  the  woman. 

John.  Yes,  I  know  her  name  is  Constantia. 

Pred.  That  now  is  something;  but  I  cannot 
believe  her  dishonest  for  all  this :  she  has  not  one 
loose  thought  about  her. 

John.  It  s  no  matter,  she  's  loose  i'  th'  hilts,  by 
Heaven.  There  has  been  stirring,  fumbUng  with 
men,  Frederick. 

/Ved.  There  may  be  such  a  slip. 

John.  And  will  be,  Frederick,  while  the  old 

fame  's  a- foot.     I  fear  the  boy  too  will  prove  heiai 
took  up. 

Pred  Grood  circumstances  may  cure  all  this 
yet 
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John.  There  thoa  hit'ii  it,  Frederick.  Come, 
Jet's  walk  in,  and  comibrt  her—that  she  ii  here, 
U  nothing  yet  mupected.  Anon,  I  shall  tell  tliee 
why  her  brother  came,  (who,  by  this  light,  is  a 
noble  fellow)  and  what  honour  he  has  done  to  me, 
«  stranger,  in  calling  me  to  serve  him.  There  be 
irons  heating  for  some,  on  my  word,  Frederick. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I. 

Enter  Landlady  and  Anthony. 

Land.  Come,  Sir,  who  is  it  keeps  your  master 
company? 

AnL  I  say  to  you,  Don  John. 

Land.  I  say  what  woman  *? 

Ant.  I  say  so  too. 

Land.  I  say  again,  I  will  know. 

Ant.  I  say  tis  fit  you  should. 

Ijand.  And  I  tell  thee  he  has  a  woman  here. 

Ant.  I  tell  thee  'tis  then  the  better  for  him. 

Land.  Was  ever  gentlewoman 
€k>  (rumpt  up  with  a  fool  1  Well,  saucy  sirrah, 
I  will  know  who  it  is,  and  to  what  purpose 
I  pay  the  rent,  and  I  will  know  how  my  house 
Comes  by  these  inflammations.     1  f  this  geer  hold. 
Best  hang  a  sign-post  op,  to  the  signiors, 
Here  you  may  have  lewdness  at  livery. 

Enter  Frederick. 

Ant.  'Twould  be  a  great  ease  to  your  age. 

Pred.  How  now? 
What 's  the  matter,  Undlady  1 

Land.  What 's  the  matter ! 
Ye  use  me  decently  among  ye,  gentlemen. 

Pred.  Who  has  abused  her?  You,  Sir? 

Land.  Odd 's  my  witness, 
I  will  not  be  thus  treated,  that  I  will  not. 

Ant.  1  gave  her  no  ill  language. 

Land.  Thou  liest  lewdly; 
Thou  took'st  me  up  at  every  word  I  spoke, 
As  1  had  been  a  maukin,  a  flirt  gillian : 
And  thou  think'st,  because  thou  canst  write  and 
Our  noses  must  be  under  thee.  [read, 

fVed.  Dare  you  so,  sirrah  1 

Ant.  Let  but  the  truth  be  known,  Sir,  1  be- 
seech ye — 
She  raves  of  wenches,  and  I  know  not  what,  Sir. 

Land.  Cto  to,  thou  know'st  too  well,  thou  vrick- 
Thou  instrument  of  evil.  Ted  varlet, 

Ant.  As  I  live^  Sir,  she  *6  ever  thus  'till  dinner. 

Fred.  Get  ye  m,  I'll  answer  ye  anon.  Sir. 

[Exit  Ant. 
Now  your  grief,  what  is't  1  for  I  can  guess 

Land.  Ye  may,  with  shame  enough. 
If  there    was   shame    amongst    you — nothing 

thought  on, 
But  how  ye  niav  abuse  my  house :  not  satisfied 
With  bringing  home  your  bastards  to  undo  me, 
But  you  mugi  drill  your  whores  here  too  j  my  pa- 
tience, 
Because  I  bear,  and  bear,  and  carry  all, 
And  as  they  say,  am  willing  to  groan  under, 
Must  be  your  make-s|)ort  now. 

Pred.  No  more  of  these  words, 
Nor  no  more  munnurini^s,  lady :  for  you  know 
That  I  know  something.  1  did  nuspect  your  anger, 
Bat  turn  it  prewn'lv  and  handsomely, 
And  bear  yourself  discreetly  to  this  woman. 
For  such  a  one  there  is  indeed. 

Land.  'Tis  well.  Sir. 


Pred.  Leave  off  your  devil's  matiiis  and  your 
melancholies. 
Or  we  shall  leave  our  lodgings. 

Land.  You  have  much  need 
To  use  the  va^^rant  ways,  and  too  mneh  profit 
Ye  had  that  might  content, 
(At  home  within  yourselves  too)  right  good  gen- 
tlemen, 
Wholesome,  and  ye  said  handsome.    But  you, 
Beast  that  I  was  to  believe  ye [gallants, 

Pred.  Leave  your  suspicion ; 
For  as  I  live  there 's  no  such  thing. 

Land.  Mine  honour; 
And  'twere  not  fi)r  mine  honour 

Pred.  Come,  your  honour 

Your  house,  and  you  too,  if  you  dare  believe  me^ 
Are  well  enough :  sleek  up  yourself,  leave  crying, 
For  I  must  have  ye  entertain  this  lady 
With  all  civility,  she  well  deserves  it, 
Together  ¥nth  all  service :  I  dare  trust  ye, 
For  I  have  found  ye  faithful.    When  you  know 
her.  fdo  it 

You  will  fino  your  own  fault;  no  more  words,  but 

Land.  You  know  you  may  command  me. 

Enter  Don  John. 

John.  Worshipful  lady. 
How  does  thy  velvet  scabbard  ?  by  this  hand, 
Thou  look'st  most  amiably.    Now  could  I  wil- 
lingly 
(And  'twere  not  for  abusing  thy  Geneva  (iiint 

there) 
Venture  mv  body  with  thee 

Land.  You'll  leave  this  roguery 
When  ye  come  to  my  yearn. 

John.  By  this  light, 
Thou  art  not  above  fifteen  yet ;  a  mere  girl, 
Thou  hast  not  half  thy  teeth 

Pred.  Pr'ythee,  Jonn, 
Let  her  alone,  she  has  been  vez'd  alrea^ : 
She'll  grow  stark  mad,  man. 

John.  I  would  fain  see  her  mad. 
An  old  mad  woman — 

Pred.  Pr'ythee,  be  patient. 

John.  Is  like  a  miller's  mare,  troubled  with 
She  makes  the  rarest  faces —  [tooth-ache, 

Pred.  Gro,  and  do  it, 
And  do  not  mind  this  fellow. 

[Exit  Landlady,  and  comes  back  again 
presently. 

John.   What,  again? 
Nay,  then  it  is  decreed ;  though  hills  were  set  on 

hills, 
And  seas  met  seas,  to  guard  thee,  I  would  through. 

Ijand.  Odd 's  my  witness,  if  you  ruffle  me/lll 
spoil  your  sweet  face  for  you,  that  I  will.  Go,  go 
to  the  door,  there  s  a  gentleman  there  womd 
speak  with  ye. 

John.  Upon  my  life,  Petruchio.  Good,  dear 
landlady,  carry  him  into  the  dining-room,  and  111 
wait  upon  him  presently. 

Larid.  Well,  Don  John,  the  tune  will  come 
that  1  shall  be  even  with  you.  [Exit. 

John.  I  must  be  gone;  yet  if  my  project  hold, 
You  shall  not  stay  behind:  I'll  rather  trust 
A  cat  with  sweet  milk,  Frederick.     By  her  face, 

Enter  lat  Const  antia. 

I  fet»l  her  fears  are  working. 

Con.  Is  there  no  way, 
1  do  beseech  ye,  think  yet,  to  divert 
This  certain  danger  1 
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Fred.  *Tii  impotdUe : 
Their  honours  are  engaged. 

Con,  Them  there  must  he  mtunder, 
Which,  gentlemen,  I  shall  no  sooner  hear  of, 
Than  make  one  in't.  Yoa  may,  if  you  please,  Sir, 
Make  all  go  less. 

John.  Lady,  wer't  my  own  cause,  (trust, 

I  could  dispense;  but  loaden  with  my  friend's 
I  must  so  on,  though  general  massacres. 
As  much  I  fear — 

Con.  Do  you  hear,  ^libr  Heairen's  sake, 
Lst  me  reauest  one  favour  of  you. 

Fred.  Yes,  any  thing. 

Con.  The  gentleman,  I  find,  n  too  resolute, 
Too  hot  and  fiery  for  the  cause :  as  ever 
Too  did  a  virtuous  deed,  for  honour's  sake. 
Go  with  him.  and  allay  him :  your  fidr  temper, 
A  noble  disposition,  like  ¥rish  d  showers. 
May  quencn  those  eating  fires,  that  would  spoil 
I  see  in  him  de«tniction.  [all  else. 

Fred.  I  will  do  it: 
And  \is  a  wise  consideration, 
To  me  a  bounteous  fitvour.    Hark  ye,  John, 
I  will  go  with  ye. 

John.  No. 

Fred.  Indeed  \  wUl- 
Ye  go  upon  a  hazard — no  denial — 
For  as  1  live  111  go. 

John.  Then  nudce  ye  ready. 
For  I  am  straight  on  horsebsick. 

F\ed.  My  sword  on,  and 
I  am  as  ready  as  you.    What  my  best  labour, 
With  all  the  art  I  have,  can  work  upon  'em, 
Be  sure  of)  and  expect  a  fidr  end ;  the  old  gentle- 
woman 
Shall  wait  upon  ye ;  she  is  discreet  and  secret  \ 
Ye  may  trust  her  in  all  points. 

Con.  Ye  are  noble ; 
And  so  1  take  my  leave. 

John.  I  hope,  lady,  a  happy  issue  for  all  this. 

Con.    All   Heaven's  care  upon  ye,  and  my 
prayers. 

John.  So, 
Now  mv  mind 's  at  rest. 

Fred.  Away,  'tis  late,  John.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Antonio,  Surgeon,  and  a  Gentleman. 

Gent.  What  symptoms  do  ye  find  in  him  ? 

Sur.  None,  Sir,  (iangcrous,  if  he'd  be  ruled. 

Gent.  Why,  what  does  he  do  7 

Sur.  Nothing  that  he  should.  First,  he  will 
let  no  liquor  down  but  wine,  and  then  he  has  a 
fancy  that  he  must  be  dressed  always  to  the  tune 
of  John  Dory. 

Gent.  How,  to  the  tune  of  John  Dory  7 

Sur.  Why,  he  will  have  fiddlers,  and  make 
them  play  and  sing  it  to  him  all  the  while. 

Gent.  An  odd  fancy,  indeed. 

Ant.  Give  me  some  wine. 

Sur.  I  told  ve  so— 'Tis  death,  Sir 

Ant.  'Tis  a  horse,  Sir.  Dost  thou  think  I  shall 
recover  with  the  help  of  barley-water  only  7 

Gent.  Fy,  Antonio,  you  must  bo  governed. 

Ant.  Why,  Sir,  he  ftTds  me  with  nothing  but 
rotten  roots  and  drowned  chickens,  stewed  pcri- 
eraniuvifi  and  pia-matrrs ;  and  when  I  go  to  bed 
(by  Heaven  'tis  true,  Sir)  he  rolls  me  up  in  lints, 
with  labels  at  'em,  that  I  am  just  the  man  i'  th' 
almnnac.  my  head  and  face  is  m  Aries'  place. 

Sur.  Will  it  please  you  to  let  your  friends  see 
you  opened. 

Ant.  Will  it  please  you,  Sir,  to  give  me  a  brim- 


merl  I  fM  my  body  open  enough  for  that.  Give 
it  me,  or  111  die  upon  thy  nand,  and  spoil  thy 
eostom. 

Sur.  How,  a  brimmer  1 

Ant.  Why,  look  ye,  Sir,  thus  I  am  used  still;  1 
can  get  nothing  that  I  want.  In  how  long  timn 
canst  thou  curs  me  1 

Sur.  In  forty  days. 

.^71/.  ril  have  a  dog  shall  lick  me  whole  in 
twenty.    In  how  long  canst  thou  kill  me  1 

Sur.  Presently. 

Ant.  Do  it:  that's  the  shorter,  and  there's 
more  delight  in  it. 

Gent.  You  must  have  patience. 

Ant.  Man,  I  must  have  business — this  foolish 
fellow  hinders  himself— I  have  a  dooen  rascals  to 
hurt  within  these  five  days.  Good  man-mender, 
stop  me  up  with  parsely,  like  stuffed  beef,  and  let 
me  walk  abroad. 

Sur.  You  shall  walk  shortly. 

Ant.  I  will  walk  presently.  Sir,  and  leave  3rour 
sallads  there,  your  green  salves,  and  your  oils ;  I'D 
to  my  old  diet  again,  strong  Ibod,  and  rich  wine, 
and  try  what  that  will  do. 

Sur.  Well,  go  thy  ways,  thou  art  the  maddest 
old  fellow  I  ever  met  with.  [BxeuMt 

Enter  \H  Constant!  a  and  Landlady. 

Con.  I  have  told  ye  all  I  can,  and  more  than  yet 
Those  gentlemen  Imow  of  me.     But  are  they 
Such  strange  creatures,  say  you  ? 

Land.  There 's  the  younger, 
Don  Juan,  the  errant'st  Jack  in  all  this  city: 
The  other  time  has  blasted,  yet  he  will  stoop. 

If  not  o'erflown,  and  freely,  on  the  quarry 

Has  been  a  dragon  in  his  days.     But,  1  armont, 
Don  Jcnken,  is  the  devil  himself-— the  dog  days — 
The  most  incomprehensible  whore-master — '— 
Twenty  a  ni^ht  is  nothing :  the  truth  is, 
Whose  chastity  he  chops  upon  he  cares  not, 
He  flies  at  all — bastards  upon  my  consci^'nce, 
He  has  now  in  making  multitudes — Thela^  night 
He  brought  home  one ;  I  pity  her  that  bore  it, 
But  we  are  all  weak  vessels.     Some  rich  woman 
(For  wise  I  dare  not  call  her)  was  the  mother, 
For  it  was  hun^  with  jewels ;  the  bearing  cloth 
No  less  than  crimson  velvet. 

Con.  How! 

Land.  'Tis  true,  lady. 

Om.  Was  it  a  boy  too? 

Land.  A  brave  boy;  deliberation, 
And  judgment  show  d  it's  getting,  as  I'll  say  for 
He 's  as  well  placed  for  that  sport [him. 

Con.  May  I  see  it  1 
For  there  is  a  neighbour  of  mine,  a  gentlewoman, 
Has  had  a  late  mischance,  which  willingly 
I  would  know  further  of;  now  if  you  please 
To  be  so  courteous  to  me. 

Land.  Ye  shall  see  it,  [know  'emi 

But  what  do  you  think  of  these  men,  now  ye 
Be  wise, 

Ye  may  repent  too  late  else ;  I  but  tell  ye 
For  your  own  good,  and  as  you  will  firid  it,  lady. 

Con.  I  am  advised. 

Land.  No  more  words  then ;  do  that. 
And  instantly,  I  told  ye  of:  be  ready. 
Don  John,  I'll  tit  ye  for  your  frumps. 

Con.  It  shall  be. 
But  shall  I  see  this  child  1 

Ixind.  Within  this  half  hour. 
Let's  in,  and  think  better.  [EjxumL 
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Bnter  Pbtsuchio,  Don  John,  and  Frederick. 

John.  Sir,  he  is  worth  your  knowledge,  and  a 
gentleman 
(If  I  that  so  much  love  him  may  commend  him) 
That 's  fiill  of  honour ;  and  one,  if  foul  play 
Should  fall  upon  us  (for  which  fear  I  brought  him,) 
Will  not  fly  back  for  filips. 

PetT.  Ye  much  honour  me. 
And  once  more  I  pronounce  ye  both  mine. 

Pred.  Stay,  what  troop 
Is  that  below  i'  th'  valley  there  ? 

John,  Hawking,  I  take  it. 

Petr.  They  are  so;  'tis  the  duke,  'tis  even  he, 
gentlemen. 
» irrah,  draw  back  the  horses  till  we  call  ye. 
I  know  him  by  his  company. 

rred.  I  think  too. 
He  bends  up  this  way. 

Petr.  So  he  does. 

John.  Stand  you  still. 
Within  that  covert,  till  I  call.  He  comes  forward ; 
Here  will  I  wait  him.    To  your  places. 

Petr.  I  need  no  more  instruct  ye. 

John.  Fear  me  not 

[Exeunt  Petr.  and  Fred. 

Enter  Duke  and  hia  faction, 

Duke.  Feed  the  hawks  up. 
We'll  fly  no  more  to-day.    O,  my  blessed  fortune, 
Have  I  so  fairly  met  the  man  1 

John.  Ye  have,  Sir, 
And  him  ye  know  by  this. 

Duke,  sir,  all  the  honour, 
And  love 

John.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  stay  there. 
Dismisw  your  train  a  little. 

Duke.  Walk  aside. 
And  out  of  hearing,  1  command  ye. 
Now,  Sir,  be  plain. 

John.  I  will,  and  short. 
Ye  have  wrong'd  a  gentleman  beyond  all  justice. 
Beyond  the  mediation  of  all  friends. 

Duke.  The  man,  and  manner  of  wrong  1 

John.  Petruchio; 
The  wrong,  ye  have  dishonoured  his  sister. 

Duke.  Now  stay  you,  Sir, 
And  hear  me  a  little.     This  gentleman's 
Sist(>r  that  you  named,  'tis  true,  1  have  long  loved ; 
As  true,  I  have  enjoy'd  her :  no  less  truth, 
I  have  a  child  by  her.     But  that  she,  or  be 
Or  any  of  that  family  are  tainted, 
Suffer  disgrace,  or  ruin,  by  my  pleasures ; 
I  wear  a  sword  to  satisfy  the  ^orld  now, 
And   him  in  this  cause  when  he  pleases;  finr 

know.  Sir, 
She  U  my  wife,  contracted  before  Heaven, 
(A  witness  1  owe  more  tie  to  than  her  brother;) 
Nor  will  I  fly  from  that  name,  which  long  since 
Had  lia/l  the  church's  approbation, 
But  tor  his  jealous  nature. 

John    Your  )>ardon,  Sir;  I  am  fully  satisfied. 

Ditkr.   Dear  Sir,  I  knew  I  should  convert  ye. 
Hiul  we  l)ut  that  rough  man  here  now  to 

John.   And  ye  shall,  Sir. 
WIj  it.  hoa,  hoa  ! 

Ditke.  1  hofie  you  have  laid  no  ambush  1 

Enter  Petruchio. 

John.  ^)nly  friends. 
Dnke    My  noble  brother,  welcome. 
Cotne  put  your  anger  off  we'll  have  no  fighting. 
Vol.  II. ...  3  H  36* 


Unless  you  will  maintain  I  am  unworthy 
To  bear  that  name. 

Petr.  Do  you  speak  this  heartily  1 

Duke.  Upon  my  soul,  and  truly ;  the  first  pnest 
Shall  put  ye  out  of  these  doubts. 

Petr,  Now  I  love  ye. 
And  I  beseech  ye,  pardon  my  suspicions; 
You  are  now  more  than  a  brother,  a  brave  firiend 
too. 

John.  The  good  man 's  over-joy'd. 

Enter  Frederick. 

Pred.  How  now  goes  it  1 
John.  Why,  the  man  has  his  mare  again,  and 
all 's  well. 
The  duke  professes  fireely  he 's  her  husband. 
FVed.  "ris  a  good  hearing. 
John.  Yes,  for  modest  gentlemen. — I  must  pre 
sent  ye. 
May  it  please  your  grace. 
To  number  this  brave  gentleman,  my  firiend, 
And  noble  kinsman,  among  the  rest  of  your  ser» 
vants. 
Duke.  O  my  brave  friend  you  shower  yoor 
bounties  on  me. 
Amongst  my  best  thoughts,  Signior,  in  which 

number 
You  being  worthily  dumosed  already. 
May  fireenr  place  your  nriend. 
Pred.  Your  grace  does  me  a  great  deal  of  ho- 
nour. 
Petr.  Why  this  if  wondrous  happy.  But  now, 
brotner. 
Now  comes   the  bitter  to  our  sweet— Con- 
stantia — 
Duke.  Why,  what  of  her? 
Petr.  Nor  what,  nor  where,  do  I  know. 
Wing'd  with  her  fears,  last  night,  beyond  my 
knowledge. 

She  quit  my  house,  but  whether 

Pred.  Let  not  that 

Duke.  No  more,  good  Sir,  I  have  heard  too 

much. 
Petr.  Nay,  sink  not. 
She  cannot  be  so  lost 

John.  Nor  shall  not,  gentlemen: 
Be  free  again,  the  lady 's  found.    That  smile.  Sir, 
Shows  you  distrust  your  servant. 

Ditke.  I  beseech  ye 

John.  Ye  shall  believe  me ;  by  my  soul  she 's 

safe. 
Duke.  Heaven  knows  I  would  believe,  Sir. 
Pred.  Ye  may  safely. 

John.  And  under  noble  usage.  This  gentleman 
Met  her  in  all  her  doubts  last  night,  and  to  his 

guard 
(Her  fears  being  strong  upon  her)  she  gave  her 
person,  [*p^ 

Who  waited  on  her  to  our  lodging,  where  all  re- 
Civil  and  honest  ser\'ice,  now  attend  her. 
Petr.  Ye  may  believe  now. 
Duke.  Yes  I  do,  and  strongly. 
Weil,  my  good  friends,  or  rather  mv  good  angels, 
For  ye  have  both  preserved  me;  when  these  vir- 

Die  In  your  friend'n  remembrance [tUM 

John.  Grood  your  grace, 
Lose  no  more  time  in  compliments,  'tis  tio  pnw 

cious ; 
I  know  it  by  myself,  there  can  be  no  hell 
To  hi.s  that  hangs  uiion  his  hopes. 
Petr.  He  has  hit  it. 
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Fred.  To  hcMM  again  then,  ftr  thk  nkht  IH 

With  all  the  joje  ye  wish  fiir.  ~paown 

Petr.  Hap^  gentlemen.  [Exeunt. 


Enter  Frincibco  and  a  Man. 

Fran,  This  ia  the  maddeat  mischief— never 
fool  was  so  fobb'd  off  as  I  am — made  ridicakMH 
and  to  mjTselfl  to  my  own  ass  trust  a  woman! 
ril  trust  the  devil  fost,  for  be  dares  be  better  than 
hLi  word  sometimes.  Pray  teU  me,  in  what  ob- 
servance have  I  ever  failed  herl 
^  Man.  Nay,  you  can  tell  that  best  yooiself. 
Pran.  Let  me  consider — 

Enter  Don  Frederick  and  John. 

Fred.  LK  them  talk,  well  go  on  befiyre. 

Fran.  Where  didst  thoQ  meet  Constantia  and 
this  woman  1 

Fred  Constantia!  What  are  these  fellows? 
Stay  by  all  means. 

Man.  Wlw,  Sir.  I  met  her  in  the  great  street 
that  comes  m>m  the  market-phce,  just  at  the 
turning,  by  a  goldsmith's  shop. 

Fred.  Stand  still,  John. 

Fran.  Well,  Constantia  has  spun  herself  a  &ir 
thread  now :  what  will  her  best  friends  tMnk  of 
this? 

Fred  John,  I  smell  some  juggKnff,  John. 

John.  Yes,  Frederick,  I  fear  it  will  to  proved  80. 

Fran.  But  what  should  the  reason  be,  dost 
think,  of  this  so  sudden  change  in  h«r1 

Fred.  'Tisshe. 

Afan.  Why,  truly  I  suspect  she  has  been  en- 
ticed to  it  b^  a  stranger. 

John.  Did  you  mark  that,  Frederick? 

Fran.  Stranger !  who  ? 

Man.  A  young  gentlanan  that 's  newly  come 
to  town. 

Fred.  Mark  that  too. 

John.  Yea,  Sir. 

Fran.  Why  do  ye  think  so  ? 

Man.  I  heard  her  grave  conductress  t wattle 
something,  as  they  went  along,  that  makes  me 
guess  it. 

John.  'Tis  she,  Frederick. 

Fred.  But  who  that  he  is,  John? 

Pran.  I  do  not  doubt  to  bolt  them  out,  for  they 
muflt  certainly  be  about  the  town.  Ha  I  no  more 
words.    Come,  lets  be  gone. 

[Exeunt  Francisco  and  Man. 

Fred.  Well. 

John.  Very  well. 

Fred.  Discreetly. 

John.  Finely  carried. 

Fred.  Ye  have  no  more  of  these  tricks? 
^  John.  Ten  to  one,  Sir,  I  shall  meet  with  them 
:t^ye  have. 

Fred.  Isthisfeir? 

John.  Was  it  in  you  a  friend's  part  to  deal 
double  ?     I  am  no  ass,  Don  Frederick. 

Fred.  And,  Don  John,  it  shall  appear  I  am  no 
fool :  disgrace  me  to  make  yourM^lf  thus  every 
woman's  courtesy :  'tis  boyish,  'tis  base. 

John.  'Tis  false;  I  privy  to  this  dog-trick! 
Clear  yourself,  for  I  know  well  enough  where 
lh<'  wind  sits :  or  as  I  have  a  life — 

[TVamp/tn^r  within. 

Fred.  N'>  more :  they  are  coming ;  show  no  dis- 
content, let  8  quietly  away.  If  she  be  at  home, 
our  jealouiiies  are  over;  if  not,  you  and  I  must 
OAve  a  farther  parley,  John. 


John.  Yes,  Don  Fredeiidc,  j9  m^  be  aiira  wt 
shall.  But  where  are  these  fellows?  Poz  tm\ 
we  have  loat  them  too  in  our  spleeos,  like  fools. 

EnUr  DiTKE  and  Pbtruchio. 

Duke,  Come,  gentlemen,  let's  go  a  fittle  fissler; 
Suppose  you  have  all  mistreMes,  and  mend 
Your  pace  aocordinffhr. 

John.  Sir,  I  shomd  to  as  glad  of  a  mistwas  as 
another  man. 

Fred.  Yes  o*  mv  conscience  wonkkt  thoa,  and 
of  any  other  man  a  mistress  too,  that  III  answer 
for.  [Exeunt 

Enter  Antonio  and  hie  Man. 

Ant.  With  all  my  gold? 

Man.  The  trunk  broke  open,  and  all  gDoei 

Ant.  And  the  mother  in  tne  plot  ? 

Man.  And  the  mother  and  au. 

Ant.  And  the  devil  and  all;  the  mighty  pes  go 
with  them.  Belike  they  thought  1  was  no  mose 
of  this  worM,  and  those  trifles  would  not  dktazb 
my  conscience. 

Man.  Sure  they  thought.  Sir,  yoa  would  not 
live  to  disturb  them. 

Ant.  Well,  my  sweet  mistress.  111  try  how 
handsomely  your  ladyship  can  hang  upon  a  pan 
of  gallows;  there's  your  masterpieoe.  No  ima- 
gination where  they  ahould  to  ? 

Man.  None,  Sir;  yet  we  have  searched  all 
places  we  suspected ;  1  believe  they  have  taken 
towards  the  port 

Ant.  Get  me  then  a  water-conjnier,  one  that 
can  raise  water-devils.  I'll  sport  tham  a  play  at 
duck  and  drake  with  my  money!  Get  me  a 
conjurer  I  say ;  inquire  out  a  man  that  lets  out 
devils. 

Man.  I  don't  know  where. 

Ant.  In  every  street,  Tom  Fool ;  any  blear-eyed 
people  with  red  heads  and  flat  noees  can  perform 
It.  Thou  shall  know  them  by  their  half  gowns 
and  no  breeches.  Find  me  out  a  conjurer,  1  say 
and  learn  his  price,  how  he  will  let  hu  devils  ou 
by  the  day.  ill  have  them  again  if  they  be  ahove 
ground.  [Exeunt 

Enter  Duke,  Petruchio,  Frederick,  and  John 


Petr.  Your  grace  is  welcome  now  to  Naples 
so  ye  are  all,  gentlemen. 

John.  Don  Frederick,  will  you  step  in,  ana 
give  the  lady  notice  who  comes  to  visit  her  I 

Petr.  Bid  her  make  haste ;  we  come  to  see  no 
curious  wench,  a  night  gown  will  ser\-e  our  turn. 
Here  's  one  that  knows  her  nearer. 

Fred.  I'll  tell  her  what  you  say,  Sir.       f^j^. 

Petr.  Now  will  the  sport  to  to  observe  ner  al- 
terations, how  betwixt  tear  and  joy  she  will  be- 
have herself. 

Duke.  Dear  brother,  I  must  entreat  vou — 

Petr.  I  conceive  your  mind.  Sir — I  will  not 
chide  her. 

Enter  Frederick  and  Peter. 

John.  How  now  ? 

FVed.  You  may,  Sir;  not  to  abuse  vour  pa- 
tience, longer,  nor  hold  ye  ofl^  with  tctlious  ar- 
cumstances ;  for  ye  must  know 

Petr.  What? 

Duke.  Where  is  sto? 

Fred.  Gone,  Sir 
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Duke.  Howl 

Petr.  What  did  yon  say,  Sirl 

Pred.  Gone;  by  Heaven,  removed.  The  wo- 
man of  the  house  too. 

^  Pe/r.  What,  that  reverend  old  woman  that 
dred  me  with  compliments  1 

Pred.  The  very  same. 

John.  Well,  Don  Frederick. 

Pred.  Don  John,  it  is  not  well.    Bat 

Petr.  Gone! 

Pred.  This  fellow  can  satisfy  I  He  not 

Pet.  A  little  after  my  master  was  departed. 
Sir,  with  this  gentleman,  my  fellow  and  myself 
being  sent  on  business,  as  we  must  thinK  on 
purpose 

Petr.  Hang  these  circumstances,  they  always 
serve  to  usher  in  ill  ends. 

John.  Now  I  could  eat  that  rogue,  I  am  to 
angry.    Gone ! 

Petr.  Gone! 

Pred.  Directly  gone,  fled,  shifted ;  what  would 
you  have  me  say  1 

/hike.  Well,  gentlemen,  wrong  not  my  good 
opinion. 

Pred.  For  your  dukedom,  Sir,  I  would  not  be 
a  knave. 

John.  He  that  is,  a  rot  run  in  his  blood. 

Petr.  But,  hark  ye,  gentlemen,  are  you  sure 
you  had  her  here  1    Did  you  not  dream  this  1 

John.  Have  you  your  nose,  Sirl 

Petr.  Yes,  Sr. 

John.  Then  we  had  her. 

Petr.  Since  ye  are  so  short,  believe  your  hav- 
jig  her  shall  suffer  more  construction. 

John.  Well,  Sir,  let  it  suffer. 

Pred.  How  to  convince  ye,  Sir,  I  can't  ima- 

g'ne;  but  my  life  shall  justify  my  innocence,  or 
IJ  with  it. 

Duke.  Thus  then — for  we  may  be  all  abused. 
Petr.  'Tis  possible. 

Duke.  Here  let's  part  until  to-morrow  this 
time ;  we  to  our  way  to  clear  this  doubt,  and  you 
to  yours;  pawning  our  honours  then  to  meet 
again;  whrn,  if  she  be  not  found — 

Pred.  We  stand  engaged  to  answer  any  wor- 
thy way  we  are  called  to. 
Duke.  We  ask  no  more. 
Petr.  To-morrow  certain. 
John.  If  we  outlive  this  night,  Sir. 

[R.reunt  Dukk  and  Petruchio. 
fVrrf.  Come,  Don  John,  we  have  somewhat 
now  to  do. 
John.  I  am  sore  I  would  have. 

If  she  be  not  found  we  must  fight. 

I  am  glad  on't,  I  have  not  fbugnt  a  great 


Prrd. 

John. 
while. 

f\ed. 

John. 
lechery. 


If  we  die — 

There 's   so   much   money 

ACT  IV. 


saved    in 
[Exeunt. 


SCENE    I. 

Enter  2d  Co.vstantia  and  Mother. 

.Moth.  Hold,  Cons,  hold,  for  goodness  hold,  I 
am  in  that  desertion  of  spirit  for  want  of  brenth, 
thnt  I  am  almost  reduced  to  the  neeemiity  of  not 
lx'irii»  able  to  defend  myself  against  the  inconve- 
nit'firo  of  a  fall. 

"M  Con.  Dear  mother,  let  ns  go  a  little  faater  to 
secure  ourselves  from  Antonio:  for  my  part,  I  am 


In  that  terrible  friffht,  that  I  can  neither  think, 
speak,  nor  stand  sull,  till  we  are  safe  a  ship-board, 
and  out  of  sight  of  the  shore. 

Moih.  Out  of  sight  o'  the  shore!  why  d'ye 
think  ril  depatriatel 

2d  Con.  Repatriate !  what's  that  1 

Moth.  Why,  ye  fool  you,  leave  my  country 
what,  will  you  never  learn  to  speak  out  of  the 
vulgar  road  1 

&  Can.  O  Lord,  this  hard  word  will  undo  us. 

Moth.  As  I  am  a  Christian,  if  it  were  to  save 
my  honour  (which  is  ten  thousand  times  dearer 
to  me  than  my  life)  I  would  not  be  guilty  of  so 
odious  a  thought. 

2d  Qm.  Pra^,  mother,  since  your  honour  is  so 
dear  to  ye,  conoder  that  if  we  are  taken,  both  it 
and  we  are  lost  for  ever. 

Moth.  Ay,  giri ;  but  what  will  the  workl  say, 
if  they  shoula  hear  so  odious  a  thing  of  us,  aa 
that  we  should  depatriate  1 

2d  Con.  Ay,  there 's  it;  the  worid!  why,  mo- 
ther, the  world  does  not  care  a  pin  if  both  you 
and  I  were  hanged ;  and  that  we  snail  be  oertain- 
IjT,  if  Antonio  tSke§  us,  for  running  away  with 
nil  gold. 

Moth.  Protest,  1  care  not,  I'll  ne'er  depart  from 
the  demarches  of  a  person  of  quality ;  ami  let  come 
what  will,  I  shall  rather  choose  to  submit  myaelf 
to  my  fate,  than  strive  to  prevent  it  by  any  deport- 
ment that  is  not  congruous,  in  every  aegree,  to 
the  steps  and  measures  of  a  strict  practitioner  of 
honour. 

2d  Con.  Would  not  this  make  one  stark  mad  1 
Her  style  is  not  more  out  of  the  way,  than  her 
manner  of  reasoning :  she  first  sells  me  to  an  ugly 
oM  fellow ;  then  she  runs  away  with  me  and  ail 
his  gold,  and  now,  like  a  strict  practitioner  of  ho- 
nour, resolves  to  be  taken,  rather  than  depatriate, 
as  she  calls  it.  [Aside. 

Moth.  As  I  am  a  Christian,  Cons,  here 's  a 
tavern,  and  a  very  decent  sign:  I'll  in,  I  am  re- 
solved, though  by  it  1  should  run  a  risoo  of  never 
so  stupendous  a  nature. 

2d  Con.  There  's  no  stopping  her.  What  shall 
I  do? 

Moth.  I'll  send  for  my  kinswoman  and  some 
music  to  revive  me  a  little:  for  really.  Cons,  I  am 
reduced  to  that  sad  imbecility  by  the  injury  I 
have  done  my  \xx>t  feet,  that  I'm  in  a  great  incer- 
titude, whether  they  will  have  liveliness  sufficient 
to  support  me  up  to  the  top  of  the  stairs,  or  no. 

[Exit. 

2d  Con.  This  sinning  without  pleasure  I  can- 
not endure  :  to  have  always  remorse,  and  ne'er  do 
any  thing  that  should  cause  it,  is  intolerable.  If  I 
loved  money  too,  which  1  think  1  don't,  my  mo- 
ther she  has  all  that :  I  have  nothing  to  comfort  my- 
self with  but  Antonio's  stiff  beard ;  and  that  alone, 
for  a  woman  of  my  years,  is  but  a  sorry  kind  of 
entertainment.  I  wonder  why  these  old  fumbling 
fellows  should  trouble  themselves  so  much,  only 
to  trouble  us  more.  They  can  do  nothing,  but 
put  us  in  mind  of  our  graves.  Well,  I'll  no  more 
on't;  for  to  be  frighted  with  death  and  damnation 
both  at  once  is  a  little  too  hard.  I  do  here  vow 
I'll  live  for  ever  chaste,  or  find  out  some  hand- 
some young  fellow  I  can  love ;  I  think  that 's  the 
better.  [.\fother  looka  out  at  the  vindotr 

.Moth,  Come  up.  Cons,  the  fitldles  are  here. 

2d  Con.  I  come — [Mother  roe*  frtrm  the  viU' 
dow.]  I  must  be  gone,  thou^n  whither  I  cannot 
teU.    These  fiddles,  and  her  ouereet  companions, 
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will  aaickW  make  an  end  of  all  ihe  has  stolen; 
and  men  ^e  bondred  new  oieces  sell  me  to  an- 
other old  fellow.  She  has  taken  care  not  to  leave 
me  a  fkrthin^:  yet  1  am  so,  better  than  under  her 
conduct :  'twill  be  at  worst  but  begging  for  my 
life. 

And  starvine  were  to  me  an  easier  &te, 
Than  to  be  forced  to  live  with  one  I  hate. 

[Gees  up  to  her  Mother. 

Enter  Don  John. 

John.  It  will  not  out  of  my  head,  hot  that  Don 
Frederick  has  sent  away  this  wench,  for  all  he 
carries  it  so  gravely ;  yet  methinks  he  should  be 
honester  than  so:  but  these  grave  men  are  never 
touched  upon  such  occasions.  Mark  it  when  you 
will,  and  you'll  find  a  ^rave  man,  especially  it  he 
pretend  to  be  a  precise  man,  will  do  ye  forty 
things  without  remorse,  that  would  startle  one  of 
OS  mad  fellows  to  think  of  Because  they  are 
fitmiliar  with  Heaven  in  their  prayers,  they  think 
they  may  be  bold  with  it  in  any  thing ;  now  we 
that  are  not  so  well  acquainted,  bear  greater  re- 
yerence.  [Music  play*  above  ]  What 's  here, 
music  and  women !  Would  I  had  one  of  'em. 
[One  qfthem  looks  out  at  the  window.]  That 's 
a  whore ;  I  know  it  by  her  smile.  O  my  con- 
science, take  a  woman  masked  and  hooded,  ha^y 
covered  all  over,  so  that  you  cannot  see  one  bit 
of  her,  and  at  twelvescore  yards  distance,  if  she 
be  a  whore,  as  ten  to  one  she  is,  I  shall  know  it 
certainly ;  I  have  an  instinct  within  me  ne'er  &ils. 

t  Another  looks  out.]    Ah,  rogue !  she  's  right  too, 
'm  sure  on't. 

Moth.  [Above.]  Come,  come,  let's  dance  in 
t'other  room,  'tis  a  great  deal  better. 

John.  Say  you  so ;  what  now  if  1  should  go  up 
and  dance  too  ?  It 's  a  tavern ;  pox  o'  this  busi- 
ness: I'll  in,  I  am  resolved,  and  try  my  own  for- 
tune; 'tis  hard  luck  if  1  don't  get  one  of 'em. 
[As  he  goes  to  the  door,  "ii  Constantia  enters. 
See  here 's  one  bolted  already.  Fair  lady,  whi- 
ther so  fast 

2d  Con.  I  don't  know,  Sir. 

John.  May  I  have  the  honour  to  wait  upon 
youl 

2d  Con.  Yes,  if  you  please.  Sir. 

John.  Whither  f 

2d  Con.  1  tell  you  1  don't  know. 

John.  She  's  very  quick.  Would  I  might  be 
•0  happy  as  to  know  you,  lady. 

2d  Con.  I  dare  not  let  you  see  my  face,  Sir. 

John.  Why] 

2d  Con.  For  fear  you  should  not  like  it,  and 
then  leave  me:  for  to  tell  ye  true,  I  have  at  this 
present  very  great  need  of  you. 

John.  If  thou  hast  half  so  much  need  of  me,  as 
I  have  of  thee,  lady,  I'll  be  content  to  be  hanged 
though. 

2d  Con.  It 's  a  proper  handsome  fellow  this,  if 
he'd  but  love  me  now,  I  would  never  seek  out 
further.  Sir,  I  am  young,  and  unexperienced  in 
the  world. 

John.  Nay,  if  thou'rt  young,  it  *s  no  great  mat- 
ter what  thy  face  is. 

2d  Con.  Perhaps  this  freedom  in  me  may  seem 
strange ;  but,  Sir,  in  short,  I'm  forced  to  fly  from 
one  I  hate ;  if  I  should  meet  him,  will  you  here 
promise  he  shall  not  take  me  from  you. 

John.  Yes,  that  1  will  before  I  see  vour  face, 
yoiir  shape  has  charmed  me  enough  tor  that  al- 


ready ;  if  any  one  takes  ye  ftom  me,  lady,  111  give 
him  leave  to  take  ftom  me  too— {I  was  going  to 
name  'em)  certain  things  of  mine,  that  1  would 
not  lose,  now  I  have  yon  in  my  power,  for  all  the 
gems  in  Christendom. 

2d  Con.  For  Heaven's  sake  then  conduct  me 
to  some  place,  where  I  may  be  secured  awhile 
frmn  the  sight  of  any  one  wnatsoever. 

John.  By  all  the  hopes  I  have  to  find  thy  &oe 
as  lovely  as  thy  shape,  1  will. 

2d  Con.  Well,  Sir,  I  believe  ye ;  for  you  have 
an  honest  look. 

John.  'Slid !  I  am  afraid  Don  Frederick  has 
been  giving  her  a  character  of  me  too.  Come, 
pray  unmask. 

2d  Con.  Then  turn  away  yoor  fiux  ^  for  I'm 
resolved  you  shall  not  see  a  bit  of  mine  till  I  have 
set  it  in  order;  and  then 

J<^n.  Whati 

2d  Con.  rU  strike  you  dead. 

John.  A  mettled  whore,  I  warrant  her :  come, 
if  she  be  now  young,  and  have  but  a  nose  on  her 
fiu%,  she'll  be  as  good  as  her  word.  I'm  e'en 
panting  for  breath  already. 

2d  Con.  Now  stand  your  ground,  if  you  dare. 

John.  By  this  light  a  rare  creature !  ten  thou- 
sand times  handsomer  than  her  we  seek  for' 
This  can  be  sure  no  common  one :  pray  Heaven 
she  be  a  whore. 

2d  Con.  Well,  Sir,  what  say  you  now  ? 

John.  Nothing ;  I'm  so  amazed  I  am  not  able 
to  speak.  I'd  b^  fall  to  presently,  though  it  be 
in  the  street,  for  fear  of  loans  time.  Pr'ythee, 
my  dear  sweet  creature,  go  with  roe  into  that  cor- 
ner, that  thou  and  I  may  talk  a  tittle  in  private. 

2d  Con.  No,  Sir,  no  private  dealing,  1  beseech 
you. 

John.  'Sheart,  what  shall  I  do  ?  I'm  oat  of  my 
wits  for  her.  Hark  ye,  my  dear  soul,  can'st  thou 
love  me  1 

2d  Con.  If  I  could,  what  then? 

John.  Why  vou  know  what  then,  and  then 
should  I  be  the  happiest  man  alive. 

2d  Con.  Av,  so  you  all  say,  till  you  have  your 
desires,  and  t&en  vou  leave  us. 

John.  But,  my  dear  heart,  I  am  not  made  like 
other  men :  I  never  can  love  heartily  till  I  have 

•2d  Con.  Grot  their  maidenheads ;  but  suppose 
now  I  should  be  no  maid. 

John.  Pr'ythee  suppose  me  nothing,  but  let 
me  try. 

2d  Con.  Nay,  pood  Sir,  hold. 

John.  No  maid!  Why,  so  much  the  better, 
thou  art  then  the  more  experienced :  for  my  part, 
I  hate  a  bungler  at  any  thing. 

2d  Con.  (>  dear,  I  like  this  fellow  strangely. 
Hark  ye,  Sir,  I  am  not  worth  a  groat;  but  though 
you  should  not  be  so  neither,  if  you'll  but  love 
me,  I'll  follow  ye  all  the  world  over :  I'll  work  for 
ye,  beg  for  ye,  do  any  thing  fur  ve,  so  you'll  pro- 
mise to  do  nothing  with  any  body  else. 

John.  O  Heavens,  I'm  in  another  world,  this 
wench  sure  was  made  on  purpose  for  me,  she  is 
so  just  of  my  humour.  My  dear  'tis  impossible 
for  me  to  say  how  much  I  will  do  for  thee,  or 
with  thee,  thou  sweet  bewitehing  woman;  but 
let's  make  haste  home,  or  I  shall  ne'er  be  able  to 
hold  out  till  I  come  thither.  [Extunt 

Enter  Frederick  and  Francisco. 

fVed.  And  art  thou  sure  it  was  Constantia 
say'st  thou,  that  he  was  leading  1 
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FS-an.  Am  I  sure  I  live,  Sir?  Why,  I  dwelt 
in  the  house  with  her;  how  can  I  cnoofe  bat 
know  her  ? 

Pred.  But  didst  thou  see  her  face? 

Pran.  Lord,  Sir,  I  saw  her  face  asplainlj  as  I 
see  yours  Just  now,  not  two  streets  off 

P*red.  Yes,  'tis  even  so:  I  suspected  it  at  first, 
but  then  he  forswore  it  with  that  confidence- 
Well,  Don  John,  if  these  be  your  practices,  you 
shall  have  no  more  a  friend  of  me,  Sir,  I  aasure 
^ou.  Perhaps  though  he  met  her  by  chance,  and 
intends  to  carry  her  to  her  brother  and  the  Doke. 

Enter  Don  John  and  2d  Const antia. 

A  little  time  will  show — God-00,  here  he  is; 
I'll  step  behind  this  shop,  and  observe  what  he  says. 

John.  Here  now  go  in,  and  make  me  far  ever 
happy. 

fVed.  Dear  Don  John. 

John.  A  pox  o'  your  kindness.  How  the  devil 
comes  he  here  just  at  this  time  1  Now  will  he 
ask  me  forty  foolish  questions,  and  I  have  such  a 
mind  to  this  wench,  that  I  cannot  think  of  one 
excuse  for  my  life. 

Pred.  Your  servant.  Sir:  pray,  who  *s  that  you 
lock'd  in  just  now  at  the  door  1 

John.  Why,  a  friend  of  mine  that 's  gone  up 
to  read  a  book. 

Pred.  A  book !  that 's  a  quaint  one,  i'faith : 
pr'ythee,  Don  John,  what  library  hast  thou  been 
DuyinfT  this  afternoon  1  for  i'  the  moming,  to  my 
knowledge,  thou  had'st  never  a  book  there,  ex- 
cept it  were  an  almanac,  and  that  was  none  of 
thy  own  neither. 

John.  No,  no,  it's  a  book  of  his  own^  he 
brought  along  with  him:  a  scholar  that 's  given 
to  reading. 

Pred.  And  do  scholars,  Don  John,  wear  pet- 
ticoats now-a-days  1 

John.  Plague  on  him,  he  has  seen  her — Well, 
Don  Froderirk,  thou  knowest  I  am  not  good  at 
lying :  'tis  a  woman,  I  confess  it,  make  your  best 
on't :  what  then  ? 

Pred.  Why  then,  Don  John,  I  desire  you'll  be 
pleased  to  let  me  see  her. 

John.  Why,  faith,  Frederick,  I  should  not  be 
atrainst  the  tHing,  but  ye  know  a  man  must  keep 
his  word,  and  she  has  a  mind  to  be  private. 

/'Verf.  But,  John,  you  may  remember  when  I 
met  a  lady  so  before,  this  very  selfsame  lady  too, 
that  I  got  leave  for  you  to  see  her,  John. 

John.  Why,  do  you  think  then  that  this  here 
is  Conntantia  1 

Prrd.  I  cannot  properly  say  I  think  it,  John, 
because  1  know  it;  tnis  fellow  here  saw  her  as 
you  led  her  i'  th'  streets. 

John.  Well,  and  what  then?  Who  does  he 
say  it  is  ? 

Pred.  Ask  him,  Sir,  and  he'll  tell  ye. 

John.  Sweet-heart,  dost  thou  know  this  ladyl 

Pran.  1  think*!  should.  Sir;  I  have  lived  long 
enourrh  in  the  house  to  know  her  sure. 

John.  And  how  do  they  call  her,  pr'ythee? 

Pran.  Const antia. 

John.  How!  Constantial 

Pran.  Yes,  Sir,  the  woman's  name  is  Con- 
stantia,  that 's  flat. 

John.  Is  it  so.  Sir?  and  so  is  this  too. 

[Strike*  him. 

Pran.  Oh,  oh  !  [Runt  out. 

John.  Now,  sirrah,  you  may  safely  say  yoa 
have  not  borne  false  witnev  for  nothing. 


Pred.  Fjj  Don  John,  why  do  you  beat  the  poor 
fellow  for  doing  his  duty,  and  telling  truth. 

John.  Telling  truth!  thou  talkest  as  if  thou 
hadst  been  hired  to  bear  false  witness  too:  you 
are  a  very  fine  gentleman. 

Pred.  What  a  strange  confidence  he  has !  But 
is  there  no  shame  in  thee,  nor  any  consideration 
of  what  is  just  or  honest,  to  keep  a  woman  thus 
against  her  will,  that  thou  knowest  Is  in  bve  with 
another  man  too?  Dost  think  a  judgment  will 
not  follow  this? 

John.  Good,  dear  Frederick,  do  thou  keep  thy 
sentences  and  thy  noorals  for  some  better  opportu- 
nity ;  this  here  is  not  a  fit  subject  for  them :  1  tell 
thee,  she  is  not  noore  Constantia  than  thou  art. 

Pred.  Why  wont  you  let  me  see  her  then  ? 

John.  Because  1  can't:  besides,  she's  not  for 
thy  turn. 

Pred,  How  so? 

John.  Why,  thy  genius  lies  another  way ;  thoa 
art  for  flames  and  darts,  and  those  fine  things: 
now  I  am  for  the  old,  plain,  downright  way;  I 
am  not  so  curious,  Frederick,  as  thou  art. 

Pred.  Very  well,  Sir;  but  is  this  worthy  in 
you,  to  endeavour  to  debauch— 

John.  But  is  there  no  shame?  bat  is  this  wor- 
thy ?  What  a  many  but  are  here?  If  1  should 
tell  thee  now  solemnly  thou  hast  bat  one  eye,  and 
give  thee  reasons  for  it,  wouldst  thuu  believe  me  ? 

Pred.  I  think  hardly,  Sir,  against  my  own 
knowledge. 

John.  Then  why  dost  thou,  with  that  grave  feoe, 
go  about  to  persuade  me  against  mine?  Yoa 
should  do  as  you  would  be  done  by,  Frederick. 

Pred.  And  so  I  will.  Sir,  in  this  very  particu- 
lar, since  there  *s  no  other  remedy ;  I  shall  do  thai 
for  the  Duke  and  Petnichio,  which  I  shoold  ex- 
pect from  them  upon  the  like  occasion :  in  short, 
to  let  you  see  I  am  as  sensible  of  my  honour  as 
you  can  be  careless  of  yours ;  I  must  tell  ye.  Sir, 
that  I'm  resolved  to  wait  upon  this  lady  to  them. 

John.  Are  ye  so.  Sir?  Why,  I  must  then, 
sweet  Sir,  tell  you  again,  I  am  resolved  yousha'nt. 
Ne'er  stare  nor  wonder ;  I  have  promised  to  pre- 
serve her  from  the  sight  of  any  one  whatsoever, 
and  with  the  hazard  of  my  life  will  make  it  good: 
but  that  you  may  not  think  I  mean  an  injury  to 
Petruchio,  or  the  Duke,  know,  Don  Frederick, 
that  though  I  love  a  wench  perhaps  a  little  better, 
I  hate  to  do  a  thing  that 's  oase  as  much  as  yoa 
do.  Once  more,  u\xm  my  honour,  this  is  not 
Constantia;  let  that  satisfy  you. 

Pred.  All  that  will  not  do— 

[Ches  to  the  door. 

John.  No!  why  then  this  shall.  [Draw.] 
Come  not  one  step  nearer,  for  if  thou  dost,  by 
Heaven,  it  is  thy  last. 

Pred.  This  is  an  insolence  beyond  the  temper 
of  a  man  to  suffer Thus  I  throw  ofi*thy  friend- 
ship ;  and  since  thy  folly  has  provoked  my  patience 
beyond  its  natural  bounds.  Know  it  is  not  in  thy 
power  now  to  save  thyself 

John.  That  s  to  be  tried.  Sir,  though  by  yoor 
favour.  [Looks  up  to  the  irindfow.]  MistreH 
What-you-call-em — pr'ythee  look  out  now  a  littiSi 
and  see  how  111  fight  for  thee. 

Pred.  Come,  Sir,  are  you  ready. 

John.  O  lord.  Sir,  your  servant  tPufhi, 

Enter  Duke  and  Petrlchio. 

Petr.  What 's  here,  fighting?  Let's  part  'em. 
How !  Don  Frederick  against  Uon  Jolm  t    'How 
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came  you  to  fiill  out,  gentlemen  1    What's  the 
eauaef 

Prtd.  Why,  Sir,  it  is  your  quairel,  and  not 
mine,  that  drew  thia  on  me ;  I  saw  him  lock  Con- 
stantia  up  into  that  house,  and  I  dedred  to  wait 
upon  her  to  you ;  that 's  the  cause. 

Duke.  O,  it  may  he  he  designed  to  lay  the  obli- 
gation upon  us  himself,  Sir.  We  are  beholden  to 
you  for  this  favour  beyond  all  possibility  of 

John.  Pray,  Sir,  do  not  throw  awav  your  thanks 
before  you  know  whether  I  have  deserved  them 
or  no.--Oh,  is  that  your  design  1  Sir,  you  must 
not  go  in  there  1 

rPETRncHio  's  going  to  the  door. 

Petr.  How,  Sir,  not  go  inl 

John.  No,  Sir,  most  certainly^  not  go  in. 

Petr.  She  *s  my  sister,  and  I  will  sp^  with  her. 

John.  If  she  were  your  mother,  Sir,  you  should 
not,  though  it  were  but  to  ask  your  blessing. 

Petr.  Since  you  are  so  positive,  111  try. 

John.  You  snail  find  me  a  man  of  my  word, 
Sir.  [Fight. 

Dttke.  Nay,  pray,  gentlemen,  hold,  let  me  com- 
pose this  matter.  Why  do  you  make  a  scruple 
of  letting  us  see  Constantia  1 

John.  Why,  Sir,  'twould  turn  a  man's  head 
found  to  hear  these  fellows  talk  so ;  there  is  not 
one  word  true  of  all  that  he  has  said. 

Duke.  Then  you  do  not  know  where  Constan- 
tia isl 

John.  Not  I,  by  Heavens. 

Fred.  O  monstrous  impudence !  tJponmylife. 
Sir,  I  saw  him  shut  her  up  into  that  house,  ana 
know  his  temper  so,  that  if  I  had  not  stopped 
him,  I  dare  swear  by  this  time  he  would  nave 
ravished  her. 

JoAn.  Now  that  is  two  lies ;  fi>r  first,  he  did  not 
see  her ;  and  next,  the  lady  I  let  in  is  not  to  be 
ravished,  she  is  so  willing. 

Duke.  But  look  yc.  Sir,  this  doubt  may  easily 
be  cleared ;  let  either  Petruchio  or  I  but  see  her, 
and  if  she  be  not  Constantia,  we  engage  our  ho- 
nours (though  we  should  know  her)  never  to  dis- 
cover who  she  is. 

John.  Ay,  but  there 's  the  point  now  that  I  can 
never  consent  to. 

Duke.  Whyl 

John.  Because  I  gave  her  my  word  to  the  con- 
trary. 

Duke.  And  did  you  never  break  your  word 
with  a  woman  1 

John.  Never  before  I  lay  with  her;  and  that's 
the  case  now. 

Petr.  Pish,  I  wont  be  kept  off  thus  any  longer: 
Sir,  either  let  me  enter,  or  I'll  force  my  way. 

Pred.  No,  pray,  Sir,  let  that  be  my  ofnce :  I 
will  be  revenged  on  him  for  having  betrayed  me 
to  hiiD  friendship. 

[Pet.  and  Fiied.  o^er  to  fight  with  John. 

Duke.  Nay,  ye  shall  not  offer  hira  foul  play 
neither.  Hold,  brother,  pray  a  word ;  and  with 
you  too,  Sir. 

John.  Pox  on't,  would  they  would  make  an 
end  of  this  business,  that  I  might  !«  with  her 
again.  Hark  ye,  gentlemen,  I'll  make  ye  a  fair 
proposition:  leave  off  this  ceremony  among  your- 
selves, and  those  dismal  threats  agiinst  me;  filip 
up,  cross  or  pile,  who  shall  be^n  drst,  and  V\\  do 

e  best  I  can  to  entertain  you  3\  one  after  another. 

Enter  Antonio. 
Jin/.  Now  do  my  fingers  itch  to  be  about  some- 
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body's  ears  lor  the  loss  of  my  ffcld.  Ha !  what  i 
here  to  do,  swords  drawn  1  I  must  make  one, 
though  it  cost  me  the  singing  often  John  Donoa 
more.  Courage,  brave  boy,  ill  stand  by  thee  as 
lonff  as  this  tool  here  lasts:  and  it  was  once  a 
gpoa  one. 

Petr.  Who's  this?  Antonio!  O,  Sir,  yon  are 
welcome,  you  shall  be  even  judge  between  us. 

Ant.  Ino,  no,  no,  not  I,  Sir,  I  thank  ye ;  111 
make  work  for  others  to  judge  of,  I'm  xeaolved  to 
fight. 

Petr.  But  we  wont  fight  with  yon. 

Ant.  Then  put  up  your  swords,  or  by  this  hand 
ril  lay  about  me. 

John,  WeU  said,  old  Bilboa,  i'fidth. 

[  They  put  up  their  ncordt. 

Petr.  Pray  hear  us,  though:  this  gentleman 
saw  him  lock  up  my  sister  into  that  noose,  and 
he  refuses  to  let  us  see  her. 

Ant.  How,  fHend,  is  this  true  1 

John,  Nay,  good  Sir,  let  not  our  friendship  be 
broken  before  it  is  well  made.  Look  ye,  gentle- 
men, to  show  ye  that  you  are  all  mistaken^  and 
that  my  formal  friend  there  is  an  awe 

Pred  I  thank  you,  Sir. 

John,  ril  give  you  my  consent  that  thb  gentle- 
man here  shall  see  bet,  if  his  infonnation  can 
satisfy  you. 

Duke.  Yes,  yes ;  he  knows  her  very  weO. 

John.  Then,  Sir,  go  in  here,  if  yon  please:  I 
dare  trust  him  with  her,  for  ne  is  too  oJd  to  do 
her  either  any  good  or  harm. 

Fred.  I  wonder  how  my  gentleman  will  get 
ofi  from  all  thb. 

John.  I  shall  be  even  with  you,  Sir,  another 
time  for  all  your  grinning. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

How  now!     Where  is  hel 

Serv.  He  's  run  out  of  the  back-door,  Sir. 

John.  How  so  1 

Serv.  Why,  Sir,  he 's  run  after  the  gentlewo 
man  you  brought  in. 

John.  'Sdcath,  how  durst  you  let  her  out  7 

Sere.  Why,  Sir,  I  knew  nothing. 

John.  No,  thou  ignorant  rascal,  and  therefore 
III  beat  something  into  thee.  [Beats  him. 

Pred.  What,  you  wont  kill  him  ? 

John.  Nay,  come  not  near  me,  for  if  thou  dost, 
by  Heavens,  I'll  give  thee  as  much  ;  and  would 
do  so  however,  but  that  I  wont  lose  time  from 
looking  after  my  dear  sweet — a  pox  confound  you 
all.  l(roesin,andtfhutsthedoorqfterhim. 

Duke.  What,  he  has  shut  the  door. 

Pred.  It 's  no  matter;  Til  lead  you  to  a  privatr 
back  way,  by  that  corner,  where  we  shall  meet 
him  [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE    L 

Enter  Antonio's  Servant,  Constable,  and 

Officers. 

Serv.  A  young  woman,  say'st  thou,  and  her 
mother  1 

Man.  Yes,  just  now  come  to  the  hou^ ;  not  an 
hour  ago. 

Serv.  It  must  be  they :  here,  friend,  here 's  mo- 
ney for  you ;  be  sure  you  take  em,  and  I'll  reward 
von  better  when  you  have  done. 
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Con»i.  But,  neighbour,  ho— hup— «hall  I  now 
— ^huD— know  these  parties  1  lor  i  would — hup— 
execute  my  office — hup~-like — hup— a  lober  per- 
eon. 

Man.  That  '■  hard ;  but  you  may  easily  know 
the  mother,  for  she  is — hup— drunk. 

Corut.  Nay — ^hup — if  sne  be  drunk,  let — ^hup 
— me  alone  to  maul  her;  for— ^up— I  abhor  a 
dnrnkard — hup — let  it  be  man,  woman,  or — hup 
—child. 

Man.  Ay,  neighbour,  one  may  see  you  hate 
drinking,  indeed. 

Con»i.  Why,  neighbour — ^hup— did  jrou  ever 
see  me  drunk  1  Answer  me  that  question :  did 
you  ever — hup — see  me  drunk  1 

Man.  No,  never,  never;  come  away,  here 's  the 
house.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Ut  Const amtu. 

Con.  Oh,  whither  shall  I  run  to  hide  myself: 
the  constable  has  seixed  the  landlady,  and  I  am 
afraid  the  poor  child  too.  How  to  return  to  Don 
Frederick's  house  I  know  not ;  and  if  I  knew  I 
durst  not,  after  those  things  the  landlady  has  told 
me  of  him.  If  I  set  not  from  this  drunken  rab- 
ble, I  expose  my  honour;  and  if  I  fall  into  my 
brother's  hands,  I  lose  my  life.  You  powers 
above,  look  down  and  help  me :  I  am  faulty,  I  con- 
fess;  but  greater  faults  have  often  met  with  lighter 
punishments. 

Then  let  not  heavier  yet  on  me  be  laid ; 

Be  what  I  will,  I'm  still  what  you  have  made. 

Enter  Don  John. 

John.  I'm  almost  dead  with  running,  and  will 
he  so  quite,  but  I  will  overtake  her. 

Con.  Hold,  Don  John,  hold. 

John.  Who 's  that  ?  ha !  is  it  you,  my  dearl 

Con.  For  Heaven's  sake.  Sir,  carry  me  from 
bence,  or  I'm  utterly  done. 

John.  Phoo,  pox,  this  is  the  other:  now  could 
I  almost  beat  her,  for  but  making  me  the  proposi- 
tion. Madam,  there  are  some  coming,  that  will 
do  it  a  great  deal  better ;  but  I  am  in  such  haste, 
that  I  vow  to  gad,  Madam 

Con.  Nay,  pray,  Sir,  stay,  you  are  concerned 
in  this  as  well  as*  I ;  for  your  woman  is  taken. 

John.  Ha!  my  woman  1  [Goe9backto  her.]  I 
vow  to  gad,  Madam,  I  do  so  highly  honour  your 
ladyship,  that  I  would  venture  my  life  a  thousand 
times  to  do  you  service.     But  pray  where  is  she  1 

Con.  Why,  Sir,  she  is  taken  by  the  constable. 

John.  Constable !  which  way  went  he  ? 

[Rasfay. 

Con.  I  cannot  tell ;  for  I  ran  out  into  the  streets 
juiit  as  as  he  had  seized  your  landlady. 

John.  Plague  o'  my  landlady,  I  meant  t'other 
woman. 

Con.  Other  woman,  Sir !  I  have  seen  no  other 
woman,  never  since  I  left  your  house. 

John.  S'heart,  what  have  I  been  doing  here 
then  all  this  while  1  Madam,  your  most  hum- 
ble  

Con.  Grood  Sir,  be  not  so  cruel  as  to  leave  me 
in  this  distress. 

John.  No,  no,  no,  Tm  only  going  a  little  way, 
and  will  be  back  again  presentfy. 

Con.  But  pray,  Sir,  near  me,  I'm  in  that  dan- 
ger  

John.  No,  no,  no ;  I  vow  to  gad.  Madam,  no 
danger  i'  th'  world.  Let  me  uone,  1  warrant 
you.  [Esii, 


Con,  He 's  gone,  and  I  ablest,  wretched,  mise 
rable  creature,  for  ever. 

Enter  Antonio. 

Ant.  O.  there  she  is. 

Con,  Who's  this  1  Antonio  1  the  fiercest  ene- 
my I  have.  [Exit. 

Ant.  Are  you  so  mmble-footed,  gentlewoman  1 
If  I  don't  overtake  you  for  all  thu,  it  shall  go 
hard 

She'll  break  my  wind  with  a  pox  to  her: 

A  plague  confound  all  whores  I  [ExU. 

Enter  Mother  to  ^  Constintu,  and  Kins- 
woman. 

Knu.  But,  Madam,  be  not  so  angry;  peihaps 
she'll  come  again. 

Moth,  O  kinswoman,  never  speak  of  her  more* 
for  she 's  an  odious  creature  to  leave  me  thus  i 
th'  lurch.  I  that  have  given  her  all  her  bleeding, 
and  instmcted  her  with  my  own  principles  of  edu- 
cation. 

Kins.  I  protest.  Madam,  1  think  she 's  a  person 
that  knows  as  much  of  all  that  as 

Moth.  Knows,  kinswoman!  there's  ne'er  a 
woman  in  Italy,  of  thrice  her  years,  knows  so 
much  the  pnx»dures  of  a  true  gallantjT,  and  the 
infallible  principles  of  an  honourable  uiendship, 
as  she  does. 

Kine.  And  therefore,  Madam,  you  oqght  to 
love  her. 

Moih,  No,  fyupon  b^i  nothing  at  allj  as  I  am 
a  Christian.  When  once  a  person  fails  in  funda- 
mentals, she 's  at  a  period  with  me.  Besides,  with 
all  her  wit,  Constantia  is  but  a  fool,  and  calls  all 
the  mignarderies  of  a  bonne  tnten,  affectation. 

Kine.  Indeed,  I  must  confess,  she's  given  • 
little  too  much  to  the  careless  way. 

Moth.  Ay,  there  you  have  hit  it,  kinswoman : 
the  careless  way  has  quite  undone  her.  Will  ye 
believe  me.  kinswoman  ?  as  1  am  a  Christian,  I 
never  could  make  her  do  this,  nor  carry  her  body 
thus,  but  just  when  my  eye  was  upon  her ;  as  soon 
as  ever  my  back  was  turned,  whip,  her  elbows 
were  quite  out  again ;  would  not  you  stare  now 
at  this. 

Kins.  Bless  me,  sweet  goodness !  But,  pray. 
Madam,  how  came  Constantia  to  fall  cmt  with  your 
ladyship  1    Did  she  take  any  thing  ill  of  you  1 

Sfoth.  As  I  am  a  Christian.  I  can't  resolve  you, 
unless  it  were  that  I  led  the  dance  first ;  but  for 
that  she  must  excuse  me ;  I  know  she  dances  well, 
but  there  are  others  who  perhaps  understand  the 
right  swim  of  it  as  well  as  she : 

Enter  Don  Frederick. 
And  though  I  love  Constantia- 


rred.  How's  this?  Constantia! 

Moth.  I  know  no  reason  why  I  should  be  de* 
barred  the  privilege  of  showing  my  own  parts  too 
sometimes. 

Pred.  If  I  am  not  mistaken,  that  other  woman 
is  she  Don  John  and  I  were  directed  to,  when  we 
came  first  to  town,  to  bring  us  acquainted  with 
Constantia.  I'll  try  to  get  some  intelligence  from 
her.    Pray,  lady,  have  1  never  seen  you  before. 

Kins.  Yes,  sir,  1  think  you  have,  with  another 
stranger,  a  friend  of  yours,  one  day  as  1  was 
coming  out  of  the  church. 

/Ved.  I  am  right  then.  And  pray  who  were 
you  talking  of  1 

Moth.  Why,  Sir,  of  an  inoonsidente  ineon- 
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flidenble  pmon,  that  has  at  onoe  both  ibrieited 
the  honour  of  mj  ooncem,  and  the  oonoem  of  her 
own  honour. 

Fred.  Very  fine  hadeed!  and  is  thia  aD  hatend- 
ed  for  the  beautiful  Conatantia  ? 

Moth.  O  fj  upon  her,  Sir !  an  odious  creature, 
as  Fm  a  Christian,  no  beauty  at  all. 

fVed.  Why,  does  not  your  ladyship  think  her 
handsome? 

Moth.  Seriously,  Sir,  I  don't  think  she 's  ugly; 
but  as  Vm  a  Christian,  my  pontion  is,  that  no 
true  beauty  can  be  lodged  in  that  creature,  who  is 
not  in  some  measure  buoyed  up  with  a  just  sense 
of  what  is  incumbent  to  the  devoir  of  a  person  of 
quaUty. 

JVetf.  That  position.  Madam,  is  a  little  severe: 
but  however  she  has  been  incumbent  formerly,  as 
your  ladyship  is  pleased  to  say;  now  that  she 's 
married  and  her  husband  owns  the  child,  she  is 
suffadently  justified  for  all  she  has  done. 

Moth.  Sir,  I  must  blushingly  beg  leave  to  say 
you  are  there  in  an  error.  I  know  mere  has  been 
passages  of  love  between  'em,  but  with  a  tempera- 
ment so  innocent  and  so  refined,  as  it  did  impose 
a  negative  upon  the  very  possibility  of  her  being 
with  child. 

Pred.  Sure,  she  is  not  well  acquainted  with 
her.  Pray,  Madam,  how  long  have  you  known 
Constantial 

Moth.  Long  enough,  I  think,  Sir,  for  I  had  the 
good  fortune,  or  rather  the  ill  one,  to  help  her  first 
to  the  light  of  the  world. 

Pred.  Now  cannot  I  discover  by  the  fineness 
of  this  dialect,  whether  she  be  the  mother  or  the 
midwife !    I  had  better  ask  t'other  woman. 

Moth.  No,  Sir,  I  assure  ye,  my  daughter  Con- 
•tantia  has  never  had  a  child :  a  child !  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
O  goodness  save  us,  a  child ! 

Pred.  O,  then  she  is  the  mother,  and  it  seems 
is  not  informed  of  the  matter.  Well,  Madam,  I 
shall  not  dispute  this  with  you  any  further;  but 

S've  me  leave  to  wait  upon  your  daughter;  for  her 
lend,  I  assure  ye,  is  in  great  impatience  to  see 
her. 

Moth.  Friend,  Sir !  I  know  none  she  has.  I'm 
sure  she  loaths  the  very  sight  of  him. 

Fred.  Of  whom  1 

Moth.  Why,  of  Antonio,  Sir,  he  that  you  were 
pleased  to  say  had  got  my  daughter  with  child, 
Sir;  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Fred.  Still  worse  and  worse.  'Slife!  cannot 
she  be  content  with  not  letting  me  understand 
her ;  but  must  also  resolve  obstinately  not  to  un- 
derstand me,  because  I  speak  plain  1  Why,  Ma- 
dam, I  cannot  express  myself  your  way,  therefore 
be  not  offended  at  me  for  it.  I  tell  you  1  do  not 
know  Antonio,  nor  never  named  him  to  youl  I 
told  you  that  the  duke  has  owned  Constantia  for 
his  wife,  that  her  brother  and  he  are  friends,  and 
are  both  now  in  search  after  her. 

Moth.  Then  as  I'm  a  Christian,  I  suspect  we 
have  both  been  equally  involved  in  the  misfortune 
of  a  mistake.  Sir,  I  am  in  the  dernier  confusion 
to  avow,  that  though  my  daughter  Constantia  has 
been  liable  to  several  aadresses;  yet  she  never  has 
had  the  honour  to  be  produced  to  his  grace. 

Fred.  So  then  you  put  her  to  bed  to— 

Moth.  Antonio,  Sir,  one  whom  my  ebb  of  for- 
tune forced  me  to  enter  into  a  n^otiation  with  in 
reference  to  my  daughter's  person ;  but  as  I'm  a 
Christian,  with  that  candour  in  the  action,  as  I  was 
ui  no  kind  denied  to  be  a  witness  of  the  thing. 


Pred.  So  now  the  thing  is  out.  This  is  a 
damned  bawd,  and  I  as  damned  a  TOf[oe  for  what 
I  did  to  Don  John ;  for  o'  my  consaenoe,  this  is 
that  Constantia  the  fellow  toM  me  of  111  make 
him  amends,  whatever  it  cost  me  Lady,  you 
must  give  me  leave  not  to  part  with  you,  till  yon 
meet  with  your  daughter,  for  some  reasons  I  shall 
tell  you  hereafter. 

Moth.  Sir,  I  am  so  highly  your  obligee  ir>r  the 
manner  of  your  inquiries,  and  you  have  grounded 
your  determinations  upon  so  just  a  basis,  that  I 
shall  not  be  ashamed  to  own  myself  a  votary  to 
all  your  commands.  [ExeufU. 

Enter  2d  Constantia. 

2d  Con.  So,  Fm  once  more  freed  from  Antonio: 
but  whither  to  go  now,  that 's  the  question:  no- 
thing troubles  me,  but  that  he  was  sent  up  by  that 
young  fellow,  for  I  liked  him  with  my  soul :  would 
he  luul  liked  me  so  too. 

Enter  Don  John  and  a  Sbop-keepes. 

John.  Which  way  went  she  1 

Shop.  Whol 

John.  The  woman. 

Shop.  What  womaal 

John.  Why,  a  young  woman,  a  handsome  wo- 
man, the  handsomest  woman  thou  ever  saw*st  in 
thy  life ;  speak  quickly,  sirrah,  or  thou  ahalt  speak 
no  more. 

Shop.  Why,  yonder 's  a  woman:  what  a  devi) 
ails  this  fellow.  [EtU. 

John.  O  my  dear  soul,  take  mty  on  me,  and 

S've  me  comfort;  for  I'm  e'en  oead  for  want  of 
ee. 

2d  Con.  O  you're  a  fine  gentleman  indeed,  to 
shut  me  up  in  your  house,  and  send  another  man 
to  me. 

John.  Pray,  hear  me. 

2d  Con.  No,  I  will  never  hear  you  nxne  after 
such  an  injury :  what  would  ye  have  done,  if  I  had 
been  kind  to  ye,  that  could  use  me  thus  before '? 

John.  By  my  troth,  that 's  shrewdly  urged. 

2d  Con.  Besides,  you  basely  broke  your  word. 

John.  But  will  you  hear  nothing?  nor  did  you 
hear  nothing  1  1  bad  throe  wen  upon  me  at  once, 
and  had  I  not  consented  to  let  that  dd  fellow  up, 
who  came  to  my  rescue,  they  bad  all  broken  m 
whether  1  would  or  no. 

2d  Con.  Faith  it  may  be  it  was  so,  for  I  remem- 
ber 1  heard  a  noise :  but  suppose  it  was  not  si», 
what  then  1  Why  then  I'll  love  him  however. 
Hark  yo,  Sir,  I  ought  now  to  use  you  very  scur- 
vily.     But  I  can't  nnd  in  my  heart  to  do  it. 

John.  Then  God's  blessing  on  thy  heart  for  it. 

2d  Con.  But  a 

John.  Whatl 

2d  Con.  I  would  fain — 

John.  Ay,  so  would  I :  come,  let's  go. 

2d  Con.  I  would  fain  know,  whether  you  can 
be  kind  to  me  7 

John.  That  thou  shalt  presently.  Come  away. 

2d  Con.  And  will  you  always! 

John.  Always,  I  can't  say  so :  but  I  will  as  of- 
ten as  I  can. 

2d  Con.  Phoo!  1  mean  love  me. 

John.  Well,  1  mean  that  too. 

2d  Con.  Swear  then. 

John.  That  I  will,  upon  my  knees.  What 
shall  I  say  1 

2d  Con.  Nay,  use  what  words  you  please,  ^ 
they  be  but  hearty,  and  not  those  that  are  spok«ii 
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bf  tbo  pneit,  fx  that  chann  aeldoni  proves  for- 
tunate. 

John,  I  swear  then,  by  thy  fair  self,  that  look- 
•st  so  like  a  deity,  and  art  the  only  thing  I  now 
can  think  of,  that  I'll  adore  thee  to  my  dying  day. 

2d  Con.  And  here  I'll  vow  the  minute  thou 
dost  leave  me,  I'll  leave  the  world ;  that  is,  kill 
myself 

John.  O  my  dear,  heavenly  creature ! — [Kwea 
her.]  That  kiss  now  has  almost  put  me  into  a 
swoon.  For  lieaven's  sake,  let's  quickly  out  of 
the  streets  for  fear  of  another  scuffle.  I  durst  en- 
counter a  whole  army  for  thy  sake,  but  yet,  me- 
thinks,  I  had  better  try  my  courage  another  way ; 
what  think'st  thou  1 

2d  Con.  Well,  well;  why  don't  you  then. 

Am  they  are  going  out,  enter  lit  Constantu, 
andjvMt  then  Antonio  teizea  upon  her, 

John.  Who 's  this  my  old  new  friend  has  irot 
therel  * 

Ant.  O !  have  I  caught  you,  gentlewoman,  at 
lift  1  Come,  give  me  my  gold. 

\»t  Con.  I  nope  he  takes  roe  for  another.  I 
wont  answer:  for  I  had  rather  he  should  take  me 
for  any  one  than  who  I  am. 

John.  Pray,  Sir,  who  is  that  you  have  there  by 
the  hand  1 

Ant.  A  person  of  honour,  Sir^  that  has  broke 
open  my  trunks,  and  run  away  with  all  my  gold ; 
yet  ni  hold  ten  pounds  I'll  nave  it  whipped  out 
of  her  again. 

2d  Con.  Done,  111  hold  you  ten  pounds  of  that, 
now. 

Ant.  Ha !  by  my  troth  you  have  reason ;  and, 
lady,  I  ask  your  pardon.  But  V\\  have  it  whip- 
ped out  of  you,  then,  gossip. 

John,  fifokl.  Sir,  you  must  not  meddle  with 
my  goods. 

Ant.  Your  goods !  how  came  she  to  be  yours  1 
Fm  sure  I  bought  her  of  her  mother  for  five  hun- 
dred good  pieces  of  gold,  and  she  was  a-bed  with 
all  night  too.     Deny  that,  if  you  dare. 

id  Con.  Well,  aind  what  did  you  do  when  I 
abed  with  you  all  night  1  Confess  that,  if 
you  dare. 

Ant.  Umph !  say  you  so  1 

!«/  Con.  I'll  try  if  this  lady  will  help  me,  for  I 
know  not  whither  else  to  go. 

Ant.  I  shall  be  ashamed  I  see  utterly,  except  I 
make  her  hold  her  peace.  Pray,  Sir,  by  your 
leave,  I  hope  you  will  allow  me  tne  speech  of  one 
Word  with  your  goods  here,  as  you  call  her:  'tis 
kut  a  small  request. 

John.  Ay,  Sir,  with  all  my  heart.  How.  Con- 
itantia !  Madam,  now  you  have  seen  that  lady, 
I  ho;)e  you  will  pardon  the  haste  you  met  me  m 
a  little  while  a^o;  if  1  committed  a  fault  you  must 
thank  her  for  it 

Ist  Con.  Sir,  if  you  will  for  her  sake  be  per- 
suadfHl  to  protect  me  from  the  violence  of  my  bro- 
ther, I  shall  have  reason  to  thank  you  both. 

John.  Nay,  Madam,  now  that  I  am  in  my  wits 
again,  and  my  heart's  at  ease,  it  shall  go  very 
hard,  but  I  will  see  youn*  so  too.  I  was  before 
di.Htracted,  and  'tis  not  strange  the  love  of  her 
•hoiihl  hinder  me  frocn  remembering  what  was 
due  to  vou,  since  it  made  me  forgi^  myself 

Xst  C^n.  Sir,  1  do  know  too  well  the  power  of 
love,  by  my  own  experience,  not  to  pardon  all  the 
Tects  of  it  in  another. 
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Ant.  Well  then,  I  promise  yoa,  if  you  will  but 
help  me  to  my  gold  again  (I  mean  that  which  you 
and  your  mother  stole  out  of  my  trunk),  that  I'll 
never  trouble  you  more. 

2d  Con.  A  match ;  and  *tu  the  best  that  yoQ 
and  I  could  ever  make. 

John.  Pray,  Madam,  fear  nothing ;  by  my  love 
ni  stand  by  you,  and  see  that  your  brother  shall 
do  you  no  narm. 

&t  Con.  Hark  ye,  Sir.  a  word;  how  dare  you 
talk  of  love,  or  standing  by  any  lady  but  me,  Sirl 

John.  By  my  troth  Siat  was  a  &ult;  but  I  did 
not  mean  in  your  way,  I  meant  it  only  civilly. 

2d  Con.  Ay,  but  if  you  are  so  very  civil  a  gen- 
tleman, we  shaJl  not  be  long  friends.  I  scorn  to 
share  your  love  with  any  one  whatsoever:  and  for 
my  part  I'm  resolved  either  to  have  all  or  nothing. 

John.  Well,  my  dear  little  rogue,  thou  shaft 
have  it  all  presently,  as  soon  as  we  can  but  get 
rid  of  this  company. 

2d  Ton.  Phoo ;  ye  are  always  abusing  me. 

Enter  Frederick  and  Mother. 

Pred.  Come,  now,  Madam,  let  not  us  speak 
one  word  more,  but  ^  ouietly  about  our  busineH, 
not  but  that  I  think  it  tne  greatest  pleasure  in  the 
world  to  hear  you  talk,  but^-^ 

Moth.  Do  yon  indeed.  Sir  1  I  swear  then  good 
wits  jump.  Sir;  for  I  huve  thought  so  myself  a 
very  great  while. 

Pred.  You've  all  the  reason  imaginable.  O. 
Don  John,  I  ask  thy  pardon,  but  I  hope  I  shall 
make  thee  amends,  for  I  have  found  out  the  nio- 
ther,  and  she  has  promised  me  to  help  thee  to  thy 
mistress  again. 

John.  Sir,  you  may  save  your  labour,  the  busi- 
ness is  done,  and  I  am  fully  satisfied. 

FVed.  And  dost  thou  know  who  she  is  1 

John.  No,  faith,  I  never  asked  her  name. 

J^ed.  Why,  then,  I'll  make  thee  yet  more  sa- 
tisfied ;  this  lady  here  is  that  very  Constantia — 

John.  Ha !  thou  hast  not  a  mind  to  be  knocked 
o'er  the  pate  too,  hast  thoul 

Pred.  No,  Sir,  nor  dare  you  do  it  neither:  but 
for  certain  this  is  that  very  self-same  Constantia 
that  thou  and  I  so  long  looked  after. 

John.  I  thought  she  was  something  more  than 
ordinary;  but  snail  I  tell  thee  now  a  stranger 
thing  than  all  this  ? 

Pred.  What's  that  1 

John.  Why,  I  will  never  more  toush  any  other 
woman  for  her  sake. 

Pred.  Well,  I  submit;  that  indeed  is  stranger. 

2d  Con.  Come,  mother,  deliver  your  purse ;  I 
have  delivered  myself  up  to  this  young  fellow,  and 
the  bargain  s  made  with  that  old  fellow,  so  he 
may  have  his  gold  again,  that  all  shall  be  well. 

Moth.  As  Fm  a  Christian,  Sir,  I  took  it  away 
only  to  have  the  honour  of  restoring  it  again ;  for 
my  hard  fate  having  not  bestowed  upon  me  a  fund 
which  might  capacitate  me  to  make  you  presents 
of  my  own,  I  had  no  way  left  for  the  exercise  of 
my  generosity  but  by  putting  myself  into  a  condi- 
tion of  giving  back  what  was  yours. 

Ant.  A  very  generous  design  indeed !  So  now 
I'll  e'en  turn  a  sober  person,  and  leave  off  this 
wenching,  and  this  fighting,  fbr  I  begin  to  find  it 
does  not  agree  with  mc. 

Pred.  Madam,  I'm  heartily  glad  to  meet  your 
ladyship  here :  we  have  been  in  very  great  diM*!- 
der  since  we  saw  you.  What 's  here,  our  land- 
lady and  the  child  again  ! 
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Alter  Dues,  Pbtbucbio,  and  Landlady  with 

theCkUd. 

Petr.  Ym,  we  met  her  going  to  be  whipped,  in 
a  dranken  oonetable'i  huidf  that  took  her  for 
another. 

John,  Why  then,  pray  let  her  e*en  be  taken 
and  whipped  finr  henelf,  finr  on  my  word  ahe  de- 
aerrei  it. 

Land.  Yes,  Fm  aure  of  your  good  word  at  any 
time. 

]<<  Con.  Hark  ye,  dear  landlady. 

Land.  O,  sweet  goddess !  is  it  youl  I  ha^ 
been  in  soeh  a  peck  of  troubles  since  I  saw  you; 
they  took  me,  and  they  tumbled  me,  and  they 
haued  me.  and  they  pulled  me,  and  they  called 
me  paintea  Jenbel,  and  the  poor  little  babe  here 
did  so  take  on.  Come  hither,  my  lord,  come 
hither;  there  ia  Constantia. 

Isf  Con.  For  Heaven's  sake  peace;  yonder  is 
mj  brother,  and  if  he  discovers  me,  I'm  certainly 
nnned. 

Dukt.  NoMadam,  there  is  no  danm. 

Itt  Con,  Were  there  a  thousand  dangers  in 
those  ums.  I  would  run  thus  to  meet  them. 

Duke.  O,  my  dear,  it  were  not  saft  that  any 
■hoold  be  here  present :  for  now  my  heart  is  so 
o'erpressed  with  joy,  that  I  should  scarce  be  able 
to  defend  thee. 

Petr.  Sister,  I'm  so  ashamed  of  aD  the  foults 
winch  my  mistake  has  made  me  guilty  of,  that  I 
know  not  how  to  ask  your  pardon  for  them. 

IjU  Con.  No,  brother,  the  fouh  was  mine,  in 
mistsking  you  so  much,  as  not  to  impart  the  whole 
truth  to  you  at  first;  but  having  begun  my  love 
without  your  consent,  I  never  durst  acquaint  you 
wHh  the  progress  of  it 

Duke.  Come,  let  the  oonsummatioh  of  our  pre- 
•ent  joys  blot  out  the  memory  of  all  these  past 
mistakes. 

Jokn.  And  when  ahaD  we  consummate  our 
joysl 

2d  Con.  Never: 
We'll  find  out  ways  shall  make  them  last  for  ever. 


Jokn.  Now  ne  tiie  odds,  Iwizt  maiiiBd  folkr 

and  firiends: 
Oar  loivie  bsgina  just  where  their  pawirm  ends. 


EPILOGUE. 

Perhaps  you,  gentlemen,  expect  to-day, 
The  anthor  of  this  fee  end  of  a  play, 
According  to  the  mo^m  way  of  wit, 
Should  strive  to  be  before-hand  with  the  Pit; 
Begin  to  rail  at  you,  and  subtly  to^ 
Prevent  th'  afiront,  by  giving  the  nrst  blow. 
"Bid  wants  not  precedents,  wnich  often  sway, 
In  matters  for  more  weignty  than  a  play 
But  he,  no  grave  admirer  of  a  rule. 
Wont  b¥  example  learn  to  play  the  fool. 
The  end  of  plays  shouk)  be  to  entertain, 
And  not  to  keep  the  auditors  in  pain. 
Giving  our  price,  and  for  what  trash  we  please, 
He  thinks  toe  play  being  done,  you  should  havs 


No  wit,  no  sensOj  no  fireedom,  and  a  box. 
Is  much  like  paving  money  for  the  stocka. 
Besides,  the  autoor  dreads  the  strut  and  mien 
Of  new-praised  poets ;  having  often  seen 
Some  of  ois  follows,  who  have  writ  before, 
When  Nel  has  danced  her  jig,  steal  to  the  door, 
Hear  the  pit  clap,  and  with  conceit  of  that. 
Swell,  and  believe  themselves  the  Lmd  knows 

what. 
Most  writers,  now-a-days,  are  grown  so  vain. 
That  once  approved,  they  write,  and  write  again. 
Till  they  have  writ  away  the  fame  they  got 
Our  friend  this  way  of  writing  foncies  not. 
And  hopes  you  will  not  tempt  him  with  your 

praise, 
To  rank  nimself  with  some  that  write  new  pUys: 
For  he  knows  wajrs  enough  to  be  undone, 
Without  the  help  of  poetry  for  one. 
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Scene. — ^London. 


PROLOGUE. 

As  when  some  ancient  hospitable  seat, 
Where  plenty  oft  has  given  the  jovial  treat, 
Where  m  full  bowls  each  welcome  guest  has 

drown'd 
AU  sorrowing  thought,  while  miith  and  joy 

went  round : 
(s  by  some  wanton  worthless  heir  destroyed, 
Its  once  full  rooms  grown  a  deserted  void ; 
With  sighs,  each  neighbour  views  the  moumfVi] 

place; 
With  signs,  each  recollects  what  once  it  was. 

So  does  our  wretched  theatre  appear ; 
For  mirth  and  joy  once  kept  their  revels  here. 
Here  the  Beau-monde  in  crowds  repair  each  day, 
And  went  well  pleased  and  entertain'd  away. 
Wh'de  Oldfield  here  hath  charm'd  the  Kst'ning 

And  WUl^'adom'd,  and  Booth  hath  fill'd  the 
stage; 


Soft  eunuchs  warbled  in  successless  strain, 
And  tumblers  show'd  their  little  tricks  in  vain. 
Those  boxes  still  the  brighter  circles  were, 
Triumphant  toasts  received  their  homage  theiv. 

But  now,  alas !  how  altered  is  our  case  ' 
I  view  with  tears  this  poor  deserted  place, 
None  to  our  boxes  now  in  pity  stray, 
But  poets  free  o'  th'  house,  and  beaux  who  nerer 

pay. 
No  lonffer  now,  we  see  our  crowded  door, 
Send  the  late  comer  back  again  at  four. 
At  seven  now  into  our  em{^  pit 
Drops  from  his  counter  some  (ud  prudent  cit, 
Contented  with  twelve  pennjrworth  of  wit. 

Our  author  of  a  generous  soul  poswss'd. 

Hath  kindly  aim'd  to  succour  the  distresf'd, 
To-niffht  what  he  shall  offer  in  our  eauM 
Already  hath  been  blessed  with  your  applaUM*. 
Yet  this,  his  muse  maturer  hath  revisea, 
And  added  more  to  that,  which  once  so  much 

you  prized. 
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We  roe.  not  mean  to  make  a  paitial  finend, 
Bot  witiioot  preiiidioe  at  least  attend. 
If  we  are  doll,  een  cenaure,  but  we  tniat, 
Batiie  can  ne*er  displease  yoa  when  *tis  just 
Nor  can  we  fear  a  brave,  a  generous  town, 
Wifl  join  to  crush  us,  wnen  we're  almost  down. 


ACTL 
SCENE  I.-^CovetU  Garden, 

Enter  Maa.  Hichman  and  Lbttice. 

Afrt.  IT.  Oh!  Mrs.  Lettice;isityoa'?  lam 
coctramel  jr  fflad  to  see  you ;  you  are  the  very  per- 
■on  I  would  meet 

Lei.  I  am  much  at  your  service,  Madam. 

Mr».  U.  Oh !  Madam ;  I  know  very  well 
tiiat;  ani}-at  every  one's  service.  I  dare  swear, 
diat  will  pay  you  for  it :  but  all  the  service, 
Madam,  tnat  1  have  for  you,  is  to  carry  a  mes- 
•BfB  to  your  master — I  desire,  Madam,  that  you 
would  tell  him  from  me,  that  he  is  a  very  great 
villain,  and  that  I  entreat  him  never  more  to 
eome  near  my  doors,  for,  if  I  find  him  within 
^em,  I  will  turn  my  niece  out  of  them. 

Let.  Truly,  Madam,  you  must  send  this  by 
ftoocher  messoiger ;  but,  prav.  what  has  my  mas- 
ter done,  to  desorve  it  should  be  sent  at  alfl 

Mre.  H.  He  has  done  nothing  yet,  I  believe ; 
1  thank  Heaven,  and  my  own  prudence;  but 
I  Imow  what  he  would  do. 

Let.  He  woukl  do  nothing  but  what  becomes 
a  gentleman,  I  am  confident. 

Mre.  £f.  Oh !  I  dare  swear.  Madam,  debauch- 
ing a  young  lady,  is  acting  like  a  veiy  fine  gen- 
tleman ;  but  I  shall  keep  my  niece  out  orthe 
hands  of  such  fine  gentlemen. 

Let.  You  wrong  my  master,  Madam,  cruelly ; 
1  know  his  designs  on  your  niece  are  honourable. 

Mrt.  H.  You  know ! 

Let.  Yes,  Madam,  no  one  knows  my  master's 
heart  better  than  I  do :  I  am  sure,  were  his  de- 
flgns  otherwise,  I  would  not  be  accessary  to  them ; 
I  love  your  niece  too  much,  Madam,  to  carry  on 
an  amour,  in  which  she  should  be  a  loser :  but  as 
I  know  that  my  master  is  heartily  in  love  with 
her,  and  that  she  is  heartily  in  love  with  my 
master ;  and  as  I  am  certain  they  will  be  a  very 
happy  couple,  I  will  not  leave  one  stone  unturned, 
to  onng  them  together. 

MrM.  H.  Rare  impudence !  hussy,  I  have  an- 
other mateh  for  her,  she  shall  marry  Mr.  Old- 
castle. 

Ltt.  O  then !  I  find  it  is  you  that  have  a  dis- 
honourable design  on  your  niece. 

Mt9.  H.  How,  sauciness ! 

Let.  Yea,  Madam,  manying  a  young  lady, 
who  is  in  love  with  a  young  fellow,  to  an  old  one, 
whom  she  hates,  is  the  surest  way  to  bring  about 
I  know  what,  that  can  possibly  be  taken. 

When  a  virgin  in  k)ve  with  a  brisk  jolly  lad, 
You  match  to  a  spark  more  fit  for  her  dad, 
Tis  as  pure,  and  as  sure,  and  secure  as  a  gun, 
The  young  lover's  business  is  happily  done : 
Though  it  seems  to  her  arms  he  takes  the  wrong 
rout, 
Yet  my  life  for  a  farthing. 
Punning 
His  woomg 


[▲OTL 
goes  round 


The  youniF  fellow  finds,  though  he 

MOUt, 

It 's  only  to  come 
The  nearest  way  home. 

Mr».  H.  I  can  bear  this  no  longer.  1  Winild 
advise  you.  Madam,  and  your  master  both,  to 
keep  firom  my  house,  or  I  shall  take  measum 
you  wont  like.  [Exit. 

Let.  I  defy  you !  we  have  the  strongest  party ; 
and  I  warrant  well  get  the  better  of  you.  But 
here  comes  the  young  lady  herself. 

Enter  Charlottc 

Char.  So,  Mn.  Lettioe  1 

Let.  'Tis  pity  you  had  not  cume  a  little  sooner, 
Madam ;  your  ffood  aunt  is  but  iust  gone,  and  has 
left  positive  orden  that  you  snoula  make  mom 
frequent  visits  at  our  house. 

Oiar.  Indeed! 

Let.  Yt»j  Madxun ;  for  she  has  forbid  my  mas- 
ter ever  visiting  at  yours,  and  I  know  it  vrill  be 
impossible  for  you  to  live  without  seeing  him. 

Oiar.  1  assure  you  I  do  you  think  me  so  fond 
then? 

Let.  Do  I !  I  know  you  are ;  you  love  nothing 
else,  think  of  nothinff  else  all  day ;  and,  if  fou 
will  confess  the  trutn,  I  dare  lay  a  wa^r  tnat 
you  dream  of  nothing  else  all  nishl 

Char.  Then  to  snow  you^  Aiadam,  how  well 
you  know  me — the  devil  take  me — if  you  are 
not  right. 

Let.  Ah !  Madam,  to  a  woman  practised  in 
love,  like  me,  there  is  no  occasion  for  confessi*>n ; 
for  my  part,  I  don't  want  words  to  assure  me 
of  what  the  eyes  tell  me.  O !  if  the  bvers  would 
but  consult  the  eyes  of  their  mistresses,  we  shouU 
not  have  such  sighing,  languishing,  and  despair- 
ing, as  we  have. 

What  need  he  trust  your  words  precise, 

Your  soft  desires  denpng ; 
When,  Oh !  he  reads  within  your  eyes 
Your  tender  heart  complying. 
Your  tongue  may  cheat. 
And  with  deceit 
Your  softer  wishes  cover ; 
But  Oh !  your  ejes 
Know  no  disguise, 
Nor  ever  cheat  your  lover. 

Enter  Valentine. 

Vol.  My  dearest  Charlotte!  this  is  meeting 
my  wishes  indeed !  for  I  was  coming  to  wait  on 
you! 

Let.  It 's  very  lucky  that  you  do  meet  her  here, 
for  her  house  is  forbidden  nound,  you  have  seen 
your  last  of  that,  Mrs.  Hignman  swears. 

Vol.  Ha !  not  go  where  my  Charlotte  is  1  what 
danger  could  deter  roe  1  what  difiiculty  prevent 
me  T  not  cannons,  nor  plagues,  nor  all  the  most 
frightfiil  forms  of  death,  should  keep  me  from  her 
arms. 

Char.  Nay,  by  what  1  can  find,  you  are  not  to 
put  your  valour  to  any  proof,  the  dan^  is  to  be 
mine,  I  am  to  be  turned  out  of  doors,  if  ever  you 
are  seen  in  them  again. 

Vol.  The  apprehensions  of  your  danger  would, 
indeed  put  it  to  the  severest  proof ;  but  why  will 
my  dearest  Chariotte  continue  in  the  house  of 
one  who  threatens  to  turn  her  out  of  it  1  why 
will  she  not  know  another  home,  one^  where  shs 
would  find  a  protector  from  every  kmd  of  dan- 
ger. 
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L€l,  N>7,  UMj,  don't  kccnie  him  wrongAiUj : 
I  woo't  intlwd  innst,  Ihtt  he  siiei  you  uit 
KTBkt  iniluics  of  hu  prudence  by  it ;  but  I'U 
(wear,  it  ii  >  very  nrong  one  of  hia  loTe,  and 
nich  an  inituice,  u  wnen  a  loan  bu  odO' 
abown,  no  womui  of  any  bone«ty,  or  honour,  or 
gratitude,  can  refuse  bim  anj  longer.  For  mj 
put.  if  1  had  ensr  (bund  a  loner  who  had  not 
wicked,  mercenary  viewa  upon  my  fbrtime,  I 
ahoutd  have  mnrhed  bim,  whaterei  ha  had  ' 

Char.  Thvfottunel 

I^.  My  fbilune  [  yea,  Madam,  m^  ibitDDe ;  T 
wu  worth  fift)'-*ix  pound*  before  I  put  it  into  tli» 
lotterr;  what  it  will  be  mm,  I  can't  tell;  but  jrou 
know,  MMDebody  nnwt  get  the  great  lot,  and  wbj 
twin 

KoI.  Oh,  Charlotte  <  would  you  had  the 

til  with  me '.  for,  In  Heanaa  I     I  uipra- 
10  danger  but  that  of  loaing  you ;  and,  be- 

e,  love  will  sufficiently  nwaid  us  tor  all  the 

haiardi  we  run  on  his  account 

Let  bold  ambition  lie 

Within  the  narrior'i  mind  ; 
False  honour*  let  bim  buy^ 

With  ilaughter  of  mankind  : 
To  crowns  a  doubtful  ngbl. 

Lay  thouaanda  in  tbrar  grave : 
While  wretched  armiea  fi^t 

Which  maatei  ahall  eodaie. 

Loie  took  my  heart  with  itonn, 

Let  him  there  rule  alone. 
In  Charlotte'*  churning  form, 

Still  utting  on  hie  throne  : 
Bow  will  my  iioul  rejoice, 

At  hii  cominanda  to  fly, 
Iftpoken  in  that  voice, 

Or  look'd  from  that  dear  eye  1 

To  uniTcrul  sway 

Looe'a  title  a  the  beat ; 
Well,  shall  we  bim  obey. 

Who  maksa  his  subject*  bleaa'd  1 
If  HeaTen  for  human  good 

Did  empire  Bnt  design, 
Love  must  be  understoal 

To  rule  by  right  divine. 

Let.  Hist,  hist !  get  you  both  about  your  bu- 
nnnrt ;  Mr  Oldcastle  is  just  turned  the  comer, 
anil  if  he  should  spo  you  toeelher,  you  ate  un- 
done. [ExeunI  ViI.EVTINE  and  Chibi.Otte  ) 
Now  1  will  banter  this  old  coicomb  severely ; 
for  I  think  it  ii  a  most  impertinent  thing  in  these 
old  fumblera,  to  interpose  in   young  people's 

Enter  Oldcibtle. 

Old.  Hem,  hem  I  1  profess  it  ii  a  very  severe 

easterly  wind,  and  if  it  wu  not  to  see  a  nuslre«,  I 

believe  I  should  Karce  have  stirred  abrosd  all 

Lil.  Mr.  Oldcastle,  your  very  hamUe  servant. 

Old.  Your  humble  servant.  Madam :  t  a^ 
your  pardon,  but  I  profeaa  I  have  not  the  boDonr 
of  krrowing  you. 

Let.  Men  of  your  figure.  Sir,  are  known  bj 

more  than  t.>ieT  are  Iheniidve*  able  to  Temember : 

37* 


Old   Oh 


^y'i^ 


lUe  servant,  M«H«tii 
Sir,   of  ■ 


very  hi 

I  hope  vol  -  ' 

I      Let.  Hum : 
Isnuit  message 

Oid.  1  am  the  happiest  man  in  the  world. 
]  Let.  To  desire  a  particular  favour  of  jou. 
I      Old.  She  hotiours  me  with  her  mnunands. 

Let.  She  bega,  if  you  have  the  least  afection 
for  her,  that  she  may  never  see  you  here  again. 
I      Old.  What,  what  I 

Let.  She  ia  a  very  well  bred,  civil,  goadtu»- 
tund  lady,  and  does  not  care  to  send  a  ruda 
message ;  therefore  only  Ud*  nM 
hale*  you,  leoms  you,  detests  you 
creature  upon  the  earth  ;  that  if  you  are  resolved 
to  marry,  she  would  recommend  to  you  a  certain 
exceUenl  dry  nurse,  who  might  possibly  be 
brought  by  your  money  to  do  an^  thing,  but  go 
to  bed  with  you ;  and  lastly,  she  bids  me  tell  yoo, 
in  this  cold  weather,  never  to  go  to  bed  witboat  k 
good  warm  posset,  and  never  to  lie  without,  tl 
least,  a  pair  of  Sannel  Bhiit*. 

OW.  Hold  your  impritiuent,  swcy  tongoel 

Let.  Nay,  Sir,  don  1  be  angry  wHh  mOj  I  oolj 
deliver  my  mtasage ;  and  (hat  too,  in  a*  aril  and 
concise  a  manner  aa  possible. 

Old.  Your  mistress  is  a  pert  young  hnisy,  and 
1  shall  tell  her  mother  of  her. 

Let.  That  will  never  do;  you  had  bettw 
trust  to  her  good  nature  ;  'tis  1  am  your  frieuL 
and  if  we  can  gel  over  three  tittle  obBtacln/l 
don't  despair  of  marrying  you  to  her  yet. 

Old.  What  are  those  obstacles') 

Let.  Why,  Sir,  there  i*  the  hitl  place,  your 
peat  age.  you  an  at  least  bodk  sixR-six. 

OU.  It  'm  a  tie:  1  want  several— months  aril. 

Let.  If  you  did  not,  I  think  we  may  get  over 
Lhis :  one  half  of  your  fortune  makn  a  very  snf- 
Sclent  amends  for  your  age. 

Old.  We  sha'n'l  Ikll  oul  about  that. 

Let.  Well,  Sir;  then  there  is,  in  the  seeoiMl 
place,  your  terrible,  ungenteel  oir :  this  ia  a  grand 
ahstacie  with  her  who  i*  dotingk  fond  of  everj 
thing  that  is  fine  and  foppish:  ancf  yet  I  think  wa 
nay  gel  over  this  too,  by  the  other  half  of  voni 
lortune— and  now  there  remains  but  one,  which, 
if  you  can  find  any  diing  to  set  aside,  I  believe 
I  may  promise  you,  vou  shall  have  her;  and 
that  u,  Sir.  that  horrible  face  of  youn,  which  it 
I*  impoBBbie  for  any  one  to  see  without  being 
iHghlened. 

Old.  Ye  impodent  baggage!  I'D  tell  yoirr 
raistreae,  HI  have  vou  turned  off 

Let.  Thai  will  le  well  repaying  me  indeed, 
for  all  the  services  I  have  done  you. 

Old    Services! 

Let.  Services!  yes  Sir,  service*,  and  to  let 
lou  see  I  think  you  lit  tbr  a  husband,  111  have 
YOU  myself!  who  can  be  more  proper  for  a  hus- 
Iwnd.  than  a  man  of  your  age  and  lastel  for  I 
think  you  could  not  have  Ihe  conscience  to  livs 
ibovB  a  year  or  a  year  aiul  s  half  at  most:  aitd  I 
think  a  good  plentilul  jinnture  would  maka 
amend*  Cor  one  s  endurir^  you  a*  long  a*  't»^*  ■ 
|>ravided  we  live  in  separate  part*  of  the  booM, 
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She  iinut  hxfe  little  wit  in  her  bnin,  Sir; 

If  for  better  and  worn, 

She  takn  not  the  pane, 

Alas,  with  her  sighing  poor  iwain,  Sir ; 

Though  hugg'd  to  her  wishes, 

Amidit  empty  dishes. 
Much  hunger  her  stomaca  may  prove,  Sir ; 

But  a  pocket  of  gold, 

As  full  as 'twUl  hold. 

Will  still  find  her  food  for  her  love.  Sir. 

Oid,  You  are  an  impertinent  inqiudent  bag- 
nge  I  and  I  have  a  mmd  to  I  am  out  of 
math  with  passion ;  and  I  shall  not  recover  it 
this  half  hour.  [ExU, 

Enter  IUkkit. 

Lei.  A  very  pretty  lover  fi>r  a  young  ladty  in- 
deed. 

Rak,  Your  servant,  Mrs.  Lettice :  what  have 
you  and  the  great  squire  Oldcastle  been  enter> 
taining  one  another  with  1 

Lei.  With  his  passion  for  your  youns  mis- 
tress, or  rather  her  passion  for  him.  ihave 
been  bantering  him  'till  he  is  in  such  a  rage  that 
I  actually  doiuit  whether  he  will  not  beat  ner  or 
na 

Rak.  Will  you  never  leave  off  your  firoUcs; 
rinoe  we  must  pay  for  them.  You  have  put 
him  out  of  humour,  now  he  will  go  and  put  my 
lady  out  of  humour ;  and  then  we  may  be  all 
beaten  for  aught  1  know. 

Lei.  Well,  sirrah!  and  do  you  think  I  had 
not  rather  twenty  such  as  you  should  be  beaten 
to  death,  than  my  master  should  be  robbed  of  his 


Rak.  Your  humble  servant.  Madam,  you  need 
not  take  any  great  pains  to  convince  me  of  your 
fondness  for  your  master.  I  believe  he  has 
more  mistresses  than  what  are  in  our  house ;  but 
bans  it,  1  am  too  |x>lite  to  be  jealous,  and  if  he 
has  done  me  the  favour  with  you,  why,  perhapc 
I  may  return  it  one  day  with  somebody  else.  1 
am  not  the  first  gentleman  of  the  party-coloured 
n^nment  who  has  been  even  with  his  master. 

l£i.  Not  with  such  gentlemen  as  Mr.  Valen- 
tine. Indeed,  with  your  Uttle  pert  skipping 
beaux,  I  don't  know  what  may  bippcn.  Such 
masters  and  their  men,  arc  often  both  in  dress 
and  behaviour  so  very  like  one  another,  that  a 
woman  may  be  innocently  false,  and  mistake  the 
one  for  the  other.  Nay,  1  don't  know  whether 
such  a  change  as  you  mention  may  not  be  some- 
times for  the  better. 

» 

See  John  and  his  master  as  together  they  pass. 
Or  see  them  admiring  themselves  in  a  glass : 
lukch  cocks  fierce  his  iiat,  each  struts  and  looks 

Both  have  lace  on  their  coat,  and  a  bag  to  their 

wig. 
Both  swear  and  both  rattle,  both  game,  and  both 

drink,  [think. 

^Vlien  neither  can  write,  or  can  read,  or  e'er 
Say  then  where  the  dilTerenoe  lies  if  you  can. 
Faith !  widows  you'd  give  it  on  the  side  of  the 


man. 


Rak.  But,  my  dear  Lettice,  I  do  not  approve 
this  match  in  our  families. 
Ut.  Why  sol 

Rak.  You  know  how  desperate  his  circum- 
are,  and  she  has  no  fortune. 


Lei.  She  hath  indeed  no  fortune  of  her  own; 
but  her  aunt  Highman  is  very  rich. 

Rak.  She  willbe  little  the  better  fort 

Lei.  Then  there 's  the  chance  of  both  her  bro- 
ther's d[eath ;  besides  an  undo  in  Yorkshire,  who 
hath  but  five  chikiren  only,  one  of  which  hath 
never  had  the  small-pox :  nay,  there  are  nol 
above  sixteen  or  seventeen  between  her  and  an 
Irish  barony. 

Rak.  Ay,  this  hwly  would  make  a  fine  for- 
tune, after  two  or  three  good  plagues.  In  short, 
I  find  there  is  but  little  hopes  on  our  aide,  and  if 
there  be  no  more  on  yours— 

Let.  Oh,  yes,  there  are  hopes  enough  on  ours. 
There  is  hopet  of  my  young  masters  growing 
better,  finr  I  am  sure  there  is  no  possibility  itf  his 
^wing  worse.  Hopes  of  m^r  old  master's  stay- 
uig  abroad.  Hopes  of  his  being  drowned  if  he 
attempts  ccnning  home.    Hopes  of  the  stars  foU- 


Rak.  Dear  Mn.  Lettioe,  do  not  jest  with  snch 
serious  things,  as  hunger  and  thirst.  Do  you 
seriously  think  that  allyour  master's  entertain- 
ments are  at  an  end  ? 

Let.  So  far  from  it,  that  he  is  this  day  to  give 
a  grand  entertainment  to  your  uiistiess,  and 
about  a  dozen  more  gentlemen  and  ladies. 

Rak.  My  chops  begin  to  water.  I  find  your 
master  is  a  very  nonest  follow,  and  it  is  possible 
may  hold  out  two  or  three  weeks  longer. 

Let.  You  are  mistaken.  Sir,  there  will  be  no 
danger  of  his  giving  any  more  entertainments ; 
for  Uieir  is  a  certain  gentleman,  called  an  uphol- 
sterer, who,  the  moment  that  the  company  is 
gone,  is  to  make  his  entrance  into  the  house,  and 
carry  every  thing  out  on't. 

Rak.  A  very  good  way,  faith,  of  Aimishing 
a  house  to  receive  a  wifo  in ;  your  master  has  set 
me  a  very  good  pattern  against  you  and  I  many, 
Mrs.  Lettice. 

Let.  Sauce-box !  do  think  I'll  have  you  ? 

Rak.  Unless  1  can  provide  better  for  myself 

Let.  Well,  that  I  am  fond  of  thee  I  am  cer- 
tain, and  what  I  am  fond  of  I  can't  imagine ; 
unless  it  be  thy  invincible  impudence. 

Rak.  Why,'  faith,  I  think  I  have  the  impu- 
dence of  a  gentleman,  and  there  is  nothing  bet- 
ter to  succeed  with  the  ladies. 

Rak.  When  modesty  sues  for  a  fitvour, 

What  answers  the  politic  lass  ? 
Let.  That  she  mightily  likrs  his  behavirur. 

And  thinks  in  her  heart  he  's  an  ass; 

And  thinks,  &c. 
Rak.  But  when  bolder  impudence  rushes, 

And  manfully  seizes  her  charms  1 
Let.  Lard !  you're  rude,  Sir,  she  cries,  then 
she  blushes, 

And  folds  the  brisk  youth  in  her  arms. 

And  folds,  &c.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Valentinf.  and  Trick. 

Vol.  You  say  I  owe  you  five  hundred  poundu^ 
principal  and  interest  ? 

Trick.  Yes,  Sir,  you  will  please  to  cast  it  up 
yourself,  and  1  believe  our  accounts  will  corres- 
pond. 

Vol.  Ill  take  your  word  for  it,  Sir ;  and  if  you 
please  to  let  me  nave  five  hundred  more,  I  shall 
owe  you  one  thousand. 

Trick.  Sir,  the  money  was  none  of  my  own 
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Ihaditfromtnother;  and  it  nniit  be  paid,  Sir,  he 
hath  called  it  in. 

Vol.  He  may  call  as  lonff  as  he  pleaaes:  hot 
till  I  call  it  in,  it  will  nffiuiy  not  much.  Sir.  I 
have  thought  of  an  expraient,  if  the  money  you 
lent  me  was  another'^  and  he  be  impatient  for  it ; 
voii  may  pay  him  off:  lay  me  down  the  other  five 
hundred,  and  take  the  whole  debt  upon  yoiunelf. 

VHek.  I  am  quite  out  of  caeh.  Sir,  or  you 
know  you  might  command  me;  and  thererore 
I  hope  you  will  not  put  off  the  payment  any 
longer. 

Vol.  I  am  extremely  busy  to-day,  and  beg  you 
would  call  another  time. 

Trick.  I  have  called  eo  often  that  1  am  ^uite 
weary  of  calling ;  and  if  I  am  not  paid  within 
theae  three  days,  I  shall  send  a  lawyer  for  my 
money and  so,  your  servant  [Exii. 

Enter  Tbdbtt. 

Vol.  So  honest  Trusty,  what  success? 

Trtuty.  I  went  to  the  iewellers  with  the  ring 
which  your  honour  tola  me  cost  a  hundred 
pounds,  but  he  refused  to  give  me  any  more  than 
fifty  tor  it,  so  I  e'en  took  that. 

Vol.  yerywelL 

Trtutv.  As  for  the  old  silver  bowl  which 
your  father  valued  at  fourscore  pounds.  Mr. 
Whiting  said,  there  was  so  much  reckoned 
for  the  fashion ;  and  that  it  was  so  old  and 
ungenteel,  that  he  offered  me  but  twenty;  tmt 
I  knew  your  honour  wanted  money,  ana  so  I 
took  it. 

Val.  Very  well. 

TruMty.  The  gold  repeating  watch  I  carried 
to  the  maker,  and  told  him  he  had  received  fifty 
odd  guineas  for  it,  two  years  ago ;  but  he  said  it 
was  much  the  worse  for  wearing ;  and  that  the 
nobility  and  gentry  run  so  much  into  pinchbeck, 
that  he  had  not  disposed  of  two  goU  watchei 
this  month.  However,  he  said  he  would  give 
half;  and  I  thought  that  better  than  nothing,  so 
1  let  him  have  it. 

Val.  Very  well. 

Vnuty.  but  this  was  nothing  to  that  rogue  in 
Monmouth  Street,  who  offered  me  but  sixteen 
poundfl  for  the  two  suits  of  fine  clothes,  that  I 
dare  swear  stood  your  honour  in  above  a  hun- 
dred pounds ;  I  flew  into  a  great  passion  with 
him,  and  have  brought  them  back  again. 

Val.  You  should  have  taken  the  money. 

l^ruaty.  One  piece  of  surprising  good  fortune 
was  the  saviiii;  of  your  medals,  which  as  I  was 
Just  goins;  to  dispone  of,  a  j^ntlenian  whispered 
m  niv  ear,  that  a  rertain  knight  that  would  be  in 
town  in  a  fortniirht.  would  give  six  times  as 
much  for  them. 

Val.  A  t'ortnight !  what  of  a  fortnight  ?  a  fort- 
niirht  s  an  aire.  I  would  not  give  a  shilling  for 
the  reversion  of  an  esttatc  so  long  to  come.  Here 
give  me  wliat  nM>ncy  you  have  Drought,  and  go 
and  diH{)oso  of  the  rest  immediately. 

Trwtty.  But,  Sir,  I  wish  your  honour  would 
consider :  for  my  part,  I  dread  my  old  master's 
coming  home,  anJ  y<>t  if  he  does  not,  what  you 
will  do  any  longer,  Heaven  knows. 

Val.  Don't  trouble  thyself  about  that :  but  go 
execute  my  commands.  [Exit  Trusty. 

Let  miflera  with  sorrow  to-day, 
Lay  up  for  to-morrow's  array, 


like  Tantalus  thirsty^  who  craves 
Drink,  up  to  his  chin  m  the  waves. 
But  fbrtane,  Uke  women,  to^y  may  be  kmd, 

And  yield  to  your  nund ; 
To-morrow  she  goes, 
Andonothera  bestows 

The  Messing. 
The  lover  who  yiekls  to  the  fair  one's  delays, 

Oft  loses  tne  day ; 
Then  fly  to  her  arms, 

For  we  are  sure 
Of  her  charms 
When  possessing. 

Enter  ScaYiNT,  meeting  Vilkntins. 

Sen.  Sir,  a  gentleman  in  mourning  desires  to 
^you. 

Vol.  Show  him  ha.  [ExU  Seby.]  Would  my 
dear  Charlotte  were  hare. 

Enter  Slip. 

Your  most  obedient  servant.  Sir ;  I  have  not  the 
honour  of  knowing  you,  Sir. 

SUiv.  I  believe  you  do  not,  Sir ;  I  ask  pardon, 
but  I  nave  a  smallwrit  against  you. 

Val.  A  writ  against  mo ! 

Siap.  Don't  be  uneasy,  % ;  it  is  only  for  a 
trifle.  Sir,  about  two  hundred  pounds. 

Val.  What  must  I  do,  Sirf 

SUip.  Oh,  Sir !  whatever  you  please,  only  pay 
the  money,  or  give  bail,  which  you  pfease. 

VaL  I  can  do  neither  of  them  this  instant,  and 
I  expect  company  every  moment  I  suppose, 
Sir,  you  will  take  my  word  till  to-morrow  morn- 
ing f 

Slap.  Oh,  yes,  Sir ;  with  all  my  heart.  If  you 
will  be  80  good  as  to  step  to  my  nouse  hard  by, 
you  shall  tw  extremely  well  used,  and  I'll  taae 
your  word. 

Val.  Your  house !  'adeath  you  rascal ! 

Slap.  Nay,  Sir,  'tis  in  vain  to  bully. 

Vol.  Nay,  then  ! who  s  there  ?— niy  ser- 
vants. [Enter  Serxanta.]  Here,  kick  this  fellow 
down  stairs. 

Slap.  This  is  a  rescue,  remember  that a 

rescue,  Sir,  III  have  my  lord  chief  justice's  war- 
rant. [Slap  i»  forced  off  by  the  Sertant*. 

Enter  Charlotte. 

Char.  OK  Valentine !  what 's  the  matter  ?  I 
am  frightened  to  death.  Swords  drawn  !  oh  my 
heart  I  you  are  not  hurt  t 

Val.  By  none  but  you,  my  love ;  I  have  no 
wounds  but  those  you  con  cure. 

Char.  Heaven  be  praised !  but  what  was  the 
occasion  of  this  bustle  ? 

Val.  Nothing,  my  dear,  but  a  couple  of  fencing- 
masters — 1  happt*no<l  to  turn  about,  and  one  of 
them  cut  me  on  the  back,  that 's  all. 

Char.  You  see  the  dangers  1  run  on  your  ac- 
count, shoukl  my  aunt  know  of  my  being  here.  I 
shall  be  undone  for  ever.  Nay.  and  what  the 
rest  of  the  company  will  think  wnen  they  see  me 
hers  before  them,  I  dread  to  imagine. 

Val.  You  know  you  have  it  in  your  power  to 
silence  the  tongues  of  the  world  whenever  you 
please :  and,  oh,  (^harlotte  !  I  wish  you  would  this 
day  consent  to  make  this  house  your  reputabki 
home. 

Char.  Press  me  not,  Valentine :  for  whatever 
be  the  consequence,  if  you  sboold,  I  foel  I  canno* 
deny  you. 
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t  to  Um  rontnTnnce  of  m; 


Vugim  wuj 
WmiU  ne'er  ndaaurj, 

If  loTon  would  take  k  denul  at  two; 
If  ba  pumiea  hrr  11111, 
Cin  Ad  nfiue  him  itill, 

WbtX  ahe  benelf  hath  a  mind  to  do  ? 
Vol.  Turtles,  though  Trilh«acbatlwTthejdi>' 

KuU  be  leaa  cootRant  and  food  than  1 
For  April's  aofl  ahanen. 
Nor  June'a  iweel  Bowen, 

In  ■oftneaa  uid  nreetncM  with  thri 


Char.  Turtka  though.  &c. 

Ckar.  Coold  I  be  aMOred  of  jour 
OMld  I  Bad  you  alwayx  rond  and  eaaeamif  as 
now :  beEere  roe  it  would  not  he  in  the  power  of 
lulane  to  make  me  miserable. 

Fbt  If  thou  can  place  uij  confidence  in  ToW'^, 
1  know  not  how  to  bind  myaetf  futer  to  jon,  than 
I  ban  done  already;  but  jou  have  a  better. 
which  ia  in  your  own  merit.  Believe  me,  Char- 
lotte, men  are  more  constant  than  ;ou  imagva  i 
HeUut  marriea  for  moneVj^ia  conatanl  to  tli^ 
ton  of  hi)  wite'i  money.  He  that  marrira  (ir 
bMtaty,  ia  commonljr  conatant,  while  that  beauty 
liala,  uid  a  love  Ihat'i  Gied  on  merit  as  mini', 
win  be  constant  while  that  enduiea. 

Char.  Well,  »e  must  all  run  a  risk,  believe 
me ;  as  to  the  point  of  roitune,  it  is  the  least  cf 
ntj  thoughts.  A  woman,  who  can  cany  her 
pradenee  so  far  as  that,  cheats  yon  when  she  piv- 
hnids  to  lore.  Love  reigns  alone  in  eveij  breiJ^t 
it  inhabili,  and  in  coy  opinion  makes  u<  amend- 
lirtbeabaenca  of  Madam  Prudence,  and  all  h-r 

VaL  Tboa  dBaieat  girl,  thia  night  ahall  make 

Come,  Charlotte,  let'x  be  gay. 
Let's  enjoy  ouiselvea  to-day  ; 
To-morruw'a  in  the  hands  of  tbe  powere, 
To-day  alone  is  ours. 

Let  tools  for  wealth. 

Spend  time  and  health ; 

While  we,  more  happy,  try, 

In  each  soft  kiss. 

Transporting  bliss, 
Which  treaaures  ne'er  can  buy. 
Ciar.     Let  age  grave  lessons  preach, 

'Grainst  what  she  cannot  reach ; 

Let  pniJea  condemn,  what  Ihej  es- 

AJl  fools  OUT  joys  impeach. 
Bath.    Let  fools,  &c, 

ACT  11. 

SCENE  l 

VjiLESTiNi  and  Company,  tiUed  ai  q/Ier 
Dinner, 

Vol.    Call   in   the    dartccrs.     I    hope 

ri  nature  will  make  you  a 
entertainment  aa  it  hath  to  the  other. 
Mar^.  Jc  muf  falicUe  de  rolre  gout  rarif- 
lant,  MoTitiear  Videnline,  matt  alloiu I  danani' 

Vat.  My  blher  arrived,  sav  jau  ^ 

Lei.  Yn,  Sir,  and  will  be  here  inslairtlT. 

VaL  Death  and  hell!  what  shall    [  do,  Lei- 


l    hope,   la 
id  to  this  pa 


I  Lti.  Well,  I  will  do  the  best  I  can  Ibr  you  : 
I  in  the  mean  time  be  not  cha^iiiked,  en  kn  jaat 
fiiends,  and  take  no  notice  of  iL  I  will  Qe  pee 
I  due  for  him,  and  meet  him  at  tlie  door.  Bs 
■ore  to  keep  cloae  garrison,  and  after  I  am  gODO 
out,  open  the  doors  lo  none. 

Val.  Send  thee  good  luck,  my  beat  weatch. 
CtHne,  gentlemen  uid  ladies,  what  say  yoo,  in 
you  for  cards  or  hazard  1 
All.  Hazard,  hazard. 
Marg.  Haiard!  ma  mix  at  iaujaun  pnir 

Etiier  GoOD*t.t.  and  Letticb. 

Ooad.  Thia  cursed  stage-coach  fttuD  Poita- 
mouth  hath  fatigued  me  more  than  my  foyan 
(ttaa  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope:  but  Heaven  be 
praised,  I  am  once  more  amied  within  sight  of 
my  own  doors.  I  cannot  help  thinkins  how 
[Jeaaed  my  ion  will  be  lo  see  me  retunwda  Aill 
year  sooner  than  my  intentiorL 

Lcl.  He  would  be  much  more  pleased  to  bear 
you  were  at  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope  yet.  [AmuU. 

Good.  I  hope  I  Aall  find  my  poor  boy  at 
home,  I  dare  swear  he  will  die  with  joy  to  sea 

LfCt.  I  believe  he  ia  half  dead   abesidy;  bol 
now  for  you  m —     '        "      <  •  ■  ■  •  ™ 
what  do  I  Si 

Oooif.  Letlice! 

Let.  Is  it  my  dear  master  Qoodall  relumed,  or 
is  it  tbe  devil  m  his  shape  1     la  it  yon.  Sir.  is  it 
yourself? 
1 10.    How  do  yon  ilo,  Lettiee  t 

Lit.  Much  at  your  honour's  service.  I  am 
heartily  glad  to  see  Tour  honour  in  such  good 
health.  Why,  the  ur  of  the  Indiee  hath  amd 
vastly  with  you.  Indeed,  Sir,  you  ought  tolian 
nayed  a  little  longer  there  for  the  sAe  of  you 
health and  our  quiet.  [AtiiU. 

Oood.  Well,  but  how  does  my  son  do7  and 
how  hath  he  behaved  himself  in  my  abeencci  I 
hope  he  hath  taken  grpat  care  of  my  aflairs. 

Let.  ril  answer  tor  htm,  he  hath  put  your  af- 
fairs into  a  condition  that  will  surprise  you,  take 

Good.  I  tcarrant  you,  he  is  eveiy  dav  in  the 
alley.  Slocks  have  gone  just  as  I  jlnaginsd,  anl 
if  he  followed  my  advice  lie  must  have  amaTil  a 

Let.  Not  a  farthing,  Sir 
Oood.  How.  hnw,  bow  ! 
Let.  Sir,  he  hath  paid  it  out  as  fast  as  it  came 


Let.  Put  it  Dul,  I  mean,  Sir,  to  inletest,  to  in- 
treat.  Sir :  why.  our  house  hath  been  a  prrfrd 
lit  ever  since  you  went,  people  coming  lor  mo- 
ey  ei-ery  hour  of  the  day, 

Oood.  That's  vcrv  well  done,  and  I  long  to 
ee  my  dear  boy;  [To  LKTTrcK.]  knock  at  the 


JMd.    EVBI 


It  home,  Sir,' — and  if  you  havo 


Ski.  Your  servant,  Mrs.  Lctliee. 
Let.   Your  servant,  Mr   Security — here  's  a 
rogue  of  a  usurer,  who  hath  found  a  very  propei 
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Sse.  £k>  you  know,  Mn.  LeCUoe,  that  I  am 
irear^  of  following  your  master  day  after  day, 
in  this  manner,  without  findinff  him,  and  that, 
if  he  does  not  pay  roe  to-day,  i  shall  sue  out  an 
execution  direcdy.  A  thousand  pounds  are  a 
sum — 

Good.  What,  what,  what 's  this  I  hear  1 

Lei.  rU  explain  it  to  you,  by  and  by,  Sir. 

Good.  Does  my  son  owe  you  a  thousand 
pounds  1 

Sec.  Your  son,  Sir ! 

Good.  Yes,  Sir,  this  woman's  young  master, 
who  lives  at  that  house,  Mr.  Valentine  Goodali 
ift  inpr  son. 

See.  Yes,  Sin,  he  does,  and  I  am  rmj  glad  yoo 
are  returned  ^o^iMty  it  me. 

Chod.  There  ^o  two  wofds  though  to  that 
bargain. 

Let.  I  believe.  Sir,  you  will  do  it  with  a  gieat 
deal  of  joy,  when  you  know  that  his  owing  this 
money,  is  purely  an  eflect  of  his  good  conduct 

Good.  Uood  conduct !  owing  money  good  con- 
duct 1 

Let.  Yes,  Sir,  he  hath  bought  a  house  of  the 
price  of  two  thousand  pounds,  which  every  one 
says  is  worth  more  than  four,  and  this  he  could 
not  have  done  without  borrowing  this  thousand 
oound.  I  am  sure.  Sir,  1  and  he,  and  Trusty,  ran 
«11  over  the  town  to  get  the  money,  that  he  might 
•ot  lose  so  good  a  bargain.  I  believe  there  will 
Aot  go  many  words  to  the  pajrment  on't  now. 

[Atide. 

Good.  I  am  oveijojred  at  my  son's  behaviour. 
-Sir,  you  need  give  yourself  no  pain  about  the 
/noney;  return  to-morrow  mornmg,  and    you 
shall  receive  it. 

See.  Sir,  your  word  is  sufficient  for  a  mnch 
ji^rt'ater  sum,  and  I  am  your  very  humble  servant 

[Exit. 

Good.  Well,  but  tell  me  a  little,  in  what  part 
of  the  town  hath  my  son  bought  this  house  1 

Let.  In  what  part  of  the  town  1 

Good.  Yes,  there  are,  you  know,  some  quar- 
cers  better  than  others — as  for  example,  this 
here — 

Let.  Well,  and  it  is  in  this  that  it  stands. 

Good.  Wliat,  not  the  great  house  yonder,  is 
It] 

Let.  No,  no  no,  do  you  see  that  house  yonder 
-where  the  windows  seem  to  have  been  just 
sleaned  1 

Good.  Yes. 

Let.  It  is  not  that — and  a  httle  beyond,  you 
see  another  very  large  house,  higher  than  any 
other  in  the  square. 

Good.  I  do. 

Let.  But  it  is  not  that — take  particular  notice 
of  the  house  opposite  to  it,  a  very  handsome 
house,  is  it  not  ? 

Good.  Yes,  indce<l  is  it. 

Let.  That  is  not  the  house — but  you  may  see 
one  with  sreat  gates  before  it,  almost  opfKMite  to 
another  that  fronts  a  street,  at  the  end  of  which 
stands  the  house  which  your  son  hath  bought. 

Good.  There  is  no  good  house  in  that  street, 
ojs  I  mnomlier,  but  Mrs.  Highman's. 

Let.  That  s  the  very  house. 

Good.  That  is  a  veryjfood  bargain,  indeed; 
but  how  comes  a  woman  m  her  circumstances  to 
sell  her  house  ] 

Let.  It  is  im{X)8sible.  Sir,  to  account  for  peo- 
ple's actions ;  besides,  she  is  out  of  her 

Vol.  II.... 3  w' 


Good.  Out  of  h«r  senses! 

Let.^  Yes,  Sir,  her  family  hath  taken  out « 
commission  of  lunacjr  against  her.  and  her  son, 
who  is  a  moat  abandonra  prodigal,  hath  sold  ail 
she  had  for  half  its  value. 

Good.  Son !  why  she  was  not  married  when  I 
went  away. 

Let.  No,  Sir;  but  to  the  great  surprise  o4 
every  one,  and  to  the  gieat  scandal  of  all  our  lex, 
there  appeared  all  of  a  sudden  a  very  lus^  young 
fellow,  of  the  age  of  three  and  twenty,  wnomsbe 
owned  to  have  oeen  her  son,  and  that  his  fiithsr 
was  a  grenadier  in  the  first  regiment  of  guanb. 

Cfooa.  Oh,  monstrous ! 

Lei,  Ah.  Sir!  if  every  child  in  this  d^  knew 
his  own  fiuuier;  if  children  were  to  inbent  oohr 
the  estates  of  those  who  begot  them,  it  wmim 
cause  a  great  confusion  in  inneritanoes. 

Were  all  women's  secrets  known, 
Did  each  father  know  his  own, 
Many  a  son,  now  bred  to  trade. 
Then  had  shined  in  rich  brocaoe ; 

Many  cits 

Had  oeen  wits. 
In  estate,  though  not  in  sense ; 

Many  beaux. 

Birthday  clothes. 
Had  not  worn  at  dts'  expense : 
For  did  our  women,  wise  indeed, 
Contrive  no  wav  to  mend  the  breed. 
Our  sparks  sucn  pretty  masters  grow, 
So  spruce,  so  taper,  and  so  low, 

From  Britons  taD, 

Our  heroes  shall 

Be  Lilliputians  aO. 

Good.  Well,  but  I  stand  here  talking  too  Vm^ : 
knock  at  the  door. 

Ut.  What  shall  I  do  1  [Atide. 

Good.  You  seem  in  a  consternation  1  no  aod 
dent  hath  happened  to  my  son,  I  hope  ? 

Ut.  No,  Sir,  but 

Good.  But !  but  what  1  hath  any  one  robbed 
me  in  my  absence  1 

Let.  No,  Sir ;  not  absolutely  robbed  you,  Sir, 
—What  shall  I  say  1 

Good.  Explain  your^ If,  speak. 

Let.  Oh,  Sir,  I  can  withhokl  my  tears  no  lon- 
ger.— Enter  not,  I  beseech  you,  Sir,  Tour  bouse, 
Sir ;  your  dear  house,  that  you  and  I.  and  m^ 
poor  young  master  loved  so  much,  within  these 
six  months. 

Good.  What  of  my  house  within  these  six 
months ! 

Let.  Hath  been  haunted,  Sir,  with  the  most 
terrible  apparitions  that  were  ever  heard  or  be- 
held !  you  d  think  the  devil  himself  had  taken 
possession  of  it :  Nay,  I  believe  he  hath  too ;  af 
the  wild  noises  in  the  univerM,  the  squeaking 
of  pigs,  the  gliding  of  knives,  the  whetting  of 
saws,  the  whistling  of  winds,  the  roaring  of  seas, 
the  hooting  of  owls,  the  howling  of  wolves,  the 
braying  of  asses,  the  soualling  of  children,  and 
the  scolding  of  wives,  all  put  together,  make  no*, 
so  hideous  a  concert  This  I  myself  have  heard  , 
nay,  and  I  have  seen  such  sights !  one  with  aboii: 
twenty  heads,  and  a  hundred  eyes,  aiid  mouths, 
and  noses  in  each. 

Grood.  Heyday!  the  wench  is  mad.  Stand 
from  before  the  door !  Ill  see  whether  the  de- 
vil can  keep  me  out  fhxn  my  own  house 
Haunted  inoeed ! — 
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Let.  Sir,  I  have  a  friendahip  for  you,  and  you 
•ball  not  ffo  in. 

Good.  Ho !  not  go  into  my  own  houae  % 

Let.  No,  Sir,  not  till  the  devil  is  driven  out 
on't;  there  are  two  priests  at  work  upon  him 
BOW.  Hark,  I  think  the  devils  are  dancing. 
Nay,  Sir,  you  may  listen  yourself,  and  get  in  too 
if  yoa  can.  [Laughing  within. 

Good.  Ha !  by  all  that 's  gracious,  1  hear  a 


Let.  I  havB  nothing  but  his  monstrous  super- 
stition to  rely  on.  [Shriek  within, 

Chod.  Oh  Heavens !  what  monstrous  squal- 
ling is  that? 

Let.  Why,  Sir,  I  am  surprised  yoo  should 
think  I  would  impose  upon  you.  I  assure  joxx. 
rom  house  is  haunted  by  a  whole  legion  of  devils. 
Your  whole  family  hath  been  driven  out  of  it : 
and  this  was  one  reason  why  your  son  bought 
Madam  Hi^hman*s  house,  notoeing  able  to  Eve 
any  longer  in  this. 

Cfood.  1  am  in  a  cold  sweat  1  what,  my  son 
left  this  house ! 

Let.  Oh  !  Sir,  I  am  sure,  had  you  known  the 
terrors  we  underwent  for  a  whole  fortnight,  es- 
pecially poor  1,  Sir,  who  lay  every  night  fright- 
ened, with  the  sight  of  the  most  monstrous  larsc 
thii^,  fearing  every  minute  what  they  would  do 
tome — 

Oood.  Can  all  this  be  true,  or  are  you  impo- 
sing on  me  1  I  have  indeed  heard  of  such  tbin^ 
as  apparitions,  on  just  causes,  and  believe  m 
them  j  but  why  they  should  haunt  my  house,  I 
can't  unagine. 

Let.  Why,  Sir,  they  tell  me,  before  you  bought 
the  house,  there  was  a  murder  committed  in  it. 

Good.  I  must  inquire  into  all  these  things. 
But,  in  the  mean  time,  1  must  send  this  portman- 
tean  to  nay  son's  new  house. 

Let.  No,  Sir,  thai 's  a  little  improper  at  pre- 
sent 

Good.  What,  is  that  house  haunted  1  has  the 
devil  taken  possession  of  that  house  too  1 

Let.  No,  Sir,  but  Madam  Highman  hath  not 
yet  quitted  possession  of  it.  1  told  you  before, 
Sir,  tnat  she  was  out  of  her  senses ;  and  if  any 
one  does  but  mention  the  sale  of  her  house  to  her, 
it  throws  her  into  the  most  violent  convulsions. 

€hod.  Well,  well,  I  shall  know  how  to  hu- 
mour her  madness. 

Let.  I  wish,  Sir,  for  a  day  or  two — 

Good.  You  throw  mo  out  of  all  manner  of  pa- 
tience. 1  am  resolved  1  will  go  thither  this  in- 
stant. 

Let.  Here  she  is  herself;  but,  pray  remember 
the  condition  she  is  in,  and  don't  do  any  thing  to 
chagrin  her. 

Rnter  Mrs.  Highman. 

Mrs.  H.  What  do  I  see !  Mr.  Goodall  re- 
turned ? 

Let.  Yes,  Madam,  it  is  him ;  but  alas !  he  's 
not  himself— he's  distracted;  his  losses  in  his 
voyage  have  turned  his  brain,  and  he  is  become 
a  downright  lunatic. 

Mrs.  H.  I  am  heartily  concerned  for  his  mis- 
fortune.    Poor  gentlpinan ! 

Let.  If  he  should  s|)eak  to  you  by  chance, 
have  no  reganl  to  what  he  says  ;  we  are  going  to 
shut  him  up  in  a  madhou^,  with  all  expedition. 

Mrs  H.  [Aside. \  He  hath  a  strange  wander- 
ing in  his  countenance. 


Good.  [A9ide\  How  miserably  the  is  altered  . 
she  hath  a  terrible  look  with  her  eyes. 

Mrs.  H.  Mr.  Goodall,  your  veiy  humble  ser- 
vant. I  am  glad  to  see  you  returned,  though  1 
am  sorry  for  your  misfortune. 

Good.  1  must  have  patience  and  trust  in  Hea> 
ven,  and  in  the  power  of  the  priests,  who  are 
now  endeavouring  to  lay  these  wicked  qiirits, 
with  which  my  house  is  naunted. 

Mrs.  H.  His  house  haunted !  poor  man  !  but  1 
must  not  contradict  him,  that  would  make  him 
worse. 

Good.  In  the  meantime,  Mrs.  Hiffhman,  I 
should  be  obliged  to  you,  if  you  wouldlrt  me  or- 
der my  portmanteau  to  your  house. 

Mrs.  H.  My  house  is  at  your  senrioe,  and  1 
desire  yoo  would  use  it  in  the  sama  manner  as 
youy  own. 

Good.  I  would  not,  Madam,  on  any  account, 
insult  your  unfortunate  condition — Lettice,  this 
lady  does  not  carry  any  marks  of  madness  about 
her. 

Let.  She  has  some  lucid  intervals,  Sir,  but  her 
fit  will  soon  i^etun). 

Good.  lam  extremely  son^  for  your  mislbr- 
tune,  Mrs.  Highman,  which  indeed,  had  I  not 
been  so  well  assured  of,  1  could  not  have  believed : 
but  1  have  known  some  in  your  way,  who,  du- 
ring the  intervals  of  their  fits,  have  talked  very 
reasonably ;  therefore  give  me  leave  to  ask  voii 
the  cause  of  your  frenzy ;  for  I  much  ouestioi*, 
whether  this  commission  of  lunacy  tnat  has 
been  taken  out  against  you,  be  not  withmit  suf- 
ficient proof. 

Mrs.  U.  A  commission  of  lunacy  against  me ! 
me! 

Good.  Lettice,  1  see  she  is  worse  than  I  ima- 
gined. 

Aire.  H.  However,  if  you  are  not  more  mis- 
chievous than  you  at  present  seem,  I  think  it  is 
wrong  in  them  to  confine  you  in  a  madhouse 

Good.  Confine  mc !  ha,  ha,  ha !  this  is  turn- 
ing the  tables  ujwn  me.  indeed !  but,  Mrs.  High- 
man,  I  would  not  have  you  be  uneasy  that 
your  house  is  sold  ;  at  least,  it  is  Itetter  for  you 
that  my  son  hath  l>ought  it,  than  another;  for 
you  shall  have  an  apartment  in  it  still,  in  the 
same  manner  as  if  it  was  still  your  own,  and 
you  were  in  your  senses. 

Mrs.  H.  What's  all  this1  as  if  1  was  still  in 
my  senses  !  let  me  tell  you,  Mr.  Goodall,  you  are 
a  poor  distracted  wretch,  and  ought  to  liave  an 
apartment  in  a  dark  room,  and  clean  straw. 

[Exit. 

Good.  Since  you  have  come  to  that,  Madam,  1 
shall  show  you  the  nearest  way  out  of  doors :  and 
1  give  vou  warning  to  take  away  your  things, 
for  1  shall  fill  all  the  rooms  with  goods  within 
these  few  days. 

Enter  Slap,  Constable,  and  Assistants. 

Slap.  That 's  the  door,  Mr.  ConsUble. 

Let.  What 's  to  be  done  now,  1  wonder  ? 

Const.  Open  the  door,  in  the  king's  name,  or 
I  shall  break  it  open. 

Good.  Who  are  you.  Sir,  in  the  devil's  name, 
and  what  do  you  want  in  that  house  1 

Slap.  Sir,  I  have  a  prisoner  there,  and  I  have 
my  lord  chief  justice's  warrant  against  him. 

Good.  For  what  sum,  Sir  7  are  you  a  justice  of 
the  peace  1 


•  Lj 


TOSinfAlSDINO  CRAKBVftltAm 


•■f  Ihb  da;  I  unaled  Mr.  Tdaatiiie  Qaadtll, 
who  liica  in  tUi  beoM,  fbr  two  Imidnd  Mondii 
U(  flsnnta  baie  raonad  Urn,  mod  I  !»•■  n 
lidge'f  WMTtiM  Ibr  tike  mne. 

a«d.  Wlut  doIhMTl  b«h«kW,  Mm'. 
tluti  hoon  that  joD  m  fofaw  U>  bmk  o; 
hmntedi  and  tketa b  no oob fc  li«  » aMq 
prin^i,  who  are  Ujing  the  dciiL 

Sip.  I  wunnt  ytni,  I  )^  tha  Anil  Uttar 
tbui  an  the  printo  in  Eiita(a.  Coom,  Hi.  Cm- 


•rU^Tiattwhitta 

Sw.  ffir,  we  ban  aoAoritgriir  wlwt  w«  do, 

Od.  Dunn  rour  antharitj,  Sh  I  if  71M  daiH 
fs  iboDI  jam  bnrinf,  I  Aall  ihow  yoa  my 
anthorilT,  and  eand  700  all  to  the  deriL 

On.  It  label  I  haTB  a  wamnt  a|aliHt  Um 
loo:  I  wiriiitwaaininTFOoket. 

CbM(.  Ht.  BIui,  ihall  we  knock  Un  down  1 

Sg^  Btr,  I  deain  jna  would  giw  M  Imtc  Io 
■rter  the  boaoa  and  leiie  oar  priooaei. 

CU.  Not  I,  opon  mj  honoar,  Bir. 

How.  Ilmtvxa  Aiu  aH»bniit,fmlU¥tmtH 
AitgMtt  guelle  junacon  "     *    """~    * 


.^jr! 


CM.  ICjoa  lore  Aine,  IH  ahow  700  the  way, 
TOO  dogi.  [Col.  drltm  Mm  t^. 

OooS.  1  find  I  am  dutracted, ' "  " 

mad,  I  am  ondone,  mined  )  ehn 
but  pkaM  HaaTCH,  I'D  go  aa 


CW.  Hold,  Sir,  70a  muat  not  ODler  beT& 
Good.  Not  enter  into  mj  own  bawe.  Sir, 
CbL  n«,  Sir,  if  it  be;oui*,Tai)muitnatRame 

within  it. 
Mom.  B  nt/mit  foM  entrer  id. 
Oood.  GenllBnicn,  I  only  beg  to  apeak  with 

the  naalcr  <rf'llie  hoiiee. 

CaL  Sir,  the  maMer  ot  the  booaa  daaire*  to 

■peak  with  no  rach  Mowa  a>  ;ou  an ;  jou  are 

D0(  fit  companj  Ex  an;  of  the  gentlemen  in  tliii 

Oood.  Sit,  themaateroftUabotaeienjaon. 

Col.  Sir.  yonr  moat  obedient  htnnblB  aerrant ; 
I  am  ontjojrd  to  see  71M  letBrnad ;  pn  me 
leave.  Sir,  to  introdoee  jou  to  ttd*  {pmUanan ; 
Monaianr  la  Marqmi  qnelqae  cboee,  le  pen  do 
Bilonaiiilir  Valentine. 

Mono.  Ah,  MoiuleiiT  ^ai  jt  nit  tvH  dwouM 


at  obediani,  hnmUa 

{poa,  Bit,  ;««  haie 
>  ODa  of  the  fineat 


CaL  Give  me  leave  to  tell 
(he  honoar  of  bann  btber 
feHlemenoflheaf^:  a  man  mi  -m-m.— .,,  ■•> 
■ell  bnd,  and  an  ei-nenxu,  that  I  believe  be  se- 
vvr  would  part  witb  a  gaet,  wUle  be  had  a 
dnUir^  in  hie  socket  nor  indeed  while  ha  eo>dd 


mn't  wotider  if  I  amiBpalient  to  aee  him. 

OL  Benotlnmhiaato,  dear  Rr;  I  wut 
totdkwiih«Mnbe«t  TCwaflUM;  Ihwe  yen 
bnrc  bnd  (oed  ommm  In   the    fadfi;  iSm 


OL  lau^onXar.i^nwfltMirae^ 
I  dare  iwear  :  and  let  me  tdl  TOO,  k  «■  to  i«7 
awmtii.   TMMBt^ 

, lifc  he  hM  led  rinee  jm 

WBtMmnj-  li'WMlddaToiirhMit«]Dd,tf'!raB 

wu  bat  to  know  what  aii  <<|iii..,^>'  l,<  Im:.  heot, 
lAnlbaUaMd  anleitain:iji'!ii>:  li,'  h^  rr>iL<]<.'  lie 
iatbetdkiirthewhcJeluMu,bii, «.  h.ilii  wiuld 
wotfc  wkh  jtaMOM  Jba  audi  aaon:  heix  u  frlluw 
witt  a  eau,dhnK'iM!  TOtw  fbitnne  won't  bo 
Un,  m  gM  s«  much  aa  yon 


thrsemawwnn  Un,)!]! 
pleaae,  mTUb  Eemnda  evi 
Oaadl  Ffn«,  MMhoMti,  L 
daornaanafiiia*. 


ly,  Sh,  the  haUa  <■  a  Btda  ouH , 

ant,  them  ia  btf  goB  nam  toidAedtak;  1 

that  ia  Ki  ftOI  oTetntany,  that  Jul  allnU  tWe 

Im^tne,  Bir,  1m>w  uppwliina  }M  iMM  uamm; 
then  waa  not  u^  one  lhit«  laftintlM  hdONto 
fataa  anj  monay  Bpcn. 
Oaorf.  What,  alt  in  fkCUM  ganal 
CU.  He  aoid  thtoi  fiMt;  &t,  be  wMoU|adto 

,. ..__.  ,__ .._  ..^ -fctoiaato:  haaMtalB- 

CdMT  kn  the  w«tU, 
boated  tea*  aftlN 
>ke  in  npaJMibi 
n;  yM  hwllaW 
)ilaa.aadh*m» 
mr  eaay  wlnle  thay  were  in  the  Maet 

Enter  Vilemtivi. 


,  Bir,  I  an  at 

n«  ovetjorvd  and  aahamed  to  aee  nor  flwe. 
CU.  Iti>IdyoD,Sir,bewaaanei^tlMBwdeal- 
rt  Tonnc  Mlowa  in  England. 
Oood.Vaa  aayvety  well  be  adinned;  bol 
rax  let  me  eee  the  faHideof  my  hoMe:  ktue 
n  tiiat  both  ndee  of  my  walla  are  Mnffing. 
VaL  Sir,  I  ha>e  a  gnat  deal  of  company  wiUi- 
in,  oftbe  firat  fMion,  and  leg  joa  woud  not 
ezpoee  me  before  than. 

"'—'  Oh,  Sir!  I  am  thrir  «en  bumble  aer- 
un  infinitely  aI^E*d  to  all  the  peiwaa 
of  &aldon,  that  they  willeo  genenady  coadn- 
~Mod  to  eat  a  poor  dfisQ  out  of  bdoae  and 
ame. 

CW.  H*ikyc,Tal,dulIwetoeathiio)dMliiw 
laUanketT 

Vol.  Sir,  I  tniat  in  yonr  good  natnn  and  kt- 
ivenea:  aiid  will  watt  on  yoa  in— 
Ooed.  Oh,  thai  ever  I  abonU  fire  to  aea  Ibia 

Mooa.  f  anUe  aoiZa  hamaie  tifiiaiiiJiwin. 

[Eieont 

£n<er  LoRD  PaiDa,  Loan  Pirrr,  ^ 

Lcrd  fV.  [  told  yon,  my  load,  k  wo^  B*Nt 

bcJd  long :  when  uani  I  ha  chariot  Jhaypaarrf,  I 

tbongbt  the  ■naatrr  would  aoon  fbllow. 

Lerrf  P»   I  help«l  omtrilh  a  wal  Ut,  Iha 
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LordPr.  Did  yoa  do  any  thing  oomider- 
tbfel 

Lord  Fu.  A  mere  trifle,  my  lord :  it  would 
not  hafe  been  worth  mentioning,  if  it  had  been 
of  any  other ;  but  I  fitncy  in  his  pfesent  dreum- 
■tances  it  cut  pretty  deep. 

Lord  Pr.  Damn  me  f  there 's  a  pleasure  in 
mining  these  little  mechanical  rascals,  when  they 
prasnme  to  rival  the  extraragant  expenses  of  us 
men  of  quality. 

Lord  Pu.  That  ever  such  plebeian  scoundrels, 
who  are  obliged  to  pay  their  debts,  should  pre- 
sume to  engage  with  us  men  of  quality,  who  are 
not! 

Enter  Goodall,  Valentine,  Charlotte, 
Colonel,  and  Monsieur. 

VaL  Gentlemen  and  ladies,  my  father  being 
iust  arrived  from  the  Indies,  desires  to  make  one 
of  thu  ffood  company. 

Good.  My  good  lords  (that  I  may  affront 
none,  by  calling  him  beneath  his  tide)  I  am 
highly  sensible  of  the  great  honour  you  do  my- 
mS,  and  my  son,  by  fifiing  my  poor  house  with 
with  your  noble  persons,  uid  your  noble  persons 
with  my  poor  wine  and  orovisions.  I  dare 
swear  you  have  been  all  hignly  instrumental  in 
the  extravagances  of  my  son ;  for  which  I  am 
very  much  obliged  to  you,  and  humbly  hope  that 
I  shall  never  see  him,  or  any  of  your  faces  again. 

Lord  Pr.  Brother  Puff*,  what  does  the  Slow 


Lord  Pu.  Curse  me.  if  I  know. 

Good.  I  am  very  glaa  that  my  son  hath  ruined 
himself  in  so  good  a  company ;  tnat  when  I  disin- 
herit him,  he  can't  (ail  of  being  provided  for.  I 
immise  myself  that  your  interest  will  help  him 
to  places  and  preferments  in  abundance. 

Lord  Pr.  Sir,  any  thing  in  my  power,  he  may 
always  command. 

Lord  Pu.  Or  mine. 

Lord  Pr.  But  let  me  whisper  a  word  in  your 
ear. — Your  son  is  a  very  extravagant  fellow. 

Chod.  That 's  very  true,  Sir :  out  I  hope  you 
,will  consider  that  you  have  asiustcd  him  in  it ; 
and  therefore  will  help  his  necessities  with  a 
brace  of  thousands. 

Lord  Pr.  I  don't  understand  you,  Sir. 

Good.  Why  then,  Sir,  that  vou  may  under- 
stand me,  I  must  tell  you  in  plain  words,  that 
he  owes  his  ruin  to  entertaining  such  fine  geu'^ 
tlemen  as  yourself. 

Lord  Pr.  Me,  Sir !  rat  me !  I  would  have 
you  know,  I  think  I  do  you  too  much  honour 
m  euterinff  into  your  doors :  but  I  am  glad  you 
have  taugnt  me  at  what  distance  to  keep  such 
mechanics  for  the  future:  come.  Puff,  let's  to 
the  Opera.  I  sec,  if  a  man  hath  not  good  blood 
in  his  veins,  riches  wont  teach  him  to  behave 
like  a  gentleman. 

Lord  Pu.  Cannille! 

[Exeunt  Lord  Pride  and  Lord  Puff. 

Good.  S'bodikins  !  I  am  in  a  rage  ;  that  ever 
a  fellow  should  upbraid  me  with  good  blood  in 
his  veins,  when,  odsheart !  the  best  blood  in  his 
veins  hath  run  through  my  bottles. 

1*^  Lady.  My  Lora  Pnde,  and  my  Lord  Puff 

Ene !  come,  my  dear,  the  assembly  is  broke  up ; 
us  make  haste  away,  or  we  shall  be  too  late 
for  any  other. 
^  Lady.  With  all  my  heart  for  I  am  heartily 
of  this. 


3d  Lady.  Come,  come,  come ;  away,  away  f 

[Bxeunt  Ladie& 

Mons.  ABontf  quiUona  U  bourmrin. 

Col.  Sir,  vou  are  a  scrub:  and  if  1  had  not  a 
friendship  mr  your  son;  Fd  show  you  how 
you  ouglU  to  treat  people  of  faahkKi. 

I  Exeunt  Col.  and  Monsibctr. 

C^ar.  Poor  Valentine !  how  tonderiy  I  feel  lus 
misfortunes! 

Good.  Why  don't  you  follow  your  oompoB' 
ions,  Sirl 

VaL  Ah !  Sir.  I  am  so  senslUe  of  what  I  haw 
done,  that  I  could  fly  into  a  deseit  frooi  the  ap* 
prehensioiis  of  your  just  wrath ;  nay,  I  win,  un- 
less you  can  forgive  me. 

Good.  Who  are  you.  Madam,  that  stay  behind 
the  rest  of  your  company  1  there  b  no  more  mis- 
chief to  be  done  here,  so  there  b  no  more  bus- 
ness  for  a  fine  lady. 

Char.  Sir,  I  stay  to  intreat  yon  to  fof]pve 
your  poor  unhappy  son,  who  will  otherwise  ank 
under  the  weight  of  your  displeasure. 

Good.  Ah,  Madam,  if  that  be  all  the  bwRnrss, 

rou  may  leave  this  house  as  you  please ;  for  him 
am  determined  to  turn  directly  oat  on*t. 
Char.  Then,  Sir,  1  am  determined  to  go  with 
him.  Be  comf<»ted,  Valentine,  I  have  some  for- 
tune which  mv  aunt  cannot  prevent  me  from, 
and  it  wiU  make  us  happy,  for  a  while  at  least ; 
and  1  prefer  a  year,  a  month,  a  da>,  with  the 
man  I  love,  to  a  whole  stupid  ase  without  fflkn. 

Val.  O  my  dear  love !  and  I  prefer  an  hour 
with  thee,  to  all  that  Heaven  can  give  me.  Oh ! 
I  am  so  blessed,  that  fortune  cannot  make  mt 
miserable. 

Thus  when  the  tempest  high. 

Roars  dreadful  from  above. 
The  constant  turtles  fiy 

Tog^er  to  the  grove  : 
Each  spreads  its  tender  wings, 

And  hovers  o'er  its  mate ; 
They  kiss,  they  coo,  and  sing, 

A  nd  love  in  spite  of  fate. 

My  tender  heart  me  long  beguiled, 

I  now  first  my  passions  proved ; 
Had  fortune  on  you  ever  smiM, 

I'd  known.not  how  I  loved. 
Base  passions,  like  base  metals,  oold, 

With  true  may  seem  the  sanoe ; 
But  would  you  know  true  love  and  gold, 

Still  try  Uiem  in  the  flame. 

Enter  Oldcastle,  and  Mrs.  Highman. 

Old.  Here,  Madam,  now  you  may  trust  your 
own  eyes,  if  vou  wont  believe  mine. 

Mrs.  H.  What  do  I  see  1  my  niece  in  the  very 
arms  of  her  betrayer,  and  his  father  an  abettor 
of  the  injustice  !--Sir,  give  me  leave  to  tell  vou, 
your  madness  is  a  poor  excuse  for  this  behaviour. 

Good.  Madam,  I  ask  your  pardon  for  what  I 
said  to  you  to-day.  I  was  impof^ed  on  by  a  vUe 
wretch,  who,  I  cfare  swear,  misrepresented  each 
of  us  to  the  other.  I  assure  you,  I  am  not  mad, 
nor  do  I  believe  you  so. 

Mr».  H.  Thou  vile  wretch,  thou  dislnmour  of 
thy  family !  how  dost  thou  dajre  to  appear  before 
my  facel 

Char.  Madam,  I  have  done  nothing  to  be 
ashamed  of;  and  I  dare  appear  before  any  one's 
face. 
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Good.  Ib  this  younff  lady  a  lelation  of  youiB  ? 

Mn.  H.  She  was,  Eefore  yoar  son  had  accom- 
pltthed  his  base  designs  on  ner. 

Giar.  Madam,  you  injure  him ;  his  designs  on 
me  have  been  still  honourable,  nor  hath  be  said 
any  thing  which  the  most  Tirtuoos  ears  might 
not  have  lieard. 

Vol.  To-morrow  shall  silence  your  suspicions 
en  that  head. 

Mn.  H.  What,  Mr.  Goodall,  do  you  foigive 
your  son's  extravapance  1 

Chod.  Is  this  lao^  your  heiress  1 

Mn.  H.  I  once  mtended  her  so. 

Good.  Why  then,  Madam,  I  like  her  generous 
passion  for  my  son  so  much,  that  if  you  will  give 
ner  a  fortune  equal  to  what  I  shall  settle  on 
faim,  I  shall  not  prevent  their  happinees. 

iMfrv.  H.  Wont  you  1  and  I  see  she  is  so  en- 
tirely his,  in  her  heart,  that  since  he  hath  not 
^aied  to  think  dishonourably  of  her,  I  shaU  do 
aU  in  my  power  to  make  it  a  bargain. 

VfL  Eternal  blessings  on  you  Doth !  now,  my 
Charlotte,  I  am  blessed  indeed. 


Old.  And  pray.  Madam,  what 's  to  become  of 
me? 

Afrg.  H.  That,  Sir,  I  cannot  possibly  tell ;  you 
know  I  was  your  friend ;  but  my  niece  thought 
fit  to  dispose  of  herself  another  way. 

CM.  Your  niece  has  behaved  hke  a  bodi- 
kins !  I  am  in  a  passion ;  and  for  her  sake,  111 
never  make  love  to  any  woman  aeain,  I  am  re- 
solved. pSxitinafet. 

Mr».  H.  No  imprudent  resolution. 

Oood.  I  hope,  Valentine,  you  will  make  the 
only  return  in  your  power  to  my  paternal  tender 
ness  in  foighdns  you;  and  let  the  misery  yoo  m 
narrowly  escapra,  from  your  former  extravagan- 
ces, be  a  wammg  to  you  for  the  future. 

Vol.  Sir,  was  my  gratitude  to  your  great  good- 
ness insufficient  to  reclaim  me,  I  am  m  no  dan- 


E 


:er  of  engaging  in  vice,  whereby  this  lady  mi^ 
)  a  suffsrer. 

Single,  I'd  suffer  fate's  severest  dart 
Unmoved ;  but  who  can  bear  the  double  imait, 
When  sorrow  preys  upon  the  fidr  one's  heart 
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TRAOfiDTt 


IN  FIVE  AGTBL 


BY  MR.  DRYDEN, 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


DRURT  LAlfS. 

^Myi^jQSgX, Mr.  Swnik. 

jmnRBCTT. Mr.  Pabmr. 

■  loT-AMt-f .A^   ,,,  •■..  ••■•••■•  ••■•  ■■••••■•■•  •••■  >••••. Bftr.  DTtrtioit* 
'AaiAMjTT.. M'    WkitjUd. 

"nSUpioir.Prievioflni JMr  BatkMti 

.Cu0|UMiA,Qaeenof  Egypt, Mrt.  Siddms, 

OoTATU,  Antony's  wile, Mrs. 

ScBfTK. — ^Alexandria. 


ACT!. 

SCENE  /.—  T%«  TtmpU  qf  bit. 

BnuPiON,  Mtris,  PHetU  qf  bu,  discovered. 

8er,  PoftenU  and  prodigies  are  grown  so  fre- 
quent, [Nile 
That  they  have  lost  their  name.    Oar  fruitful 
Flow*d  ere  the  wonted  season,  with  a  torrent 
So  unexpected,  and  so  wond'rous  fierce. 
That  the  wild  deluge  overtook  the  haste 
Et'd  of  the  hinds  that  watch'd  it.    Men  and 

beasts 
Were  borne  above  the  tops  of  trees,  that  grew 
On  th'  utmost  maivin  of  the  water-mark. 
Then,  with  so  swift  an  ebb,  the  flood  drove  back- 
ward, 
It  slipp'd  from  underneath  the  scaly  herd : 
Here  monstrous  PhoocB  panted  on  the  shore ; 
Forsaken  dolohins  there,  with  their  broad  tails, 
Lay  lashing  tae  departing  waves :  hard  by  them, 
Sea  horses  flound'nng  in  the  slimy  mud, 
Toas'd  up  their  heads,  and  dash'd  the  ouze  about 
them. 

Enter  Albxas,  behind  them, 

Afyr.  Avert  these  omens.  Heaven. 
Ser.  LAst  night,  between  the  hours  of  twelve 
and  one, 


In  a  lone  isle  o'  the  temple  while  I  walk'd, 
A  whirlwind  rose,  that  with  a  violent  blast, 
Shook  all  the  dome ;  the  duors  around  medapo'd 
The  iron  wicket,  that  defends  the  vault, 
Where  the  lonff  race  of  Ptolemies  is  laid. 
Burst  open,  and  disclosed  the  mifhty  dead. 
From  out  each  monument,  in  oroer  placed, 
An  armed  ghost  starts  up ;  the  boy-ting  last 
Rear'd  his  inglorious  heaid.     A  peal  of  groans 
Then  follow'd.  and  a  lamentable  voice 
Cried,  E^pt  is  no  more.    My  blood  ran  hack. 
My  shakmff  knees  against  each  other  knock'd 
On  the  cold  pavement  down  I  fell  entranced. 
And  so  unfinish'd  left  the  horrid  scene ! 

Alex.  And  dream'd  ye  this  1  or,  did  invent  the 
story  1  [Showing  himteif. 

To  frighten  our  Elgyptian  boys  withal, 
And  train  them  up  betimes  in  fear  of  priesthood  1 

Ser.  My  lord,  I  saw  you  not. 
Nor  meant  my  words  sfaMMild  reach  yoor  ears ;  but 

what 
I  uttered  was  most  true. 

Alex.  A  foolish  dream, 
Bred  from  the  fumes  of  indigested  (easta. 
And  holy  luxury. 

Ser.  t  know  my  duty  : 
This  goes  no  farther. 

AUx.  'Tis  not  fit  it  ahoukl : 
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Nor  would  the  times  now  betr  it  wwe  it  true, 
All  southern  from  yon  hilb,  the  KomBQ  camp 
Uanffs  o'er  us,  blsck  and  thmtening,  likeaslorm 
Tust  oretking  ^n  our  tieads. 

Ser.  'Til  strange  that  Antony,  for  some  days 
not  beheld  tte  hoe  of  Cleopatra,  [pu^ 

tut  here  in  Isis'  temple  lives  retired, 
VAnd  makes  his  heart  a  prey  to  black  despair. 

Alex.  'Tis  true ;  and  we  much  fear  ne  hopes 
bj  absence 
To  cure  his  mind  of  love. 

Ser.  How  stands  the  queen  afleded  1 

Alex.  Oh!  she  dotes, 
She  dotes.  Serapion,  on  this  vanquish'd  man, 
And  winds  herself  about  hb  mighty  ruins ; 
Whom,  would  she  jret  forsake,  yet  yieki  him  up, 
This  hunted  prey  to  his  pursuer's  hands, 
She  might  preserve  us  all :  but  'tis  in  vain— 
This  changes  my  designs,  this  blasts  my  coun- 
sels, 
And  makes  me  use  all  means  to  keep  him  here. 
Whom  I  could  wish  divided  from  her  arms, 
Far  as  the  earth's  deep  centre.    Well,  you  know 
The  state  of  things :  no  more  of  your  ill  omens, 
And  black  prognostics ;  labour  to  confirm 
The  people^s  hearts. 

Enter  Yentidius,  talking  aride  with  a 
Gentleman. 

Ser.  These  Romans  will  oVrhear  us. 
But  who 's  that  stranger  1  By  his  warMke  port, 
His  fierce  demeanour,  and  erected  look, 
He  *8  of  no  vulgar  note. 

Alex.  Oh,  'tw  Yentidius, 
Our  emperor's  great  lieutenant  in  the  east, 
Who  first  show'd  Rome  that  Parthia  could  be 

conquered. 
When  Antony  returned  from  Syria  last, 
He  left  this  man  to  guard  the  Rioman  frontien. 
Ser.  You  seem  to  know  him  well. 
Alex.  Too  well.    I  saw  him  in  Cidlia  first, 
When  Cleopatra  there  met  Antony ; 
A  mortal  foe  he  was  to  us,  and  E^pt, 
But  let  me  witness  to  the  worth  I  nate, 
A  braver  Roman  never  drew  a  sword, 
inn  to  his  prince,  but  as  a  friend,  not  slave 
~e  ne'er  was  of  his  pleasures ;  but  presides 
O'er  all  his  cooler  houn,  and  morning  counsels : 
In  short,  the  plainness,  fierceness,  rugged  virtue. 
Of  an  old  true-stamp'd  Roman  Uvea  in  him. 
His  coming  bodes  I  know  not  what  of  ill 
To  our  afTitira.    Withdraw  to  mark  him  better ; 
And  I'll  acquaint  you  why  1  sought  you  here. 
And  what 's  our  present  work. 

f  Yentidios.  with  the  other ^  comee  forward. 
Vent.  Not  see  nim,  say  you  ! 
I  say,  I  must  and  will. 

Gent.  He  has  commanded. 
On  pain  of  death,  none  should  spproach  his  pre- 
sence. 
Vent.  I  bring  him  nevra,  will  raise  his  droop- 
ing spirits. 
Give  him  new  life. 

Gent.  He  sees  not  Cleopatra. 

Would  he  had  never  seen  her. 

He  eats  not,  drinks  not,  sleeps  not,  has 


Vent. 
Gent. 


no  use 


Of  any  thing,  but  thought :  or  if  he  talks, 
'Tis  to  himself,  and  then  'tis  perfect  raving : 
Then  he  defies  the  world,  and  bids  it  psss. 
Sometimes  he  gnaws  his  lip,  snd  curses  loud 
The  bov  Octavius :  then  he  draws  his  mouth 


Into  a  scornful  smile,  and  cries,  Take  all, 
The  world  's  not  worth  my  can. 
Vent.  Just,  just  his  nature, 
irtue  's  his  path ;  but  somettines  'tb  too  narrow 
or  his  vast  soul ;  snd  then  he  starts  out  wide, 
nd  bounds  into  a  vice  that  bean  him  fiir 

his  first  courae,  and  plungea  him  in  ilk: 
e  must  not  thus  be  lost. 

[Alkz.  and  PRiisTa  emMftrweird. 
Alex.  You  have  your  full  instructions;  iww 
advance; 
Proclaim  your  orden  loudly. 
Ser.  RoDuins,  Egyptians,  hear  the  quean's  com- 
mand. 
Thus  Cleopatra  bids:  let  labour  cease ; 
To  pomp  and  triumphs  give  this  happy  day, 
That  gave  the  work!  a  lord  ;  'tis  Antony's. 
Live  Antony  ;  and  Cleopatra  live. 
Be  this  the  general  voice  sent  up  to  Heaiwii, 
And  every  public  place  repeat  this  echo. 

Vent.  Fine  pageantry  !  [Aeide 

Ser.  Set  out  beifore  your  doon 
The  images  of  all  your  sleeping  fiithen. 
With  laurels  crown'd ;  with  hiurela  wreath  your 

posts. 
And  strow  with  flowen  the  pavement;  tot  the 

priest 
Do  present  sacrifice,  pour  out  the  wine, 
Ana  call  the  gods  to  join  with  you  in  gladness. 
Vent.  Curae  on  the  tongue  that  bids  this  gene 
ral  joy. 
Can  thev  be  friends  of  Antony,  who  revel 
When  Antony 's  in  danger  ?    Hkie  for  ahame. 
You  Romans,  your  great  grandsires'  images, 
For  fear  their  souls  should  animate  their  marUea, 
To  blush  at  their  degenerate  progeny. 
Alex.  A  love  whidi  knows  no  bounds  to  An- 
tony, 
Would  mark  the  day  with  honoun;  when  all 

heaven 
Labour'd  for  him,  when  each  propitious  star 
Stood  wakeful  in  bin  orb,  to  watcn  that  hour. 
And  shed  his  better  influence.    Her  own  birth- 
Our  queen  neglected,  like  a  vulgar  fiite,         [day 
That  passed  ooscurely  by. 

Vent.  Would  it  had  slept. 
Divided  far  from  his,  till  some  remote 
And  future  age  had  call'd  it  out,  to  ruin 
Some  other  prince,  not  him. 

Alex.  Your  emperor, 
Though  grown  unkind,  would  be  more  gentle, 

than 
T'  upbraid  my  queen,  for  loving  him  too  well. 
Vent.  I  tell  thee,  eunuch,  she  has  quite  nn- 

msnn'd  him; 
an  any  Roman  see,  and  know  him  now, 
bus  alter'd  from  this  lord  of  half  mankind. 
Unbent,  unsinew'd,  made  a  woman's  toy. 
Shrunk  from  the  vast  extent  of  all  his  hcmoon, 
And  cramp*d  within  a  comer  of  the  world  < 
O  Antony ! 

Thou  bravest  soldier,  and  thou  best  of  friends  I 
Bounteous  as  nature ;  next  to  nature's  god ! 
Couldiit  thou  but  make  new  worids,  so  woukPii 

thou  give  them. 
As  bounty  were  thy  l)eing.     Rough  in  battle, 
As  the  first  Romans,  when  they  went  to  war, 
Yet  after  victory,  more  pitiful, 
Than  all  th<*ir  praying  virgins  lefl  at  home ! 
Alex.  Woukl  you  could  add  to  thoae  monahiii 
ing  virtues. 
His  truth  to  her  who  bves  him. 
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Fm/L  WonU  I  ooiitf  Mt 
B«i  wlienlon  ¥Mle  I  nm&ow  hoan  with  thn  1 
Thon  art  her  dtriuf  OMchki^  her  ebirfaagbe, 
AalQiiv'e  oUw  Ale.    Go  tall  thy  qoMDi 
VMHinHW  ie  anifvdL  to  cod  her  eherae> 
Lrt  yinr  %yijlieB  linbnk  iflejjIoiiB; 
Nor  nu  eflSunate 

Too  deve  not  %ht  fior  Aotoiiy :  fo  pray, 
Aai  keep  your  oomard^  holy  OM  in  tenqplee. 

[Estuni  JLsjjL  aid  Sbb. 

JMbt  ojMliker  OBHTLnun  ^  JH  iliitoiijf'a; 

SdL  €XiiilL  Xho  — *piT^  appvoeelMei  and  oon- 
nande, 
On  pein  ofdeath,  thel  none  pneome  to  atey. 
UL  emi,  I  dan  nol  dMohqr  him. 

[Goi^mU  with  Urn  alkm', 
Fenf.  WelLIduo. 
Bat  n  ebeeno  hun  Ant  oneeen,  and  find 
WhkfafnqrUiluiinovdiifae:  the  real  rU  las- 
ton. 

Mml»r  AHVimrTfWalkiti^wUhadkiurhedmBilon. 

Jtm.  They  leD  me,  tbny  faMk^,  and  IV 
keep  it 
IWilhdooblepoaip 
^he  what  the  day  deeenei^  whfeh  gafo  mei 


t  Whoamll 
I  hive  MOLt 


Feat  Sk,  Iktoyvm, 
And  themiMe  wil  not  leaMO  ym. 

AtU.  WiUnetkavomel 
Where  have  yon  learnt  thai 

Fenf.  My  emperar;    the 
Heaven. 

If  I  eeld  moie,  I  think  ^twwB  ecaioe  a  an: 
YoaVe  all  that  'e  food,  and  jodUkei 

AmL  AflthiA'bwMldiedr 
Yon  vriD  not  leave  me  then) 

Fen^.  'Twee  too  praeaniBf 
Toeajr  I  woaldnot:bat  IdmnotteaMoyea; 
And  tie  onkind  in  yoQ  to  dude  me  henoe 
So  eoon,  when  I  ao  fiv  have  ooow  to 

Ani.  Now  then  hmt  eeen  me,  ait  thon 
fiedl 
FW.  if  a  friend,  *huQ  hail  beMi  enoi^i 
And,  if  a  fiie,  too  mneh. 

VenL  Look  enyerar,  thia  li  BO 


Why  WBB I  rumd  the  meteor  of  the  world. 
BMom  in  the  ekiea,  and  hiaiing  aa  I  taveU^d, 
TBI  all  my  firm  were  epent,  and  then  oaet  dovm- 

ward 
To  be  trade  oat  by  Gaear  1 

Vent  [AgkU,]  On  my  eool 
Tie  moorofal,  vpondmoa  moonfiill 

Ani,  Coom  tl^  nfaia. 
Jlaw,  Antony,  woQida  thon  be  bom  fior  thk! 
GlntloQ  of  forUme,  thy  devooring  youth 
Bm  Btarved  thy  wantmg  age. 

Yeot  [ilMde.]  How  eorvow  ihakee  him  I 
So  now  the  tempeet  tean  him  ap  b?  th'  looti^ 
And  on  the  gioaod  eztenda  the  noble  min. 

Ant  [BMng  thrown   hxm»d(f  down,\    lie 
there,  tnoa  thadow  of  an  emperor: 
The  place  thoa  preaant  on  thy  mother  earth 
Im  all  thy  empire  now :  now  it  oontaioe  thee : 
SooM  few  daya  henoe,  and  then 'tvrill  be  too  laige, 
When  thon'rt  oonbMted  in  thy  narrow  urn, 
Shrank  to  a  few  ook!  aahee;  then  Octavia, 
fFor  Cleopatra  will  not  live  to  eee  it) 
tktavia  then  vriU  ^ve  thee  all  her  own, 
And  bear  thee  in  her  widow'd  hand  to  Coear. 
Give  me  eome  mneic;  look  that  it  be  aad. 
in  eoothe  my  melancholy,  'till  I  ewell, 
And  bant  myeelf  with  nghing—      [Sqft  mime. 
'Tie  somewhat  to  my  humour.    Stay,  I&ncy 
Pm  now  tnm'd  wiki,  a  commoner  of  nature; 
Of  all  fonnken,  and  formking  all ; 
Live  in  a  ahady  fbreet**  sylvmn  scene, 
Stretch'd  at  my  length  beneath  some  bhwted  oak, 
I  lean  mj  head  upon  the  moesy  bark, 
And  kwk  just  of  a  piece,  as  I  grew  from  it: 
My  unoomb'd  locks,  matted  like  miiletoe. 
Hang  o*er  my  hoary  fiioe ;  and  mnrm'ring  brook 
Rius  at  my  mot— 

Fent.  I  moat  dietuib  him. — ^I  can  boM  no 
longer.  [StandM  b^fbre  hinim 

Ant  [StaHing  vp.]  Art  tnou  Yentklius  1 

Vera.  Are  you  Aivtony  1 
Vm  liker  what  I  was,  than  you  to  him 
I M  yoQ  last 

AnL  i  would  be  private.    Leave  ma.  i 


{^Wetfingm 
I  have  not  wept  thia  feity  yean;  hot  nosr 
'  ly  mother  comee  afieeh  into  my  eyea ; 
cannot  help  her  eoftnesa. 

AtU.  Bv  Heaven  he  vieepe,  poor  good  old  mnii 
he  weepal 

Sure  there  *s  oontagkm  in  the  tean  of  ftieode ; 
See  I  have  CMght  it  too  Believe  me,  *tin  not 
For  my  own  gnefr,  but  thine       way,  (Eather-- 

Feiit.  Emperor! 

Ami,  Emperorl  Whythat'athaetylaofvkliify. 
The  oom^nenng  eoMier,  red  vrith  onielt  vraand^ 
Salutee  his  geiwral  ao :  but 
Shall  that  eound  reach  my 

Vent,  I  warrant  yen. 

Ani,  Jletinm.  AdinmJ  Ol 

Veni^nunmtSuj^ 

Ani.  Here,  here  it  liee;  a  lamp  of  lead  by  dav, 
And  in  my  short  distraetad,  nightly  shimhsw^ 
The  beg  that  rides  niy  dreams 

Vent.  Out  with  it  i  aive  it  vent 

Ani,  Urge  not  my  shame 
I  kMt  a  batUe. 

Vent.  So  has  Julius  done. 

Ant.  Thou  favour'st  me,  and  speak'at  not  half 
thouthink'st; 
For  JoUus  fought  it  out,  and  loet  it  fidrly : 
But  Antony— 

Vent.  Nay,  stop  not 

Ant.  Antony, 
(Well,  thou  vrilt  have  it)  like  a  oowaid,  flsd. 
Fled  while  his  eokfien  feqghtl  fled  flnO^< 

tadiue. 

Thou  long'st  to  curse  me,  and  I  give  thee  kaveu 
T  have  been  a  man,  Yentidioa. 

Vent.  Yes,  and  a  brave  one ;  but 

Ani.  l  know  thy 


But  I  have  kist  my  reason,  have  diegraoed 
The  name  of  soldier,  vrith  ingkuiona  eaee. 
Help  me,  soldier, 

To  curse  this  madman,  this  induatrioos  fool, 
Who  laboured  to  be  vrretched.  Pr'ythoe  onae  me. 

Vent.  No 

Ant.  Whyl 

Vent.  You  are  too  eeneible  already 
Of  what  you  have  done :  too  ooobcmos  of  yuui 

fiulingsj 
And  like  a  aoorpion,  whipp'd  by  othen  first 
To  fury,  sting  yourself  in  mad  revfmge. 
I  would  bring  balm  and  pour  into  your  woundsi 
Cure  your  distemper'd  mind,  and  heal  your  for- 
tnnea. 

AnL  I  know  thoa  wooldrt. 


^] 


ALL  FOR  LOVE* 


Vent.  I  wiU. 

Ant.  Sure  thoa  dream'st,  Ventidiiu ! 
Veni.  No;   'tis  yoa  dream;  jou  tloep  awmy 
your  boars 
In  desperate  sloth,  miscaird  philosophy. 
Up,  up,  for  honour's  sake;  twelve  legions  wait 

you. 
And  long  to  call  you  chief.    By  painful  joonwys, 
I  led  them,  patient  both  of  heat  and  hunger, 
Down  from  the  Parthian  marches,  to  the  Nile. 
Twill  do  you  ffood  to  see  their  sun-burnt  faces, 
Their  scarr'd  cheeks,  and  chopp'd  hands;  there's 

virtue  in  tbem. 
They'll  sell  those  mangled  limbs  at  dearer  xatat 
Than  yon  trim  bands  can  buy. 
Ani.  Where  left  you  them  1 
Vent.  I  said  in  Lower  Syria. 
Ani.  Bring  tbem  hither; 
There  may  m  life  in  these. 
VerU,  They  will  not  come. 
Ant,  Why  didst  thou  mock  my  hopes  with 
promised  aids, 
To  double  my  despair  1  they're  mntinoos. 

Veni.  Most  firm  and  loyal. 
They  said  they  woukl  not  fight  for  Cleopatra. 
Ani.  What  wast  they  saidi 
Veni.  They  said  they  wouM  not  fight  for  Cleo- 
patra. 

AThy  should  they  fight,  indeed,  to  make  her  con- 
quer, [doms. 
And  make  you  more  a  slate  1  to  jnin  you  king- 
Which  fur  a  kiss,  at  your  next  muntght  feast, 
oi*  1  sell  to  her  ? 

/tni.  Ventidius,  I  allow  your  tongue  free  lioeoae 
Jn  all  my  other  nuHs:  but,  on  your  Ufi^ 
No  word  of  Cleopatra;  she  deserves 
More  worlds  than  I  can  lose. 
Vent.  Behold,  you  powera. 
To  whom  you  have  entrusted  human  kind  1 
See  Europe,  Afric,  Asia,  put  in  balance ; 
And  all  weigh'd  down  by  one  light,  worthless 
woman ! 
Ant.  You  grow  presumptuous. 
Vent.  I  take  the  privilege  of  plain  love  to  speak. 
Ant.  Plain  love !  plain  arrogance,  plain  inso- 
lence! 
Tny  men  are  cowards;  thou,  an  envious  traitor; 
Who  under  seeming  honesty  hath  vented 
The  burden  of  thy  rank  o'erfiowin^  gall. 

0  that  thou  werf  my  equal ;  great  m  arms 
As  the  first  Ca»ar  was,  that!  might  kill  thee 
Without  stain  to  m?  honour ! 

Vent.  You  may  lull  me. 
You  have  done  more  already ;  call'd  me  traitor. 

Ant.  Art  thou  not  one? 

Vent   For  slyowing  you  yourself. 
Which  none  else  durst  have  done.    But  had  I 

been 
That  name,  which  I  disdain  to  speak  again, 

1  needed  not  have  sought  jrour  abject  fortunes, 
Come  to  partake  your  fate,  to  die  with  you. 
What  hinder*d  me  to  have  led  my  conquering 

eagles 
To  fill  Octavia's  bands  1 1  could  have  been 
A  traitor  then,  a  glorious,  happy  traitor. 
And  not  have  been  so  call'd. 

Ant.  Forgive  me,  soldier ; 
I've  been  too  passionate. 

Vent.  You  thought  me  fiUse ; 
Thought  my  old  age  betray'd  you.    Kill  me,  Sir; 
Pray  kill  me ;  yet,  you  need  not,  your  unkindness 
Has  lefl  your  swora  no  work. 
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Ani,  I  did  not  think  so . 
I  said  it  in  my  rage :  pr'ytiiee  forgive  me. 
Why  didst  thou  tempt  my  anger,  by  discovery 
Of  what  I  would  not  hear. 

Vent.  No  prince  but  you 
Could  merit  that  sincerity  I  used. 
Nor  durst  another  man  uve  ventured  it. 

Ani.  But  Cleooatra 

Qo  on ;  for  I  can  Dear  it  now. 

Veni.  No  more. 

Ani,  Thou  dareet  not  trust  my  paasioD ;  b«t 


thoumay'st: 
Thou  only  lovest,  the  rest  have  flatter'd  an, 

Veni.  Heaven's  blessing  on  your  heazt, 
that  kind  word. 
May  I  believe  you  love  me  1  speak  again. 
^  Ani.  Indeed  I  do.    Speak  this,  Uus,  md 

[Httggi^him, 

hy  praises  were  unjust;  but  111  deserve  ^m, 

nd  yet  mend  all.    Do  with  me  what  thou  will  : 

•d  me  to  victory,  thou  know'st  the  way. 

Veni.  And,  will  you  leave  this 

Ani.  Pr'ytiiee  do  not  curse  her. 
And  I  will  leave  her;  though,  BLeavcn  kiiow\  .. 

love 
Beyond  Ufe,  conquest,  empire,  all,  but  honour ; 
But  I  will  leave  her. 

Veni.  That 's  my  royal  master, 
And  shall  we  fight  t 

Ani.  I  warrant  thee,  old  soldiery 
Thou  shalt  behold  me  once  again  m  iron. 
And,  at  the  head  of  our  oM  troopa,  that  beat 
The  Parthians,  cry  akrad.  Come  foUow  me. 

Veni.  Oh,  now  I  hear  my  emperor!  in  tktt 
word 
Octavius  fell    Gods,  let  me  see  that  day. 
And.  if  I  have  ten  yean  behind,  take  ail; 
I'll  toank  YOU  for  the  exchange. 

Ani.  9bi  ^hVV  bfit  firf^  "^*  ™J  soul's  op  m 
arms. 
And  man's  each  part  about  me.    Once  again 
That  noble  eagerness  of  sight  has  seixed  me; 
That  ea^mess  with  whkh  I  darted  upward 
To  Cassius'  camp.    In  vain  the  steepy  hill 
Opposed  my  way ;  in  vain  a  war  of  soean 
Sung  round  my  head,  and  planted  all  my  ahieU : 
I  won  the  trenches,  while  my  foremost  men 
Lagg'd  on  the  plain  bek>w. 

f^ni.  Yegoas,yegods, 
For  such  another  honour! 

Ani.  Come  on,  my  soldier : 
Our  hearts  and  arms  are  still  the  same.    I  kx^ 
Once  more  to  meet  our  fbesj  that  thou  and  I, 
Like  time  and  death,  marehuig  before  our  troopi 
May  taste  fote  to  'em ;  mow  them  out  a  passaf^ 
And  entering  where  the    fbmnost    squadiur 

yield. 
Begin  the  noble  harvest  of  the  field.       [Exe%mi. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.^A  Grand  Sahon, 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Iras,  and  Alixas. 

Cleo.  What  shall  I  do;  or  whither  shall  t 
tumt 
Ventidius  has  o'ercome,  and  he  will  go. 
Alex.  He  goes  to  fight  for  you. 
CZeo.  Then  he  woukl  see  me,  ere  he  wmH  Is 
fight 
Flatier  me  not :  if  once  he  goes,  he 's  last, 
And  all  my  hopes  desCroy'a. 
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ALL  FOR  LOVE. 
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Alex.  Does  this  weak  nawkm 
Become  a  uii^hty  qoeen  1 

CIto.  1  am  no  queen. 
Is  this  to  be  a  queen,  to  be  besieged 
By  Ton  insulting  Roman,  and  to  wait 
Each  hour  the  victor  s  chain  1  these  ills  an  small ; 
-^  -  "I  qui  mourn 

notmng  else  but  hinT*"  ^o^  Ume,  Octavius, 
itTiTlU  luuiu  is  issu .  pepare  thy  bands ; 
Vm  fit  to  be  a  captive :  Antony 
Has  tauffht  my  mind  the  fortune  of  a  slave. 

tr€u.  Call  reason  to  amist  you. 

Geo.  I  have  none, 
And  none  would  have;  my  love's  a  noble  mad- 
ness, [sorrow 
Which  shows  the  cause  deserves  it.    Modeiate 
Pha  vi%ar  love,  and  for  a  vulgar  man  : 
But  I  hmw  loved  with  such  transcendent  passion, 
1  soar'd,  at  first,  quite  out  of  reason's  view, 
And  now  am  lost  above  it. 

Enter  Chabmion. 

Now,  what  news,  my  Charmion  1 

Will  he  be  kind  %  arid  will  he  not  forsake  me  1 

Am  I  to  die  or  live  1 

Char.  I  found  him,  Madam 

Geo.  A  long  speech  preparing  1 
If  thou  bring'st  comfort,  haste,  and  give  it  me, 
For  never  was  more  need. 

true.  I  know  he  loves  you. 

CUo.  Had  he  been  kind,  her  eyes  had  told 
me  so. 
Before  her  tongue  could  speak  it :  now  she  studies. 
To  soften  what  he  said ;  but  give  me  death, 
Just  as  he  sent  it,  Charmion,  undisguised. 
And  in  the  words  he  spoke. 

Char.  I  found  him  tnen 
Incompasflcd  round ;  1  think,  with  iron  statues, 
St>  mute,  so  motionless  his  floldiora  stood, 
While  awfully  he  cast  his  eyes  about, 
And  every  leader's  hopes  and  fears  survey'd : 
M  thought    he    look*d    resolved,   and    yet    not 

pleased. 
When  he  beheld  me  struggling  in  the  crowd, 
He  blush'd,  and  bade  make  way. 

Alex.  There  *s  comfort  yet. 

Char.  Ventidius  fii'd  his  eyes  upon  my  pas- 
?  sage 

{  Severely,  as  he  meant  to  frown  me  back, 
And  sullenly  gave  place.     1  told  my  message 
Just  as  you  gave,  broken  and  disor<]er'd  ; 
I  numbered  in  it  all  your  sighs  and  tears ; 
And  while  I  moved  your  pitiful  request, 
That  you  hut  only  In'tjirM  a  last  fareweil. 
He  fetch'd  an  inwanl  groan,  and  every  time 
I  named  you,8itrh'd,  HvS  if  his  h»»art  were  breaking. 
But  shunnM  my  eyes,  and  guiltily  \cy<)k.\\  down. 
He  set^mM  not  now  that  awful  Antony 
.   Who  shook  an  arm'd  assenihly  with  his  nrnl ; 
But  .iiaking  show  as  he  would  rub  his  eyes. 
Disguised  and  blotted  out  a  falHng  tear. 

CUo.  Did  he  then  weep  1    And  was  I  worth  a 
tear? 
If  what  thou  hast  to  say  be  not  as  pleasing. 
Tell  nie  no  more,  but  let  me  <lie  contented. 

Char.  He  bid  me  say.  He  knew  himself  >»> 
well. 
He  could  deny  you  nothing  if  he  saw  you. 
And  therefore — 

CJeo.  Thou  would*st  say  he  would  not  see  me. 


Char.  And  therefore  begg'd  you  not  to  use 
power 
Which  he  couki  ill  resist ;  yet  ho  shouki  ever 
Respect  you  as  he  ought. 

CUo.  Isthatawoid 
For  Antony  to  use  to  Cleopatra  1 
Oh,  that  &int  word,  respect !  how  I  disdain  it ! 
Disdain  myself  for  loving  afler  it  1 

Alex.  You  misiudge;  [*>l?l^t; 

You  see  through  fove,  and  that  deludes  your 
But  I  who  bear  my  reason  undisturbed. 
Can  see  this  Antony,  this  dreaded  man. 
A  fearful  slave,  who  fain  woukl  run  away 
And  shuDB  his  master's  eyes ;  if  you  pursue  him, 
My  life  on't,  he  still  dra^  a  chain  along. 
That  needs  must  clog  his  flight 
Cleo.  Could  I  bdiev«  thee 
Alex.  By  every  drcnmalanoe  I  know  be  kwes. 
True,  he 's  hanl  pressed,  by  interest  and  hf  Imk 

nour; 
Yet  he  but  doubts,  and  parlies,  and  casta  oat 
Many  a  bng  look  for  succour. 

CUo.  He  sends  word, 
He  fears  to  see  my  fiioe. 
AUx.  And  wouM  you  more  1 
e  shows  his  weakness  who  declines  the  combat ; 
nd  yon  must  urge  yoar   fortune.    Could  he 

speak 
[ore  plainly  ?   To  my  ears,  the  message  sounds, 
'ome  to  my  rescue,  Cleopatra,  come ; 

!,  fiee  me  from  Ventidius;  from  my  tyrant ; 
me,  and  give  me  a  pretence  to  leave  him. 

[A  march 

I  hear  the  trumpets.  This  way  he  must  oaas. 
Please  you,  retire  a  while ;  TU  work  him  brat, 
That  he  may  bend  more  easy. 

CUo.  You  shall  rule  me; 
But  all,  I  fear,  in  vain. 

[Exit  with  Char,  trnd  Iras. 
AUx.  I  fear  so  too ;  fliold  : 

Though  I  concealed  my  thoughts,  to  make  hei 
But  'tis  our  utmost  means,  and  fate  Ijefrirnd  it. 

[  Withdraws.     A  march  till  oil  are  on. 

Enter  Lictors  with   Poacea;  one   hearing  the 
Eagle :  then  enter  Antony  and  Vk.ntidhs, 
followed  by  other  Commandera. 

Ant.  Octavius  is  the  minion  of  bUnd  chance ; 
But  holds  from  virtue  nothing. 
Vent.  Has  he  courage  7 

Ant.  But  just  enough    to    season  him  firom 
coward. 

)h,  'tis  the  coldest  youth  upon  a  charge; 
The  most  deliberate  fighter  !  If  he  ventures, 
As  in  Ilyria  once  they  say  he  did. 
To  storm  a  town)  'tis  when  he  cannot  choose, 
kVhen  all  the  world  have  fixed  their  eyes  upon 
him ; 
nd  then  he  lives  on  that  for  seven  years  sfter  ; 
ut  at  a  close  revenge  he  never  fails. 
Vent.  I  heard  you  challeng'd  him. 
Ant.  I  did,  Ventidius. 
What  think'st  thou  was  his  answer  ?     'Twas  m* 

time 

He  said  he  had  more  ways  than  one  to  die : 
I  had  not. 
Vent.  VooT. 

Ant.  He  has  more  ways  than  one  : 
But  he  wouM  choose  them  all  before  that  one 
Vent.  We  first   would  choose  an  ague  or  a 
fever. 
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Ani.  No  it  mint  be  an  affue,  not  ■  fewer : 
He  has  not  warmth  enough  to  die  by  thai. 

Vent.  Or  old  age  and  a  bed. 

Ani.  Ay,  there  'a  his  choice. 
He  would  live,  like  a  lamp,  to  the  last  wink, 
And  crawl  upon  the  utmost  verge  of  life. 

0  Hercules !  Why  ahould  a  man  like  this, 
Who  dares  not  trust  his  fate  for  one  great  action. 
Be  all  the  care  of  Heaven  1    Why  ahonki  he 

tordit 
O'er  fourscore  thousand  men,  of  whom  each  one 
Is  braver  than  himself] 

Vent.  Sir,  we  lose  time ;  the  troops  are  moanl- 

edaU. 
Ant.  Then  give  the  word  to  march. 

1  longr  to  leave  this  prison  of  a  town, 
To  jom  thy  legions ;  and,  in  open  field, 

Once  more  to  show  my  fiiloe.    LeyLlPTdelivertt^ 

Enter  Alexis. 

AUx.  Great  emperor, 
In  oughty  arms  renown'd  above  mankind, 
But  in  soft  pity  to  th'  oppress'd,  a  crod  ; 
This  message  sends  the  mournful  Cleopatra 
To  her  departing  lord. 

Vent.  Smooth  sycophant  1 

Alex.  A  thousand  wishes,  and  ten  thoaaand 
pravers, 
Millions  of  blessings  wait  you  to  the  wans; 
Millions  of  sighs  and  tean  ahe  sends  you  too, 
A  nd  would  have  sent 
As  many  parting  kisses  to  jrour  lips ; 
But  thoAe  she  fi^ars  have  wearied  you  already. 

Vent.  [ilAcfe.]  False  crocodile ! 

Alex.  And  yet  she  begs  not  now,  you  would 
not  leave  her, 
That  were  a  wish  too  mighty  for  her  hopes. 
And  too  presuming  ^for  ti^r  low  fortune,  and  y 

ebbing  love) 
That  were  a  wish  Uir  her  most  prosperous  days, 
Her  blooming  beauty,  and  your  growing  kindness 

Ant  [Aside.]  Well,  1  must  man  it  out^— Wha 
would  the  queen  1 

Alex.  First  to  these  noble  warriors,  who  attend 
Your  daring  courage  in  the  chase  of  fame, 
(Too  daring  and  too  dangerous  for  her  quiet) 
She  humbly  recommends  all  she  holds  dear, 
All  her  own  cares  and  fears,  the  care  of  yon. 

Vent.  Yes,  witness  Actium. 

Ant.  Let  him  speak,  Ventidius. 

Aiex.  You,  when  his  matchless  valour  beara 
him  for w ani, 
With  ardour  Um)  heroic,  on  his  foes, 
Full  down,  as  she  would  do,  before  his  feet; 
Lie  in  his  way,  and  stop  the  paths  of  death; 
Tell  him,  this  god  is  not  invulnerable, 
That  iibtMMit  Cleopatra  bleeds  in  him ; 
And,  that  you  may  remember  her  petition, 
Sht;  l)cgs  you  wear  these  trifles,  as  a  pawn. 
Which  at  your  wish'd  return,  she  will  redeem 

[CHveaJew 
With  all  the  wealth  of  iEgypt.      '^"^■■■P 
This,  to  the  great  Ventidius  she  presents, 
Whom  she  can  never  count  her  enemy, 
Because  he  loves  her  lord. 

Vent.  Tell  her,  I'll  none  on't; 
I'm  not  asham'd  of  honest  poverty ; 
Not  all  the  diamonds  of  the  east  can  bribe 
Ventidius  from  his  faith.     I  hope  to  see 
Thetie  and  the  rest  of  all  her  sparkling  store, 
Where  they  shall  more  deaenriugly  be  placed. 


Ani.  And  who  moat  we«r  them  then  'I 

Veni.  The  wrong'd  Octavia. 

Ani.  Yon  might  have  spared  that  word. 

Veni.  And  she  that  bribe. 

Ant.  But  I  have  no  remembnmoe. 

Ales.  Yes  a  dear  one ; 
Your  alave,  the  queen 

Ant.  My  mistress. 

Alex,  llien  yoar  mistress. 
Your  mistress  would,  she  says,  have  sent  her  sold, 
But  that  you  had  kmg  aince ;  she  humbly  Iwgi 
This  rubv  bracelet,  aet  with  bleeding  hearts, 
(The  emblems  of  her  own)  may  bind  your  arm. 

Veni.  Now,  my  best  lord,  in  honour's  name  1 
ask  Tou, 
For  manhood's  sake,   and   for  your  own  dear 
Touch  "^  *^^  j^^J^'^  |>jft«  [niety, 

ly  ibe  sender ;  touch  tbem  not; 
Myriads  oif  bloeat  plagues  lie  underneath  'em, 
And  more  than  aconite  has  dipp'd  the  nlk. 

Ani.  Nav  now  vou  grow,  taL^gymcal,   Ven- 


A  lad5^TTavSmr  may  be  worn  with  honour. 
What,  to  refuse  her  bracelet !  On  my  soul, 
When  I  lie  pensive  in  my  tent  alone, 
'Twill  paaa  the  wakeful  hours  of  winter  nighti, 
To  tell  these  pretty  bejuis  upon  my  arm, 
To  count  for  every  one  a  aoft  embrace, 
A  melting  kiaa  at  such  and  such  a  time; 
And  now  and  then  the  fury  of  her  love, 
When and  what  harm 's  in  thisi 

Alex.  None,  none,  my  lord, 
But  whst  's  to  her,  that  now  'tis  past  for  ever. 

Ant.  [Oaingjiiif^JLi^    We  aoldien  are  ao 
iMkWaiil        Help  me  to  tie  it. 

Alex.  In  feith,  my  lord,  we  courtiers  too  am 
awkward  ^ 

n  these  affairs :  so  are  all  men  indefnl ;  SUUL>^  ' 

But  shall  1  speak  1  ^^     '  . 

Ani.  Yes,  freely  ^H^^  (v^i 

Alex.  Then,  mv  lord,  fsir  hands  alone       ""i.^^ 
Are  fit  to  tie  it ;  she  who  sent  it  can.  "•''•*-. 

Veni.  Hell !  death  !  this  eunuch  pander  ruins 
you. 
You  will  not  see  her  ? 

[AisKXAB  tehuperB  an  Attendant. 

Ant.  But  to  take  my  leave. 

Veni,  Then  I  have  wash'd  sn  Ethi^p.     Y'are 
undone! 
Y'are  in  the  toils !  y'are  taken  I  y'are  destroyed ! 
Her  eyes  do  Cesar^s  work. 

Ant.  You  fear  too  soon. 
I  am  constant  to  myself?  I  know  my  strength  ; 
And  yet  she  shall  not  think  me  barbarous  neither, 
Bom  in  the  depths  of  Afric ;  I'm  a  Roman, 
Bred  to  the  rules  of  sofi  humsnity, 
A  guest,  and  kindly  used,  should  bid  fsrewell. 

Vent.  You  do  not  know 

ow  weak  you  are  to  her;  how  much  an  infant; 

ou  are  not  proof  against  a  smile  or  glance ; 

nigh  will  quite  disarm  you. 

Ant.  See.  she  comes  !  [you ; 

Now.  you  shall  find  your  error.     Grods,  T  thank 
You  formed  the  danger  greater  than  it  was, 
AikI  now  'tis  near,  ^in  lessened. 

Vent.  Mark  the  end  yet 

Enter  Ci.corATRA,  Chahmion,  and  iBAai 

Ant.  Well,  Madam,  we  are 
Cteo.  Is  this  a  meeting  1 
'hen  we  must  part! 
Ank,  WemuaL 
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CZeo.  Who  aayi  we  miwk  1 

Ant.  Oar  own  hard  fiites. 

Qeo.  We  make  thoM  fiUM  ounelTMk 

Ani.  Yet,  we  have  made  them ;  we  have  loved 
each  other, 
Unto  our  matnal  ruin.  [vioas  eyes ; 

Qeo  The  gods  have  seen  my  joys  with  en- 
And  all  the  world, 

(As  'twere  the  buuness  of  mankind  to  part  as) 
Is  arm*d  against  my  love;  even  yon  yourself 
Join  with  the  rest :  you,  you  are  arm  d  agaioitme. 

Ant.  I  will  be  justified  in  all  I  do 
To  late  posterity,  and  theiefine,  hear  me ; 
If  I  mix  a  lie 

With  any  truth,  reproach  me  freely  with  it ; 
Else,  fiivour  me  witn  silence. 

Qeo.  You  command  me, 
And  I  am  dumh 

Vent.  I  like  this  well ;  be  shows  aothorily. 

Ant.  That  I  derive  my  ruin 
Fiom  you  akme 

Qeo.  O  Heavens !  I  ruin  you ! 

Ant.  You  promised  your   silence,    and   you 
Ere  I  have  scarce  begun.  [break  it, 

C7eo.  Well,  I  obey  you. 

Ant,  When  I  beheld  you  firrt,  it  was  in  Egypt, 
Ere  Cosar  saw  your  eyes ;  you  gave  me  love, 
And  were  too  young  to  know  it ;  that  I  settled 
Your  fiither  on  his  uirone,  was  for  your  sake ; 
I  left  th'  acknowledgment  for  time  to  ripen. 
Cesar  atepp'd  in,  and  with  a  greedy  hsind 
Pluck'd  the  green  fruit,  ere  the  first  blush  of  red, 
Yet  cleaving  to  the  bough.    He  was  my  lord. 
And  was,  beside,  too  great  for  me  to  rival. 
But  I  deserved  you  first,  though  he  enjoy'd  yoo. 
When,  after,  I  beheld  you  in  Cilida, 
An  enemy  to  Rome,  I  pardon'd  you. 

Qeo.  I  clear'd  myself 

Ant.  Again  you  bn>ak  your  promise. 
I  loved  you  still,  ami  Umk  your  weak  excuses. 
Took  you  into  my  hoM>m,  stain 'd  by  Cssar, 
\    And  not  half  mine  :  I  went  to  Elgypt  with  you, 
^  And  hid  me  from  the  business  ofthe  world, 
^  Shut  out  inquiring  nations  from  my  sight, 
^  To  give  whole  years  to  yoo. 

Vent.  Yes,  to  your  shame  be't  spoken.  [AndCi 

Ant.  How  I  loved, 
Witness  ye  days  and  nights,  and  all  ye  hours. 
That  danced  away  with  down  upon  your  feett 
As  all  your  business  were  to  count  my  passion 
One  (lay  passM  by,  and  nothing  saw  but  love ; 
Another  came,  and  still  'twas  only  love ; 
The  suns  were  weaned  out  with  looking  on, 
'     And  I  untired  with  loving. 

I  saw  you  every  day,  and  all  the  day, 
And  every  day  was  still  but  as  the  first; 
*    So  eager  was  I  still  to  see  you  more. 
Vent.  'Tis  all  loo  true. 

Ant.  Fulvia,  my  wife,  grew  jealous, 
As  she,  indeed,  had  reason,  raised  a  war 
In  Italv  to  rail  me  back. 

Vent    But  yet 
You  went  nt>l. 

tAnt.  While  within  your  arms  I  lay, 
The  worid  fell  mouldering  from  my  hands  each 
hour,  [for't. 

And  lefl  lue  scarce  a  grasp,  I  thank  your  love 
VcTit.  Well  push'd !  that  last  was  home. 
Oeo.  Yet  may  I  speak  ? 
Ant.  If  I  have  urged  a  falsehood,  yes ;  else,  not. 
Your  silence  says  1  have  not.     Fulvia  died ; 
(Pardon,  you  gods,  with  my  nnkindnees  died,) 


To  set  the  world  at  peace,  I  took  OcUvia, 
This  Cesar's  sister ;  in  her  pride  of  youth. 
And  fiower  of  beauty  did  I  wed  that  lady. 
Whom,  blushing,  1  must  praise,  although  I  left 
her: 
ou  call'd ;  my  fove  obey'd  the  &tal  summons ; 
hii  raised  the  Roman  arms;  the  cause  was 

yours, 
would  have  fought  by  land,  where  I  viras  stronger: 
'ou  hinder'd  it ;  ^et,  when  1  fouj^ht  at  sea, 
'orsook  me  fightuig ;  and,  O  stem  to  honour ! 
lasting  shame  I  1  knew  not  that  1  fled, 
ut  fled  to  follow  you. 
Vent.  What  haste  she  made  to  hoist  her  pur- 

pie  sails; 
nd  to  i^ppear  magnificent  in  flight, 

w  half  our  strength  away. 
Ant.  All  this  you  caused, 
*And,  would  you  multiply  more  ruins  <m  me 
This  honest  man,  my  best,  my  only  friend, 
Hss  sather'd  up  the  shipwreck  of  my  fortunes ; 
Twelve  legions  I  have  left,  my  last  recruits. 
And  you  have  watch'd  the  news,  and  bring  yoiv 

cryes 
To  seixe  them  too.    If  you  have  ought  to  answer, 
Now  speak,  you  have  free  leave. 
Akx.  She  stands  confounded : 
Despair  is  in  her  eyes.  [Ande. 

Vent.  Now  by  a  sigh  i'  th*  way,  to  stop  his 
passage: 
Prepare  a  tear,  and  bid  it  for  his  legmns ; 
'Tis  Uke  they  shall  be  sold. 

Qeo.  How  shall  I  plead  my  cause,  when  jcn^ 
]  my  judge, 

jAlre^y  have  condemned  me  1  Shall  I  bring 
fThe  love  you  bore  me  for  my  advocate  1 
(That  now  is  tum'd  against  me,  that  destroys  me ; 
JFor  love  once  post,  is  at  the  best  forgotten. 
But  oftener  sours  to  hate :  'twill  please  my  lord 
^o  ruin  me,  and,  therefore.  I'll  l>e  guilty, 
'but,  could  I  once  have  thought  it  would  have 

pleased  you, 
That  you  would  pry,  vrith  narrow,  searching  eyes 
Into  my  faults,  severe  to  my  destruction. 
And  watching  all  advantages  with  care, 
That  serve  to  make  me  wretched  ?    Speak,  my 

lord. 
For  I  end  here.     Though  I  deserve  this  usage. 
Was  it  like  you  to  give  it  ? 
Ant.  O,  you  wrong  me, 
To  think  I  sought  this  parting,  or  desired 
T'  accuse  yoo  more  than  what  will  clear  myself^ 
And  justify  this  breach. 

Cleo.  Thus  low  I  thank  you  : 
And  since  my  innocence  wiU  not  ofiend, 
I  shall  not  blush  to  own  it. 

Vent.  After  this 
I  think  she'll  blusb  at  nothing. 

Cleo.  You  seem  grieved, 
(And  therein  you  are  kind)  that  Cssar  first 
Enjoy'd  my  love,  though  you  deserved  it  brtter. 
For  bad  I  first  been  yours,  it  would  have  saved 
My  second  choice ;  I  never  had  been  his. 
And  ne'er  had  been  but  yours.     Butj^j^ggm^ firwt 
You  say  possess'd  my  love.     Not  sojmyiord  : 
gft  (j^.  pnMww*d  my  person,  youmjjove; 

'^'Venr:Tfr^mrrtyi^ 

Yet  graiifthat  all  the  love  she  boasts  were  trut , 
1  Has  she  not  ruin'd  you  ?  I  still  urge  that, 
kThe  fatal  consequence. 
1    Qeo.  The  oonsequenoe  indeed, 


i.] 


ALL  FOR  LOVE. 


108 


For  I  dare  challenge  Um,  mj  gieateit  fee, 
To  say  it  wu  desiffn'd ;  'tia  true,  I  loved  you, 
And  kept  you  far  from  an  uneaiiy  wife, 
Such  Fulvia  waa. 

Yeg,  but  he'll  say,  you  left  Octana  ibr  me : 
And  can  you  blame  me  to  receive  that  lore, 
Which  quitted  such  desert  for  worthless  mel 
How  often  have  I  wish'd  some  other  CBsar, 
Great  as  the  first,  and  as  the  second  young, 
Would  court  my  love,  to  be  refused  n>r  you ! 
Vent.  Words,   words!   but  Actinm,  Sir,  re- 
member Actium. 
CZeo.  Even  there,  I  dare  his  maliice.    True, 
oounseird 
.0  fight  at  sea ;  but  I  betray'd  you  not 
fled,  but  not  to  the  enemy.     'Twsa  fear : 
^ould  I  had  been  a  man,  not  to  have  fear'd, 
^or  none  would  then  have  envied  me  your  mend- 
ship. 
Who  envy  me  your  love. 

Ant.  We're  both  unhappy ; 
If  nothinirelse,  yet  our  ill  lortune  parts  us. 
Speak !  Would  you  have  me  perisn  by  my  stay  1 
Cleo.  If  as  a  mend  you  ask  my  judgment,  go; 
If  as  a  lover,  stay.    If  you  must  perish— — 
'Tis  a  hard  woru  ;  but  stsy. 

Vent.  See  now  the  emots  of  her  so  boasted 
love! 
She  strives  to  drag  you  down  to  ruin  with  her ; 
But  could  she  scape  without  you,  O  how  soon 
Would  she  let  go  her  hold,  and  haste  to  shore, 
And  never  look  behind. 

Cleo.  Then  judge  my  love  by  this; 

[CHvet  Ant.  a  tetter. 
CouM  I  have  borne 
A  life  or  death,  a  happiness  or  wo. 
From  yours  divided,  tiiis  had  given  me  means. 

fAnt.  By  Hercules !  the  writing  of  Octavius ! 
See,  see,  Veiitidius !  Here  he  omn  Egypt 
And  Joins  all  Sjrria  to  it,  as  a  present, 
So,  in  requital,  she  forsakes  my  fortune, 
And  joins  her  arms  with  his. 

Cteo.  And  yet  you  leave  me ! 
You  leave  me,  Antony ;  and  yet  I  love  you. 
Indeed  I  do :  I  have  refused  a  kingdom, 
That's  a  trifle; 

For  1  would  part  with  life,  with  an^  thing. 
But  only  you.  O  let  me  die  but  with  you ! 
Is  that  a  hard  request  1 

Next  living  with  you, 


Ant. 


Die! — Rather  let  me  perish!    Loosen'd 
nature 
Leap  from  its  hinges,  sink  the  props  of  heaven. 
And  fall  the  skies  to  crush  the  ntuna  world. 
My  eyes  I  my  soul !  my  all !— ^  [^mfrroces  her. 
But,  could  she  scape  without  me,  with  what  haste 
Wouki  she  let  slip  her  hoM  and  make  to  shore, 
And  never  look  behind ! 
Down  on  thy  knees,  blasphemer  as  thou  art, 
And  ask  forgiveness  of  wrong'd  innocence. 
Vent.  Ill  rather  die,  than  take  it    Will  70a 

gol 
iin<.  Go!  whith^l    Go  from  all  that '•  excel- 
lent! 
Give  to  your  boy,  your  Cosur, 
This  rattle  of  a  gk>be  to  play  withal. 
This  gew-gaw  work),  and  put  him  cheaply  off: 
111  not  be  pleased  with  less  than  Cleopabm. 
CZeo.  She 's  wholly  yours.    My  heart 's  so  loll 
of  Joy, 
That  I  shall  do  some  wild  extravagance 
Of  love  in  pubUc ;  and  the  feolish  world, 
|Which  knows  not  tendemesa,  will  think  me  mad. 
Vent.  O  women,  women,  women  1  all  the  gods 
,ve  not  such  power  of  doing  good  to  man ; 
you  of  doing  harm.  [Sisii. 

Ant.  Our  men  are  arm'd. 
nbar  the  gate  that  looks  to  Cesar's  camp ; 
I  would  revenge  the  treachery  he  meant  me ; 
And  long  security  makes  conquest  easy. 
Pm  eager  to  return  before  I  so; 
For  allthe  pleaaures  I  have  known,  beat  thick 
^n  my  remembrance.    How  I  long  for  night ; 
hat  both  the  sweets  of  mutual  k>ve  may  try, 
nd  triumph  once  o*er  Cosar  en  we  die. 

[JSseunt, 

ACT  IIL 

SCENE  I 

Enter  Cleopatri,  Charmion,  Iras,  Alexis, 
and  TVotn ;  Antony  and  Bomane, 

Cleopatra  crown*  Antony. 

Ant.  My  brighter  Venua ! 

Cleo.  O  my  greater  Mars ! 
I    Ant.  Thou  Join'st  us  well  my  love, 
p'here  's  no  satiety  of  k>ve  in  thiee ; 


Ant 
'Tis  all  that  Heaven  can  give. 

Oeo.  No ;  you  shaU  go ;  your  interest  calls  you  JEnjoy  d,  thou  still  art  new ;  oerpetnal  spring 
hence ;  P*  ui  thy  arms ;  the  ripen'd  nuit  but  feUi, 

Yes ;  your  dcsr  interest  pulls  too  strong  for  these  I  And  bloeioms  rise  to  till  its  empty  place, 

Weak  arms  to  hold  you  here And  I  grow  rich  by  giving. 

[Take*  kU  hand. 
Go ;  leave  me,  soldier ; 

(For  you're  no  more  a  lover :)  leave  me  dying ; 
rush  ine  all  pale  and  panting  from  your  bosrai. 
And  when  your  marcn  begina,  let  one  run  after. 
Breathless  almost  for  Joy,  and  cry.  she 's  dead  ! 
The  soldier's  shout ;  you  then  perhaps  may  sigh. 
And  muster  all  your  Roman  gravity ; 
Ventidius  chides,  and  straight  your  brow  clears 
As  1  had  never  been.  (up. 

Ant.  GudH,  'tis  too  much !  too  much  for  man  to 
bear. 


Cleo.  What  is't  for  me  then, 
A  weak,  forsaken  woman,  and  a  lover  1 
iicrr  let  me  breathe  my  last;  envy  me  not 
I'hiii  minute  in  your  arms,  I'll  die 
Ad(J  end  vour  trouble. 


He 


Enter  VBNTiDitTB,  andttands  apart, 

Alex.  O  now  the  danger 's  past ;  your  general 
comes^ 
joins  not  in  your  joys,  nor  minds  your  tri- 
umphs: 
But  with  contracted  brows,  looks  frowning  00 
As  envying  your  success. 
Ant.  Now,  on  my  soul  he  loves  me,  truly  foves 
me; 
He  never  flatter'd  me  in  any  vice, 
But  awes  me  with  his  virtue ;  even  this  minate 
Methinks  he  has  s  right  of  chiding  me. 
Lead  to  the  temple ;  Ptl  avoid  hie  presence. 
It  checks  too  rtrong  upon  me.    [Exeunt  the  reet. 
[Am  Antony  u  goings  YEHpoWB  fndU 
him  by  the  rSte, 


N 


VM 


^ 


ALL  FOE  LOVE. 
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VwmL  Emperor! 

Ant.  'Tit  Uie  ok!  AignmeDt ;  I  pr'jrthee  apare 
me.  {LBoking  back. 

Vent.  But  this  one  hetring,  emperor. 

AnL  Let  go 
Mj  robe !  or,  by  my  fiuher  Eteroulee 

Vent  By  Uerooles'i  fiither— that 't  yet  meter, 
I  bring  you  somewhat  you  would  wiah  to  Know. 

AnL  Thou  aee'et  we  an  obaenred ;  attend  me 
hen, 
And  111  return.  \ExU. 

Vent.  Vm  waneing  in  his  favour,  yet  I  love 
him; 
I  love  this  man  who  runs  to  nieet  his  ruin ! 
And  sure  the  gods,  like  me  are  ibnd  of  him : 

W*  *    ^  a*  *  a      a         '^a     a_  ■  > 


Enter  Antont. 

Ant.  We  can  conquer, 
IToQ  aee,  without  your  aid. 
iWe  have  dislodged  their  troops,     < 
iFlve  thousand  Romans,  with  their  fitfes  upward, 
ILie  >nathless  on  the  plain. 
r~Fefi<.  'Tis  well :  and  he 
IWho  lost  them,  could  have  spared  ten  thousand 
I  more. 

f  Yet  if^  by  this  advantage,  you  could  gain 
I  An  easier  peace,  while  Cosar  doubts  the  chance 
Of«ms 

Ani.  O  think  not  ont,  Ventidhis  I 
The  boy  pursues  my  nifn ;  he*ll  no  peace  I 

Vent,  tlave  you  no  friend 
In  all  his  army,  who  has  power  to  move  him ; 
Meceanas,  or  A^ppa,  might  do  much. 

Ant.  Prev  thmk  again. 
Why  dost  tbou  drive  me  from  myself,  to  search 
For  foreign  aids ;  to  hunt  my  memory, 
And  range  all  o'er  a  wild  and  barren  place 

To  find  a  friend  1  the  wretched  have  no  friends 

Yet  I  had  one,  the  bravest  youth  of  Rome, 
Whom  Cssar  loves  beyond  the  love  of  women. 

Vtnt.  Him  would  1  see !  that  man  of  all  the 
world ! 
Just  such  a  one  we  want 

Ant.  He  loved  me  too. 

was  his  soul ;  he  lived  not  but  in  me ; 

^e  were  so  closed  within  each  other's  breasts, 

he  rivets  were  not  found  that  joined  us  first 

need  not  tell  his  name :  'twas  Dolabella. 

Vent.  He 's  now  in  Ciesar^s  camp. 

Ant.  No  matter  where, 
Since  he 's  no  lon^rer  mine.     He  took  unkindly 
That  I  forbade  him  Cleopatra's  sight ; 
Because  I  fear'd  he  loved  her. 
Would  he  were  here. 

Vent.  Would  you  believe  he  loved  you  7 
I  read  your  answer  in  your  eyes  you  would. 
Not  to  conceal  it  longer,  he  is  sent 
A.  messenger  from  Cesar's  camp,  with  letters. 

Ant.  Let  him  appear. 

Vtnt.  I'll  bring  him  instantly. 
[Exit  VENTiDirs,   and  re-enten   immedi- 
ately teith  DOLABKI.LA. 

Ant.  'Tis  he  himself,  himself;  by  holy  friend- 
ship !  [Run»  to  embrace  him. 
Art  thou  retum'd  at  last,  my  better  half! 
Come  give  me  all  myself! 

i}ol.  I  must  be  silent,  for  my  soul  is  busy 
AbnQt  a  nobler  work.    She's  new  cooie  home!    | 


Like  a  long  absent  man,  and  wanden  o'er 
E^ch  room,  a  atranger  to  her  own,  to  look 
If  all  be  safe. 

Ant.  Thou  hast  what 's  left  of  me; 
But,  O  my  Dolabella ! 
Thou  hast  beheld  me  other  than  I  am— 
Hast  thou  seen  my  morning  chamber  fill'd 
With  soepter'd  slaves,  who  waited  to  aalute  mel 
With  eastern  monarchu,  who  forgot  the  sun 
To  worship  my  uprising  1  Menial  kings 
Stood  silent  in  my  presence,  watch'd  my  eyes, 
And,  at  my  least  command,  all  started  out, 
Like  racers  to  the  goal. 
Dol.  Slaves  to  your  fortune. 
Ant.  Fortune    is    Cesar's   now;   and  whni 

amll 
Vent.  What  have  yon  made  yourself;  I  will 

not  flatter. 
Ant.  Is  this  friendly  done  1 
Dol.  Yes,  when  his  end  is  so,  I  most  join  with 
him; 
Indeed  I  must,  and  yet  you  must  no(  chide: 
Why  am  I  elw  your  friend  1 

AnL  Take  heed,  young  man. 
How  thou  upbraid'st  my  \ovel  the  queen  has 

eyes 
And  thou  too  hast  a  soul  I  Canst  thou  remember 
When,  swell'd  with  hatred,  thou  behaU'st  her 

first. 
As  accessary  to  thy  brother's  death  7 
DoL  Spare  my  remembrance!  'twas  a  guilty 
day. 
And  still  the  Uush  hangs  here. 
AnL  To  dear  henel^ 

'or  sending  him  no  aid,  she  came  from  ElgypC, 
^.er  galley  down  the  silver  Syduos  row'd, 
he  tackling  silk,   the  streamen  waved 
ffold; 

he  gentle  winds  were  fodged  in  purple 

er  nymphs,  like  nereids,  round  ner  couch 

placed; 
here  she,  another  sea-bom  Venus^  lay. 
Dol.  No  more  I  I  woukl  not  hear  it ! 
Ant.  Oh,  you  must  I 
She  lay,  and  lean'd  her  cheek  upon  her  hand. 
And  cast  a  look  so  languishingly  sweet. 
As  if,  secure  of  all  beholder's  hearts, 
Neglecting  she  could  take  them!  boys  like  co- 

pids, 
Stood    fanning   with  their  painted  wings,  the 

winds 
That  play'd  about  her  face :  but  if  she  smiled, 
A  darting  glory  seem'd  to  blaze  abroad : 
That  men's  desiring  eyes  were  never  wearied. 
But  hung  upon  the  object !  To  soft  flutes 
The  silver  oan  kept  time;  and  while  they  pUy'd. 
The  hearing  gave  new  pleasure  to  the  sight. 
And  both  to  thought     'Twas  Heaven,  or  some- 
what more ! 
For  she  so  charmed  all  hearts,  that  gszinsr  crowda 
Stood  panting  on  the  shore,  and  wanted  breath 
To  give  their  welcome  voice : 
Then,  Dolabella,  where  was  then  thv  soul  1 
Was  not  thy  fury  quite  disarmM  with  wonder  1 
And  whisper  in  my  ear,  oh,  tell  her  not 
That  1  accused  her  of  my  brother's  death ! 
Dol.  An<l  should  my  weakness  be  a  plea  for 
yours  1 
Mine  was  an  age  when  love  might  >»  excused, 

Yours 

Vent.  Speak  boldly, 
Voura,  he  would  say,  in  your  declining  age. 


ALL  FOR  LOVK. 


4* 


In  you  (I  would  not  use  lo  hanh  a  word) 
'Tis  but  plain  dota^. 
Ant  Ha! 

Dol.  'Twas  urged  too  home. 
But  yet  the  Ions  was  priTtte  that  I  made ; 
*Twas  but  inyii«'lf  I  lost :  1  lost  no  legions; 
1  had  no  world  to  lose,  no  people's  love. 
Ant.  Thm  from  a  friend  1 
Dol.  Yej»,  Antony,  a  true  one; 
A  frit^nd  so  tender,  that  each  word  I  speak 
Stal>8  my  own  heart,  before  it  reach  your  ear. 
O  judgi*  me  not  lees  kind  because  1  chide: 
To  CsMiir  I  excuse  you. 

Ant.  O  ye  gods ! 
Havt'  I  then  lived  to  be  excused  to  Cssar  I 

Dd.  Ah  to  your  equal. 

Ant.  Well,  he 's  but  my  equal : 
While  I  wear  this,  he  never  shall  be  more. 

Dol.  I  bring  conditions  from  him. 

Anl.  Are  they  noble  t 
Methinks  thou  shouldst  not   bring  them  else; 

yet  he 
Is  full  of  deep  dsHembling;  knows  no  honour 
Divided  from  his  interest 
He  's  fit,  indeed,  to  buy,  not  conquer  kingdoms. 

Vent.  Then,  granting  this, 
What  power  was  theirs  who  wrought  so  haid  a 

temper 
To  honourable  terms  % 

Ant.  It  was  my  Dolabella,  or  some  god. 

Dol.  Not  I ;  nor  yet  Meceanas,  nor  Agrippa ; 
They  were  your  enemies ;  and  I  a  friend 
Too  weak  alone ;  yet  'twas  a  Roman  deed. 

Ant.  'Twas  like  a  Roman  done ;  show  me  that 
man 
Who  has  preserved  my  life,  my  love,  my  honour ; 
Let  me  but  see  his  &ce. 

Vent.  That  task  is  mine. 
And,  tleaven,  thou  know'st  how  pleasing. 

[ExU  Vent. 

Dol.  You'll  remember 
To  whom  you  stand  obliged  1 

Ant.  When  I  forget  it, 
Be  tht>u  unkind,  and  that 's  my  greatest  curse. 
My  queen  shall  thank  him  too. 

Dol.  I  fear  she  will  not. 

A  nt.  But  she  shall  do't.     The  queen,  my  Dola- 
bella  I 
Hast  thou  not  still  some  grud^ngs  of  thy  fever  1 

Dol.  I  would  not  see  her  lost. 

Ant.  When  I  forsake  her, 
Leavi*  nie,  my  lietter  stars ;  for  she  has  truth 
Beyond  her  b«*auty.     Caesar  tempted  her. 
At  no  l<>ss  price  than  kingiloms,  to  betray  me ; 
But  she  resinteil  all ;  and  yet  thou  chid'st  me 
For  loving  her  too  well.     Could  1  do  so  1 

Dol.  Yes ;  there 's  my  reason. 

Re  enter  VKVTinius  trith  Octavia,  leading 
Antony's  two  little  Daughten. 

Ant.  Where  1 OcUvia  there! 

[Starting  back. 
Vent.  What,  is  she  poison  to  you  ]  a  disease  1 
Look  on  her :  \iew  her  well,  and  those  she  brings, 
Are  they  all  xtrnnirers  to  your  eyes  7  Has  nature 
No  »«Tret  call,  no  whisper  they  arc  yours  1 
Dul.  For  Khame,  my  lord,  if  not  for  love,  receive 
them 
With  kimW  eyes.     If  you  confess  a  man. 
Meet  tliein,  embrace  them,  bid  them  welcome  to 
you. 


Ant,  I  stood  amazed  to  think  how  they  came 

hither. 
Vent.  1  sent  for  them ;  I  brought  them  in,  un- 
known 
To  Cleooatn's  guards. 
Dol.  Yet  are  you  cold  1 
Oct.  Thus  long  I  have  attended  for  my  wel- 
come ; 
Which,  as  a  stranger,  sure  I  might  expect. 
Who  am  I  ? 
Ant.  Cesar's  sister. 
Ckt.  That's  unkind! 
Had  I  been  nothing  more  than  Cesar's  sister, 
Know,  1  had  still  remain*d  in  Cssar's  camp; 
But  your  Octavia,  your  much  iniured  wife. 
The  banish 'd  from  your  bed,  driven  from  your 

house; 
In  spite  of  CsBsar's  sister,  still  is  yours. 


'Tis  true,  I  have  a  heart  disdains  your  coldneas,  v 

And  prompts  me  not  to  seek  what  you  ahoiud'-  /^ 
offer;  ^"^v^ 

But  a  wife's  virtue  still  surmounts  that  pride ; 
I  come  to  claim  you  as  my  own ;  to  show 
My  duty  first,  to  ask,  nay  beg,  your  kindness ; 
Your  hand,  my  lord  ;  'tis  mine,  and  I  wUI  have  it. 

Vent.  Do  take  it ;  thou  deserv'st  it. 

Dol.  On  my  soul,  and  so  she  does. 

Ant.  I  fear  Octavia,  you  have  begg'd  my  Kie. 

Oct.  Begg'd  it,  m^  lordl  ««       -^ 

Ant.  Yes,  begg'd  it,  my  ambaasadresa ; 
Poorly  and  basely  be^'d  it  of  your  brother. 

Oct.  Poorly  and  basely,  I  could  never  b^; 
Nor  could  my  brother  grant. 

Ant.  Shall  I,  who,  to  my  kneeling  slave,  oonld 
say. 
Rise  up  and  be  a  king;  shall  I  fidl  down 
And  cry,  forgive  me,  Cssar  1 
No;  that  word. 
Forgive,  would  choke  me  up, 
And  die  upon  my  tongue. 

Dol.  You  shaft  not  need  it 

Ant.  I  will  not  need  it.    Come,  you've  all  be- 
tray'd  me, 
My  wife  has  bought  me,  with  her  prayers  and 

tears; 
In  every  peevish  mood  she  will  upbraid 
The  lite  she  gave.     If  I  but  look  awry, 
She  cries  I'll  tell  my  brother.  ^ 

Oct.  My  hard  fortune 
Subjects  me  still  to  your  unkind  mistakes. 
But  the  conditions  I  have  brought  are  such 
You  need  not  blush  to  take,    i  love  your  honour, 
Because  'tis  mine.     It  never  shall  be  said 
Octa  m's  husband  was  her  brother's  slave. 
Sir,  you  are  free ;  free  even  from  her  you  loathe ; 
For.  though  my  brother  bargains  for  your  love. 
Makes  mc  the  price  and  ceuH'nt  of  your  peace, 
I  have  a  soul  like  yours,  I  cannot  take 
Your  love  as  alms,  nor  beg  what  1  deserve, 
ril  tell  my  brother  we  are  reconciled; 
He  shall  draw  back  his  troops,  and  you  shall 

march 
To  rule  the  east :  I  may  be  dropp'd  at  Athens ;      / ' 
No  matter  where,  I  never  will  complain,  / 

But  only  keep  the  barren  name  of  wife,  , 

And  rid  you  of  the  trouble.         ^.^^ 

Vent.  Was  ever  such  a  strife  of  sullen  honour ' 
Both  scorn  to  be  obliged. 
DoL  Oh !  she  has  touch'd  him  in  the  tendeieM 
part. 
See  how  be  reddens  with  deapight  and  ■hanyi* 
To  be  out-done  in  generosity ! 


Ath  FOK  L0¥& 


[i»r«v 


AmL  Oelftfk.  I  hkWB  hmnA  jon,  and  mail 


Mid  wwU  be  dnpafd'^A  AOmm;  wast  not  ml 

OeL  It ^vo^k B^rmd. 

AnI.  Tom  I  iniit  ba  obQndy 
To  one  wlwloiw  me  not ;  wlio  to  lienel^ 
Mitj  aXL  maCliMikleM  end  noffiatelU  men. 
n  Mt  endmo  it :  nou 

V01L  rmAdf^^iachmtlMBn. 

Otf.  WooB  joa  trinmph  0^  poor  Oetetk^ 
fiitael 
Tint  pride  me  aB  I  had  lo  beer  me  op; 
Thel  yen  oi%fat  think  joa  ofiad  me  te  joor 

Mad  omd  it  tony  dot?,  not  n^  lota. 

AmL  Tlienftra  jon  loia  me  not. 

OeL  TfMUtAm,  mj  hud, 
I  ahoaU  not  love  joa. 

AmL  Theiafim  yoq  would  leave  me. 

OeL  And  thenftia  I  ehoold  leeve  yon— If  I 
eoQid. 

DtL  Her  aool  ^  too  gieet,  efter  eoch  injarieit 
Toeaj  ehe  loiae :  and  jet  ehe  lete  joa  eee  it 
Bar  modartr  and  filwtffff  pkad  her  oanee. 

Ani.  ODoiabeik  I  which  way  ehalll  torn  1 
Ilind  a  eecvet  yielfing  in  my  eoal : 
Bat  Cnaopetm,  whowooU  <fie  with  DM, 
lAnrt  ehe  be  left  t 


joa;  bat  ehe  fiiet 
Bad  min'd  joa;  the  other  jum  hate  rain^, 
And  jet  ehe  would  pneenre  joa. 
In  evsij  thing  their  merite  an  oneqnaL 

Ami,  O  mj  distruted  eool ! 

Od.  Sweet  HeaveOj  oompoee  it 
Crome.  oome,  mj  lord,  if  I  can  pardon  joo, 
MetLinke  yoo  efaooM  accept  it    Lookontheee; 
Are  tbej  not  yoore  1  Or  itand  they  thue  ne- 

Aa  they  ars  minel  Qo  to  him,  children,  go, 
Kneel  to  him,  tabe  him  by  the  hand,  speak  to 

him; 
Yba,  Agripplna,  hang  npon  hie  arme, 
And  you,  Antonia,  cusp  abont  his  waist : 
If  he  will  shake  you  off)  if  he  will  dssh  you 
Ag^iinst  the  pavement,  voo  roust  bear  it,  children; 
For  you  are  mine,  and  1  wee  bom  to  sofler. 
I  [QiiUlren  go  to  Aim,  ^. 

r  Vent,  Was  ever  eight  so  moving  I  Elmperor! 

DA.  Friend! 

0:1.  Husband! 

Boih  Child.  F^er! 

Ami.  I  am  vanquished :  take  me, 
OetaTia ;  take  me,  childmi ;  share  me  all. 

[Bmbraeing. 
I've  been  a  thriftless  debtor  to  your  loves, 
And  run  out  much  in  riot,  from  your  stock ; 
But  all  shall  be  aoiended. 

Oct.  O  Uess'd  hour ! 

Dot.  O  happy  change ! 

Vent.  My  joy  stops  at  my  tongue ! 

Ant  [To  Oct.]  This  is  thy  triumph :  lead  me 
where  thou  wilt, 
Ksen  to  thv  brother's  camp. 

Oet.  Ail  there  are  joan. 


JMtr  AuDCifl  AosMtif, 


Mus,  The    qaeen,   mj   iiiietifiei,   Sb,    and 


AmL  Tm  past    Ootavk,  jon  abill  alaj 
night; 
To-morrow,  Caen  and  we  are  one. 
{ExU,  iead^  Oct.;  Dol.  amd  iks  CMrirem 

VemL  There 'enewB  lor  jon;  Ran,  mjolBa- 
oaecanoch. 
Be  eare  lo  be  the  lint:  I 
Ebme,  n^  deer  eann^ 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE 


EnJgr  Aktoiit  and  Pcw.amw.a. 

DoL  Whj  wooki  joa  eUft  it  liom  joamdt  on 
mel 
Can  joa  not  teU  her  jon  mart  part  1 

Ant,  I  cannot 
I  coaU  pull  oat  an  eje,  and  bid  it  no^ 
And  t'ottier  ehouU  not  wee^    O  Dolabella, 
How  man  J  deathe  are  in  thie  word  depeiC  1 
I  dere  not  trast  my  tongue  to  tell  her  eo: 
One  look  of  hers  would  thaw  me  into  teani 
And  I shoaU  melt  tUlI  wen  kiet effrin. 

DoL  Then  let  Yentkilne; 
He  'e  roagh  by  nature. 

ilnt  (ft!he1lepeaktoohanhly; 
Hell  UD  her  with  the  newe:  then,  only  thoa. 

DoL  Netore  ho  ceet  me  in  eo  eoft  a  moald. 
Idepeak 


So  fiuntly:  with  such  fear  lo  grieve  her  heait, 
She'd  not  believe  it 


Ant.  Therefine ;  therefeee^ 
Thou  only,  thou  ait  fit :  think  th^feelf  bm, 
And  when  thou  speak'st  (but  let  it  first  be  long) 
Take  off*  the  edge  from  every  sharper  eonnd. 
And  let  our  paitin|(  be  as  gently  made 
As  other  loves  begm.    Wut  thou  do  this  1 

DoL  What  you  have  ttid,  so  nnks  into  mj 
soul. 
That,  iff  must  speak,  I  ahall  opeek  just  eo. 

Ant.  I  leave  you  then  to  your  eed  teak,  fiure- 
well. 
I  eent  her  vrord  to  meet  you. 

[Ooeo  to^door,  eomeobaek. 
I  foisat; 

Let  her  be  told.  111  make  her  peece  with  mine : 
Her  crown  and  dignity  ehall  be  preeerved, 
If  I  have  power  with  Uaeer— O  be  eure 
To  think  on  that 

Dol.  Fear  not,  I  will  remember. 

Ant.  And  tell  her,  too,  how  much  I  was  cob- 
strsin*dj 
I  did  not  this  but  vrith  eztremeet  finoe. 
Desire  her  not  to  hate  my  memory. 
For  1  still  cherish  hers ; insist  00  that 

Dol.  Trast  me,  111  not  fbiget  it. 

Ant.  Then  that's  all 

[QoeoandretwrnoagmiL 
WiH  thou  ibffgive  my  fondnees  this  onoe  morel 
Tell  her,  though  we  shall  never  meet  again. 
If  I  should  bear  she  took  another  love, 
The  news  would  bfesk  my  heart — Now  I  muat  go; 
For  every  time  I  have  returned  I  feel 
My  eottl  more  tender ;  and  my  next  command 
Wooki  be  to  bid  her  elay,  and  rain  both.    [EsiL 
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Del.  Men  are  but  ehildreii  of  a  larger  growth, 
Our  appetites  as  apt  to  change  aa  them, 
A  nd  full  as  cravinff  too,  and  AiU  aa  vain ; 
And  yet  the  soul,  shut  up  in  her  dark  room^ 
Viewing  so  clear  abroad,  at  home  sees  nothing ; 
Bat,  like  a  mole  in  earth,  busy  and  blind. 
Works  all  her  folly  up,  and  casts  it  outward 
To  the  world's  open  view :  thus  I  discover'd, 
And  blamed  the  love  of  ruined  Antony ; 
Yet  wish  that  I  were  he,  to  be  so  ruin'd. 

Enter  VEirriDrus  above. 

Vent.  Ak)ne,  and  talking  to  himself!  eoneeni'd 
too! 
Perhaps  my  guess  is  riffht ;  he  loved  her  once, 
And  may  pursue  it  stilT 

Iki.  0  friendship !  friendship! 
Ill  canst  thou  answer  this ;  ana  reasoD,  wone : 
Unfaithful  in  fh'  attempt :  hopeless  to  win ; 
And,  if  I  win,  undone.    Mere  madness  all. 
And,  yet  Ih'  occasion  fair.    What  injury 
To  him,  to  wear  the  robe  which  he  throws  by  1 

Vent.  None,  none  at  all.    This  happens  as  I 
wish, 
To  ruin  her  yet  more  with  Antony: 

Enter  Cleo.  with  Alex.  Char,  and  Iras,  on 

the  ot?ier  aide. 

Dot.  She  comes !  what  charms  have  sorrow  on 
that  face ! 
Sorrow  seems  pleased  to  dwell  with  so  much 

sweetness; 
Yet  now  and  then,  a  melancholy  smile 
Breaks  loose,  like  light'ning  in  a  winter's  night, 
And  shows  a  moment's  day. 

Vent.  If  she  should  k>ve  him  too !  her  eunuch 
there! 
That  porc'pisce  bodes  ill  weather.    Draw,  draw 

nearer. 
Sweet  devil,  that  I  may  hear. 

Alex.  Believe  me ;  try 

* f  DoL.  goee  over  to  Char,  and  Iras. 

To  make  him  j«dousj  jeiUoUjBy  Mlike 
A  poTMi'd  glass  h^d  to  the  Upii  when  life 's  in 
--4oobt :  •     {show  it. 

If  there  bie  breath,  'twill  catch  the  damp  and 

Cleo.  I  grant  you  jealousy  's  a  proof  of  love. 
But  'lid  a  weak  and  unavailing  medicine; 

Alex.  'Tis  your  last  remedy, and  strongest  too: 
And  then  this  Dolahella,  who  so  fit 
To  practiM  on  1  he's  handsome,  valiant,  young, 
And  looks  ss  he  were  laid  for  nature's  bait, 
To  catch  weak  women's  eyes. 
Ho  Ktands  already  more  than  half  suspected 
Of  lovini;  you :  the  least  kind  word  Or  glance. 
You  give  this  youth,  will  kindle  him  with  k>ve: 
Then  like  a  burning  vessel  set  adrift, 
You'll  send  him  down  amain  before  the  wind. 
To  fire  the  heart  of  jeakMis  Antony. 

Clro.  Can  I  do  this  1     Ah    n/>.  mw  »/i««V^ 


true, 
That  I  ftSTi  neither,  hida  it  ithfiiia><»-ii, 
Nur  nndW  R.w|M*M.it k not. 

'Atex.  Force  yourBelT  * 
Th'  pvent  will  be,  your  lover  will  return 
Doublv  desirous  to  possess  the  good 
Which  once  he  fear'd  to  lose. 

Cleo.  1  munt  attempt 
But  oh  I  with  what  regret 

[Exit  A.\.?.Tii.\he  eomee  up  to  DoL. 
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i»  lose. 
it:l 
•ettl 
.Rx.\fte 


Vent.  So  now  tbe  scene  diawa  near ;  they're 
in  iny  reach. 

Cleo.  [  7\f  DDL.]  Diaoouraing  with  my  womm ! 
might  not  I 
Share  in  your  entertainment  1 

Char.  Vou  have  been 
The  subject  of  it.  Madam. 

Geo.  How !  and  how ! 

Irae.  Such  praiaes  of  your  beauty ! 

Cleo.  Mere  poetry. 
Your  Roman  wits,  your  Gallos  and  Tiboleliis, 
Have  tauffht  you  thia  fiom  Cytheris  and  Delia. 

Dot.  Thoae  Roman  wits  have  never  been  in 

Cytheris  aM  Delia  elae  had  been  unsung : 

L  who  have  seen had  I  been  bom  a  poet, 

Should  choose  a  nobler  name. 

Qeo.  You  flatter  mej 
But  'tis  your  nation'a  vice ;  all  of  your  country 
Are  flatterers,  and  all  fidse.    Your  friend  'a  likff 

you. 
I'm  sure  he  sent  you  not  to  speak  theae  woida. 

Dot.  No.  Madam ;  yet  he  sent  me 

Qeo.  Well,  he  sent  you 

Dot.  Of  a  less  pleasing  errand. 

CZeo.  How  less  pleasmgl 

MS  to  yourMlf,  or  me  ? 

Dot.  Madam,  to  both ; 
For  you  must  mourn,  and  1  must  giieva   to 
cause  it. 

Cteo.  You  Charmion  and  your  felbw,  stand  at 
distance. 
HoM  up,  my  spirits,  [ilntie.]— Well,  nam 

your  moumftti  matter ; 
For  I'm  prepared,  perhaps  can  goeaa  it,  toou 

Dot.  I  wiah  you  would;  for  'tis  a  thankleaa 
office 
To  tell  ill  news:  and  I,  of  all  your  aex, 
Most  fear  displeaaing  you. 

Geo.  Of  ail  your  aex, 
I  soonest  would  forgive  you,  if  you  should. 
I    Vent.  Most  delioiUe  advances!  woman!  wo- 
I  man! 

P^r,  damn'd,  inconstant  aex ! 

Qeo.  In  tbe  first  place, 
I  am  to  be  forsaken  ;  is't  not  ao  1 

DoL  1  wish  I  could  not  answer  to  that  Question. 

Cleo.  Then  paas  it  o'er,  becauae  it  troubka  you : 
Next,  I'm  to  lose  my  kingdom FareweU, 

Egypt 

Yet,  is  there  any  more  1 

DoL  Madam,  I  fear 
Your  too  deep  aenae  of  grief,  has  tum'd  your 
reason. 
Qeo.  No,  no,  Tm  not  run  mad ;  I  can  bear  fiir> 
tune; 
And  love  may  be  expell'd  by  other  love. 
As  poisons  are  by  poisons. 

Dol.  You  o'eijoy  me,  Madam, 

To  find  your  griefs  so  moderately  borne, 
You've  heard  the  worst ;  all  are  not  falae  like  him. 
Cleo.  ffo ;  Heaven  forbid  they  should. 
Dot.  Some  men  are  constant. 
Qeo.  And  constancy  deserves  reward,  that 'a 

certain. 
Dot.  Deserves  it  not ;  but  give  it  leave  to  hope. 
Vent.  rU  swear  thou  hast  my  leave.    I  hava 
enough.  [Exit. 

Dol.  I  came  prepared, 
To  tell  you  heavy  news ;  news,  which  I  thought 
Would  fright  the  blood  from  your  pale  cheeks  to 
hear; 
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But  yoa  have  met  H  with  a  elieafU 
,  That  makes  my  taak  more  caqr ;  and  mj  toogue, 
Which  on  anothar's  meange  waa  employed. 
Would  gladly  apeak  its  own. 

Oeo.  Hold,  Oolabena. 
First  tell  me,  were  you  choaen  br  my  lordl 
Or  sought  yon  this  employment  i 

DU.  Hepick'dmeout;andaahiBboaoa>-friand, 
He  charged  me  with  his  woida. 

CUo.  The  message  then 
I  know  was  tender,  and  each  accent  amooch, 
To  mollify  that  nig^  word  Depart       [worda ; 
Dol.  Oh !  yoQ  mistake ;  he  ehoae  the  haivbest 
He  ooin'd  his  fiioe  in  the  severest  stamp, 
And  foiy  shook  his  &bric  like  an  eaithqnake ; 
He  heaved  for  vent,  and  bnnt  like  bellowing 

iEtna, 
In  aoands  scarce  human,  "  Hence,  away  forever ; 
Let  her  begone,  the  blot  of  my  renown, 
And  bane  of  all  hopes. 

[AU  the  HmeqfthiB  tpeech  Cleopatra  teenu 

mare  and  mare  concerned^  till  the  einke 

quite  dawn. 

Let  her  be  driven  aa  far  as  men  can  think 

From  man'scommeroe ;  ahell  poison  to  the  centre.** 

Oeo.  Oh,  I  can  bear  no  more.  [F\iintM. 

DoL  Help,  help !    O  wretch !  cnrsed,  cursed  I 

What  have  I  done!  [wretch ! 

(^ar.  Heaven  be  praised. 
She  comes  again.  [loathed  beinff, 

Cko.  Why  have  you  brought  me  back  to  tins 
Th'  abode  of  fiilsehood,  violated  vowa. 
And  injured  love  1  For  pity,  let  me  go; 
For,  if  there  be  a  place  of  long  repoae, 
I*m  sure  I  vrant  it    Unkind,  unkind. 
Dot.  BeHeve  me  'tis  against  myself  I  speak, 

[Kneeling. 
That  sure  deserves  belief;  I  injured  him ; 
My  friend  ne'er  spoke  those  words.    Oh,  bad  you 

seen 
How  often  he  came  back,  and  everv  time 
With  something  more  obliging  end  more  kind. 
To  add  to  what  he  said ;  what  dear  fiirewelis, 
How  almost  vanquish'd  by  his  love  he  parted. 
And  leaned  to  what  unwillingly  he  left ; 
I,  traitor  as  I  was,  for  love  of  you, 
(But  what  can  you  not  do,  who  made  me  false !) 
I  forged  that  lie ;  for  whose  forgiveness  kneels 
This  self-accused,  self-punished  criminal. 

Cteo.  With  how  much  ease  believe  we  what 
we  wish ! 
Rise,  Dolabella ;  if  you  have  been  guilty, 
I  have  contributed,  and  too  much  love 
Haa  made  me  guilty  too. 
The  advance  of  lundness  which  I  made,  was 

feign'd, 
To  call  back  fleeting  love  by  jealousy ; 
But  'twould  not  last.     Oh !  rather  let  me  loae, 
Than  k  ignobly  trifle  with  his  heart. 

Doi.  I  find  your  breast  fenced  round  from  hu- 
man reach, 
Transparent  as  a  rock  of  solid  crystal ; 
Seen  through  but  never  pierced. 

Ofo.  Could  you  not  be^ 
An  hour's  admittance  to  his  private  ear. 
Before  we  part  1  for  I  have  far  to  go, 
If  death  he  far,  and  never  most  return. 

Ventidics,  vUh  OcTAViA  behind. 

Vent.  From  whence  you  may  discover — O, 
sweet,  sweet ! 
Would  you  indeed  ?  the  pretty  hand  in  earnest  1 


i 


If; 


DoL  I  will,  for  thia rowwnd.  [T^kmkerkmd 
-Draw  it  not  back. 


'Tis  all  I  e'er  wiU  beg. 

VeiU.  They  turn  upon  na. 
Seam  not  to  have  obanrved  them,  and  eo  on. 

[f%epenti!t. 

Del.  Saw  you  the  emperor,  Ventidiaa  ^ 

Vent,  Na 
I  sought  him;  bat  I  heard  that  he  waa  private. 
None  with  him,  but  Hipparchua  hia  fimedman. 

Dol.  Know  you  his  busineas  ? 

Vent.  Giving  him  instnictiona, 
And  letters  to  his  brother  Cesar. 

DoL  WeU,  he  must  be  found. 

[ExU  Dol.  and  Clso 

Oct,  Moat  ff  brioua  impodenoe ! 

Vent.  She  kiok'd,  methought, 
And  she  would  say,  take  your  old  man,  Octavia, 
Thank  you,  I'm  better  here. 
Well,  but  what  uae 
Make  we  of  thia  discovery  1 

Oct.  Let  it  die. 

Vent.  I  pity  DolabeUa;  but  abe  'a dangenwa: 
And,  Antony 

Muat  needs  have  aome  remains  of  paasion  stiD, 
Which  may  ferment  into  a  worse  relapae 
If  now  not  fully  cured. But  aee  he  oomes — 

Enter  Antont. 

Ant.  Octavia,  I  was  looking  for  yoo,  my  love : 
What,  are  your  letters  ready  T  I  have  given 
My  last  instructions. 

OU,  Mine,  my  kxd,  are  written. 

[Drammg  him  aeide. 

Ant.  Ventadiual 
Vent,  My  lord.1 

Ant.  A  word  in  private. 
When  saw  you  Dotabella  1 

Vent.  Now,  my  lord. 
He  parted  hence,  and  Cleopatra  with  him. 

Ant.  Speak  sofUy.     'Twas  by  my  command 
To  bear  my  last  farewelL  [he  went, 

Vent.  It  looked,  indeed,  [Aiaud 

Like  your  farewell. 

Ant.  More  soflly My  farewell ! 

What  seciH  meaning  have  you  in  those  words 
Of  my  fiurewell  1  He  did  it  by  my  order. 

Vent,  Then  he  obey'd  your  order,  I  suppose  1 

[Aloud. 
You  bid  him  do  it  with  all  gentienesa, 
All  kindness  and  all— love. 

Ant.  How  she  mourn 'd ! 
The  poor  f<»saken  creature !  [parting 

Vent.  She  took  it  as  she  ought;  she  bore  your 
As  she  did  Cesar's,  as  she  would  another's, 
Were  a  new  love  to  come. 

Ant.  Thou  dost  beUe  her ;  [Aloud. 

Most  basely,  most  maliciously  belie  her. 

Vent.  1  thought  not  to  displease  you ;  I  have 

Oct.  You  seem  disturbed,  my  lord.  [done. 

[Coming  up 

Ant.  A  very  trifle. 
Retire,  my  love. 

Vent.  It  was  indeed  a  trifle. 
He  sent 

Ant.  No  more.   Look  how  thou  disobey 'st  me , 
Thy  Ufe  shall  answer  it  [Angrily. 

Oct.  Then  'tis  no  trifle. 

Vent.  [  To  Oct.]  'Tis  less,  a  very  nothrog 
you  too  saw  it, 
As  well  as  I,  and  therefore  'tis  no  aecaret 

Ant.  She  saw  it  1 
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Vent.  Yes :  she  nw  Youog  Dolabtlk 

AtU.   if  ung  DoUbella 

Vent.  A  .mog,  I  think  him  yoang, 
And  handsome  too ;  and  so  do  others  think  him. 
But  what  of  that  1  Be  went  hy  your  conunand, 
Indeed  'tis  probable,  with  some  kind 
For  she  received  it  graciously :  she  smiled  : 
And  then  he  grew  familiar  with  her  hand, 
Squeezed  it,  and  worried  it  with  ravenous 
She  blu8h*d,  and  sigh'd,  and  smiled,  and  blush'd 
At  last  took  occasion  to  talk  sofUy.  [again ; 

And  then  she  ciied  aloud,  That  constancy 
Should  be  rewarded — This  I  saw  and  heard. 

Ant.  What  woman  was  it,  whom  you  heard 
So  playful  with  my  friend  1  [and  saw 

Not  Cleoratra  ? 

Vent.  Even  she,  my  lord ! 

Ant.  Mv  Cleopatra  1 

Vent.  Your  Cleopatra ; 
DoUbella's  Cleopatra. 
Every  man's  Cleopatra. 

Ant.  *Tis  false. 
I  know  'tis  false,  and  see  the  plot  betwixt  you. 

Vent.  What  has  my  age  deserved,  that  yoo 
should  think 
I  would  abuse  your  ears  with  perjury  1 
(f  Heaven  be  true,  she 's  false. 

Ant.  Though  Heaven  and  earth 
Should  witness  it,  I'll  not  believe  her  tainted. 

Vent.  rU  bring  you  then  a  witness 
From  hell  to  prove  her  so.    Nay,  go  not  back ; 
[Seeing  Alexis  juat  entering^  andUarting 
back. 
For  stay  you  must  and  shall. 

Alex.  What  means  my  lord  1 

Vent.  To  make  you  do  what  most  yoa  hate ; 
speak  truth. 

Alex.  My  noble  lord. 

Vent.  My  most  illustrious  pander. 
So  fine  set  speech,  no  cadence,  no  turn'd  periods, 
But  a  plain  home-spun  truth,  is  what  1  ask : 
I  did,  myaelf,  o'erhear  your  oueen  make  love 
To  Dolabella.     Speak ;  for  I  will  know, 
By  your  confession,  what  more  past  betwixt  them ; 
How  near  the  business  draws  to  your  employ- 
And  when  the  happy  hour.  l^^^ ) 

Ant.  S(ieak  truth,  Alexas,  whether  it  otiend 
Or  please  Ventidius,  care  not.    Justify 
Thy  injured  queen  firom  malice.     Dare  his  worst. 

Alex.  As  far  as  love  may  plead  for  woman's 
frailty 
(Jrj^ed  by  desert  and  greatness  of  the  lover; 
So  far,  divine  Octavia,  may  my  queen 
Stand  even  excused  to  you  for  loving  him, 
Who  is  your  lord  :  so  far  from  brave  Ventidius, 
May  her  past  actions  hope  a  fair  report. 

Ant.  'Tis  well  and  truly  spoken ;  mark,  Ven- 
tidius. [passion 

Alex.  To  you,  most  noble  emperor,  her  strong 
Stands  not  excused,  but  wholly  justified. 
Her  beauty's  charms  alone,  without  her  crown, 
From  Ind  and  Meroe  drew  the  distant  vows 
Of  ctirrhing  kings ;  and  at  her  feet  were  laid 
The  sceptres  of  the  earth,  exposed  on  heapa, 
To  rhoow!  where  she  would  reign; 
She  thought  a  Roman  only  could  deserve  her ; 
And,  of  all  Romans,  only  Antony. 
And,  to  be  less  than  wife  to  you,  disdain*d 
Their  lawful  passion. 

Ant.  'Tis  but  truth. 

Alex.  And  yet  though  love,  and  your  unmatched 
desert, 


Have  diawn  her  ffDin  tlie  doe  regnd  of  honour 
At  last.  Heaven  open*d  her  unwUting  eyes 
To  see  the  wrougs  she  ofier'd  fiiir  Octavia, 
Whose  holy  bed  she  lawlessly  usurp'd. 
The  sad  emcts  of  this  unprosperous  war, 
Confirm'd  those  pious  thcAights. 

Vent  [Aside.]  Oh,  wheel  you  there  1 
Observe  him  now  ;  the  man  begins  to  mend. 
And  talk  substantial  reason.    Fear  not,  eunuch. 
The  emperor  has  given  thee  leave  to  speak. 

Alex.  Else  had  1  never  dared  t'  oflend  his  ears 
With  what  the  last  necessity  has  urged 
On  my  forsaken  mistress ;  yet  I  must  not  ym. 

Presume  to  say  her  heart  is  wholly  altered.  /r^  ^^ 

AnL  No,  dare  not  for  thy  life,  1  charge  thee,*''^*^**^. 
Not  pronounce  that  fetal  word.  [dare  . '      »  / 

Oct.  Must  I  bear  thisl     Good  Heaven  aflbid^^*^^^ 
me  patience  1  [A*UU, 

Vent.  On,  sweet  eunuch;  my  dear  half 

Ales.  Yet  Dolabelk  [proceed. 

Has  loved  her  k>ng ;  be,  next  my  god-like  kml, 
Deserves  her  best ;  and  shoukl  m&  meet  his  pas-  y^ 
sion,  ./'^ 

Rejected,  as  she  is,  by  him  she  loved 

Ant.  Hence,  from  my  sight,  fer  I  can  bear  no 
morel 
Let  furies  drag  thee  quick  to  hell  I  each  toitiiripg 

hand 
Do  thou  employ,  till  Cleopatra  oomeo, 
Then  join  tnou  too,  and  help  to  torture  her. 

Oct.  'Tis  not  Weill 
Indeed,  my  lord,  'tis  much  unkind  to  me, 
To  show  this  passion,  this  extreme  oonoemmtnt. 
For  an  abandon 'd,  feithless  prostitote. 

Ant.  Octavia,  leave  me  1  lam  much  diaovdcr'd ! 
Leave  me,  I  say ! 

Od.  Mjrlordl 

Ant.  1  bid  you  leave  me. 

Oct.  Yes,  I  will  go ;  but  never  to  return. 
My  lord,  my  lord,  love  will  not  always  last. 
When  urged  with  long  unkindneas  and  disdain. 
Take  her  again  whom  vou  prefer  to  me; 
She  stays  but  to  be  callM.     Poor  cozen'd  man : 
Let  a  fcign'd  parting  ^ive  her  back  your  heart, 
Which  a  fei^'d  love  hrst  got ;  for  iniured  me. 
Though  my  just  sense  of  wrongs  forbid  my  stay, 
My  duty  shall  be  yours. 
To  the  dear  pledges  of  our  former  love, 
My  tenderness  and  care  shall  be  transferrM, 
And  they  shall  cheer  by  turns   my  widow 'd 

nights! 
So  take  my  last  farewell !  for  I  <lespair 
To  have  you  whole,  and  scorn  to  take  yoo  halC.-^ 

[Exit. 

VenL  I  combat  Heaven,  which  Masts  my  best 
designs! 
My  last  attempt  must  be  to  win  her  back ; 
But,  oh !  I  fear  in  vain.  [Exit, 

Ant.  Why  was  1  framed  with  this  plam,  ho- 
nest heart,  [n^»» 
Which  knows  not  to  disguise  its  griefeand  weak- 
But  bears  its  workings  outward  to  the  work!  1 
I  should  have  kept  the  mighty  anguish  in, 
And  forced  a  smile  at  Cleopatra's  felsehood : 
Octavia  had  believed  it,  and  had  staid. 
But  I  am  made  a  shallow-forded  stream, 
Seen  to  the  bottom ;  all  my  clearness  scom'd, 
And  all  my  feults  exposetf— See  where  he  comes. 

Enter  Doi.abklla. 

Who  has  profaned  the  sacted  name  of  fiirnd. 
And  worn  it  into  vileneaa ! 
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With  Iiow  Meiin  a  brow,  and  ipeeimii  form 

He  gikb  the  aecieC  Tillain !  wan  that  &oe 

Waa  meant  for  honesty ;  bat  Heaven  miunatch'd 

it. 
And  fiimiah'd  tieaeon  out  with  nature's  pomp, 
To  make  its  work  more  easy. 
Well,  DoIabeUa,  ]^ou  perform'd  my  message  J 

DoL  I  did  unwillingly. 

Ani.  Unwillingly! 
Was  it  so  haid  fSt  you  to  bear  oar  parting  1 
Voa  should  have  wish'd  it 

DoL  Whyl 

Ani.  Because  too  love  me. 
And  she  reoeivecf  my  messsge,  with  as  true, 
With  as  unfeign'd  a  sorrow,  as  you  brought  it  1 

Dol.  She  loves  you  even  to  madness. 

Ani,  Oh!  I  know  it 
You,  Dolabella,  do  not  better  know 
Bow  moeh  she  fc>ves  me.    And  should  I 
Forsake  this  beauty,  this  all  perfect  creature  1 

DU.  I  could  not,  were  she  mine. 

Ani,  And  yet  you  first 
Persuaded  me.    How  come  you  altered  since  1 

Dol.  I  said  at  first  I  was  not  fit  to  go: 
I  eould  not  hear  her  sighs,  and  see  her  tears, 
Bot  pity  must  |>revail :  and  so,  perhsps. 
It  may  again  with  you ;  for  I  have  promised 
That  she  should  take  her  last  fiuewell ;  and,  see, 
She  eomes  to  clsim  my  word. 

Enter  Cleopatha. 

Ant.  FatseDohibellal 

Dol.  What 's  folse,  my  lord  1 

Ant.  Why,  DoUibeUa  's  fiilae, 
And  Cleopatni  's  false ;  both  folse  snd  faithless. 
Draw  near,  you  well-join'd  wickedness,  you  ser- 
pents 
Whom  1  have  in  my  kindly  bosom  warm'd, 
Till  I  am  stunff  to  dieath. 

DoL  My  lord,  have  I 
Deserved  to  be  thus  used  ? 

€3eo.  Can  Heaven  prepare 
A  newer  torment.    Can  it  find  a  curse 
Beyond  our  separation  1 

Ant.  Yes,  if  (ate 
Be  just,  much  greater : 
Two,  two  such ! 

Oh !  there 's  no  further  name,  two  such — to  me. 
To  me,  who  lock'd  my  soul  within  your  breasts. 
Had  no  desires,  no  joys,  no  life  but  you ; 
A  friend  and  mistress, 

Was  what  the  world  could  give.     O  Cleopatra! 
O  Dolabella !  how  could  you  betray 
This  tender  heart,  which  with  an  infant  fond- 
ness 
Lay  lulled  betwixt  your  bosoms,  and  there  slept 
Secure  of  injured  faith  1 

Dol.  If  she  has  wrong'd  you. 
Heaven,  hell,  and  you  revenge  it 

Ant.  If  she  has  wrong*d  me ! 
Ventidius  heard  it ; 
Octavia  saw  it. 

Cleo.  They  are  enemies. 

Ant.  Alezas  is  not  so ;  he,  he  confess'd  it ; 
He,  who,  next  to  hell,  best  knew  it,  he  avow'd  it. 
Why  do  I  seek  a  proof  beyond  yourself? 

[To  Dol. 
You  whom  I  sent  to  bear  my  last  &rewcU, 
Retom'd  to  plead  her  stay. 

DoL  What  shsll  I  answer? 
If  to  have  loved  be  guilt,  tbra  I  have  stnn'd ; 


But  if  to  have  repented  of  that  love 
Can  wash  away  my  crime,  I  have  repented. 
Yet,  if  I  have  oiSended  past  forgiveness, 
Let  her  not  suffer:  she  is  innocent 

Ant.  Thin  cobweb  art  of  fidsehood, 
Seen,  and  broke  through  at  first 

Dol.  Forgive  your  mistress. 

CUo.  Forgive  your  friend. 

Ant.  I  can  forgive 
A  foe ;  bat  not  a  mistress,  and  a  friend : 
Treason  b  there  in  its  most  horrid  shape, 
Where  trust  is  greatest.    Ill  hear  no  more ; 
Hence  from  my  sight,  for  ever. 

Cleo.  How f  for  ever! 
I  cannot  go  one  moment  firom  your  sight, 
And  must  I  go  for  ever  1 
My  joys,  my  only  joys  are  oenter'd  here ; 
What  place  have  1  to  go  to  1  my  own  kingdom  1 
That  I  have  lost  for  you ;  or  to  the  Romans  1 
They  hate  me  for  your  sake.    Or  must  I  wan- 
der 
The  wide  world  o'er,  a  helpless,  banish'd  wo> 

man? 
Banish'd  for  love  of  ^ou :  banish'd  fnm  you ; 
Ay,  there 's  the  banishment !  Oh !  hear  me ;  hear 

me. 
With  strictest  justice ;  for  I  beg  no  fovour ; 
And  if  I  have  ofiended  you,  then  kill  me. 
But  do  not  banish  me. 

Ant.  T  must  not  hear  you. 
I  have  a  fool  within  me  takes  your  part ; 
But  honour  stops  my  ears.    I  am  not  to  be 
moved. 

Qeo.  Then  we  must  parti  Farewell,  my  cruel 
lord. 
Th'  appearance  is  against  me ;  and  I  go, 
Unjustified,  for  ever  from  your  sight. 
How  1  have  loved,  you  know ;  how  yet  I  love. 
My  only  comfort  is,  I  know  myself: 
I  love  you  more,  even  now  you  are  unkind. 
Than  when  you  loved  me  most ;  so  well,  so  truly, 
I'll  never  strive  against  it ;  but  die  pleased 
To  think  you  once  were  mine. 

Ant.  Good  Heaven,  they  weep  at  parting. 
Must  I  weep  too  1  That  calls  them  innocent. 
I  must  not  weep ;  and  yet  I  must,  to  think 

That  1  must  not  forgive 

Live ;  but  live  wretched,  'tis  but  just  you  should 
Who  made  me  so:  live  from  each  other's  sight : 
Let  me  not  hear  you  meet.     Set  all  the  earth. 
And  all  the  seas,  betwixt  your  sunder'd  loves : 
View  nothing  common  but  the  sun  and  skies : 
Now,  all  take  several  ways ; 

And  each  your  own  sad  &te  with  mine  de- 
plore ; 

That  you  were  false,  and  I  could  trust  no  more. 

[Exeunt  sereraUy. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.^The  Temple. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmion,  and  Iras 

Qeo.  I  could  tear  out  these  eyes  that  gain'd 
his  heart, 
And  had  not  fjower  to  keep  it.     Oh,  the  curse 
Of  doting  on,  even  when  I  find  it  dotage! 
Bear  witness,  gods,  you  heard  him  bid  roe  go. 
You,  whom  he  mock'd  with  imprecating  vows 
Of  promised  foith— — I'll  die,  I  will  not  bear  it 
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Enter  Albxas. 


Art  thou  there,  traitor ! Oh, 

Oh,  for  a  little  breath,  to  vent  my  rage. 
Alex.  Yea,  !  deserve  it,  for  my  ill-timed  troth. 
Cleo.  I  would  reason 
More  calmly  with  you.    Did  you  not  o'errale, 
I  And  force  my  plain,  direct,  and  open  love, 
I  Into  these  crooked  paths  of  jealousy  1 
/  Now,  what 's  th'  event  1  Octavia  is  removed ; 
/   But  Cleopatra  banish'd. 
■        Alex.  Believe  me,  Madam,  Antonv  is  yooii. 
His  heart  was  never  lost ;  but  stuted  off 
To  jealousy,  love's  last  retreat  and  covert^ 
Where  it  lies  hid  in  shades,  watchful  in  nlenoe, 
And  listening  for  the  sound  that  calls  it  back. 
Some  other,  any  roan,  'tis  so  advanced, 
May  perfect  thu  unfinish'd  work,  which  I 
(Unhappy  only  to  myselif)  have  left 
So  easy  to  his  hand. 

Qeo.  Look  well  thou  do't ;  else 
Aler.  Else,  what  your  silence  threatens^ An- 
tony 
Is  mounted  up  the  Pharos ;  from  whose  turret, 
He  stands  surveying  our  Elgyptain  gallevs, 
Engaged  with  CsMir's  fleet,  now  death,  or  con- 
quest; 
If  the  first  happen,  hte  acquits  my  promise, 
If  we  o'ercome,  the  conqueror  is  yours. 

[A  distant  shout  within. 
Char.  Hlave  comfort.  Madam :    Did  you  mark 
that  shout  ?  [Second  shout  nearer, 

has.  Hark,  they  redouble  it 
Alex.  'Tis  from  the  port 
The  loudness  shows  it  near.    GK>od  news,  kind 
Heavens. 

Enter  Serapion. 

Ser.  Where,  where 's  the  queen  ? 
O  horror,  horror, 

Elgypt  has  been,  the  latest  hour  is  come. 
The  queen  of  nations  from  her  ancient  seat 
Is  sunk  for  ever  in  the  dark  abyss. 
Time  has  unroll'd  her  glories  to  the  last, 
And  now  closed  up  the  volume. 

Geo.  Be  more  plain : 
Say,  whence  thou  cam'st,  (though  fate  is  in  thy 

face. 
Which  from  thy  haggard  eyes  look  wildly  out, 
And  threatens  ere  thou  spoik'st.) 

Ser.  I  came  from  Pharos, 
Prom  viewing  (spare  me  and  imagine  it) 
Our  land's  last  nope,  your  navy 

Oeo.  Vanquishd. 

Ser.  No, 
They  fought  not. 

Cleo.  Then  they  fled. 

Ser.  Nor  that.     I  saw, 
With  Antony  your  well  appointed  fleet 
Row  out ;  and  thrice  he  waved  his  hand  on  high. 
And  thrice  with  cheerful  cries  they  shouted  b^k. 
The  well-timed  oars, 

Now  dipp'd  from  every  bark,  now  smoothly  run 
To  meet  the  foe,  and  soon,  indeed,  they  met, 
But  not  as  foes.     In  few  we  saw  their  caps 
On  either  side  thrown  up,  the  Egyptian  gaUera, 
Received  like  friends,  pass'd  through,  and  fell  be- 
hind 
The  Roman  rear,  and  now,  they  all  come  for* 


ward 


I 


And  ride  within  the  port 

39* 


Qeo.  EiuMigh,  Serapion : 
I've  heard   my  doom.     This  needed  not,  yon 

gods: 
When  I  lost  Antony,  your  work  was  done. 
Where 's  my  lord  1  How  bears  he  this  last  blow  1 

Ser.  His  fury  cannot  be  expressed  hi  words; 
Thrice  he  attempted  headlong  to  have  nllen 
Full  on  his  foes,  and  aim'd  at  Cssar^s  galley ; 
Withheld,  he  raves  on  you,  cries,  he 's  hetray'd. 
Should  he  now  find  you 

Alex.  Shun  him,  seek  your  aafety, 
Till  you  can  clear  your  innocence. 

Oeo.  I'UsUy. 

Alex.  You  most  not ;  haste  yon  to  the  monii- 
ment, 
While  I  make  speed  to  Cbbbt. 

Oeo.  CMar!  No, 
I  have  no  busineaa  with  him. 

Alex.  I  can  work  him. 
To  spare  your  life,  and  M  this  madman  perish. 

Cteo.  Biase,  fiiwning  wretch !  wooUat  thou  be- 
tray him  too  1 
Hence  frtun  m^  eight,  I  will  not  hear  a  traitor  \ 
'Twaa  thy  deaign  brought  all  this  rain  on  us. 
Serapion,  thou  art  honest ;  counsel  me ; 
But  naste,  each  moment 's  predous. 

Ser.  Retire ;  you  must  not  yet  see  Antony. 
He  who  Wgan  this  mischief, 
'Tis  just  he  tempt  the  danger :  let  him  dear  yoy . 
And,  since  he  oner'd  you  his  servile  tongue. 
To  gain  a  poor  precanous  life  from  Cesar, 
Let  him  expoae  that  fiiwning  eloquence. 
And  speak  to  Antony. 

Alex.  O  Heavena  I  I  dare  doC  : 
I  meet  my  certain  death. 

Oeo.  Slave,  thou  deaerv'st  it 
Not  that  I  fear  my  k>rd  will  I  avoid  him ; 
I  know  him  noUe :  When  he  banish'd  me, 
And  thought  me  fidse,  he  scom'd  to  take  my  life: 
But  rU  be  justify'd,  and  then  die  with  him. 

Alex.  O  pity  me,  and  let  me  follow  you. 

Oeo.  To  death,  if  thou  stir  hence.    Speak,  if 
thou  canst. 
Now  for  thy  life,  which  basely  thou  wouMst  save. 
While  mine  I  prize  at  this.    Come,  good  Sera- 
pion. 
[Exeunt  Cleo.  Ser.  Char,  and  Iras. 

Alex.  Oh !  that  I  less  could  fear  to  kiae  thia 
being, 
Which  like  a  snow-ball  in  my  coward  hand. 
The  more  'tis  grasp'd,  the  faster  melts  away. 
Poor  reaaon  !  What  a  wretched  aid  ait  thoa 
For  still,  in  spite  of  thee. 
These  two  long  lovers,  soul  and  body,  dread 
Their  final  separstion.    Let  me  think : 


Vent. 

Alex. 


fwayl 
This  lea<b  to  th' 


monument 


[Within, 


I  hear  him:  yet 


[Within. 
I  m  onpve- 


Ah  me! 
pared. 

My  gift  of  Ijring  'a  sone ; 
.A  nd  this  court  devn,  which  I  so  oft  have  raised. 
Fomikes  me  at  my  need.    I  dare  not  atay ; 
Yet  cannot  go  far  hence.  [JKsU. 

Enter  Antony  and  VENTiDixm. 


Ant.  O  happT  Casar !  thoa  hast  men  to  lead. 
{Think  not  'tis  thou  hast  conqoer'd  Antony , 
Bot  Rome  ho  oooqoer'd  Egypt.    I'm  badmy'd 
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Vent.  The  natioii  ii  one  univeml  tnitor;  and 

their  queen 
The  veiT  spirit  and  extract  of  them  alL 

Ani.  U  there  jret  left 
A  poaabiUty  of  aid  and  ^lour  1 
la  there  one  sod  unawom  to  my  deatmction  1 
For,  if  there  be, 

Methinka  I  cannot  fidl  beneath  the  fiOe 
Of  anch  a  boy  aa  Csaar. 

Vent.  There  yet  remain 
Three  lenona  in  the  town.    The  laat  aannU 
Lopp'd  off  the  reat    If  death  be  your  deaign, 
Aa  1  must  wiah  it  now,  these  are  sufficient 
To  make  a  heap  about  oa  of  dead  ibea; 
An  honest  pile  for  burial. 
Ant,  They're  enough. 
We'll  not  divide  our  stars ;  but  side  by  ade 
Fif^t  emukMis,  and  with  malidooa  eyea 
Surrey  each  other's  acts. 

VmiL  Now  you  shall  aee  I  bve  you.    By  my 

km  hours  of  hie, 
I  am  ao  pleased  with  this  brave  Roman  &te, 
That  1  would  not  be  Casar  to  outlive  you. 
When  we  put  off  this  flesh  and  mount  together, 
It  shall  be  shown  to  all  th'  ethereal  crowd; 
Lo,  this  is  he  who  died  with  Antonj. 
Ant.  Who  knows  but  we  may  pteroe  throogh 

all  their  troopa, 
And  reach  my  veterana  yet  ?    'Tii  worth  the 

tempting. 

Enter  ALBXia,  trembHng. 

Vent.  See,  see,  that  villain  1 
See  how  he  has  set  hw  count'nanoe  for  deceit ; 
And  promisea  a  lie,  before  he  speaka  i 
Let  me  despatch  him  first  \ Drawing. 

Ant.  Hold ;  he 's  not  worth  your  kulin^.    On 
thy  Ufp, 
(Which  thou  inay'st  keep  because  I  scorn  to 

Ukc  it) 
No  syllable  Ui  justify  thy  queen ; 
Save  thy  base  Utiifruc  its  utFice. 

AUx.  Sir  she  'a  gone, 
Where  she  shall  never  be  molested  more 
By  k)vc  or  you. 

Ant.  Fled  to  her  Doiabella! 
Die,  traitor,  I  revoke  my  promise,  die 


To  be  accuaed  by  you ;  oat  shut  nenelf, 
Within  her  monument :  look'd  down  and  sigh'd 
While,  from  her  unchanged  &oe,  the  silent  teaia 
Dropp*d,  aa  they  had  not  leave,  but  stole  their 


parting, 
idistini 


Some  undistinguish'd  words  she  inlr  murmnr'd ; 
At  last  she  nisied  her  eyes,  and  with  such  looka 

As  dying  Lucreoe  caat 

Ant.  My  heart  Ibrbodea— 
Vent,  do  on. 

Alex.  She  snatch'd  her  poniard. 
And,  ere  we  ooakl  prevent  the  htaH  bkm. 
Plunged  it  within  her  breast :  then  tnm'd  to  me ; 
Go,  war  my  lord,  aaid  she,  my  laat  fiirewell. 
Aim!  aak  him,  if  be  yet  suspect  my  frith. 
More  she  waa  aaying.  but  death  rnah'd  betwixt 
She  half  pronounora  your  name  with  her  laat 

breath. 
And  buried  hair  within  her. 
Vent.  Heaven  be  pnused. 
Ant.  Then  art  thiDO  innocent,  my  poor  dear 
love  T 
And  art  thou  dead  1 

Ob,  thoae  two  words !  their  sound  should  be  di- 
vided: 
Hadst  thou  been  fidse,  and  died :  or  hadat  thou 

lived. 
And  hadst  been  true — But  innocence  and  death ! 
This  shows  not  well  above.     Then  what  am  I  • 
The  murderer  of  thn  truth,  this  innocence  ! 
Thoughts  cannot  form  themselves  in  words     • 

horrid 
As  can  express  my  guilt! 

Vent.  Is't  come  to  this  1    The  gods  have  been 
too  gracious. 
And  thuK  you  thank  them  for't 

Ant  [7Y>  Alkx.]  Why  Ktay'st  thou  here  T 
Thou  art  not  worthy  to  behoM'what  now 
Becomes  a  Roman  emperor  tu  perform. 

[KxU  Alex 
Vent.  Would    she    tmd    died  a  little  sooner 
though. 
Before  Octavia  went ;  you  micht  have  treated  ; 
Now  'twill  look  tame,  and  would  not  be  received. 
Come,  muae  vourself,  and  let  a  die  warm  together 
.    Ant.  O  Veiitidios! 

What  should   I   light  for  now  1     My  queen  l^ 
dead. 


[Going  to  kill  him.  .1  was  but  great  for  her :  my  power,  mv  empire. 
Alex.  O  hold,  she  is  not  fled.  [Were  liut  my  merchandise  to  bay  her  love; 

Ant.  She.  ia.     My  eyes  And  conquered  kings,  my  factors.     Now  she  *s 

Are  open  to  her  falsehood.     My  whole  life  I  dead 


Has  been  a  jrolden  dream  of  love  and  friendship : 
But  now  1  wake,  I'm  like  a  merchant,  roused 
From  soft  repose,  to  see  his  vessel  sinkincr. 
And  all  his  wealth  cast  o'er.     Ungratuful  wo 

man ! 
Who  (bllow'd  me,  but  as  the  swallow  summer, 
But,  now  my   winter  comes,  she  spreads  her 

wings. 
And  seeks  the  spring  of  Cesar. 

Alex.  Think  not  so: 
Her  fortunes  have,  in  all  things,  mix'd  with 

voura. 
Had  she  fietray'd  her  naval  force  to  RcNne, 
How  easily  mijrht  she  have  gone  to  Cesar 
Secure  by  such  a  bribe  I 

Vent.  She  sent  it  flrst. 
To  I*  more  wricomo  atler. 

Ant.  'Tis  too  plain ; 
Clsi'  would  she  have  appeared  to  dear  henelf 

Alex.  She  could  not  bear 


CsBsar  take  the  world. 

Vent.  WouUl  you  be  taken  ] 

Ant.  Yes,  I  would  be  tiken ; 
But  as  a  Roman  du^^ht,  df'ud,  my  Ventidius. 

Vent.  Choo«o  vour  death; 
For  I  have  set'n  htm  in  such  various  shapes, 
I  care  not  whicli  I  tike:  I'm  only  troubled, 
The  life  I  bear  b  worn  to  such  a  rag, 
'Tis  scarce  worth  giving.     1  could  wish,  indeed, 
We  threw  it  from  us  with  a  better  grace ; 
That  like  two  lions  taken  in  the  toils, 
We  might  at   least  thrust  out  our  pawa  and 

wound 
The  hunters  that  enclose  us. 

Ant.  Thou  hast  loved  me, 
And  fiiin  I  would  reward  thee.    I  must  die ; 
Kill  me,  and  take  the  merit  of  mv  death 
To  make  thee  friends  with  Cesar. 

Vent.  Thank  your  kindness. 
You  said  I  loved  you ;  and,  in  reoompenae. 
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Vou  bid  me  tarn  a  tndtof !    Did  I  think 

You  would  have  uwd  me  thus  I  that  1  should  die 

With  a  hard  thought  of  you  I 

ArU.  Forgive  me,  Roman. 
Since  I  have  heard  of  Cleopatra's  death, 
My  reason  bears  no  rule  upon  my  tongue, 
But  lets  my  thoughts  break  all  at  rancrom  out. 
I've  thought  better;  do  not  deny  me  twice. 

Vent.  By  Heaven  I  will  not, 
Let  it  not  be  t'  outlive  you. 

Ant.  Kill  me  first, 
And  then  die  thou :  for  'tis  but  juft  thou  serve 
Thy  friend  before  thyself. 

Vent.  Grive  me  your  hand 

We  soon  shall  meet  again.    Now,  frrewell,  em- 
peror. [Embfxice. 
Methinks  that  word's  too  ooid  to  be  my  last : 
Since  death  sweeps  all   distinctions,  fioewell, 
fiiend. 

That 's  aU 

I  will  not  make  a  business  of  a  trifle^— 
And  yet  I  can  not  look  on  you  and  kill  you. 
Pray  turn  your  fece. 

Ant.  I  do:  Strike  home,  be  sure. 

Vent.  Home,  as  my  sword  will  reach. 

[Stab»  himself. 

Ant.  O  thou  mistakest ! 
That  wound  was  none  of  thine ;  give  it  me  back. 
Thou  robb'st  me  of  my  death. 

Vent.  I  do  indeed ; 
But,  think,  'tis  the  first  time  I  e'er  deceived  you ; 
If  that  may  plead  my  pardon.     And,  you  gods, 
Forgive  me,  if  you  will,  for  I  die  perjured, 
Rather  than  kill  my  friend.  I  Diet, 

Ant.  Farewell !  eva»my  leader  even  in  oeal 
My  qu^SOlRiraSiniaVfi  *gSt  (be  stai 
And  I'm  the  lag  of  honour. — Grone  so  soon  I 
Is  death  no  more  1  'Tis  not  worth  him 
My  further  thought;  for  death,  for  ought  I  know, 
l8  but  to  think  no  more. 
Here '»  to  be  satisfied.  [Palls  on  his  stcord. 

I've  miss'd  my  heart O  unperformtng  hand  ! 

Thou  never  couldst  have  err'd  in  a  worse  time. 

[JPrampling  within. 
Some  perhaps  from  Cesar !  I'll  mend 
My  work,  ere  they  can  reach  me. 

[Rises  upon  his  knees. 

Enter  Clropatra,  Charmion,  and  Iras. 

Cleo    Where  is  my  lonl  7  where  is  he  7 
My  fears  were  prophets !  I  am  come  too  late  ! 
O  that  accursed  Alexas !  [Runs  to  him. 

Ant.  Art  thou  living  1 
Or  am  I  dead  U'fore  I  knew,  and  thou 
The  fifKt  kind  ghost  that  meets  me  1 

Cleo.  How  is  it  with  you  7 

Ant.  'Tis  as  with  a  man 
Removing  in  a  hurry  ;  all  pock'd  up. 
But  one  dear  jewel  that  his  haste  forgot ; 
And  he,  for  that,  returns  upon  the  spur : 
So  I  come  back  for  thee. 

Cleo.  Too  long,  ye  Heavens,  you  have  been 
cruel  t<»  me ' 

0  now  be  kind,  and  give  me  back 
His  fleeting  life. 

Ant.  It  will  not  he,  my  love : 

1  k<»ep  my  s<ju1  by  force. 
Say  but  thou  art  not  false. 

Cleo.  'Tis  now  too  late 
To  say  I'm  true  :  I'll  prove  it,  and  die  with  you. 
Unknown  to  me,  Alexas  feign'd  my  death, 
Which,  when  I  knew,  1  harted  to  pvevent 


This  fttal  conaequence.    My  fleet  betray'd 
Both  you  and  me. 

Ant.  And  Dolabella 

Cleo.  Scarce  esteem'd  before  he   loved;  but 
hated  now. 

Ant.  Enough !  my  file 's  nol  bng  enough  for 
more. 
Thou  aay'st  thou  wilt  come  after :  I  believe  thee ; 
For  I  can  now  believe  whate'er  thou  aay'st, 
That  we  ma?  part  more  kindly. 

Geo.  I  will  come : 
Doubt  not,  m]^  life,  III  come,  and  auickly  too ! 
Cssar  shall  triumph  o'er  no  part  or  thee. 

Ant.  But  grieve  not,  while  thou  stay'st. 
My  last  disastrous  times ; 
Think  we  have  had  a  clear  and  gbrious  day ; 
And  Heaven  did  kindly  to  delay  the  storm 
Just  till  our  close  of  evening.    XfiBy((UMttK£i 
And  not  a  moment  lost,  but  allim^r^ea, 
To  th'  utmost  joys !  What  ages  have  we  lived ! 
And  now  to  die  each  other's !  and  so  dying. 
While  hand  in  hand  we  walk  in  groves  below. 
Whole  troops  of  lovers'  ghosts  shall  flock  about 

us. 
And  all  the  train  be  ours. 

Qeo.  Your  words  are  like  the  notes  of  dying 
swans, 
Too  sweet  to  last    Were  there  so  many  hours 
For  your  unkindness,  and  not  one  for  love  1 

Ant.  No,  not  a  minute— this  one  kiss — more 
worth 
Than  all  I  leave  to  Cesar [Dies. 

Cleo.  O  tell  me  so  again ! 
My  lord  !  my  ford !  speak,  if  you  yet  have  being ! 
Sigh  to  me  if  you  cannot  speak !  or  cast 
One  look :  do  any  thing  that  shows  you  live. 

Iras.  He 's  gone  too  fsr  to  hear  you. 

Char.  Remember,  Madam, 
He  charged  you  not  to  grieve. 

Cleo.  And  I'll  obey  him. 
I  have  not  loved  a  Roman,  not  to  know 
What  should   become  his   wife — his  wife,  my 

Charmion! 
For  'tis  to  that  high  title  I  aspire ; 
And  now  I'll  not  die  less. 

Iras.  Will  you  then  die  1 

Cleo.  Why  shouldst  thpu  make  that  question  1 
Fly  both,  and  bring  the  cur^  of  all  our  ills. 

Iras.  The  aspicks,  Madam  1 

Qeo.  Must  I  bid  you  twice  ? 

[Exeunt  Char,  and  Iras. 
'Tis  sweet  to  die,  when  they  would  force  lifo 


on 


me. 


To  rush  into  the  dark  abode  of  death, 
And  meet  my  love. 
O  welcome,  welcome. 

Enter  Char,  and  Iras,  with  the  aspicks,  ^. 

Cleo.  Welcome  thou  kind  deceiver ! 

[Puts  aside  the  leaves. 
Thou  best  of  thieves ;  who  with  an  easy  key. 
Dost  open  life,  and  unperceived  by  us. 
Even  ^eals  us  from  ourselves. 

Ser.  [Within.}  The  queen,  where  is  shel 
The  town  is  yielded,  Cesar 's  at  the  ntes. 
Cleo.  He  comes  too  late  t'  invade  the  rights  of 
death. 
Haste,  haste,  my  friend,  and  rouse  the  serpent's 
fury, 
\ Holds  out  her  arm,  and  draws  it  back. 

Coward  flesh 

Wouldst  thou  conspire  with  Cesar,  to  betfrny  me, 
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fAor  ▼. 


AsthoawtttiiQiieoriiiinBl  IH  ten  tbM  lot, 

And  not  be  Mot  bj  Ittm, 

Bm  bring  mjiel^  mj  aoiil  to  Antonj. 

ISHawfktrmrmbkotfy. 
Tdkelmioe;  tbeiraikwdone. 

8er.  [WUkhL]  Biwk  ope  tbe  door, 
And  guid  the  tnkor  weflC 

f  Tftey  gjijily  (ki 
CIm.  Alne47idBodi,Ifceltheeiiinqr^mne; 
IflD  with  eoch  a  win  to  find  0(7  loid, 
Tlint  we  fhidl  qdeUy  meet 
A  hflKfj  niunboBH  cieepe  thiooigh  eteiT  linib^ 
And  now  tie  at  Df  heed :  m  ejeiide  Bill, 
And  n^  deer  loin  le  vaniih'a  in  a  miit  1 
Gseer,  th^  wniet. 

NMrpeitnLifthoaoanet  [Di», 

[iRie  •mb  down  ai  ktrjbei  mmd  dim 

CBAunoif  iteMb  btkimd  ktr  dkmbr  « 


Enter  Suupion,  two  Puerra,  Albxab  bommd 
and  EgypHoM. 

9d.  PriCBi.  Behold,  Senpioo,  whet   havock 
death  ho  made! 

fib*.  'Twee  what  I  fear'd. 
See  liow  the  loven  lie  in  etate  tofother, 
Aa  they  were  giving  law  to  half  mankind. 
Th'  impwenon  of  a  amiie  left  in  her  &oe, 
Showe  ehe  died  pleeeed  with  him  lor  whom  ehe 

lived, 
And  went  to  chann  him  in  another  wofUL 
CaHr's  inet  entering;  grief  hee  now  no  lame, 
Seeoze  tbet  villain,  ea  oar  pledge  of  eefrtjr. 
To  gnoe  the  impend  triumph.  Sleep,  bleeird  pair 
Secnre  fiom  human  chance,  Ions  ages  oat. 
While  aD  the  elonne  of  fiite  flj  oW  your  tomb; 

And  frme  to  late  poeterity  ehall  teD, 

No  lofen  fived  eo 
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REMARK& 

Though  it  ig  nov  easy  to  And  tcenet  better  written,  or  clianictera  more  happily  drawn  than  tome  in  thia 
rouiedy,  yet,  it  ii  impoMible  to  bestow  unqualified  praise  upon  it  as  a  whole.  It  seems  to  be  a  production  tliat 
lid  not  put  tlie  author  to  the  pains  of  much  reflection ;  for  though  it  displays  great  spirit,  humour,  and  rivaeity, 
it  does  not  Ixtar  the  marks  of  care :  neither  does  the  muse  of  Vanbrugh  wear  a  very  cleanly  sock  on  this  ooca* 
sion,  for  he  has  not  scrupled  to  pay  court  to  the  bad  taste  of  the  time  in  which  he  wrote.  He  has  shown  rim 
wiihnut  punishing  it,  and  profligacy  without  reforming  it.  There  is  not  an  honest  man,  or  modest  woman  in 
his  whole  Dramatis  Persons :  it  is  not  easy  to  name  that  description  of  criminality  which  has  not  a  representa- 
tive in  these  scenes.  Rascals  that  deserve  the  gallows,  and  impures  that  should  be  sent  to  Bridewell,  are  the 
company  which  the  spectator  must  condescend  to  keep,  and  whose  sentiments  the  reader  must  be  content  to  put 
up  with  He  dips  into  the  lowest  ranks,  and  shows  the  worst  side  of  human  nature.  Few  dramas  can  be  found 
so  generally  satirical ;  for  whilst  he  professedly  lashes  the  citizens  without  mercy,  he  takes  every  opportunity 
of  booking  in  his  allusions  to  the  higher  orders  of  society  with  unsparing  asperity. 

The  city  wives  and  the  city  husbands  are  exact  duplicates,  each  of  the  other.  The  author,  with  all  his  art  and 
contrivance,  squeeaes  little  more  than  two  hundred  pounds  out  of  the  pockets  of  their  husbands;  and,  in  despair 
to  make  them  better,  leaves  them  so  much  the  worse  by  how  much  they  are  the  more  confirmed  in  their  iniquity ; 
and  when  Araminta  observes  to  Clarissa,  that  "  she  supposes  they  are  to  go  on  with  their  dears  as  they  used  to 
do,"  Ciarifffa  answers,  "just  in  the  same  track,"  and  then  concludes  the  play  with  a  comforting  remark  for  all 
intriguing  wives—"  that  every  thing  gets  well  out  of  a  broil  but  a  husband."  With  this  remark  the  curtain 
drops;  and  the  audience,  delivered  from  the  company  of  rogues  and  whores,  may  go  home  to  their  fkmiliea,  and 
meditate  upon  the  conversation  they  have  been  admitted  to. 


DRAMATIS   PERSONi£. 


Grips. 

monkytiup. 
Dick  Amlet. 
Brass. 
Clip. 
JiasAiiiif. 


Clarissa 
Aramlvta. 

CORIN.NA. 

Flippanta. 
Mrs.  Amlkt. 
Mrs.  Cloggit. 


Scene. — London. 


PROLOGUE. 

TO  BE  SPOKES  BY  A  SHABBY  POET. 

Ye  Gods !  what  crime  had  my  poor  father  done, 
That  you  should  make  a  poet  of  his  son  1 
Or  b't  for  some  great  services  of  lus, 

Y'are   pleased  to  compliment  his  boy with 

this  ?        [  Showing  his  crown  of  lavrti 
VouIL  ...3N 


The  honour,  I  must  needs  confess,  is  great, 
IT  with  his  crown,  you'd  tell  him  where  to  eat 

'Tis  well But  I  have  more  complaints — look 

here !  [Showing  his  ragged  coat. 

Hark  ye :  D'ye  think  this  suit  good  winter  wear  ? 
In  a  cold  morning ;  whu !  at  a  lord's  gate, 
How  you  have  let  the  porter  let  me  wait ! 
Yon*ll  say,  perhaps,  you  knew  I'd  get  no  harm 
Yon'd  given  me  nre  enough  to  keep  me  warm 
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[▲OTL 


Ah 

A  world  of  Mearinffs  to  th&t  fire  we  owe : 
Without  it,  I'd  ne^r  make  this  princely  show. 
J  have  a  hroCher  too,  now  in  my  sight, 

[Looking  behind  the  sceneg. 
A  bim  man  amongst  us  here  to-night; 
Your  nre  has  made  him  play  a  thousand  pranks, 
Por  which,  no  doubt^  yoirve  had  his  daily  thanks ; 
He 's  thank'd  jfou  fivrt,  for  all  his  decent  plays, 
VThere  he  so  nick'd  it,  when  he  writ  for  praise. 
Next  for  his  meddling  with  some  folks  in  black, 
And  bringing — souse— a  priest  upon  his  back ; 
For  building  liouses  here  t'oblige  the  peers. 
And  fetching  all  the  house  about  his  ears ; 
For  a  new  may  he'as  now  thought  fit  to  write, 
To  soothe  tne  town — which  they — will  damn  tl>- 

night, 
These  uenefits  are  such,  no  man  can  doubt 
But  he'll  go  on,  and  see  your  fancy  out, 
Till  for  reward  of  all  his  noble  deeds, 
At  last  like  other  sprightly  folks  he  speeds : 
Has  this  great  recompense  &x'd  on  his  brow 
At  famed  Pamasuus :  has  your  leave  to  bow 
And  walk  about  the  streets— equipped — as  I  am 

now. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  L^Coveni  Garden. 

ESnter  Mks.  Amlet  and  Mrs.  Cloooit, 
meeting. 

Am,  Grood  morrow,  neighbour:  good  morrow, 
neighbonr  Cloggit.  How  does  all  at  your  house 
this  morning  1 

Oo^  'I'hank  you  kindly.  Mrs.  Amlet,  thank 
you  kindly;  how  do  you  do,  I  prayl 

Am.  At  the  old  rate,  ncighlK>ur,  uoor  and  ho- 
nest :  these  are  hard  times,  good  lack. 

Ciog:  If  they  are  hard  with  you,  what  are  they 
with  us  ?  You  have  a  good  trade  going ;  all  the 
great  folks  in  town  help  you  off*  with  your  mer- 
chandise. 

Ajn.  Yes,  they  do  help  us  off  with  them  in- 
deed ;  they  buy  all. 

Clog.  And  pay 

Am.  For  some. 

Clog.  Well,  'tis  a  thousand  pities,  Mrs.  Amlet, 
tliey  are  not  as  ready  at  one  as  they  are  at  t'other ; 
for,  not  to  wrong  them,  they  give  very  good  rates. 

Am.  Oh,  for  that,  let's  do  them  justice,  neigh- 
liour ;  they  never  make  two  words  upon  the  price ; 
all  they  haorgje  about  is  thr  day  of  payment. 

Qog.  Tliere  's  all  the  dispute,  as  you  say. 

Am.  Hut  that 's  a  wicked  one.  For  my  part, 
neighbour,  I'm  just  tired  olTmy  lejjs  with  trotting 
afler  them;  besides,  it  eats  out  all  our  profit. 
Would  you  believe  it,  Mrs.  Cloggit,  I  have  worn 
out  four  pair  of  pattens  with  following  mv  old 
Lady  Youthful  for  one  set  of  false  teeth,  and  but 
three  pots  of  paint 

Oog.  Look  you  there  now ! 

Am.  If  they  would  but  once  let  me  get  enough 
by  them,  to  keep  a  coach  to  carry  me  a  dunning 
after  them,  thet  i  would  be  some  conscience  in  it.  , 


Clog.  Ay,  that  were  something.  But  now  you 
talk  of  conscience,  Mrs.  Amlet,  now  do  you  speed 
amongst  your  city  customers  1 

Am.  My  city  customers !  Now,  by  my  truth, 
neighbour,  between  the  city  and  the  court  (with 

reverence  be  it  spoken,)   there 's   not    a to 

choose.  My  ladies,  in  the  city,  in  times  past. 
were  as  full  of  gold  as  they  were  of  rel^on,  and 
as  punctual  in  their  pavments  as  they  were  in 
their  prayers ;  but  since  thev  have  set  their  minds 
upon  quality,  adieu  one !  a()ieu  t'other !  their  mo- 
ney and  their  consciences  are  gone,  Heaven  knows 
where.  There  is  not  a  goldsmith's  wife  to  be 
found  in  town,  but 's  as  heardhearted  as  an  an- 
cient judge,  and  as  poor  as  a  towering  dutchess. 

Ciog.  But  what  the  murrain  have  they  to  do 
with  quality  ?  Why  don't  their  husbands  make 
them  mind  their  shops  1 

Am.  Their  husbands!  their  husbands,  say'st 
thou,  woman  ?  Alack,  alack,  they  mind  their  hus- 
bands, neighbour,  no  more  than  tney  do  a  sermon! 

Clog.  (S)od  lack-a-day,  that  women  bom  of 
sober  parents  should  be  prone  to  follow  ill  exam- 
ples !  But,  now  we  talk  of  quality,  when  did  vou 
near  of  your  son  Richard,  Mrs.  Amlet  ?  IKfy 
daughter  Flipp  says  she  met  him  t'other  day,  in  a 
laced  coat,  with  three  fine  ladies,  his  footman  at 
his  heels,  and  as  ^ay  as  a  bridegroom. 

Am.  Is  it  possible  1  Ah,  the  rogue!  Well, 
neighbour,  all  s  well  that  ends  well;  but  Dick 
will  be  hanged. 

Oog.  That  were  pity. 

Am.  Pity,  indeed ;  ^or  he 's  a  hopefbl  young 
to  look  on:  but  he  leads  a  life- 


man 


-Well, 

where  he  has  it,  Heaven  knows ;  but  they  say,  he 
pays  his  dub  with  the  best  of  them.     I  have  seen 
mm  bat  once  these  three  months,  neighbour,  and 
then  the  varlet  wanted  money;  but  1  bid  him 
march,  and  march  he  did,  to  some  purpose:  for,  in 
less  than  an  hour  back  comes  my  gentleman  intc 
the  house,  walks  to  and  fro  in  the  room,  with  hi» 
wiff  over  his  siioulder.  his  hat  on  one  side,  whist 
ling  a  minuet,  and  tonsing  a  purse  of  gold  fron^ 
one  hand  to  t'other,  with  no  more  rrepect,  Hra 
ven  bless  us!  than  if  it  had  been  an  orange.    Sir 
rah,  says  1,  where  have  you  got  that  ?  Ht*  answer? 
me  never  a  word,  but  sets  his  anns  a-kimbo,  cockt 
his  saucy  hat  in  my  face,  turns  about  up^n  his 

ungracious  het'l.  as  much  as  to  say.  kiss 

and  I've  never  set  eye  on  him  since. 

Clog.  Look  you  there  now !  To  see  what  the 
youth  of  this  age  come  to ! 

Am.  See  what  they  will  come  to,  neighbour. 
Heaven  shield,  I  say ;  but  l)ick  's  upwn  the  jjallop. 
Well,  I  must  bid  you  g<KKl  morrow;  Tni  going 
where  I  doubt  I  shall  meet  but  a  sorry  welrome. 

Clog.  To  ml  in  some  old  debt,  I'll  wariant  you  1 

Am.  Neither  better  nor  won«e. 

Clog.  From  a  hidy  of  quality  7 

Am.  No,  she's  but  a  scrivener's  wife;  but  sh* 
lives  as  well,  and  pays  as  ill,  as  the  stateliest  o^un 
tess  of  them  all  [Kxcunt  srri:ral  irav< 

Enter  Brasl. 

Brass.  Well,  surely,  through  the  world's  wido 
extent,  there  never  appeared  so  impudent  a  frllow 
as  my  school-fellow,  Dick.  To  pass  himself  Ufwij 
the  town  for  a  gentleman,  drop  into  all  the  best 
coin]>any  with  an  easy  air,  as  if  his  natural  ele- 
ment were  in  the  spnere  of  quality;  when  the 
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ngae  had  ■  kuCtle-dmra  to  his  father,  who  was 
han^  for  robbing  a  church;  and  has  a  pedlar  to 
hia  mother,  who  carries  her  shop  under  her  arm. 
Bat  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Dick. 

Dick.  Well,  Biaas,  what  news?  Hast  thou 
given  my  letter  to  Plippantal 

Brass.  I'm  just  come;  I  ha'n't  knock'd  at  the 
door  yet    Bat  IVe  a  damned  piece  of  news  for 

"OU. 

Dick.  As  howl 

Brass   We  mast  quit  this  country. 

Dick.  We'll  be  hanged  first 

Brass.  So  you  will  if  you  stay. 

Dick.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Brass.  There 's  a  storm  a  coming. 

Dick.  From  whence  ? 

Brass.  From  the  worst  point  in  the  compass, 
he  law. 

/>idlr.  Thelaw!  Why,  what  have  I  to  do  with 
thelawl 

Brass.  Nothing;  and  therefore  it  has  some- 
thiojyr  to  do  with  you. 

Dick.  Explain. 

Brass.  You  know  you  cheated  a  young  fellow 
at  piquet  t'other  day  of  the  money  he  had  to  raise 
his  company. 

Dick.  Well,  what  then? 

Brass.  Why,  he 's  sorry  he  lost  it 

Dick.  Who  doubts  that 

Brass,  kj,  but  that 's  not  all ;  he 's  such  a  fool 
to  think  of  complainin?  on't. 

Dick.  Then  I  must  be  wise  to  stop  his  mouth. 

Brass.  Howl 

Dick.  Give  him  a  little  back ;  if  that  wont  do, 
strangle  him. 

Brass.  You  are  very  quick  in  your  methods. 

Dick.  Men  must  be  so  that  will  despatch  bu- 
siness. 

Brass.  Hark  you;  colonel,  your  father  died 
in's  bed. 

Didc.  He  might  have  done,  if  he  had  not  been 
a  fool. 

Brass.  Why,  he  robbed  a  church. 

Dick.  Ay,  but  he  forgot  to  make  sure  of  the 
sexton. 

Brass.  Are  not  vou  a  great  rogue  1 

Dick.  Or  I  should  wear  worse  clothes. 

Brass.  Hark  you ;  I  would  advise  you  to  change 
your  hfe. 

!)irk.  And  turn  ballad  singer. 

Brass.  Not  bo  neither. 

Dick.  What  then? 

Brass.  Why,  if  you  can  get  this  young  wench, 
reform  and  live  honest. 

Dick.  That 's  the  way  to  be  starved. 

Brass.  No,  she  has  money  enough  to  buy  you 
a  good  place,  and  pay  me  into  the  bargain,  for 
hel^nng  her  to  so  cood  a  match.  You  have  but 
chis  throw  Irfl  to  save  you ;  for  you  are  not  igno- 
rant, youngster,  that  your  morals  begin  to  he 
pretty  well  known  about  town :  have  a  care  your 
noble  birth,  and  your  honourable  relations  are  not 
discovered  too ;  there  needs  but  that  to  have  you 
tos!<ed  in  a  blanket,  for  the  entertainment  of  the 
fimt  company  of  ladies  you  intrude  into;  and  then, 
like  a  dutiful  son,  you  may  daggle  about  with 
your  mother,  and  (tell  paint;  she's  old  and  weak, 
and  wants  somebody  to  carry  her  goods  after  her. 


How  like  a  do^  will  you  took,  with  a  |iair  or  plod 
shoes,  your  hair  cropped  up  to  yo^  ears,  and  a 
band-box  under  your  arm  I 

Dick.  Why  faith,  Brass,  I  think  thou  art  in  the 
right  on't;  I  must  fix  my  affidrs  quickly,  or  Ma- 
dam Fortune  will  be  playing  some  of  her  biteh 
tricks  with  me :  therefore  I'D  tell  thee  what  we'll 
do:  we'll  pursue  this  okl  rogue's  daughter  heart- 
ily; we'll  cheat  his  family  to  purpose,  and  they 
snail  atone  for  the  rest  of  mankind. 

Brass.  Have  at  her  then.  I'll  about  your  bu- 
siness presently. 

Dick.  "■  One  kiss— and"  success  attend  thee. 

[Exit  Dicic. 

Brass.  A  great  rogue— —Well,  I  say  nothing. 
But  when  I  have  got  the  thing  into  a  sood  ixw- 
tuie,  he  shall  sign  and  seal,  or  I'll  have  him 
tumbled  out  of  the  house  like  a  cheese.  Now  fan 
FUppanta.  [He  knoeke. 

Enter  Flippant  a. 

flip.  Who's  that?  Brass! 

Brass.  Flippanta! 

FVp.  What  want  you,  rogue's  fWosI 

Brass.  Is  jrour  mistress  dresMd  1 

Mip.  What,  already  ?     Is  the  felk  w  drunk  1 

Brass.  Why,  with  respect  to  her  lookmg-giass^ 
it 's  almost  twa 

JFlip.  What  then,  fool  1 

Brass.  Why,  then  it 's  time  for  the  mistress  of 
the  house  to  come  down  and  look  after  her  family. 

Flio.  Pr'ythee,  don't  be  an  owl.  Those  that 
ffo  to  bed  at  night  may  rise  in  the  morning;  we 
that  go  to  bed  m  the  morning  rise  in  the  afiei^ 
noon. 

Brass.  When  does  she  make  her  visits  then. 

fln>.  By  candle  light :  it  helps  off  a  muddy 
complexion;  we  women  hate  inquisitive  sunshine. 
But  do  you  know  that  my  lady  is  going  to  turn 
good  housewife  ? 

Brass.  What,  is  she  going  to  die? 

nip.  Die! 

Brass.  Why^  that 's  the  only  way  to  save  mo- 
ney for  her  family. 

Flip.  No;  but  she  has  thought  of  a  project  to 
save  chair-hire. 

Brass.  As  how  1 

Flip.  Why,  all  the  company  she  used  to  keep 
abroad,  she  now  intends  shall  meet  her  at  her  own 
house.  Your  master  has  advised  her  to  set  up  a 
basset4able. 

Brass.  Nay,  if  he  advised  her  to  it,  it  s  right. 
But  has  flhe  acquainted  her  husband  with  it  yet  1 

Flip.  What  to  do  ]  When  the  company  meet, 
he'll  see  them. 

Brass.  Nay  that 's  true,  as  you  say,  he'll  know 
it  soon  enough. 

Flip.  Well,  I  must  begone;  have  you  any  bu- 
siness with  my  lady  I 

Brass.  Yes,  as  ambassarlor  from  Araminta,  1 
have  a  U?tter  for  her, 

Mip.  Give  it  me. 

Brass.  Hold and,  as  first  minister  of  state 

to  the  colonel,  1  have  an  affair  to  commanicate  tt- 
thee. 

Flip.  What  is  it  1    Uuick. 

Brass.  Why he 's  in  love. 

Flip.  With  what? 

Brass.  A  woman — and  her  money  together 

Flip.  Who  is  she! 
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Brtm. 

FVp,  What  would  he  be  Alt 

Bran.  At  her  if  she  '•  at '  ' 

f^p.  Which  way  1 

Bran.  HonoiiniDly — He  ho  oideied  me  to  de- 
mand her  of  thee  in  mairiage. 

Fiip.  Of  me! 

Bran.  Why,  when  a  man  of  quality  has  a 
BMiid  to  a  city-foitane,  wonkisl  hate  him  apply 
to  her  ftther  and  mother  1 

Jnip.  No. 

Bran.  No,  so  I  think ;  men  of  our  end  of  the 
town  are  better  bred  than  to  nw  ceiemooy. — 
With  a  long  periwig  we  strike  the  lady;  with  a 
jOQ-know-wnat  we  soften  the  maid;  and  when 
the  parson  has  done  his  job,  we  open  the  affiur  to 
tiie  family.  Will  yon  slip  this  letter  into  her 
fHtayer  book,  mr  little  queen?  It's  a  Tory  pae- 
■ooate  one;  it  %  sealed  with  a  heart  and  dagger; 
TOO  mar  see  by  that  what  he  intends  to  do  with 

Plip.  Are  there  any  irenes  in  iti  If  not,  I 
wont  couch  it 

Bran.  Not  one  word  in  prose;  it 's  dated  in 
riiyme.  [She  takes  U. 

Flip.  WeO,  but — hate  you  brought  nothing 

Bran.  Gad  forgive  me!  I'm  the  forgetftillest 
dog.  I  have  &  letter  for  you  too— 4kere — 'tis  in  a 
purse — but  it  s  in  prose — ^you  wont  touch  it 

Flip.  Yes,  hang  it,  it  is  not  good  to  be  loo 
dainty. 

Bran.  How  useful  a  virtue  is  humility! — 
Well,  child,  we  shall  have  an  answer  to-morrow, 
^'n't  we  ? 

FVp.  I  can't  promise  you  that ;  for  our  young 
fentlewoman  is  not  so  often  in  my  way  as  she 
would  be.  Her  father  (who  is  a  citizen  from  the 
foot  to  the  forehead  of  him)  lets  her  seldom  con- 
verse with  her  mother-in-law  and  me,  for  fear  she 
should  learn  the  airs  of  a  woman  of  quality.  But 
ni  tike  the  first  occasion — See,  there 's  my  lady ; 
go  in,  and  deliver  your  letter  to  her.        [Exeunt 


SCENE  U.—A  Parlour. 
Enter  Clarissa,  Jbdowed  by  Flippaxta  and 

BRAtiS. 

Ctar.  No  messages  this  morning  from  any 
body,  Flippantal  Lanl,  how  dull  iSsX  is! — Oh, 
there 's  Brass !  I  did  noi  see  thee,  Brass.  What 
lews  dost  thou  bring  1 

Brass.  ( >nly  a  letter  from  Araminta,  Madam. 

Ciar.  Give  it  me — 0|)en  it  for  me,  Flippanta; 
I  am  so  lazy  to-day.  [SUs  down. 

Brass,  f  To  Fr.ip.]  Be  sure  now  you  deliver  my 
master  8  as  carefully  as  I  do  this. 

Flip.  Dnn't  trouble  thyself;  I'm  no  novice. 

Clar.  [To  Bras.s.]  '  Pis  well;  there  needs  no 
answer,  since  she'll  be  here  so  soon. 

Brass.  Your  ladyship  has  no  farther  com- 
aiand.4  then  ? 

Clar.  Not  at  this  time,  honest  Brass Flip- 

|*anta!  [ExWBrks^. 

Flip.  Madam. 

Oar.  My  husband's  in  love. 

F^ip    In  love ! 

Oar.  With  Araminta. 

Flip.  Impoosible! 


Ctar.  This  letter  fiem  her  is  to  give  me  an  s«> 
eoontofit 

FVp.  Methinks  yon  are  not  very  much  alarmed. 

CLar.  No;  thou  know'st  I  am  not  much  tor- 
tured with  jealousy. 

Flip.  Nay,  you  are  much  in  the  rijght  ont, 
Madam ;  for  jealousy 's  a  cit^  passion;  'tis  a  thiqg 
unknown  amongst  people  of  quality. 

Clar.  Fy !  A  woman  must  indeed  be  ef  a  me- 
chanic mould,  who  is  either  troubled  or  pleased 
with  any  thing  her  husband  can  do  to  her. 
IVythee,  mention  him  no  more ;  'tis  the  dullcsi 
theme! 

Flip.  'Tis  splenetic  indeed.  But  when  ooee 
you  open  your  bassetrtable,  I  hope  that  will  put 
nim  out  of  your  head. 

CUxr  Alas,  Fhppanta,  I  begin  to  grow  weary 
even  of  the  thought  of  that  loo ! 

Flip.  How  80? 

Qmr.  Why,  I  have  thooffht  on't  a  day  and  a 
night  already,  and  four  and  twenty  hours,  thoo 
kixyw'st,  is  enough  to  make  one  weaiy  of  any  thing. 

Flip.  Now,  by  my  conscience,  you  have  more 
woman  in  you  than  all  your  sex  together. — Yoo 
never  know  what  you  would  have. 

Got.  Thou  mistakest  the  thing  quite.  I  always 
know  what  I  lack,  but  I  am  never  pleased  with 
what  I  have.  The  want  of  a  thin^  is  perplexing 
enouffh,  but  the  possession  of  it  is  mtoleraole. 

Fltp.  Well,  I  don't  know  what  you  are  made 
of|  but  other  women  woukl  thinx  themselves 
blessed  in  your  case :  handsooie,  witty,  loved  by 
every  body,  and  of  so  happy  a  composure,  to  care 
a  fig  for  nobody.  You  have  no  one  jpassion  but 
that  of  your  pleasures,  and  you  have  m  me  a  ser- 
vant devoted  to  all  your  desires,  let  them  be  as 
extravagant  as  they  vriU.  Yet  all  this  is  nothing ; 
you  can  Slill  be  out  of  humour. 

Ctar.  Alas,  I  have  too  much  cause ! 

Flip.  Why,  what  have  you  to  complain  of  1 

Gar.  Alas,  I  have  more  subjects  for  spleen 
than  one !  Is  it  not  a  most  horrible  thing  that  I 
should  be  but  a  scrivener's  wife  ? — Con>e,  don't 
flatter  me— don't  you  think  nature  designed  me 
for  something  pius  eleree  ? 

Flip.  Nay,  that 's  certain ;  but  on  t'other  side, 
methinks,  you  ought  to  be  in  some  measure  con- 
tent, since  you  uve  like  a  woman  of  quality, 
though  you  are  none. 

Clar.  Oh,  fy !  the  very  quintessence  of  it  is 
wanting. 

Flip.  What's  that  1 

Oar.  Why,  I  dare  abuse  nobody :  I'm  afraid  to 
affront  people,  though  I  don't  like  their  faces :  or 
to  ruin  their  reputations,  though  they  pique  me 
to  it,  by  taking  ev^r  so  much  pains  to  preserve 
them :  1  dare  not  raise  a  lie  of  a  man,  though  be 
Deflects  to  make  love  to  me;  nor  report  a  woman 
to  be  a  fool,  though  she 's  handsomer  than  I  am. 
In  short,  I  dare  not  so  much  as  bid  my  footman 
kick  the  people  out  of  doors,  though  they  come  to 
ask  me  for  what  1  owe  them. 

Flip.  All  this  is  very  hard  indeed. 

Clar.  Ah,  Flippanta,  the  perquisites  of  quali^ 
are  of  an  unspeakable  value  ! 

Flip.  They  are  of  some  use,  I  must  confess 
but  we  must  not  expect  to  have  every  thing.— 
You  have  wit  and  bcsuty,  and  a  fool  to  your  hus- 
band.— Come,  come,  Madam,  that 's  a  good  por- 
tion for  one. 

Gar,  Alas!  what  signifies  beauty  and  wit. 
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when  one  dans  neither  jih  the  men^  nor  abofle 
the  women  1  'Tie  a  sad  thing,  FUppanta,  when 
wit  '•  confined,  'tis  worse  than  the  nnna  of  the 
lights;  I  have  been  sometimes  almost  choked  with 
•candal,  and  durst  not  cough  it  up,  for  want  of 
being  a  countess. 

Flip.  Poor  lady ! 

Clar.  Oh,  liberty  is  a  fine  thins,  Flippanta: 
it 's  a  great  help  in  conversation  to  have  leave  to 
say  wnat  one  will.  I  have  seen  a  woman  of 
quality  who  has  not  had  one  grain  of  wit,  enter- 
tain a  whole  company  the  most  agreeably  in  the 
world,  only  with  ner  malice.  But  'tis  in  vain  to 
repine ;  I  can't  mend  my  condition  till  m^  hus- 
band dies;  so  I'll  say  no  more  on't,  but  think  of 
tnaking  the  most  of  the  state  I  am  in. 

Flip.  That 's  your  best  way,  Madam;  and  in 
order  to  it,  pray  consider  how  you'll  get  some 
teady-money  to  set  your  basset-table  a-going;  for 
that 's  necessary. 

(^r.  Thou  say'st  true :  but  what  trick  I  shall 
play  my  husband  to  get  some,  1  don't  know;  for 
my  pretence  of  losing  my  diamond  necklace  has 
put  the  man  into  such  a  passion,  I'm  afraid  he 
wont  hear  reason. 

f^ip.  No  matter;  he  begins  to  think  'tis  lost  in 
earnest ;  so  1  fancy  you  may  venture  to  sell  it,  and 
raise  money  that  way. 

Clar.  Tnat  can't  be;  for  he  has  lefl  odious 
notes  with  all  the  goldsmiths  in  town. 

Flip.  Well,  we  must  pawn  it  then. 

Clar.  I'm  quite  tired  with  dealing  with  those 
pawn-brokers. 

Flip.  I'm  afraid  youll  continue  the  trade  a 
great  while  for  all  that.  [Aside. 

Enier  )  EM  AMiJf. 

Jes.  Madam,  there's  the  woman  below  that 
sells  paint  and  patches,  iron  bodice,  false  teeth, 
and  all  sorts  of  things  to  the  ladies;  I  can't  think 
of  her  name. 

Flip.  'Tis  Mrs.  Amlet ;  she  wants  money. 

Clar.  Well,  1  ha'n't  enough  for  myself;  it 's  an 
unreasonable  thing  she  should  thina  I  have  any 
for  her. 

Mip.  She 's  a  troublesome  jade. 

Clar.  So  are  all  people  that  come  a  dunning. 

nip.  What  will  you  do  with  herl 

Oar.  I  have  just  now  thought  on't.  She's  very 
rich ;  that  woman  is,  Flippanta;  I'll  borrow  some 
money  of  her. 

Flip.  Borrow !    Sure  yon  jest,  Madam. 

Clar.  No,  I'm  in  earnest;  1  give  thee  commis- 
sion to  do  it  for  me. 

Flip.  Me! 

Clar.  Why  dost  thou  stare,  and  look  so  un- 
gainly 1     Don't  I  speak  to  be  understood  ? 

Flip.  Yes,  1  understand  you  well  enough ;  but 
Mrs.  Amiot — 

Oar.  But  Mrs.  Amlet  must  lend  me  some  mo- 
ve v  ;  where  shall  I  have  any  to  pay  her  elsel 
•    Flip.  That's  true;  I  never  thought  of  that, 
truly.     But  here  she  is. 

Enter  Mrs.  Amlet. 

Oar.  How  do  you  do  1  How  do  you  do,  Mrs. 
Amlet  ?  I  ha'n't  seen  you  these  thousand  years; 
and  yet  I  believe  Vm  down  in  your  books. 

Am.  Oh,  Madain,  1  don't  come  for  that,  alack ! 

Flip.  Good  morrow,  Mrs.  Amlet. 
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Am.  Good  morrow,  Mn.  FHppanta. 

Oar.  How  much  am  I  indebted  to  you,  Mrs. 
Amlet  1 

Am.  Nay,  if  your  ladyship  desires  to  see  your 
bill,  I  believe  1  may  have  it  about  me — Tnere, 
Madam,  if  it  bent  too  much  fittigue  to  you  to  look 
it  over. 

Oar.  Let  me  see  it ;  for  I  hate  to  be  in  debt — 
where  I  am  obliged  to  pay.  [AsideA — [Reads.] 
"  Imprimis,  for  Dolstering  out  the  Countess  of 
Crump's  left  hip." Oh,  fy !  this  does  not  be- 
long to  me. 

Am.  I  beg  your  ladyship's  pardon ;  I  mistook 
indeed :  'tis  a  countess's  bill  I  have  writ  out  to  lit- 
tle purpose.  I  fbmished  her  two  years  ago  with 
three  pair  of  hips,  and  am  not  paid  for  them  yet. 
But  some  are  better  customers  than  some.  There 's 
your  ladyship's  bill,  Madam. 

Clar.  [Reads.]  "  For  the  idea  of  a  new-invented 
commode." — Ay,  this  may  be  mine ;  but  tis  of  a 
preposterous  length.  Do  you  think  I  can  waste 
time  to  read  every  article,  Mrs.  Amlet  1  I'd  as 
lief  read  a  sermon. 

Am.  Alack-a-day,  there 's  no  need  of  fiitiguing 
younelf  at  that  rate:  cast  an  eye  only,  if  yonr ho- 
nour pleasA,  upon  the  sum  total. 

Oar.  Total,  fifty-six  pounds — and  odd  things. 

Flip.  But  six  and  fifty  pounds ! 

Am.  Nay,  another  body  would  have  made  it 
twice  as  much ;  but  there 's  a  blessing  goes  along 
with  a  moderate  profit 

Oar.  Flippanta,  go  to  my  cashier,  let  him  give 
you  six  ana  fiffy  pounds.  Make  haste. — uon^ 
you  hear  me  ?  Six  and  fifty  pounds.  Is  it  so 
difficult  to  be  comprehended  1 

flip.  No,  Madam, — I — I  comprehend  six  and 
fifty  pounds,  but — 

Clar.  But  go  fetch  it  then. 

Flip.  What  she  means  I  dont  know — but  I 
shall,  I  suppose,  before  I  bring  her  the  money. 

[Aside^Exii. 

Clar.  [Setting  her  hair  in  a  ploeket-glass.}^- 
The  trade  you  follow  gives  you  a  great  deal  of 
trouble,  Mrs.  Amlet  1 

Am.  Alack-a-day!  a  world  of  pain.  Madam — 
and  yet  there's  small  profit  as  your  honour  sees 
by  your  bill. 

Oar.  Poor  woman !— Sometimes  you  have 
great  losses,  Mrs.  Amlet  ? 

Am.  I  have  two  thousand  pounds  owing  me, 
of  which  I  shall  never  get  ten  shillings. 

Oar.  Poor  woman ! — You  have  a  great  charge 
of  children,  Mrs.  Amlet  1 

Am.  Only  one  wicked  rogue,  Madam,  who,  I 
think,  will  break  my  heart. 

Clar.  Poor  woman ! 

Am.  He'll  be  hanged,  Madam :  that  will  be  the 
end  of  him.  Where  he  gets  it,  Heaven  knows ; 
but  he 's  always  shaking  his  heels  with  the  ladies ; 
and  his  elbows  with  the  lords.  He 's  as  fine  as  a 
prince,  and  as  gim  as  the  best  of  them.  But  the 
ungradous  Tome  tells  all  he  comes  near  that  his 
his  mother  is  dead,  and  I  am  but  his  nurse. 

Oar.  Poor  woman ! 

Am.  Alas!  Madam,  he's  like  the  rest  of  the 
world — Every  body  's  for  appearing  to  be  mors 
than  they  are,  and  that  ruins  all. 

Oar.  Well,  Mrs.  Amlet,  you'll  excuse  me:  I 

have  a  little  business.     Flippanta  will  bring  you 

your  money  presently.  Adieu,  Mrs.  Amlet  [Esxii, 

Am.  I  return  your  honour  many  thanki^— -Ah, 

there 's  a  good  lady  !  not  so  mucin  as  read  her  biA 


T'HX  OGlTFBDERACnr. 


Umi 


ff  tbe  «Ht«m]^lMr,  Iiho«UMonliATe 
enoagli  to  fD  M  fine  M  Diek  hnmeUl 

Dkk,  Save  F^ppenta  miMt  heve  given  m j  let- 
ler  br  this  time.  I  knur  to  know  him  it  ho  been 
WMiied.  [^Wtfe. 

^».  Sfinnooide'whatcbleeel 

Didt,  Fknik  end  hegil-ihe  witch,  mj  mo- 
Awl 

^m.  Nay,  tie  he— Ah,  my  poor  Dick,  whet 

art  thoo  doing  here  1 

IMdk.  WhatemiBfiMrtmie!  XAgSde. 

Jm.  Good  Leid, how thoaeiibn^ decked! 
—But  it*e  ell  one:  I'm  thy  mother  etiU;  end 
thMwh  thoa  eft  a  mked  chiu,  netiure  will  epeek ; 

IlvfS thee atin ^Ah,Dick!my  poor  Dick! 

\Embneing  him. 

Dick  BkMdendthnnder!--Winyoanunme1 

[Breaking Jimn  her. 

Am,  Ah,  the  Uaephemoue  rogoe,  how  he 


Dkk.  YoQ destrqyell  my  hopee. 

Am.  "Vmil  your  mother'ekieBdeekioyyoiL  Tar- 
let!  ThoQ  ait  an  ungredone  biid.  ueddown, 
end  edk  my  bleeeing,  eirrah. 

Didk.  Death  end  fiiriee! 

ilm.  Ah,  he'e  a  proper  young  man! Sec 

whet  a  efaape  he  hae ^Ah,  poor  chiU ! 

{RwminM  to  embruee  him^  he  aiiU  avoiding  her. 

Dick.  Oena,  keep  off!  the  women 'e  mad.  If 
eay  body  comee,  my  foitone'e  ki*. 

ilm.  Whet  lortone,  hal    Speak,  Giaceleee 
Ah,  DKk,  thoalt  be  hanged,  Dick. 

IHek.  Good,  dear  mother,  don't  caH  me  Dick 


Am.  Cokmel! Look  ymi,  now,  how  Dick'b 

lonected.  [Ande, 

feefc.  Weiting  fcr  thee,  Ffippanta,  I  wee  mak- 
ing afiqweintanrt  with  thie  old  gentlewoman  hem 

Am.  The  pretty  led !  He  'e  ee  impudent  ee  a 
page.  [Aeide. 

ZKdk.  Who  ie  thie  flood  woman,  Flippental 

F%^  A  gin  of  all  tradee;  an  old  dagghng 
cheat,  tliet  bobhlee  eboat  from  hooee  to  hooee,  tc 
babble  the  Lediee  of  theb  money.  I  have  a  emaB 
boBneee  of  yoan  in  my  pocket,  colonel. 

Dkk.  Ananewertomyletterl 

JFVw.  So  ifakk  indeedl    No,  it'e  year  letter 

itaelf 

Dkk.  Heetthoa  not  given  it  then  yet  1 

FHp.  Ihanthadenoppoitanity;bat'twootbe 
kmff  met    Wont  yoa  go  in  end  eee  my  lady  1 

iWdk.  Yee,  101  go  make  her  a  abort  TuiL  But, 
^>  Elippenia,  dont  fixget;  my  hie  end  fixtone 
ere  in  yoor  hande. 

ft^f.  Never  frar;  IH  take  care  of  them. 

Am.  How  he  trape  them!    Let  Dick  alone. 

[ilMlC. 

Didi.  [Th  hie  3ioiher.]  Voar  eervant,  jniod 
Madam.  [SxiL 


Am.  Not  call  thee  Didi  I— le  it  not  thy  name  1— 

What  ehall  I  call  thee')— Mr.  Amlef)— Hal— 

Alt  not  thoo  a  preeomptoDos  raacal  Ij— Hark  you, 

eirrah;  I  hear  of  your  tricks;  you  disown  me  for 

your  mother,  and  say  I  am  but  your  nurse. — Is 

not  this  truel 

Die*.  No:Iloveyou,Irwpectyou,  [7\iAr«nyA«r 

hand.]  I  am  all  duty.  But  iryou  discover  me  here, 
yoa  rain  the  (airest  proepect  that  man  ever  had. 

Am.  What  proepect  1— Ha !— Come,  this  is  a 
lie,  now. 

Dick.  No,  my  honoured  parent,  what  I  say  is 
tme;  Vm  about  a  great  fortune.  Ill  bring  you 
home  a  daughter-iiAaw  in  a  coach  and  eix  hoisee, 
if  yoall  but  be  quiet.    I  can't  tell  more  now. 

Am.  Is  it  possible  1 

Dkk.  'Tis  true,  by  Jupiter. 

Am.  My  dear  lad- 

Dkk.  For  Heaven's  sake- 
Am.  But  tell  nie,  Dick 

Dkk.  I'll  follow  you  home  in  a  moment,  and 
teDyonalL 

Am.  What  a  shape  is  there! 

Dkk.  Pray,  mother,  go. 

Am.  I  must  receive  eome  money  here  first, 
which  shall  go  for  thy  wedding-dinner. 

Dkk.  Here's  somebody  coming ^'Sdeath, 

hfll  betray  mpi 

Enter  Fmppanta. 

[He  makes  signM  to  hk  mother. 
f3ood  morrow,  dear  Flippanta,  bow  do  all  the 
ladies  within  1 

Flip.  At  your  service,  colonel :  as  fitf  at  least 
ae  my  interest  goee 


ilm  Yoar  hoooor'e  moet  devoted. 


ty,  civil,  well-bred  gentleman  this,  Mrs.  tUp^ 
panta. ^Pray  whoni  may  he  be  1 

J^Up.  A  man  of  great  note — Cokmel  Shapely. 

Am.  Is  it  poasible? 1  have  heard  moch  of 

him,  indeed,  bat  never  saw  him  before.    One 

may  eee  <{aality  in  every  hmb  of  him He  fs  a 

fine  man,  truly. 

FUp.  I  think  yoa  are  in  love  with  him,  Mrs. 
AmleL 

ilm.  Alas,  thoee  da3re  are  done  with  me !  but  if 
I  were  as  fair  as  I  was  once,  and  had  as  much 
money  as  some  folks,  Colonel  Shapely  should  not 
catch  cold  for  want  of  a  bed-follow.  I  k>Te  your 
men  of  rank;  they  have  eomething  in  their  air 
doee  so  distinguish  them  from  the  rascality. 

Flip.  People  of  quality  are  fine  things  indeed, 
Mrs.  AnUet,  if  they  had  but  a  little  more  money ; 
but  for  want  of  that  they  are  forced  to  do  things 

their  great  souls  are  ashamed  of For  examnfe, 

here 's  my  lady — she  owes  you  but  six  and  nfty 
pounds. 

ilm.  Well! 

Flip.  Well,  and  ahe  has  it  not  by  her  to  pay 
you. 

Am.  How  can  that  be  1 

Flip.  I  don't  know ;  her  cash-keeper 's  out  of 
humour;  he  says  he  has  no  money. 

ilm.  What  a  presumptuous  raece  of  vermin  b 
a  cash-keeper  1    Tell  his  lady  ne  has  no  money  I 

Now,  Mrs.  Flippanta,  yoa  may  see  his  bags 

are  fbll,  by  hb  being  so  saucy. 

Flip.  If  they  are,  there 's  no  help  for  it ;  hell  do 
what  he  pleasee,  till  he  comes  to  make  up  his 
yearly  accounts. 

Am.  But  Madam  plays  sometimes so.  when 

she  has  good  fortune,  she  may  pay  me  out  of  her 
winnings. 

Flip.  Oh,  ne'er  think  of  that,  Mrs.  Amlet ;  if 
she  had  won  a  thousand  pounds,  she'd  rather  die 
in  a  gaol,  than  pay  off  a  forthing  with  it.  PUy- 
money,  Mrs.  Amlet,  amonsrst  people  of  quality,  is 
a  sacred  thing,  and  not  to  he  profaned ;  'tis  conse- 
crated to  their  pleasures;  'twould  be  sacrilege  to 
pay  their  debts  with  it. 

Am.  Why,  what  shall  we  do,  then  ]  F6r  * 
hadn't  one  penny  to  buy  bread. 
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fHp.  ru  tell  yoj^it  juit  now  comes  in  my 
head — I  know  my  lady  baa  a  little  occaakm  for 
money  at  thia  time : — ao  if  you  lend  her  a  hm^red 
pounds,  d'ye  ^^ — then  ahe'  may  pay  you  your  six 
and  fifty  out  of  it. 

Am.  Sure,  Mrs.  Flippanta,  you  think  to  make 
a  fool  of  me  ? 

FUv.  No,  the  devil  fetch  me  if  I  do— You 
shall  nave  a  diamond  necklace  in  pawn. 

Am.  O  ho,  a  pawn!  That's  another  caae — 
and  when  must  she  have  the  money  1 

Mip.  In  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Am.  Say  no  more.  Bring  the  necklace  to  my 
house ;  it  shall  be  ready  for  you. 

Flip.  I'll  be  with  you  in  a  moment. 

Am.  Adieu,  Mrs.  Flippanta. 

Mip.  Adieu,  Mrs.  Amiet. [^^  Amlet.I 

So        this  ready  money  will  make  us  all 

happy this  spring  will  set  our  basset-table 

a-going,  and  that's  a  wheel  will  turn  twenty 
others.  My  lady  'a  young  and  handsome ;  she'U 
have  a  dozen  intrigues  upon  her  hands,  before 
she  has  been  twice  at  her  prayers.  So  much  the 
better;  the  more  the  grist  the  richer  the  miller; 
sore  never  wench  got  into  so  hopeful  a  place; 
here's  a  fortune  to  be  sold,  a  mistrcse  to  be  de- 
bauched, and  a  master  to  be  ruined.  If  I  dont 
feather  my  nest,  and  get  a  good  husband,  1  de- 
serve to  die  both  a  maid  and  a  beggar.        [Exit. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  /.—Mr.  Gripe's  Hotue. 

Enter  Clarissa  and  Dick. 

CZar.  What  in  the  name  of  dulness  is  the  mat- 
ter with  you,  colonel  ?  You  are  as  studious  as  a 
cracked  chymist. 

f}ick.  Nly  head.  Madam,  is  full  of  your  hus- 
band. 

Ciar.  The  worst  furniture  for  a  head  in  the 
universe. 

Dirk.  I  am  thinking  of  his  passion  for  your 
friend  Araminta. 

Clar.  Passion ! Dear  colonel,  give  it  a  less 

violent  name. 

Enter  Brass. 

Dick.  Well,  Sir,  what  want  you  7 

Brass.  The  affair  I  told  you  of  goes  ill.  [7b 
Dick  aside.]  There 's  an  action  out. 

Dirk.  The  devil  there  is ! 

Clar.  What  news  brings  Brass? 

Dick.  Befdre  Gad  I  can^t  tell.  Madam:  the  dog 
will  never  speak  out.  My  Lord  What-d'ye-cali- 
him  waits  for  me  at  my  lodging;  is  not  that  iti 

Brass.  Yes,  Sir. 

Dirk.  Madam,  I  ask  your  pardon. 

Clar.  Your  servant.  Sir.  [Exevnt  Dick  and 
Brash]  Jessamin?  [She  sUa  down. 

Enter  Jessamin. 

Jes.  Madam. 

Oar.  Where's  Corinna?  Call  her  to  me,  if 
her  father  ha  n't  locked  her  up:  I  want  her  com- 
pany. 

Jes.  Madam,  her  guitar-master  is  with  her. 

C2ar.  Pshaw !  she"s  always  taken  up  with  her 


impertinent  guitar-man.  Flippante  stays  an  age 
with  that  old  fool,  Mrs.  Amlet :  and  Araminta,  &• 
fate  she  can  come  abroad,  is  so  long  in  placing 
her  coquette-patch,  that  I  must  be  a  year  without 
company.  How  insupportable  is  a  moment's  un- 
easiness to  a  woman  of^spirit  and  pleasure ! 

Enter  Flippanta. 

Oh,  art  thou  come  at  lastl  PrSrthee,  Flippanta, 
learn  to  move  a  little  quicker;  thou  knowest  bow 
impatient  I  am. 

Pup.  Yes,  when  you  expect  money ;  if  you  had 
sent  me  to  buy  a  prayer-book,  you'd  nave  though 
I  had  flown. 

dar.  Well,  hast  thou  brought  me  any,  after  alii 

FUp.  Yes,  I  have  brought  some.  There: 
^Giving  her  a  purse.]  the  om  hag  has  struck  off 
ner  billj  the  rest  is  in  that  purse. 

Clar.  'Tis  well :  but  take  care,  Flippanta,  my 
husband  don't  suspect  any  thing  of  this :  'twould 
vex  him,  and  I  don't  love  to  nuike  him  uneasy : 
so  I  would  spare  him  these  little  sort  of  trouhles, 
by  keeping  tnem  from  his  knowledge. 

Flip,  oee  the  tenderness  she  has  for  him,  and 
yet  he 's  always  a  complaining  of  you. 

Oar.  'Tis  the  nature  of  Uiem,  Flippanta:  a 
husband  is  a  growling  animal. 

Flip.  How  exactly  you  define  them ! 

Clar.  Oh,  I  know  them,  Flippanta:  thou^rh  1 
confess  my  poor  wretch  diverts  roe  sometimes 
with  his  ill  humours.  I  wish  he  would  quarrel 
with  me  to-daj  a  little  to  pass  away  the  time,  for 
I  find  myself  in  a  violent  spleen. 

Flip.  Why,  if  you  please  to  drop  yourself  in 
his  way,  six  to  four  but  be  scolds  one  rubber  with 
yoo. 

Oar.  Ay,  but  thou  knowest  he 's  as  uncertain 
as  the  wind ;  and  if,  instead  of  quarrelling  with 
me,  he  should  grow  fond,  he'd  make  me  asrsick 
as  a  dog. 

Flip.  If  he 's  kind  you  must  provoke  him:  if 
he  kisses  you,  spit  in  his  face. 

Oar.  Alas !  when  men  are  in  the  kissing  fit 
(like  lap-dogs)  they  take  that  for  a  favour. 

Flip.  Nay,  then  I  don't  know  what  you'll  du 
with  him. 

Oar.  I'll  e'en  do  nothing  at  all  with  him.— — 
Flippanta. 

Flip.  Madam. 

Oar.  My  cardinal  and  gloves,  and  a  coach  to 
the  door. 

Flip.  Why,  whither  are  you  going  1 

Oar.  I  can't  tell  yet;  but  I  would  go  spend 
some  money,  since  I  have  it. 

Flip.  Why,  you  want  nothing  that  I  know  of. 

CUir.  How  awkward  an  objection  now  b  that 
as  if  a  woman  of  education  bought  things 


because  she  wanted  them !  duality  luwajrs  dis- 
tinguishes itself;  and  therefore  as  the  mechanic 
people  buy  things,  because  they  have  occasion  for 
them,  you  see  women  of  rank  alwajrs  buy  things, 
because  they  have  not  occasioa  for  them.  Now 
there,  Flippanta,  you  see  the  difference  between 
a  woman  that  has  breeding,  and  one  that  has 
Oh,  ho,  here 's  Araminta  oon^  at  last. 


none. 


Enter  Araminta. 


Lard,  what  a  tedious  while  you  have  let  me  ex- 
pect you !  I  was  afraid  you  were  not  well :  how 
do  you  do  tcnday  7 
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ilm.  AsuvllMa^raoiancuid&tlialitiiiot 

Flip,  MSthiiiki,  Madun,  joq  an  pnttjwvU 
awaka,  however. 

Jtra.  Oh,  lianoCafitdetluiigwiOiiiakeawD- 
iiiisi  of  my  ^lirila  look  dnivvaj. 

Oar,  But  pr'ythee,  what  waat  diitarbed  joat 

Ara.  Not  your  hiHbaiid.doa^troofale70iinelf; 
at  leaat  I  am  not  in  tove  with  him  yet. 

€3ar.  Well  lemembeied  I  had  quite  fingot 
that  matter.  I  wiah  you  much  joy;  you  have 
made  a  noble  oonqneat  indeed. 

Ara,  Bat  now  I  have  enbdoed  the  ooontry, 
pray  la  it  worth  my  keepingi  Yon  know  the 
ground,  joq  have  tried  it 

Oar.  A  barren  aoil,  Heaven  can  teU. 

Arm.  Yet  if  it  were  well  eohiyated,  it  would 
podnoe  aomething,  to  my  knowledge.  Do  yon 
know  'tii  in  my  power  to  ndn  thia  poor  thing  of 


joaTBl    Hii  whole  eitate  li  at  my  aer 

fl^.  Coda-fiah,fltrike  him,  Madam,  and  let  my 
lady  gp  your  halvea.  There'ano8ininplnnder> 
i^g  a  noaband,  ao  hia  wife  haa  ahare  of  the  booty. 

Ara.  Whenever  ahe  givea  me  her  ordera,  I 
ahall  be  yenr  read|y  to  obqr  them. 

CEsr.  Why,  aa  odd  a  thing  aa  audi  a  project 
may  aeem,  Arandnta,  I  believe  I  ahall  have  a  lit- 
tle aeriocia  diacomae  with  yoa  about  it.  Bnt 
Dr*ythee,  tell  me  how  yoa  have  paaaed  the  night; 
nr  I  am  aare  yoor  mind  haa  been  roving  upon 
oome  pntty  tmne  or  other. 

Ara,  Why,  I  have  been  atodying  all  the  vfaya 
my  brain  ooqu  prodooe  to  plague  my  huaband. 

Oar.  No  wonder  indeed  yoa  look  ao  fteah  thia 
■wming,  after  the  aatlafiictton  of  aocA  nkiaBinjr 
Ueaaanngriit 

Ara,  Why,  can  a  woman  do  leea  than  atody 
Tmnhiefl  wlum  she  haa  tumbled  and  toeaed  ho^ 
lelf  into  a  burning  fever,  for  want  of  sleep,  and 
aeea  a  fellow  lie  tnoring  by  her,  atock-ml,  in  a 
fine  breathing  sweat  1 

Oar.  Now  see  the  diflhence  of  women's  tern- 
pen  :  if  ray  dear  would  make  but  one  nap  of  bis 
whole  life,  and  only  waken  to  make  his  will,  I 
ahoukl  be  the  happiest  wife  in  the  universe.  Bnt 
well  discourse  more  of  these  matters  aa  we  go,  for 
I  must  make  a  tour  among  the  shops. 

Am.  I  have  a  coach  waits  at  the  door — we'll 
talk  of  them  as  we  rattle  along. 

Qar.  The  best  place  in  nature — ^for  you  know 
a  hackney-coach  is  a  natural  enemy  to  a  husband. 

[Exeunt  Clar.  and  Ara. 

flip.  What  a  pretty  little  pair  of  amiable  per- 
oona  are  there  gone  to  hold  a  council  of  war  to- 
ffether !  Poor  mrds !  what  would  they  do  with 
Uieir  time,  if  the  plaguing  their  husbands  did  not 
help  them  to  employment !  Well,  if  idleness  be 
the  root  of  all  evil,  then  matrimony 's  good  for 

aomething for  it  seta  many  a  noor  woman  to 

work.  But  here  comes  Miss,  i  hope  1  shall 
help  her  into  the  holy  state  ere  long.  And  when 
she 's  once  there,  if  she  don*t  play  her  part  as  well 
as  the  best  of  them,  Vm  nustaken.    Ha'n't  I  lort 

the  letter  I'm  to  give  her  1 ^No,  here  'tis :  so 

now  we  shall  aee  how  pure  nature  will  work  with 
her,  for  art  ahe  knows  none  yet 

Enter  Corinka. 

Cor.  What  docs  my  mother-in-law  want  with 
me,  Flippanta  1  They  tell  me,  ahe  was  asking 
forme. 


FVp,  She 'a  jost  gone  oat ;  ao  I  aappoee  Ywas 
no  jneat  baatneaa. 

Cor.  Then  111  go  into  my  chamber  again. 

FUo.  Nay,  hold  a  little,  if  yoo  nlease.  I  haw 
aome  oaaineaa  whh  you  myseU;  or  more  concern 
than  what  ahe  had  to  aay  to  you. 

Cor.  Make  haste  then,  for  yoa  know  my  fethei 
wont  let  me  keep  yoa  company:  he  aaya,  yoaH 
epoUme. 

FVp.  lepoUyoo!  He 'a  an  unworthy  man  to 
give  yoa  aoeh  ill  impPBasiona  of  a  vroman  of  my 
nonoar. 

Cor.  Nay,  never  take  it  to  heart,  Flippanta; 
for  I  dont  believe  a  word  he  aaya.  Bqt  be  doea 
80  plagoe  me  with  his  eontinual  aoolding,  I'm 
almoet  weair  of  my  life. 

rUp.  Why,  what  Ht  be  finds  fealt  with  7 

Qfr.  Nay,  I  dont  know,  for  I  never  mind  him : 
when  he  has  babbled  for  two  hours  together,  me- 
thinka  I  have  heard  a  mill  going,  that  'a  all  It 
doea  not  at  all  chanse  my  opinion,  Flippanta— it 
oohr  makea  my  head  ache. 

FUp.  Nay,  if  yoa  can  bear  it  ao,  you  are  not  to 
be  pitied  so  mocn  aa  I  thought 

Gbr.  Not  pitied!  Why,  is  it  not  a  miserable 
thinff,  each  a  yoansr  creature  as  I  am  should  be 
kept  m  perpetoal  a^tode,  with  no  other  company 
bnt  a  paroM  of  oM  fbmbliiig  masters,  to  teach  me 
geography,  arithmetic,  phSosophy,  and  a  thoo- 
sanduseleas  things  1  Fine  entertainment,  indeed, 
for  a  young  maid  at  sixteen!  Methinks  one's 
time  mightoe  better  emptojred. 

Fiip.  Thooe  things  vvill  improve  your  wit. 

Cor.  Fiddle  feddtel  ha'nt  I  wit  enough  al- 
read|yi  My  mother-in-law  haa  learned  none  of  thia 
trampeiy,  and  is  not  she  aa  happy  asthe  day  is  longi 

FKp.  Then  you  envy  her,  I  find. 

Ofr.  And  well  I  may.  Docs  she  not  do  what 
ahe  has  a  mind  to,  in  apite  of  her  husband  s  teeth ! 

Fiip.  Look  you  there  now:  lAtfide.]  if  she  haa 
not  already  conceived  that  as  the  supreme  bless- 
ing of  life! 

Cor.  I'll  tell  you  what,  Flippanta :  if  my  mo- 
ther-in-law woald  but  stand  by  n)c  a  little,  and 
encourage  me,  and  let  me  keep  her  company,  I'd 
rebel  against  my  father  to-morrow,  and  throw  all 
my  books  in  the  fire.  Why  he  can't  touch  a  groat 
of  my  portion,  do  you  know  that,  FIip(>anta  7 

fiip.  So— — I  shall  spoil  her. [Aside.] — 

Pray  Heaven  the  girl  don't  debauch  me. 

Cor.  Look  you :  in  short,  he  may  think  what 
he  pleases,  he  may  think  himself  wise;  but 
thoughts  are  free,  and  1  may  think  in  my  turn. 
I'm  hut  a  girl,  'tis  true,  and  a  fool  too,  if  you  be- 
lieve him ;  but  let  him  know,  a  foolish  girl  may 
make  a  wise  man's  heart  ache ;  so  he  had  as  good 
be  quiet Now  its  out 

Flip.  Very  well,  I  love  to  see  a  young  woman 
have  spirit ;  it 's  a  sign  she'll  come  to  something. 

Cor.  Ah,  Flippanta,  if  vou  would  hut  encou- 
rage nie,  you'd  find  me  quite  another  thins.  Vm 
a  devilish' girl  in  the  bottom ;  I  wish  you U  but  let 
me  make  one  amongst  you. 

Flip.  That  never  can  be,  till  you  are  married. 

Come,  examine  your  strength  a  little.     Do 

you  think  vou  durst  venture  upon  a  husband  1 

Cor.  A  husband !     Why  a if  you  would 

but  encourage  me — Come,'  Flippanta,  be  a  true 
friend  now.  Ill  give  you  advice,  when  I  have 
got  a  little  more  experience.  Do  you.  in  your 
very  conscience  and  soul,  think  I  am  old  enough 
to  be  married. 
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Fl^.  Old  enough !  Why  yon  an  fixteen,  are 
you  not? 

Cor.  Sixteen !  I  am  sixteen,  two  months,  and 
odd  days,  woman.     I  keep  an  exact  account. 

Mip.  The  deuce  you  are ! 

Cor.  Why  do  you  then  truly  and  sincerely 
think  I  am  old  enough  ? 

Mip.  I  do,  upon  my  faith,  child. 

Cor.  Why  tnen,  to  deal  as  fairly  with  you, 
FlippMinta,  as  you  do  with  me,  I  have  thought  so 
any  time  these  three  years. 

Plip.  Now  I  find  you  have  more  wit  than  ever 
I  thought  you  had;  and  to  show  you  what  an 
opinion  I  have  of  your  discretion,  I'll  show  you  a 
thing  I  thought  to  have  thrown  into  the  fire. 

Cor.  What  is  it,  for  Ju|Mter's  sake  1 

Flip.  Something  will  make  your  heart  chuck 
within  you. 

Cor.  My  dear  Flippanta ! 

Flip.  What  do  you  think  it  is? 

Cor.  I  don't  know,  nor  I  don't  care— but  I'm 
mad  to  have  it. 

Flip.  It 's  a  four  cornered  thing 

Cor.  What,  like  a  cardinal's  cap  1 

Flip.  No,  'tis  worth  a  whole  conclave  of  them. 
How  do  vou  like  it  ?  [Showing  the  letter. 

'  Cor.  Oh,  lard,  a  letter ! — Is  there  ever  a  token 
initi 

Flip.  Yes,  and  a  precious  one  too.  There's  a 
handsome  young  gentleman's  heart. 

Cor.  A  han(i8ome  young  gentleman's  heart  1 
Nav,  then  it 's  time  to  look  grave.  [Aeide. 

Flip.  There. 

Cor.  I  sha'n't  touch  it. 

Flip.  What 's  the  matter  now  7 

Cor.  I  sha'n't  receive  it. 

Flip.  Sure  you  jest. 

Cor.  You'll  find  I  don't.  I  understand  myself 
bettiT  than  to  take  letters,  when  I  dont  know 
who  they  are  from. 

Flip.  I'm  afraid  I  commended  your  wit  too 
soon. 

Cor.  'Tis  all  one — I  sha'n't  touch  it,  unless  I 
know  who  it  comes  from. 

Flip.  Hey-day  !  open  it,  and  you'll  see. 

Cor.  Indeed  i  shall  not. 

Flip.  Well then  I  must  return  it  where  I 

had  it 

Cor.  That  wont  serve  your  turn.  Madam;  my 
father  must  have  an  account  of  this. 

Flip    Sum  you  are  not  in  earnest? 

Cor.  You'll  find  I  am. 

Flip.  So,  here's  fine  work! This  'tis  to 

deal  with  (r\^h  before  they  come  to  know  the  dis- 
tinrtion  of  sexes. 

Cor.  Tonfess  who  you  had  it  from,  and  per- 
haf>s,  for  this  once,  I  mayn't  tell  my  father. 

Flip.  Why  then  since  it  must  out,  'twas  the 
colonel :  but  why  are  you  so  scrupulous,  Madam  ? 

Cnr.  Because,  if  it  had  come  from  any  body 
else — I  would  not  have  given  a  farthing  for  it. 

f  Tviiching  it  eagerly  out  ofhrr  hand. 

Flip.  Ah,  my  dear  little  rogue,  [KisHng  fier.] 
you  friirhtened  me  out  of  my  wits. 

Cor.  Let  me  read  it,  let  me  read  it,  let  me  read 
it,  let  me  read  it,  I  say.  Um,  um,  um — Cupid's 
— urn.  um,  um, — Darts,  um,  um,  um, — Beauty, — 
um. — Charms, — um,  um,  um, — Angel, — um, — 
Go<l«lesfl, — urn.  [Kififting  the  letter.]  um.  um,  um, 
—truest  Lover, — uni,  urn, — eternal  Constancy, — 
um,  urn,  um, — Cruel. — um,  um,  um, — Raclui, — 
nm,  um,  um, — Tortures, — utn,  um, — fifty  Dag- 
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gexB, — um,  um,  um, — bleeding  Heart, — um,  um, 
— dead  Man. — Very  well,  a  mighty  civil  letter,  I 
promise  you ;  not  one  smutty  word  in  it :  I'll  go 
lock  it  upin  my  comb-box. 

Flip.  Well— — but  what  does  he  say  to  vou. 

Cor.  Not  a  word  of  news,  Flippanta;  tis  all 
about  business. 

Flip.  Does  he  not  tell  you  he 's  in  love  with  yoo 

Cor.  Ay,  but  he  told  me  that  before. 

Flip.  How  so  ?    He  never  spoke  to  you. 

Cor.  He  sent  me  word  by  his  eyes. 

Jltp.  Did  he  so !  Mighty  well ;  I  thought  you 
had  been  to  learn  that  language. 

Cor.  Oh,  but  you  thought  wrong,  Flippanta 

^What,  because  I  don't  go  a  visituig,  and  see 

the  world,  you  think  I  know  nothing.  But  you 
should  consider,  Flippanta,  that  the  more  one 's 
alone,  the  more  one  thinks ;  and  'tis  thinking  that 
improves  a  girl.  111  have  you  to  know,  when  I 
was  younger  than  I  am  now,  by  more  than  111 
boast  of,  I  thought  of  things  would  have  made  you 
stare  again. 

Flip.  Well,  since  you  are  so  well  versed  in 
your  Dunness,  I  suppose  I  need  not  inform  you, 
that  if  you  don't  wnte  your  gallant  an  answer — 
he'U  die. 

Cor.  Nay,  now,  Flippanta,  I  confess  you  tell 
me  something  I  did  not  know  before.  Do  you 
speak  in  serious  sadness  1  Are  men  given  to  die 
ir  their  mistresses  are  sour  to  them. 

Flip.  Um 1  can't  say  they  all  die        No,  I 

can't  say  they  do;  but  truly,  I  Mlieve  it  would  go 
very  haird  with  the  colonef. 

Cor.  Lard,  I  would  not  have  my  hands  in  blood 
for  thousands;  and,  therefore,  Flippanta— if 
you'll  encourage  me 

Flip.  Oh,  by  all  means  an  answer. 

Cor.  Well,  since  you  say  it  then,  111  e'en  in 
and  do  it,  though  1  protest  to  you,  (lest  you  should 
think  me  too  forward  now)  he 's  the  only  man 
that  wears  a  beard  Td  ink  my  finsers  for.  May 
be,  if  I  marry  him,  in  a  year  or  two  s  time  1  mayn  t 
be  so  nice.     [Aside.  [Exit  Cor. 

Flip.  Now  Heaven  give  him  joy ;  ne  's  like  to 
have  a  rare  wife  o'  thee.     But  where  there 's  mo- 
ney, a  man  has  a  plaster  to  his  sore.     They  have 
a  blessed  time  on't  who  marry  for  love,     see  !- 
here  comes  an  example Araminta's  dread  lord. 

Enter  Monettrap. 

Man.  Ah,  Flippanta !  How  do  yon  do,  good 
Flippanta  ?     How  do  ^^ou  do  1 

Flip.  Thank  you.  Sir,  well,  at  your  service. 

Man.  And  how  does  the  good  family,  your  mas- 
ter, and  your  fair  mistress  1    Are  they  at  home? 

Flip.  Neither  of  them ;  my  master  has  been 
gone  out  these  two  hours,  and  my  lady  is  just 
gone  with  your  wife. 

3fon.  Well,  I  wont  say  I  have  lost  my  labour, 
however,  as  long  as  I  have  met  with  you,  Flip- 
panta ;  for  1  have  wished  a  great  while  for  an  op- 
portunity to  talk  with  you  a  little. — Vou  wont 
take  it  amiss,  if  I  should  ask  you  a  few  questions? 

Flip.  Provided  you  leave  me  to  my  liberty  in 
my  answers.  WHat's  this  Cot-quean  going  to 
pry  into  now.  [Ande. 

yfon.  Pr'ythee,  gornl  Flippanta,  how  do  your 
master  and  mistress  live  together  ? 

Fl'p.  Live!  Why — like  man  and  wife,  ge- 
nerally out  Qf  humour,  quarrel  often,  seldom  agree, 
complain  of  one  another;  and  perhaus,  have  bodi 
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III  ibott,  ^  •■  mneli  u  ^  aft  'your 


Mim.  Qeod  lack!  Bnl  wlion  ilde  «•  yon 
generally  ofl 

Pli^.  O*  the  right  aide  always,  my  faidy^^ 
And  if  yoall  have  me  give  yoo  my  opimoii  of 
tbeae  matten,  Sir,  I  do  not  think  a  huaoaiid  ean 
ever  be  in  the  right 

Man.  Ha! 

flip.  Little,  peeking,  creeping,  aneakhng, 
■tingy,  covetooa  thinga. 

I^on.  Ha! 

fVp.  FitfornotliinghattailotaanddrymuaeB. 

Mm.  Ha! 

1^.  A  dog  in  a  manger,  anarfing  and  fai 
to  itanre  gentwmen  with  good  atomMha. 

3tm,  &! 


PHp,  A  flentry  npon  pkaaore,  aent  to  be  a 
pugoe  on  feven,  ana  damn  poor  women  beftve 
thartime. 

Aha,  A  hnaband  ia  indeed 

JF^.  Sir,  I  aay  he  ii  nothios— a  beetle  without 
winn,  a  windmill  withoat  aaib,  a  ahip  in  aealm. 

Jmnt.  H&! 

Flip.  A  qnaek  withoat  drnga. 

Mm.  Ha! 

Jnip.  A  lawyer  withoat  knaiFeny. 

Mm.  Ha! 

Ffip.  A  oooitier  withoat  flalteiy. 

Mm.  Ha! 

fVp.  A  king  without  an  army;  or,  a  people 
with  one— H«ve  I  drawn  him,  Sfarl 

Mon.  Why  truly,  Flippanta,  I  Gan*t  deny  bat 
tbeie  are  aome  general  Knee  of  raaeinblance.  But, 
yoa  know  there  may  be  ezcqitiona. 

^^.  Hark  you,  Sir,  ehalf  1  deal  jtlainly  with 
yoal  Had  I  got  a  huatiand,  I  wooki  put  nim  in 
inind,  that  he  waa  married  as  weD  as  I.    [iSKi^. 

Fbr  were  like  thing  caWd  a  wtfe^ 
And  my  fool  grew  too  fond  qfkia  power ^ 

Be  thmdd  look  like  an  aea  all  hia  Itfe 

F\tr  a  prank  that  Td  play  him  in  an  hour. 

Tol  lol  la  ra  tal  tol,  dtc— Do  you  observe  that, 
Sirl 

Mon.  I  do;  and  think  you  would  be  in  the 
ru^t  on*t  But  pr'ythee,  why  dost  not  give  this 
advice  to  thy  mistress  1 

Flip.  For  fear  it  should  go  round  to  your  wife, 
Sir,  for  you  know  they  are  play-fellows. 

Mon. '  Oh,  there  is  no  danger  of  ray  wife ;  she 
knows  I'm  none  of  those  husDanc!s. 

Flip.  Are  you  sure  she  knows  that,  Sirl 

Mon.  I'm  suTP  she  ought  to  know  it,  Flipoanta, 
mr  really  I  have  but  four  faults  in  the  wono. 

Flip.  And  pray  what  may  they  bel 

Mon.  Why,  I'm  a  Uttle  slovenly,  I  shift  but 
once  a  week. 

Flip.  Fough! 

Mon.  I  am  sometimes  out  of  humour. 

Flip.  Provoking! 

\fon.  I  don't  give  her  so  much  money  as  she'd 
have. 

Flip.  Insolent! 

I/on.  And  a — perhaps,  I  mayn't  be  quite  ao 
youn?  as  I  was. 

Flip.  ThedevU! 

Mon.  Oh,  but  then  consider  how  'tis  on  her 
side,  Flippanta.  She  ruins  me  with  washing,  is 
always  out  of  humour,  ever  wanting  money,  and 
anil  never  be  older. 


Ffkt.  That  iMt  aitide,  I  most  eollfeai^  is  a 
little  oaid  upon  you. 

.Hbn.  Ah,  Flippanta!  didst  thoo  bol  know  the 
daily  profoeationa  I  have,  thou'dst  be  the  fiiat  to 
excuse  my  faults.  But  now  1  think  on't — Thoa 
ait  none  of  my  friend,  then  dost  not  love  m^  at 
all ;  no,  not  at  all. 

Flm.  And  whither  ia  this  little  reproach  going 
to  lead  na  nowl 

JUbn.  Yoa  have  power  over  yoor  feir  niiatiwai, 
Ffippanta. 

#^Sir! 

Jion.  Bat  what  then  t  yoa  hate  me. 

Ft^  I  ondeiatand  3roa  not. 

3§m.  There  ^  not  a  moment^  trouble  her 
naughty  husband  gives  her,  bat  I  fbd  it  toa 

Fup.  I  don't  know  what  you  mean. 

Mon.  If  ahe  did  but  know  what  part  I  take  ia 
her  suflfering*— — 

f%^.  Miffhty  obscure. 

3fyn.  WdL  111  aay  no  more;  bat 

F^ip.  All  Hebrew. 

Jfon.  If  thoa  wouldst  bat  tell  her  oat 

Flip.  Still  darker  and  darker. 

JMm.  I  ahould  not  be  ungratefbl. 

FUp.  Ah,  now  I  b»^n  to  underatand  yoa. 

Mim.  FUppanta — there  'a  my  parse. 

FVp.  Say  no  more;  now  you  explain,  indeed— 
Yoa  an  in  love. 

3fof».  Bitteriy — and  I  do  awear  by  all  the 


_  j^.  Hold — Spare  them  fer  another  time,  yoa 
atand  in  no  need  of  them  now.  A  anuer,  tnat 
parto  with  his  purse,  givee  sufficient  proof  of  his 
sincerity. 

Mon.  I  hate  my  wife,  Flippanta. 

Flip.  That  well  take  upon  your  bare  word. 

Mon.  She  'a  the  devil,  Flippanta. 

f^ip.  You  like  your  neighbour'a  better. 

ilfon.  Oh,  an  angel  I 

flip.  What  pity  it  is  the  law  don't  allow 
trucking ! 

Mon.  Ifitdid,  FlippanU! 

Flip.  But  since  it  don't,  Sir — keep  the  reins 
upon  vour  passion :  donl  let  your  flame  rage  too 
high,  lest  my  lady  should  be  cruel,  and  it  should 
dry  you  up  to  a  mummy. 

Mon.  'Tis  impossible  she  can  be  so  barbarous 
to  let  me  die.  Alas,  Flippanta,  a  very  small  mat- 
ter would  save  my  life. 

Flip.  Then  y'are  dead for  we  women  never 

grant  any  thing  to  a  man  who  will  be  satisfied 
with  a  little. 

Mon.  Dear  Flippanta,  that  was  only  my  mo- 
desty ;  but  since  you'll  have  it  out — I  am  a  very 
dragon ;  and  so  your  lady  will  find — if  ever  she 

thiiik  fit  to  be Now,  I  hope  you'll  stand  my 

friend. 

Flip.  Well,  Sir,  as  far  as  my  credit  goes,  it 
shall  be  employed  in  vour  service. 

Mon.  My  best  Flippanta — tell   her — I'm  all 
hers — tell  ner — my  bodv  's  hers — tell  her — my 
souPs    hers — and    tell   her — my  estate's    hers 
Lard  have  mercy  upon  me,  how  I'm  in  love ! 

Flip.  Poor  man !  what  a  sweat  he 's  in  !  But 
hark — I  hear  mv  master ;  for  Heaven's  sake  com- 
pose yourself  a  little,  you  are  in  such  a  fit,  o'  my 
conscience  hell  smell  you  out. 

Mon.  Ah,  dear,  Tm  in  such  an  emotion.  I  drb 
not  be  seen :  put  me  in  this  closet  for  a  moiiie;.!. 

Flip.  Closet,  man!  it's  tot>  little;  vour  love 
woulu  stifle  you.    Go  air  yourself  ia  the  garden 
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a  little,  you  have  need  on%  I'faith.  [SkeouUhim 
out.]  A  rare  adTenture,  liy  my  troth.  Thk  will 
be  curious  news  to  the  wives.  Fortune  has  now 
put  their  husbands  into  their  hands,  and  I  think 
they  are  too  sharp  to  neglect  its  favoun. 

Enter  Gripe. 

Oripe.  Oh,  here 's  the  right  hand ;  the  rest  of 
the  body  can't  be  far  off.  Where's  my  wife, 
housowife? 

Plip.  An  admirable  question !  Why,  she  's 
gone  abroad,  Sir. 

Gripe.  Abroad,  abroad,  abroad  already! — 
Why,  she  uses  to  be  stewing  in  her  bed  three 
houni  afler  this  time,  as  late  as  'tis.  What  makes 
her  {^adding  so  soon  1 

Plip.  Business,  I  suppose. 

Gripe.  Business !  she  has  a  pretty  head  for  bu- 
siness, truly :  Oh,  ho,  let  her  change  her  way  of 
living,  or  rll  make  her  change  a  light  heart  ror  a 
heavy  one. 

Flip.  And  why  would  you  have  her  change 
her  way  of  living,  Sir  1  You  see  it  agrees  wuh 
her.     She  never  looked  better  in  her  life. 

Gripe.  Don't  tell  me  of  her  looks.  I  have  done 
with  ner  looks  long  since.  But  I U  make  her 
change  her  life,  or 

Plip.  Indeed,  Sir,  you  wont 

Grtpe.  Why,  what  shall  hinder  me,  insolence  1 

Flip.  That  which  hinders  most  hosbands; 
contradiction. 

Gripe.  Suppose  I  resolve  I  wont  be  contrar 
dieted  1 

Plip.  Suppose  she  resolves  you  shall. 

Gripe.  A  wife's  resolution  is  not  good  by  law. 

f*lip.  Nor  a  husband's  by  custom. 

Gripe.  I  tell  thee  I  will  not  bear  it. 

Plip.  I  tell  you,  Sir,  you  will  bear  it. 

Gripe.  Oons,  I  have  borne  it  three  years  al- 
ready. 

/7ip.  By  that  you  see  it  is  but  giving  your 
mindtoiti 

Gripe.  M]^  mind  to  it !  Death  and  the  devil ! 
My  mind  to  it  1 

Plip  Look  yc,  Sir,  you  may  swear  and  damn, 
and  call  the  furies  to  assist  you ;  but  till  you  apply 
the  remedy  to  the  right  place,  youll  never  cure 
the  disease.  You  fancy  you  have  got  an  extrava- 
gant wife,  is't  not  so  1 

Gripe.  Pr'ythee,  cJiange  me  that  word  fancy, 
and  it  is  so. 

f7ip.  Why  there's  it.  Men  are  strangely 
troubled  with  the  vapours  of  late.  You'll  won- 
der now,  if  I  tell  you,  you  have  the  most  reason- 
able wife  in  town ;  and  that  all  the  disorders  you 
think  you  see  in  her,  are  only  here,  here,  here,  in 
your  own  head.  f  Thvmping  his  forehead. 

Gripe.  She  is  then,  in  thy  opinion,  a  reason- 
able woman  ? 

Plip.  By  my  faith  I  think  so. 

Gripe..  I  shall  run  mad Name  me  an  ex- 
tra vacrance  in  the  world  she  is  not  guilty  of 

f^ip.  Name  me  an  extrav.igance  in  the  world 
she  is  jjuilty  of 

Gripe.  Come  then :  does  she  not  put  the  whole 
hous«>  in  dinonler  ? 

Flip.  Not  that  I  know  of,  for  she  never  ccunes 
inU)  it  but  to  sU^ep. 

Gripe.  'Tis  very  well.  Does  she  employ  any 
one  moment  of  her  life  in  the  government  of  her 
famUy? 


flio.  She  is  so  ubmiMive  a  wife,  ahe  leaves  it 
entirely  to  vou. 

Gripe.  Admirable !  Does  not  she  spend  more 
money  in  coach-hire  and  chair-hire,  toan  wouki 
maintain  six  children  1 

Flifh  She 's  too  nice  of  your  credit  to  be  seen 
da^hng  in  the  streets. 

Gripe.  Grood !  Do  I  set  eye  on  her  sometimes 
in  a  week  together  ? 

Flip.  That,  Sir,  is  because  yon  are  never  stir- 
ring at  the  same  time ;  you  keep  odd  boun;  yon 
are  always  going  to  bed  when  she's  rising;  aod 
rising  just  when  she  'a  coming  to  bed. 

Chipe.  Yes,  truly,  night  into  day,  and  day  into 
night,  bawdy-house  play,  that's  ner  trade;  but 
these  are  trifles.  Has  she  not  lost  her  diamond 
necklace  1    Answer  me  to  that,  trapes. 

F^p.  Yes ;  and  has  aent  aa  many  tears  after  it, 
as  if  it  had  been  her  husband. 

Oripe.  Ah ! the  devil  take  her;  but  enough. 

'Tis  resolved,  and  I  will  put  a  stop  to  the  course 
of  her  life,  and  so  she  shall  know  the  first  time  I 
meet  with  her;  [Ande.]  which,  though  we  aro 
man  and  wife,  and  lie  under  one  roof,  'Ua  very 
possible  may  not  be  this  fortnight.   ^Exit  Gripe. 

F^ip.  Nay,  thou  hast  a  blessed  time  on't^  that 
must  be  confessed.  What  a  miserable  devil  is  a 
husband '  Insupportable  to  himself,  and  a  plaguo 
to  every  thing  alwut  him. — Their  wives  do  by 
them  as  chilc»en  do  by  dogs,  tease  and  provoko 
them  till  they  make  them  so  peevish,  they  snarl 
and  bite  at  every  thing  that  comes  in  their  reach. 
Thu  wretch  here  is  grown  perverse  to  that  da» 
^ree,  he 's  for  his  wife  keeping  at  home,  and  mak- 
ing hell  of  his  house,  so  he  may  be  the  devil  in  it, 
to  torment  her.  How  nig^rdly  soever  he  is  of 
all  things  he  oossesses,  he  is  willing  to  purchase 
her  misery  at  toe  expense  of  his  own  peace.  But 
he'd  as  good  be  still,  for  he'll  miss  of  his  aim.  If 
I  know  her  (which  I  think  I  do,)  she'll  set  his 
blood  in  such  a  ferment,  it  shall  bubble  out  at 
every  pore  of  him ;  whilst  hen  is  so  quiet  in  her 
veins  ner  pulse  shall  go  like  a  pendulum.  {ExiL 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  /.^Mrs.  Am  let's  Bviue. 

Enter  Dick. 

Dick.  Where  a  this  old  woman  1 — A-hey.— 
What  the  devil,  nobody  at  home!  Ha!  her 
strong  box! — And  the  key  in't!  'tis  so.  Now 
fortune  be  my  friend.  What  the  deuce — Not  a 
penny  of  money  in  cash ! — Nor  a  checker  note ! — 
Nor  a  bank-bill— [Scorc^^t  the  strong  box.] — 
Nor  a  crooked  stick! — Nor  a — mum — here's 
something — A  diamond  necklace,  by  all  the  gods  I 
'Oons,  the  old  woman — Zest. 

[  Oapa  the  neektaoe  in  hi»  pockety  then  rtras 
and  (ukf  her  bleseing. 

Enter  Mrs.  Amlet. 

Pray,  mother,  pray  to,  Ac. 

Am.  U  it  possible!  Dick  upon  hia  humble 
knee.  Ah.  my  dear  chihl! — May  Heaven  be 
good  unto  thee. 

Dirk.  I'm  come,  my  dear  mother,  to  pay  my 
duty  to  you,  and  to  ask  your  consent 

Am,  What  a  shape  's  there ! 
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Dkk,  To  Mk  jour  eoment,  I  mj,  to  vaurj  a 
gnat  foftone;  for  what  h  riches  in  thk  world 
-wkhoat  •  bkMingl  And  how  can  there  be  a 
Wwiinig  without  respect  and  dntf  to  panots. 

Am.  What  a  nose  he  has! 

Dick.  And  therefore  it  beinff  the  doty  of  eveiy 
food  child  not  to  dispose  of  hmMelf  in  mamsge 
without  the 

Am.  Nowthe  Lord  lofethee  [Ki$ting him.) 
^br  thoQ  ait  a  goodly  joung  man.  Weil  Dick 
--and  liow  goes  It  with  the  lady  1  Are  her  eyes 
cpento  thyeliannil  Does  she  see  wliat's  for 
berowngoodl  Is  she  sensible  of  the  biwsrings 
liioa  hast  in  store  for  hert  Hal  Is  all  sorel 
Hast  thoQ  broke  a  piece  of  monej  with  her? 
Speak,  bird,  do:  dooH  be  modest,  and  hide  thy 
km  from  thy  mother,  for  I'm  an  indulgent  parent. 

Dick.  Nothing  onder  Heaven  can  prevent  my 

wd  foftnne,  h&  its  betmr  diseorered  I  am  yoar 


good  foftnne, 


Am.  Then  thoa  ait  stifl  ashamed  of  thy  natn- 

111  mother- Graceless  I    Why,  I'm  no  whore, 

rirrah. 

Dkk.  I  know  yen  ^re  not— A  whore  t  Bless 
osall! 

Awl  No;  my  reputation's  as  good  as  the  best 
of  'em;  and  thoogn  Fm  oM,  I'm  chaste,  yon  ras- 
flaL  yon. 

lOidt.  Lord,  that  is  not  the  thing  we  talk  oT; 
mother;  bat— — 

Am.  I  thinkj  as  the  world  goes,  they  may  be 
■rood  of  manymg  thar  daogfater  into  a  ▼artooos 

Dkk,  'Oons,  miiae  is  not  the  case 

Am.  Where  she  may  have  a  good  frxample  be- 

Diek.  Oh,  Lord,  Oh,  Lord,  Oh,  Loid  I 

Am.  Vm  a  woman  that  doii\  so  much  as  en- 
eourage  an  incontinent  look  towards  me. 

dA.  I  tell  you,  *8death,  I  tell  you 

Am.  If  a  man  shoald  make  an  uncivil  motion 
to  roe,  I'd  spit  in  his  lascivious  face ;  and  all  this 
you  may  tell  them,  sirrah. 

Dick.  Death  and  furies !  the  woman 's  out  of 
her— 

Am.  Don't  you  swear,  you  rascal  you,  don't 
you  swear;  we  shall  have  thee  damned  at  last, 
and  then  I  shall  he  disgraced. 

Dick.  Why  then,  in  cold  blood  hear  me  speak 
to  you :  I  tell  you  it  s  a  city-fortune  I'm  about,  she 
cares  not  a  fig  for  your  virtue,  she'll  hear  of  no- 
thinff  but  quality ;  she  has  quarrelled  with  one  of 
her  nriends  for  having  a  better  complexion,  and  is 
resolved  she'U  marry,  to  take  place  of  her. 

Am.  What  a  cherry  lip  is  there ! 

Diek.  Therefore,  good  dear  mother,  now  have 
a  care  and  don't  discover  me ;  for  if  you  do,  all's 
hist. 

itm.  Dear,  dear,  how  thy  fair  bride  will  be  de- 
lighted; go,  get  thee  gone,  go :  go  fetch  her  home, 
go  fetch  her  nome ;  111  give  her  a  sack  posset,  and 
a  pillow  of  down  she  shall  lay  her  head  upon. 
Go,  fetch  her  home,  I  say. 

Dick.  Take  care  then  of  the  main  chance,  my 
dear  mother;  remember,  if  you  discover  me 

Am.  Go,  fetch  her  home.  I  say. 

Diek.  You  promise  me  then 

Am.  March. 

Dick.  But  swear  to  mo 

AM.  Be  gone,  sirrah. 

Dick.  Well,  111  rely  upon  you-  But  one  kiss 
before  I  go.      lKiur9herheaitfu^,andrtm»qf. 


Am,  Now  the  Lord  lore  thee;  tbr  thou  ait  a 
oomfbitahle  young  man.  fEHL 


SCENE  //.— Oripe's  Eknue. 
EhUer  Corxnna  and  Flippanta. 

Car.  But  hark  too,  FKppanta,  if  yoo  doni 
tUnk  he  knves  me  dearly,  dont  give  him  my  let- 
terjafteralL 

FUp.  Letmeahme. 

Cor.  When  he  has  rwd  it,  let  him  give  it  yoa 
again. 

FHp.  Dont  trooble  yourself. 

CVr.  And  not  a  word  of  the  podding  to  my 
mother-in-law. 

Flip.  Enough. 

Cor.  When  we  come  to  love  one  another  to  the 
purpose  she  shall  know  all. 

F^ip.  Ay,  then  twill  be  time  enough. 

Cor.  But  remember  tis  you  makes  me  do  all 
this  now,  so  if  any  mischief  comes  out,  tis  yoo 
must  answer  fort. 

FUp.  ni  be  your  security. 

Cbr.  I'm  young,  and  know  nothing  of  the  mat^ 
ter ;  but  you  nave  experience,  so  it 's  your  business 
to  conduct  me  safe. 

Flip.  Poor  innocence ! 

Cor.  But  tell  me  in  serious  sadness,  FKppanta, 
does  he  love  me  with  the  very  soul  of  him  i 

FUp.  I  have  told  you  so  a  hundred  times,  and 
yet  you  are  not  satisfied. 

Cor.  But  methinks,  I'd  fain  have  him  tell  me  so 
himself 

Flip.  Havo  patience,  and  it  shall  be  done. 

Cor.  Why,  patience  is  a  virtue;  that  we  must 
all  confess  But,  I  fancy,  the  sooner  it 's  done 
the  better,  Flippanta. 

Enter  Jessamin. 

Jes.  Madam,  yonder 's  your  geography-master 
waiting  for  you. 

Cor.  Ah,  how  I  am  tired  with  these  old  fumbling 
fellows,  ^ippanta. 

Flip.  Well,  dont  let  him  break  your  heart,  you 
shall  oe  rid  of  them  all  ere  long. 

Cor.  Nay,  'tis  not  the  study,  I  am  so  weary  of, 
Flippanta,  tis  the  odious  thing  that  teaches  nte. 
Were  the  colonel  my  master,  1  fancy  I  could  take 
pleasure  in  learning  every  thing  he  could  show  me. 

Flip.  And  he  can  show  you  a  great  deal,  I  can 
tell  you  that  But  get  you  gone  m,  here 's  some- 
body coming ;  we  must  not  be  seen  together. 

Cor.  I  vrfll,  I  will,  I  will Oh,  the  dear  co- 
lonel! [Running^  oJT. 

Enter  Mrs.  Ami.et. 

Flip.  O,  ho,  it's  Mrs.  Amlet What  brings 

you  so  soon  to  us  again,  Mrs.  Amlet  7 

Am.  Ah.  my  dear  Mrs.  Flippanta,  Fm  in  a 
fbrious  frignt. 

Flip.  Why,  what 's  come  to  you  1 

Am.  Ah!  mercy  on  us  all-- — Madam's  dia- 
mond necklace 

Flip.  What  of  that? 

Am.  Are  you  sure  you  left  it  in  my  house  ? 

Flip.  Sure  I  left  it !  a  very  pretty  question,  tnily. 

Am.  Nay.  dont  be  angry;  sny  nothing  to  Ma- 
dam of  it,  i  beseech  you !  it  will  be  found  again 
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If  it  be  Hea^n*t  good  wiD.  At  least,  'tis  I  muat 
bear  the  loss  on't.  'Tis  my  rogue  of  a  son  has 
laid  his  birdlime  finffers  on  t. 

Mip.  Your  son,  Mrs.  Amlet! — do  you  breed 
^ur  children  up  to  such  tricks  as  the§e,  then  1 

Avi.  What  shall  I  say  to  you,  Mrs.  Flippantal 
—Can  I  help  it  1  He  has  been  a  rogue  from  his 
cradle,  Dick  has.  But  he  has  his  deserts  too. 
And  now  it  comes  in  my  head,  mayhap  he  may 
have  no  ill  design  in  this  neither. 

flip.  No  ill  design,  woman !  He 's  a  pretty 
fellow,  if  he  can  steal  a  diamond  necklace  with  a 
good  one. 

Am.  You  dont  know  him,  Mrs.  Flippanta,  so 
well  as  I  that  bore  him.  Dick's  a  rogue,  'tis 
true,  but — ^mum — 

Mip.  What  does  the  woman  mean? 

Am.  Hark  you,  Mrs.  Flippanta,  is  not  here  a 
young  gentlewoman  in  your  nouse  that  wants  a 
husband  7 

nip.  Why  do  you  ask  1 

Am.  By  way  of  conversation  only^  it  does  not 
concern  me ;  but  when  she  marries,  I  may  chance 
to  dance  at  the  wedding.  Remember,  I  tell  you 
so;  I,  who  am  but  Mrs.  Amlet. 

Mip.  You  dance  at  her  wedding ! — ^You  I 

Am.  Yes,  I,  I ;  but  don't  trouble  Madam  about 
her  necklace :  perhaps  it  may'nt  go  out  of  the  fa- 
mily.— Adieu,  Mrs.  Flippanta.  [Exit. 

Mip.  What — what — what  does  the  woman 
mean  1  Mad !  what  a  hodge-podge  of  a  story 's 
here  7  The  necklace  lost — and  her  son  Dick — 
and  a  fortune  to  marry — and  she  shall  dance  at 
the  we<lding — and — --She  does  not  intend,  I 
hope,  to  propose  a  match  between  her  son  Dick 
and  Connnal  By  my  conscience  I  believe  she 
docs.     An  old  beldam! 

Enter  Brass. 

Brass.  Well,  hussy,  how  stand  our  affairs'? 
Has  niiss  writ  us  an  answer  yet  1  My  master 's 
ver>'  impatient  yonder. 

Mip.  And  why  the  deuce  does  he  not  come 
himself?  Why  does  he  send  such  idle  fellows  as 
the94>  of  his  errands  ?  Here  I  had  her  alone  just 
now :  he  wont  have  such  an  opportunity  again 
thit*  month,  I  can  tell  him  that. 

Brass.  So  much  the  worse  for  him;  'tis  his  bu- 
siness.  But  now,  my  dear,  let  thee  and  1  talk 

a  little  of  our  own :  I  ffrow  most  damnably  in  love 
with  thee ;  dost  hear  that  7 

Mip.  Phu!  thou  art  always  timing  things 
wrong :  my  head  is  full,  at  present,  of  more  im- 
portant things  than  love. 

Brass.  Then  it 's  full  of  important  things  in- 
deed :  dost  want  a  privy  counsellor? 

Mip.  I  want  an  assistant. 

Brass.  To  do  what  1 

Mip.  Mischief 

Brass.  I'm  thy  man — touch. 

Mip.  But  before  I  venture  to  let  thee  into  my 
project,  pr  ythee  tell  me  whether  thou  findest  a 
natural  disposition  to  ruin  a  husltand,  tc  oblige 
his  wife  ? 

Brass.  Is  she  handsome  1 

Mip.  Yes. 

Brass.  Why  then  my  disposition 's  at  her  ser- 
fice. 

Mip.  She 's  beholden  to  thee. 

Brass.  Not  she  alone,  neither — therefore  don't 
et  her  grow  vain  upon't;  for  I  have  three  or  (bur 
t (lairs  of  that  kind  going  at  this  time. 


Pltp.  Well,  ffo  carry  this  epistle  firom  Miss  to 
thy  master;  and  when  thou  comest  back.  111  tell 
thee  thy  business. 

Brass.  1*11  know  it  before  I  go,  if  you  please. 

Mip.  Thy  master  waits  for  an  answer. 

Brass.  I'd  rather  he  should  wait  than  I. 

Mip.  Why  then,  in  short,  Araminta's  husband 
b  in  love  with  my  lady. 

Brass.  Very  well,  child,  we  have  a  Rowland 
for  her  Oliver:  thy  lady's  husband  is  in  k>ye  with 
Araminta. 

Mip.  Who  told  you  that,  sirrah  1 

Brass.  'Tis  a  negotiation  I  am  charged  with, 
pert.  Did  not  I  tell  thee  I  did  business  for  hair 
the  town  1  I  have  managed  master  Ghripe's  little 
affiurs  for  him  tlmse  ten  years,  you  slut  you. 

Mip.  Hark  tnee.  Brass,  t^e  garnet  in  our 
hands,  if  we  can  but  play  the  cards. 

Brass.  Pique  and  remque.  ^ou  jade  you,  if  the 
wives  will  fall  into  gooa  intelligence.  « 

Mip.  Let  them  alone;  Hi  answer  fbr  them 
they  don't  slip  the  occasion.— See^  here  they 
come.  They  Attle  think  what  a  pieoe  of  gooo 
news  we  have  for  them. 

Enter  Clarissa  and  Araminta. 

Oar.  Jessamin!  Here,  boy,  carry  up  these 
things  into  my  dreesing-room,  and  break  as  many 

of  them  by  the  way  as  you  can,  be  sore. Oh| 

art  thou  there.  Brass !     What  news  7 

Brass.  Madarii,  I  only  called  in  as  I  was  gmng 

by. But  some  little  propositions  Mrs.  Tlip- 

panta  has  been  starting,  have  kepi  me  here  to 
offer  your  ladyship  my  humble  service. 

Clar.  What  propositions  7 

Brass.  She'll  acquaint  you,  Madam. 

Ara.  Is  there  any  thing  new,  Flippantal 

Mip.  Yes,  and  pretty  too. 

Oar.  That  follows  of  course but  let's  have 

it  quick. 

Mip.  Why,  Madam,  you  have  made  a  con- 
quest. 

Oar.  Hunty but  of  whom  7    Cluiek. 

Mip.  Of  Mr.  Money  trap,  that's  all. 

Ara.  My  husband  7 

Mip.  Yes,  your  husband.  Madam :  you  thoughl 
fit  to  corrupt  ours,  so  now  we  are  even  with  yon. 

Ara.  Sure  thou  art  in  jest,  Flippanta. 

Mip.  Serious  as  my  devotions. 

Brass.  And  the  cross  intrigue,  ladies,  is  whal 
our  brains  have  been  at  work  about. 

Ara.  My  dear!  [7b  Clarissa. 

Clar.  My  life ! 

Ara.  My  angel! 

Oar.  My  soul  I  [Biur^ng  one  another. 

Ara,  The  stars  have  done  this. 

Oar.  The  pretty  little  twinklers. 

Mip.  And  what  will  you  do  for  them  now  7 

Oar.  What  grateful  creatures  ought;  show 
them  we  don't  despise  their  favours. 

Ara.  But  is  not  this  a  wager  between  these  twc 
blockheads  7 

Oar.  I  would  not  give  a  shilling  to  go  the 
winner's  halves. 

Ara.  Then  'tis  the  most  fortunate  thing  that 
ever  could  have  happened. 

Oar.  All  your  last  night's  ideas,  Araminte, 
were  trifles  to  it. 

Ara.  Brass,  my  dear,  will  be  usefbl  to  w. 

Brass.  At  your  service.  Madam. 

Oar.  Flippanta  will  be  necessary,  my  hfo. 

Mip,  She  waits  your  commands,  Maoami 
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ArtL  Pof  Bay  DMft,  uioii,  I  vBOommend  my  luMh 
bftnd  to  thee,  Fltppante,  and  make  it  my  eameit 
reoueflt  thoa  wont  leave  him  one  haifcfOiVD. 

Flip.  Ill  do  all  I  ean  to  obey  yon,  Madam.' 

Bnuu.  [  7^  Clar.1  If  your  ladyahip  would  give 
me  the  fame  kind  oraen  ibr  yooia 

CUa-,  Oh,  if  thoo  apaieift  him,  Btmm,  Vm  thy 
enemy  till  I  die. 

Bram,  Tib  enough,  Bladam:  IV  be  eue  to 
give  yoQ  a  leaaonahle  aeeoout  of  him.  But  how 
00  yiNi  intend  we  ehaU  proeeed,  la&al— Mut 
we  itorm  the  pane  at  oiiee,or  bieak  graond  in 
tan,  and  carff  it  by  little  and  little  1 

dmr,  Stonn,  dear  Biwh,  iterm;  ever  whilat 
TCQ  livt^  itonn. 

An.  Oh,  by  an  miana— ^fm*  it  not  be  eo, 
Flupuiial 

Flip.  In  four  and  twenty  boon,  two  handled 
IMNinai  i^iPieoe,  that 'a  m  aentenee. 

Bra»9.  yery  well.  BoL  ladiea^  yooH  give  me 
leave  lo  pot  too  in  mind  of  eome  bttle  ezpenae  in 
ftvoara,  twill  be  neoeHaiy  yoa  an  at,  to  theae 
■BPeit  ggntleinen. 

ilro.  T*avoun,  Braaa! 

BroM.  \)m a— aome  amaU  mattera,  Ma- 
dam, I  doubt  muBt  be. 

dar.  Now,  that'aavileaitiele  Araminta;  for 
Chat  thins  Tour  husband  b  ao  lilie  mine — 

PVp.  Pfcu!  there's  a  acnmle indeed !  Pray, 
BAadam,  dont  be  so  aqoeamiali;  thoQgfa  the  meat 
be  a  little  flat,  well  find  yon  aavoury  aaooe  to  it. 

dor.  This  vrench  is  so  mad 

FUp.  Why,  what,  in  the  name  of  Lodftr,  is 
it  yoa  have  to  do  that's  so  terriblel 

Bram.  A  dvil  look  only. 

Ara.  Tbeie  's  no  gnat  harm  in  that 

Flip.  An  obliging  word. 

Oar.  That  one  may  afluid  them. 

Bram,  A  little  smile,  orpropot, 

Ara.  That  *«  but  citing  one's  self  an  air. 

flip.  Rec«>ivc  a  little  letter  perhaps. 

Qar.  Women  of  quality  do  that  from  fifty 
odious  fellows. 

Brass.  Suffer  (may  be)  a  squeeze  by  the  hand. 

Ara,  One 's  so  uaeil  to  that  one  does  not  feel  it. 

fHp.  Or  if  a  kiss  would  do't 

Oar.  I'd  die  first. 

Brass.  Indeed,  ladies,  I  doubt  'twill  be  neccs- 
saiyto^^ 

Clar.  Get  their  vrretched  money,  without  pay- 
ing so  dear  for  it. 

JFlip.  Well,  just  as  you  please  for  that,  my  la- 
dies— Rut  T  suppose  you'll  play  upon  the  square 
with  your  favour,  and  not  pique  yourselves  upon 
being  one  more  firratcful  than  another. 

Brass.  And  state  a  fair  account  of  receipts  and 
disbursements. 

Ara.  I'hat,  I  think,  should  be  indeed. 

(lar.  With  all  my  heait.  and  Brass  shall  be 
our  book-keeper.  So.  get  thee  to  work,  man,  as 
fist  as  thou  canst ;  but  not  a  WGvd  of  all  this  to 
thy  mnc>ter. 

Brass,  ril  observe  my  order,  Madam.    [Exit. 

Oar.  ril  have  the  pleasure  of  telling  him  my- 
•rlf ;  he'U  be  violently  delighted  with  it— 'Tis  the 
Ivst  man  in  the  world,  Araminta :  hell  bring  us 
rare  company  to-morrow ;  all  sorts  of  fj^amesters ; 
and  thou  shalt  see,  my  huttband  will  be  such  a 
beast  to  bo  out  of  humour  at  it. 

Ara.  The  monster!  But,  hush!  here's  my 
dear  approaching:  pr'ythee,  let's  leave  him  to 
Flippanta. 


F1^.  Ay,  pfay  do;  Til  bring  yoo  a  g09d  •»• 
eonnt  of  him,  llfvnmrant  you. 

Oar.  Despatch,  then ;  for  the  baaaet-table  'a  in 
haMe.  [Exeunt  Clarissa  and  Aramikti. 

flip.  So;  now  have  at  him.  Hereheoomsa 
—Well  ^  if  we  can  pillage  the  oaorer,  aa  he 
doea  other  ftua. 

Enter  MoNEyxRAP. 

Man.  Well,  my  ptetty  Ffippaata,  ia  thy  mis- 
tress  come  home  f 

flip.  Yes^  8b. 

JAm.  And  where  is  she,  pr'ytheel 

Flip.  Gkme  abroad,  Sir. 

JMm.  How doat  meant 

fVp.  I  meant  right,  Sir — ^My  lady  wiH  eome 
home  and  go  abroad  ten  timea  in  an  iMNir,  when 
ahe  is  either  In  very  good  bnmoor  or  very  bad. 

Jlbn.  Good-lack !  But  III  warrant,  in  cene- 
ral,  'tis  her  naughty  husband  that  makes  her  mNiae 
uneasy  to  her -cut  hast  thou  said  a  little  some- 
thing to  her,  chicken,  for  an  expuing  lover,  ha  1 

^ip.  Saidl^ — ^Yea,  I  have  said;  nmeh  good 
may  itdomel 

ASon.  Well,  and  how  7 

flip.  And  how.^— >And  how  do  yoa  think 
yoa  vroaU  have  me  do't  ?  And  you  have  soeh  a 
way  vHth  yoa,  one  can  refbse  yoa  nothing. — Bat 
I  have  brought  myself  into  a  fine  business  by  it 

Aion.  Good-lack! — But  I  hope,  Flippanta — 

Ff^.  Yes,  year  hopes  will  do  mocn,  when  I 
am  tnrned  oat  of  doors. 

Mm.  Was  she,  then,  terrible  anny  1 

Flip.  Ob,  had  you  seen  how  she  flew,  when 
she  saw  where  I  was  pointing!  for  yon  must 
know,  I  went  round  the  bush,  and  round  the 
bush,  before  I  came  to  the  matter. 

Man.  Nay,  'tis  a  ticklish  point,  that  must  be 
owned. 

Ffip.  On  my  word  is  it — I  mean,  where  a  lady 
is  truly  virtuous;  for  that  s  our  case,  yoa  mu5t 
know. 

Man.  A  very  dangerous  case,  indeed. 

flip.  But  I  can  tell  you  one  thing — she  has  an 
inclination  to  you ! 

Man.  Is  it  possible  1 

Flip.  Yes,  and  I  told  her  so,  at  last 

Afon.  Well,  and  what  d-d  she  answer  thee  1 

fHp.  Slap — and  bid  me  bring  it  to  you  for  a 
token.  [Giving  him  a  dav  on  the  face. 

Man.  And  you  have  lost  none  on  t  by  the  way, 
with  a  pox  t'ye,  [Asiefe. 

flip.  Now  this,  I  think,  looks  the  best  m  the 
world. 

Man.  Yea ;  but  it  really  feels  a  little  oddly. 

flip.  Why  you  most  know,  ladies  have  differ- 
ent ways  of  oxprossinp  their  kindness,  according 
to  the  humour  they  arc  in.  If  she  bad  been  in  a 
GTood  one,  it  hnd  been  a  kiss.  But  as  lon^  as  !^ie 
halt  sent  voii  son)rthing  your  affairs  go  well. 

Afon.  Why,  truly  1  am  a  little  ignorant  in  the 
mysterious  paths  of  love ;  so  1  must  be  guided  by 
thiee.  But  pr'ythee,  take  her  in  a  good  humour 
next  token  sne  sends  me. 

flip.  Ah — Good  humour! 

Mtm.  What  8  the  matter? 

flip.  Poor  lady! 

Mon.  Ha! 

Flip.  If  I  durst  tell  all 

Man.  What  then? 

flip.  You  would  not  expect  to  see  lier  m  one 
a  good  while. 
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Afon.  Why,  T  prayl 

Flip.  I  must  own  I  did  take  an  unaeaflonable 
time  to  talk  of  love-mattera  to  her. 

Mon.  Why,  what  'a  the  matter? 

Ftip.  Nothinff. 

Mon.  Nay,  prythee,  tell  me. 

Plip.  I  dare  not. 

Afon.  You  must  indeed. 

FJip.  Why,  when  women  are  in  difficulties, 
how  can  they  think  of  pleasure  1 

Afoiu  Why,  what  dimcolties  can  she  be  in  1 

Flip.  Nay,  I  do  but  euem,  after  aU ;  for  the  has 
that  i^ndeur  of  soul,  she'd  die  before  she'd  tell. 

Afon.  What  dost  tbou  suspect  1 

Flip.  Why,  what  should  one  suspect,  where  a 
hu<«band  loves  nothing  but  the  getting  of  money, 
(.nd  a  wife  nothing  but  spending  on'tl 

Afon.  So  she  wants  that  same  then  7 

Flip.  I  say  no  such  thing :  I  know  nothing  of 
the  matter :  pray,  make  no  wron^  interpretation 
<  f  what  I  say ;  my  lady  wants  nothing  that  I  know 
/>f  'Tis  true,  she  has  had  ill  luck  at  cards  of 
latp ;  1  believe  she  has  not  won  once  this  month, 
but  what  of  that  7 

Afon.  Ha! 

Flip.  'Tis  true,  I  know  her  spirit  *s  that,  she'd 
see  her  husband  hanged,  before  she'd  ask  him  for 
a  fltrthin)?. 

Afon.  Ha! 

Flip.  And  then  I  know  him  again ;  he'd  see 
hor  drown 'd,  before  he'd  f^ve  her  a  farthing:  but 
that  'g  a  help  to  ;^our  affair,  you  know. 

Mon.  'Tis  so  indeed. 

Flip.  Ah Well,  I'll  say  nothing;  but  if  she 

had  none  of  thow  things  to  fret  her 

Afon.  Why,  really,  Flippanta — 

Flip.  I  know  what  you  are  going  to  say  now; 
you  are  goin^  to  offer  your  service,  but  'twont  do ; 
you  have  a  mind  to  play  the  ^lant  now,  but  it 
must  not  he ;  yo\i  wnnt  to  he  showing  your  libe- 
rality, hut  'twont  bo  allowed;  you'll  be  prenrinfif 
mo  to  offor  it,  and  she'll  be  in  a  rage.  We  shall 
have  the  devil  to  do. 

Won.  You  tiiiBtake  me,  Flippanta,  I  was  only 
goini;  to  say — 

Flip.  Ay,  I  know  what  you  were  going  to  say 
woll  enonrrh ;  but  1  tell  you  it  will  never  do  so. 

If  one  could  find  out  some  way  now ay 

let  me  see 


Afon.   Iridoed  I  hope- 


Fl'p.  Prav,  be  quirt no^but  I'm  thinking 

-  hum — she'll  smolce  that,  though Let  us  oon- 

sidor — If  one  could  find  out  a  way  to  'Tis  the 
nicpst  point  in  the  world  to  bring  about;  shell 
nevor  touch  it,  if  she  knows  from  whence  it  comes. 

\fon.  Shall  I  try  if  I  can  reason  hor  husband 
out  of  twonty  (X)unds,  to  make  her  easy  the  rest 
of  hor  lifol 

Flip.  Twenty  pounds,  man !  Why,  you  shall 
SCO  hor  sot  that  upon  a  cird.  Oh,  she  has  a  great 
soil  I !  Besides,  if  hor  husband  should  oblige  her, 
it  misrht,  in  time,  take  off  her  aversion  to  him, 
and,  hy  consequence,  her  inclination  to  you.  No, 
no;  it  must  never  come  that  way. 

}fon.  What  shall  we  do  thenl 

Flip.  Hold  still 1  have  it lH  tell  you 

what  you  shall  do. 

.%fon.  Ay. 

Flip.  You  shall  make  her  a — restitution — of 
two  hundrod  pounds. 

Ifon.  Ha! — a  roRtitution  ! 

Flip.  Yns,  ycF,  'tis  the  luckieiit  thought  in  the 


world.  Madam  oflen  plays,  you  know;  and 
folks  who  do  so,  meet  now  and  then  with  sharp- 
ers.   Now  you  shall  be  a  sharper. 

Afon.  A  sharper! 

Flip.  Ay,  ay,  a  sharper;  and  having  cheated 
her  or  two  handred  pounds,  shall  be  troubled  in 
mind,  and  send  it  her  back  again.  \You  compre- 
hend me  1 

Afon.  Yes,  I — I  comprehend;  but — a — wont 
she  suspect,  if  it  be  so  much  1 

Flip.  No,  no ;  the  more  the  better. 

Afon.  Two  hundred  pounds ! 

Flip.  Yes,  two  hundred  pounds Or— let 

me  see — so  even  a  sum  may  look  a  little  suspi- 

doos ay — let  it  be  two  hundred  and  thirtv: 

that  odd  thirty  will  make  it  look  to  natural,  tfie 
devil  wont  find  it  out. 

Afon.  Ha! 

Flip.  Pounds,  too,  look  I  dont  know  bow: 
guineas,  I  fiuicy,  were  better — Ay--guineaa — it 
snail  be  guineas.  You  are  of  that  mind,  are  you 
not? 

Afon.  Um — a  guinea,  you  know,  Flippanta,  is— 

FHp.  A  thousand  times  genteeler;  you  are  cer- 
tainly in  the  right  on't;  it  shall  be  as  you  say — 
two  h'lndred  and  thirty  guineas. 

Afon.  Ho— — WellJ^  if  it  must  be  gmneas — 
Let's  see — two  hundred  guineas 

Flij}.  And  thirty ;  two  hundred  and  thirty.  If 
you  mistake  the  sum,  you  spoil  all.  So,  go  pot 
them  in  a  purse,  while'  it 's  fresh  in  your  head, 
and  send  them  to  me  with  a  penitential  letter,  de- 
siring I'll  do  you  the  fkvour  to  restore  them  to  her. 

Afon.  Two  hundred  and  thirty  pounds  in  a  bag! 

Flip.  Guineas,  I  say,  coineas. 

Afm.  Ay,  guineas;  tnat's  true.  But,  Flip- 
panta, if  she  don't  know  they  come  fWmi  me,  then 
I  give  my  money  for  nothing,  you  know. 

Flip.  Phu!  leave  that  to  me :  I'll  manage  the 
stock  for  you;  I'll  make  it  produce  something,  I'll 
warrant  you. 

Afon.  Well,  Flippanta,  'tis  a  great  sum  indeed ; 
but  I'll  go  try  what  I  can  do  for  her.  You  say, 
two  hundred  guineas  in  a  purse  ? 

Flip.  And  thirty  if  the  man 's  in  his  senses. 

Afon.  And  thir^,  'tis  true;  I  always  forget 
that  thirtv.  [Exii. 

Flip,  do  get  thee  gone;  thou  art  a  rare  fellow, 
i'faith Brass— it 's  thee,  is't  noti 

Enter  Brass. 

Brasft.  It  is,  huswife.  How  go  matters!  I 
staid  till  this  gentleman  was  gone.  Hast  done 
any  thins  towards  our  common  purse  1 

Flip.  I  think  I  have ;  he 's  going  to  make  us  a 
restitution  of  two  or  three  hundred  pounds. 

BroBa.  A  restitution ! Good. 

Flip.  A  new  way,  sirrah,  to  make  a  lady  take 
a  present  without  putting  her  to  the  blush.' 

Brats.  'Tis  very  well,  mighty  well  indeed. 
Pr'ythee,  where 's  thy  master?  Let  me  try  if  I 
can  persuade  him  to  be  troubled  in  mind  too. 

Flip.  Not  sc  hasty;  he's  gone  into  his  closet 
to  prepare  himself  for  a  quarrel  I  have  advised 
him  to— with  his  wife. 

Brass.  What  to  do  1 

Flip.  Why,  to  make  her  stay  at  home,  now  sb«i 
has  resolved  to  do  it  heforehand.  You  must  know, 
sirrah,  wi.  intend  to  make  a  merit  of  our  basset- 
table,  and  get  a  t!ood  pretence  for  the  merry  com* 
panions  we  intemi  to  fill  his  bimse  *vith. 
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Bram.  Veiy  nicely  ipim,  tnily;  thy  hoibuid 
will  be  a  happy  man. 

Flip.  Hold  your  tongoe,  yon  fool  yom— See, 
here  oomea  your  master. 

BroM.  He's 


Enter  Dick. 

Dick.  My  dear  Fhppanta,  how  many  thanks 
have  I  to  pay  thee ! 

Flip.  Do  yon  like  her  style  1 

Dick,  The  kindest  little  rogue!  there's  nothing 
hot  she  gives  me  leave  to  £)pe.  I  am  the  hi^ 
piest  man  the  world  has  in  its  care. 

Flip.  Not  80  happy  as  yon  think  for,  neither, 
psrhaps;  too  have  a  rival,  Sir,  1  can  tell  you  that 

Flip.  Yes,  and  a  dangerous  one  too. 

Dick,  Who,  in  the  name  of  terrorl 

flip.  A  devilish  fellow,  one  Mr.  Amlet. 

Dick.  Amlet !    I  know  no  such  man. 

Flip.  Yon  know  the  man's  mother,  though; 
yoa  met  her  here,  and  are  in  her  favour,  I  can 
ten  you.  If  he  wont  you  in  your  mistress,  you 
shau  e*en  many  her,  and  disinherit  him. 

Dick.  If  I  have  no  other  rival  than  Mr.  Amlet, 
I  believe  I  sha'n't  be  much  disturbed  in  my 
amour. — But  can't  I  see  Corinna? 

Flip.  I  don't  know ;  she  has  always  some  of 
her  masten  with  her.  But  111  ^  anid  sfe  if  she 
can  spare  you  a  moment,  and  bnng  you  word. 

[ExU. 

Dick.  I  wish  my  old  hobbfins  mother  ha'n  t  been 
blabbing  something  here  she  snould  not  do. 

BroM.  Fear  nothing;  all's  safe  on  that  ade 
yet — But  how  speaks  young  mistress's  epistle  1 
Soft  and  tender? 

Dick.  As  pen  can  write. 

Bros*.  So  you  think  all  ffoes  well  there? 

Dick.  As  my  heart  could  wish 

Brass.  You  are  sure  00*1 1 

Dick.  Sure  on 't. 

Brass.  Why,  then,  ceremony  aside. — {Putting 
on  his  hat.] — —You  and  I  must  have  a  little  talk, 
Mr.  Amlet 

Dick.  Ah,  Brass,  what  art  thou  gcAng  to  do? 
wont  ruin  me? 

Brass.  Look  you,  Dick,  few  words.  You  are 
in  a  sniooth  way  of  making  your  fortune;  I  hope 
all  will  roll  on.  But  how  do  ^ou  intend  mattere 
shall  pass  'twixt  you  and  roe  m  this  businem  1 

Dick.  Death  and  furies!  What  a  time  dost 
thou  toke  to  talk  onti 

Brass.  Good  words,  or  I  betray  you.  They 
have  already  heard  of  one  Mr.  Amlet  m  the  house. 

Dick.  Here 's  a  son  of  a  whore !  [Aside. 


always  had  the  ascendant,  1  confess.  When  we 
were  8chool>fellowB,  you  made  me  carry  your 
books,  make  your  exercise,  own  your  rogueries, 
and  sometimes  take  a  whipping  for  you.  When 
we  were  fellow-'prentices,  though  I  was  your  se- 
nior, you  made  me  open  the  shop,  clean  my  mas- 
ter's shoes,  cut  last  at  dinner,  anu  eat  all  the  crust. 
In  our  sins  too,  you  still  kept  me  under;  you  soar- 
ed up  to  adultery  with  our  mistress,  while  I  was 
at  humble  fornication  with  the  maid.  Nay,  in  our 
punishments  you  still  made  good  your  post ;  for 
when  once  upon  a  time  I  was  sentenced  to  be  but 
whipped,  1  cannot  deny  but  jrou  were  condemned 


to  be  hanged.  So  that  in  aU  times,  I  must  con- 
fess, your  inclinations  have  been  greater  and 
nobler  than  mine. — However.  I  cannot  consent 
that  you  should  at  once  fix  fortune  for  life,  and  I 
dwell  in  my  humihties  for  the  rest  of  my  days. 

Dick.  Hark  thee.  Brass :  if  I  do  not  most  nobly 
by  thee,  I'm  a  doff. 

Brass.  And  wnen  ? 

Dick.  As  soon  as  ever  I  am  married. 

Brass.  Ah,  the  pox  take  thee! 

Dick.  Then  you  mistrust  me  1 

Brass.  I  do,  by  my  faith.  Look  you.  Sir,  some 
folks  we  mistrust,  because  we  dont  know  them 
othera  we  mistrust,  because  we  do  know 
them- — and  for  one  of  these  reasons,  1  desire 
there  may  be  a  bargain  before-hand.  If  not, 
[Raising  his  voice.]  kwk  ye,  Dick  Amlet 

Dick.  Soft,  my  dear  friend  and  companion— 

The  dog  will  rum  me.  [Asitle.] Say,  what  is 

it  will  content  thee. 

Brass.  O  ho! 

Dick.  But  how  canst  thou  be  such  a  barbarian? 

Brass.  I  learned  it  at  Algiers. 

Dick.  Come,  make  thy  Turkish  demand,  then. 

Brass.  You  know  you  gave  me  a  bank-bill  this 
morning  to  receive  for  you. 

Didc.  I  did  so,  of  fifty  pounds,  'tis  thine.    So, 
now  thou  art  satisfied,  all  s  fixed. 

Brass.  It  is  not,  indeed.     There 's  a  diamond 
necklace  you  robbed  your  mother  of  e'en  now. 

Dick.  Ah,  you  Jew ! 

Brass.  No  words. 

^idlr.  My  dear  Brass ! 

Brass.  I  insist 

DuJc.  My  old  friend. 

Brass.  Dick  Amlet,  [JRaising  his  toice.]  I  in- 


Diek.  Ah,  the  cormorant! — Well,  'tis  thine: 
but  thou'h  never  thrive  with  it 

Brass.  When  I  find  it  begins  to  do  me  mis- 
chief, I'll  give  it  you  again.  But  I  must  have  a 
wedding-suit. 

Dick.  Well. 

Brass.  Some  j^ood  lace. 

Dick.  Thousha't. 

Brass.  A  stock  of  Unen. 

Dick.  Enough? 

Brass.  Not  yet a  silver  sword. 

Dick.  Well,  thou  sha't  have  that  too.  Now 
thou  hast  every  thing. 

Brass.  God  forcive  me,  I  forgot  a  ring  of  re- 
membrance; I  would  not  forget  all  these  favours 
for  the  worid.  A  sparkling  diamond  will  be  al- 
ways playing  in  my  eye,  and  put  me  in  mind  of 
them. 

Didc.  This  unconscionable  rogue!  [Aside.] 
Well,  I'll  bespeak  one  for  thee. 

Brass.  Brilliant. 

Didc.  It  shall.  But  if  the  thing  don't  succeed 
after  all ! 

Brass.  I'm  a  man  of  honour,  and  restore.  And 
so,  the  treaty  beinj^  finished,  I  strike  my  flag  of 
defiance,  and  fall  mto  my  respects  again. 

[Taking  of  his  hat. 

Enter  Flippant  a. 

Flip.  I  have  made  you  wait  a  little — but  I 
could  not  help  it.     Her  gcography-mastrr  is  but 
just  gone;  he  has  been  showing  her  Prince  Eu 
gene  s  march  into  Italy. 

Dick.  Pr'jrthee,  let  roe  come  to  her;  I'd  show 
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lier  a  part  of  the  world  he  haa  never  ahown  her 
yet. 

Flip.  So  I  told  her,  you  moat  know ;  and  ahe 
aaid,  she  could  like  to  travel  in  good  company. 
So,  if  you'll  slip  up  thoae  hack  ataira,  you  ahall 
irv  if  ^ou  can  agree  upon  the  journey. 

Dick.  My  dear  Flippanta ! 

Flip.  None  of  your  dear  acknowledgmenta,  I 
I)e8epch  you;  but  up  staira  aa  hard  aa  you  can 
ill  ve. 

Dick.  I'm  gone.  \ExU. 

Flip.  And  do  you  follow  him,  Jack-a-<Iandy, 
and  see  he  is  not  surprised. 

BroM.  I  thought  that  waa  your  post,  Mis. 
(Jsefpl — But  if  you'll  come  and  keep  me  in  hu- 
mour, I  don^t  care  if  I  share  the  duty  with  yoo. 

Flip.  No  words,  sirrah,  but  follow  him;  I  have 
somewhat  else  to  do. 

Brass.  The  jade  'a  so  absolute,  there 's  no  con- 
testing with  her.    One  kiss,  though,  to  keep  the 

sentinel  warm.     [Gives  her  a  long  kiss.]  Son 

[ExU  Brass. 

Flip.  A  nasty  rogue!  [Wiping  her  motUh.] 
But,  let  me  see;  what  have  I  to  oo  nowl    This 


he  '8  ready  to  burst ;  but  we'll  give  him  vent  by 
and  by,  with  a  witness.  [Exit. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /.--Gripe's  ITotue. 

Enter  Corinna,  Dick,  and  Brass. 

hrass.  Don't  fear;  I'll  give  you  timely  notice. 

[Goes  to  the  door. 

Dick.  Come,  you  must  consent,  vou  shall  con- 

Hciit How  can  you  leave  nw  thus  upon  the 

rack  ?  A  man  who  loves  you  to  that  excess  that 
ldo7 

Cor.  Nay,  that  you  love  me.  Sir,  that  I'm  satis- 
fied in ;  for  you  have  sworn  you  do :  and  I'm  so 
pleased  with  it,  I'd  fain  have  you  do  so  as  long  as 
you  live;  so  we  must  never  many. 

Dick.  Not  marry,  my  dear !  Why,  what 's  bur 
l«>ve  good  for,  if  we  don't  marry  1 

Cor.  Ah !— I'm  afraid  it  will  be  good  for  Uttle 
if  we  do. 

Dick.  Why  do  you  think  so  1 

('or.  Because  I  hear  my  father  and  mother, 
and  my  uncle  and  aunt,  and  Araminta  and  her 
nusbatid,  and  twenty  other  married  folks,  say  so 
frorn  morning  to  night. 

Dick.  Oh,  that's  because  they  are  bad  hus- 
bands and  bad  wives ;  but  in  our  case  there  will 
\yc  n  ^oo<I  husband  and  a  good  wife,  and  so  we 
^hall  love  for  ever. 

Cor.  Why,  there  may  be  something  in  that, 
truly ;  and  I  m  always  willing  to  helur  reason,  as  a 
rea.sonabIe  young  woman  ought  to  do.  But  are 
you  sure,  Sir,  though  we  are  very  good  now,  we 
shall  be  so  when  we  coine  to  be  better  acquainted. 

Dick.  I  can  answer  for  myself,  at  least. 

(*or.  I  wish  you  could  answer  for  me  too.  You 
see  I  am  a  pUiriHlealer,  Sir;  I  hope  you  don't  like 
me  the  worse  for  it. 

Dick.  Oh,  by  no  means — 'tis  a  sign  of  admira- 
ble morals ;  and  I  hope,  since  you  practise  it  your- 
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self  youll  approve  of  it  in  your  lover.  In  one 
word,  therefore,  for  'tis  in  vam  to  mince  the  mat- 
ter, my  resolution's  fixed,  and  the  world  can't 
staiyger  me :  I  marry — or  I  die. 

^r.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  have  much  ado  to  believe 
you :  the  disease  of  love  is  seldom  so  violent. 

Dick.  Madam,  I  have  two  diseases  to  end  my 
miseries ;  if  the  first  don't  do  it,  the  latter  shaU 


'[Dravfing  his  tword.y—^one  's  in  my  heart, 
t'other 's  in  my  scabbard. 

Cor.  Not  for  a  diadem. — [CaUhing  hold  qf 
him.} — Ah,  put  it  up,  put  it  up. 

Dick.  How  absolute  is  your  command !-  - 
[Dropping  his  sword.]  A  word,  yon  see,  disanns 
me. 

Cor.  "What  a  power  I  have  over  him !  [Ande.] 
— The  wondrous  deeds  of  love! Pniy,  Sir,  let 


should  have  been  envied  by  all  the  great  ladies  in 
the  town.  [Aside. 

Dick.  Well,  Madam,  have  I  then  your  promise  1 
Youll  make  me  the  happiest  of  mankind. 

Cor.  I  don't  know  what  to  say  to  you :  but  I 
believe  I  had  as  good  promise;  for  I  find  I  shall 
certainly  do  it. 

Dick.  Then  let  us  seal  the  contract,  thns 

[Kisses  her. 

Cor.  Urn — He  has  almost  taken  away  my 
breath — He  kisses  purely.  [Aside. 

Dick.  Hark — somebody  comes. 

Brass.  [Peeping  in.]  Gar  there— the  enemy- 
No,  hold,  y'are  safe ;  'tis  Flippanta. 

Enter  Flippanta. 

Flip.  Come,  have  you  agreed  the  matter?  If 
ndt,  you  must  end  it  another  time ;  for  your  &- 
ther  s  in  motion :  so,  pray  kiss  and  part 

Cor.  That's  sweet  and  sour.  [They  kiss.] 
Adieu  t'ye.  Sir.        [Exeunt  Dick  and  Corinn  a. 

Enter  Clarissa. 

Oar.  Have  you  told  him  I'm  at  home,  Flip- 
panta '? 

Flip.  Yes.  Madam. 

Oar.  And  that  I'll  see  him  1 

Flip.  Yes,  that  too.  But  here 's  news  for  yon ; 
I  have  just  now  received  the  restitution. 

Clar.  That 's  killing  pleasure.  And  how  much 
has  he  restored  roe  1 

Flip.  Two  hundred  and  thirty. 

Clar.  Wretched  rogue!  But  retreat;  your 
master 's  coming  to  quarrel. 

Flip.  I'll  be  within  call,  if  matters  run  high. 

[Exii. 

Enter  Gripe. 


Gripe.  O  ho ! — are  you  there,  'ifaith  1  Madam, 
your  humble  servant :  I'm  very  glad  to  see  vou  at 
home;  I  thought  I  snould  never  have  hao  that 
honour  again. 

Clar.  Good  morrow,  my  dear :  how  d'ye  do  7 
Flippanta  says  you  are  out  of  humour,  and  that 
vou  nave  a  mind  to  quarrel  with  me.     Is  it  true. 

ha  1 1  have  a  terrible  pain  in  my  head ;  I  give 

you  notice  on't  beforehand. 

Gripe.  And  how  the  pox  should  it  be  other 
wise  1     It  is  a  wonder  vou  are  not  dead — a^  a' 
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would  TOO  were!  [Aaide.] — vnlh  the  life  you 
lead.  Are  too  not  ashamed  1  And  do  joo  'not 
Uosh  to  ■ 

(lar.  My  dear  child,  joo  crack  my  brain. 
Soften  the  Imrshness  of  your  roiee:  aay  what  thou 
won't,  but  let  it  be  in  an  aereeable  tone. 

Cfripe.    Tone,  Madam!   don't  tell  me  of  a 


Clar.  Oh,  if  you  will  quarrel,  do  it  with  temper- 
ance; let  it  be  all  in  cool  Mood,  even  and  smooth, 
as  if  you  were  not  moved  with  what  you  said ; 
and  then  111  hear  you,  ae  if  I  were  not  mored 
with  it  neither. 

Gripe.  Had  ever  man  such  need  of  patience ! 
Madam,  Madam,  I  must  tell  you,  Madam 

Oar.  Another  key,  or  IH  walk  off. 

Oripe.  Don't  provoke  me. 

Oar.  Shall  yon  be  kmg,  my  dear,  in  your  re- 
monstrances i 

Oripe.  Yes,  Madam,  and  very  long. 

Oar.  If  vou  would  <^uarrel  in  abregke^  I  should 
have  a  world  of  obligation  to  you. 

Oripe.  What  I  have  to  say,  fbrMioth,  is  not  to 
be  expressed  in  dbregee ;  my  complaints  are  too 
numerous. 

Oar.  Complaints !  of  what,  my  dear  1  Have  T 
ever  given  you  subject  of  complaint,  mT  fife? 

Chipe.  Oh,  pox  f  my  dear,  and  my  (ife  f  I  de- 
sire none  of  your  tendra. 

Oar.  How !  find  fiiult  with  my  kindness,  and 
my  expmsions  of  affection  and  respect!  The 
world  will  guess  by  this,  what  the  rest  of  your 
complaints  may  be.  I  must  tell  you,  I'm  scan- 
dalized at  Tonr  procedure. 

Cfripe.  \  must  tell  you,  I  am  running  mad  with 
yours. 

Oar.  Ah,  how  insupportable  are  the  humours 
of  some  husbands!  so  full  of  fancies,  and  so  un- 
governable !  What  have  you  in  the  world  to  Sib- 
lurb  you  1 

Gripe.  What  have  I  to  disturb  me !  I  have 
you,  death,  and  the  devil  I 

Oar.  Ah,  merciful  Heaven,  how  he  swears! — 
You  should  never  accustom  yourself  to  such  words 
as  these ;  indeed,  my  dear,  you  should  not ,  your 
mouth  *8  always  full  of  them.  , 

Oripe.  Blood  and  thunder,  Madam, 

Oar.  Ah,  heMl  fetch  the  house  down!  Do 
you  know  you  make  me  tremble  for  you ! — Fli|>- 
panta !    Who 's  there  ?     Flippanta ! 

Gripe.  Here 's  a  provoking  devil  for  you ! 

Enter  Flippant  a. 

Flip.  What,  in  the  name  of  Jove,  is  the  mat- 
ter?   You  raise  the  neighbourhood. 

Oar.  Whv,  here '«  vour  master  in  a  most  vio- 
lent foHs,  and  no  mortal  soul  can  tell  for  what. 

Gripe.  Not  tell  for  what  1 

Oar.  No,  mv  life  T  have  befftrcd  him  to  tell 
me  his  griefs.  Flipjmnta;  and  then  he  swears; 
g«iod  lord,  how  he  noes  swear ! 

Gripe.  Ah,  you  wicked  jade !  Ah,  you  wicked 
jade ! 

Oar.  Do  you  hear  him,  Flippanta  1  Do  you 
ht'ar  him  ? 

fTip.  Pray,  Sir,  let  us  know  a  little  what  puts 
you  in  all  this  fury  ? 

Oar.  Pr'vthee.  stand  near  me,  Flippanta: 
there 's  an  odd  froth  about  his  mouth,  looks  as  if 
his  poor  nead  were  soing  wrong;  I'm  afraid  he'll 


Gripe.  The  wicked  woman,  Flippanta!  the 
wicked  woman ! 

Oar.  Can  any  body  wonder  I  shun  my  own 
house,  when  he  treats  me  at  this  rate  in  it  ? 

Gripe.  At  this  rate!  Why,  in  the  dexiFs 
name 

Oar.  Do  you  hear  him  agun  1 

Ffip.  Come,  a  little  moderation.  Sir,  and  tn 
what  that  will  produce.. 

Gri^.  Hang  her !  'tis  all  a  pretence  to  just  iff 
her  going  abroad. 

Oar.  A  pretence,  a  pretence!  Do  you  hear 
how  black  a  charge  he  loads  me  with  ?  Chaiges 
me  with  a  pretence !  Is  this  the  return  fiir  all 
my  downright  open  actions?  You  know,  my 
dear.  I  scorn  pretences;  whene'er  I  go  abroad,  k 
is  without  pretence. 

Gripe.  Give  me  patience. 

flip.  You  have  a  great  deal.  Sir. 

Oar.  And  yet  he  *b  never  content  FHppanta. 

Gripe.  What  shall  I  do? 

Oar.  What  a  reasonable  man  would  do :  own 
yourself  in  the  wrong,  and  be  quiet. — Here's 
iFlippanta  has  understandinjr,  and  I  ha\-e  nKide- 
ration ;  I'm  willing  to  make  her  judge  of  our  dif- 
ferences. 

jFT^.  You  do  me  a  great  deal  of  honour,  Ma- 
dam :  but  I  tell  you  beforehand,  I  shall  lie  a  littto 
on  master's  side. 

Gripe.  Right;  Flippanta  has  sense.  Come, 
let  her  decide.  Have  I  not  reason  to  be  in  a  pas- 
sion?   Tell  me  that. 

Oar.  You  must  tell  her  for  what,  my  life. 

Gripe.  Why  for  the  trade  you  drive,  niy  8*iul. 

I^ip.  Look  you.  Sir,  pray  take  things  ns)A  ;  1 
know  Madam  does  fret  you  a  little  now  and  then, 
that  *s  true :  but.  in  the  main  she  is  the  M>t^e«^, 
sweetest,  gentlest  lady  breathing. — Let  her  but 
live  entirely  to  her  own  fancy,  and  she'll  never 
say  a  worri  to  you  from  morninsr  to  ni^ht. 

Gripe.  'Oons '  let  her  but  stay  at  home,  and  she 
shall  do  what  she  will — in  reason,  that  is. 

Plip.  D'ye  hear  that,  Madam  ?  Nav.  now  1 
must  be  on  master's  sidi* :  you  si  o  how  lie  loves 
yon :  he  desires  only  your  company. — Pray  irivc 
him  that  satisfaction,  or  I  must  pronounce  agninst 
you. 

Clar.  Well,  I  aijree.     Thou  knowe-^t  I  don't 
■  lovn*  to  grieve  him :  let  him  be  always  in  pootl  hu- 
I  nK>ur,  and  I'M  be  always  at  home. 
I      flip.  Look  you  there,  Sir,  what  would  you 
have  more  ? 

Gripe.  Well,  let  her  keep  her  won!,  and  I'll 
have  aone  quarrellinfir. 

Oar.  I  must  not.  however,  so  far  li^se  the  nii'rit 
of  my  consent,  as  to  let  you  think  Iin  wean-  of 
going  abroad,  niv  dear :  what  I  do,  is  inmly  to 
oblige  you ;  whic)i.  that  1  may  be  able  to  [Trforiri, 
without  a  rela|)se.  I'll  invent  what  ways  I  can  to 
make  my  prison  supportable  to  me. 

Plip.  Her  prison !  j>retty  bird !  her  pris.^n  ! 
don't  that  worn  melt  you.  Sir  1 

Gripe.  I  must  confess  I  did  not  ex]«ect  to  find 
her  so  reasonable. 

Plip.  Oh,  Sir.  soon  or  late  wives  roiue  into 
good  humour:  husbands  must  only  have  .i  littlo 
|>atience  to  wait  ft>r  it. 

Oar.  The  innocent  little  diversions,  dr  ar.  that 
I  shall  content  mysolf  with,  will  be  chierty  nlay 
and  cornjianv. 

I      Gripe.  Oh.  I'll  find  you  employment,  your  time 
Isha'n^t  lie  upon  your  bands;  though,  if  yop  have 
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a  mind  for  such  a  companion  as  a — let  me 
Araminta,  for  example;  why,  I  sha'n'tbe  againat 
her  being  with  you  from  morning  till  night. 

Qar.  You  can't  oblige  me  more,  *t3M  the  beat 
woman  in  the  world. 

Chripe.  Is  not  she  7 

Oar.  Then,  my  dear,  to  make  our  home  plen- 
sant,  we'll  have  concerts  of  music  sometimes. 

Oripe.  Music,  in  my  house  1 

Oar.  Yes,  my  child,  we  must  have  music,  or 
the  house  will  be  so  dull,  I  shall  get  the  spleen, 
and  be  going  abroad  again. 

/7tp.  Nay,  she  has  so  much  complaisance  for 
7'>u,  Sir,  you  can't  dispute  such  things  with  her. 

(h%pe.  Ay,  but  if  I  nave  music 

C  7ar.  Ay,  but  Sir,  I  must  have  music 

Plip.  Not  every  day.  Madam  don't  mean. 

Oar.  No,  bless  me,  no ;  but  thtee  ooneerta  a 
week :  three  dajrs  more  we'll  play  after  dinner  at 
ombre,  piquet,  mMset,  and  so  rortn,  and  close  the 
evening  with  a  handsome  supper  and  a  ball. 

Gnpe.  A  ball! 

Oar.  Then,  my  love,  you  know  there  is  but 
one  day  more  upon  our  hands,  and  that  shall  be 
the  day  of  conversation :  we'll  read  verses,  talk  of 
books,  invent  modes,  tell  lies,  scandalize  our 
friends,  be  pert  upon  religion ;  and,  in  shoit,  em- 
ploy every  /noment  of  it,  in  some  pretty  witty  ex- 
ercise or  other. 

Flip.  What  order  you  see  'tis  she  purposes  to 
live  in !     A  most  wonderful  regularity ! 

Gripe.  Regularity  with  a  pox [Ande. 

Oar.  And  as  this  kind  of  life^  so  soft,  so 
smooth,  so  agreeable,  must  needs  invite  a  vast  deal 
of  company  to  partake  of  it,  'twill  be  necessary  to 
have  the  deoencrf  of  a  porter  at  our  door,  you  know. 

Oripe.  A  porter — a  scrivener  have  a  porter, 
Madam ! 

Clar.  Positively,  a  porter. 

Gripe.  Why,  no  scrivener  since  Adam  ever 
had  a  porter,  woman ! 

Oar.  You  will  therefore  be  renowned  in  story 
for  having  the  first,  my  Kfe. 

Gripe.  Flippanta! 

Flip.  Hang  it.  Sir,  never  dispute  a  trifle;  if 
you  vex  her,  perhaps  shell  insist  upon  a  Swiss. 

[Atide  to  Qripe. 

Gripe.  But  Madam 

Oar.  But,  Sir,  a  porter,  positively,  a  porter: 
without  that  the  treaty 's  null  nnd  I  go  abroad 
this  moment. 

Flip.  Come,  Sir,  never  lose  so  advantageous  a 
peace  for  a  pitiful  porter. 

Gripe.  Why,  F  ahall  be  hooted  at,  the  boys  wiH 
throw  stones  at  my  porter.  Besides,  where  shall 
I  have  money  for  all  this  expense? 

Oar.  My  dear,  who  asks  you  for  anyl  Don't 
fie  in  a  fright,  chicken. 

Gripe.  Don't  be  in  a  fright.  Madam!  but 
where,  1  say 

Flip.  Madam  plays,  Sir,  think  on  that ;  women 
that  play  have  inexhaustible  mines,  and  wives 
who  rec4»ive  least  money  fro'ii  their  husbands,  are 
many  times  those  who  spend  the  most. 

Oar.  So,  my  dear,  let  what  Flippanta  sajrs 
content  you.  Cto,  my  life,  trouble  yourself  with 
notliinj[r.  but  let  me  do  just  as  I  please,  and  all 
will  be  well.  I'm  going  into  my  closet,  to  consi- 
der of  some  more  thinf^fi  to  enable  me  to  give  you 
the  pleasure  of  my  company  at  home,  without 
makmg  it  too  great  a  misiery  to  a  yielding  wife. 

[Exit  Clarissa.  | 


FUp.  Mirror  of  ffoodneas!  Pattern  to  all 
wives.  Well,  sure,  Str,  you  are  the  happiest  of 
all  husbands. 

Gripe.  Yes-— and  a  miserable  dog  for  all  that 
too,  perhaps. 

FKp.  Why,  what  can  you  ask  more  than  this 
matchless  compliance  1 

Gripe.  I  don't  know  what  I  can  ask,  and  yet 
I'm  not  satisfied  with  what  I  have  neither ;  the 
devil  mixes  in  it  all,  I  think ;  complaisant  or  per- 
verse, it  feels  just  as  it  did. 

Flip.  Why,  then  your  unessineH  is  only  a 
disease,  Sir ;  perhaps,  a  little  bleeding  and  purging 
would  relieve  you. 

Clar.  \Within.]  FlippanU! 

F^ip.  Madam  calls.  I  come.  Madam.  Come, 
be  merry,  be  merry.  Sir,  you  have  cause,  take  my 
word  for't Poor  devil.  [Ande.    Bsii. 

Gripe.  I  don't  know  that,  I  don't  know  that: 
but  this  I  do  know,  that  an  honest  man,  who  has 
married  a  jade,  whether  she 's  pleased  to  spend 
her  time  at  home,  or  abroad,  had  better  have  lived 
a  bachelor. 

Enter  Brass. 

Brase.  Oh,  Sir,  I  am  mighty  glad  I  ha/e  ibcuid 
you. 

Gripe.  Why,  what 's  the  matter,  prithee  1 

BroM.  Can  nobody  bear  us  1 

Gripe.  No,  no,  apeak  quickly. 

Brase.  You  ha'n't  seen  Aiaminta,  since  the 
last  letter  I  carried  her  from  you  1 

Gripe.  Not  I :  I  go  orudently ;  I  don't  press 
things  like  your  young  nrebrand  lovera. 

Brass.  But  seriously.  Sir,  are  you  very  much 
in  love  with  herl 

Gripe.  As  mortal  man  has  been. 

Brass.  I'm  sorry  fbr't. 

Gripe.  Why  so,  dear  Brass  '^ 

Brass.  If  you  were  never  to  see  her  more  now  1 
Suppose  sucn  a  thing,  d'you  think  'twould  brmk 
your  heart? 

GHpe.  Oh! 

Brass.  Nay,  now  I  see  you  love  her;  would 
you  did  not. 

Chripe.  My  dear  friend. 

Brass.  I'm  in  your  interest  deep;  you  see  it 

Grme.  I  do;  but  speak,  what  miserable  story 
hast  tnou  for  me  1 

Brass.  I  had  rather  the  devil  had,  pho 

flown  away  with  you  <|uick,  than  to  see  you  so 
much  in  love  as  I  perceive  you  are,  sinco 

Gripe.  Since  what? ho. 

Brass.  Araminta,  Sir 

Gripe.  Dead? 

Brass.  No. 

Chripe.  How  then  ? 

Brass.  Worse. 

GHpe.  Out  with't. 

Brass.  Broke. 

Gripe.  Broke! 

Brass.  She  is,  poor  lady !  in  the  most  unfbitu- 
nate  situation  of  affairs.  But  I  have  said  too  much. 

Gripe.  No,  no,  'tis  very  sad,  but  let's  hear  it. 

Brass.  Sir,  she  charged  me  on  my  life  never  to 
mention  it  to  you,  of  all  men  living. 

Gripe.  Why,  who  shouldst  thou  tell  it  to,  but 
to  the  best  of  her  friends  ? 

Brass.  Ay,  why,  there 's  it  now,  it 's  going  jusi 
as  I  fancied.  Now  will  I  be  hanged  u  you  an 
not  enough  in  love  to  be  engaging  in  tUa  matter 
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But  I  miMt  tell  jon,  Sir,  that  as  much  conesio  u 
I  hacm  for  that  moit  exeeUent,  bMOtifiil,  agne- 
abfe,  dntmnd,  unfintiiiiAte  bidy,  I'm  too  muefa 
you  firiend  and  nrvuit,  ever  to  let  it  be  nid,  ^Nraa 
the  meuM  <^yoiir  bong  raiiied  for  a  wemaii— 
bjr  fetting  yott  know  oIm  eatoeoied  joa  mofe  than 
any  other  man  upon  earth. 
-     Gripe,  Rained!  what  doat  thoa  meanl 

Brim,  fiiean!  Why,  I  mean  that  women 
ahraya  min  thoae  that  love  them,  that  'a  the  mle. 

Gripe,  The  rale! 

Mram.  Yea,  the  role;  wbj,  would  yon  have 
them  rain  thoae  that  dooti  How  ihall  they 
bring  that  about  1 

tfrtee.  But  ia  there  a  necemity  then  they 
fhonlii  nun  aomebody  I 

Bnaw.  Yea,  many  it  there;  how  wenUhmi 
have  them  aopport  their  expeaae  elael  Why, 
SUf  yoQ  can*t  conceive  now  yon  can't  coneeive 
what  Arannnta'a  pnTv^paee  reqinreei  Only  her 
privy-paree,  Sir!  Why,  what  do  too  imagine 
now  ane  gave  me  for  tlie  la*  letter  i  carried  her 
ftom  jTou?  'Tie  trae,  twaa  frma  a  man  ahe 
fiked,  dee,  perhape  I  had  had  my  bones  broke. 
Bat  what  do  yoo  think  ahe  gave  me  1 

Gripe.  Wby^  mayha|>— a  shilling. 

Brotf.  A  gmnea.  Sir,  a  guinea.  Ton  aee  by 
that  how  fond  ahe  vras  onl^  iir  the  by.  Bat  then, 
Sir,  her  coach-hive,  her  chan^hire,  her  pin-money, 
her  play-money,  ner  china,  and  her  charity — 
wonld  oonsnme  peers:  a gieal  aool,  a  Teiy  great 
eool!  bat  what's  the  end  StSL  thisi 

Gripe.  Ha! 

Braee,  Why,  111  teil  yon  what  the  end  ia— a 
annneiy! 

{gripe.  AnumeiT. 

Braee.  A  nunnery ^In  short,  ahe  is  at  last 

reduced  to  that  extremity,  and  attacked  with  snch 
a  battalion  of  duns,  that  rather  than  tell  her  hus- 
band (who  Tou  know,  b  such  a  dog,  he'd  let  her 
go  if  she  did,^  she  has  e'en  determined  to  turn 
Papist,  and  bid  the  world  adieu  for  life. 

Gripe..  Oh,  terrible !  a  Papist ! 

Brass.  Yes,  vi^hen  a  handsome  woman  has 
brought  herself  mio  difficulties,  the  devil  can't 

help  ner  out  of To  a  nunnery,  that 's  another 

rule.  Sir. 

dripe.  But,  but,  but,  pr'ythee,  Brass,  but 

Brivu.  But  all  the  buts  in  the  worid.  Sir,  wont 
stop  her ;  she 's  a  woman  of  a  noble  resolution. 
So,  Sir,  your  humble  servant ;  I  pity  her.  I  pitv 
you.  Furtle  and  mate ;  but  the  fittes  will  have  it 
so.  all '»  packed  up,  and  I  am  now  going  to  call 
her  a  coach,  for  she  resolves  to  slip  oft  without 
sayinj^  a  word :  and  the  next  visit  she  mxircs 
from  h(*r  friendit  will  be  through  a  melancholy 
grate  with  a  veil  instead  of  a  top-knot     {Going. 

Gripe.  It  must  not  be,  by  the  Povrers,  it  must 
not :  fHc  was  made  for  the  world,  and  the  world 
was  made  for  her. 

Bra&9  And  yet  you  see,  Sir,  how  small  a  share 
ahe  has  on't 

Gripe.  Poor  vroman !  Ia  there  no  way  to  save 
her? 

BnuB.  Save  her!  No:  how  can  ahe  be  saved  ? 
Why,  she  owes  above  five  hundred  pounda. 

Gripe.  Oh! 

Braee.  Five  hundred  pounda.  Sir;  ahe  b  like 

*o  be  sa\-e(l  indeed ! ^Not  but  that  I  know  them 

in  this  town  would  give  me  one  of  the  ftn^  if  I 
would  persuade  her  to  accept  of  the  other  four: 
but  ahe  had  forbid  ma  nKntioning  it  to  any  sool 


living;  and  I  have  Aaobeyed  her oidy  te  yon ;  and 
80-^— III  go  and  call  a  coach. 

Gripe.  HoM  doat  think,  my  poor  Bram,  omr 
might  not  oider  it  ao,  aa  to  compeiuid  thoae  drfate 
for for twelve  pence  in  the  pound  1 

Braee.  Sir,  d*ye  hearl  I  have  already  tried 
them  with  ten  ahiUinga^  and  not  a  rogne  will 
pridt  iq>  hb  car  at  it  Thengh,  after  all,  for 
three  hundred  ponnda,  all  in  ghttcring  cold,  1 
conld  act  their  chops  a  watering.  But  vrhftr  'a 
that  to  be  had  with  honour  1  Then 'a  the  thii^. 
Sir- 1'^80  *^  c*U  ^  coach. 

Gripe.  Hold,  once  moee:  I  ha^  a  note  in  my 
doaet  of  two  bandied,  ay— and  fifty.  111  go  and 
give  it  her  myeeIC 

Sr««t.  You  will;  veiygented truly.  Go,  alap 
dash^  and  oflbr  a  woman  or  her  acruplea  money ! 
bok  m  her  fime;  why  yen  might  aa  well  offer  ner 
•  aoofpion,  and  ahe  vronid  as  soon  tonch  it 

Gripe.  ShaO  I  carry  it  to  her  creditors  thea^ 
and  treat  vrith  them. 

Braea.  Ay,  that's  a  rare  thought 

Gripe.  bnotit,BrMs1 

Brim.  Only  one  little  inceovenienee  by  the 
vray. 

Gripe.  An  how? 

Brim.  That  they  am  your  wife's  cieditora  as 
well  as  hers;  and,  perhape,  it  might  not  be  alto- 
ge^er  ao  well  to  see  you  clearing  the  debte  of 
3rour  neighbonr's  wife,  and  leaving  thoae  of  yoor 
own  unpaid. 

Chripe.  Why,  that 'a  true  now. 

Brim.  I  am  "mm^  yon  see.  Sir. 

Gripe.  Then  art:  and  I  am  hot  a  youig  lover: 
but  what  ahall  vre  do  then  1 

Brum.  Why,  I  am  thinking,  that  if  yon  give 
me  the  note,  do  you  see ;  and  that  I  pronuae  to 
give  you  an  account  of  it 

Gripe.  Ay,  but  look  you,  Brass 

Brom.   But  look  you! ^Why  what,  d'ye 

think  I  am  a  pickpocket !  D'ye  think  I  intend  to 
ran  away  with  your  note?  your  peltnr  note. 

Gripe.  I  don't  say  so— 1  say  Muy,  that  in  case — 

Brass.  Case,  Sir !  there  s  no  case  but  the  case 
I  have  put  yoo ;  and  since  you  heap  cases  upon 
cases,  where  there  b  but  three  hundred  raacaUy 
pounds  in  the  case I'll  go  and  call  a  coach. 

Gripe.  PrVthee,  don't  m  so  testy.  Come,  no 
more  words,  mllow  me  to  my  closet,  and  111  give 
thee  the  money. 

Brass.  A  terrible  effort  you  make  indeed  !  yon 
are  so  much  in  love,  your 'wits  are  all  upon  the 
wing,  just  agoing :  and  for  three  hundred  pounda 
you  put  a  stop  to  their  flight.  Sir,  your  wits  are 
wortn  that,  or  your  wits  are  worth  nothing.  Come 
away. 

Gripe.  Well,  aay  no  more,  thou  shalt  be  satis- 
fied. [ElxeunL 


Dick. 


Enter  Dick. 


Re-enUr  Brass. 


Bram.  Well,  Sir ! 

Dick.  'Tb  not  wen,  Sir;  'tb  sery  ill.  Sir:  we 
shall  be  all  blown  up. 

Bram.  What,  with  pride  and  plenty? 

Diek.  No,  Sir,  with  an  officious  slut  that  will 
spoil  all.  In  ahcnt,  Flippanta  baa  been  telling  ber 
mistiosss  and  Araminta  of  my  paanon  for  the 
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yoanr  gentlewoman ;  and  truly  to  obHge  me  (top- 
poMd  no  ill  match  by  the  by,)  thej  are  reeolved 
Co  propose  it  iininediately  to  her  father. 

Brass.  That 's  the  devil !  we  shall  come  to  pa- 
IM^rs  and  parchments,  jointures  and  settlements, 
relations  meet  on  both  sides ;  that 's  the  devil ! 

Dick.  I  intended  this  very  day  to  propose  to 
Flippanta  the  carrying  her  on ;  and  I  am  sure  the 
young  housewife  wouEl  have  tucked  up  her  coats 
and  have  marched. 

Brass.  Ay,  with  the  body  and  the  soul  of  her. 

Dick.  Why  then,  what  damned  luck  is  this  7 

Brass.  'Tis  your  damned  luck,  not  mine:  I 
have  always  seen  it  in  your  ugly  phiz,  in  spite  of 
your  powdered  periwig — Pox  take  ye — he'll  be 
kang«>d  ait  last  Why  don't  you  try  to  get  her  ofT 
yetf 

Dick.  I  have  no  money,  you  dog;  you  know 
you  havr  stripped  me  of  every  penny. 

Brass  Come,  damn  it,  I'll  venture  one  cargo 
more  upon  your  rotten  bottom ;  but  if  ever  I  see 
one  glance  of  your  hempen  fortune  again,  I'm  off 

•f  your  partnership  for  ever. 1  shall  never 

thrive  witn  him. 

Dick.  An  impudent  rogue !  but  he 's  in  posses- 
sion of  my  estate,  so  1  most  bear  with  him.  [Aside. 

Brass.  Well,  come.  Til  raise  a  hundred  pounds 
for  your  use,  upon  my  wife's  jewels  here;  [Pul- 
iing  out  tkt  necklace]  her  necklace  shall  pawn 
fori. 

Dick.  Remember,  though,  that  if  things  fail,  I 
am  to  have  the  necklace  again !  you  know  you 
agreed  to  that. 

Brtiss.  Yes;  and  if  I  make  it  good  you'U  be  the 
better  for't :  if  not,  1  shall :  so  you  see  where  the 
cause  will  pinch. 

Dick.  Why,  you  barbarous  dog,  you  wont  offer 
to 

Brass,  No  words  now;  about  your  business, 
inarch.  Go  stay  for  me  at  the  next  tavern :  I'll 
go  to  Flippanta,  and  try  what  1  can  do  for  you. 

Dick.  Well,  ni  go,  but  don't  think  to— Oh, 
pox,  Sir [Exit. 

Brass.  Will  you  begone  1 — A  pretty  title  you'd 
have  to  sue  me  upon  truly,  if  I  should  have  a  mind 
to  stand  apon  the  defensive,  as  perhaps  I  may.  1 
have  done  the  rascal  service  enoogn  to  lull  my 
conscience  upon^,  I  am  sure ;  but  tis  time  enough 
for  that.  Let  me  see First.  I'll  go  to  Flip- 
panta, and  put  a  stop  to  this  family- way  of  matcn- 
making — then  sell  our  necklace  for  what  ready 
money  'twiH  produce ;  and  by  this  time  to-morrow, 
I  hope,  we  shall  be  in  possession  of— t'other  jewel, 

here ;  a  precious  jewel,  as  she 's  set  in  gold : 

I  b<'lieve  for  the  stone  itself,  we  may  pMt  with  it 
again  to  a  friend — for  a  tester.  [Exit. 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  I— Gripe's  House. 
Enter  Brass  and  Flippanta. 

Brass.  Well,  you  agree  Fm  in  the  right,  don't 
you? 

Hip.  I  don't  know:  if  your  master  has  the 
estate  he  talks  of,  why  not  do  it  all  aboveboard  7 
Writ,  though  I  am  not  much  of  his  mind,  I'm 
much  in  h}»  interest,  and  will  therefore  endeavour 
lo  serve  hi.li  in  his  own  way. 
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Brass,  That  *8  Undly  laid,  my  child,  and  T  be- 
lieve I  shall  reward  thee,  one  of  these  days,  with 
as  pretty  a  fellow  to  thy  husband  fort,  as 

Klip.  Hold  your  prating,  Jack-a-dandy,  and 
leave  me  to  my  business. 

Brass.  I  owsy — Adieu —    [Kitses  her.    Exit. 

nip.  Rascal ! 

Enter  Corinna. 

Cor.  Ah,  FKppanta!  Fm  ready  to  sink  down; 
my  legs  tremble  under  me,  my  drar  FHppy. 

Flip.  And  what's  the  affair? 

Oar.  My  father 's  there  within^  with  my  mo- 
ther and  Araminta ;  I  never  saw  him  in  so  good  a 
humour  in  my  life. 

Flip.  And  is  that  it  that  frightens  you  sol 

Ccfr.  Ah,  FKppanta!  they  are  just  going  to 
speak  to  him  about  my  marrying  the  colonel. 

FHp.  Are  they  sol  So  much  the  worse: 
they're  too  hasty. 

Cor.  Oh,  no,  not  a  bit;  I  tfipped  out  on  pur- 
pose, you  must  know,  to  nve  them  an  oppcnrtu- 
nity;  would  'twere  done  alieady ! 

Flip.  I  tell  you,  no:  get  you  in  again  imme- 
diately, and  nrevent  it. 

Cor.  My  dear,  dear,  I  am  not  able;  I  never 
was  in  such  a  way  before. 

Flip.  Never  in  a  way  to  be  married  before,  ha  1 
Is  not  that  it  ? 

Cor.  Ah,  lord !  if  I  am  thus  before  I  oome  tot. 

Flippanta,  what  shall  I  be  upon  the  vei^  spot ! 

Do  but  feel  with  what  a  thumpaty  thump  it  goes. 

[Putting  her  hcmd  to  her  heart. 

Flip.  Nay,  it  does  make  a  filthy  bustle,  that 's 
the  truth  on't,  child.  But  I  believe  I  shall  make 
it  leap  another  way,  when  I  tell  you,  Fm  cruelly 
afraid  your  father  wont  consent,  after  all. 

Cor.  Why,  he  wont  be  the  death  of  me,  wilt 
hel 

Flip.  I  dont  know:  old  folks  are  cruel;  but 
well  nave  a  trick  for  him.  Brass  and  I  have  been 
consulting  upon  the  matter,  and  agreed  upon  a 
surer  way  of  doing  it,  in  spite  of  his  teeth. 

Ocfr.  Ay,  marry,  Sir,  that  were  something. 

Flip.  But  then  he  must  not  know  a  word  of 
any  thing  towards  it 

Cor.  No,  no. 

Flip.  So,  get  you  in  immediately 

Cor.  One,  two,  three,  and  away.  [Running  a^. 

Flip.  And  prevent  your  mother's  speaking  oirt 

Cor.  But  is  t'other  way  sure,  Flippanta  T 

Flip.  Fear  nothing,  'twill  only  depend  upon 
yon. 

Cor.  Nay  then Oh,  ho,  ho,  ho,  how  pure 

that  is!  [ExU, 

Flin.  Poor  child!  we  may  do  what  we  will 
with  tier,  as  far  as  marrying  her  goes:  when 
that 's  over,  tis  possible  she  may  not  prove  alto- 
gether so  tractable.   But  who 's  here  1  My  iibarp 
er,  I  think.    Yes. 

Enter  MoNEy^RAP. 

Mon.  Well,  my  best  fnend,  how  go  matters  1 
Had  the  restitution  been  received,  ha  ?  Was  slie 
pleased  with  it  ? 

Flip.  Yes,  truly ;  that  is,  she  was  pleased  U 
see  there  was  so  nonest  a  man  in  this  immoral 
age. 

.\fon.  Well,  but  a— does  she  know  that  twnr  I 
thi 
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W1^,  ywi  Bmk  knoir  I  began  to  gi««  her 
a  little  BOit  of  a  hint,  end— and  eo— why,  end  eo 
■he  benn  to  pot  on  a  eort  of  a  eeveve,  hanriity, 
wrfgu,  angiy,  fttghring  ear*  But,  eoft;  lim 
■he  eomee:  3^001!  eee  h^  von  etend  with  her 
fveeentlj:  bat  don't  be  afiaid.  Coorege. 
Jffnt.  He,  hrai. 

MSmiir  ChuamA. 

*Tie  no  anell  pieoe  of  good  ftrtnne,  Madem,  to 
ftid  jon  at  home:  I  have  often  endeavonied  it  in 


dor.  Twee  then  unknown  to  me;  ftr,  if  I 
eeold  often  leeeive  the  viaite  of  eo  good  a  fiimd  et 
home,  I  dioald  be  more  WMonenly  bluned  ftr 
BiDMr  eo  mncti  aoroeflL 

jjm.  Meden^jonmekeme— — 

Oar.  Yon  eve  the  man  of  the  world  wfaoee 
flomiany  I  think  ii  moet  to  be  dseiied.  I  don't 
eonpfiment  3^00  when  I  tell  yon  eo,  I  aanm  yon. 

Mm,  Ahia,  MedamI  yoor  poor,  humble  eer- 


Oar,  M  J  poor  humble  eerrant,  (however 
■n  the  eateem  I  haie  ftr  bim,)  itande  enepeeted 
with  me  ftr  a  tDo  trick  I  doubt  he  hee  pUjtd  me 
— which,  if  I  could  prove  upon  him,  Vm  afteid  I 
'AonH  pnnieh  him  verjr  eevevdy. 

Mm.  I  hope,  Medem,  you'll  befieve  Vm  not 

CTpi^14fl  of 

Oar.  Look  you,  look  you,  you  are  capable  of 
whatever  you  pleeee;  you  have  a  greet  deel  of 
irit,  and  know  how  to  fprt  a  niee  and  gallant 
turn  to  ever?  thing;  but  if  you  vrin  have  me  con- 
tinue your  ftiend,  you  nmit  leave  me  in  aome  un- 
OMtainty  in  thie  matter. 
Mm,  I  do  then  prateat  to  you,  Madam,  that— 
Qar,  Come,  protoat  nothing  about  if ;  I  am  but 
too  penetrating,  aa  you  may  perceive;  but  we 
aometimes  abut  our  eyea  rather  than  break  vrith 
our  tKends ;  for  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  truth 
of  this  bonneaa  would  make  me  very  aerionsly 

Mm.  *Tb  very  certain,  Madam,  that 

Oar.  Cooie,  aay  no  more  onX  I  beaeech  you, 
ftr  I  am  in  a  good  deal  of  heat  while  1  but  think 
on't:  if  youll  walk  in,  I  will  follow  you  preaently. 

Men'  Your  goodness,  Madam,  is 

PUp.  No  fine  speeches,  yonll  spoil  afl. 

JUbn.  Thou  axt  a  moat  incomparable  pereon. 

FUp.  Na J,  it  goes  rarely ;  but  get  you  in,  and 
m  say  a  little  something  to  my  lady  ftr  you, 
while  she's  warm. 

Man,  But,  s^,  Flippanta,  how  long  doat  think 
■he  may  hold  out? 

FUp.  Phu,  not  a  tvrelvemonth. 

Mm.  600. 

Fiip.  Away,  I  aay.  [Pvghing  him  out. 

Oar.  Is  he  gone  1  What  a  vrretch  it  is !  He 
never  vras  quite  such  a  beast  before. 

flip.  Poor  mortal :  his  money 's  finely  laid  out, 
truly. 

Oar.  I  suppose  there  may  have  been  much 
such  another  scene  within,  oetween  Araminta 
and  my  r^ear:  but  I  left  him  ao  unsupportid>ly 
lirisk,  'tis  impossible  he  can  have  parted  with  any 
money:  I'm  afraid  Brass  has  not  succeeded  as 
Ihou  hast  done,  Flippanta. 

ATtp.  By  my  faith,  but  he  has,  and  better  too ; 
he  presents  his  humble  duty  to  Araminta,  and 
baa  aent  her— thb.  [Shmmng  the  note. 

Oar.  A  bin  finom  my  bve  (or  two  hundred  and 


fifty  pounde.  The  mooaler!  he  woidd  not  pen 
with  ten,  to  aavu  hie  lawfhl  wife  from  evcriaating 
toraieuL 

Flqf.  Never  complain  of  bia  avarice,  Madam^ 
ae  long  aa  you  havehia  money. 

Oar.  But  ia  he  not  a  beaat,  FlippanUl  M*- 
thinke  the  restitution  k>oked  better  by  half. 

Fl^  Madam,  the  man  'a  beaat  enough,  that  ^ 
certain :  but  which  vray  will  you  go  to  receive  hie 
beaeUy  money ;  ftr  I  must  not  appear  with  lue 
notel 

Oar.  That's  true;  why, send  ftr  Mrs.  Amkt; 
that's  a  nughty  useiiil  woman,  that  Mrs.  Amlet 

FUp.  Marrr,  ia  ahe;  we  ahoukl  have  been 
banly  punled  how  to  diapoae  of  the  necklace 
without  her,  'twould  have  been  dangeroua  ofler. 
ingit  toaale. 

Oar.  It  would  eo;  ftr  I  know  your  master  haa 
been  laying  out  ftrt  amongst  the  goldsmiths.  But 
I  stay  here  too  long:  I  must  in  wad  coquette  it  a 
mtlemoretomylow—Aiamintawill  get  ground 

I  me  dae.  JBxiL 

Jntp.  And  rn  go  aend  ftr  Mia.  Amlet 


SCBNB  n.—OpmOt  ««<  diseowero  Abaminta 
CoBiNNA,  Gbipe,  and  Monet  TEAP,  at  a  T^ea- 
TabU^  werjf  gojf  amd  laughing. 

CLARiasA  eowtee  tn  to  thefn. 

Owmeo.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Mm.  Mighty  well !   Oh,  mighty  well,  indeed 

Oar.  Save  you,  aave  you,  gcnd  ftlka;  you  are 
aD  in  a  rare  humour,  methinka. 

Orkte.  Why,  what  ahould  we  be  otherwiae 
ftr,  Madam  1 

Oar.  Nay,  1  don't  know,  not  I,  my  deer ;  but 
I  ha'n't  had  the  happineaa  of  aeeing  you  so  since 
our  honey-moon  was  over,  I  think. 

Oripe.  Why,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  my  dear, 
'tis  the  joy  of  seeing  you  at  home. — [Kisaet  her.] 
— ^You  see  what  charms  you  have,  when  you  are 
pleased  to  make  use  of  them. 

ilro.  Very  gallant,  truly. 

Qar.  Nay,  and  what 's  more,  you  must  know, 
he's  never  to  be  otherwise  henceforwards ;  vre 
have  come  to  an  agreement  about  it. 

Mon.  Why,  here 's  my  love  and  I  have  been 
upon  just  such  another  treaty  too. 

Ara.  Well,  sure  there's  some  very  peaceful 
star  rules  at  preaent  Pray  Heaven  continue  its 
reign! 

Mm.  Pray  do  you  continue  ita  reign,  you 
ladiea,  ftr  'tie  all  in  your  power. 

[^eertn^  at  Clari88a. 

Oripe.  My  neighbour  Moneytrap  says  true :  at 
least  ril  confess  frankly, — [  Oggling  A  r  a  m  int  a .] 
— 'tis  in  one  lady's  power  to  make  me  the  hett 
humoured  man  on  earth. 

Mon.  And  III  answer  for  another,  that  has  the 
eame  over  me.  [ Oggiing  C i.a r  i^-sa. 

Oar.  'Tis  mighty  fine,  gentlemen,  mighty 
civil  husbands,  indeed. 

Cfripe.  Nay,  what  I  say 's  true,  and  so  true, 
that  all  quarrels  being  now  at  an  end,  t  am  wil- 
ling if  you  please  to  dispense  with  all  that  fine 
company  we  talked  of  to-day,  be  content  with  the 
firiendly  conversation  of  our  two  good  neighboore 
here,  and  apend  all  my  toying  houra  alone  with 
my  sweet  vrife.  * 

Jfon.  Why,  truly,  I  think  now,  if  these  good 
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'wmun  pwusd,  wb  nuglil  mtu  vp  ClwpivttfMi 
little  neighboiirly  oomiMaiy,  between  our  two  fk^ 
tniliet,  and  «t  a  defianee  to  all  the  in^sitiiient 
people  in  the  world. 

Oar.  The  nMcali !  [AMide. 

Ara.  Indeed  I  doabi  jwk*d  aoon  pom  weaiy, 
if  we  grew  ibnd. 

GHpt.  Ifever,  never:  for  our  wifM  havawtt, 
neiiriibour,  and  that  never  palk. 

CUr,  And  oar  hnebanda  have  gentRiaity,  An- 
minta,  and  that  addom  palk. 

Orint.  So,  that 'a  a  wipe  for  me,  now— — be- 


caiue  I  did  not  give  her  a  new  jeai'a  fift,  Uti 
time:  but  be  good,  and  111  think  of  80meto»«apa 
for  yon — next  year. 

Mm.  And  perhapa  I  may  not  foigit  a  fon,  or 
aa  good  a  thing— -4om,  hnisj. 

Clar.  Well,  imon  theae  enoooragementa,  An^ 
ndnta,  well  trr  now  good  we  oan  m. 

Ofipe.  WeUfthiagoeamoetiaraly.  Poor  Mo- 
neytrap!  he  little  thTnka  vHiat  makea  hie  vrifo ao 
eainr  in  his  oomnany.  [iUidc. 

Ahn.  I  can  W  pity  poor  neuhbour  Gripe. 
Laid,  lard,  what  a  fool  doea  hia  wue  and  I  make 
of  him  1  [iUftle. 

QoT,  Arenottboaetwowratehadn^gneat  Afa- 
minu  1  [AM$  la  AajJUNT  a. 

Anu  They  am,  indeed.     [Aridf  lo  Clari88i. 

BfUmr  JsaiAMiM. 

Jet,  Sir,  here'a  Mr.  Clip,  the  goldsmith,  de- 
sires to  speak  with  yon. 

Chipe,  Cods  so,  perhaps  some  news  of  your 
necklace  jiy  dear. 

Oar.  That  woidU  be  nswv,  indeed. 

€hip§,  I  «t  him  oome  in.        [JBartt  JsaaAMiif. 

Bnier  Mr.  Clip. 

Mr.  Clip,  voor  servant,  Fm  gbd  to  see  yon :  how 
do  yooaoi 

Ctip.  At  yoor  service,  Sir,  very  weD.  Yoor 
servant,  Madam  Qripe. 

Oar.  Horrid  follow !  [Atide. 

Gripe.  Well,  Blr.  Clip,  no  news  yet  of  my 
wifo'i  necklace  1 

Clip.  If  yoQ  please  to  let  me  speak  with  yon  in 
the  next  room,  I  have  something  to  say  to  3^00. 

GHpr  i^y,  with  all  my  heart.  Shut  the  door 
after  OS. — ( They  comefirward;  and  the  aoene 
BhuU  behind  thtm.V^'WtXi,  any  newsl 

CUp.  Look  yon,  Sir,  here 's  a  necklace  broiwht 
me  to  sell,  at  least  very  like  that  yoo  deseribea  to 


Oripe.  Let'a  seet— Victoria!  the  very  same. 
Ah,  my  dear  Mr.  akp^[Kiee§B  Jk<ii».J— Butwho 
brouj^h't  it  yoo : — Yon  ahould  have  sened  him. 

Clip.  'Twas  a  yoang  follow  that  I  know:  I 
can't  toll  whether  lie  may  be  jguiltT,  thoogh  it  ia 
like  enough.  Bat  he  has  only  left  it  me  now,  to 
show  a  brother  of  our  trade,  and  will  call  apon  me 
again  presently. 

Gripe.  Wheedle  him  hither,  dear  Mr.  Clip. 
Here  i  my  neighboor  Mone^rtrap  in  the  house; 
he  'i  a  justice,  and  will  commit  bun  preaently. 

Clip.  'Tb  enough. 

Enter  Brass. 

Gripe.  Oh,  my  friend  Brus! 

Bram,  Uokl  Sir 1  think  thafb  a  fmtle- 


man  I  am  hioking  for.    lAr.  Cfip— Oh,  yoor  wr- 

vant ^What,  are  yon  acqnatntod   here?—! 

have  inst  been  at  your  ahop. 

Ofy.  I  only  stepped  hare  to  show  Mr.tSripe 
the  neeklaoeyoa  left 

BroM.  Why,  Sir,  do  yon  undeiatond  jewrisi 
[T\>  Oripb.)— 1  thought  yon  only  dealt  m  gold. 
Bnt  I  smoke  the  matter— hark  yon,  a  wora  In 
yoor  ear--yoa  are  going  to  play  tM  flaOfiit  again, 
and  make  aparehaae  on*t for  AiRmmta — ^ha,.ha ! 

Oripe,  where  had  3roa  the  neeklaoet 

BroM.  Look  yon,  don't  tronble  yonraelf  about 
that;  it 'a  in  commission  vrith  me,  and  I  can  help 
yoo  to  a  pennyworth  on't 

(Tr^pe.  A  pennyworth  00%  villain ! 

[Strikee  ai  kkn, 

BroM.  Villain!  abej,  aheyl  is  it  you  or  me, 
Mr.  CUp,  he  is  pleased  to  eompBment  f 

CUp.  What  do  yon  think  of  it,  Sir  1 

BroM,  Think  of  it!— now  the  dovfl  fbleh  me 
if  I  know  what  to  think  of  it! 

Oripe,  Yoall  sell  a  pennyworth,  n^gne,  of  a 
thiitf  yon  have  stolen  fWxn  me. 

mam.  Stolen!  pray,  Sir,  what  wine  have  yon 
drank  to-day  1  It  has  a  very  many  efibet  tqpon 
3^00. 

Oripe.  Yoo  villain,  either  give  ma  an  aeeomit 
how  yoQ  stole  it,  or 

Bram.  O  ho,  Sir,  if  yon  please,  doo^  cainr 
yoor  jest  too  fkr,  I  don^  nndentano  haid  worai 
— ^I  gtva  yon  warning  of  it:  if  yoo  ha'n*t  a  mind 
to  boy  the  neeUace,  yoo  may  let  k  alone— I  know 
howtodinoseofit    Whatapoz — 

CMps.  Oh,  yoo  riia'nt  hays  that  troobfe.  Sir. 
Dear  Mr.  Cfip,  3^00  may  leave  the  necklace  nere. 
— m  call  at  yoor  shop^  and  thank  yoo  for  yoor 


Oip.  Sr,  yoor  hnmble  aarvant  [Ookuf. 

Bram.  Oh  ho,  Mr.  Cfip^  if  yoo  please,  8&, 
thia  wont  do-H[<Stopp<t^  him.}  I  don't  undeiatond 
raillery  in  soch  matters. 

Ctip,  I  Isave  it  vrith  Mr.  Gripe— do  yoo  and  he 
disputo  it  [Exit. 

bram.  Ay,  but  'tis  fh>m  yoo,  by  yoor  leave, 
Sir,  that  I  expect  it  {Going  nfter  khn, 

Oripe.  Yoo  expect,  yoo  ngoe,  to  make  yoor 
escape,  do  you?  But  I  have  other  aocoonto  be- 
sides tnis  to  make  op  with  yoo.  To  be  sore  the 
dog  has  cheated  me  of  two  hundred  and  fifty 
pounda.— Come,  villain,jnve  me  an  account  o^  - 

Bram,  Accoont  of  T— -Sr,  give  me  an  account 
of  my  necklace,  or  111  make  soch  a  noise  in  yonr 
hoose.  III  raise  the  devil  Int 

Oripe.  Wdl  said,  coorage. 

Bram.  Bkwd  andf  thunder,  give  it  me,  or— 

Gripe.  Come,  bosh,  be  wise,  and  m  make  im 
noise  of  tins  affidr. 

Bram.  YonH  make  no  noise;  hot  m  make  a 
coise,  and  a  damned  noiae  too.    Oh,  don't  thmk 

Gripe,  I  tell  thee,  I  vrill  not  hang  thee. 

Bram.  But  I  tell  yoo,  I  wUI  hang  yoo,  if  yoo 
don^t  five  me  my  necklace.    1  vrill,  rot  me. 

(Trfoe.  Speak  softly,  be  vrise;  how  came  it 
thinef    Who  gave  it  thee  1 

Bram.  A  gentleman,  a  fViond  of  ndne. 

Gripe.  What 's  his  namel 

Bram.  Hi«  name ! I'm  in  audi  a  pasrinn  1 

havefbrgotit 

Oripe.  Ah,  braaen  rogoe*— thoo  hast  stole  il 
from  my  wifo :  *tis  the  same  she  lost  aiz  weeks 
ago. 
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Bram.  Thk  has  noC  been  in  EnglmodI  a  week. 

Oripe.  Yon  are  a  eoD  of  a  whore. 

Braat,  Give  me  my  neAlace. 

GFripe.  Ghre  me  my  two  hondied  and  fiftj 
pmmdiiote. 

Bra$9.  Yet  I  ofier  peace:  one  word  without 
pueion.  The  ease  stands  thns:  cither  Vm  out 
of  my  witi,  or  yon  are  out  of  yours;  nowldspfadsi 
I'm  not  out  of  iny  wits,  eno 

E^      KM  ^  ^    .        [Th€¥ druggie. 

Btom.  Mnrder,  moxder! 

Iffater  Clabissa,  Araminta,  Corinna,  Flif- 

PAMTA,  and  MONETTBAP. 

Flip.  Whafb  the  matterl  what's  the  matter 
here? 

Orip^  m  matter  him. 

OEor.  What  makes  thee  cry  out  thns,  poor 
Brassl 

BroM.  Why,  yoor  husband,  Madam— he'e  in 
his  altitudes  here. 

€hipe.  Robber! 

Bram.  Here,  he  has  cheated  me  of  a  diamond 
necklace. 

Cbr.  Who,  papal    Ah,  dear  me! 

Oar.  Pr'yt&e,  what'e  the  meming  of  this 
great  emotioa,  my  dearl 

€hipe.  The  meaning  is,  that ^Tm  quite  out 

of  breath this  son  of  a  whore  has  got  your 

neckUce,  that 'sail. 

dor.  My  necklacel 

Qt^  That biidfime there stoleit. 

dor.  Impoesible. 

Btomm.  Madam,  you  see  master's  a  little — 
touched,  that's  all.  Twenty  ounces  of  blood  let 
loose,  would  set  all  right  agam. 

fi^rfae.  Here,  call  a  constable  presently. — 
Ncin^hDour  Moneytrap,  you  will  commit  him. 

Brats.  D'ye  hear?  dye  hear?  See  how  wild 
he  looks !  how  his  eyes  roll  in  his  head !  tie  him 
down,  or  he'll  do  some  mischief  or  other. 

Gripe.  Let  me  come  at  him. 

Oar.  Hold — Pr'ythee  my  dear,  reduce  thixifs 
to  a  little  temperance,  and  let  us  coolly  into  the 
secret  of  this  disaffreeable  rupture. 

Orive.  Well,  then,  without  passion :  why,  you 
must  know — (but  ill  have  him  hanged^h-you 
must  know  that  he  came  to  Mr.  Clip— to  Mr. 

Clip  the  dog  did ^with  a  necklace  to  sell:  so 

Mr.  Clip  having  notice  before  that — (can  yoa 
deny  it,  you  dog?) — ^that  you  had  lost  yours, 
brings  it  to  me.  Look  at  it  here ;  do  you  know  it 
again  ?    Av,  you  traitor !  [  To  Brass. 

Brau.  tit  makes  me  mad.  Here's  an  ap- 
pearance of  something  now  to  the  company,  and 
yet  nothing  in  it  in  the  bottom. 

[Clar.   aside  to  Flippant  a  showing  the 
nec/daee. 

Flip.  'Tis  it,  faith;  here's  some  mystery  in 
this — we  must  look  about  us. 

Oar.  The  safest  way  is,  point  blank  to  disown 
the  npc!{lace. 
•Pip.  Right:  stick  to  that. 

Crripe.  Well,  Madam,  do  you  know  your  old 
acquaintance — ha  1 

Clar.  Why,  truly,  my  dear,  thoueh  (as  you 
may  all  imagine)  I  should  be  very  glad  to  recover 
•0  valuable  a  thins  as  my  necklace,  yet  I  must  be 
fUst  to  all  the  wond — this  necklace  is  not  mine. 

Hrass.  Husza.    Here  constable,  do  your  duty. 


Mr.  Justice,  I  demand  my  neckhce,  and  satis&e- 
tkm  of  him. 

<Mm.  in  ae  before  I  part  with  it I'U  keep 

it,  and  have  him  hanged. 

Clar.  But  be  a  little  calm,  my  dear— do,  my 
blnl — and  then  thou'lt  be  able  to  judge  rightly  of 
thinga. 

(7r^  Oh.  good  lack!    Oh,goodlack( 

Oar.  No,  but  dont  cive  way  to  fury  and  in- 
terest both :  either  of  tfiem  are  passions  strong 
enoufh  to  lead  a  wise  num  out  of  the  way. — The 
neckboe  not  beinc  really  mine,  give  it  the  man 
again,  and  eome  mink  adkhoftea. 

Bfnss.  Ay,  Madam  says  right 

Qrm.  Oons,  if  you,  with  your  addle  head, 
dont  know  your  own  jewels,  F  with  my  solid  one 
do:  and  if  Ipait  with  it,  may  (amine  ne  my  por> 

Oar.  But  don't  swear  and  curse  thytiplf  St  this 
ftarlhl  rate ;  dont,  my  dove :  be  tcmpemte  in  your 
words,  and  just  in  all  your  actions,  'twill  bring  a 
UeHing  upon  you  and  your  fiumly. 

€hipe.  Bring  thunder  and  Kghtnins  upon  me 
and  my  fkmily,  if  I  oart  with  my  neckiaoe. 

OEor.  Why,  you^l  have  the  lightning  bum 
^four  house  about  your  ears,  my  dear,  if  you  go  on 
m  these  practices. 

Mbn.  A  most  excellent  woman  this !     [Awide, 

Enter  Mrs.  Amlet 


Cfrtpe.  Ill  keep  my  necklace. 

Brass.  Will  you  so  1  Then  here  comes  one 
has  a  title  to  it,  if  1  ha'nt;  let  Dick  bring  himself 
off  with  her  as  he  can.  Mrs.  Amlet,  you  are 
come  in  a  very  good  time;  you  lost  a  neckiaoe 
t'other  day,  and  who  do  you  think  has  got  if  1 

Am.  Many,  that  I  know  not :  I  wish  I  did. 

Brass.  Wny,  then,  here's  Mr.  Gripe  has  it, 
and  swears  'tis  his  wife's. 

Cfrtpe  And  so  I  do,  sirrah — Look  here,  mis- 
tress, do  you  pretend  this  is  yours  1 

Am.  Not  for  the  round  world  1  would  not  say 
it;  I  only  kept  it  to  do  Madam  a  small  courtesy, 
that's  all. 

Clar.  Ah,  FHppanta,  all  will  out  now. 

[Aside  to  Flippant  a. 

Chipe.  Courtesy !  what  courtesy  ] 

Am.  A  little  money  only,  that  Madam  bad 
present  need  of:  please  to  pay  me  that,  and  I  de- 
mand no  more. 

Brass.  So,  here 's  fi^esh  game :  I  have  started  a 
new  hare,  I  find.  [Aside. 

Oripe.  How,  fbrsooth !  b  this  true? 

[To  Clarissa. 

Qar.  You  are  in  a  humour  at  present,  love,  to 
believe  any  thing;  so  I  wont  take  the  pains  to 
contradict  it. 

Brass.  This  damned  necklace  will  spoil  all  our 
affairs :  this  is  Dick's  luck  again.  [Aside. 

Gripe.  Are  you  not  ashamed  of  these  ways  1 
Do  you  see  how  you  are  exuoeed  before  your  best 
frienils  here?    Don't  you  blush  at  it  ? 

Oar.  I  do  blush,  my  dear — ^but  'tis  for  you — 
that  here  it  should  appear  to  the  world,  you  keep 
me  so  bare  of  money,  I'm  forced  to  pawn  my 
jewels. 

Gripe.  Impudent  housewife ! 

[Raising  his  hand  to  strike  her. 

Oar.  Sofllv,  chicken,  you  might  have  pre- 
vented all  this,  by  giving  me  the  two  hunored 
and  fifty  pounds  you  sent  to  Araminta  e'en  now. 
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Bnu»,  Ton  tee.  Sir,  I  delhvred  your  ttote; 
how  I  have  been  abused  to-day ! 

Cfripe.  I  am  betrayed — ^Jadet  on  both  lidet,  I 
we  that.  [Aride. 

Mon.  But,  Madam,  Madam,  is  thk  true  that  I 
hear  ?  Have  you  taken  a  present  of  two  hundred 
and  fifty  pounds  1  Pray  what  were  yon  to  return 
for  these  pounds,  Madam,  ha  ? 

Ara.  Nothing,  my  dear:  I  only  took  them  to 
reimburse  you  of  about  the  same  som  joa  sent  to 
Clarissa. 

Mon.  Hum,  hum,  hum. 

Gripe.  How,  ffentlewoman,  did  3^00  receive 
money  from  him  T 

Clar.  Oh,  my  dear,  it  was  only  in  jest ;  I  knew 
you'd  give  it  again  to  his  wife. 

Am.  But,  amongst  all  this  bustle,  I  don't  bear  a 
word  of  my  hundred  pounds.  U  it  Madam  will 
pay  me,  or  master  t 

Cfripe.  I  pay?    The  devil  shall  pay. 

Clar.  Look  you,  my  dear:  malice  apart,  pay 
Mrs.  Amlet  her  money,  and  I'll  forgive  you  the 
wrong  you  intended  my  bed  with  Araminta.  Am 
not  [  good  wife,  now. 

Gripe.  I  burst  with  rage,  and  will  get  rid  of 
this  noose,  though  I  tuck  myself  up  in  another. 

Mon.  Nay,  pray,  e'en  tuck  me  up  with  you. 
[Exeunt  Moneytrap  arul  Qripb. 

Clar.  and  Ara,  B'ye,  dearies. 

Enter  Dick. 


Cor.  Look,  look,  Flippanta,  here 's  the  colonel 
at  last. 

Dick.  Ladies,  I  ask  your  pardon,  I  have  stayed 
so  long,  but 

Am.  Ah,  rogue's  face,  have  I  got  thee,  old 
Good-for-nought  1  Sirrah,  sirrah,  do  you  think 
to  amuse  me  with  your  marriages,  and  your  great 
fortunes  7  Thou  hast  played  me  a  rare  prank,  o' 
my  conscience.  Why,  you  ungracious  rascal, 
what  do  you  think  will  00  the  end  of  all  this  1 
Now  Heaven  forgive  me,  but  I  have  a  great  mind 
to  hang  thee  for't. 

Cor.  She  talks  to  him  very  familiarly,  Flip- 
panta. 

flip.  So  methinks,  by  my  faith. 

Brass.  Now  the  rogue's  star  is  making  an  end 
of  him.  [Aside. 

Dick.  What  shall  I  do  with  her? 

ilm.  Do  but  look  at  him,  my  dames;  he  has 
the  countenance  of  a  cherubim,  but  he 's  a  rogue 
in  his  heart. 

Oar.  What  b  the  meaning  of  all  this,  Mrs. 
Amlet  1 

Am.  The  meaning,  good  lack! — Why,  this 
all-to-be-powdered  rascal  here  is  my  son,  an't 
please  you.  Ha,  Graceless ! — Now  I'll  make  yon 
own  your  mother,  vermin. 

(2ar.  What,  the  colonel  your  son  1 

Am.  'Tis  Dick,  Madam,  that  rogue  Dick,  I 
havt'  80  oflen  told  you  of,  with  tears  trickling 
down  my  old  cheeks. 

Ara.  The  woman's  mad,  it  can  never  be. 

Am.  Speak,  rogue,  am  I  not  thy  mother,  hal 
Did  I  not  bring  thee  forth  7    Say  then  7 

Dirk.  What  will  you  have  me  say  7  You  had 
a  mind  to  ruin  me,  and  you  have  done  it:  would 
you  do  any  nx)re  7 

Oar.  Then,  Sir,  you  are  son  to  good  Mrs. 
Amlet  7 

Vol.  II...  3  a 


Ara.  And  have  had  the  Msaraiioe  to  pot  upon 

us  all  this  while  7 

Flip.  And  the  confidence  to  think  of  manying 
Corinna'? 

Brass.  And  the  impudence  to  hire  me  for  your 
servant,  who  am  as  well  bom  as  yoorselt 

CUtr.  Indeed,  I  think  he  should  be  corrected. 

Ara.  Indeed,  I  think  he  deserves  to  be  cudg- 
elled. 

Flip.  Indeed,  I  think  he  mi^ht  be  pumped. 

Bra9s.  Indeed,  I  think  he  will  be  hanged. 

Am.  Qood  lack-a-day,  good  lack-irday !  there  'i 
no  need  to  be  so  smart  upon  him,  neither :  if  he  is 
not  a  gentleman,  he's  a  gentleman's  fellow. 
Come  hither,  Dick,  they  ■ha'n't  run  thee  down, 
neither:  cock  up  th^  hat,  Dick,  and  tell  them, 
though  Mrs.  Amlet  is  thy  mother,  she  can  make 
thee  amends,  with  ten  thousand  good  pounds  to 
buy  thee  some  land,  and  build  thee  a  house  in  the 
midst  on't 

Omnes.  How! 

Qar.  Ten  thousand  pounds,  Mrs.  Amlet  7 

Am.  Yes,  forsooth,  tiiough  I  should  lose  the 
hundred  you  pawned  your  necklace  for.  Tell 
them  of  that,  Dick. 

Cor.  Look  you,  Flippanta,  I  can  hold  no  longer, 
and  I  hate  to  see  the  young  man  abused.  And 
80,  Sir,  if  you  please,  I  m  your  friend  and  servant, 
and  what 's  mine  'u  yours ;  and  when  our  estates 
are  put  together,  I  don't  doubt  but  we  shall  do  as 
well  as  the  best  of  them. 

Dick.  Sayest  thou  so,  mj  little  queen  7  Why, 
then,  if  dear  mother  will  give  us  her  blessing,  the 
parson  shall  jrive  us  a  taii ;  we'll  get  her  a  score 
of  grand  chiQren,  and  a  merry  house  we'll  make 
her.  r  TVtey  kned  to  Mrs.  Amlet. 

Am.  Ah ha,  na,  ha,  ha the  pretty  pair, 

the  pretty  pair ! Rise,  my  chickens^  rise,  rise, 

and  face  the  proudest  of  them.  And  if  Madam 
does  not  deign  to  give  her  consent,  a  fig  for  her, 
Dick Why,  how  now  7 

Qar.  Pray,  Mrs.  Amlet,  don't  be  in  a  passion ; 
the  girl  is  my  husband's  girl,  and  if  you  can  have 
his  consent,  upon  my  word  you  shall  have  mine, 
for  any  thing  that  belongs  to  him. 

Flip.  Then  all's  peace  again,  but  we  have 
been  more  lucky  than  wise. 

Ara.  And  I  suppose  for  us,  Clarissa,  we  are  to 
go  on  with  our  dears,  as  we  used  to  do. 

Oar.  Just  in  the  same  track;  for  this  late 
treaty  of  agreement  with  them  was  so  unnatural, 
you  see  it  could  not  hold.  But  'tis  just  as  well 
with  us  as  if  it  had.  Well,  'tis  a  strange  fate, 
good  folks.  But  while  you  live,  every  thmg  gets 
well  out  of  a  broil  but  a  husband.    [Exewtt  omnes. 


EPILOGUE. 

I've  heard  wise  men  in  politics  lay  down, 
What  feats  bj  little  England  mignt  he  done, 
Were  all  agreed,  and  all  would  act  as  one. 
Ye  wives  a  useful  hint  from  this  might  take. 
The  heavy,  old,  desf)(>tic  kingdom  shake, 
And  make  your  matrimonial  monsieurs  ouake. 
Our  heads  are  feeble,  and  we're  cramp'd  oy  lawn, 
Our  hands  are  weak,  and  not  too  strong  our 
cayse: 


•     BPILOOU& 

iHftdi  Hid  bnd^  MMh  «  dwj 


•», 

YoQ*d  find  your  tjitnto— fvbal  I've  taad  nj 

dear. 
What  only  tuo  nniled  ean  fRndwa, 
Toa*ve  aeen  to-niglil,  a  aample  ht  jout  vm. 
Sngle^  we  fiiand,  we  nothing  oonla  obtain; 
We  join  our  finoe— and  we  inbdaed  our  men. 
fielira  me,  my  dear  aez,  ther  are  not  bni««; 
Try  each  voar  maiL  joqTI  qmcUy  Ibid  joor  w 
I  know  tbeyli  make  eampaigni^  lidL  uood  ai 

Bot  thw  is  a  moie  terriMng  atrifr : 

Thqr^  atand  a  ahot,  w£oir«mdblB  at  a  wifti      | 


and 


Beat  thM  yeor  drama,  and  year  ihiiD  tnunpeia 

aoond, 

Lot  all  your  viaitB  of  yoor  feata  reaoond, 
And  deeda  of  war  in  cnpa  of  tea  go  roond. 
The  Bta»  aie  with  jon— &te  ia  in  yoor  hand. 
In  tweiie  months  tune  yoa've  vanuuiah'd  half  tLe 

land: 
Be  wiae,  and  keep  them  under  good  command. 
Thia  year  will  to  year  gkur  kN^  be  known, 
And    deal  Meat    Dallada   hand  yoor  triiunpha 

down; 
Yoor  late  achie%ementa  ever  will  remain, 
For  though  yon  cannot  boast  of  many  slain, 
Yoor  pnsoneiB  ahow  you've  made  a  brave  - 
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PROLOGUE. 

WRTT'"EN  AND  SPOKEN  BY  MR.  GENTLEMAN. 

PRoi.rqrEs,  Kke  cards  of  compliment,  we  find 
M(«st  as  unmeaning  as  politely  kind ; 
To  W^  a  favour,  or  to  plead  excuse, 
Of  N)th  appears  to  he  tne  general  use. 

Shall  my  words,  tipt  wiUi  flattery,  prepare 
A  kind  exertion  of  your  tenderest  carel 
Shall  I  present  our  Author  to  your  sight^ 
All  pale  and  tremhiing  for  his  fate  this  night  1 
Shall  I  solicit  the  most  powerful  arms 
To  aid  his  cause — the  force  of  beauty's  chRnns  1 
Or  tell  each  critic,  his  approving  taste 
Must  give  the  sterUng  stamp,  wnerever  placed  1 
This  might  be  done — but  so  to  seek  applause 
Argues  a  conscious  weakness  in  the  cause. 
No — let  the  Muse  in  simple  truth  appear, 
Reason  and  Saiure  are  tne  judges  here : 
If  by  their  strict  and  self-describing  laws, 
The  several  chamcters  to-night  she  draws ; 
If  from  the  whole  a  pleasing  piece  is  made, 
On  the  true  principles  of  light  and  shade; 
Struck  with  the  harn)ony  of  just  design, 
Your  eyes — your  ears — your  hearts,  will  all  com- 
bine 
To  grant  applause: — ^but  if  an  erring  hand 
Gross  disproportion  marks  in  motley  band, 
If  the  gniup'd  figures  false  connections  show, 
And  glaring  colours  without  meaning  glow ; 
Your  woundetl  feelings,  turn'd  a  different  way. 
Will  justly  damn  th'  abortion  of  a  play. 

Ah  Farquhar  has  observetl,  our  English  law, 
Like  a  fair  spreading  oak,  the  Muse  should  draw,  | 


By  ProTidence  design'd  and  wisdom  made 
Fbr  honesty  to  thrive  beneath  its  shade : 
Yet  from  its  boughs  some  insects  shelter  find 
Dead  to  each  nobler  feeling  of  the  mind, 
Who  thrive,  alas !  too  well^  and  never  cease 
To  prey  on  justice,  property,  and  peace. 

At  such  to-night,  with  other  legal  game, 
Our  venturous  author  takes  satiric  aim ; 
And  brings,  he  hopea,  ortginab  to  view. 
Nor  pilfers  from  th'  Old  Magpie  nor  the  New  * 
But  will  to  Candour  cheerfiiuy  submit ; 
Shtf  reigns  in  bozea,  galleries,  and  pit 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Serjeant  Circoit  and  Charlotte. 

Char.  I  tell  you,  Sir,  his  love  to  me  is  all  a 
pretence:  it  is  amazing  that  you.  who  are  ao 
acute,  80  quick  in  discerning  on  other  ffraaiima, 
should  be  so  blind  upon  this. 

Sbr.  But  where  are  jrour  proofs,  Charlotte  1 
What  signifies  your  opening  matters  which  your 
evidence  cannot  support  1 

Char.  Surely,  Sir,  strong  ciicumatancea  in 
every  court  should  have  weight 

Srr.  So  they  have,  collaterally,  child,  that  is, 
by  way,  as  it  were  of  corroboration,  or  where 

•  Alluding  to  Mr.  Oarriek*s  Proiofiie  to  tbs  Jakdes. 
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lutten  mn  aoabtftil ;  tben,  indeed,  m  Ploivdeii 
wiwly  ofaeerves,  "  Lu  dranutanees  ajoMt  heaur 
CMCs  depoUk  aux/aiit." — ^Yoa  onderatend  me  1 

Char,  Not  perfectl jr  weU. 

Sir.  Then  to  ezplein  bj  cue  in  point;  A,  we 
will  iappoee.  mr  onr.  robe  B  of  a  wtttck  upon 
Hmmelow  Heeth^-d'je  mind,  elifldt 

Char.  I  do,  Su, 

Sar.  A  ie  taken  np  and  indicted :  B  sw 
fOHtively  to  the  identitj  of  A — d'ye  obeefiel 

C*ar. 


Str.  Then  what  doee  me  A,  bat  eeta  np  the 
aMfai  C  to  deleat  the  affidavit  of  B.— Yoo  talce 

Char.  Clearly. 

Str.  So  far  yon  eee,  then,  the  balanoe  ie  even. 

Char.  True. 

Ser,  But  then  to  tora  the  oceJe,  ehfld,  afdnet 
A  in  fimwr  of  B,  they  pnoduce  the  dieametance 
D.  m.  B*e  watch  foand  in  the  pocket  of  A ;  upon 
wiiich  the  teetimony  of  C  beinff  contradicted  by 
B,— no,  bj  D,~why,  then  A,  £at  ie  to  eay,  C,— 
no,  D,— joininff  B,  they  convict  C, — no^  no,  A,^ 
aciinet  tne  affidavit  of  C.  So  thia  being  pntty 
ckar,  child,  1  leave  the  application  to  yon. 

Char,  very  obliging,  Sir.  Bat  suppoee,  now, 
8ir.  it  ibooid  appear  that  the  attentwn  of  Sir 
Loke  Limp  is  directed  to  some  other  object,  woald 
not  that  indooe  yoa  to 

Str.  Otbero^eetl  Where? 

Char.  In  this  veiy  boose. 

Sbt.  Here!  why  the  girl  is  non  eompmg 
there 's  nobody  hen,  chiM,  bat  a  paioel  of  Abi- 
gails. 

Char.  No,  Sirl 

Ssr.  No. 

Char.  Yea,  Sb,  one  person  else. 

Ser.  Who  k  that? 

Char.  Bat  remember,  Sir,  my  acrosition  is 
confined  to  Sir  Lake. 

Ser.  WeU,  well 

Jhar.  Suppose,  then.  Sir,  those  powerful 
e2ui.ms  which  made  a  conquest  of  you,  maj 
han*  extended  their  empire  over  the  heart  of  Sir 
Luke. 

Ser.  Why,  hussy,  you  don't  hint  at  your  mo- 
ther in  kwf 

Char.  Indeed,  Sir,  but  I  da 

Ser.  Ay;  why  this  is  point  bUnk  treason 
asainst  my  sovereit^  authority;  but  can  you, 
Cnarlotte,  bring  proof  of  any  overt  acts? 

Ckar.  Overt  acts! 

Ser.  Ay ;  that  is,  an^  declaration  by  writing, 
or  even  word  of  mouth,  is  sufficient ;  then  let  'em 
demur  if  they  dare. 

Char.  I  can't  say  that,  Sir;  but  another  organ 
has  been  pretty  explicit. 

Ser.  Which? 

Char.  In  those  cases  a  very  infiillible  one — the 
eye. 

Ser.  Pshaw !  nonsense  and  stuff. — The  eye! — 
The  eye  has  no  authority  in  a  court  of  kw. 

Char.  Perhaps  not.  Sir;  but  it  is  a  decisive  evi- 
dence in  a  court  of  love. 

Ser.  Hark  yiiu,  hussy,  why,  yoo  would  not  file 
an  information  sgainst  the  virtue  of  Madam  your 
mother;  you  would  not  insinuate  that  she  has 
been  guilty  of  cn'm.  con. 

Char.  Sir,  you  mistake  me ;  it  is  not  the  lady, 
Hot  the  gentleman,  I  am  about  to  impeach. 

Ser.  Have  a  care  Chariotte!  I  see  on  what 
gioand  your  action  is  foanded— jeiloasy. 


Char.  Yoa  were  never  more  deceived  in  yoor 
life ;  for  it  is  impossible,  my  dear  Sir,  that  jealoosy 
can  subsist  without  kive. 

Ser.  WeU. 

Oufr.  And  from  that  passion  (thank  Heaven) 
I  am  pretty  free  at  praeraL 

Ser.  Indeed! 

Char.  A  sweet  object  to  excifte  tender  deatiea! 

iSSn-.  And  why  not,  bossy? 

Char.  Firrt,  as  to  his  years. 

Ser.  What  then? 

Char.  I  own.  Sir,  age  procures  honoor,  but  1 
believe  it  is  very  rarely  prodoctive  of  love. 

Ser.  Mighty  weU. 

Char.  And  though  the  Ums  of  a  leg  can't  be 
impoted  to  Sir  Luke  Limp  ss  a  &ult — 

Ser.  Howl 

Char.  I  hope.  Sir,  at  least  yoo  wiU  aDow  it  a 
misfortune. 

Ser.  Indeed! 

Oiar.  A  pretty  thing  truly,  foragiil  at  my 
time  of  life  to  be  tied  to  a  man  with  one  foot  in 
thegrave. 

&r.  One  foot  in  the  grave !  the  reat  of  his  body 
is  not  a  whit  the  nearer  for  that — There  has  been 
only  an  ezecotaon  issued  sgainst  part  of  hb  per- 
sonals, his  real  estate  is  unencumneied  and  ftta 

besides,  you  see  he  does  not  mind  it  a  whit, 

bat  is  aa  elert,  and  ss  merry  ss  a  defendant,  after 
non-soiting  a  plaintiff  for  omitting  an  S. 

Char:  O,  Sir!  1  know  how  proud  Sir  Luke  is 
of  his  leff,  and  have  often  hearo  him  declare  that 
he  woora  not  change  his  bit  of  timber  for  the  best 
flesh  and  bone  in  the  kingdooL 

Ser.  There 's  a  hero  for  you  ? 

Char.  To  be  sore,  sustaining  unavoidabfe  evils 
with  constancy  is  a  certain  sign  of  greatneas  oi 
mind. 

Ser.  Doubtless. 

C%ar.  But  then  to  derive  a  vanity  from  a  mis- 
fortune, will  not  Fm  afraid  be  admitted  as  a  vast 
instance  of  wisdom,  and  ind(«d  IooIls  as  if  the 
man  had  nothing  better  to  distinguish  himself 
by. 

Ser.  How  does  that  foUow? 

Char.  By  inuendo. 

Ser.  Negatur. 

Char.  Besides,  Sir,  I  have  other  proofii  of  yoor 
hero's  vanity,  not  inferior  to  that  1  have  men- 
tioned. 

Ser.  Cite  them. 

Char.  The  paltry  ambition  of  levying  and  fol- 
lowing titles. 

Ser.  Titles !  I  don't  understand  you. 

Char.  1  mean  the  poverty  of  fastening  in  pub- 
lic upon  men  of  distinction,  for  no  other  reason  but 
because  of  their  rank ;  adhering  to  Sir  John  till 
the  baronet  is  superseded  by  my  lord :  quitting 
the  puny  peer  for  an  eari ;  and  sacrificing  all  three 
to  a  duae. 

Ser.  Keeping  good  company !  a  laudable  am- 
bition. 

Char.  True,  Sir,  if  the  virtues  that  procured 
the  father  a  peerage  could  with  that  be  entailed 
on  the  son. 

Ser.  Have  a  care,  huss^ — there  are  severe  laws 
against  speaking  evil  of  dignities — 

Char.  Sir! 

Ser.  Scandalum  magnaium  is  a  statute  must 
not  he  trifled  with ;  why,  yoo  are  not  one  of  thoae 
vulgar  sluts  that  think  a  man  the  worse  for  beins 
alord?  ^ 
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Char.  No,  Sir;  I  am  contented  with  only  not 
thinkinff  him  the  better 

Str.  For  all  this,  I  believe,  huasy,  a  right  ho- 
nourable proposal  would  soon  idake  yon  alter  your 
mind. 

Char.  Not  unleM  the  proposer  had  other  quali- 
ties than  what  he  posaespos  by  patent. — Be- 
side*, Sir,  you  know  sir  Luke  u  a  devotee  to  the 
bottle. 

Ser.  Not  a  whit  the  less  honest  for  that 

Char.  It  occasions  one  evil  at  least :  that  when 
under  its  influence,  he  generally  reveals  all,  some- 
timea  more  than  he  knows. 

Ser.  Proofo  of  an  open  temper,  you  baggMe: 
but,  come,  come,  all  these  are  but  trifling  oD|eo- 
tions. 

Char.  You  mean,  Sir,  they  prove  the  object  a 
trifle. 

Ser.  Why,  you  pert  jade,  do  you  play  on  my 
wonlsl  1  say  Sir  Luke  is — 

Char.  Nobody. 

Str.  Nobody  i  how  the  deuce  do  tou  make  that 
out  1  He  is  neither  person  attainted  or  outlawed ; 
may,  in  any  of  his  majesty's  courts,  sue  or  be 
sued,  appear  by  attorney,  or  in  propria  permma ; 
can  acquire,  buy,  procure,  purchase,  possess,  and 
inherit,  not  only  peraonalities,  such  as  goods  and 
chattels,  but  even  realities,  as  all  lands,  tene- 
ments, and  hereditaments,  whatsoever  and  wheie- 
•uever. 

Char.  But,  Sir 

Str.  Nay,  further,  child,  he  may  sell,  give, 
bestow,  bequeath,  devise,  demise,  lease,  or  to 
farm,  lett,  ditto  lanids,  to  any  person,  whomsoever, 
and- — 

Char.  Without  doubt.  Sir;  but  there  are,  not- 
withsUnding,  in  this  town,  a  great  number  of  no- 
bodies, not  Ascribed  by  Lord  Uoke. 

Ser.  Hev! 

Char.  There  is  your  next  door  neighbour,  Sir 
Barry  Hen,  an  absolute  blank. 

Ser.  How  eo,  Mrs.  Pert  1 

Char.  What,  Sir !  a  man  who  is  not  sufllered 
to  hear,  see,  smell,  or,  in  short,  to  enjoy  the  free 
use  of  any  one  of  his  senses ;  who,  instead  of  having 
a  positive  will  of  his  own,  is  denied  even  a  paltry 
negative :  who  can  neither  resolve  or  reply,  consent 
or  deny,  without  first  obtaining  the  leave  of  his 
lady :  an  absolute  monarch  to  sink  into  the  sneak- 
ing state  of  being  a  slave  to  one  of  his  subjects — 
Oh,  fy : 

Ser.  Why,  to  be  sure.  Sir  Harry  Hen,  ia,  aa  I 
may  say 

Char.  Nobody,  Sir,  in  the  fullest  sense  of  the 
word — Then  your  client,  Lord  Solo. 

Ser.  Heyday ! — Why,  you  would  not  annihi- 
late a  peer  of  the  realm,  with  a  prodigious  estate, 
and  an  allowed  judge  too  of  the  elegant  artsl 

Char.  O  yes.  Sir,  I  am  no  stranger  to  that  no- 
bleman's attributes:  but  then.  Sir,  please  to  con- 
sider, his  power  as  a  peer  he  gives  up  to  a  proxy ; 
the  direction  of  his  estate  to  a  rapacious,  artful 
attorney ;  and  as  to  his  skill  in  the  elegant  arta,  I 
presume  you  confine  them  to  painting  and  muaic. 
He  iH  directetl  in  the  firnt  by  Mynheer  Van  Eisd, 
a  Dutch  dauber;  and  in  the  last  is  but  the  echo 
of  Signora  Florenza,  his  lordship's  mistreaa,  and 
an  o|)era  singer. 

Ser.  Mercy  upon  us !  at  what  a  rate  the  jade 
runs' 

Char.  In  short,  Sir,  I  define  every  individual, 
*.vho,  teasing  to  act  for  himself,  becomes  the  tool, 
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the  mere  engine,  of  another  mon'e  will,  to  be 
nothing  more  than  a  cypher. 

iSSpr.  At  this  rate  the  jade  will  half  unpeople  the 
world :  but  what  is  all  this  to  Sir  Luke  1  to  him 
not  one  ofyour  cases  apply. 

Char.  Every  one — »ir  Luke  has  not  a  first 
principle  in  this  whole  composition ;  not  only  his 
pleasures,  but  even  his  passions,  are  prompted  by 
others ;  and  he  is  as  much  directed  to  the  objects 
of  his  love  and  his  hatred,  aa  in  his  eating,  drink- 
ing, and  dressing.  Nay,  though  he  is  active,  and 
eternally  buay,  yet  his  own  pnvatp  aAira  are  ne- 
glected ;  and  he  would  not  scruple  to  break  an  ap- 
pointment that  was  to  determine  a  conaiderabit 
part  of  his  property,  in  order  to  exchange  a  couple 
of  hounds  for  a  lord,  or  to  buy  a  pad-nag  for  a 
lady.  In  a  word — but  he's  at  hand,  and  will 
explain  himself  best ;  I  hear  his  stump  on  the 
stairs. 

Sbr.  I  hope  you  will  preserve  a  little  decenrr 
before  your  lover  at  least 

Char,  Lover  I  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Enter  Sir  Litke  Limp. 

;Sltr  L.  Mr.  Seneant,  Tour  alave — Ah!  are  yen 
there,  my  little — O  Lord !  Miss,  let  me  tell  yo« 
something  for  fear  of  forgetting — Do  you  know 
that  you  are  new  christened,  uid  have  had  m« 
for  agoaaipl 

CfMr.  Christened  1  I  don*t  understand  yoo. 

Sir  L.  Then  lend  me  your  ear— Why,  last 
night,  aa  Colonel  KiU'em,  Sir  William  WeeiT, 
Lord  Frederick  Foretop,  and  I,  were  carelesarf 
sliding  the  Ranelagh  round,  picking  our  testh, 
after  a  damned  muny  dinner  at  Boodle's,  who 
should  trip  by  but  an  abbess,  well  known  abont 
town,  with  a  smart  little  nun  in  her  suit  Says 
Weezy  (who,  between  ourselves,  is  as  husky  aa 
hell)  Who  is  that?  odds  flesh,  she  's  a  delicate 
wench!  Zounds!  cried  Lord  Frederick,  where 
can  Weezy  have  been  not  to  have  aeen  the  Har- 
rietta  before  1  for  you  must  know  Frederick  is  a 
l^t  of  Macaroni,  and  adores  the  soft  Italian  ter 
mination  in  a. 

Char.  He  does  7 

Sir  L.  Yes,  a  delitanti  all  over. — Befoiel  re- 
plied Weezy ;  crush  me  if  ever  I  saw  any  thing' 
naif  so  handsome  before! — Nol  replied  1  in  an 
instant ;  Colonel,  what  will  Weezy  say,  when  he 
aeea  the  ChariotU  1— Hey !  you  little 

Char.  Meaning  me,  I  presume. 

Sir  L.  Without  doubt;  and  you  have  been 
toasted  by  that  name  ever  since. 

Ser.  What  a  vaat  fund  of  spirits  he  has ! 

Sir  L.  And  why  not,  niy  old  splitter  of  causes'? 

Ser.  I  was  juHt  telling  CharfoUe,  that  yeu  waa 
not  a  whit  the  worse  for  the  loss. 

Slir  L.  The  worse !  much  the  better,  my  deal. 
Consider,  I  can  have  neither  strain,  aplint,  spavin^ 
or  gout;  have  no  fear  of  corns,  kibea,  or  that 
another  man  should  kick  my  shina,  or  tread  on 
my  toes. 

Ser   Riffht. 

Sir  L.  What,  d'ye  think  I  would  change  with 
Bill  Spindle  for  one  of  his  drumsticks,  or  chop 
with  Lord  Lumber  for  both  of  his  bgsl 

Ser.  No! 

Sir  L.  No,  damn  it,  I  am  much  better.^Look 
there^Ha !— What  ia  there  I  am  not  able  to  du 
To  be  sure  I  am  a  little  awkward  at  naimof ;  but 
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Uwn,  to  dmIm  mv  unoi^  Hlhopwithaiijaitti 
m  town  for  hb  wnn. 

£br.  AvvindlllgoUiliahM. 

Sir  Lk  Then  •■  to  your  duncSaagt  I  nn  cot  out 
It  Madam  ComeUj^  I  giant,  Gmow  of  the 
ennvd ;  bat  aa&r  as  a  pfivate  aet  of  «z  eonple,  er 
■Miving  a  ohaiMuinnet,  maleh  nw  who  can. 

Our,  A  chair  miiraet!  I  doo^  ondanlaDd 
ywL         ^^ 

SirL,  Whj,ofaild,allgiaoeiBeoDflnedtothe 
motion  of  the  head,  anoa,  and  ehoat.  which  wmj 
■ttinf  be  aa  folly  Aiplajed  aa  if  one  had  aa  nMor 
icfi  aa  a  poiypoa  Aa  thoa— 4ol  da  fol— doat 
jonaoat 

£br.  Vaijphdn* 

SkrJU.  A  leg!  a  redondanejl  amna  nothing 
atalL  Maniaftom  natoie  an  eitfrnvafant  cna- 
Inm.  In  mj  opinion,  we  might  all  be  lul  aa  wail 
aa  we  aie  with  but  half  the  Uilngi  that  we  have; 

Char.  AT|  Sir  Loke;  liow  do  yon  ptore  tiiatl 

SirL.  By  oonatant  eipefience. — Yon  nnat 
have  Been  the  man  wtio  makea  and  naei  pena 
without  lianda. 

fikr.  Iliave. 

Sir  L.  And  not  a  twrivemonth  agooe,  I  loat 
my  way  in  a  fog,  at  Mile-EMj  and  waa  con- 
dneted  to  my  hoSse  fai  BAay^FW,  by  a  man  aa 
bind  aa  a  beetle. 

fibr.  Woodeffnl! 

Sir  L,  And  aa  to  healing  and  apeaking,  thoae 
mgana  are  of  no  manner  ofoae  in  tne  wond. 

Str.  Howl 

filir  I*.  If  yon  doabt  it,  I  will  faitrodooe  yon  to 
a  wliole  fomUy,  dmnb  as  oysters,  and  deaf  aa  the 
dead,  who  ehsftter  fiom  morning  till  night  by  only 
the  lielp  of  their  fingers. 

Str.  Why,  Chariotte,  these  are  caaes  in  pofait 

Sir  L.  Oh!  dear  asatnNit4tream;  and  it  ia 
not  only,  my  little  Charlotte,  that  this  pieoe  of 
timber  answers  every  purpose,  bat  it  has  procared 
me  many  a  bit  of  fun  in  my  time. 

Ser.  Ay! 

Sir  L.  Why,  it  was  bat  last  summer  at  Tun- 
bridge,  we  were  plagued  the  whole  season  with  a 
bollei-headed  Swiss  from  the  canton  of  Bern,  who 
was  always  boasting  what^  and  how  much  be 
dared  do;  and  then  as  to  pain,  no  Stoic,  not  Dio- 
genes, held  it  more  in  contempt.  By  gods,  he  vss 
no  more  minds  it  dan  notings  at  all — So,  forvgad, 
I  gave  my  German  a  challenge. 

iSSn-.  As  how ! — Mind,  Cl^rlotte. 

St^  L.  Why,  to  drive  a  corkin-pin  into  the 
calvesof  our  legs. 

Ser.  Well,  well. 

Sir  L.  Mine,  ^oo  may  ims^ne,  was  easily 
done— but  when  it  came  to  the  Baron — 

Ser.  Ay,  ay. 

Sir  L.  Our  modem  Cato  soon  lost  his  coolness 
and  courage,  screwed  his  nose  up  to  his  fontop, 
nipped  ont  a  doaen  oaths  in  high  Dutch,  limped 
away  to  his  lodgings,  and  was  there  laid  up  for  a 
month — Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Enter  a  SERyxNT,  and  delivers  a  card  to  Sir 

Luke. 

Sir  L.  [Reade.]  "  Sir  Grwory  Goose  desires 
the  honour  of  Sir  Luke  Limp  s  company  to  dine. 
An  answer  is  desired."  Ghuuo  I  a  little  unlucky ; 
I  liave  been  engased  for  theae  three  weeks. 

Ser.  What,  I  find  Sir  Grregory  ii  retained  for 
the  oorpofation  of  Fleaanm 


SrL.  Ia  he  aol  Oh  he!— That  ahen  the 
caae. — Cieorse,  give  my  oomplimenta  to  Sir  Gi»- 
ffory,  and  IlTceitainly  come  and  dine  there.  Oido 
Joe  to  nm  to  akierltaan  Inkle's  in  Thremfaieedla- 
street ;  sorry  can't  wait  upon  him,  but  confined  to 
bad  two  days  with  new  infiuena. 

Oiar.  Von  make  light.  Sir  Luke,  of  theae  aoit 
flf  engagementa. 

Sh-  L.  What  can  a  man  dol  Theae  damned 
feUow8(when  one  has  the  inisfortaiie  to  meet 
them)  take  aeandaloas  advantage;  tea»,  when 
wffl  yon  do  me  the  honoar,  pny,  8^  Lnke,  to 
take  a  fait  of  matton  with  me  T  Do  yon  name  the 
dliy^—They  are  aa  bad  aa  a  beggar,  who  aftncks 
yoor  coach  at  the  mounting  of  a  hlO ;  there  ia  no 
gettiqg  rid  of  them,  vrithoat  a  penny  to  one  and 
m  prannae  to  t'other. 

Ser.  True;  and  then  for  such  a  time  too— three 
wiaeks !  I  womler  they  expect  folks  to  reomnber. 
It  is  like  a  retainer  in  Michaelmas  term  for  the 
summer  sssiies. 

Ser  L,  Not  but  upon  these  oocaaona,  no  man 
In  England  hi  more  punctoal  than 

JBnitr  a  Sebtamt,  who  gioee  Sir  Lmn  a  Letter. 

Prom  wfaomt 

iSkra.  Eari  of  Brentford.  The  aervant  waita  for 
ananavrer. 

Sir  L.  Answer ! — By  your  leave,  Mr.  Seneant 
and  Chariotto.  [Reads.]  "Taste  for  mnsic— 
Mens.  Dnpoft — nil — Dinner  upon  toble  at  Brt^ 
— Gadso!  1  hope  Sir  Grregoiy*s  servsnt  an't  gone. 

Serv.  Immediately  upon  receiving  the  answer. 

Sir  L.  Run  after  him  as  fost  as  you  can — tell 
him,  quite  in  despair — recollect  an  engagniipnt 
that  can't  in  nature  be  missed, — and  return  in  an 
instant.  [ExU  Serv. 

Char.  You  see.  Sir,  the  knight  must  give  way 
for  my  knd. 

Sir  L.  No,  faith,  it  is  not  that,  my  dear  Char- 
lotte; you  saw  that  it  was  quite  an  extempore 
business. — No,  hang  it,  no,  it  '\«  not  for  the  title; 
but  to  tell  you  the  truth,  Brentford  has  more  wit 
tlian  any  man  in  the  world  ;  it  is  that  makes  me 
fond  of  his  house. 

Char.  By  the  choice  of  his  company  he  gives 
an  unanswerable  instance  of  that. 

Sir  L.  You  are  riffht,  my  dear  girl  But  now 
to  ffive  you  a  proof  of  his  wit :  You  know  Bn^nt- 
ford's  finances  are  a  little  out  of  repair,  which 
procures  him  some  visits  that  he  would  very  gladly 
excuse. 

Ser.  What  need  he  fear  ?  His  person  is  sacred ; 
for  by  the  tenth  of  William  and  Mary 

Sir  L.  He  knows  that  well  enough ;  Imt  for 
all  that 

Ser.  Indeed,  by  a  late  act  of  his  own  house, 
(which  dors  them  infinite  honour)  his  goods  or 
chattels  may  be 

Sir  L.  Seized  ufion  when  they  can  find  them; 
but  he  lives  in  ready-furnished  lodgings,  and  him 
his  coach  by  the  nvonth. 

Ser.  Nay,  if  the  sheriff  return  tion  inren- 
his. 

Sir  L.  A  pox  o*  your  law,  you  make  me  Inae 
nght  of  my  story.  One  morning,  a  Welch  coach- 
maker  came  with  his  bill  to  my  lord,  whose  nsitie 
was  unlockily  Loyd.  My  lord  had  the  man  up. 
You  are  called,  f  think,  Mr.  Loyd! — At  vour 

Loidahip's    service,    my   kwd What,    Lovd 

with  an  Lt — It  was  with  an  L  indeed,  my  lord. 
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— Because  in  your  part  of  the  worid  I  bate  heard 
that  Loyd  and  Floyd  were  synonvmoua,  the  very 
same  nameis. — Very  often,  indeed,  my  lord. — But 
you  always  spell  yours  with  an  L 1 — Always. — 
Thdt,  Mr.  Loyd,  is  a  little  onlocky ;  for  yon  roust 
know  i  am  now  paying  my  debts  alphabetically, 
and  in  four  or  five  years  you  might  have  come  in 
with  an  F ;  but  I  am  afraid  i  can  give  you  no 
hopes  for  your  L. Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  There  was  no  overtaking  the  aervant 

Sir  L.  That  is  unlucky :  Tell  my  k>rd  111  at- 
tend him. — rU  call  on  Sir  Gregory  myself 

Ser.  Why,  you  wont  leave  us,  Sir  Luke? 

Sir  L.  Pardon,  dear  Serjeant  and  Charlotte : 
have  a  thousand  things  to  dfo  fiw  half  a  million  ot 
people,  positively ;  promised  to  procure  a  husband 
for  Lady  Cicely  Sulky,  and  match  acoach-horaefor 
Brigadier  Whip ;  after  that,  must  run  into  the  city 
to  borrow  a  thousand  for  young  At-all  at  Al- 
macks;  send  a  Cheshire  cheese  by  the  stage  to  Sir 
Timothy  Tankard  in  Suffiilk;  and  get  at  the 
Herald's  office  a  coat  of  arms  to  clap  on  the  coach 
of  Billy  Bengal,  a  nabob  newly  arrived :  so  you 
see  1  have  not  a  nwment  to  loas. 

Ser.  True,  true. 

Sir  L.  At  your  toilet  to-morrow  at  ten  you 
niay — 

Enter  a  Skrvant  abruptly^  and  runa  againat 

Sir  Luke. 

Can't  you  see  where  you  are  running,  you  rascal  1 

Serv.  Sir,  his  Grace  the  Duke  of 

Sir  L.  Grace!  Where  is  he  1— Where— 

Serv.  In  his  coach  at  the  door. — ^If  you  an't 
tietter  engaged,  would  be  glad  of  your  company  to 
go  into  the  city,  and  take  a  dinner  at  Dolly's. 

Sir  L.  \x\  his  own  roach  did  you  say  1 

Serv.  Yfs,  Sir, 

Sir  L.  With  the  coronets — or — 

Serv.  I  believe  so. 

Sir  L.  There  s  no  resisting  of  that. — Bid  Joe 
run  to  Sir  Gregory  Groose's. 

Serv.  He  is  already  gone  to  Alderman  Inkle's. 

Sir  L.  Then  do  you  step  to  the  knight — hey ! 
— no— you  must  go  to  my  lord's — hold,  bold,  no 
— I  have  it — step  fin»t  to  Sir  Gregory's,  then  pop 
in  >it  Lord  Brentfunl's  just  as  the  company  are 
going  to  dinner. 

Serv.  What  shall  I  say  to  Sir  Gregory  7 

Sir  L.  Any  thing — what  I  told  you  before. 

iSrrr.  And  what  to  mv  lord  1 

Sir  L.  What!— Why  tell  him  that  my  uncle 
from  Epsom — no,  that  wont  do,  for  he  knows  I 
don't  care  a  farthing  ft)r  him — hey ! — Why  tell 
him— hold  I  have  it — Tell  him,  that  as  I  was  go- 
lu^  into  my  chair  to  obey  his  commands,  I  was 
arre^ttrd  by  a  couple  of  bailiffs,  forced  into  a  hack- 
ney coach,  and  carried  to  the  Py'd  Bull  in  the 
Borough ;  1  bej^  ten  thousand  pardons  for  making 
hi»  Grace  wait,  but  his  Grace  knows  my  mis- 
for [Exii. 

Char.  Well,  Sir,  what  d'ye  think  of  the  proofs  1 
1  fltitter  myself  1  have  pretty  well  established  my 
case. 

Ser.  Why,  hussy,  you  have  hit  upon  points; 
but  then  they  am  but  trifling  flaws,  they  don't 
vitiate  the  title  that  stands  uniiti  reached; 
iNit,  iVladam,  your  mother. 


Enter  Mrs.  Circdit. 

Mrs.  C.  What  have  you  done  vrith  the  knight  t 
^Why,  you  have  not  let  him  depart  1 

Char.  It  was  not  in  my  power  to  keep  him. 

Mtb.  C  I  don't  wonder  at  that;  but  what  took 
him  away  1 

Char.  What  will  at  any  time  take  him  away— 
a  duke  at  the  door. 

Mn.  C.  An  you  certain  of  that  7 

Ser.  Why  truly,  chuck,  his  retreat  was  rather 
precipitate  u>r  a  man  that  was  just  going  to  ba 
mamed. 

Mrs.  C  The  proapect  of  marriage  does  not  al- 
ways prove  the  strongest  attachment 

iSkr.  Pardon  me,  lovee;  the  law  allowa  no  high- 
er consideration  than  marriage. 

Mrs.  a  Pahaw! 

Ser.  Inaomuch,  that  if  Duke  A  was  to  inter- 
marry  vrith  chambermaid  B,  diffnence  of  oond^ 
tion  would  prove  no  bar  to  the  settlement 

Mrs.  C.  Indeed! 

Ser.  Ay ;  and  this  was  held  to  be  law  by  Chief- 
baron  Bind'em,  on  the  famous  case  of  ths  Mar* 
3uis  of  Cully  and  Fanny  Flip-flap  the  French 
ancer. 

Mrs.  C.  The  gnatet  blockhead  the  baron:  but 
don't  pester  me  with  your  odious  law-easea.  Did 
not  you  tell  me  you  was  to  go  to  Kingston  to^biy 
to  try  the  crown  causes  1 

Ser.  I  was  begged  to  attend  for  fear  his  lord- 
ship should  not  be  able  to  sit;  but  if  it  proves  in> 
convenient  to  you — 

Mrs.  C.  To  me!  Oh,  by  no  means  in  the 
world ;  I  sm  too  good  a  subject  to  dc»ire  the  least 
debiy  in  the  law's  execution.  And  virfaen  d'ye  set 
outf 

Ser.  Between  one  and  twa  I  ahall  only  just 
give  a  law  lecture  to  Jack. 

Mrs.  C.  Lord !  I  wonder  Mr.  Cireuit  you  would 
breed  that  boy  up  to  the  bar. 

Ser.  Why  not,  chuck  1  He  has  fine  steady 
parts,  and  for  his  time  moots  a  point — 

Mrs.  C.  Steady  \  stupid  you  mean :  nothing 
sure  could  add  to  his  neavmess  but  the  being 
kiaded  with  law.  Why  don't  you  put  him  into  the 
army? 

Ser.  Nay,  chuck,  if  you  choose  it,  I  believe  I 
have  interest  to  get  Jack  a  commission. 

Mrs.  C.  Why,  Mr.  Circuit,  yoa  know  he  is 
no  son  of  mine ;  perhaps  a  cockade  may  animate 
the  lad  with  some  fire. 

Ser.  True,  lovee;  and  a  knowledge  of  the  law 
may'nt  be  amiss  to  restrain  his  fire  a  little. 

Mrs.  C.  I  believe  there  ia  very  little  danger  of 
his  exceeding  that  way. 

Ser.  Chanotte,  send  hither  your  brother. 

[ExU  Charlotte. 

Mrs.  C.  111  not  interrupt  you. 

Ser.  Far  from  it,  lovee;  I  should  be  glad  to 
have  you  a  witnesa  of  Jacky's  improvement 

Mrs.  C.  Of  that  I  am  no  judge;  besides  I  am 
full  of  business  to-day — There  is  to  be  a  ballot  at 
one  for  the  Ladies'  Club  lately  establiahed,  and 
Lady  Bab  Basto  haa  proposed  me  for  a  member. 

Pray,  my  dear,  when  will  yoa  let  me  havs 

that  money  to  pay  my  Lord  Loo  ? 

iSb".  The  three  hundrMl  you  mean? 

Mrs.  C.  And  besides,  there  is  my  debt  to  Kitty 
Cribbidge.  I  protest  I  almost  Uosh  whenever  1 
meet  them. 

Ser.  Why  really,  lovee,  'tia  a  larfs  anoi  «>f 
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money.— Now.  were  I  worthy  to  throw  in  a  little 
,  we  migDt  make  a  pretty  good  liand  of  this 


Mrs.  C.  I  dont  undentaDd  3^00. 

Ser.  Bring  an  action  against  them  on  the  itatate 
In  the  name  of  my  clerk;  and  so  not  only  reacne 
the  debt  from  their  hands,  hot  recover  likewise 
considerable  damages. 

Mr8.  C.  A  pretty  conceit,  Mr.  Serjeant!  but 
does  it  not  occur  to  your  wisdom,  that  aa  I  have 
(by  the  help  of  Captain  Cog)  been  ofiener  a  win- 
ner than  loser,  the  tables  may  be  turned  upon 


Str.  No,  no,  chock,  that  did  not  escape  me;  1 
have  provided  for  that — Do  you  know,  by  the 
law,  both  partiea  are  equally  culpable;  so  that, 
lovee,  we  shall  be  able  to  fleece  your  frienda  not 
only  of  what  they  have  won  of  poor  dearee,  but 
likewise  for  what  they  have  k)st 

Mrs.  C  Why,  what  a  paltry,  pettifqgging  pop- 
py ait  thou! — And  could  you  suppose  that  I 
would  submit  to  the  scandalous  office! 

Ser.  Scandalous!  I  don't  understand  this 
strange  perversion  of  wofds.  The  scandal  lies  in 
breaking  the  laws,  not  in  bringing  the  oflenden 
to  justice. 

Mrs.  C  Mean-spirited  wretch! — ^What,  do 
yoo  suppose  that  those  laws  could  be  levelled 
against  people  of  their  high  rank  and  condition  1 
Can  it  he  thought  that  ariy  set  of  men  would  sub- 
mit to  lay  legu  restraints  on  themselves  1 — Ab- 
aord  andpreposterous ! 

Ser.  W  hy,  by  their  public  practice,  my  love, 
one  would  suspect  that  they  thought  themselves 
ezcepted  by  a  particular  dause. 

Mrs.  C.  Oh,  to  be  sure ;  not  the  least  doubt  can 
be  made. 

Ser.  True,  chuck — But  then  your  great  friends 
should  never  complain  of  highwaymen  stopping 
their  coaches,  or  thieves  breaking  into  their  houses. 

Mrs.  C.  Why,  what  has  that  to  do  with  the 
business  1 

Str.  Oh!  the  natural  consequence,  lovee;  for 
whilst  the  superiors  are  throwing  away  their  for- 
tunes, and  consequently  their  independence  above 
— you  can't  thina  but  their  domestics  are  follow- 
ing their  examples  below. 

Mrs.  C.  Well,  and  what  theni 

Ser.  Then !  the  same  distress  that  throws  the 
master  and  mistress  into  the  power  of  any  who 
are  willing  to  purchase  them,  by  a  regular  grada- 
tion, seduces  tne  servants  to  actions,  though  more 
criminal,  perhaps  not  more  atrocious. 

Mrs.  C.  Pshaw !  stuflf! — I  have  no  head  to  ex- 
amine your  dirty  distinctions — Don't  tpoze  me 
with  your  jargon — I  have  told  you  the  sums  I 
shall  want,  so  take  care  they  are  ready  at  your  re- 
turning from  Kingston. — Nay,  don't  hesitate ;  re- 
collect your  own  state  of  the  case,  and  remember 
my  honour  is  in  pawn,  and  must  some  way  or 
other  be  redeemed  by  the  end  of  the  week. 

[Exit. 

Ser.  My  honour  is  in  pawn  I Good  L.ord ! 

flow  a  century  will  alter  the  meaning  of  words ! — 
Pormeriy,  chastity  was  the  honour  of  women,  and 
good  faith  and  integrity  the  honour  of  men :  but  now, 
a  lady  who  ruins  her  family  by  punctually  ^ying 
her  losses  at  play,  and  a  gentleman  who  kills  his 
best  friend  in  some  trifling  frivokMis  quarrel,  are 
your  only  tip-toe  people  of  honour.  Well,  let  them 
go  on,  it  brings  grist  to  our  mill ;  for  whilst  both 
Uw  sexes  stick  mm  to  their  honour,  we  shall  never 
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either  at  Doctor'a  Conunons  orthr* 

[BxiL 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  I. 


Enter  Serjeant  Circuit  and  Jack. 

Ser.  Jack,  let  Will  bring  the  chaise  to  the 
door. 

Jack.  Mr.  Fairplay,  Sir,  the  attorney,  begs  to 
speak  a  few  words. 

Ser.  How  often  have  I  tokl  you,  that  I  will  aee 
none  of  these  sort  of  folks  but  at  chamben;  ^oo 
know  how  angry  your  mother  is  at  their  rapptng, 
and  littering  £e  house. 

Jack.  He  aays,  Sir,  he  will  not  detain  yoo  &n 
minutea. 

Ser.  Well,  bid  him  walk  in. 

Enler  Fairplat. 

Well,  Mr.  Fairplay.  what 's  j^oor  will. 

F\Ur.  I  just  oUled,  Mr.  Serjeant,  to  know  yoor 
opinion  upon  the  case  of  young  Woodford,  and  if 
you  like  the  proposal  of  being  concerned. 

Ser.  If  it  turns  out  as  you  state  it,  and  that  the 
father  of  the  Ud  was  reidly  a  minor,  the  Eases 
estate  may  without  doubt  be  recovered ;  and  to 
may  the  lands  in  the  North. 

^tV.  We  have  full  proofs  to  that  foct. 

Ser.  May  be  so;  but  really,  Mr.  Fairplay^ 
you  know  the  length  of  time  that  theae  kiml  of 
suits 

F\nr.  True,  Sir,  but  then  your  experience  will 
shorten,  I  appreh 

Ser.  That  s  more  than  I  know :  and  then  not 
only  my  fees  lying  dormant,  but  perhaps  an  ex* 
pectation  oT  money  advanced. 

jF\»r.  The  property.  Sir,  is  of  very  great  value, 
and  upon  the  recovery,  any  acknowledgment 
shall  be  readily  made. 

Ser.  There  again,  any !  do  you  know  that  in 
law,  that  word  any  has  no  meaning  at  all  1  be- 
sides, when  })eopIe  are  in  distress,  they  are  lavish 
enough  of  their  otfen;  but  when  their  business  is 
done,  then  we  have  nothing  but  grumbling  and 
grudging. 

/Tatr.  You  have  only  to  dictate  your  terms. 

iSf r.  Does  the  lad  live  in  town  1 

Fair.  He  has  b(*en  under  my  care  since  the 
death  of  his  father.  I  have  given  him  as  goixl  an 
education  as  my  narrow  fortune  would  let  me.  He 
is  now  studying  the  law  in  the  Temple,  in  hopes, 
that  should  he  rail  of  other  assistance,  he  may  be 
able  one  day  to  do  himself  justice. 

Ser.  In  the  Temple  1 

F\iir.  Yes,  Sir,  in  those  little  chambers  just 
over  your  head — I  fancy  the  young  gentleman 
knows  him. 

Jack.  Who?  Mr.  Woodford!  Lord  as  well  as 
myself.  He  is  a  sweet  sober  youth,  and  will  one 
day  make  a  vast  figtirc,  1  am  sure. 

'Ser.  Indeed! 

Jack.  I  am  positiw,  Sir,  if  you  were  to  hear 
him  speak  at  the  Robinhood  in  the  Butchem>w, 
you  would  sav  so  yourself  Why,  he  is  now  reck- 
oned the  third.  Except  the  breeches-maker  from 
Barbican,  and  Sawny  Sinclair  the  snuifman, 
there  is  not  a  mortal  can  ti>uch  him. 

Ser.  Peace,  puppy.  Well,  Mr.  Fairplay,  leave 
the  papen  a  little  longer  with  me,  and — pray  who 
is  employed  against  you  1 
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Fhir.  A  dty-attorney,  one  Sheepskin. 

Set.  A  cunninff  fellow ;  I  know  him.  Well, 
Sir,  if  yoa  will  call  at  pum{H»ait  in  a  week. 

Pair.  I  shall  attend  yoa. 

Ser.  Jack,  open  the  door  for  Mr. — [Exeunt 
Fa  iRPLAY  ane{  Jack.]  Somethinff  nuiy  oe  made 
of  this  matter.  I'll  see  this  Sheepskin  mjrself.  So 
much  in  future  for  carrying  on  the  suit,  or  so 
much  in  hand  to  make  it  miscarry.  A  wise  man 
«hould  well  weigh  which  party  to  take  for. 

Enter  Jack. 

Ro,  Jack,  any  hod^r  st  chambers  to^y  1 

Jack.  Fieri  Facias  from  Fetter-lane,  about  the 
till  to  be  filed  by  Kit  Crape  against  Will  Viiaid 
(his  term. 

Ser.  Praying  for  an  equal  partition  of  plunder. 

Jack,  Yea,  Sir. 

Ser.  Strange  world  we  live  in,  that  even  high- 
waymen can't  be  true  to  each  other!  [Hc^ aside 
*o  himself,  j  But  we  shall  make  master  Vizard  re- 
mind ;  we'll  show  him  what  long  hands  the  law 
has. 

Jack.  Fades  says,  that  in  all  the  books  he  can't 
hit  on  a  precedent 

Ser.  Then  111  make  one  myself;  aut  inveniam, 
aut  /aeiam^  has  been  always  my  motto.  The 
charge  must  be  made  ibr  partnership  profit,  by 
bartering  lead  and  gunpowder,  against  money, 
watches,  and  rings,  on  Epping-fbrest,  Hoonslow- 
heath,  and  other  parts  of  tne  kingdom. 

Jack.  He  ssys,  if  the  court  should  grC  scent 
of  the  scheme,  the  parties  would  all  stand  com- 
mitted. 

Ser.  Cowardly  rascal !  but,  however,  the  cau- 
tion mayn't  prove  amiss.  [A^Uie.]  Til  not  put  my 
own  name  to  the  bill 

Jack,  The  declaration  too  is  delivered  in  the 
cause  of  Roger  Rapp'em  against  Sir  Solomon 
Simple. 

Ser.  What,  the  affair  of  the  note? 

Jack.  Yes. 

Ser.  Why,  he  is  clear  that  his  client  never  gave 
*uch  a  note.  ^ 

Jack  Defendant  never  saw  plaintiff  since  the 
hour  he  was  bom;  but,  notwitbstandini^,  they 
have  three  witnesses  to  prove  a  consideration  and 
signing  the  note. 

Ser.  Thejrhavel 

Jack.  He  is  puzzled  what  plea  to  put  in. 

Ser.  Three  witnesses  ready,  you  say  1 

Jack.  Yes. 

Ser.  Tell  him  Simple  must  acknowledge  the 
note,  [Jack  starts.]  and  bid  him,  against  the  trial 
comes  on,  to  procure  four  persons  at  least  to  prove 
the  payment  at  the  Crown  and  Anchor,  the  10th 
of  I>ecemlier. 

Jack.  But  then  how  comes  the  note  to  remain 
m  plaintifT^i  possession  1 

Ser.  Well  put.  Jack;  but  we  have  a  salvo  for 
that ;  plaintiflf  happened  not  to  have  the  note  in 
hifl  fxx;ket,  but  promised  to  deliver  it  up  when 
called  thereunto  by  defendant. 

Jack.  That  will  do  rarely. 

Ser.  Let  the  defence  be  a  secret ;  for  I  see  we 
have  able  people  to  deal  with.  But  come,  child, 
not  to  lose  time,  have  you  carefully  conned  those 
instructions  I  gave  you  1 

Jack.  Yes,  Sir. 

Ser.  Well,  that  we  shall  see.  How  many  points 
are  the  great  objfct  of  practice  1 

Vol.  II. ...  3  R  i2» 


Jack,  Twa 

Ser.  Which  are  they  1 

Jack.  The  first  u  to  put  a  man  into  possession 
of  what  is  his  right. 

Ser,  The  second  1 

Jack,  Either  to  deprive  a  man  of  what  is  really 
his  right,  or  to  keep  him  as  long  as  possible  out 
of  possession. 

Ser.  Qood  boy !  To  gain  the  Ust  end,  what  are 
the  best  means  to  be  UMd  1 

Jack.  Various  and  many  are  the  legal  modes 
of  delay. 

Ser.  NanM  them. 

Jack.  Injunctions,  demurrers,  sham-pleaa,  writs 
of  error,  rejoinders,  sur-rejoinders,  rebutters,  sur- 
rebutters, replications,  exceptions,  easoigns,  and 
imparlance. 

Ber.  [To  himself.]  Fine  instruments  in  the 
hands  of  a  man  who  knows  how  to  use  them.— 
But  now,  Jack,  we  come  to  the  point:  If  an  able 
advocate  has  his  choice  in  a  cause  (which  if  he  is 
in  reoutation  he  may  readily  have,)  which  aide 
shoula  he  choose,  the  right  or  the  wrong  1 

Jack,  A  great  kwyer's  business  is  always  te 
make  choice  of  the  wrong. 

Ser,  And  prithee,  why  sol 

Jack,  Because  a  good  cause  can  speak  Ibr  it- 
self, whilst  a  bad  one  demands  an  able  eoonseUof 
to  give  it  a  colour. 

Ser.  Very  well.  But  in  what  respects  will  this 
answer  to  the  kwyer  himself? 

Jack.  In  a  tworold  way.  Firrtly,  his  fees  wiU 
be  large  in  proportion  to  the  dirty  work  he  is  to 
do. 

5b-.  Secondly*?— 

Jack.  His  reputation  will  rise,  bj  obtaining  the 
victory  in  a  desperate  cause. 

Ser.  Right,  ooy. — Are  you  ready  in  the  case 
of  the  cowl 

Jack.  Pretty  well,  I  believe. 

Ser.  Give  it  then. 

Jack.  First  of  April,  anno  seventeen  hundred 
and  blank,  John  a  Nokes  was  indicted  by  blsnk, 
before  blank,  in  the  county  of  blank,  for  stealing 
a  cow,  contra  pacem^  etcet. — And  against  the 
ststute  in  that  case  provided  and  made,  to  prevent 
stealing  of  cattle. 

Ser.  Qoon. 

Jack.  Said  Nokes  was  convicted  npon  the  said 
statute. 

Ser.  What  followed  upon? 

Jack.  Motion  in  arrest  of  judgment  made  by 
counsellor  Puzzle.  First,  because  the  field  from 
whence  the  cow  was  conveyed  is  laid  in  the  in- 
dictment as  round,  but  turned  out  upon  proof  to  be 
squsre. 

Ser.  That 's  well :  a  valid  objection. 

Jack.  Secondly,  Because  in  said  indictment 
the  colour  of  the  cow  is  called  red,  there  being 
no  such  things  in  rerum  natura  as  red  cows,  no 
more  than  black  lions,  spread  esgies,  fiying  grif- 
fins, or  blue  boars. 

Ser.  Well  put 

Jack.  Thirdly,  Said  Nokes  hss  not  oflended 
against  form  of  the  statute ;  because  steaUog  of 
cattle  is  there  provided  sgainst :  whereas  we  are 
only  convicted  of  stealing  a  cow.  Now,  thoi^ 
cattle  may  bo  cows,  yet  it  does  by  no  means  & 
low  that  cows  must  m*.  cattle. 

Ser.  Bravo,  bravo!  buss  me,  yoa  rogue;  yoa 
are  your  Cither's  own  son !  go  on  and  pro«)er.<— 
1  am  sorry,  dear  Jack,  1  must  leave  thee.   Ifpro^ 
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vfcieiioe  M  tnidi  diee  Kleuid  Iwikli,  I  prapheij 
thoa  wilt  wmt  •■  nmch  land  horn  tbm  owiMn, 
«Bd  MW  M  BHiij  thisvH  fipom  the  galkmij  M  an  J 
pnetitioiier  anee  the  dtyt  ^^"^  AlfM. 

Jack.  Ill  do  my  endeAvoor.  [jfiril  Sbbibamt.] 
Sol— MieriiMtcC  Now  if  I  eto  but  Itr  evet 
M  oar  Cliuiolto,  jail  Id  defiver  thii  koer,  Mwe 
lAadom  coawi  lioniB.  Then  iho  ii^^ffiol,  riHar 

OIlillDlltl 

JBRftr  CBABLom. 

OuBT.  What  hale  yoo  got  tliave,  Jodkl 

Jack.  Soaothiiigiir  jou, mIw. 

CUr.  ForowlFritliMwIiitiiill 
AtUDC. 
Wlntthinft 

JadL  A  tidBg  tlMt  wm  pie—e  too  I'm  oom. 

Chmr.  CooMi,  doot  boa  boj.  Vt  bm  haw  it 
[Jack  giwet  the  Mter.]  How^a  thial  m  iatterl 
mm  wbomt 

«AmIe.  Can't  too  gneait 

Char.  Not  II  I  dcmt  know  the  hand. 

Jack.  Maj  be  not;  bvt  jroa  know  the  inditar. 

Ckar.  Then  tdl  me  hie  name. 

Jaek.  Break  opon  the  aeal  and  jfoa'n  find  it 

Char.  lOpemm^ihe  leUerA  " Chariea  Wood- 
ftid  r— 1  am  aaro  I  know  nothing  of  him. 

Jack.  At,  but  naler  jon  da 

Ckar.  Howl  when,  and  wheiot 


Jaek.  Don't  jwk  remember  about  three  weeka 
ago^  when  yon  drunk  tea  at  onr  ehamben,  there 
waa  a  joong  gentleman  in  a  bine  ealin  waietnoat, 
who  wore  hw  own  head  of  hairl 

Ouur.  Went 

Jack.  That  letter 'eftonlM. 

Ckmr,  WhetcanbehiBhaiineMwithmel 

Jmek.  Reed  that,  and  yooll  know. 

Char.  [Beada,]  «  Want  wonk  to  apokgiae— 
hum,  bom — ^nrj  ini  moment  I  aaw  too — horn, 
hmn — amothered  long  in  my  breast — bam,  bom, 
happiest,  or  elae  the  most  wretched  of  men." — So, 
Sir.  yoa  baie  uodertaken  a  pretty  oommiHion ! 
and  what  do  yoa  think  my  frtlier  will 

Jack,  Why,  1  hope  yoa  wont  go  for  to  tell 
hiuL 

Char,  Indeed,  Sir,  bat  I  ehalL 

Jack,  No,  siiter,  Vm  sore  yoa  wont  be  so  croos. 
Beeidee,  what  eoald  I  do  1  The  poor  young  lad 
begged  so  hard ;  and  there  for  this  foitnigbt  he 
has  gone  about  sighinff,  and  musing,  and  mopingbi 
I  am  satisfied  it  would  melt  yoa  to  eee  him.  Do, 
eiiter,  let  me  bring  him  this  evening,  now  fother 
ieoat 

Char.  Upon  my  word ! — The  young  man  has 
made  no  baci  choice  of  an  asent ;  you  are  for  push- 
ing mstters  at  once. — But,  harkee.  Sir,  who  is  this 
Bpark  yon  are  ao  anxious  about?  and  how  long 
have  you  known  him  1 

.hek.  Oh!  a  prodigioaa  long  while:  above  a 
month  1  am  certain.  I>Mi't  yoa  think  him  mighty 

Enteel  1  I  aseure  you  he  is  vastly  liked  by  tlie 
lies. 

rJkor.  Heie! 

Jaek.  Yee,  indeed.  Mrs.  Congo,  at  the  Grecian 
euflee-hoiMe,  aays  he's  the  eowrest  youth  that 
eomes  to  the  hoaee ;  and  all  Mrs.  Mitten's  'pren- 
Ikrs  throw  down  their  work,  and  run  to  the  win- 
dow every  time  he  gore  by. 

Char,  Upon  my  word ! 

Jaek.  And  moreover,  besidee  that,  he  has  se- 
aanl  great  eatatee  in  the  coontrr:  bat  only,  for 


the  preeeot,  he  ia  kept  oat  of  ^n  al  bj  the 


Ckmr.  Ah,  Jaek!  that 'a  the  wont  paftofdba 
atory. 

.fcdk.  Friiaw!that>anothii«atall.  HkgMr- 
dian,  Mr.  Feirplay,  has  been  with  fidher  iMay, 
and  saTs  he  ie  certain  that  he  can  aet  all  Id  ligfalB 
in  a  tine. 

Otar,  Wdl,  Jack,  when  that  point  ia  delei^ 
mined,  it  wiU  be  time  enough  to 

Jade.  Then,  Lord  of  mercy!  why,  sister  Char- 
hitte  it  ie  my  private  opinion,  that  if  yon  dont 
ipve  him  eome  crumbe  of  comfort,  he  wont  Kra 
till  midaammer  tenn. 

Char.  1  warrant  yoa.  Bther  Copid^  dhrta 
wm  ahraya  bat  poetical  enginea,  or  they  have 
been  lately  deprived  of  thrir  pointa.  Love  holds 
no  piaee  In  the  modem  bills  of  mortafitr.  Hew* 
ever.  Jack,  yoa  may  teH  your  friend  that  I  havn 
obaetved  hie  fimioent  walks  in  oar  atreet 

Jaek.  Walka !  Why,  one  woold  think  be  was 
appointed  to  reBeve  the  old  watchman:  for  ne 
aooner  one  ii  off  bat  the  other  comee  on. 

Char.  And  that  from  bis  eyes  being  constantly 
fixed  on  my  irindow  (for  the  informetioo  oif 
which,  I  preenme,  he  b  indebted  to  yon) 

Jaek.  He,  he,  he! 

Olor.  1  hied  a  pretty  ehrewd  goess  at  hie  bari- 

neae;  bat  tell  him,  that  aniem  my  fo ^Hoah! 

oar  ^nnnt  ie  returned.  Don't  leave  the  hooee  tifl 
I  eee  yea. 

Ji^iilfr  Mas.  CiacuiT  and  Bcmr. 

Jlre.  C  So.  Sir,  what  makee  yon  loitering  finom 
ehamben  t  I  thought  1  told  you,  3^00  ehoaldnever 
be  here  bat  at  mnlsl  \Esit  Jack.]  One  apy^  ia 
enough  in  a  fomily. — Miss,  vou  may  go  to  joor 
room;  and,  d*ye  hear — I  aball  have  company,  ee 
yon  need  not  come  down.  [Exit  Cbablotts.] 
— Betty,  no  message  or  letter  1 

Betty.  None,  Madam. 

Mrs.  C.  That  is  amazing  I — You  know,  I  ex- 
pect Colonel  Secret  and  Mrs.  Simper  every  in* 
stant 

Betty.  Yes,  Madam. 

Mra.  C.  Pot  the  fruit  and  the  wine  on  the  table 
in  the  next  room. 

Betty.  Very  well,  Madam. 

Mrs.  C.  And,  Betty,  order  the  fellow  to  let  no- 
boHv  in  but  Sir  Luke.' 

BeUy.  Madam,  I  shsll  take  care.  [Exit. 

Mrs.  C.  [Site  down.]  The  ballot  mast  be  over 
by  this  time.  Sore  there  is  nothing  so  dreadful  ss 
a  state  of  suspense:  but  should  they  black-ball 
mel^No,  there's  no  danger  of  that ;  Mies  Mst- 
tsdore  has  insured  me  success.  Well,  this  is  cer- 
tsinly  one  of  the  most  useful  institutions;  it  posi- 
tively iiupplies  the  only  pcfint  of  time  one  does  not 
know  how  to  employ.  From  twelve,  the  hour  of 
one's  rising,  to  dinner,  is  a  most  horrible  chasm ; 
for  though  teasing  the  meroere  and  miilinera,  by 
tumbling  their  wares,  is  now  and  then  an  enters 
taining  amusement,  yet,  upon  repetition,  it  palls. 
But  every  morning  to  be  sure  of  a<party,  and  then 
eg  tin  at  night,  a&r  a  rout,  to  have  a  place  to  re- 
tire to;  to  be  quite  freed  from  all  pain  of  provi- 
ding; not  to  be  pestered  at  table  with  the  odious 
rompany  of  clients  snd  country  cousins;  for  I  am 
determined  to  dine  and  sup  at  the  club  every  day. 
I  can  tell  'em  they'll  have  but  very  few  forfeits 
from  me 
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Betty.  By  ■  chainnui,  Madam,  fmn  Ih* 
I'hatchni  Houm. 

Mn.  C.  Giw  il  me,  B««7,  thk  iiMtanL—Aj 
— Uu>uM«(Udora>  band.  [Operu  aiul  raub  lAr 
UUtT.l    "  M;  deu  Circuit— it  u  wUli  tba  utiDoal 

'    onfuMon  1  find  mjiieir 

'  It  notiritbataDding  dl 
dub  tMne  thought  £l  lo  rrjccl"— 

Betty.  BleH  my  kiuI  !  my  lady  ii  nHw  1 — John !' 
WUI  <  Kiuy  1  nu  hither  tbii  matant. 

Enter  ttea  Miioa  m»d  «  Min  Bestaitt. 

Jit.  What,  what 'a  th> 

Bettu.    Oaick  1  qork  I 
watar.  [PaU  her  harut,] 

Scrv.  Hen,  bare,  bare  1        iBringing 

BtUy.  Joho,  go  foT  the  poUer-camai  tl 
alaiU — 1  baliena  lo  my  aotu  At  'a  dead — Kitty,. 
fctch  aoma  Icalbaia  la  bum  under  bar  luaa. 
Than,  ituid    foither  ofl)  and  iii*e  ber  aorot 


BnlerS 


Sir  L.  Hay-day !  vhal  the  dcDoi  ■  the  matter ' 
What 'a  the  maaain^  of  all  ihia,  Hra.  Beuy  1 
Betty.  Ob,  Bill  u  il  yoo — my  poor  bdji — 


[CWea.J  Clap  the  bottle  hi 
Sir  h.  Bat  how  came  i 


Sir  L.  Hen,  here,  taka  aone  oT  my  can  di 
Iw*.  [Ctfering  a  boUle. 

Betty,  Tbenlahencoteiaa  litlle — mawwalei 
-  1  bdie*e  it  ii  nothing  but  ■  Mtirkal  Gl ;  I  haie 


•■> — bend  ber  fbrwanl  ■  Ihtla, 
SirL.  My  aweetMn.  CircnitI 
Mr:  C.  Wboiitbai} 
Betty.  Nobddy  at  all,  M«lun,  h't  only  G 


SirL.  Marry,  Heannloibid!  Butwbalcaiue 

Mrt.  C.  L«»B  the  room.    ( 71)  the  Sci 
vho  go  out]  Only  look  o>pr  Ibal  Witrt. 
Sir  L.  Hum,  bum,— [Rraiii]  "Fit  lo 

tfn.  C.  Then!  tberti  thenl 
Sir  L.  I  own  thill  la  the  utmoat  loalice  ..  .__ 
e  finbh  Iba  latter.-'' Tbii  ca- 


•11k  

fin  leave  you  lo  lims  «nd  your  own  (rood  under- 
•tan<lin)t."  [Preltv  and  KnKW^.j— ■'Yoan,"  &c. 
-  -  Bui  let  ua  iae,  nhit  (aya  the  poalacripl )  [  Aeoila  ] 
"  Ptrhapa  it  may  giie  vou  lOine  norobrt  lo  know 
tliat  you  had  aiileen  aluMndi,  aikd  but  two  niaoe 
againat  you." 

JUrt  C    Bot  two ! 

Sir  Z..  Not  mon. 

Mr,  C.  Thia  iDuat  be  Ki«y  Cnbbiga'a  doinf ; 
«ba  haa  been  UlUing  about  Iba  paltry  IriOB  I  owe 

Sir  I..  Not  unlikely:  tMt  come,  bear  up,  my 

JKar  Madam,  and  coniider  that  two 

Mn,  C.  la  M  bad  ai  two  thounnd. 


iSir  L.  Oraain);  but  perbapait  may  not  be  loo 
late  to  npaJT. — GMbo  1 1  baie  tboggfat  ofa  acheme 
—111  be  eledad  mya^  and  then  1  wwraot  we 

Mrt.  C.  You,  Sir  Lnka  1  lb*t  nerer  can  be. 

SirL.  No,Madam;aDdwbyDot1— Whyyoe 
don't  auppnae  that  they  woald  leMon  to 

Mt'.  C.  it  would  not  only  be  againal  the  apirit, 
bnt  the  lery  letter  or  their  conitilutiDn,  to  ehaoae 

Sir  L.  Ay,  Madam,  bow  eol 

Mn.  C.  Tbeir  atatntea  are  aekietad  final  alt  Um 
eodea  ihil  cter  eiialed  from  the  dayi  nt  l^trngaa 
to  tbe  prtarnl  Cnriua. 

art.  Well- 

Mn.  C.  Tha  1) 
ha*r  borrowed  from  tbe  RaanQ  it 

Sir  L.  Aa  how  t 

Mrt  C.  Aa  no  man  can  be  admitird  ■  BMak 
wbo  baa  tbe  leaM  eorpoteat  apot  or  delect  i  as  on 
candidata  can  be  receind  aa  a  member  wbo  ta 
depriied  oflhe  uae  of  any  one  of  hii  limta. 

Sir  L.  Nay,  then  indeed  I  am  einriy  cut  out ; 
that  incapacity  can  nerer  be  got  orer. 

Mtm.  C.  Indeed,  the  Beijeant  Hya  if  tha  dnb 
could  be  induced  to  reaolie  in  yoor  fnou,  tben 
tbe  original  taw  would  aignih  nothing. 

SirL,  Well,  wril,  we^l  are  what  can  ha  done. 
{A  lotut  inodciNj'.J  Bat  huah!  the  company 'i 
come;  collect  younclf,  aweel  Mra.  Circuit;  don't 
gira  your  enemiea  the  malifiooi  pleamn  ofaeeing 
bow  thii  dtaappointment  allect*  you. 

Mrt.  C.  Never  tear;  I  know  a  httia  too  BHich 
of  the  worid  not  to  torn  thia  defeU  to  my  credit. 

fnler Colonel  Bec»t  and  Mu.SiHFia. 

Mn.  S.  Ynur  Mrrant,  Sr  Lnka.  MydearCir- 
enil.  lamfriEhtrned  todrath— your  peopkleUlM 
you  an  but  ju«t  recorerod  from  a 

3fn.  C.  Oh !  nothing  al  all  <  a  fainttKaa,  a  kind 

of  iiwimmin)i-_hul  Iboae  people  are  ever  awelUng 
Dole  hills  lo  mountain*. 

Mrt.  S.  1  pTDteat  1  waa  afraid  that  you  had 
aufleml  ^our  lala  diaappcrintmeat  lo  lay  bold  of 

Mri.  C.  What  diaappoinlmrnl,  m*  de«r1 

Cot.  Mra  Simper  liinia  at  the  luile  miMaka 
lade  this  mnniing  at  the  Thatched  Huuae. 

Mrt.  C.  Tbati  tiilicaloaa!  [  could  ban  told 
you  thai  a  fhrtnight  ago,  cluld — aJ  my  own  doug. 

Mrt.  S   How  I 

Sir  L.  Entirely, 

Mrt.  C.  Oh!  I  alwayadeteated  tbetbmightaaf 
tbe  thing— They  would  put  me  ap ;  let  me  Mj 
what  1  would,  ao  1  waa  mlumt  lo  the  nrceaaity 
of  prevailing  upon  two  of  my  frienda  to  tilack-ball 

Mrt.  S.  That,  indeed,  alter*  the  caae. 
CaL  I  am  visil^  batipy  lo  hear  it :  your  obi  ao- 
i|uiintan«4  wen  afmn!  Ihey  ahoald  loae  you. 
.Vrt.  C    II  ia  a  pign  they  know  but  litUe  at  am 
-But  come,  my  sooil  fofke,  1  have  prepared  ■ 

nail  oollalion  in  the  neil  room,  will  you 

[EmkI. 
Knter  Jack  and  WnoDronn, 

.AkA    lllwatchaialpr.tnaprlhatnobadyeomM. 

ow.  WnoJrnrd,  make  enod  uae  of  your  lime, 
\Exil  WoonroHi)  j  Then,  I  have  left  them  lo- 
(elber;  if  I  bad  aUld,  I  don't  brlieve  they  would 
ban  opened  tbeit  noulb*  kw  ■  moBlh :  I  naiet 
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apm  iH  aiaglb-Mhaw  l-J.i>d  t  llM 

ll  Mlin      hiMhl  I  hcU  MBlliadVBM 

MlEwataU:  llallNi  m  afa  I  au  ■ 
bnadMgwhMhN ITswIeiDBi 


Ui  kut— (Mtir  pnttT,  I  WW — ^^rCben 
.ja  with  botbUi  kiMcaantba  noond— 
Ckmnal—Ajid  tqiwaH  Ui  hat  wtth  both 
b^  liEa  OM  of  th*  actDCi— D(li|hlfiil  I— Sbe 
.wwnti  him  to  lito,  ud  be  mot— FiodipMHl 


Aay.  WithjoarBTMflMMddoMtoUwkar- 

Jbdk.  IwuledtonMk*woidton;aMw. 
ACfy.  ThMiwli;<]ont]rgac](MibMdaMl 
•fcefc  1  did  not  know  but  iha  nu^  be  Mjing 

£ug.  PnnnraBUritoiTl  WboM;*UnT 
pnjan  at  tha  time  of  dij1 — Na,  do,  Uut  woat 
pMi  upon  me. — Let  me  look — Vei^  pnit;  I  So, 
M,  1  lee  than  'i  eomrtpdj  tiat  at  h>  pia  jcii  too 
— Ine  dnnnf— Ai  Kioaaethe  compuiy  nea,  1 


ffctiy.  Indeed,  Mr.  Jobn,  bat  I  ihall lU 

•wallow  none  of  your  aecrela,  belieTC  me. 

Jack.  What,  perbapa  Tom  atomach  i>  ofer- 
baaedalRadj. 

AcUy.  No  matter  for  that,  I  aball  be  eten  with 
Ifin  In  teUing  MaMar  ■boot  an  J  coDoeming  mj 

Jatk.  Whj,  Mra.  BcUj,  aoielj  utec  eonU 

BsUy.  When  ahe  wry  well  koowa  that  I  have 
not  aent  eanb  bat  twice  the  whole  eeaaoo. 

Jack.  Lord !  what  nigni 

Belly.  What  wodU  (be  mj,  if  ahe  'rinted  the 
gnat  luniliee  1  do  1  For  though  I  am,  aa  I  ma; 
•aj,  bat  a  commoner,  no  printe  gentlewDman^ 
grnllewomaa  baa  a  more  gnUiei  act  of  acquainl- 


— Then  ia  Mra. 


bcBggen ;  and  moreover  pnpoaea  gtnne  a  maa- 
aneraile  in  the  begiDaiiiB  of  Jime,  and  linlendi 
Mngthne, 

Sack.  Wen  bat  to  talk  odmlj. 

Betts.  And  aa  Miia  it  ao  fond  of  fetching  and 
•anjing,  joa  may  Idl  bet  wearetoha«aapn>ala 
jiaj  amoof  uuiaaliaa,  aa  the  qiMli^  baM:  Xbm 


BtUf.  AH  "a  ana  Ibr  that— and  ao  tod  maj  tM 
MiiB  thaL  [BeB  riagt.]  Coodaf,  Hadam,  tU* 

mimte And  tlM,  Idr.  John,  >  the  In^  aad 

the  ahort  ali>t.  [BeS  riaga  qute.]  Lm^  1  am 
amiaf [Sat. 


inwd  What  "a  the  mattarl 

Jade.  Here,  BaUj,  ny  mutber 
jiul  diaoowed  your  haimla,  and  la  gone  to  kiy 
n  Mbanatioa  againat  yan—ao^  depend  apoa  i^ 

naieh-wanant  wiD  iame  diraelly. 

Wood.  Say  bot  a  nmment  tiB  1  taka  laaTe  of 
Durnler. 

Jack.  Zookal  I  teU  yon  the  ec 
em  ID  a  trice,  ao  yoa  hare  not  a 

Wood.  Howaniacky  Ihiiial 

Jack.  But  1  hope  yoq  haTs  ">*-t~'J  ■  *i 

Wotd.  No. 


._       -Yoo  an  a  pnt^  nditiaaet  indeOL 

tVaod.  TUa,  you  «Miy  know,  nn  daar  J«c4, 

iaaa  aqntjreaae:  I  ba*a  bat  jott  Ski  mfVIii 

one  BMl  giie  the  paitira  time  to  pat  in  an  an- 

Jaek.  Timel — How  yoa  may  come  off  in  court, 
I  Clint  tell,  bat  yoa  will  tarn  oat  bat  a  poor 

chDinbar-eounci[  I  fear. Well,  conw   alonf, 

[M'rhapi  I  mar  be  able  (o  procure  another  hearing 
li.f.ire  it  ia— fiat.  Lord  o'  micy !  thrn  ia  btber 
cioeaing  the  hill — abould  ha  aee  iia,  all  'a  oier — 
vtv  have  nothing  fbi^  but  taking  aheller  with  wa- 
ter. [E*eva. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE L 

Sin  Lttiib  Limp,  Mrs.  Ciactrtr,  Colonkl  St- 
caiT,  and  Maa.  Simper,  dim/tend  at  a  TUle, 
villi  a  CcOahen  if/bre  llitm. 

.Wrt.  C.  Ob,  by  the  by,  Sir  Lake^Take  aome 
of  iheae  aweetmeala,  my  dear  \To  Maa.  Simfes.] 
— Did  not  Toa  promise  to  introduce  to  me  that 
lillle  agreeable  raKeorin 
to  llie  opera! — Colonel,  w 

,%■  L.  Who,  Sirnior  I^nol— Let  me  aMU 

Mm.  Simper.— Why.    Madam,  I  made  aa  at- 

trmpt;  bat  at  pmeni — iha'o't  I  aend  yon  a  bit- 

ciiill— be  iain  the  poiwiuion  of  a  cfrtain  lady. 

neier  aufleia  liiin  out  of  her  aight  for  a  uo- 


mmlgeoa!— I  am  Taatlj 


WDt. 

Mrt.S   Oh!  the  cni 
)N<I  of  theae  caatanh. 

Fir  L.  Yn,  ifaey  hava  a  delicate  flamai^-M 
'  pnoiiaej,  if  potaiMe,  10  earape  for  an  boor— 
[TVMaa." 


-J* 


.  No,itgf*e(inethabeait-bani     Tbm 


L] 
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Cjk.  Bj  til  meaiM  in  the  world. 

Mrs  C.  But  there  is,  likewise,  another  party, 
%r  whom  a  place  ought  to  be  kept 

Mr».  S.  Another  1  Who  can  that  be,  I  wonder  1 

Mr:  C.  A  small  appendix  of  mine. 

Sir  L,  How,  Madam ! 

Mrs.  C.  YoQ  need  not  be  jealooa,  Sir  Lnke« 
Ta8te  that  tart,  Mrs.  Simper. — It  is  only  my 
husband  the  Serjeant. — Ha,  ha,  ha ! — Betty  makes 
them  herself. 

Mr».  S.  Oh!  yon  abominable  creature!  how 
cooltl  such  a  thought  come  into  your  head  1 

iS!tr  L.  Ma*ara — 

[Q^ertn^  npeetmeaU  to  Mrs.  Simper. 

Mrs.  S.  Not  a  bit  more,  1  thank  you. — I  swear 
and  vow  I  should  swoon  at  the  sight 

Mr$.  C.  And  I  should  receive  him  with  the  po> 
fite  indifierenoe  of  an  absolute  stranger. 

SirL.  Well  said,  my  good  Lady  Intrepkl! 
But,  notwithstandinff,  I  would  venture  a  trifle  that 
his  appearance  would  give  yoa  such  an  electrical 
shock 

Mt9.  C.  You  are  vastly  deceived. 

Sir  L.  Dare  you  come  to  the  proofi  Willyoa 
give  me  leave  to  introduce  Mr.  Serjeant  1  He  is 
not  far  off*. 

Mrs.  C.  What,  my  hnsband  1 

Sir  L.  Even  he!  I  saw  him  as  I  entered  the 
hall. 

Mr».  C.  Impossible! 

Sir  L.  Nay,  then  I  roust  ietch  him.       [Exit. 

CoL  I  can't  conceive  what  the  knight  would 
beat 

Mr9.  S.  Why,  he  is  mad. 

Afr».  C.  Or  turned  fool. 

Enier  Sir  Litkb,  with  the  Serjeanft  peruke  en 

a  Block, 

Sir  L.  Now,  Madam,  have  I  reason )  la  this 
your  husband  or  notl 

Mra.  &  It  is  he;  not  the  least  doubt  can  be 
maile. 

Col.  Yes,  yes,  it  is  the  Serjeant  himaelf. 

Mra.  C.  I  own  it;  I  acknowledge  the  brd  of 
my  wishes.  TiCuset  the  bloek. 

Mrs.  &  All  his  features  are  there ! 

Col.  The  grave  cast  of  his  countenance  I 

Stir  L.  This  vacant  stare  of  his  eye ! 

Mrs.  C.  The  livid  hue  of  hu  li^! 

Mrs.  S.  The  rubies  with  which  his  cheeks 
are  enriched. 

Col.  The  silent  solemnity  when  he  sits  on  the 
bench! 

Mrs.  C.  We  must  have  him  at  table ;  but  pray^ 
good  folks,  let  my  husband  appear  like  himseu. 
Ill  run  for  the  gown.  [Exit. 

Mrs.  S.  By  dl  means  in  the  world. 

Sir  L.  Despatch,  I  beseech  yoQ. 

Mrs.  Circuit  returns  with  a  Oown  and  Band. 

Mrs.  C.  Sir  Luke,  lend  your  assistance. 

Col.  There,  place  him  at  the  head  of  the  table. 
[  They  fix  the  head  at  the  back  qfa  chair; 
and  place  it  at  table :  then  all  sit. 

Mrs.  S.  Madam,  you'll  take  care  of  your  hos- 
band. 

Mrs.  C.  I  don't  want  to  be  pat  in  mind  of  my 
duty. 

Mrs.  S.  Oh,  Madam !  I  know  that  vcrf  well. 

Sir  L.  Come,  Hob  or  Nob,  Master  Cfircoit— 
let  us  try  if  we  can't  fuddle  the  Serfeant. 


CoL  O,  fy  I  have  a  proper  respeet  fw  the  coif. 

Mrs.  S.  Don't  be  too  facetious,  Sir  Luke:  it  is 
not  quite  so  ssfe  to  sport  with  the  heads  of  the 
law :  you  don't  know  how  soon  you  may  have  a 
little  business  together. 

Sir  L.  But  come,  the  Serjeant  is  sulky.— I 
have  thought  of  a  way  to  divert  oim.  You  know  ho 
is  never  so  happy  as  when  he  is  beariag  a  cause: 
suppose  we  were  to  plead  one  before  hiro:  Mrs. 
Circuit  and  I  to  be  counsel,  the  Cobnel  the  clerk, 
and  Mn.  Simper  the  crier. 

Mrs.  C.  The  finest  thought  in  the  world !  And, 
stay,  to  conduct  the  trial  with  proper  aolemni^, 
let^  rummage  his  wsrdrobe:  we  shall  there  be 


able  to  equip  ourselves  with  suitable 

Sir  L  Awns^  alonsl 

Mrs.  &  There  u  no  time  to  be  kst   [AH  rite, 

Mn.  C.  [Stopping  short  as  they  are  going 

out.]  But  wont  my  husband  be  angry  if  we  leave 

him  alone  1  Bye,  deaiee        we  shall  soon  return 

to  thee  again.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Serjeant  Circuit,  not  yereekoing  the 

CoUatum, 

Ser.  So,  my  brd  not  being  aUe  to  ait,  there 
yraa  no  occasion  for  me. — I  can't  put  that  ^^ 
nonsense  out  of  my  head — My  wifo  is  young  lo 
be  sure,  and  loves  pleasnie  I  own ;  but  as  to  the 
main  article,  I  have  not  the  least  ground  to  sus- 
pect her  in  that — No,  no! — And  t&n  Sir  Luke ! 
my  prosien  ami,  the  dearest  friend  I  have  in  the 
—Heyday!— [&eln^  the  colUUian.1  What  the 
deuce  have  we  here f-— A  collation!  So.  so— i  see 
Madam  knows  how  to  divert  herself  auring  my 
absence.  WhAi'*i\uBr^[Seeingthebloek.y-JOh^ 
ho!  ha,  ha,  ha!— Well,  that 's  mUy  enough,  I 
protest — Poor  girl,  I  see  she  could  not  be  happy 
without  having  something  at  table  that  resembled 
me. — How  pleased  she  vnll  be  to  find  me  here  in 
propria  persona. — By  your  leave,  Mn.  Circuit— 
[Sits  down  and  eo/«. J— Delicate  eating,  in  troth 
— and  the  wine — [Drtnks.] — Champaign  as  I  live 
—must  have  t'other  glass— They  little  think  how 
that  gentleman  there  regales  hmoself  in  theb  ab- 
sence— Ha,  ha,  ha ! — quite  convenient,  I  vow — 
the  heat  of  the  weather  has  made  me — Come, 
brother  Coif,  here's  your  health — [prinks.y-i 
must  pledge  myself  I  believe — [Drinks  again.] — 
devilish  strong — pshut! — Somebody's  coming — 
[Gets  up  and  goes  towards  the  wings.y--WluX 
do  I  aee  1  Four  lawyera ! — ^What  the  devil  can  be 
the  meaning  of  thia  1  i  ahoukl  be  glad  to  get  at 
the  bottom  of— Hey !  By  your  leave,  brother  Ser- 
jeant— I  must  crave  the  use  of  your  robe^SSlt 
down,  and  gete  under  the  ^wn.J— Between 
ourselves,  this  is  not  the  first  tune  this  gown  has 
covered  a  fraud. 

Enter  Sir  Luxe,  Colonel,  Mrs.  Circitit,  and 
Mrs.  Simper,  dressed  as  Counsellors, 

Sir  L.  Come,  come,  gentlemen,  despatch,  the 
court  has  been  vraiting  aome  time. — Brother  Cir- 
cuit, you  have  looked  over  your  brief 

Mrs.  a  What,  do  you  suppose.  Sir,  that,  like 
some  of  our  brethren,  I  defer  that  UU  I  eoine  into 
court  1  No,  no. 

SirL.  This  cause  oontaina  the  whole  marrow 
and  pith  of  all  modem  practioe. 

Airs.  C.  One  should  think.  Sir  Luke,  yoo  had 
been  bred  to  the  bar. 

Sir  L,  ChiM,  I  was  some  jmb  in  tiM  Tena* 
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pie;  but  the  deith  of  Bi J  brotber  robbed  the  iDbe 
of  mv  Itboun.  • 

Mn.  &  Whet  a  lovto  the  puUie! 

Sir  L.  VoQ  are  tmeit,  Mn.  Simper.  I  can  tell 
jou,  Serjeant  Snuffle,  whoee  manner  I  stadied, 
pronounced  me  a  prooawing  youth. 

Mn.S.  I  don't  doobl  it 

filir  L.  But  let  us  to  borineea  And,  finit,  for 
the  state  of  the  case :  The  parties  you  know  are 
Hobson  and  Nobson ;  the  ooject  of  litigation  is  a 
small  parcel  of  land,  which  is  to  decide  the  &te  of 
a  borough. 

Mrs.  C.  True;  called  Tumberry  mead. 

Sir  L.  Very  well.  Then  to  bring  matteis  to  a 
short  issue,  it  was  agreed,  that  Nomon  should  on 
the  premises  cut  down  a  tree,  and  Uobson  bring 
his  action  of  damage. 

Mrs,  C.  True,  true. 

Sir  L.  The  jury  being  sworn,  and  the  ooun- 
•ellors  feed,  the  court  may  proceed.^ — Take  Tour 
■eats — But  bold — I  hope  no  gentleman  has  been 
touched  on  both  sides. 

AIL  Ohlfy! 

SKr  L.  Let  silence  be  called. 

Mrs.  C.  Silence  in  the  court 

Sir  L.  But  stop.  To  be  regular,  and  movide  for 
fresh  causes,  we  must  take  no  notice  of  the  borough 
and  lands,  the  real  objects  in  view,  but  stick  £t 
to  the  tree,  which  is  of  no  importance  at  alL 

AiL  True,  true. 

Sir  L.  Brother  Crcuit.  you  may  proceed. 

Mrs.  C.  Gentlemen  or  the  jury.— I  am  in  this 
cause  counsel  for  Hobson  the  plaintiff*. — The  ac- 
tion is  brought  ajrainst  Nebucnadonexer  Nobson, 
That  he,  \&  saia  Nobson,  did  cut  down  a  tree, 
value  two-pence,  and  to  his  own  use  said  tree  did 
eonvert. — Nobson  justifies,  and  claims  tree  as 
his  tree.  We  will,  gentlemen,  first  state  the  proba- 
ble evidence,  and  tnen  come  to  the  positive :  and,  ! 
first,  as  to  the  probable. — When  was  this  tree  i 
here  belonging  to  Hobson,  and  claimed  by  Nob- ; 
son  cut  down  !  Was  it  cut  down  publicly  in  the  | 
day,  in  the  &ce  of  the  sun,  men,  women,  and 
cldldren,  all  the  world  looking  on  ? — No ;  it  was 
cut  down  privately  in  the  night,  in  a  dark  night, 
nobody  diu  see,  nobody  could  see. — Hum — And 
then  with  respect  and  regard  to  this  tree.  1  am 
instructed  to  say,  grntlemen,  it  was  a  beautiful, 
an  ornamental  tree  to  the  spot  where  it  grew. 
Now  can  it  be  thought  that  any  man  would  come 
for  to  go  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  nobody  seeing, 
nobody  did  see,  nobody  could  see,  and  cut  down 
a  tree,  which  tree  was  an  ornamental  tree,  if  tree 
had  been  his  tree  ?  Certainly  no — And  again,  gen- 
tlemen, we  moreover  insist,  that  this  tree  was  not 
only  ornamental  to  the  spot  where  it  grew,  but 
it  was  a  useful  tree  to  the  owner:  it  was  a  plum- 
tree,  and  not  only  a  plum-tree,  but  I  am  author- 
ized to  say  the  best  of  plum-trees,  it  was  a  damsin 
plum. — Now  can  it  be  thought,  that  any  man 
would  come  for  to  go,  in  the  middle  of  the  night, 
nobody  seeing,  nobody  did  see,  nobody  could  see, 
and  cut  down  a  tree:  which  tree  was  not  only  an 
ornamental  tree,  but  a  useful  tree ;  and  not  only 
a  useful  tree,  but  a  plum-tree;  and  not  only  a 
plum-tree,  but  the  best  of  plum-trees,  a  damsin 
plum?  Most  assuredly  no. — If  so  be  then  that 
this  be  so,  and  so  it  most  certainly  is,  I  apprehend 
no  doubt  will  remain  with  the  court,  but  my  client 
a  verdict  will  have,  with  full  costs  of  suits,  in  such 
a  manner,  and  so  forth,  as  may  nevertheless  ap- 
paarnot   "*^ 


Sir  L.  Have  you  done,  Mr.  Serjeant  1 

Mrs.  C.  You  may  proceed. 

Sir  L.  Gentlemen  of  the  jury — I  am  m  thm 
cause  counsel  for  Hob — Zouns !  I  think  the  beai 
moves. 

AH.  Hey! 

OoL  No,no,  Mrs.  Simper  jogged  the  chair  with 
her  foot,  that  was  all. 

Sir  L.  For  Hercules  Hobson— (I  could  have 
sworn  it  had  stirred) — I  sha'n't,  gentlemen,  upoo 
this  occasion,  attnnpt  to  move  your  passions,  by 
flowing  periods  and  rhetorical  flowers,  as  Mr. 
Serjeant  has  done ;  no,  gentlemen,  if  I  get  at  your 
hearts,  I  will  mske  my  way  through  your  heads, 
however  thick  they  may  be. — In  order  to  which, 
I  will  pursue  the  learned  gentleman  through  what 
he  calls  his  probable  proo& :  and,  first,  as  to  this 
tree's  being  cut  down  in  the  night ;  in  part  we 
wiU  grant  nim  that  point,  but,  undn  iavour,  not 
a  dan  night,  Mr.  Serjeant;  no,  quite  the  reverse, 
we  can  prove  that  the  moon  shone  brifht,  with 
uncommon  lustre  that  night — So  that  if  so  be  as 
how  people  did  not  see,  that  was  none— [Serjeant 
sneexeM }  Nay,  Mrs.  Circuit,  if  you  break  the 
thread  of  my — 

Mrs.  C.  Me  break !  I  said  nothing  Vm  sme. 

Sir  L.  That 's  true,  but  you  sneeaad. 

Mrs.  C.  Not  I. 

Sir  Z^  I  sm  sure  somebody  did ;  it  could  net 
be  the  head— consider  the  least  interruption  puts 
one  out  of  one's — None  of  our  ftults,  they  might 
have  looked  on  ami  seen  if  they  would.  And  then 
as  to  this  beautiful  tree,  with  which  Mr.  Serjeant 
has  ornamented  his  spot.  No.  gentlemen,  no  such 
matter  at  all ;  I  am  instructed  to  say  quite  the  re- 
verse :  a  stunted  tree,  a  blighted,  Masted  tree ;  a 
tree  not  only  limbleaB,  and  leafless,  but  very  aear 
lifeless;  that  was  the  true  state  of  the  tree:  and 
tlien  as  to  its  use,  we  own  it  was  a  plum-tree  in- 
deed, hut  not  of  the  kind  Mr.  Serjeant  sets  forth, 
a  damsin  plum ;  our  proof  says  loudly  a  bull  plum; 
but  if  so  be  and  it  had  been  a  damsin  plum,  wiU 
any  man  go  for  to  say,  that  h  damsin  plum  ia  the 
best  kind  of  plum?  not  a  whit.  I  take  it  upon 
me  to  sav  it  is  not  a  noun  substantive  plum — with 
plenty  of  supar  it  does  jiretty  wrll  indeed  in  a  tart; 
but  to  eat  it  by  itself,  will  Mr.  Serjeant  go  to  com- 
pare it  with  the  queen  mother,  the  padngons— 

Ser.  [Appearing  sttddenly  Jrom  under  the 
gown.]  The  green  gages,  or  the  orlines. 

Mrs.  C.  As  I  live  'tis  my  husband ! 

[All  but  SrR  Luke  run  oui. 

Ser.  Nay,  Sir  Luke,  don't  you  run  away  too— 
give  me  a  buss — since  I  was  bom  1  never  heard 
a  finer  reply ;  1  am  sorry  I  did  not  hear  your  ar- 
gument out — but  I  could  not  resist. 

Sir  L.  This  I  own  was  a  little  surprise — Had 
you  been  long  here,  Mr.  Serjeant? 

Ser.  But  the  instant  you  entered. 

Sir  L.  So,  then  all  is  safe.  [Aside, 

Ser.  But  come,  wont  you  refresh  you,  Sir  Luke 
— you  have  had  hard  duly  to-<lay. 

Sir  L.  I  drank  very  freely  at  table. 

Ser.  Nay,  for  the  matter  of  that,  I  ha'n't  been 
idle ;  [Bf^h  drink]  But  come,  throw  ofl^  your 
gown,  and  let  us  finish  the  bottle :  I  ha'n\  had 
such  a  mind  to  be  merrv  1  can't  tell  the  day  when. 

Sir  L.  Nay  then,  Mr.  Serjeant,  have  at  you — 
Come,  here  's  long  life  and  success  to  the  l.iw. 

[Drinks. 

Ser.  I'll  pledge  that  toast  in  a  bumper. — 
[Drinks.}— Vn  take  Charkitte's  hint,  and  see  if  1 
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(sant  dmw  the  truth  out  of  the  ki^ht  by  a  bot- 
Ue.  [Amde, 

Sir  L.  I'll  try  if  I  can't  foddle  tbe  fool,  and  get 
rid  of  him  that  way.  [Ande. 

Ser.  I  could  not  have  thought  it :  why,  where 
the  deuce  did  you  pick  up  all  tma  1  But  by  the  by, 
pray  wbo  was  tbe  cryer  i 

Sir  L.  Did  not  you  know  her  1  Mia.  Simper, 
your  neighbour. 

Ser.  A  pestilent  jade!  she 'a  a  good  one,  1 
warrant 

Sir  L.  She  is  thougbt  very  pretty :  what  aay 
you  to  a  glass  in  ber  ftvourl 

Ser.  By  all  means  in  the  world !  [  Tkey  drink.] 
And  that  spAfk  tbe  clerk  1 

Sir  L,  Colonel  Secret,  a  friend  to  the  lady  you 
toasted. 

Ser.  A  friend!  oh,  ay — i  undeistand  you — 
Come,  let  us  join  them  together. 

Sir  L.  Abns.  [i[>rmi(r.J  Egad,  1  ahall  be  caught 
in  my  own  trap,  I  begin  to  feel  myself  fluttered  al- 
ready. [Atide. 

Ser.  Delicate  white  wine,  indeed  11  like  it  bet- 
ter every  glass,  [i^'n^.] 

Drink  and  drive  care  away. 
Drink  and  be  merry. 

Sir  L.  True,  my  dear  Seijeant — thia  is  the 
■earcher  of  secrets— >the  only  key  to  the  heart. 

Ser.  Riff ht  boy,  in  teritas  vino. 

Sir  L.  No  deceit  in  a  bumper.  [Stn^«.] 

Drink  and  be  merry. 

Ser.  Merry!  dammee,  what  a  aweet  fellow 
you  are,  what  would  I  give  to  be  half  so  jolly 
and  gay. 

Sir  L.  [Appearing  very  drunk.]  WouU  you  1 
and  yet  do  you  know,  Seijeant,  that  at  this  very 
juncture  of  time,  there  is  a  thing  has  popped  into 
my  head,  that  distresses  me  very  much. 

Ser.  Then  drive  it  out  with  a  bumper.  [Drink.] 
Well,  how  is  it  now? 

Sir  L.  Now     -the  matter  is  not  mended  at  all. 

Ser.  What  tne  deuce  is  the  business  that  so 
sticks  in  your  stomach ! 

Sir  L.  You  know,  my  dear  Seijeant,  I  am  your 
friend,  your  real,  your  affectionate  friend. 

Ser.  I  believe  it.  Sir  Luke. 

Sir  L.  And  yet,  for  these  six  months  I  have 
concealed  a  secret,  that  touchea  you  near,  very 
near 

Ser.  Me  nearl  That  was  wrong,  very  wrong; 
friends  should  have  all  things  in  common. 

Sir  L.  That's  what  I  said  to  myself;  Sir 
Luke,  says  I,  open  your  heart  to  your  mend.  But 
to  tell  you  the  truth,  what  sealed  up  my  lips,  was 
the  fear  that  this  secret  shouM  make  you  sulky 
and  sad. 

Str.  Me  sulky  snd  sad  I  ha,  ha !  how  little  you 
know  of  roe. 

Sir  L.  Swesr  then  thou  wont  be  uneasy. 

Ser.  Well,  I  do. 

Sir  Luke.  [Rising.]  Soft!  let  us  see  thst  sU  's 
safe. — Well  Mr.  Serjeant,  do  you  know  that  you 
are — a  fine  honest  fellow  1 

Ser.  Is  that  such  a  secret  1 

Sir  L.  Be  quiet ;  a  damned  honest  fellow — but 
as  to  your  wife — 

Ser.  Weill 

Sir  L.  She  is  an  infamous  strum — 

Str.  How  I  it  is  a  felsehood,  Sir  Luke,  my  wife 
is  as  virtuous  a  wom-  I 


Sir  L,  Oh!  if  you  are  angry,  your  servant — I 
thought  that  the  news  would  have  pleased  vou — 
for  uter  all,  what  is  the  borineas  to  mel  What 
do  I  get  by  the  bargain  1 

Ser.  That 'a  true;  but  then  wouM  itAot  vei 
any  roan  to  hear  hia  wife  abused  in  such  a — 

Sir  L.  Not  if  it's  true,  you  old  fooL 

Ser.  I  say  it  u  felae:  prove  it;  gi\e  me  that 
aatis&ction.  Sir  Luke. 

Sir  L.  Oh !  you  shall  have  that  pleasure  di* 
rectly ;  and  to  come  at  once  to  the  point — ^yoo  re- 
member last  New-year's  day  how  severely  il 
froie. 

Ser.  I  do  recollect. 

Sir  L,  Very  well ;  we  are  all  invited  to  cfine  at 
Alderman  Inkle'a- 

Ser.  Very  right 

Sir.  L.  Well,  and  I  did  not  go:  Mn.  ChrcuH 
made  me  dine  here  in  thia  house— Was  it  ujy 
feultl 

Ser.  No.  no.  Sir  Luke,  no. 

Sir  L.  At  teble  saya  she — she  said,  I  was  tbe 
picture  of  you — Waa  it  my  feult  1 

Ser.  Well,  and  auppose  you  are;  where 'a  the 
miachief  in  thati 

Sir  L.  Be  ouiet,  I  tell  ^rou.— Then  throwing 
her  arma  round  my  neck, — it  is  my  husband  him* 
aelf  I  embrace,  it  is  my  little  old  man  that  1  kiaal 
— for  ahe  has  a  pnxugioua  afiisction  for  you  at 
bottom— Waa  it  my  feult ! 

Ser.  But  what  is  there  serious  in  this;.do'8t 
think  I  mind  such  trifles  1 

Sir  L.  Hold  your  tongue,  you  Uxi,  for  a  mo- 
ment— Then  throwing  her  teresa  aside-— upon  my 
soul  she  is  prodigious  fine  every  where  here— — 
Was  it  my  feultl 

Ser.  My  fault !  my  feutt !  I  aee  no  fenk  in  all 
thia. 

Sir  Luke,  [ffaicking  a  cry.]  No!  why  then, 
my  dear  friend,  do  you  know  that  I  was  so  un> 
worthy,  so  profligate,  so  abandoned — aa  to— 
[Rieee.]  say  no  more,  the  business  is  done. 

Ser.  Ay,  indeed  I 

Sir  L.  Oh  \  feet!  there  is  not  tbe  least  doubt 
of  tbe  matter;  there  ia  no  bear-say,  dy'e  aee,  I  waa 
by  all  the  while. 

Ser.  Very  pretty !  very  fine  upon  my  word. 

Sir  L.  Was  it  my  feult  1  what  could  I  do;  put 
youfKlf  in  my  place,  I  must  have  been  mora  or 
less  than  man  to  resist. 

Ser.  Your  feult.  Sir  Luke,  no,  no— you  did  but 
your  duty — But  as  to  my  wife^ 

Sir  L.  She'a  a  diabottcal  fiend;  I  shall  hate 
her  as  long  as  I  live. 

Ser.  And  I  too. 

Sir  L.  Only  think  of  her  forcing  me,  as  it  were 
with  a  sword  at  my  breast,  to  play  such  s  trick : 
you,  my  dear  Seijeant,  the  best  truest  friend  I 
have  in  the  world.  [  Weepe. 

Ser.  [Weeping.]  Dry  your  tears,  dear  Sir  Luke; 
I  shall  ever  gratefully  acknowledge  your  oonfi* 
denoe  in  trusting  me  with  the  secrst — [TMking 
him  forward.]  But  I  think  it  might  be  as  well 
kept  from  the  rest  of  the  world. 

Sir  L.  My  dear  soul,  do  you  think  I  would  teU 
it  to  sny  mortal  but  you  1  No,  no,  not  to  my  brother 
himself— You  are  the  only  man  upon  earth  1 
would  trust 

Ser.  Ten  thousand  thanks,  my  dear  friend! 
sure  there  is  no  comfort,  no  balsam  in  life  like  a 
friend — But  I  shall  make  Madam  Circuit  remeoi- 
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SirL.  Wm  oAhm  of  vt  oqgfit  to  iaqfm  hu 
•^— W«n  I  joa,  I'd  get  *  dIvoioB. 

fib*.  So  I  will— fnndfld  jm  wiH  {mnim  nol 
to  manr  her  After. 

SIh^  Z.  BAe  I  m  eoooer  be  tofo  to  lAeoee  bj 
wiU  howee  So,  woj  deer  frieiid,  we  will  lelin 
to  mj  houM  in  the  oonntiy  together,  end  theittyin 
Innocenne  end  eimplicity,  feeding  our  pige  end 
pigeooB,  like  PjrnuDW  end  Thine^  we  wdl  fife 
the  peragofM  of  the  age. 

fib*.  Agreed;  we  will  be  the  whole  eeith  to 
«ech  other;  lor,  ae  BAr.  Shelupeue  oiji, 

The  ftioDd  thoa  hert,  end  hH  edoptioa  tried, 
Claep  to  thy  aoal,  end  quit  the  world  be«de.— 

£SrIk  Zouna.  here  oomee  llAdem  SeQeent 
toeeir. 

EMer  BAia.  CiBCUiT. 

Mn,  C  So,  gentlemen  teeweetlefe^letejoa 


hafe  been  holding— but  1  know  k  aU,  not  a  ajfla- 
Mb  von  have  oaidhas  been  hiaL 

Shr L.  Then^Ihope  fan  haie  been wefl  en* 
toitolned.  Idle.  Ciicaitt 

Jfrt.  C,  And  von,  yoo  niean-e|Mled,  daetaid- 
If  wratoh.  to  lend  a  patient  eer  to  hie  miimoQi, 
Miobabb  talee,  eqoaHj  ahameftal  both  to  joo 


Str,  How.  Biadami  have  joQ  the 

Mn.  C,  Yea,  Sir,  the  eeeorame  that  innoeenee 
gtveiL  Then  ia  not  a  aool,  I  thank  Heaven,  that 
can  lay  the  leaat  aoil,  the  mat  epoC,  on  BUT  vutne : 
nor  ia  there  a  man  on  earth  bat  youraeif  vfonld 
have  aat  and  ailently  fiatened  to  the  fietkoa  and 
feblee  of  thb  intempento  eot 

Str.  Why  to  be  aore  the  knight  k  overtakena 
■ttle;  very  near  drank. 

SSr  I..  I  hope  he  befievea  it  is  a  lie.       [Ande, 

Ain,  C,  Domeinotantjoatioeonthiedefiuner, 
thia  liar,  or  never  more  expect  to  aee  me  in  yoor 


Ser.  I  berin  to  find  oat  the  fintod;  thia  ia  aU  a 
flam  of  the  knight's. 

Mr».  a  rU  drive  thk  instant  to  a  fiiend  of 
mine  in  the  Coounons,  and  see  if  no  sstisfaclion 
can  be  had.  for  blasting  the  repatation  of  a  woman 
liku  me — And,  baric  jrou,  Sir,  what  indocement, 
what  devil  eoald  prompt  1 — 

Str,  Ay;  what  devil  coakl  prompt 

SirL,Uey-dtij\ 

Mr9.  C.  Bat  I  guess  at  year  motive;  you  flat- 
teied  yoamelf,  tMt  by  oiarrying  Charlotte,  and 
disearauig  of  aie,  yoa  ahoald  engross  all  his  afiec- 
tion  and 

Str.  True,  troe Stop,  my  life,  let  me  cooie 

at  him  a  little:  Hark  yoa,  Mr.  Knight,  I  begin 
to  discover  that  yoa  are  a  very  aad  dog. 

SirL.  RttubruUt 

Str.  Brate! — ^yooll  find  I  am  not  the  bnito  yoa 
iroakl  have  me  believe  I  have  considered  both 
sides  of  the  qaestion. 

SirL.  Both  sides  of  the  qoeetioni 

Str.  Both.  If  your  story  is  true,  ]roa  are  a 
acoundrel  to  debauch  the  wife  of  your  finend ;  and 
If  ii  is  false,  you  are  an  in&moaa  liar. 

ShrL.  WeUargoed. 

Str.  So  in  both  cases,  get  oat  of  my  house. 

&r  L.  Nay,  but  Serjeant 

Str.  Troop  I  tell  you,  and  never  again  enter 

tbeee  vralls you  have  libelled  my  wife,  and  1 

wHI  see  you  no  more. 

5b*  L,  Was  there  ever  soch  a 


flbr.  Biaieht  And  m  to  my  daqglner,  I 
aooo  many  her  to  aybrma  jMicperit  c&ent. 

{BxU  Sin  Lnn. 
Jfrt.  C  Do  yoo  oonsider,  B&r.  Oaaal^  wlwm 

anpQBhii«tfaeftUow1 That  chamber  is 

harkittaV. 


^ 


JBnIar  Su  Lou,  Woodfoid,  CniBLOTTB, 

Jack. 


Sir  Ik  Hejrday!  whothedeocehnvewehsmt 
— ^Pmy  walk  in,  my  good  fe!k»— Yoor  aervant, 
BAwa  Charkitte:  your  aervant,  BAr.  Whnl^>re- 
eaU-om.— Bir.  Seneantj  yoa  need  not  trome 
yoarmlf  to  cater  for  Bdiss;  your  femiiy  yon  aea 
ean  provide  for  themeelvee. 

Str.  H^dayl  What  the  deooe  ia  aD  tUal- 
Wha  an  yoa  Sir,  and  how  cameyoo  herol 

[7b  WOODFOUU 

Jack.  It  waa  I,  fether,  that  brooght  him. 

Str,  How.sirmh! 

filr  L.  WeU  eaid,  my  young  limb  of  the  law. 

Jbefc.  Comejet  os  liave  none  o'  voar— though 
I  brought  Bir.  Woodford,  you  oouki  not  persoMe 
metodothe  same  office  tor  you — Father,  never 
stir  tf  he  did  not  make  me  tlie  profier,  if  I  would 
let  Inm  ioto  the  boose  the  night  you  was  at 
Kingalon,  of  a  new  peir  of  silk  stockings,  and  to 
learn  me  a  minoet 

Sir  If.  BAel  I  ahoald  never  have  got  you  to 
turn  out  your  toee. 

Jwtk.  Ajf  and  moreover^  vou  made  me  posh 
out  my  chest,  and  do  so  with  my  fingers,  as  if  I 
waa  tskinc  tvro  pinchee  of  snuff. 

filr  If.  You  see,  BAr.  Serjeant,  what  a  fondness 
I  have  for  every  tvriff  of  your  familv. 

fibr.  I  shall  thank  you  hereafter—But  fitem 
you,  Charkitte,  I  expected  other  gijutm 

Char.  When,  Sir,  you  hear  this  whole  matter 
ezpbioed,  you  vrill  acquit  1  am  sure. 

Wood.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  am  wbolljr  to  blame;  my 
being  here  was  as  much  a  surprise  upon  Miss 
Charkitte,  as 

Str.  But  now  you  are  here,  pray  what 's  yuur 
bunnessl 

Jack.  O !  father,  I  can  acquaint  you  with  that 
— he  wanted  me  to  brinff  a  love-letter  to  Charlotte, 
so  I  told  him  he  might  bring  it  himself,  for  that  I 
would  not  do  any  such  thing  for  never  so  much, 
for  fear  of  oflrading  you. 

Str.  You  mendnl  the  matter  indeed — But,  after 
all,  who,  and  what  are  you  1 

Jack.  It 's  the  young  gentleman  that  lives  over 
our  heada,  to  whom  Mr.  Fairpky  is  guardian. 

Str.  Who,  Woodfoid  1 

Jack.  The 


Str.  And  are  you,  young  man,  m  a  situatioa 
to  think  of  a  wife. 

Wood,  I  am  flattered.  Sir,  that  as  justice  is  with 
me,  I  shall  one  day  have  no  contemptible  fortune 
to  throw  at  her  feet. 

Str.  Justice  is!  What  signifies  justice  1— Is 
the  law  with  you,  you  fool  ? 

Wood.  With  yoor  help.  Sir,  I  shook]  hope  for 
their  union,  upon  this  occasion  at  least 

Str.  WeU,  Sir,  1  shall  reconsider  tout  papen ; 
and  if  there  are  probable  grounds,  I  may  be  in- 
duced to  hear  your  propusals. 

Wood.  Nay,  then,  Sir,  the  recovering  my  pa* 
temai  possesnoos  makes  me  anxious  indeed.— 
Could  I  hope  that  the  young  bbdy*s  good  wish 
would  attend  me  1 
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Char.  I  hafe  a  fiither,  and  can  Imve  no  will  of 
my  own. 

Sir  L,  So  then  it  Mems  poor  Pil  Gtartick  here 
it  diacarded  at  once. 

Ser.  Why,  could  yon  have  the  impadenoe,  after 
what  has  happened,  to  hope  that 

Afrs.  C.  He  haa  given  wonderful  proofii  of  hia 
modesty. 

Sir  L.  Be  qaiet,  Mn.  Circuit — Come,  good 
folks,  I  will  set  all  matters  to  rights  in  a  niiBiiCe : 
and  first,  Mr.  Serjeant,  it  becomes  me  to 
tell  you,  that  I  never  intended  to  marry  your 
daughter. 

1^.  Howl  never! 

Sir  L.  Never.  She  is  a  fine  girl  I  allow;  but 
would  it  now,  Mr.  Seijeant,  have  been  honest  in 
me.  to  have  robbed  the  whole  sex  of  my  pemo, 
anu  confined  my  fiivours  to  her. 

Ser.  How! 

Sir  L,  No !  I  was  struck  with  the  immorality 


of  the  thing ;  and  therefore  to  make  it  impossible 
that  you  should  ever  ffive  me  your  dsughter,  I  in- 
vented  the  story  I  told  you  concerning  Mrs.  Cir- 
cuit and  me. 

Ser.  How! 

Sir  L.  Truth,  upon  mr  oonour. — Your  wile 
there  will  tell  tou  the  whole  was  a  he. 

Ser.  Nsy,  then  indeed. — But  with  what  fiice 
can  I  look  up  to  my  dear  1  I  have  injured  her  jo- 
yond  the  hopes  of  forgiveness. — Would,  you,  lo>ee, 
put  pass  an  set  of  obuvion — 

Sir  L.  See  me  here  prostrate  to  implore  your 
clemency  in  behalf  of  my  friend. 

Mra,  C.  Ofthat  I  can't  deterodne  directly.  But 
as  you  seem  to  have  some  sense  of  your  guilt,  I 
shall  g[rant  you  a  reprieve  for  the  present,  which 
contrition  and  amendment  may,  peihaps,  in  tmie 
swell  into  a  pardon : 

But  if  again  ofiendins  you  are  caught— 

Ser,  Then  let  me  sufler,  oearee,  as  I  ought 
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PROLOGUE. 

Our  deiperate  bsid  a  bold  ezcarriom  tries, 
Though  danger  damp'd  hit  wings,  he  dared  to 

rise: 
From   hope,   high   raised,   all  gbrioas  actions 

spring: 
"Tis  hence  that  heroes  conquer,  poets  sing. 
Even  he  may  feel  the  soul  ezslting  fire, 
Fame  prompts  the  humhl<>8t  bosom  to  aspire. 

Without  a  guide  this  rash  attempt  he  made. 
Without  a  due  from  art,  or  learning's  aid. 
Be    takes    a  theme  where  tenderest  paasioos 

glow, 
A  theme  vourgrandsires  felt  with  pleasing  wa 
Essex'  sa<)  tale  he  strives  to  clothe  anew, 
And  hopes  to  place  it  in  a  stronger  view. 
Poets,  like  olainters,  msj,  by  equal  law. 
The    labourd    piece    from    different    masten 

draw; 
Perhaps  improve  the  plan,  add  6.n  and  mce. 
And  strike  th'  impassion*d  soul  through  all  the 

&ce. 
How  far  our  author  has  secured  a  claim 
To  this  exalted  palm,  this  vrish'd-for  feme. 
Your  generous  sentiments  will  soon  declare: 
Humanity  is  ever  prone  to  spare. 
'Twere  baseness  tnen  your  conduct  to  distrust ; 
A  British  audience  will,  at  least,  be  just 
A  flattering  truth  he  fearful  must  confess. 
His  sanguine  friends  made  promise  of  success ; 
But  that,  he  fears,  their  ardent  wishes  wrought, 
Since  partial  fevour  seldom  sees  a  feult, 


Then  bear.  like  patient  firwnds,  this  lint « 
His  next  snail  tliank  you  in  a  nobler  way. 


ACT  L 


SCENE  I— An  Antichamber  in  the  Palaet, 

Enter  Burleigh  and  Raleigh. 

Bur.  The  bill,  at  length,  has  passed  oppoaii^ 

numbers, 
Wliilst  crowds  seditious  damoor'd   round    tho 

senate. 
And  headlong  faction  urged  its  force  within. 
RaL  It  has,  my  lord.— The  wish'd-for  day  m 

come. 
When  this  proud  idol  of  the  people's  hearts 
Shall  now  no  more  be  worshipped— Essex  iklla. 
My  lord  the  minute 's  near  that  shall  unravel 
The  mystic  schemes  of  this  aspiring  man. 
Now  Fortune,  with  officious  hand  mvitcs  us 
To  her,  and  opens  wide  the  gates  of  greatness^ 
The  way  to  oower.     My  heart  eiult* :  I  see, 
I  see,  my  lord,  our  utmost  wish  accomplish'd ! 
I  see  greet  Cecil  shine  without  a  rival, 
And  England  bless  him  as  her  guardian  saint. 
Such  potent  instruments  I  have  premiered, 
As  shall,  with  speed,  o'ertum  this  hated  man, 
And  dash  him  down,  by  proof  invincible. 
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Bur.  HbdajrofglorjiMmiiMtiniiiglit, 
And  all  my  aniioui  bopMi  at  lut  •!•  cvown'd. 
Those  proofs  a^ainat  him,  Raleigh — 

RaL  AUarnved. 

Bur.  Arrived!  howl  wheal 

RaL  TWb  very  hour,  my  lord .'     ,   ,     . 
Nay  more,  a  person  comes  of  high  dirtinction, 
To  prove  some  secret  tieatiea  noiade  by  Essex, 
With  ScoUand's  monarch,  and  the  proud  Ty- 
rone. 

Bur.  How  say'st  1  to  prove  them  1 

Ral.  Ay,  my  lord,  and  backed 
With  circumstances  of  a  stronger  naiwe. 
It  now  appears,  his  secretary  Caff, 
With  Blunt  and  Lee,  were  deep  oonoem*d  Ib  this 
Destructive  scheme,  contrived  to  raise  this  lord, 
And  ruin  Cecil     Oh,  it  is  a  subtile, 
A  deep  laid  mischief,  by  the  eari  contrived, 
In  hour  malignant  to  overturn  the  state. 
And  (horror  to  conceive !)  dethrone  the  qoeen. 

Bur.  These  gladsome  tidings  fly  beyond  my 
hopes! 
The  qoeen  will  listen  now,  will  now  believe|^ 
And  tnist  the  counsel  of  iMr  faithful  Burleigh. 
Let  this  most  lucky  circumstance  be  kept 
A  secret  still  fiDiD  public  ofaservatioi^— *- 
Dispose  them  well  till  kind  occasion  calls 
Their  office  forth,  lest  prying  craft  mean  while 
May  tamper  with  their  thoughts,  and  change  their 

minds: 
Let  them,  like  batteries  conceal'd  appear, 
At  once  both  to  surprize  and  to  destroy. 

Ral.  This  sudden  shock,  my  k>rd,  this  wdgbty 
stroke. 
Must  press  him,  headlong,  down  to  deep  destme- 

Uon: 
Indignant  &te  marks  out  this  dreaded  man, 
And  fortune  now  has  led  him. 

Bur.  Thank  the  changeling; 
Hi«  servile  &ction  soon  will  stand  aghast 
And  sink,  at  distance,  from  his  threatening  fall. 

Ral.  His  headstrong  friend,  the  bold  South- 
ampton  too. 
Now  finds  his  rash  endeavours  all  defeated ; 
And  storms  at  thee,  and  the  impeaching  Com- 
mons. 

Bur.  Let  him  rave  on,  and  ra^. — The  lion  in 
The  toils  entangled,  wastes  his  strength,  and 

roars 
In  vain ;  his  efforts  but  amuse  me  now 

Ral.  What  triumphs  in  my  soul  shall  reiffn  to 
see  [down 

This  sanguine  and  o'erbearing    man    brought 
Beneath  my  envy ;  nay,  below  my  scorn. 
How  voung  ambition  swells  my  rising  hopes! 
'Tis  Heaven,  O  Cecil,  calls  through  England's 

voice; 
And  justice,  bending  firom  above,  invites  ui. 

Enter  Qentlem an. 

Gent.  My  lord,  the  lady  Nottingham  desires. 
With  much  impatience,  to  attend  your  lordship. 

Bur.  Wbit  may  the  purport  of  her  business 
be? 
Her  tender  wishes  are  to  Eraez  tied 
In  love's  soft  fetters^  and  endearing  bands; 
For  him,  each  melting  thought  awakes  desire, 
A  nd  all  her  soul  is  lavished  on  that  lord — 
This  unexpected  visit  much  surprizes  me  I 
What  can  it  mean  1  She  would  come  to  pry 


And  pick  out  talat  for  E«ez'  earl— Why,  IH 

her; 
Fm  arm'd  secure  against  her  aits  and  cunning. 
Besides,  her  errand  comes  too  late,  for  now 
Her  minion 'a  doom'd  to  fall. — Conduct  her  in. 

[Bxii  Gbnt. 
And  yon,  my  Raleigh,  watch  Southamptonli 

With  caro  observe  each  movement  of  his  friend; 
That  no  advantage  on  that  side  be  lost 

[Bxii  Rau 
Southamnton'a  Easex*  second  self;  he  shares 
His  headlong  councils  and  adopta  his  schemes 
His  daring  heart,  and  bold  ungovern'd  tongue, 
Are  both  enlisted  in  the  raah  desi^na 
Of  this  proud  km),  nor  knows  a  will  but  his: 
A  limb  ao  fiz'd  must  with  the  body  fall. 

Bnier  Ladt  Nottingham. 

Noi,  Thrioe  hail  to  rescued  England's  gukiinf 
genius  1 
His  country  8  guardian,  and  his  queen's  defonoe, 
Great  finrleicn,  thou  whose  patriot  bosom  beats 
With  Albion\  glory  and  Elin's  fiune; 
Who  shieM'st  ner  person,  and  aupixnt'st  hei 
throne;  [vows: 

For  thee,  what  fervent  thanks,  what  profier'o 
Do  prostrate  millions  pay  1 

Bur.  Bright  excellence. 
This  fair  applause  too  highly  over-rates^ 
Too  much  extols  the  k>w  deserts  of  CeoL 

Noi.  What  praiaes  an  too  high  for  pstriol* 
worthi 
Or  what  applause  exceeds  the  price  of  virtue  1 
My  brd,  oonvictnn  has  at  last  subdued  ma, 
And  I  am  hofiour*a  proselvte: — too  hmg 
My  erring  heart  purmied  the  wayaof  foction 
I  own  myself  t*  nave  been  your  bitterest  foe. 
And  ioin'd  with  Essex  in  each  fool  attempt 
To  blast  your  honour,  and  traduce  your  nme. 

Bur.  Though  ne'er  my  wishing  heart  eouU 
call  you  friend. 
Yet  honour  and  esteem  I  always  bore  you ; 
And  never  mesnt,  but  with  respect  to  serve  too. 
Ugrieves  me.  Madam,  to  have  thus  oflended, 
where  most  my  wishes  laboured  to  oblige. 

Noi.  I  know  your  honour  and  your  virtues 
well ; 
Your  nublic  plana,  design'd  for  England's  good, 
And  all  your  private  merit's  weight.    But,  Oh, 
How  blind  \m  reason  in  the  maie  of  passion! 
I  sought  your  ruin,  laboured  for  your  fall 
But,  if  repentance  may  atone  for  guilt. 
Or  aelf-reproach  for  sharpest  penance  pass^ 
No  mortal  breast  e'er  felt  more  wo  than  mine. 
And  Burleigh  now  may  rank  me  for  hia  friend. 

Bur.    That  such  a  worth  of  soul  ahouki  bu 
abuaed! 
Could  I  aceuae  my  heart  but  of  a  thought 
To  do  you  wrong ;  if  sny  purpose  ever 
Against  your  weTfiire  in  my  soul  arose. 
That  look'd  with  malice  on  your  shining  ment. 
Your  matchless  beauty,  or  your  brighter  virtasS| 
Then  fcsf  me  live  despised,  a  proverb  made 
To  every  passing  slsve  :  nay  more,  the  scorn 
And  trampled  fooUtool  of  the  man  I  hate. 

Not.  It  IS  enough,  my  lord,  I  know  it  well. 
And  feel  rekindling  virtue  warm  my  breast ! 
Honour  and  gratitude  their  force  rvsuroe 
Within  my  heart,  and  every  vrish  la  yoam 
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O  Oeeil,  Cecil.  wlMt  m  fM  liMk  iJbDii,. 
Ad«taijfee,whikthatodE«ezfivMl     ' 

JG^.  I  know  U  welL  ?jtc>n  ■■rign  viomam. 

Not.  Ambitioo'*  imUm  bukd  bM  ifooiid  hii 
tfaoo|hti 
Too  high  iut  fingltDd's  wel&ro;  nay,  tho  queen 
Setice  site  inatmy  on  her  thraiie,  While  he, 
Th'  aodecioiis  Eeiez,  freely  treode  eft  huge, 
And  beeethee  the  eonunoo  eir.    Ambition  ii 
The  only  god  he  eer«ef|to  whom  he'd  aneiifioe 
Bie  honour,  ooantry,  fnendt,  end  eieiy  tie 
Of  troth,  end  bond  of  netare ;  ney,  Jut  love. 

Bur,  IfindthiebonnoBiworlLeelwoDidhein 
it  [AM^ 

Thet  men  that  in  thb  public  doty  frile, 
On  privete  nrtoe  will  modeinfal  tieed, 
Ae  etepe  to  mm  him  to  eome  higher  porpoee.: 
In  vain  eech  aofter  wiah  would  pleed  witn  him, 
No  tender  movement  in  hie  eool  pieveila. 
And  mighty  love,  who  mice  all  nature  eve, 
MaitlbUow  her  in  prood  emfaition'e  tmin. 

iVS0<.  Pnmoonoe  it  not,  my  eool  ehhora  the 


like  death. O  Ceei].  wiD  yon  kindly  lend 

tSome  pitr  to  e  wretch  like  mel 

BvT,  Coounand, 
liadam:  my  power  end  win  are  yoon.    IM 
Your  wrongi»  I  loel  the  beee  retom  yoo*ve  met 
From  Uue  angratefnl  end  diakqrel  man, 
Thoogh  oft  your  goodneea  eoieen'd  him  fiom  n- 

pnwC 
BeBeve  me  worthy  to  peitake  yonr  giievencei 
Aesept  my  eervioe,  end  empkyy  my  power. 

Not.  WiU  Cecal*!  friendly  eer  wmchaafr  to 
bend 
Ita  mat  attention  to  m  woman'e  wronga. 
Whoee  ^ride  and  aheme,  leeentment  raa  deapeir, 
Riae  up  m  raging  anarehy  at  onoe. 
To  tear  with  ceaaeleea  panga  my  tortured  aooll 
Worda  are  unequal  to  Uie  woea  I  feel, 
And  language  leaeena  what  roy  heart  endureo. 
raaainn    repulaed  with  aoom,  and  proud  dia- 

dam, 
RcooiIb  indignant  on  my  ahrinking  aoul, 
Beata  beck  my  vital  aprmgs,  and  croahea  life. 

Bur.  Madam,  your  wronga,  I  muat  confeea, 
are  great: 
Tet  atill,  I  fear  ye  know  not  half  hia  felaehood. 
Who  that  had  eyes  to  look  on  beaut? ;  who, 
That  had  a  heart  to  feel  that  beauty'^a  power ; 
Who,  but  the  fiilae  perfidious  £>wez.  could 
Prpfer  to  Nottinghain  a  Rutland'a  cDanna  1 
Btert  not — by  Heaven  I  tell  you  nought  but  truth, 
What   I    can  prove  past  doubt;    that  he  re- 
ceived 
The  bdy  Rutland'a  hand  in  aacred  wedkick, 
The  very  night  befoie  hia  aetting  out 
For  Ireland. 

Not.  Oh,  may  quick  destruction  aei»  them ! 
May  fuiiea  blast,  and  bell  deatroy  their  peace  I 
Bday  all  their  niffhta— 

Bur.  I  pray,  have  patience.  Madam. 
Keatrain  a  while  your  rage ;  cuiaea  are  in  vain. 
But  there 'a  a  aurer  method  to  destroy  him ; 
And  if  youll  join  with  me,  *tia  done :  he  feUa. 

Not.  Uo, !  aay'M  thou,  Burleigh !    Speak,  my 
geniua,  apeak; 
Be  quicK  as  vengeance'  eelf  to  tell  me  how. 

Bur,  You  Duist  have  heerd  the  commons  have 
impeachM  him, 
And  we  have  proofe  anfficient  for  Ida  ruin : 


Bat  the  queen    yen  know  how  fidr  lie 

In  hereeteem:  end  Rutland  toa  himwU^ 

Hath  full  poaaeaaion  of  the  royal  car. 

What  then  avail  impeachmentiL  or  the  inw^ 

Severeat  condemnation,  wlule  the  jneen 

Iday  anatch  him  from   th'  nplined   hand  of 

jcatkel 
Here  then,  my  Nottinghem,  hegine  th^  teak: 
Try  every  art  t'  inoenee  the  queen  egamak  fafai^ 
Then  atep  between  her  and  the  hKiy  Rntlend, 
Let  not  her  fendneea  find  the  leeat  acoeae 
To  the  queen'a  heart,  to  ooonlerwerk  onr  pv> 

Obaervo  Soothempton,  too,  with  jealonn  eye; 
Prevent,  aa  much  aa  poaaible,  hia  enit: 
For  weli  I  know  he  will  not  feU  to  tiy 
Hia  eloquence  on  the  behalf  of  Eaaez. 

AM.  ItafaaUbedona!  hia  doom  k  fii'd;  bl 
dies. 
Oh,  twaa a meckNia thought!  Inevark 
Snchheert-Mtaatiafaetionl  EeaezdiBe, 
And  Rutland,  in  her  turn,  ahall  loam  lo 
The  time  iapcecKNie;  111  abooft  it  etiaifhL 
Cofne,   vengnmoei,   eome,  aaaMt   me  now  Id 

bMthe 
Thy  venom'd  apirit  in  the  royal  eer. 

[Brii  Nor. 

Bmr.  There  aooke  the  very  genioB  of  the  ess ; 
And  disappointed  woman  eeta  no  bounde 
To  her  revenge.    Her  temper'a  tem'd  to 


Enter  Ralbtob. 

JZolL  The  lord  Southampton,  with  nngovcni'd 

Reaenta  aloud  hb  disappointed 
I  met  him  in  the  outward  oomt ;  he 
In  haate  your  kirdahip,  and,  forsetting  fimne, 
Pursuea  me  hither,  and  deman«  to  see  yon. 
Bur.  Raleigh,  'tis  well— Withdraw—Attend 
the  queen^ 
Leave  me  to  deal  with  this  o'erbearins  man. 

Enter  Southampton. 

Smth.  Where  is  the  man,  whom  virtue  caOa 
hia  friend  ? 
I  give  you  joy,  m^  lord ! — ^Your  quenchleas  fury 
At  length  prevails — and  now  your  malice  tri- 
umphs. 
You've  hunted  honour  to  the  toil  of  faction. 
And  view  hia  struggles  with  malicioua  joy. 
Bur.  What  means  my  lord  1 
South.  O  fraud !  shall  valiant  Essex 
Be  mode  e  secrifioe  to  your  ambition  1 
Oh,  it  amella  foul  indeed,  of  rankest  malioe, 
And  the  vile  statesman's  craft    You  daie  not 

sure 
Thus  bid  defiance  to  each  show  of  worth. 
Each  claim  of  honour :  dare  not  injure  thua 
Your  suffering  country  in  her  bravest  son ! 
Bur.  But  why  should  stem  reproach  her  angry 
brow 
Let  fell  on  me  1  Am  I  alone  the  cauae 
That  givea  this  working    humour   strength  1 

Do! 
Instruct  the  publie  voice  to  warp  his  actiona  1 
Justice  untaught  ahall  poiae  the  impartial  acalea^ 
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And  emrj  cnrioiif  eye  mar  maik  the  beeni. 
South,  The  specioufl  shield,  which  pritata 
Hoe  been, 

h  ever  blazon'd  with  aome  public  good ; 
Hehtnd  that  artfal  fence,  akulk  low,  oonoeai'd, 
The  bloody  purpoae,  aiid  thb  poi«>n*d  shaft ; 
From  thenct  they  take  their  fatal  aim  unaean, 
And  honest  merit  b  the  destined  mark. 
Bur.  Your  warm  diatemper'd  leal  pata  rash- 
ly by 
The  cool  directing  hand  of  wholeaome  reaaoiL 
No  impatation  foul  shall  rest  on  me; 
My  honest  purposes  defy  aloud 
The  slander-spreading  tongue  of  busy  fiuslioo, 
To  cast  its  venom  on  my  fair  report, 
Or  tell  posterity,  thus  Cecil  did. 
My  country's  welfiitfe,  and    my  queen'a  com- 
mand, 
Have  ever  been  my  guiding  stars  through  life, 
My  sure  direction  stfll — To  these  I  now 
Appeal ; — from  these,  no  doubt,  this  loid's  mis- 
conduct 
Hath  widely  stniy'd;  and  reaaon,  not  mriling, 
Must  now  befriend  bis  cause. 

Smith..  How  ill  had  providence 
Disposed  the  suflering  world's  oppressed  aflUn. 
Had  sacred  right's  eternal  rule  been  left 
To  crafty  pohticiana'  partial  sway  t 
Then  power  and  pride  would  stretch  th'  enor- 
mous grasp, 
And  call  their  arbitrary  portion  juatice : 
Ambition's  arms,  by  avarice  urged,  would  pluck 
The  core  of  honesty  from  virtue's  heart. 
And  plant  deceit  and  rancour  in  ita  stead : 
Falsenood  would  trample  then  on  truth  and  ho- 
nour, 
And  envy  poison  sweet  benevolence. 
Oh,  'tis  a  goodly  group  of  attributes, 
And  well  befits  some  statesman's  righteous  rule  I 
Out  upon  such  baae  and  bloody  doinffs ! 
The  term  of  being  is  not  worth  the  nn ; 
No  human  bosom  can  endure  its  dart. 
Thpn  put  this  cruel  purpose  from  thee  fiir. 
Nor  let  the  blood  of  Essex  whelm  thy  soul. 
Bur.  'Tis  well,  my  lord !  your  words  no  com- 
ment need; 
No  doubt,  they've  well  ezplain'd  your  honest 

meaning; 
'Tis  clear  and  full — To  parts,  like  yours,  dia* 

cretion 
Would  be  a  clog,  and  caution  but  incumbrance. 
Yet  mark  me  well,  my  lord,  the  clinging  ivy 
With  the  oak  may  rise,  but  with  it  too  must  fall. 
South.   Thy  empty  threats,  ambitioua   man, 
hurt  not 
The  breast  of  truth.    Fair  innocence,  and  &itb. 
Those  strangers  to  thy   practised   heart,  shall 

RhieTd 
My  honour  and  preserve  my  fnend. — In  vain 
Thy  malice,  with  unequal  arm  shall  strive 
To    tear    th'   applauded  wreath    from    Eaaez' 

hrow; 
HJR  honest  laurel,  held  aloft  by  fiime. 
Above  thy  reach  shall  safely  flourish. 
Shall  bloom  immortal  to  the  latest  timea: 
Whilst  thou   amidst    thy  tangling    snares   in- 

volve<l, 
Shnlt  sink  confounded,  and  unpitied  fiill. 
Bur.  Rail  on,  proud  lord,  and  give  thy  choler 
vent: 
It  wastea  itaelf  in  vain ;  the  queen  shall  jodge 


Between  us  in  this  warm  debate.    To  bet 
I  now  repair :  and  in  ner  royal  presence 
You  may  approve  your  innocence  and  fiiith. 
Perhapa  you'll  meet  me  there^Tiil  then  ian 

well. 
SoiUh.  Confuaion  wait  thy  steps,  thou  cniel 

monster! 
My  noble  and  illustrious  friend  betray'd, 
By  craftjT  ftction  and  tyrannic  power. 
His  ainking  trophies,  and  hia  falling  feme, 
Oppress  m^  veiy  soul.    I'll  to  the  queen. 
Lay  all  their  envy  open  to  her  view, 
Oonfeont  their  malioe,  and  preaerre  my  friend. 

[Exii 

The  QjOKES  diacotertd  sitting  on  her  throne. 

Rai^ioh,  Lord»,  and  Attendanie, 

Queen.  Without  oonsultmg  me  Ipreaumptuooa 
man!  [aueeni 

Who  govema  here! — What!  am  not   I  your 
You  dued  not,  were  he  present,  take  this  step. 
BaL  Dread  sovereign,  your  ever  feithful  con 
mons 
Have  in  their  gratitude  and  k>ve  for  yoo, 
Preferred  thia  aalutaiy  bill  againat  him. 

Enter  Burlcigh. 

Queen.   You,  my  lord  Burieigh,  must  bav« 
known  of  thia 
The  commons  here  imoeach  the  Eari  of  Eaaez 
Of  practising  sgainst  tne  state  and  me. 
Methinka  I  might  be  trusted  with  the  aecret. 
Speak,  for  I  know  it  well,  'twaathy  cootrivanee. 
£(a!  was  it  noti  You  due  not  say  it  was  not 
Bur.  I  own  my  judgment  did  oomcur  with 
theirs. 
His  crimes,  I  fear,  will  justify  the  charge, 
And  rindicate  their  loyahy  and  mine. 
Queen.  Ha  I  tell  not  me  your  amooth  deceit- 
ful story ! 
I  know  your  projects  and  your  cloae  cabala. 
You'd  turn  my  iavour  into  party  feuda. 
And  uae  my  aceptre  as  the  rod  of  faction : 
But  Henry  a  daughter  claims  a  nobler  souL 
I'll  nurse  no  psrty,  but  will  reign  o'er  all. 
And  my  aole  rule  ahall  be  to  bless  my  people ; 
Who  serves  them  best  has  still  my  highest  favour : 
This  Essex  ever  did. 

Enter  Southampton. 

Behold,  Southampton, 

What  a  base  portrait's  here!  the  faithful  Caaey 
Here  drawn  at  large  aaaodating  with  rebels. 
To  spoil  his  country  and  dethrone  hu  qoeen. 
Sawth.  It  is  not  like.— By  Heaven,  the  hand 

of  envy 
Drew  these  felse  lines,  distorted  far  from  truth 
And  honour,  and  unlike  my  noble  friend. 
As  light  to  shade,  or  hell  to  highest  heaven 
Then  suffer  not,  thou  best  of  queens,  this  loid. 
This  valiant  lord,  to  fell  a  aacnfice 
To  treachery  and  base  dengns ;  who  now 
En^ges  death  in  all  its  honid  shapes, 
Anudst  a  hardy  race,  inured  to  danger; 
But  let  him  face  to  face,  this  charge  encounter, 
And  every  felsehood  like  his  foes  shall  fly. 
Queen.  To  me  you  seem  to  recommend  stiiol 

justice, 


mo 


InaUliarpdiiipofioirar.    Botuvjiwi 
No  tubliie  vice  omiiDeal'd  mwudm  lier  nib  1 
Tmka  beed.  Uni  mlioe  does  doI  wmt  Uw  i 
Nor  flovy  deck  her  in  iinr  bonmr'd  gnlHu 
Rancour  hu  often  darken'd  nuon'a  mfB, 
And  jodgoiHii  wink%  whan  pMriMi  boUi  the 
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Impeech  tbe  veiy  mn  to  wbom  I  opit 

My  bri|^iteetmjeofj|loryl  Look  to  k,  loidi^ 

Take  «u«,  he  eenlioai  on  wfail  nfouid  yon 

tmd; 
Let  lioneit  meens  ■kne  eeeaie  tmut  iioliag. 
Raleigh  end  yon  fritbdniw,  end  writ  oar  MMnsL 

[BsmniU  Ral.  and  South. 
Loid  Bnrleigh,  etey;  we  nmit  with  yon  have 

Confinence.— I  aee  thie  beae  eontrifanoe  plain. 
Yoor  jflebwy  and  pride,  toot  eimr  of 
Hm  ahining  merit,  brooffht  Uue  bill  to  light 
But  marie  me.  ae  yon  pme  oar  Ugh  regaid 
And  favour,  I  command  you  to  eoptntae  it: 
Let  not  oar  name  and  power  be  embarraai'd 
In  your  perplexing  acheroee.    Twaa  yon  begin, 
Anid  theiefore  you  muet  end  it 

Bur.  I  obey. 
Yet  humbly  would  intieat  yon  to  eoneider 
How  new.  onpopolar,  tlua  etep  mott  be, 
To  stand  between  your  pariiament'a  inquiiy 
And  this  ofiending  lofd. — ^We  have  each  pmofii — 

Queen.  Reserve  your  prooft  to  a  move  proper 


And  let  them  then  appear.    Bat  ooee  again 
We  chane  yoo,  on  y«>ur  doty  and  allegianoe^ 
To  stop  thie  vile  proceeding;  and  to  wait 
Till  Essex  can  defend  himsielf  in  person. 
If  then  yoaraocasstkms  areof  feroe. 
The  laws,  and  my  consent,  no  doabt  are  open. 
He  has  m  strict  command,  with  menace  mix'd, 
To  end  eflectually  thb  hated  war, 
Em  he  pfesUBM  to  qmt  the  Irish  coast. 
Bur.  Madam,  my  duty  now  compels  me  to— 
Queen.  No  more !  see  that  my  oroen  be  obeyed. 

[ExU  Bur. 
Essex  a  traitor ! — that  can  never  be— 
Mis  gmteful  and  his  honest  soul  disdains  It.— 
I  know  htm  hot,  ambitious,  rash,  impatient; 
But  then  he'e  firmly  anchored  in  his  duty: 
Though  stormy  passtons  toss  him  to  and  fro. 
Can  Se  prove' &b»1  so  high  advanced,  so  ho- 
noured, 
So  near  my  favour — and — I  fear,  so  near 
My  heart! — Impossible. — This   Burleigh  hates 

him^ 
And.  his  rival,  therefore  would  destroy  him. 
But  ne  shsU  find  hu  nsnow  schemes  defeated. 
In  vain  their  fraudfol  eflbits  shall  combine 
To  shake  my  settled  soul,  my  firm  design; 
Rrsolved  to  lift  bright  virtue^  palm  on  high, 
Support  her  grandeur,  and  her  foea  defy. 

[Exit. 

ACTA. 
SCENE  I 

Enier  Bcrlbigh  and  Ralbior. 

Bur.  Essex  arrived !  Conftision  to  my  hopes  I 
His  presence  will  destroy  me  with  the  queen. 
1  much  suspect  he  had  some  private  notice, 
fVrhapa  a  punctual  order  to  return. 


He  loriulooDearborlMait— WImI^  tobndati 
Piepare  the  witneeeaa  with  apaad;  fprim 
The  Lady  Nott]ngham--SoathaaiplMi'a  peidi^ 
And  RuOuid'a  tool  will  lift  the  cnal  Mnin. 
Bat  fty,  my  Raleigh,  eend  me  Nottiqghnai. 

Wa  moet  alaim  the  qoeen  with  new  oanaieliew 
In  many  parte  of  her  dooiniona  raiaed; 
All  thia,  and  mone  maet  now  be  paaaU  Ibr  tilth 
Thia  aodden  blow  hae  etmck  me  tnthn  aool; 
nria  gone  too  6r,  ha  diea-pnnd  fieer- — 
OrCecU&lk.    Now  ia  th' Important 
Keep  op  thy  ueoal  etnogth ;  oj  better 
DiniDt  my  alape  to  croeh  ney  MDilal 


Enter  CUimi  and  R>r.iw. 

Queen.  It  cannot  be !  RetamU  witlioat  niy 
leave! 
Amtinat  my  eiriet  command !    Impoaabial 
BaL  Madam,  the  eari  la  now  al  ooot^  and 
begs 
An  andisiice  of  yoar  on^jeatj. 
Queen.  Ameiingl 

What!  break  histroat !  deeerthkUgheoonnBod! 
FVmake  hia  poet,  and  dieobey  hia  ooeen  I 
'Tie  fidee— invented  all— You  wvh  It  an. 

Bur.   Madam,  I  vriah  eome  other  ivnMU 
fiJee: 
Repofte,  I  fear,  of  great  conoem  to  yno. 

Queen.  What  rumours  1  what  vepoetel  Yo« 
fiown  would  much 
Denote :  your  piefeee  eeema  important — Speak. 

Bur.  Some  new  oommotione  are  of  lata  apem^ 
np 
In  Ireland,  where  the  west  is  all  in  anna, 
And  moves  with  hasty  march  to  ioin  Tyrone, 
And  all  his  noithero  clans.    A  draidfiil  power! 
Nay  more,  we  have  advices  from  the  boroem 
Of  sudden  risings,  near  the  banks  of  Tweed ! 
'Tie  thought  to  fevour  sn  attempt  from  Scotland. 
Mean  while,  Tyrone  embarks  six  thousand  men 
To  land  at  Milford,  and  march  where  FeefT 
Shall  join  them  with  his  friends. 

Queen.  In  Ingue  with  James ! 
And  plotting  with  Tyrone !  It  cannot  be. 
His  very  pnde  disdains  such  perfidv. 
But  is  not  EUsex  here  without  my  leave ! 
Against  my  strict  command !  that,  that  'a  rebel- 
lion, 
The  rest,  if  true,  or  felse,  it  matten  not 
What  *s  to  be  done  1  sdmit  him  to  my  presence  1 
No,  no— my  dignity ;  my  pride  forbid  it 
Ungreteful  man,  approach  me  not;  rise,  riae, 
Resentment,  and  support  my  soul !  Disdain, 
Do  thou  assist  me — Yes,  it  shall  be  so. 

Bur.  I  see  she  muses  deep,  her  mind  works 
upwards. 
And  paints  its  strugsUng  efibrts  in  her  fece. 
Tyrone's  invasion  wtikes  her  fear  and  anger, 
And  all  her  soul  is  one  continued  storm. 

Queen.  For  once  my  pride  shall  stoop ;  and  I 
will 


This  rash,  audacious,  this  once  fevoor'd  man ; 
But  treat  him  as  his  daring  crimes  deserve. 

Enter  Southampton. 

South.  [Kneeling.]  Permit  me,  Madam,  to  ap- 
iiroach  you  thus ; 
Thus  k>wly  to  present  the  humble  suit 
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Of  the  roach  injared,  fidthfbl,  emrl  of 
Who  daree  not,  unpermitted,  meet  your  prespiioe. 
He  begs,  moet  gracioui  queen,  to  fiill  heron 
Your  royal  feet,  to  clear  nun  to  his  sofereign, 
Whom,  next  to  Heaven,  he    wishee  moat  to 

please. 
Let  faction  load  him  with  her  labourinif  hand, 
His  innocence  shall  rue  against  the  weight, 
If  but  his  gracious  mistress  deign  to  smile. 

Queen.  Let  him  appear.  [Exit  South. 

Now  to  thy  trying  task, 
My  soul !  Put  forth,  exert  thy  ntmoet  strength, 
Nor  let  an  injured  queen  be  tame — Lie  atiU, 
My  heart  I  I  cannot  listen  to  thee  now. 

Enter  Essex  and  Soittbampton. 

Emcx.   Forgive,  thou  injured  majesty,  thou 

best 
Of  queens,  this  seeming  disobedience.    See, 
I  bend  submiflsiye  in  your  royal  piesenoe. 
With  soul  as  penitent  as  if  before 
Th'  all-searching  eye  of  Heaven.    But  O,  that 

frown! 
My  queen's  resentment  wounds  my  inmost  spirit, 
Strikes  me  like  death,  and  pierces  through  my 

heart. 
Queen.   You  have  obey*d,  my  lord,  you've 

served  me  well ! 
My  deadly  foes  are  quelFd !  and  you  come  home 
A  conqueror'?  Your  country  bids  you  welcome ! 
And  I,  your  queen   applaud! Triumphant 

man! 
Wtiat  1  IS  it  thus  that  Essex  gains  his  laurels  1 
What  ?  is  it  thus  you've  borne  my  high  com- 
mission! 
How  durst  you  disregard  your  trusted  duty, 
Desi>rt  your  province,  and  betray  your  queen  7 
Essex.  I  came  to  clear  my  inj  cured  name  from 

guilt, 
Imputed  guilt,  and  slanderous  accusations, 
My  shame  was  wafted  in  each  passing  gale. 
Each  swelling  tide  came  loaded  with  my  wrongs; 
And  echo  sounded  forth  from  faction's  voice. 

The  traitor  Essex Was't  not  hard,  my  queen, 

That  while  I  stood  in  danger's  dreadful  front, 
Encountering  death  in  every  shape  of  terror. 
And  bleeding  for  my  country  J — Was't  not  hard, 
My  mortal  enemies  at  home,  like  cowards. 
Should  in  my  absence  basely  blast  my  fame  7 
Queen.  It  is  the  godlike  attribute  of  kings 
To  raise  the  virtuous  and  protect  the  brave. 
I  was  the  guardian  of  your  reputation. 
What  malice,  or  what  faction  then  couU  reach 

youl 
My  honour  was  exposed,  engaged  for  yours; 
But  you  found  reason  to  dishke  my  care. 
And  to  yourself  assumed  the  wrested  office. 

Essex.  If  ought  disloyal  in  this  bosom  dwells. 
If  ought  of  treason  lodges  in  this  heart, 
May  I  to  guilt  and  lasting  shame  be  wedded, 
The  sport  of  faction,  and  the  mark  of  scorn. 
The  world's  derision,  and  my  queen's  abhorrence. 
Stood  forth  the  villain,  whose  envenom'd  tongue 
Would  taint  my  honour  and  traduce  my  name. 
Or  stamp  my  conduct  with  a  rebel's  brand ! 
Lives  there  a  monster  in  the  haunu  of  men, 
Dares  tear  my  trophies  from  their  pills r'd  base, 
Elclipse  my  glory  and  disgrace  my  deeds  1 
Queen.  This  ardent  language,  and  Una  glow 

of  soul, 


THE  EARL  OF  ESSEX. 


sn 


Were  nobly  gracefol  in  a  better  cause ; 
Where   virtue  warrants,   and  where  truth  io 

spires: 
But  injured  truth,  with  brow  invincible, 
Frowns  stem  re^rroof  upon  the  finlse  assertion^ 
And  contradicts  it  with  the  force  of  facts. 
From  me  you  have  appeal'd,  ungrateful  man; 
The  laws,  not  I,  must  listen  to  your  plea. 
Go,  stand  the  test  severe,  abide  the  trial. 
And  mourn  too  late  the  bounty  you  abused. 

[Exeunt  CIcben,  Soutb.,  Ae. 
Es9ex.  Is  this  the  just  requital,  then,  of  aU 
My  patriot-toils  and  ofi-enoounter'd  periki, 
Amidst  th'  inclemencies  of  camps  and  climes  I 

Then  be  it  ao, Unmoved  and  dauntless,  lei 

me 
This  shock  of  adverse  fortune  firmly  stand. 
But  yet,  methinks,  *tis somewhat  sudden  tool 
My  greatness,  now  deprived  of  each  aupport, 
Which  bore  ao  long  ito  envied  weight  aloft. 
Must  quick  to  ruin  fall,  and  cruah  my  hopes. 

Enter  Southampton. 

Smth.  Alas,  my  lord !  the  queen's  displeasufs 
kindles 
With  warmth  increasing ;  whilst  loid  Burleigh 

labours 
T'  inflame  her  wrath,  and  make  it  bum  still  fiercer 

Essex.  I  scorn  the  blaze  of  courto,  the  pomp 
of  kinga; 
I  give  them  to  the  winda,  and  lighter  vanity ; 
Too  lonff  the;^'ve  robb'd  me  of  aubetantial  bUss, 
Of  solid  happiness,  and  true  enjoymenta. 
But  lead  me  to  my  mourning  love ;  alaa ! 
She  sinks  beneath  oppressing  ills;  she  fadea, 
She  dies  lor  my  sfflicting  psngs,  and  seeks 
Me,  sorrowing,  in  the  wslks  of  wo. — Distraction  > 
Oh,  lead  me  to  her,  to  my  soul's  desire. 

South..  Let  caution  guide  you  in  this  danger- 
ous step. 

Consider  well,  my  lord,  the  consequence 

For  should  the  queen  (forbid  it  Heaven)  discover 
Your  private  loves,  your  plighted  hands,  no  power 
On  earth  could  step  between  you  and  destruction. 
Lock  up  this  secret  from  the  prying  worid. 

Enter  Burleigh. 

Bur.  My  lord  of  Essex,  'tis  the  queen's  com 
mand. 
That  you  forthwith  resign  your  staff  of  office ; 
And  further,  she  confines  you  to  your  palace. 

Essex.  Welcome,  my  fate.   Let  fortune  do  her 
utmost; 
I  know  the  worst,  snd  will  confront  her  mslice, 
And  bravely  bear  the  unexpected  blow. 

Bur.  The  queen  my  lora  demands  your  quick 
compliance. 

Essex.  Go,  then,  thon  gladsome  messenger  of 
ill, 
And,  joyful,  feast  thy  fierce  rapecioua  soul 
With  Elssex'  sudden  and  accomplish'd  fiJI. 
The  trampled  corse  of  all  his  envied  greatness. 
Lies  prostrate  now  beneath  thy  savage  feet ; 
But  still  th'  exalted  spirit  mounto  shove  thee. 
Go,  tell  the  <^ueen  thy  own  detested  story : 
Full  in  her  sight  disclose  the  snaky  labyrinths 
And  lurking  snsresyou  plant  in  virtue's  path, 
To  catoh  inte^ty's  unguanled  step. 

Bur.  How  ill  repaid  the  public  toils  and  cares 
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WlMsfe  Mlif*  homrty,  with  mtioo  Join'd, 
neon  bul  ethminj,  and  find  lepiweh  t 
Your  oouotiy  hu  impeach 'd,  your  qiMm  aociiied 

jou. 
To  then  addran  your  bail  dsfimoe,  and  cktf 
Yoar  qodtioo'd  oondoct  hotn  dislojral  goiU. 
What  ansficr  to  the  qnam  ihall  1  retoml 

Sues,  My  ataff  of  offioa  I  from  bar  raMived, 
And  will  to  bar,  and  her  akMM,  niign  it 

Bur.  Thia  boM  vefoaal  will  inoaoia  the  qnaan. 
Thia  anvfuoa  wiU  niaka  jDor  goilt  the  atroom. 

SouilL  8ortaln,nij  noble  friend,  tl^  wonted 


CoDeot  thy  taitndi^  and  annmon  all 

Thy  aool,  to  bear  with  atnngth  thia  emahing 

wej|^, 

WhkhfiUkaafeniipontbaa;  whikt  my  friend- 

Shan  lendabelpinf  hand,  and  ahare  the  burden. 
Ill  hence  with  aped,  and  to  the  qoeen  repair. 
And  all  the  power  of  warmeit  woraa  employ, 
To  gain  yon  yet  one  andienoa  oioie.  and  bnqg 
Her  majeety  to  milder  thomrhta.    Farewell. 

[EsU, 
ISuex.  Aa  newly  waked  from  aU  my  dreama 

Thoia  gilded  TiBona  of  deeeitfrilioya, 

I  aland  coofimnded  aft  th'  onkiokd-fcr  change. 

And  eearoelT  feel  thia  thondar-bok  of  fiue. 

The  painted  clouda  which  bore  my  hopea  aloft, 

Aka,  are  now  vanish'd  to  yiekfing  ab. 

And  1  am  fidlen  indeed  !— 

How  weak  b  leaaon  when  afleelkm  pleadal 

How  hard  to  torn  the  deloded  heart 

From  flattering  toya,  which  aoothed  ita  vanityl 

The  horell'd  trophy,  and  the  k>ad  aophraae. 

The  ▼idor'a  triomph,  end  the  people^a  gaie ; 

The  high-hang  banner^  and  recording  gold, 

Subdue  roe  atifi,  etili  chng  aroand  my  heart. 

And  poll  my  reason  down. 

Enter  Rutland. 

Rut.  Oh,  let  me  fly 
To  clasp  thb  had  of  my  desires ! 
Mv  seal's  delight,  my  utmost  joy,  my  husband ! 
I  feel  once  more  his  panting  bosom  beat ; 
Once  more  I  hold  him  in  my  eager  arms, 
Bdiold  his  fiux,  and  loae  my  soul  in  rapture. 

E9»ex.  Transporting  bliss !  my  richest,  dearest 
treasure! 
My  mourning  turtle,  my  long  absent  peace. 
Oh,  come  yet  nearer,  nearer  to  my  heart! 
My  raptured  soul    springs   forward   to  receive 

thee: 
Thou  heaven  on  earth,  thou  balm  of  all  my  wo ! 

Rut,  Oh,  ahall  I  credit  then  each  rarish'd 
sense; 
Has  pitying  Heaven  consented  to  my  prayer  1 
It  has,  it  has;  my  Elssez  is  returned ! 
But  language  pooriy  speaka  the  joys  I  feel ; 
Let  passionpamt,  and  looks  express  my  soul. 

E9$ex.  With  thee,  my  sweetest  comfort,  I'll 
retire 
Prom  splendid  palaoee,  and  glitterint^  throngs. 
To  live  embosom'd  in  the  shades  of  joy, 
WlMre  sweet  content  extends  her  friendly  arms, 
And  givea  increaaing  love  a  lasting  welcome. 
With  thee  I'll  timely  flv  from  proud  oppression, 
c^vKet  our  aorrowa  and  be  Uevd  for  ever. 


RuL  Oh,  lei  ns  henee,  beyond  thn  meht 
power; 
When  Foitone^  hand  ahaD  never   put  & 


In  thia  calm  atate  of  mnocenoe  and  joj 
m  prees  thee  to  my  throbbing  boeom. 
Ambition'e  voice shaU caU invain;  the  wviU 
The  thanlik<as  worid   ahall  new  daim  thn 

moro. 
And  aU  thy  bosinesB  ahall  be  kyfe  and  nw. 
Enex,  The  qoeen,  incensed  al  mj 


To  Ceoil'e  malice,  and  the  rego  of  flwtion. 
I'm  now  no  men  the  lavonrite  ch3d  of  fiMtnaa; 
My  enemiea  have  caught  me  in  the  toil. 
And  Kfii  haa  nothing  worth  my  wish  bat  fthee. 

RuL  Oelosive  dream  of  fancied  happinees^ 
And  haa  my  frtal  fondneaa  then  deatroy'd  theel 
Oh,  have  I  lured  thee  to  the  deadly  anava 
Thycmdibee  have  laid  1  Ob,haveIpat 
Thylifeinperill  Myoffidonstean 
WonkI  needa  inform  thee  of  their  wicked  aeheniMk 
I  dreaded  Cecil'a  mahoe;  and  my  heart, 
T<onjpng  to  aee  thee,  with  impatience  fiaten*d 
To  Ita  own  alarma;  and  prodence  annk  beneath 
Thefofoeoflove. 

Enex,  Forbear,  my  only  comfort; 
Oh  tell  me  not  of  danger,  death,  and  Bmle^h; 
Leteveiy  star  shed  down  ita  mortal  bane 
On  niy  onahelter'd  head :  while  thus  I  fold 
Theem  my  raptured  arma ;  1*11  brave  them  al, 
D^  my  rate,  and  meet  its  utmost  rigonr. 

Rut.  Alas,  my  lord !  consider  where  we  are. 
Oh  I  'tii  the  queen's  apartment ;  death  ia  hero. 
I  came  to  thee  through  peril'a  amboah*d  path, 
And  every  danger  risqued  for  thy  embraoa. 
Each  precioua  moment  is  by  fote  beeet. 
And    time  standa  trembling  whilst  we   thn 
confer. 

Essex.  Then,  let  us  hence  from  this  deteeted 
pUce; 
My  rescued  soul  disdains  the  house  of  greatnees, 
Where  humble  honesty  can  find  no  shelter. 
From  hence  we'll  fly,  where  love  and  virtue  call ; 

Where  happinesa  invites that  wish  of  aO: 

With  sweet  content  enjoy  each  blissful  hour, 
Beyond  the  smiles  of  fraud,  or  frowns  of  power. 

[Exeunt 

ACTIIL 

S  C  E  N  E    L 

Enter  Burleigh  and  Nottinobam. 

Not.  My  lord,  I've  sought  you  out,  with  much 

impetience. 
You've  had  an  audience  of  the  queen:   what  fol- 

low'd  1 
Bur.  Soon  as  I  told  her  Essex  had  refused 
To  yield  his  dignities,  and  staff  of  office, 
Against  her  high  command,  pronounced  by  me. 
She  seem'd  deprived  of  reason  for  a  moment ; 
Her  working  mind   betray'd   contending    pa^ 

sions. 
Which,  in  her  alter'd  face,  appear'd  by  turns. 
She  ^used,  like  thunder  in  some  kindling  cloudy 
The  instant  bunt  with  dreadful  furf  forth : 
And  has  th*  ungrateful  wretch  de&d  my  man* 

datel 


Li 
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The  proad,  audadovn  traitor  Mom'd  my  pcmerl 

He  dares  not  sure. — He  dies — the  villain  dies ! 

Then  sudden  softened  into  miMer  sounds, 

And  caird  him  rash,  unhappy,  galhnt 

On  me  her  fury  fell ;  my  ciuty  pUnu 

Aj^ainst  his  reputation,  fiime,  and  life, 

Had  driven  him  to  extremes— my  BMfiee  did 

it— 
My  envy  was  his  bane ;  with  all  that  panion 
Or  fury  could  suggest. — I  begg'd  to  know 
Her  roval  will  concerning  Essex ;  urged 
Again  his  insolence  ~ Amazed  awhile 
6he.  stood,  and  wist  not  what  to  do. — At  length, 
Collectiiur  all  her  mind,  these  words    she   ut- 

ter'd:— 
Let  him  to  the  Tower. — ^I  instantly  withdrew, 
But  soon  was  countermanded,  and  desired 
To  bring  the  Earl  of  Essex  to  her  presenee. 
I  like  it  not,  and  much  I  fear  shell  stand 
Between  this  high  oiiender  and  the  Uwi. 

Noi.  Is  Essex  then  secured  1 

Bur.  Madam,  he  is ; 
And  now  comes  guarded  to  tbe  ocmrt 

Enter  Gentleman. 

OenL  Madam,  the  queen 
In  her  closet  desirra  to  see  you. 

Sot.  I  attend  her. 

Bur.  She  wants,  no  doubt,  to  be  advised  by 
you. 
Improve  this  fair  occasion,  urge  it  home ; 
She  must  be  quicken'd  by  repeated  strokes 
Of  fresh  indignities,  by  Essex  ofljo^d 
T'  her  royal  person  and  jverogative. 
Be  circumspect  and  cautious  1  mark  her  weU. 

Sot.  I  know  her  foible.    Essex  long  has  hid 
An  intorest  in  her  heart,  which  nothing  can 
OVrturn,  except  bis  own  unsovern'd  spiiiu 
It  ip,  indeed,  the  instrument  by  which 
Wo  work,  and  cannot  fail  if  rightly  used. 

Bur.    Madam,  the  queen   expects   you   in- 
stantly. 
I  must  withdraw,  and  wait  the  Earl's  arrival. 

[Exeunt. 

CluEEN  diaeovered. 

Queen.  HI  fated,  wrrtched  man!  perverse  and 
obntinate; 
He  counterworks  my  gncv,  end  courts  destruc- 
tion. 
He  gives  his  deadly  foes  the  dagger  to 
Destroy  him,  and  defeats  my  fnendly  purpose^ 
Which  would,  by  seeming  to  abandon,  save  him. 
Nor  will  he  keep  the  mask  of  prudence  on 
A    moment's  vpece. — What !  must  I  bear  this 

scorn  1 
No :  let  mc  all  the  monarch  re-assume  : 
Rxprt  my  power,  and  be  myself  sgain. — 
( »h,  ill-jterfonning,  disobedient  heart ! — 
Why  Kurink'st  thou  from  thy  own  resolve  1 

Enter  Nottingham. 

Yhou  comest  in    time;    I'm    much    disturbed, 

abused, 
Mv  Nottingham,  and  would  complain  to  thee 
of  insolence,  neglect  and  high  contempt. 

V  ^i».   11  •    y    A 


Elssex  preaomed  to  dictate  laws 
My  paJaoe  gates.     How  say'st  thou  Netting- 
hami 

Not.  Surely,  my  grscioas  qoaeOj  it  cannot  be ! 
His  heart  ana  uassion  never  could  impel  him, 
To  take  so  bold  a  step,  to  such  rash  guilt : 
Methinks  his  very  honour  should  inevent  it 

Qxuen.   Thy  open,  honest  mind  untutor^i! 


In  fife's  unmteftU  snd  degenento  sehool ; 
Whers  stubborn  vice  in  every  form  tppears, 
Mocking  cortBefion^  Ineffectual  nod. 
It  is,  indeed,  an  evil  hud  to  bear; 
Thia  hangh^  man  has  wanton'd  with  mygrMe, 
Abused  my  bounty,  and  deraissd  my  fiivoors, 
That  giving  goodness  sboulo  proftisely  flow 
T'  enncfa  tbs  surit  glebe,  when  only  thorns 
And  noxious  weeds  will  spring ! 
Resentmeot,  then,  shall  in  her  turn  prevail  I 
To  sngrr  laws  111  give  this  victim  up. 

Not.  His  oonduct  hss,  I  fear,  been  too  mi- 
guarded: 
His  hssty  temper  knows  not  where  to  stop. 
AmUtion  is  the  spur  of  all  his  scttoos, 
Which  often  drives  him  o'er  htsdutyi  Knuts; 
(At  least  his  eoemiss  would  have  it  sa^ 
But  malice.  Madam,  seldom  iudges  lifgpL 

Queen.  O  Nottingham !  nis  pride  ■  psst  en- 
during; 
This  insolent,  sudsdons  man,  fbrgsts 
His  honour  and  allegiance;— «nd  refused 
To  render  up  his  stSflT  of  office,  here, 
Beneath  my  very  eye. 

Not.  Presumptuous  man ! 
Your  fiiithful  suMects  will  resent  this  pride, 
This  insolence,  tnis  treason  to  their  queen ; 
They  must  iny  gracious   sovereig»— 'Tis  not 

safe 
To  shield  him  longer  from  their  just  resentment 
Then  give  him  up  to  justice  and  the  laws. 

Queen.  You  seem  well  pleased  to  urge  sever- 
ity.  

Offended  majesty  but  aeldom  wants 
Such  sharp  advisers. — Yet  no  attribute 
So  well  befits  th'  exalted  seat  supreme, 
And  power's  disposing  hand,  as  clemency. 
Each  crime  must  from  its  quality  be  judged: 
And  pity  there  should  interpose,  where  maUee 
Is  not  the  aggressor.    Hence !  Ill  hear  no  more. 

Not.   Mi3ara,  my  sentimento  were  well  in- 
tended; 
Justioe,  not  malice,  moved  my  honest  real. 
My  words  were  echoes  of  the  public  voice, 
Which  daily  rises,  with  repeated  cries 
Of  high  complaint,  against  this  haughty  lord. 
I  pity,  from  my  heart  his  raah  attempts, 
And  much  esteem  the  man. 

Queen.  Go,  Nottingham. 
My  mind's  distuib't^  and  send   me  Rutland 
hither.  [EsU  Not. 

O  vain  distinction  of  exalted  state ! 
No  rank  ascends  above  the  reach  of  care. 
No  dignity  can  shield  a  queen  from  wo. 
Despotic  nature*s  stronger  sce^itre  rules, 
And  pain  and  passion  in  her  right  prevail. 
Oh,  tne  unpitied  lot,  severe  condition, 
Of  solitory,  sad,  dejected  grandeur  I 
Alone  condemn 'd  to  bear  the  unsocial  throb 
Of  heart-felt  anguish,  and  oorrodinc  giief: 
Deprived  of  what,  within  hi«  honidy  aliett 
The  poorest  peasant  in  affliction  finds 
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The  kind,  condofini^  oomfcft  of  m  dtar, 
FutaJung  finemL 

Enter  Countbm  ^Rutland. 

Railuid,  I  want  thy  tiiiieli 


inmT 
imed, 


CouiHeL    Tin  impbrtuiied,  tod  niged  to  poo- 

But  jufltioe,  KNiietimet,  has  a  cruel  aound, 
Where   neiey  naj  with  pradeaoe  meet,  and 

both 
Agree  to  eoften  limr. — Etar  haa^ 
No  JoabL  provofcra  my  anger,  and  the  hwa^ 
His  hanghty  conduct  caUs  for  sharp  i<e|«oor, 
And  just  oorradion.    Yet  I  think  him  gmhiiBSB 
Of  studied  treason  or  deoign'd  rebellion. 
Then  tdl  me,  Rutland,  what  the  woiU  reports, 
What  censure  sa?s  of  his  unruly  deeds. 
Rui,  The  worM,  with  envy's  eye  bdioUB  his 

merit: 
Bftadam,  'tis  malice  all  and  false  re|Uft. 
I  know  his  noble  heart,  'tis  filled  with  honour: 
No  traitorous  toint  has  touch'd  his  generous  aoul; 
His  gntofnl  mind  still  glows  wiUi  pure  aftc- 

tion; 
And  all  his  thoughts  are  loyalty  and  you. 
QueetL  I  ffrant  you,  Rutland,  all  you  say  and 

The  earl  possessed  of  many  splendid  Tirtues. 
What  uity  tk,  be  should  affind  his  Ibes 
Such  fraouont  sad  occasions  to  undo  him  f 
Rut.    What  human  heart  can,   unafflicted, 
bear 
Such  manly  merit  in  distress:  such  worth 
Betray'd;  such  vakKir  in  the  toil,  beset 
By  cruel  Ibes,  and  Action's  savage  cry  1 
My  good,  my  gracious  mistress^  stretch,  betimes, 
Your  saving  arm,  and  snatch  him  from  destruc- 
tion, 
Prom  deadly  malice,  treachery,  and  CedL 
Oh  let  him  live,  to  clear  his  conduct  op ! 
My  gracious  queen,  he'll  nobly  earn  your  bounty, 
And  with  his  dearent  blood  deserve  your  mercy. 
Queen.  Her  words  betray  a  warm,  unusual 
fervour; 
Mere  friendship  never  could  inspire  this  trans- 
port. 
I  never  doubted  but  the  earl  was  brave ; 
His  life,  and  valiant  actions  all  declare  it : 
I  think  him  honest  too,  but  rash  and  headstrong. 
1  gladly  would  preserve  him  from  his  foes, 
And  therefore  am  resolved  once  more  to  see  him. 
Rut.  Oh,  'tis  a  godlike  thought,  and  Heaven 
itself 
Inspires  it.    Sure  some  angel  moves  your  heart, 
Your  royal  heart,  to  pity  and  forgiveness. 
This  gracious  JomI  snail  shine  in  future  sfory, 
And  ueck  vour  snnals  with  the  brightest  virtue; 
Posterity  shall  praise  the  princely  act, 
And  ages  yet  to  come  record  your  goodness. 
Queen.  Ill  hear  no  more — Must  I  then  learn 
from  you 
To  know  my  province,  and  be  teught  to  move, 
As  each  designing  mind  directs  1  Leave  me. 
Rut.  Her  frowns  are  dreadful,  and  her  eye 
looks  terror. 
I  tremble  for  my  Essex.    Save  him,  Heaven ! 

[Exit. 
Quecfi.  Her  warmth  has  touch'd  me  home. — 
My  jealous  heart, 
My  fiearful  anid  suspicious  soul 's  alarm'd. 


Enter  Burlbiqb,  Ralbigb,  and  Ukere. 

Bur,  The  Earl  of  Essex  waiU  ? uor  royal 
Queem.  Let  him  approach. — And  now, 
more,  support 
Thy  dignity,  my  soul ;  nor  yield  thy 
To  stnmg  usurping  paasion — ^Bnt  lib 


Enter  EmvL^  SoIthajipton,  and  Gmn4§ 

EM$ei.  Permitted  thus  to  bend,  with 
heart 
Befcre  your  sacred  majesty;  I  oooia^ 
With  every  grateful  sense  of  rejal  nwM 
Deeply  engraved  within  my  conacioua  aooL 

Queen.  1  aent  n^  oxden  ibr  your  alaff  of  of> 
fice. 

Eeees.  Ma<lam,  n^  envied  dignitira  and  h^ 
nouis, 
I  first  from  your  own  rojral  hand  received; 
And  therefore  justly  held  it  far  beneath  me 
To  yield  my  trophies,  and  exalted  power. 
So  deariv  purchased  in  the  field  of  ^orj. 
To  hands  unworthy.    No,  my  graaoaa  queen, 
I  meant  to  lay  them  at  your  royal  fiset ; 
Where  life  itself  a  willing  victun  fiUls, 
If  you  command. 

Queen.  High  swelling  vrords,  my  lord,  bat  3 
supply 
The  phuse  ofdeeds,  snd  duty's  just  demand. 
In  duiger's  onset,  and  the  day  of  trial. 
Conviction  still  on  acting  worth  attends; 
Whilst  mere  profieasions  are  by  doubts  enenm- 
ber^d. 

Eeeex.  My  deeds  have  oft  declared,  in  dan- 
gerV  front. 
How  hi  my  duty  and  my  valour  lead  me. 
Allegiance  still  m?  thirst  of  glory  fired, 
And  all  my  bravely  gatber'd,  envied  laurels. 
Were  purchased  only  to  adorn  my  queen ! 

Queen.  Yet  fact  o'er  fallacv  must  srill  prevail. 
And  elo<}oence  to  simple  truth  give  way. 
Your  guilty  scorn  of  my  intrusted  power. 
When  with  my  mortal  foes  you  tamely  dallied, 
By  hardy  rebels  braved,  you  pooriy  sought 
A  servile  pause,  and  begg'd  a  shameful  truce. 
Should  Essex  thus,  so  meanly  compromise. 
And  lose  the  harvest  of  a  plenteous  glory, 
In  idle  treaties,  and  suspicious  parly  1 

EUsex.  O  deadly  stroke!  my  life's  the  des- 
tined mark. 
The  poison'd  shaft  has  drunk  ray  spirits  deep. 
Is't  come  to  this  1  Conspire  with  rebels !  ha  ! 
I've  served  you,  Madam,  with  the  utmost  peril. 
And  ever  gloried  in  th'  illustrious  danger ; 
Where  famine  faced  me  with  her  meagre  mien, 
And  (lestilence  and  death  brouj^ht  up  her  train. 
I've  fought  your  battles,  in  despite  ot  nature, 
Where  seasons  sicken 'd,  and  the  clime  was  fiite. 
My  power  to  parly,  or  to  fight,  I  had 
From  you ;  the  time  and  circumstance  did  call 
Aloud  for  mutual  treaty  and  condition  ; 
For  that  1  stand  a  (yarded  feloo  here. — A  traitOT, 
Hemm'd  in  by  \illains.  and  by  slaves  surrounded. 

Queen.  Shall  added  insolence,  with  cre^t  au- 
dacious. 
Her  front  uplift  a^inst  the  face  of  power. 
Think  not  tnat  injured  majesty  will  bear 
Such  arrogance  unchecked,  or  unchastised. 
No  public  trust  becomes  the  man  who  treads, 
With  scornful  steps  in  honour's  sacred  path, 
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And  lUndf  it  boM  deflanee  with  hk  dntr. 

E99ex.  Away  wHh  dignitiet  and  hated  tnut, 
With  flattering  honoun,  and  deoeitftil  power ! 
Invert  th'  eternal  nilet  of  right  and  joatioe: 
Let  Tillaina  thrive  and  out-caat  virtoe  periah; 
Let  alavea  be  railed,  wad  oowarda  have  eom- 

mand. 
Take,  take  yoiir  gaud^r  trifles  back,  theae  baits 
Of  vice,  and  viftue's  nne. — Tie  clear  my  qneeii, 
My  royal  roiatresa,  casts  me  off;  nay,  Joins 
With  Cecil  to  destroy  my  life  and  &me. 

Queen.  Piesoming  wretch  t  aadadoostriilorl 

Emkx.  Traitor! 

Queen.    Hence,  from   my  sight,  Qngmteflil 
slave,  and  learn 
At  distanee  to  revere  your  qneen* 

Bmtx.  Yes;  let 
Me  fly  beyond  the  limits  of  the  world, 
And  natore's  verge,  from  prood  oppiesnon  6r, 
From  malice,  tyranny,  from  conrta,  from  yoo. 

Queen.  Traitor!  villain!  [Strikethim, 

Bstex.  Confosion!  what!  a  blow! 
Restrain,  good  Heaven  I  down,  down,  tbon  rebel 

passion, 
And,  judgment,  take  the  reins.    Bladam,  ^ 

wen— 
Your  sokKer  ftUsdcmded. 
Hn  gk>ry  's  tarnish^,  and  his  fame  undone. 
O,  bounteous  reoompenoe  from  royal  hands  I 
But  you,  ye  implementa,  beware,  beware, 
What  honour  wrong'd,  and  honest  wrath  can  act 

Queen.  What  would  th'  imperious  traitor  do  1 
My  life, 
Beyond  thy  wretched  purpoee  standa  secure. 
Go,  learn  at  leisure  what  your  deeda  deserve, 
And  tremble  at  the  vengeance  you  provoke. 

[Exeunt  ali  btU  Essex  and  South. 

E*9ex.    Ducraced  and  struck!    Damnatiool 
Death  were  gkuious. 
Revenge!  Revenge! 

SnUh.  Alas,  my  friend !  what  wodd 
Thy  rage  attempt  1  Consider  well  the  great 
Advantage  now  your  rash,  ungovem*d  temper 
AfTords  your  foes.    The  queen,  incensed,  will  let 
Their  fury  looee— I  dread  the  dire  event 

E99ex.  Has  honest  pride  no  just  resentment 

Nor  injured  honour  feeling  not  revenge  1 

High  Heaven  shall  hear,  and  earth  regret  my 

wrongs. 
Hot  indignation  bums  within  my  soul. 
I'll  do  some  dreadful  thing— I  know  not  what ; 
Some  deed  as  horrid  as  the  shame  I  feel. 
Shall  startle  nature,  and  alarm  the  world. 
Then  hence,  like  lightning,  let  me  furious  fly, 
To  huri  destruction  at  my  fbea  on  high ; 
Poll  down  oppression  from  its  tyrant  aeat, 
Redeem  my  glory,  or  embrace  my  fete. 

[Eseuni. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE   I. 

Enter  CIoecn  and  NorriNaHAM. 

Queen.  Not  taken  yet! 

Not.  No  Madam ;  for  the  Earl 
Of  Essex,  leagued  with  desperate  ftiends,  made 

strong 
And  obstinate  resistance;  till  at  length, 


Cerpower'd  by  numben,  and  incretdng  lone, 
He  ned  fbr  shelter  to  a  sroafl  retreat, 
A  summer-house  upon  the  Tharoea ;  reaolved 
To  perish,  rather  than  aubmit  to  power. 
Queen.   O  wretch  detested!    O  unheard-of 

treason! 
Conspire  against  my  life,  within  mj  tSewt 
My  reach!  so  near  my  very  palace  gates  t 
Perfidious  monster  1 — What  can  orudenoe  do. 
Or  human  wiadom,  morethuijuage  fhxnootaida^ 
And  flattering  Hkenessl    Kings  can  see  no 

fiutber. 
High  Heavoi  akme  can  read  the  heart  In  tU 
Its  utmost  fimods,  and  mystic  chanctenL 
On  where  shall  majesty  bestow  its  fefours, 
Since  Essex  has  a  traitor  proved  to  me, 
Whoae  arm  hath  laised  him  up  to  power  and 


Whoee  heart  hath  shared  m  all  his  splendid  tri- 
umphs. 

And  feds,  even  now,  his  traitorous  dfeeds  with 
pityl 

But  hence  with  pity,  and  the  woman's  panga; 

Reaentment  govema,  and  the  qneen  shall  puiudi* 

Enter  Bubleigb. 

Bur,  nhMtrkws  queen,  the  tniton  all  ne 

aeiied. 
Th'  intelligence  was  true.    Their  black  debatea 
Were  hekiat  Drury-houae.    The  dire  result 
Was  this:  that  Essex  should  alarm  the  dtiaena 
To  open  mutiny,  and  bold  rebellion. 
On  tnis  pernicious  errand  went  the  earf, 
Joined  vf  his  desperate  and  aeditioua  friends. 
Their  purpoee  was  to  seise  your  royal  palace, 
And  sacred  person :  bvt  Tour  feJthful  people, 
As  by  one  mind  inrorm'o,  one  zeal  inspired, 
Roee  up  at  once,  and  with  their  virtue  quell'd 

them. 
Queen.  Thanks  to  their  honest,  to  their  loyal 

hesrts. 
Bat  say,  were  any  persons  nse  oonoem'd. 
Of  bign  distinction,  or  of  noted  rank  1 
Bur.  Yes,  Madam,  many  more,  sedooed  of 

late, 
'Mong  whom  the  boM  Southampton  Ibremost 

stands, 
Precipitate  and  rash,  whose  power,  though  great 
Lags  fer  behind  his  will  to  do  you  nurt. 
They're  now  our  prisonen,  end  are  safe  secured ; 
But  Essex,  with  Southampton,  and  the  rest 
Of  greater  note  I  wouM  not  dsre  dispose  of 
Without  ^r  royal  mandate ;  and  they  now 
Attend  without  to  know  your  final  pleasure. 

Queen.  Is  this  the  iust  return  of  all  m)r  care. 
My  anxioua toilsome  daya  and  watchful  nights! 
Have  f  sent  forth  a  wish  that  went  not  freighted 
With  all  my  oeople's  good  ?  Or,  have  I  Ufe, 
Or  length  ra  days  desired,  but  for  their  sake  1 
The  pubHo  good  is  all  my  private  care. 
Have  I  not  ever  thought  the  meanest  sulject, 
Oppress'd  by  power,  wss,  in  his  jast  compbint. 
Above  a  king!  What  Britiih  bosom  has 
By  foreign  tyranny  been  grieved,  whose  wrongs 
I  nave  not  felt  as  mine,  as  mine  ledresied  1 
Or  hsve  I,  justly,  made  a  single  man 
My  foe  1    Then  couM  I  think  thia  gntefbl  isle 
Contein'd  one  traitor's  hfurti  But,  least  of  all 
That  Easex'  breast  shouU  kMign  Itl   Call  th* 
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And  let  me  meet  this  rebd,  fiire  to  free. 
Da  yoQ  withdnw,  and  wait  within  our  ciIL 

[Exit  BURLBIOH,  <f>c. 

filler  Essex. 

Yon  see  we  dare  abide  your  dangerous  presence, 
The  treason  sits  within  joar  heart  enthroned, 
And  on  that  brow  rebellion  lowen,  where  onoe 
Soch  boasted  Unjdliy  was  said  to  6oarish^ 
How  low  the  traitor  can  degrade  the  soldier  1 
Guilt  glares  in  conscious  dye  upon  thy  cheek, 
And  inward  horror  trembtes  in  thine  e^. 
Uow  mean  b  fraud !  How  base  ingratitude ! 
£9»ex.  Forbear  reproach,  thou  injured  ma- 

Nor  wound,  with  piercing  looks  a  heart  alieadj 
With  an^pish  torn,  and  bleeding  with  remorse. 
Your  awUil  looks  are  arm*d  with  death. 
And  justice  gives  them  terror. 

Queen.  lCiplf«B  man ! 
What  cause  oookl  prompt,  what  fiend  could  urge 

thee  on 
To  this  detested  deed  1  Could  I  from  thee 
E!xpect  to  meet  thu  base  return  1  from  thee, 
To  whom  1  ought  to  fly,  with  all  the  confidence 
That  giving  bounty  ever  could  inspire. 
Or  seeming  mtitude  and  worth  could  promise  1 
Essex.  A&» !  I  own  my  crimes,  and  feel  my 
treasons; 
They  press  me  down  beneath  the  reach  of  pity. 
Despair  alone  can  shield  me  from  myself. 
Oh  let  the  little  space  1  live  be  cursed 
With  countless  woes :  let  death,  unpitied  come ; 
My  name  be  mention'd  with  the  utmost  scorn, 
If  all  my  life  can  feel,  orfiune  can  sufler, 
t/sn  serve  to  mitigate  mv  queen's  displeasure. 
Queen.  My  pnde  forbios  me  to  reproach  thee 
more; 
My  pity,  rather,  would  relieve  thy  sorrow. 
I  see  conviction,  and  severe  remorse. 
Within  thy  mind  at  work.     But  much  I  fear, 
That  death  alone  can  calm  the  raging  conflict 
The  people's  clamours,  and  my  special  safety, 
Call  loud  for  justice,  and  demand  your  hfe. 
But  if  forgivcnoss  from  an  injured  queen 
Can  make  the  few  short  houre   you  live  more 

easy 
I  give  it  freely  from  my  pitying  heart ; 
Axid  wish  my  willing  power  could  grant   thee 
more. 
Essex.     O  sounds  angelic!    goodness  unde- 
served! 
My  swelling  heart  can  keep  no  bounds,  my  soul 
Flows  o'er. — And  will  my  gracious  queen  for- 
give me  1 
Oh  let  me  prostrate  thus  before  you  fall. 
My  better  ajigei,  and  my  guardian  genius ! 
Permit  me,  royal  mistress,  to  announce 
My  faithful  sentiments,  my  soul's  true  dictates ; 
Voucbsufc  your  ELssex  but  this  one  request. 
This  unly  boon,  he'll  tbank  you  with  his  last, 
Piis  d\  ing  breath,  and  bless  you  in  his  passage. 

Queen.  Rise,  my  lord, 
If  ought  you  have  io  offer  can  allay 
Your  wix^,  and  reconcile  you  to  your  fate. 
Proceed ; — and  I  with  patient  ear  will  listen. 

Esfiej[.  My  real  errors,  and  my  seeming  crimes 
Would  weary  merry,  and  make  goodness  poor; 
And  yet  the  source  of  all  my  greatest  fiiults 
Was  loyalty  misled,  and  duty  m  extreme. 


Sojealous  was  my  sanguiiie  heart,  so  wmim 
Afllection's  leal,  I  could  not  bear  the  leaal 
Suspicion  of  my  duty  to  my  ^ueen. 
This  drove  me  from  my  high  commnnd  in  In- 

land;  ^  ^^ 

This,  too,  impieO'd  me  to  that  mde  behaviour 
Which  justly  urved  the  shameful  blow  I  fek; 
And  this  (O  fiUu  lashness,)  made  me  think 
My  queen  had  given  her  Essex  up  a  victim 
To  statesmen's  schemes,  and  wicked  policy. 
Stung  by  that  piercing  thought,  my  inadDeaa  flew 
Beyond  all  bounds,  and  now,  alas !  has  btumhl 

me 
To  this  most  shameful  fiJl;  and,  what's  sKiB 

worse. 
My  own  reproaches,  and  my  queen's  ifisiJeasuii. 
Queen.   Unhsppy  man !  my  yielding  soul  is 
touch'd. 
And  pity  pleads  thy  cause  within  my  bs«aat 
Essex.  Say  but,  my  gracious  sovereign,  cf« 
Igo 
For  ever  from  your  presence,  that  you  think  nsa 
Guiltless  of  all  attempts  a^ost  your  throne. 
And  sacred  life.    Your  faithful  Essex  ne'er 
Could  harbour  in  his  breast  so  foul  a  thoughL 
Believe  it  not  my  queen.     By  Heaven  I  swear. 
When  in  my  highest  pitch  of  glory  raised. 
The  splendid  noon  of  fortune's  brighteat  sun- 
shine, 
Not  ages  of  renown  could  yield  me  half 
The  joy,  nor  make  my  life  so  grestly  blecs'd. 
As  savmg  yours,  though  for  a  single  hour. 

Queen.  'My  lord,  1  think  you  honest.     Xay, 
I  own. 
Whatever  coldness  I  put  on  was  meant 
To  save  you  from  the  malice  of  your  foes. 
I  judged  your  crimes,  what  you  yourself  pro- 
nounced them, 
The  rash  effect  of  an  intem[)erate  seal. 
Essex.  Was  ever  wretch  like  Elssex  thus  un- 
done 
By  goodness  in  excess,  and  lavish'd  ^nce ! 
Oh,  1  could  tear  my  erring  heart,  with  these 
Revenging  hands  ? — What  blessings  have  I  lost 
What  clemency  abused  ! — Now  could  I  wish 
For  lengthen 'd  life, — indeed  for  endless  yean: 
A  whole  eternity  's  too  short,  to  show 
My  pious  sorrows,  and  atone  my  folly. 

Queen.  Too  well  the  passage  to  my  heart  he 
finds ; 
And  pity's  hand  lets  in  the  dangerous  guest. 
How  weak  is  reason  when  oppMed  to  nature. 

[Aside. 
My  lord,  I  would  convince  you  that  I  still 
Regard  your  fife,  and  labour  to  preserve  it ; 
But  cannot  screen  you  from  a  public  trial. 
With  prudence  make   your  best  defence:    but 

should 
Severity  her  iron  jurisdiction 
Extent]  too  far,  and  ^\\e  thee  up  condemned 
To  angry  laws,  thy  queen  will  not  foivet  thee. 
Yet,  lest  you  then  should  want  a  faithful  friend, 
rFor  friends  will  fly  you  in  the  time  of  neetl) 
Here,  from  my  finger,  take  this  ring,  a  pletlge 
Of  mercy ;  having  this,  vou  ne'er  shall  need 
An  advocate  with  me ;  tor  whensm'Vr 
You  give,  or  send  it  back,  by  Heaven  I  swear, 
As  I  hope  for  mercy  on  my  soul. 
That  1  will  grant  whatever  boon  you  ask. 

Essex.    O  grace   surprising!   most   amaxinc 
goodi 
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Words  etnnot  paint  the  tnmportt  of  my  wuL 
Let  me  receive  it  on  my  grateful  knees, 
At  once  to  thank  and  Mess  the  hand  that  gives  it 
Queen.  Depend,  my  lord,  on  this;  'twixt  you 

and  me 
This  ring  shall  be  a  private  mark  of  faith 

[Gipe9  the  ring. 
Inviolate.     Be  confident,  cheer  up, 
Dispel  each  melancholy  fear,  and  trust 
)f our  sovereign's  promise ;  she  will  ne'er  (brstke 

you. 
FUsex.  Let  Povidenoe  dispose  my  lot  as  'twill. 
May  watchful  angels  ever  guard  mv  queen ; 
May  healing  wisdom  in  her  counsels  reign, 
Ami  firm  fidelity  surround  her  throne ; 
May  victory  her  dreaded  banners  bear. 
And  joyful  conquests  crown  her  soldieis'  brow ; 
Let  every  bliss  be  mingled  in  her  cup^ 
And  Heaven,  at  last,  become  her  great  lewaid. 

Queen.  'Tis  done ; 
And  yet  foreboding  tremors  shake  my  heart. 
Something  sits  heavy  here,  and  presses  down 
My  spirits  with  its  weight.    What  can  it  meani 
Suppose  he  is  condemird  ;  my  royal  word 
Is  plighted  for  his  life ;  his  enemies^ 
No  doubt,  will  censure  much.—- No  matter,  let 

them. 
I  know  him  honest,  and  despise  their  malice. 
Unhappy  state,  where  mercy  and  compassion 
Too  often  meet  with  clamour  and  reproach! 
But  princes  must  endure,  for  public  good. 
The  narrow  censures  of  misguided  cidwos. 

Enter  Cou.vtess  ^Rutland. 

Rut.  Where  is  the  queen  1  IH  fait  before  her 
feet 
Prostrate,  implore,  besiege  her  royal  heart. 
And  force  her  to  forgive. 

Queen.  What  means  this  frenzy  7 

Rut.  O  gracious  queen,  if  ever  pity  touch'd 
Your  generous  breast,  let  not  the  cruel  axe 
Destroy  his  precious  life ;  preserve  my  Esmx, 
Preserve,  from  shameful  death,  the  noble,  loyal. 
Oh  save  the  brave  the  best  of  subiccts — Save 
My  life,  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  all,  my  husband. 

Queen.  Husband !  what  sudden,  deadly  blow 
is  this? 
Hold  up,  my  soul,  nor  sink  beneath  this  wound. 
You  beg  a  traitor's  life ! 

Rut.  O  gracious  queen ! 
He  e^er  loved — was  ever  faithful,  brave 
If  nature  dwells  about  your  heart,  oh,  spurn 
Me  not !  my  k)nl !  my  love !  my  husband  bleeds  I 

Queen.  Take  her  away. 

Rut.  1  cannot  let  vou  go— 
H(>ld  off  your  hands. — Here,  on  this  spot.  Til 
nz ;  [ftnns, 

Here  loae  all  sense.     Still  let  me  stretch  these 
Inexorable  queen,  he  yet  may  five. 
Oh  give  him  to  my  poor  afflicted  heart ! 
One  pitying  look,  to  save  me  from  distraction. 

Qnten.  Til  hear  no  more.    I'm  tortured,  take 
her  hence. 

Rut.    Nay,    force   me    not  away — Inhuman 
wretches! 
O  mercy,  mercy !  then  to  thee,  good  Heaven, 
(  My  queen,  my  cruel  queen,  denies  to  hear  me.) 
To'thce  1  call,  to  thee  for  mercy  bend; 
Melt  down  her  bosom's  frozen  sense  to  feel 
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Some  portion  of  my  deadly  grief,  my  Ml 
Distraction.    Turn,  O  turn,  and  see  a  wife, 
A  tortured  wife 

Queen  Why  am  I  not  obey'd  1 

Rut.  Nay  do  not  thus 
Abandon  me  to  fell  despair.    Just  Heaven, 
That  sees  my  sorrows,  will  avenge  the  wrong, 
This  cruel  wrong,  this  barbaroua  tyranny. 

[Fore^qff. 

Queen.  Wedded  to  Rutland  1   Most  unhappy 
pair! 
And,  O  iO-feted  ^ueen !  never  till  now 
Did  sorrow  settle  in  my  heart  ita  throne. 
Now  black  despair  its  ck)udy  curtain  draws 
Around  thy  setting  peace,  where  joy,  alas ! 
No  more  shall  dawn,  nor  amiling  none  return. 
Recall  ray  j^ledge  of  safety  firomhiA  nanda. 
And  give  hun  up  to  death  1 — But  life  or  death 
To  me  is  equal  now.    Distraction  dwd|s 
Within  my  tortured  soul,  and  fiiries  rend  It 
Unhappy  state  where  peace  ahaU  never  come! 
One  fatal  moment  has  confirm'd  my  doom, 
Tum'd  all  my  eomfort  to  intestine  strife. 
And  fill'd  with  mortal  pangs  my  fUtore  ufa. 

[Exit, 

ACT  V. 

8C E  NE    L 

Enter  Raleigh  and  Lieutenant  qf  the 
Tower. 

Rat.  Their  peers,  with  much  indnlgence,  he«nl 
their  plea, 

And  gave  them  ample  scope  for  thair  defence ; 

But  nought  availed,  their  erimea  wera  too  noto- 
rious, 

They  bore  their  sentence  with  hecoming  spirit , 

And  here 's  the  royal  mandate  for  their  deaths. 

The  lady  Nottingham !— What  brings  her  hither  1 

Enter  Ladt  Nottinqbam. 

ydt.  Lieutenant,  lead  me  to  tha  Eari  of  Eanz, 
I  bring  a  message  to  him  from  the  queen. 
Lieu.  He's  with  his  friend,  the  bmve  South- 
ampton, Madam, 
Preparing  now  for  hia  expected  fete, 
But  111  acquaint  his  kirdship  with  your  pteasore. 

[JBgit. 
RaL  What  means  this  message  1    Does  the 

queen  relent? 
Not.  I  fear  she  does :  for  such  a  war  Afjattitmi^ 
Such  varying  tumults  never  strove  withm 
Her  breast  till  now.    Sometimes  she  raili  at 


And  calls  him  villain,  traitor,  dooma  him  dead*. 
Yet  in  a  moment,  turns  again  to  pity. 
At  length  abe  sent  me  to  th'  ungrateful  earl, 
To  learn  if  he  oould  ofler  aught  that  might 
Induce  her  royal  mercy  to  forgiveneas. 
GK>  you  to  court,  for  dedl  th^  expects  yoo. 
I've  promiaed  to  acquaint  him  with  what  paaMs 
'Twixt  me  and  Essex  e'er  I  see  the  queen. 
Ral.  Madam,  I  go.  [ExU, 

Not.  Now  vengeance,  steel  my  heart! 
Offended  woman,  whilat  her  pride  remaini, 
To  malice  only  and  revenoe  will  bow ; 
And  every  virtue  at  that  utar  sacrifice. 
But  aee,  he  oomea,  with  manly  sorrow  clad. 


m 


.f>ii»«4ikLTQF  BlRSa. 


bm 


And  llioi«lit  Uru^VHI^  wtlit 
Bntdllligi'       - 


WlwOMr  jmM«  waMft  orWbl 


■d  pHt  W  Mk^  fen  dHft  ftiMdhr  loMWi. 
MTlbM  Ite  gM  ]m  tUik  w  ■«  joor 

IfldMtaattoHtaUliBlfi 
AMitfliHiiilSiCwifc» 

Ammm 

8toMmwialMrBMR:r.bHil». 
ir  jWi  bdl  amhlto  «0k  thin  algfal  MM 
Hiriyii|l.gliMiDcytB>iyMtjpo«rgfc.      _ '  ■ " 
•  ■  JBwts*  Comq  n^  ctacQUniiM  nwr  feMtoi  mb 
Tt  lif  Amd  wienligB^   fpodni,   Hi  the 
■■king  (fir. 

Tht  kind,  tlw  caMROi  Nottfa^mi  ill 


4ii  larai  jMi  1IV0  flQpdiaMi\l  In  Ail 
I  w  ia  iMT  BMR^f.  Mi  to  bww 


OMAdml  oMUBnrglvwinf  ] 
ftr  gwteAil  wntfcwii,  *i  wwail 

Nrt.  Til  Ml,  ngr  M;  bat  tlMra^  bo  tisi 


til 


^tnittB  WBti  Wnf  ItHMttL 

MjlMituMwiriiiiVftr 


KoQfw  then,  kind  NottinghenL  ht  nam  VU  tmt 
Thee  wilk  tiw  deeieet  eeerat  of  mjr  life, 
Tii  not  long  euiee  the  qpten  (wbo  weO  hnmrn 
1\»  what  the  melioe  of  mj  fbee  woaU  dfiie  me) 
Geve  me  this  rinc,  this  lecied  pledge  of  meicy ; 
And  with  it,  mede  e  eolemn  vow  to  Heeien, 
Thel  wheneoever  I  ehonld  gi^  or  tend 
k  bnefc  agein,  ehe'd  freely  gnnt  wliete'cr 
fimeet  I  than  riKHild  oMke. 

nfoi.  Grafe,  gi^  it  me, 
Idy  loid,  end  let  me  fly  on  fnandrido'e  wingi^ 
To  beer  it  to  the  qneen,  end  to  it  add 
My  pnyeie  and  infloenoe  to  pwewvu  thy  Hfe. 

fence.  O  take  it  then— it  ii  the  pMge  of  life, 
The  pfedooe  ipring  that  drivea  my  vital  aUcam 
Aimuid,  and  keepe  my  heart  atill  warm :  it  ie 
The  door  of  fanath,  the  hope  of  joy,  the  ahield 
Of  fiiemUiq^— Oh,  it  ii  my  dear  Soothan^iton'ii 
LMt,  bat  lemalmng  atay,  nii  thiead  of  bemc, 
Which  more  than  worlda  1  priw  ■  O  take  it 

then, 
Takeit  thoa  guaidiBn  a^gd  of  ngr  life^ 
And  ooer  op  the  inoenee  of  my  prajv ! 
Oh  big,  intraei,  nnphMe  her  nweity, 
Fiomjpiiblie  ume,  and  jgnowininBa  death, 


And  noa  th'  obdonte  ex^to  aave  my  friend. 
gave,  ' 


rnL  BAy  aMd, 


pomen  thatnatue 


And  friendanqft— can  inapOB,  rn  mfBthe  qneen 
Togrant  yon  yoor  leqaeet. 

Am*.  Kind  Nottingham, 
Toor  pioaa  oAoee  riianVviar  be 
Aly  fenent  tfaeoM'  and  if  my  doobtfrd  apan 


And  liD  «a  fbig  I  owe  my  an  lo  then. 
Jlj  ftlHid  riiaU  thaiA  ym  too  fer  r 
And  now  I  gy  with  eanfert  10  Hb 
To  let  him  know  the 


IkL  TeiLyMiahaUfealBqrfikBdriripte 

Upon  yoor  gvBtf  aool,  nngwleftd  bmi! 
Tov  felm&daiDlU  heuCriid  pay  the 


QiMM.  Bnl  JaaBtNiittlinhiM 

Air.  No.  Madam. 

Qmom.  DoHBateh  a  needy 
Imt. 
My  igiMad  heart  ean  gad  BO 
Soiwartliahrinkoffcie    nnhoftff 


How  now,  ny  Nottingheo^  what 
Whataayatiiaeerll 

A^  I  wieh withal  mnf aonl, 
Th' OMndeiU  taik  had  been  a 
I  diead  to  lei  il-Loit,  B-feled  man  I 

QiMpa.  What  nManelhiai^yaliiy.thiB 
bahavionrt 

^fc  %       a  ^^  e      - •a 

JnROBOUH^^^QBClBlv  Wt  I1BO0L  WBB(  MM 

NbL  AiM,ay4QeeiLlfiarloa^f:  1 
b  in  the  atraiwBat  mood  that  eviar  podo 
Or  bbekeat  tbo^^  begot    He 


[a«1 


And  when  he  cbd,  it  vtm  with 
With  haaty  tone,  and  down-caat  knk. 

Queeii.  A  mating! 
Not  feel  the  terrora  of  approachii^  deeth  I 
Nor  yet  the  joyliil  davm  of  promieed  fife ! 

Nai.  Hentbereeem'diiwennbfelobolk. 


And  with  a  cold  indifleienoe  heaid  yoor  ooir ; 
Till  warming;  op^  by  alow  degieee,  «—■»■■»?■! 
Began  to  aw^l  im  reatleaa,  bai^glity  mind. 
And  prood  diidain  provoked  him  to  ezduaa 
Alono,  againat  the  partial  povterof  Ibitane, 
And  Action's  rage.    I  ben'd  him  to  rnnrfilei 
Hia  ead  oonditioo,  nor  remuae  with  aoom 
The  only  hand  that  coold  picaerve  hhn. 

Quetn,  Ha! 
What  1  aaid  he  nothing  of  a  private  ianoit. 


No  ctreomatanee— no  pbdga — no  ring 

Noi,  None,  Madam, 
Bui  with  oontemptnoQB  front  diideim'd  eft 
Toor  peofler'd  grace;  and  aoom'd,  he  aaid,  a  fife 
Upon  each  tonne  beotow'd. 

Queeii.  Impoeaibbl 
Coold  Eaaextieat  me  thne!   Yon  baady 


And  wieat  hia  meaning  from  the  porpoaed 
Recall  betimee  the  homd  worde  you've  nttcv'd ; 
Coofeeaand  own  the  whob  yon*^  aaid  vtm  feba. 
NoL  Madam,  by  troth,  and  doty  both  cea- 

oefi'd, 
Againat  the  pbedingi  of  mr  pitying  eool, 
I  moat  decbre  (Heaven  knowa  willi  what  lo* 

faietanoej 


THB  XAm&  OF  E88SZi 


m.] 


That  never  pride  iiunilted  watcf  u 

He  IAD  o*er  all  the  dangen  lie  tad  pMt'd ; 

Uianuffhtydeeda;  hkierneelotheatata; 

Accuaed  your  m^eetj  of  partial  leaninf 

To  favourite  lorda,  to  whom  be  &Ub  a  aaeriAoe; 

Appeala  to  juitioe,  and  to  fotme  ttnMS, 

Bow  much  he  feela  from  proud   oppiearion'a 

aim; 
NaT,  aomethiiig  too  lie  darkly  hiated  at 
Of  leaknia  disappointment  and  revenge. 

Queeit.  Eternal  alienee  aeal  thy  venom'd  lipa  I 
What  haat  thou  uUeT*d,  wretch,  to  rooae  at 

onee 
A  whiriwind  in  my  soul,  which  roots  op  pity, 
And  destrovs  my  peace : 
Ha!  hedefieametlian!  aodadoos  traitor  I 
Let  him  this  inataiU  to  the  block  be  led. 

Upbraid  me  with  my  firtal  tedneas  for  himl 
Ungrateful,  and  baroarous  ruffian  1  O  Kliiaheth : 
Remember  now  thy  kmc  eatablkrird  fcme, 
Thy  envy'd  gk«^i  «nd  thy  father's  spirit, 
Accuse  me  c?  injustice  too,  and  cruelty  I 
Yes,  ru  this  instant  to  the  tower,  fiirget 
My  regal  state,  and  to  his  face  oooftoot  him ; 
Confimnd  th'  andadoue  villain  with  my  pra- 

senoe, 
Aad  add  new  terrofs  to  th' uplifted  axe.     [BxU. 

SCESB  nt.—  The  TViwr. 

Emkx  and  Sootrampton  dmowend, 

Estex.  Oh  name  it  not  f  my  friend  ahall  fivt, 
beshaU; 
I  know  her  royal  mercy,  and  her  goodness, 
Will  give  you  back  to  Un,  to  length  of  days, 
And  me  to  honour,  loyalty,  and  truth. 
Death  is  still  disUnt  &r. 

S(mtk.  In  life's  first  spring 
Our  green  affections  grew  apace  and  prosper'd ; 
Tne  genial  summer  swell'd  our  joyful  hesrts. 
To  meet  and  mix  each  growing  fruitful  wish. 
We're  now  embark'd  upon  that  stormy  flood 
Where  all  the  wise  ana  brave  are  gone  beforo  us, 
Ere  since  the  birth  of  time,  to  meet  eternity. 
And  what  is  death  did  we  consider  r^htl 
Shall  we  astonish'd  shrink,  like  frighted  infimts, 
And  start  at  scaffoUs,  and  their  gkiomy  tmp- 
pin^l 
Euex,   Still  I  trust  k>ng  years   remain  of 
friendship. 
Ltet  smiling  hope  drive  doubt  and  fear  away, 
And  de.ith  be  banisb'd  far,  where  creeping  age, 
Disease  and  care,  invite  him  to  their  dweUing. 
I  feel  assurance  rise  within  my  breast, 
That  all  will  yet  be  well. 

Soutk.  Count  not  on  hope^ 
We  never  can  take  leave,  my  friend,  of  lifi^ 
On  nobler  terms.    Life!   what  is  lifel   A  sha- 
dow I 
Its  date  is  but  th*  immediate  breath  we  draw; 
Nor  have  we  surety  for  a  aecond  ffale*. 
Ten  thousand  acodents  in  ambuui  lie 
For  the  embodied  dream. 
A  frail  and  fickle  tenement  it  is. 
Which,  like  the  brittle  |{lass  that  measures  time, 
Is  often  broke,  ere  half  its  sands  are  ran. 

Essex.  Such  cold  philosophy  the  heart  disdains, 
And  friendship  shudden  at  the  sMiral  tale. 


My  fHond,  the  AmM  pnelpiBe  Is  pMt. 
And  danger  dare  not  meet  as  more.    Fly  svrift 
Ye  betler  angels,  waft  the  weleoroe  tkliiifB 
Of  pardon  to  my  friend;  of  life  and  Joy. 

Enter  LiiUTfiNAitT. 

lAeu.  I  grieve  to  be  the  messenger  of  wo, 
But  must,  mv  kmls,  intveat  you  to  prepare 
For  instant  death.    Here  is  the  nywi  mniidate 
That  orden  your  immediate  execution. 

Em€x.  Immediate  execution ! — ^Wbat,  so  sud- 
den! 
No  meassjw  from  the  queen,  or  Nottinghaml 

IjietL  None,  Sir. 

Euex.  Deluded  bopeel  Oh,  wDfw  than  death  1 
PerfldiiMis  queen,  to  make  a  mock  of  ifel 
My  fiieod,  my  friend  destroy*dl    O  pierau« 

thought! 
O  dismal  chance—In  my  destroetiaa  fuin*d ! 
In  mv  aad  fell  undone !  Whv  oould  not  mine, 
My  fife  atone  fer  both,  my  blood  appesMt 
Can  you,  my  friend,  feigive  me  t 

S^uik,  Yes,  O  yes, 
Mt  bosom's  better  half;  I  ean.     With  thee 
rif  gladly  seek  the  coast  unknown,  and  leave 
The  lemening  mark  of  irksome  life  behind. 
With  thee,  mv  friend,  tis  joj  to  die!  tie  gtocy; 
For  who  would  wait  the  tardy  atroke  of  time. 
Or  cling,  Uke  reptUea,  to  the  verge  of  being. 
When  we  can  bravely  leap  from  life  at  once. 
And  spring  trinmphani  in  n  friend's  embtnoe  I 

^nisr  Rai^igb. 

RaL  To  yoo,  mj  loid  Sonthamploii,  fipom  thi 
queen 
A  pardon  comee:  your  life  her  merey  spares. 

f^jrif. 
Ester.    For  ever  bless'd  be  that 


power 
Which  savee  my  friend.    This  weight  ta'en  oB, 

my  soul 
Shall  upward  spring  and  mingle  with  the  bless'd. 

SimtL  All-ruling  Heavena,  can  tins,  can  this 
bejuati  [hold 

Supooit  me;  hoM,  ye   straining  heart-etnnfs, 
Ami  keep  my  sinking  frame  from  dissolution. 
Oh  'tis  too  much  for  moftal  strength  to  bear, 
Or  thought  to  sttfier  I  No,  III  die  with  thee. 
They  smII  not  part  us,  Eesex. 

Eitex.  Live.  O  live. 
Thou  noblest,  iMmveet,  beet  of  men  and  fViends, 
Whilst  life  is  worth  thy  wish,  tiU  tins  and  tho« 
Agree  to  part,  and  nature  eend  thee  to  me ; 
Tnou  generous  soul,  fereweil;— hvo,   and   be 

happy; 
And  oh  1  may  life  make  largely  op  lo  thee 
Whatever  bleeiing  fete  hae  thus  cot  off 
From  thy  departing  friend. 

Lieu.  Mjr  kiid,  my  warrant 
Strictly  forbidB  to  grant  a  moment^  time. 

Smth.  Oh,  must  we  part  far  everl— Cniil 
fbrtunel 
Wilt  thou  then  tear  him  hence  1    Seveeadivowe 
Let  me  cling  round  thy  sacred  pereon  etill. 
Still  clasp  thee  to  my  boeom  ckiee,  and  keep 
Stem  fete  at  distance. 

Eerns.  Oh  my  friend,  well  meet 
Again  where  virtue  finde  a  juet  reward, 
Wnere  fectious  maUoe  never  more  can  nmk  on 


TB««lkBL  Or/fiB8CX 


V 


IterilBOt—TliAi  " 

Bot  tmmm,  m  k  dimro  mom  nenr,  ilcAei 
I  thank  thy  ■ommRi,  tmliMald  «pira  them  now. 
1  need  not  bid  thtegoAid  thy  finw  fipom  wraqgi; 
And,otil  tdwwrttwwiietetiyeMie 
ItnMLJhMeMterHfeqflMiiw   wyttiii. 
Bhr mm  tmmwB  wmnm  ay  «■! ;  ferhar 
My  JMMt^Jhwp  I*iod1--0h,  riw  wlB  mat  a 

Tbentakahertothycm:  dodmoottrhtfan  , 
On  oif  d>e#»iPWiHoeJwpitH|  Mid  wt  nw  hob  . 


My  tender  Iwlpe  in  theeu— I  bmH  be  mie^ 
My  •««  tUMI,  attl  my,  grihtfil  f^ 


lUnthH 


Smti.  My 

■pi^biit 


! 
ttn  wooU 


But  iieeheB  MMl  eieeia,  «nibfi08  Id  flDB 
ElMnal  band  wfaifllliie«tf  dMdr  to  kMbed. 

fJErfL 

Bmt9.  Tedeath'beobeliidbif  *tai»,lBid  on 

lieatenant  -^ 

My  wifcj— Now  reaeon,  fatilhde  euppcii 

rW  noW|  indeed,  eoaee  on  wf  eonet  tnu.. 


Ailer  Gommae-ff  JlirrLAifb. 


0  tboQ  leat,  dear  attena  ef  fcitone^  OMdtoel 
F6r  late  cen  add  no  move— O  ooneit  thoQ  then 
In  this  dread  hoar,  whan«U  iqr  etiatning  thoogfate 
An  etmgriingin  the  tendereet  tiee  oTnatnre  1 
Oaomeettlioo  now  t^anaet  nqr  paitfiMf  >eoaL 
Andfbieeitbeektofifel  -^ 

/M.  Thooecdeddi|Efat, 
Thoti  only  joy  which  hfe  could  ever  give, 
Or  dwth 'dqvive  me  of ;  my  wedded  toed; 

1  come,  with  thee  determined  to  endure 
The  utmoet  mmr  of  OUT  angiy  atan ; 
To  join  thee  iMrleee  in  the  grup  of  death, 
Ajm  eeek  eaoe  dwelling  in  a  world  beyond  it 

Esaex,  Too  much,  tlioa  paitner  of  thii  die- 
mal  hour, 
Thy  generous  eoul  would  pcounit  thee  to  endme; 
Nor  can  thy  tender,  trembling  neart  euitain  it 
Lonff  yeua  of  bliee  vemein  in  store  ibr  thffw : 
Andsmiling  Time  his  ttcasures  shall  onfitld 
To  bribe  thy  sUy. 

Rui.  Thou  cmel  comforter! 
Alas!  what'sKle,  what 'e  hated  life  to  me! 
Can  aught  beneath  this  starry  hemisphere, 
Which  earth'e  eirtent,  and  nature's  wealth  can 

yield. 
Which  proud  ambition  stretches  to  enjoy, 
Or  passion  pants  (or,  recompense  thy  ms  1 
Alas!  this  namne,  this  goodly  ftame, 
Shall  as  one  contin^aiManpe^ 
And  every  object  blast,  when  thon  art  gone. 

E*$ex.  O  stfain  not  thna  the  fittle  strength 
IWaleft,  • 

The  weak  support  that  holds  up  Kfe,  to  bear 
A  few  short  moments  more,  its  weqf[fat  of  wo, 
Its  loss  of  thee.    Oh,  turn  away  tmise  eyes, 
Nor,  with  that  took  melt  down  my  fix'd  resolve ; 
And  yet  a  litUe  longer  let  mejpie 
On  that  loved  form.    Aba!  ifeel  my  sight 
Ghrows  dim.  and  resaon  from  her  throne  retiree; 
For  pity'i  sake,  let  go  my  brtaking  heart, 


AndleayieaMto'wy 

Aiifc  WhjwiktlMiitfi 
Of  patting  tdk,  ainoe  ife  Ha 
Unbaia  to  kl  oa  thiongh  tqgatfaarr 
la  boftm  atop  ttiat  vaadiBB  to 
t  the 


■nandly  hand  ai 


Oh  that 


Ua  both  at  opoe  abofo  thedlatat 
Where  fijtiuiia%  seoooi'd 
Norcmelraaaaadaatiioyl  Nay,  Iook  oat  aai 
Thenrftal 


ir^ 


4taf 


noCpail. 


Ezptoiaa  the  aeereta  oTeadi  hi 
And.  aaery  tfaoqght  aorvaya,  can 
How  ctoae  thy  unaga  dinfaanaad  ay 
Retarda  each  fiaing  wiah,  and  dntiaa  ma 
To  life,  entoiq^edby  thallaaad  Una. 
Whin  fen  neceaaity  thoae  tiaa  ahaH  braak, 
Fte  4nekly  baeak  they  m*— avlMi  I 

aaorth 
On  frith  V  white  angel 
Thy  baring  fennahill.atill  my 
Where  bitoa  anpiama  each  fawdty 
And  rapbnad  angala  gtosr. 
LimL  My  ki^the  tiam 
Ttofrriaatratch'd;  itnawgaBwa 
JSmcx.  Lead  on. 
All.  Stay,  atey  nsy  tofee!  nj 

told! 
Ah,  whither  wouUat  than  go  1    Ah,  do 

leave  me! 
Alas!  in  haaten  to  atte^  yoor  iMH 
And  natma  gives  oonaent  wedliouidx 
I  feel  each  feoiltj  fer  fete  prepared. 
And  my  quick  soul  woiud  ftin  ael  ant 

you. 
O  picdoaa  pangat — Oh,  dear 

doeer 
To  thy  quick  throbbing  boeom  fareatba  nnr 

Es$ex,  Thou  sinking  excelfence !  thou  match- 
less woman! 
Shall  fortune  rob  me  of  thy  desr  embrace, 
Or  earth's  whole  power,  or  death  divide  us  now! 
Stay,  stay,  thou   spotlees,  injured    saint,  and 

take 

Lieu,  Mr  tord,  already  you  have  been  lii- 

Beyond  what  I  can  warrant  hj^  my  orders. 

B»9ex.  Oh  let  me  on  her  dying  boeom  fell, 
EmbfMX  her  spotless  form — One  moment  moia 

Afford  me  to  my  sorrows, -Oh,  look  there ! 

Could   bitter    anguish  pierce  your  heart,  Bot 

mine. 
You'd  phy  now  the  mortal  pangs  I  feel, 
The  throbs  that  tear  my  viul  strings  away. 
And  rend  my  agonizing  souL 

lAetL  Mvtord! 

Es9ex.  But  one  short  moment,  and  I  wiD  ai> 
tend. 
Ye  sacred  ministere  that  virtue  guard, 
And  shield  the  righteous  in  the  paths  of  peril, 
Restore  her  back  to  life,  and  lengthen*d  yeaia 
Of  joy  ^  dry  up  her  bleeding  sorrows  all ; 
Oh,  cancel' fmn  her  thoughts  this  dismal  hour. 
And  blot  my  image  from  her  sad  remembrance. 

'Tis  done 

And  now,  ye  trembling  cords  of  life,  give  way  : 
Nature  and  time,  let  go  your  hold ;  eternity 
Demands  me. 

[Exeunt  Esaax  and  LdKUTBiuKr. 


m.] 


THE  EARL 


Worn,  SlMTeliinistolife,tM!  iMlpI 

/?«#.  Whence  has  my  Im«,  bMdglited  fOMl  been 

WAndcring  1 
What  meane  thie  miak  that  haaga  about  ny 

raindl 
Throcwh  which  lefledion's  painiiil  m  dkcena 
Imperfect  forms,  and  horrid  shapee  ef  wo, 
The  cloiid  diapela,  the  ahadee  withdraw,  and  aH 
My  dreadful  fiite   appears. — Oh,  where  '■   my 

lord, 
My  life !    my  EaMX  !    Oh,  whither  have  they 

ta*en  him. 

Enter  CIukkn  and  AitendanU, 

Queen.  To  execution!  Fly  with  lightning** 

wing,  rthis  1 

And  save  him.    Ha!  by  whoae  command  waa 
Stop,  stop  the  Altai  blow — My  fears  were  true. 

[Exit  one  qfthe  Attendants. 
Rut.  Thou  saving  angel,  aent  firom  Heaven ! 

my  queen, 
My   gracious   queen,    be    quick! — the    bloody 

Burleigh ! 
A  moment  noay  destroy  him.    Stretch  thy  arm, 
Defend,  defend,  O  snatch  him  from  the  blow ! 
Preserve  my  husband !  O  Elisabeth ! 
Look  down  upon  me.     Angels  move  her  heart 
To  pity ;  save  him,  save  him,  gracious  i|ueen. 
Queen.  Be  calm,  he  shall  not  die.    Rise  up.  I 

came 
To  save  his  life. 

Rut.  'Tis  mercy's  voice  that  sneaks. 
My  Essex  shall  again  be  mine.    Mv  queen, 
My  bounteous,  gracious   queen,  baa   aaid  the 

word. 
May  troops  of  sngels  guard  thy  sacred  life, 
And,  in  tny  latest  moments,  waft  thy  soul 
To  meet  that  mercy,  in  the  realms  of  joy. 
Which  now  the  royal  goodneas  grants  to  me. 

Enter  Burleigh. 

Bur.    Madam  your  orden  came,  aks!   too 
Ute, 
Ere  they  arrived  the  axe  had  fellen  on  Essex. 

Rut.  Ha  !  dead  I  What  hell  is  this  that  opena 
round  mel 
What  fiend  art   thou  that  draws   the    horrid 

scene  1 
Ah,  Burleigh!    bloody  murderer,  where 's  mj 

husband  1 
Oh,  where  *s  my  lord,  my  Essex  1 
Destruction  seize  and  madness  rend  my  brain. 
See,  see,  they  bend  him  to  the  fetal  block ; 
Now,  now  the  horrid  axe  is  lifted  high. 
It  falls,  it  fells ;  he  bleeds,  he  bleeds ;  he  dies ! 

Queen.  Alas,  her  sorrows  pierce  my  sufifering 
heart 

Rut.  Eternal  discord  tear  the  social  world. 
And  nature's  laws  dissolve !  expunge,  eraae 
The  hated  marks  of  time's  engraving  hand. 
And  every  trace  destroy  !  Arise  despair. 
Assert  thy  rightful  clsim,  possess  me  all ! 
Bear,  hear  me  to  my  murder'd  lord,  to  clasp 
His  bleeding  body  m  mydving  arms. 
And  in  the  tomb  embrace  his  dear  remains, 
And  mingle  with  his  dust  for  ever. 

Qtuen.  Hapless  woman ! 
She  shall  henceforth  oe  partner  of  my  aorrows; 
4nd  we'll  contend  who  most  shall  weep  for  Essex. , 
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86SEX. 


I  Oh,  qvM  to  kill,  and  wady  to  deatra)r, 

[To  BVRLEIOB. 

CouU  no  pretext  be  found,  no  caoae  appear, 

To  lengthen  mercy  oot  a  moment  mors, 

And  atntch  the  apen  of  ffittoe  1    O  eniel  Bofw 

lelgfa! 
Thia,  thia  waa  thjr  dark  work,  umilying  man  t 
Bur,  My  gradoos  mistwa,  olainA  not  thus 
my  chity, 
My  firm  obedienee  to  yoor  high  command. 
Tne  laws  condemn'd  nim  first  to  die ;  nor  think 
I  stood  between  your  mercy  and  hia  life. 
It  vras  the  lady  Nottingham,  not  I, 
Herself  confeas'd  it  all  in  wUd  despair, 
That  from  your  maje^  to  Essex  sent, 
With    terms   of  profier'd  grace,  she  then  re- 
ceived 
From  his  own  hand  a  fetal  ring,  a  pledge 
It  seems  of  much  importance,  whicb  the  eari 
With  earnest  auit,  and  warm  intreaty,  begg'd 

her. 
As  ahe  would  prize  hia  life,  to  give  your  mn- 

jesty. 
In  this  she  fi^'d — In  this  she  murder'd  Essex ! 

Queen.  O  barbarous  woman ! 
Surrounded  still  by  treachery  and  fraud  ! 
What  bk)ody  deed  is  thisi    Thou  injured  Ee- 


My  feme  is  sold  to  all  succeeding  times : 

But  Heaven  alone  can  view  my  breaking  heart ; 

Then  let  ita  will  be  done 

From    hence   let    proud,   resisting    mortala 

know 
The  arm  parental,  and  th'  indulgent  bk>w. 
To  Heaven's  corrective  rod,  submissive  bend ; 
Adore  its  vrisdom,  on  its  power  depend ; 
Whilst  ruling  justice  guides  eternal  sway, 
Let  nature  tremble,  and  let  man  obey. 


EPILOGUE. 

News,  news!  good  folks,  rare  news,  and  yon 

shall  know  it, 
I've  got  intelligence  about  our  poet : 
Who  do  you  tnink  he  is  1 — You'll  never  _ 
An  Irish  Bricklayer,  neither  more  nor  less. 
And  now  the  secret 's  out.  you  canixA  wonder, 
That  in  commencing  baru  he  make  a  blunder. 
Has  he  not  left  the  better  for  the  worse. 
In  quitting  solid  brick  for  empty  verse  1 
Can  he  believe  th'  example  of  6(d  Ben, 
Who  changed,  like  him,  the  trowel  for  the  pen, 
Will  in  his  fevour  move  your  critic  blows  ? 
You  rather  wish  most  poets'  pens  were  trowels. 
Our  man  is  honest,  sensiMe,  snd  plain. 
Nor  has  the  poet  made  him  pert  or  vain : 
No  beau,  no  courtier,  nor  conceited  youth ; 
But  then  ao  rude,  he  always  speaks  the  truth; 
I  told  him  he  must  flatter,  learn  address. 
And  gain  the  heart  of  some  rich  patroneas ; 
'Tis  sne,  said  I,  your  laboura  will  reward. 
If  you  but  join  the  Inirklayer's  with  the  bard  ; 
As  thus— -—Should  she  be  old  knd  worse  for 

wear. 
You  must  new-case  her  front,  and  her  repair  * 
If  crack'd  in  feme,  as  scarce  to  bear  a  toocb, 
You  cannot  uae  your  trowel  then  too  much  * 


wruMauK 


!•     iw    f-f 


b  ihoit,  «Mmr  te  ^Hrii^  agiL  on 
TMUM  ■■!!  whiliii  iiiA  ill  jiiiir  ili  dii 
Thai  I  mhmA    bKli»dhtwHth»  phn: 
WImI  can  be  dMi  villi  mA  ft  iimpb  BMi  1 
A  foft^i  BoUnc  milb,  tnd  Miigte  ftfMfiBii 
UnleM  hell  finnUi  when  thMi  &  ft  iiOiM. 
AvUmh  in  thMi  nod  timoo  ftio  modb  ftM  im 


T0  gnat  thooi  kf 

If  he  woot  fibL  who!  boQDtjr 

Wftiiftjtevhilwft 


hecmvel 
not  whutwe 


Ni^, 


thOM^ 
WOLWm 


If  hen  not  bend  loe  JMftit  10  Ihb  Mi< 
Aad  oiH,  lo  who  wlH  bov.  viL 
The  brieklejer  eta  fer  bin  the 
Too  Muh  to  deri  wiik 


b  Aoft-.4lHyV  on  Mid   hii 
UnleM  thet  jon,  hb  potrano,  wiD 


••-,.•.      J  •       T       1 


THE  BROTHERS: 


▲  OOMBBT. 

Uf  FIVI  Aon. 


BY  RICHARD  CUMBERLAND,  Eaq. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 


Sift  BiNJAMUf  Dots. 
BiLriBLO.  Senior. 
Bbi^ixld,  Junior. 

CAPTAIlf  IftOlfllDB. 

Sftirr,  Manor  of  the  Plrivileor. 

Patkmon. 

Old  Goodwin,  a  Fiihennm. 

Pk*'  IP.  hit  Son. 


Fluiion,  Servant  to  BelfieM,  Jonior. 
JofUTBAN,  Servant  to  Sir 


Lady  Dots. 

SonoA.  Sir  BeniMBin's  DMwhtw!. 

ViourrA,  WUe  10  Belfield,  Senior. 

LUCT  WATSaiL 

FANmr  Goodwin. 


8aikin»  4^  Ac. 
SoiNS.— The  QmCmtfi  oT  Coniwan. 


PROLOGUE. 

Various  tlie  thifis  of  anthori  now-a-daji, 
For  Opens,  Farces,  Pantomimes  and  Plays; 
Some  scour  each  alley  of  the  town  for  wit, 
Beggini^  from  door  to  door  the  olTal  bit : 
Plunge  in  each  cellar,  tumble  every  stall, 
And  scud,  like  tailors,  to  each  house  of  call ; 
Gut  every  novel,  strip  each  monthly  muse, 
And  pillage  Poet's  Comer  of  its  news: 
Thst  done,  they  meK  the  stale  farraso  down, 
And  set  their  dish  of  scraps  before  the  town ; 
Boldly  invite  you  to  their  ptlfer'd  store, 
Cram  you,  then  wonder  you  can  eat  no  won. 

Some,  in  our  English  dasrics  deeply  read. 
Ransack  the  tombs  of  the  illustrious  dead : 
Hackn^  the  muse  of  Shakspeare  o'er  ana  o'er, 
From  shoulder  to  the  flank,  all  drench'd  in  gore. 

Others,  to  foreign  dimes  and  kingdoms  mam. 
To  search  for  what  is  better  found  at  home : 
The  recreant  Bard,  oh !  scandal  to  the  age ! 
Gleans  the  vile  refuse  of  the  Gallic  Stage. 

Not  so  our  Bard — To-night,  he  bids  me  say, 
You  shall  receive  and  judge  an  English  play. 
From  no  man's  jest  he  draws  felonious  praiae, 
Nor  from  his  neighbour's  jPsrden  croos  his  bays; 
From  his  own  breast  the  mial  story  flows ; 
And  the  free  scene  no  foreign  master  knows: 
Nor  only  tenders  he  his  work  as  new ; 
He  hopes  'tis  good,  or  would  not  give  it  you : 
True  homelv  ware,  and  made  of  homely  stoflf, 
Right  Britaih  drugget,  honest,  warm,  and  roqgh; 


No  station'd  firisiids  be  seeks,  no  hired  ajiplaiMi^ 
Bnt  constitutes  you  jurors  in  his  cause. 
For  fiune  he  writes-- — Shoukl  foUy  be  his  dooo^ 
Weigh  well  your  verdict,  and  then  give  it  homa: 
Should  you  appbod,  let  that  applause  be  true ; 
For,  undeserved,  it  shamea  boUi  him  and  yoo. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  /.-^  roefty  tkon,  wiA  a  Piakerman't  Cm- 
iinmtkt  CUf;  a  vkUM  Temgmtt,  wUk  T^mmdar 


1 


LightmrnM:  a  Skip  dit 
ike  CauL  Jne  Ckaracteri  sniff,  q/ltr  kawnug 
looktd  out  €f  Adr  CoUm,  a$  tf  anita^  for  IM 
Abatemad  tf  tht  SUnrwL 

Goodwin,  Philip,  and  Fannt. 

PhU,  It  blows  a  rank  atom ;  lb  wall,  fother, 
ws  hawled  the  boat  ashore  befina  the  weathei 
came  oo;  she 's  safe  bestowed,  however,  let  wImI 
will  happen.  ^ 

GiM.  Ay,  Philip,  we  had  need  be  provident 
except  thst  poor  skill,  my  chiU.  what  have  wt 
lef^  in  this  world  that  we  can  call  onr  own  1 

Phd.  To  my  thoughts  now  we  live  as  happily 
in  this  poor  hut,  as  we  did  yonder  in  the  greal 
house,  when  you  was  'Squire  Bdfield's  ptindpal 
tenant,  and  as  topping  a  feimer  as  any  In  thm 
whole  county  of  UomwalL 

Good.  Ah,  chikl ! 

PhU,  Nav,  never  droop :  to  be  sore,  fiober,  tfaa 
'•quire  baa  <kalt  hardly  Vitb  yiM,  and  a  mighty 


GQ4 


PmM  Iraly  tw  hm*  gun«d :  tht  itdn  «r  u 

un.    ir  Iboae  am  to  be  tha  aaea  at  ■  grcal 

Htito,  Heatea  continDe  nui  what  J  am 

fbnnjr.  Ay,  a^,  brcKher,  ■  good  atatatnoe 
B  coun  drggget  n  better  tbui  «a  acbiiif  beMi 

fiW.  Weli,  chiMrea,  well,  if  jaa  can  beai 
nuifonuna  petknll;,  'twere  an  ill  office  iiit  m 
Id  repine :  we  hate  long  tilled  rbe  eutb  hr  ■  lub- 
■iileace;  now,  Philip,  we  muat  [Jocigh  the  ocean ; 
'        It ;  there,  mj  bnn 


diffi  I  Inut,  the  'wuin  wiU  ejict  no  ret 

thi*  dwelling Alas!    that  e>er  two  brothen 

aboulil  have  been  m  oppoaitc  afl  oar  mercileH 
luxJlonJ,  and  Ibe  poor  joung  gentleiiiui  wbo  tbej 

Good.  Sirrah,  I  charge  jou,  name  not  Ihi 
lu|jpj  youth  to  QM  any  more.  I  Wai  andea' 
ing  to  foreel  him  and  hia  miifortunea,  wbei 
■ght  of  that  leasel  in  dutrea*  brought  him  afreah 
to  my  [ememblaitce ;  lor,  it  aeema,  be  paiiihed 
by  «p« ;  the  more  ifaame  upon  him,  whoae  cruelty 
■nd  injuatiee  drove  him  Ihilher.  But  come — the 
wind  lulla  apace :  kl  ue  laundl  the  boat,  and  make 
a  trip  to  yonder  vcaael :  if  we  can  uaitt  in  V  ' 
aning  her^perhapa  ihe  may  ride  it  out, 

Phil.  'Tib  Io  nu  purpoae,  Ihe  crew  are  coming 
aihore  in  Ihrii  boaL     I  aaw  lh«m  enter  Ihe  cnet 

Ooad.  Did  von  n  !  Then  do  you  end  youi 
let  alep  into  ine cabin;  nuke  a  good  fin, and  Dro- 
vide  Hich  £<h  and  other  alorcaaa  you  have  within: 
I  will  go  down  and  meet  ihem  •  whoever  they 
may  be,  that  have  aufieml  ihii  miafhrtline  oa  our 
coaati,  IH  UB  remember,  children,  never  to  regard 
any  man  aa  an  enemy,  who  atanda  in  need  of 
>ur  proiectioD.  [Kxil. 


THE  BROTHERa 

look  op  ttwt  wc 


Pkil.  1  am  ttrongly  templed  to  go  down 

sreektoo;  if  father  ahould  Wht ' 

—Well,  fiir  once  in  aiy  life,  I'll 


my  mischief 


r,  yoa  can  look  to  maltera  within  doora,  I'll  go 
round  by  Ihe  point,  and  be  there  as  soon  aa  he. 
Fanny.  Do  »,  Philip;  'Iwtii  l«  butt. 

[Eicant  tereroi/y. 


lU-enler  Goonwis,  foUmned  by  Francib,  and 

(everol  Siit.ors,  caTrying  Goodt  and  Chatt 
Jnm  Ihe  Wnek. 

Good.  This  way  my  frienda,  this  way ;  them  's 
•lowii^  enough  wilhin  for  all  your  gnoda, 

Fran.  Come,  tear  a  hand,  my  brave  tadi^ 
there 'a  no  lime  to  Iok  :  foliaw  that  honest  man, 
ami  art  down  your  cheats  where  he  directs  you. 

SaO.  TiMli,  1  care  not  how  aoon  I'm  quit  oT 
mine ;  'tii  plagny  heavy.  \BinaU. 


BnUr  alher  SaTW)rb. 
'.  SaS.  Here  'b  a  prelly  apot  of  work  '.  plague 


B  night  hiH  this  been  !  I  ihoughl  this 
uaiDiini  lea-ahore  would  caleh  us  at  last. 

2d  Sail.  Why,  'twai  impoHibte  to  claw  her 
off,  well,  there '«  an  enri  of  her— The  Charming 
6»Hy  privateer !— Poor  aoul !— A  better  aea-boat 
Dever  swam  upon  the  all  sea. 

34  Sul.  I  kacw  wa  ahould  have  no  lock  after 


isl  SmL  Wliat,  Madun  Tioletl>,  aa  tbey  id 
T  ?  Why,  tia  like  enoogh — Bat  b<^  b> 
met  oai  Mptaiu'a  nephew;  be 'a  k  bnw  W, 
id  a  aeaman*  friend,  and,  batvreen  ytjo  aadat 


SCENE  IV. 
Enter  Bil-nCLD  Junior,  and  FwMKn. 


He!  jun.  Have  the  people  Jamdad  Iboae  d»ft 
wc  tirought  off  with  us  in  the  bomi  1 

Fran.  They  have,  Sir:  an  old  fiiTaiMa. 
vi>  horn  we  met,  hai  ahown  □■  here  to  a  nioB  ■ 
the  diB^  where  we  have  atowed  tbemall  inaafci. 

Hel  Jun.  Thai 's  well.     Wbere  '■  my  UKkt 

/Van.  On  board.  No  penuaaiooa  wi  pool 
on  him  to  quit  the  ship,  which  be  aweanwl 
liTi  uilh  the  tide:  hii  old  cnoj,  tha  aaalR,> 
oiihhim;  and  thry  plytberaakaaobrMkly.tU 
il  atiat  a  moot  point  which  £IU  tha  laal)^,  ib^ 

Btl  jun.  Stnoge  inseawhility  I  hatjasMrt 
hniii!  him  off  by  locoe  then,  if  tfam  ia  wo  athn 
WAV  -1^  saving  him  :  1  think,  o'  my  cnciacMnce,  W 
it  as  indifltrent  to  danger  a*  the  j^nk  be  lieMb 
on  We  are  now  thrown  upon  my  nnnrimd 
brnlhcr'a  ertate;  that  house,  Francis,  ivhicbyo 
^Q  \i,  Ihe  left,  is  hii ;  and  what  may  be  the  «B- 
sequence  if  he  and  my  uncle  ahould  meet.  I  know 
not ;  fur  such  has  been  Captain  Irotuodea'  n^^ 
meni  on  my  account,  that  be  baa  dcfjared  war 
B^irift  ihe  very  nsme  of  Belfirld  -,  and  in  one  cf 
tii«  whinwical  paeaioDa,  you  know,  inaialed  on  tif 
laying  it  aside  for  ever:  so  that  bitberlo  1  lm.it 
lirrn  known  on  board  by  no  olbei  name  tban  thai 
of  Lcivaon, 

Fr-in.  'Tia  true.  Sir ;  and  I  think  twin  he  ad- 
vi>i3tile  to  continue  the  disguiae  as  long  at  yo« 
fan  As  liir  the  old  captain,  from  the  l3e  be  ai- 
wavs  leads  on  ihore,  and  bis  impalience  to  gA 
uti  lusnl  again,  I  think  'tia  very  poaaible  an  itaet- 
view  lietween  him  and  your  brMher  may  be  pre- 

iitl-rin.  I  think  so  loo.  Go  then  Pnw^ 
anil  i-ondurt  the  old  gentleman  hitler:  I  aee  Vio- 
trlla  uxnin^.  [Eitt  Francis.]  Sun  tbeie  is 
sompthing  m  that  womsn'a  story  UDcooimonly 
iiivHierious — Of  English  Darents—Jiam  in  Lvtsa 
— hrr  bm^yand  fortune  buried  in  the  eaitbquaka 
o  much  she  freely  lells:  but  moie,  1  sd 
i>ced,  remains  untold,  and  of  a  metancbolv 
i\\e  haa  once  or  twice,  aa  I  tboueht,  teetoA 
4'd  Io  unlusom  herself  lo  me ;  but  it  is  ta 
j|  to  be  told  of  SMTOWB  one  tiasn't  power  n 
?,  that  I  have  hitherto  svoided  the 


SCE^'E  V. 

Enter  VroLETT.. 
Jun.  Well,  Madam,  melanchotr  still  ?  atOI 
ind   despair?   iVice  atup- 


.I'd,  and  Iwiee  rescued  from  the  ji 

(111  viiu  regret  your  preservation  7  and  havi 

rurriil  your  lUspteasure  hj  pndotiging  yo 


'  I  in- 


H.] 


THE   B&OTHERa 


Pu.  Nm  Id,  Mr.  Lawnn;  mch  ingntitiidr 
ba  br  fiDm  me.  Cm  I  forget  when  Um  tmmI, 
in  which  1  hid  tailed  (rooi  Portugil,  bun^ced 
bj  ;aur  lide,  with  what  noble,  wh)il  buwraluit 
■nJour  JOB  flew  to  mj  hcwUdoiI  KegMdliil 
onlj  or  mj  mtBly,  your  owo  Meivd  no  put  of 


■  rutunl  u  lelrdfr 


Bd.jun.  Oh,D 
lion  of  ■  (ellow^n 
lei>ca :  jou  now,  fbc  llie  fint  ti 
bmlhe  the  sir  of  "^  '      ' 

lur  hnrti,  Violeti 


we  in  OUT  chnulc  onlj. 

n>.  ThMT  ehinrterietici  of  the  Eoittih  naj 
be  jiM;  I  lake  mjcMimBt*  from  aim  fitouaUe 

Bil%7i.  VUlan;,  Mulim,  U  the  growth  of 
meijr  (ol)  noi  eui  1,  while  jonder  faabilalioD 
ii  in  mj  Tiew,  forget  that  Ekigland  ha*  fiten 
birth  (e  morutera  that  diagnce  hamanitj;  bol 
tliia  1  will  Hy  for  mj  countrjineii,  that  where 
joQcan  point  out  aaenBCal  with  a  heart  to  wmw 
joa,  I  wiU  pradiice  fifl;  booeat  rdlowa  leadj  and 
teeotme  to  redreaa  you. 

Vie,  Abl— But  OD  what  part  of  ilia  Entlbh 
CoaM  b  il  that  we  are  now  buidei]  7 

Btt.  juTL  On  the  coaat  of  Cornwall. 

Via.  Of  CaniKall,  ia  it  1  You  aeem  to  know 
the  owner  of  (bat  houae :  are  jou  well  acquainted 
with  the  country'  haraabouta  1 

Bti.  Jun.  iotunalelj  ;  il  tiaa  been  the  cndia  of 
mT  infaoFy,  and,  with  little  interrO|jtioD,  my  la. 
■idenoa  e>Bf  linca. 

Vio.  YcKi  are  amongtt  jour  (rienla,  tben,  no 
doubt;  how  fbrtunale  la  il,  Ihat  jou  will  han 
their  coOBolation  and  aaaiatanee  in  tour  diatnai, 

Bel.  Jun.  Madam 

Vio.  Knrj  moinent  will  bring  them  down  to 
the  rerj  ahoren;  thi*  briTe,  humane,  Ihia  hoapi- 


»ill  Sock,  il 


'rowdi. 


Bel.jun.  Mj  ftiriHle,  ViolclUlmuiitlconfra* 
il  to  you,  1  have  no  hiendi — Thoae  rocka,  thai 
ham  thua  aeatlemi  my  manure ;  thoae  wavea, 
that  ban  •leTouml  them,  to  itH  are  nut  an  fatal  aa 
balh  been  Ibnt  man  whom  Natun  meant  ID  be 
ny  neaml  friend. 

Vio.  WhBl,anilare  JOU  a  fellnw^anttem  theni 
la  Ibia  the  way  ynu  rrcnncile  me  loymir  nation  1 
A<r  thrw  the  friend*  of  human  kind!  Why 
don't  we  Hy  from  Ihia  arkgeoeroua,  ihi*  ongraMfiil 


Bit' jun    Hold,  Madam;  On 
baae.  can  no  mnrc'  iniolie  a  vb 
examijte,  bowi 


'illain,  bowam 

r  diiniliod,  can 
k  Heaven,  the 
ia  yet  without 

Vie.  You  hiTS  twice  dincled  my  atlenliim  lo 
thai  home;  Hia  a  bnely  apM  ;  what  pity  that  ao 
dalicinua  a  retirement  ahould  be  made  Ibe  nat- 
drnr*  of  BO  undeaervin?  a  being- 

Btl  JuH  II  i>  inilenj  a  rharminj;  [iliea,  and 
w*i>  imee  the  srat  of  hoepitalily  ind  honour ;  but 
il*  preaenl  piHciaor,  Andrew  Belfield Ma- 
dam, fur  Hmvn'x  aike,  whit  aila  youl  you  aeem 
Bad.lenly  diaortleirJ— Have  I  laid— 

Vio.  No,  'til  nothinjt ;  Jon'l  rrgard  me,  Mr. 
I^wHUi ;  1  am  weak,  aiid  auhjn-t  to  theaa  aoi^ 
ftmm;  I  d>ll  ba  gM  boweier,  la  latii*. 


BaL  frn.  A  httle  repoae  I  hope  will  relieva 
on ;  within  thia  hut  aume  accommodation  may 
e  fiinnd ;  lean  on  m*  am, 

[Liadt  her  tB  tin  davr  tf  the  cabin. 

SCKSB  VL 

BnttT  GooDwiH. 


Bit.  jun.  What  ia  your  aatoniahment,  friend  1 
Do  JOU  know  me  1  If  it  wa*  rtot  for  thai  habit,  1 
abould  aajjour  name  ia  Qoodwin. 

^^a  he ;  be  ia  ahie  I  mj  dau  yoonc 

,   Mr.   BelfieUI    Yea,  Sir,  mj  name  ■ 

Gtudwin :  boweicr  changed  mj  appeannce,  mj 

baait  ia  Mill  the  aame,  and  orerflow*  with  Joy  at 

'  la  mmpeded  meeting. 

Bel.  jun.  Gire  me  Uiy  band,  mj  oy,  mj  bo- 

M  friend;  and  ia  thia  aoirj  hole  tht  babitaiioal 

"--'..  Itii. 


Bti.  jun.  The  world  I  lee  baa  frowned 
Dce  we  parted. 
Ooed.  Yea,  Sir :  hot  what 


Well,  but  your  naael  I*  not  totally  loat,  and  wb 
will  work  nishl  and  day  in  aa*ing  jour  eflnta. 
BA.jvn.  Oh,  aa  far  Ihat,  the  an  pve  all,  lt« 
take  back  a  part :  I  have  enoiwb  on  ibora  not 
envy  my  bntlier  hi*  fortune.  Bui  there  ii  on* 
■■aing,  matter  Goodwin,  1  own  I  abouM  (rndga 
dim  the  poaaeaaion  of There  wa*   a  Toona 

ijoBd.  What,  8ir,  bavcnt  yoo  forgot  Mfaa  So. 


Good.  She  ia  jet  awnarried,  though  e*ery  day 

e  expect 

Bti.  jun.  'Tie enough:  Poitnne, I  acquit  ihes I 
—Happy  tie  Ihp  wind*  that  threw  me  on  Ibii 
— a*t,  and  blraard  the  rocka  that  reenre  me  I  Lei 
y  veaael  go  to  [aecea;  *he  haa  done  ber  pan  in 
ariiu  me  hither,  while  1  can  caat  mjirif  at  tia 
H  oCtDj  (iophia,  recount  to  ber  my  noabating 
aaiou.aiid  have  one  fairattuggle  lot  ber  heart. 
[Biamt, 

SCENE  rn. 

Enter  Violet t«. 

Vio.  Once  more  I  am  alone.  How  mT  heart 
lunk  when  l^waon  pronounced  the  name'of  Bd- 
9eld '.  Il  mnat  be  ha,  il  mu*t  be  my  blae,  oroe^ 
;et  (epte  of  all  my  wronp]  beloved  huaband: 
Tea.  then  be  liie*:  each  circomatanoe  omfinna 
it:  Cornwall  ihe  rountv  ;  here  the  tra^naal,  and 
ihree  white,  cnggj  clif!*;  there  Ihe  diapadtua 
<t(  hia  aeal ;  Ihe  gmve,  lake,  tiwn :  cvriy  fntura 
iif  the  landarape  tallin  wilh  the  deacriptiona  br 
)iat  given  me  of  it  What  *b*ll  1  do,  and  te 
whom  thall  I  riHnplain  1  When  Lewaon  apokr 
iim,it  wa*  wilh  ■  bitlemna  that  *bockrd  me; 
ill  not  dis^ioH!  mnrif  lo  him  :  l?  what  IcU 
fnim  him,  I  auiprrl  be  i*  rrlaled  to  Mr,  BelfleM— 
Uut  hnah,  I  talk  to  Umw  ncka,  and  lbi|«t  Uwt 
Um;  hsTa  (aiB. 


THE  BROTHERa 


[jflrt 


JMerFAinrT. 

P\mny.  Are  yoa  any  better,  Madami  b  the 
mr  of  uiy  lervioe  to  yoa  1 

FSo.  I  am  much  relieved  by  it :  the  beauty  of 
that  place  attracted  my  attention,  and,  if  yoa 
pfeaae,  we  will  walk  further  op  the  hill  to  take  a 
nearer  new  of  it  [Exeunt, 

8CBNB  Vni. 

Part  qf  the  Crew  enter ^  with  Iromwdm  emd 
Skiff  in  the  uddet  qf  them. 

Omnee.  Hosa,  huzn^  hosa! 

let  Sail.  Long  Ufii  to  yoor  hoooor!  wetoome 
ariiofe,  noble  captain. 

9d  SaU.  Avast  there,  Juk :  atand  dear  and 
det  his  old  honoar  pass;  Mess  his  heart,  he  kwka 
eheerly,  howsomeyer;  let  the  world  wag  as  it 
will,  lieni  never  flinch. 

3d  Sail.  Not  he;  he 's  troe  Ei^Csh  oak  to  the 
heart  of  him ;  and  a  fine  old  aeaman-fike  figare 
heb. 

Iron.  Ah,  measmates,  we're  all  agroand;  I 
have  been  taking  a  parting  cop  with  tSd  Charm- 
ing Sally— She^s  gone;  bot  the  stoatest  bark 
most  have  an  end ;  master  here  and  I  did  aO  we 
ooald  to  lighten  her ;  we  took  leave  of  her  in  an 
officer-like  manner. 

IH  SaiL  Hanff  sorrow ;  we  know  the  worn 
oii*t ;  'tis  only  talingji  rah  craise ;  and,  toe  my 
part,  in  sail  with  Captain  Ironsides  as  &r  as 
there 's  water  to  canj  me. 

Omne*.  So  we  wdl  all. 

hen.  Say  ye  so,  my  hearts ;  if  the  wind  sits 
that  way,  hoist  sail,  say  I ;  old  Gcorie  will  make 
one  amongst  yoa,  if  that  be  all ;  I  hate  an  idle 
life — So,  so:  away  to  your  work:  to-morrow 
we'll  mske  a  day  on't.  [Exeunt  Sailors. 

SCENE  IX. 

Enter  Ironsides  and  Skiff. 

Iron.  Skiff! 

SkiJJ^.  Here,  your  honour. 

Iron.  I  told  you,  Skiff,  how  'twould  be ;  if  you 
had  luffed  up  in  time,  as  I  would  have  had  you, 
and  not  made  so  free  with  the  land,  this  mishap 
had  never  come  to  pass. 

IScif.  Lord  love  you,  Captain  Ironsides,  'twas 
a  barrel  of  beef  to  a  biscuit,  the  wind  had  not 
shifted  so  direct  contrary  as  it  did ;  who  could 
have  thought  it  1 

Iron.  Why,  I  could  have  thought  it:  every 
body  could  have  thought  it:  do  you  consider 
wheresbouts  you  are,  mun  1  Upon  the  coast  of 
England,  as  I  take  it.    Every  thiiij^  goes  contrary 

both  by  sea  and  land Every  thing  whips,  and 

chops,  and  changes  about  like  mad  in  this  country ; 
and  the  people  i  think,  are  as  full  of  vagaries  as 
the  climate. 

Sfnf.  Well,  I  could  have  swore 

Iron.  Ay,  so  you  could.  Skiff,  and  so  yon  did, 
pretty  roundly  too :  but  fia!r  the  good  you  did  by 
tt,  you  might  as  well  have  puflira  a  whiff  of  to- 
bacco in  the  wind's  face. 

Sfcif.  Well,  captain,  though  we  have  lost  our 
A\f,  we  hav'n't  lost  our  all :  thank  the  fiites, 
we  ve  saved  treasure  enough  to  make  all  our  fbr- 
tanes  notwithstanding. 

Iren.  Fortunes,  quotha  1  What  haf<e  two  sach 


old  weather-beaten  Mowil  w  thes  aidlfl[i,li 
do  with  fbrtane:  or,  indeed,  what  Kna  fiacvtli 
dowtthoal  Flip  and  tobaooo  la  tlw  only  Inwr 
we  have  any  refiso  fcr ;  had  we  fine  boaaa  «■■ 
we  live  in  'em  1  a  greaaj  hamnriock  ha*  ben  em 
birth  for  theae  fifW  yean :  Soe  hfw ,  colli  wt 
ride  'em  1  and  as  for  the  &ir  aez,  there,  IfcaC  mj 
nephew  makea  such  a  pother  eboot,  I  donit  knsv 
what  thoQ  may'st  think  of  the  matter,  SU^  tat 
for  my  own  part,  I  ahould  not  cue  if  then  wm 
DO  ssch  •■»■■»•  !■  in  frep*ii?fi, 

SCENE  X. 

Enter  tRONaiOBs,  Skiff,  (uuf  Bclfikld^  Jnisr. 

Bel,  fun.  Unde;  what  cheer,  buiI 

Iron.  Oh,  Bob,  is  it  thee  1  whither  booai  mv; 
my  dear  boy  1 

Bel.Jwn.  Whr,  how  can  yoa  aak  sodi  a  «» 
tiofi  1  We  have  janded  our  treasure,  saved  al  em 
firiends,  and  set  foot  apon  Engliah  gieiMHl,  aal 
what  business  think  yoa  can  a  joan^  fcHsw  ita 
me  have,  bat  one  ? 

Jroa.  Pshaw,  ^'re  a  feol,  Bob;  thwaamtai 
will  be  the  undoing  of  yoa ;  a  pkqfoe  cf  Vai  sl> 
together,  say  I ;  what  are  they  |^od  far,  hollo 
spoil  company,  and  keep  bnve  isllowa 
their  dotyl  O'  my  eonadenoe,  they  do 
mischief  to  the  king  s  navy  in  one  tw 
than  the  French  have  done  in  ten ;  a 
but  I  ha'  done  with  'em ;  thank  the  ataia,  1  W 
fairly  washed  my  hands  of  'em,  I  ha'  "^^hrry  Is 
say  to  none  of  'em. 

Sk^.  Mercy  be  good  onto  no !  that  nay  wifi 
ooald  out  hear  your  worship  talk. 

Bel.  jun.  Ob,  my  dear  uncle- 

hon.  But  111  veer  away  no  more  good  adviea 
after  you,  so  even  drive  as  yoa  will  ooder  year 
petticoat-sails ; — Mack,  brown,  fiur,  or  tawney, 
lis  all  fish  that  comes  in  your  net :  why,  where 's 
your  reason,  Bob  all  this  here  while  1  Wliere  a 
your  religion,  and  be  damned  to  you  1 

BH.  jun.  Come,  come,  my  dear  onde,  a  trace 
to  your  philosophy.  Go,  throw  yoor  doUan  into 
yonder  ocean,  and  bribe  the  tempest  to  be  stS; 
you  shall  ss  soon  reverse  the  operationa  of  natare, 
as  ween  my  heart  from  my  Sophia. 

Iron.  Hold,  hold,  take  mt*  right ;  if  by  Sophia, 

Jou  mean  the  daughter  of  Sir  Benjamin  Dave,  I 
on't  care  if  1  male  one  with  you ;  what  aay'it 
thon,  boy,  shall  it  be  so  ? 

Bel.  jun.  So  then  you  think  there  may  be  one 
good  woman,  however  1 

Iron.  Just  as  1  think  there  may  be  one  honest 
Dutchman,  one  sober  German,  or  one  rightcoai 
Methodist.  Lonk'e,  Bob,  so  1  do  bat  keep  aingle. 
I  have  no  objection  to  other  people'a  marrring ; 
bat,  on  these  occasions,  I  would  manage  oaysrlf 
as  I  would  my  ship ;  not  by  running  her  into 
everj  odd  creek  and  cranny,  in  the  amuggKng 
fashion,  as  if  1  had  no  good  credentiab  to  pro- 
duce ;  but  play  fairly,  and  in  sight,  d'ye  see ;  snd 
whenever  a  safe  harbour  opens,  stand  boldly  in, 
boy,  and  Isy  her  up  snug,  in  a  good  birth,  ooos 
for  all. 

Bel.  jun.  Come  then,  uncle,  let  oa  about  it; 
and  you  may  greatly  fiivour  my  enterprtre,  since 
yoQ  can  keep  the  fattier  and  mother  in  jplay  whils 

Iron.  Avast  young  man,  avaat ;  the  fiitber,  if 
yoa  pleaae,  without  the  mother ;  Sir  BenjamiB  Is 


a] 


THI BROTHKRa 


m  punUe  good  oompunoo,  ftr  a  hnd-oiaii ;  bat 

lor  my  lady 1*11  have  nothing  to  nj  to  my 

bdy ;  the  '•  hii  wife,  thank  the  itan,  and  not 
mine. 

Bd.jmn.  Be  it  at  yon  wiU;  Iihall  be  glad  of 


your  company  on  any  terma. 

Sa^i 
aie  bound  for  that  poet,  I'm  your  mate 


iran.  Say  no  mofe  then.    About  ehip;  if  yon 

that  poet,  I'm  tout  mate  > 

look  to  the  wreck,  rm  for  a  neik  onii». 


[BxetaU, 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  L—  TTie  mUtide  qf  Sir  Bbkjamin 

Enter  Belpibld,  •enior,  and  Lncr  Watbrb. 

Luey.  What,  Jont  [  know  you,  hav'nt  yon 
been  to  me  of  all  mankind  the  beeeit  1 

BeL  ten.  Not  yet,  Lucy. 

Luejf.  Sure,  Mr.  Belfield,  yoa  wont  pmtend  to 
deny  it  to  myibce. 

Bel.  mn.  To  thy  &oe,  child,  I  wQl  not  pretend 
that  I  can  deny  any  thing  \  yoa  ate  moch  too 
bandeome  to  be  contracfieted. 

lAiicy.  Pish! 

Bel. ten.  So!  lo! 

Luey.  HiT'n'tyoa,  fiiithleiiaiyooaie,  ptomieed 
me  marriage  over  and  over  again  1 

Bel.  ten.  Repeatedly. 

Luey.  And  yoa  have  now  engaged  yoarMtf  to 
the  daughter  of  Sir  Benjamin  I>we,  have  yoo 
not7 

Bel.  ten.  Aararedly. 

Luey.  Let  roe  demand  of  yoa  theiL  Mr.  Bel- 
field,  amoe  yoa  had  no  honourable  dleaigns  to- 
ward* me  yooraelf,  why  you  nrevented  tbioee  of 
an  humbler  bver,  youn^  Philip,  the  aon  of  yoar 
late  tenant,  poor  Goodwm  1 

BeL  ten.  For  the  very  reaaon  yoa  atate  in  ^our 
'question :  becaoae  I  had  no  honourable  designs, 
and  he  nad ;  you  disappointed  my  hopea,  and  I 
was  resolved  to  defeat  his. 

Luey.  And  this  you  thought  reaaon  sufficient 
to  expel  his  fether  from  your  fiirm ;  to  pemcute 
him  and  his  innocent  family  till  you  had  socom- 
plnbed  their  ruin,  and  dnven  them  to  the  very 
brink  of  the  ocean  for  their  habitation  and  sub- 
sistencel 

Bel.  ten.  Your  questions,  Miss  Lucy,  begin  to 
be  impertinent. 

Lucy.  Oh,  do  they  touch  you.  Sir!  but  IH 
wai*te  no  moretime  with  you ;  my  business  is  with 
Tour  Sophia ;  here,  in  tne  very  spot  which  you 
hope  to  make  the  scene  of  your  guilty  triumphs, 
will  I  erpose  you  to  her ;  set  forto  your  inhuman 
conduct  to  your  unhappy  brother ;  and  detect  the 
mean  artifices  you  have  been  driven  to,  in  onler 
to  displace  him  in  her  affectiona. 

Bel.  ten.  You  will  1 

Lucy.  I  will,  be  assured ;  so  let  them  pass. 

Bel.  ten.  Stay,  Lucy,  onderrtand  yourself  a 
little  better;  didn't  you  pretend  to  Sophia  that 
my  brother  paid  hb  addreaaes  to  you ;  that  he 
had  pledged  himself  to  marry  you ;  nay,  that  ha 
had 

I/ucy.  Hold,  Mr.  Belfield,  nor  further  explain 
a  transaction,  which,  though  it  re6ects  shame 
enough  upon  me,  that  was  your  instrument,  ou^t 
to  cover  you,  who  was  principal  in  the  crime,  with 
treUe  confiisioa  and  remocM. 


BeL  ten,  Troe,  diild,  it  was  lather  a  &to- 
potable  transaction ;  and  'tis  therefore  fit  no  part 
of  it  should  rest  with  me :  I  shall  disavow  it  alto- 
gether. 

Luey.  Incredible  confidence ! 

Bel.  ten.  We  shall  see  who  will  meet  most  be- 
lief in  the  world,  you  or  I ;  choose  therefore  year 
part :  if  tou  keep  my  secret,  you  make  me  joor 
niend ;  if  yoa  betny  it,  yoa  have  me  for  voor 
enemy^  and  a  fetal  one  you  shall  find  me.  Now 
enter,  if  yoo  think  fit;  there  Hes  yoor  way  to 
Sophia.  [She  goet  into  the  honte.}  So!  how  am 
I  to  parry  thie  blow  T — what  plea  sbali  I  use  with 
Sophia  I—'twas  the  aidoor  of  my  love  any 
thing  will  find  pardon  with  a  woman,  that  coa- 
veys  'flattery  to  her  charms. — After  all,  if  the 
worst  shoold  happen,  and  I  be  defeated  in  this 
match,  so  shall  1  be  saved  from  doing  that,  which, 
when  done,  'tis  probable  I  may  repinit  of;  and  I 
have  some  intimations  from  within,  which  tell 
me  that  it  will  be  so:  Ipemdvethat,  inthislife,ha 
who  is  cheeked  by  the  robs  of  oomponctioo,  can 
never  arrive  at  the  summit  of  prosperity. 

SCENE  H 

Enter  Bblfibld,  smtsr,  and  PATBBaoic 

Pat,  What,  melancholy,  Mr.  Belfield  1  So 
near  yoor  happiness,  and  so  fhll  of  thought  1 
Bd.  ten.  Happiness,  what  *s  that  1 
Pat.  Ill  teU  vou,  Sir:  the  poasesrion  of  m 
lovely  girl,  with  miy  thousand  pounde  in  her  lap, 
and  twice  fifty  thoosand  nrtoes  in  her  mind; 
this  I  call  happineaa,  as  moch  as  mortal  man  oui 
merit ;  and  tms,  as  I  take  it,  yoa  are  destined  to 

•njoy.  m 

Bel.  ten.  That  is  not  so  certain,  Mr.  Peter- 
son :  would  you  believe  it.  that  perrerre  hussy, 
Lucy  Waten,  who  left  me  but  this  minute,  threat- 
ens to  transverse  all  my  hopea,  and  is  gone  this 
instant  to  Sophia  with  that  resolution  1 

Pa<.  Jmpossible !  how  is  Miss  Waten  provided 
or  provoKed  to  do  this  ? 

Bel.  ten.  Why,  'tis  a  foolish  story,  and  scarce 
worth  relating  to  yoo :  but  you  know,  when  voor 
letters  called  me  home  from  Portugal,  I  found  my 
youn^r  brother  in  cfose  attendance  on  Miss  Dove ; 
and,  mdfed,  such  good  use  had  the  fellow  made 
of  his  time  in  my  absence,  that  I  found  it  impos- 
sible to  counterwork  his  operetkms  by  fair  and 
open  approaches ;  so,  to  make  short  of  the  story, 
I  took  tnis  girl,  Luc^  Waters,  into  partnership ; 
and,  \3j  a  happy  denoe.  ruined  him  with  SopUa. 

Pat.  Thie,  Mr.  Belfiekl,  I  neither  know,  nor 
wish  to  know. 

Bel.  ten.  Let  it  pass,  then :  defeated  in  tlieae 
views,  my  brother,  as  you  know,  betook  himself 
to  the  desperate  coorre  of  privateering,  with  that 
okl  tar-barrel,  my  uncle ;  what  may  have  been 
his  fate,  I  know  not,  hot  I  have  foond  it  eonvo. 
nient  to  propagate  a  report  of  hie  death. 

PaL  I  am  aorry  for  it,  Mr.  BelfieM ;  I  wfeh 
nothing  was  convenient  that  can  be  tbooght  cfia- 
honouraUe. 

BeL  ten.  Nature^  Mr.  Peterson,  never  pal 
into  a  human  composition  more  candoar  and  cre- 
dulity than  she  did  into  mine ;  but  aoqoaintanea 
with  life  has  shown  me  how  impracticable  these 
principlee  are ;  to  live  with  mankind,  we  moat 
five  like  mankind :  was  it  a  worid  of  honesty,  I 
shooU  Uoah  to  be  a  man  of  art. 


m 


TBS.BROTBKBa 


wf  nThlng;  iiwii 
d  gtilm  M  UMM 

At  MR.  AaAj^ajaMtmgttaaaXtttWtm- 
dKful  m  H  inav  mmd  to  tbm,  trat  it  n  notwith- 
Mufing,  ibHI  Am  twriDK  thnadad  aU  tbn*  bv- 

■MnhmaDn  bwwi  Mtuog  «f  t  alter  batim 
SimmiM  ftovUwULaailWw  alMNt 
fa  powMMd  «f  tlM  ipall,  a^  M  aHfivMMi 
fa  BM  tfaat  alnat  Imrta  n*  to  nHMnoB  ^7  psi 
ntana.  and  alMi^~       ~^ —  '  "" ' '~' 

PaL  I  fUMMd  ( ,  _  , — 

Vi  Ton  Bur  BdnofiMM  that  cotuMnfCffca  ym 
jtoJ  fcttanai  MdTl  nm*  awtio  yaw^lt  i 
Mfad^al^  tovMa  JOB  DvntfaM  iBprcvuMt  • 
fcBhnMBt,lhrtIwwilaigfwad»^ftt  ya«r  n 
fam:  bntOMvk  I  Ihtc  nt  *mi  bod*  in  ml 
U&m,naiS>utUtmSriiStii  and  if  jgn 

Mfnlba  Dm,  <tia  ' "=-—■-  -^-^ — 

VwbmdNbcdWllia 

JaoAi^  atondi  mI)  «pl , 

Btt.  tM.  Pr"  jtbte,  PatcfMO,  dent  be  too  hud 
mail  nM :  aora  tod  doat  ainect  that  1  am  mai- 
iMuTMaita. 

PaL  HanM  to  Tklaltti  Now  jm  grow 
Mnch  toaaMtaoBi  and  "lli  lima  to  pot  an  end  to 
fhaaMona.  ,    [Att. 

•d,  Bdi.  PaleiBon,  hr  mj  aaqnaiDtBiiGa.  1  tmnk 
ha  dnaa  Mt  aoila  ximat  ma  of  dooUB  dtnliaf  in 
IhM-boiDam;  and  jm.  I  ha**  m*  donbto;  ^ 
M^j  to  mj  qnaaliBB  waa  aqnimcd,  and  Ua  d»- 
■utoiw  abnpt — 1  luMw  not  wlwt  to  ihinb 
Th>  I  kno^tbat  la«B  ia  a  MAj,  and  amfoa  a 
defil ;  tbat  Vkdatta  ia  nr  l>«fiil  wife,  and  that 
AidnwBriSiUbaiilUn.  [BsU. 

SCENE  III 

PlTEMON  pattt  user  tie  Soft. 

pat.  Ait  atonad  tliia  fine  day— not  ■  cmtnn! 
wittiindoon. 

KU<r  KiTTT. 

miy.  Ml.  Patanonl  hiit,  Mr.  Patsnon,  a 
word  in  niar  ear,  nraet  Sir. 

Pal.  Cme  ont,  aba  hu  cauglit  ma— Wall, 
MT>.KiUT. 

Silly.  Wliy,  I  ha*e  been  biuting  70a  aO  the 
IwOKDircr;  my  ladj'i  impatient  lo«ee  you, 

Pat.  Ob,  I'm  my  Lwiy  Dove'i  mnt  obedient 
aenuit— And  wlat  ate  bit  [adyihiii'a  cammaiid*, 

KiUf.  Ft,  Mr.  Patenon ;  hinr  aboold  I  luiow 
whit  bei  ujyafaip  wanta  witb  yoa ;  bat  a  (eciet 
it  i>,  no  donbt,  tot  ehe  deaarea  yoa  to  come  to  har 
imnwdiatfly  in  the  garden,  at  thu  bottom  of  the 
yew-tive  iralk,  neil  the  wamn. 

Pal.  Tbe  ibril  iha  dual What  1  pity  it 

ia,  MrL  Kitty,  we  can't  cure  yoar  ladyoT  lliii 
turn  for  ulitude ;  I  wiah  yoa  wonld  ga  with  me ; 
TOOT  company,  pnfaebiy,  vrill  diveit  her  liin>  Im 


EUly.  I  go  with  you,  Ml.  Palenoal  a  Bat 
tkinglndy:  I'd  hsTe  you  to  know  tliat  my  cha^ 
NdwiaiM  toba  IraiHd  Kith  tsdiik  Uvm  in 


>  mailer ^Bi^di^  Faa  mft  mmmitim  h 

other  t4aM.<  TH 

rif  TniiiiiiiiiiMiiniiMiaiMifai  thi. 

rnwmwlf<iTM  to  Htoi  kmm  I  haaa  Afr 
iw  iiQMir  that  1  waa  Aaahfac  •  liamMl 
iobnmMr,aBd«aibawyblMmk^  h*m- 
..J  a  ta^ar  nclim  into  tua  J  iini  lim*  dia  I 
aeyl  lier  ladjitiu'a  jimmi  ia  »  Wim  to  ifa 
name— Bat  what  ^al  1  doT-tia  ■  eatiM  iIh 
to  ran  away  finoi  a  lietory ;  hot  ^  tm^ft^^ 

moM  than  we  ban  wit  to  faN^'  «r  aMn  to 
M^oy.  [Aa 

SCENE  /F.— GUi^Mtolfa  Km  Urn  HUk 

Alter  Bblrbld,  Jmmiar. 

Bd.fiin.  ITow  eoold  I  hot  meat  my  8ap|i^ 
When  can  alwbava  hid  Ivnalft—HHA;  I^ 
Don,  aa  t  hie. 

Ladf  D.  So,  Mr.  Patofaon,  jovte  «  ^^f 
notleman  to  k«p  a  lady  wmiiai  \mm:  i4^ 
how  yon  aland? — Come,  cna^  I  AaO  oaprng  1 
handenww  ainnwnent  i«  ihm  liiilniiiMBTiV. 
»hat,le(nwlook— Ahl  whohnewalMnt 

Set  im.  A  man,  Madam;  and  thiii^h  Ml 

eooH,  my  tady,  Pm  no  lefl  tola;  be  yon  M  pM^ 
Ad,  Ihia  foaa  no  fintbtr. 

LadyD.  Loet  and  nndau:  Tiiair  ITiifiiHr 

ACJan.  Thaaame;  botb*  tut  atenwl;  «■ 
bothhaTcooT  aeoRU;  I  am,  Eb  yoa,  a  vocnnb 
Ime ;  faraar  Iml  my  nitnooa  paamon  br  Mi* 
Doie,  and  tike  yoa  yoor  I^tonon:  I  ahall  ta*  m- 
leot  M  tbe  gn*e. 

LadfD.  Ham[A1 

Bel.hM.  Nay,  nerer  hwitale;  my  bratbar,! 
know,  had  your  niahn ;  but  whcMH  Iiaa  flal^ 
faTonml  him  mora  than  me  7  And,  «iiw—  Pet- 
tune  liaa  Don  made  my  ecale  ai  tteaTy  ■■  ha, 
why  ehould  yop  partiillT  dind  Uw  beami 

Xoify  D.  Wdl,  if  it  a  m,  and  that  ng  bm- 

nte  not  to  betray  me But  tlu*  ueideni  W 

ao  dinompoeed  me,  (plague  aa\  eay  I)  dto'l 
tiilther  at  preaent;   I  moat  Itaia 


and  eipect  my  friemlahip Oh,  I  Sk^IZ 

yoar  ey«  out.                                                     f^nl- 

counaeU  vou  «;  wi«, ;  /'U  d?  aa  If  woold  to 
d<rtK  by;  ^  I  auch  .  wife  aa  Lady   Dor.,  1 
ahould  'he  .ery  happ,  to  h*«  ™ch  •  &i,«l^M 
MT.Prt««.                                               (firil 

SCESE  V. 

Enter  Sora 

1  D01K 

nrf  LOCY  WiTB... 

iMcy.  If  there  ia  fiiith 
youne  BelfieUi    1  hl» 

fbrwWHaacouidithel 
Soph.   How  J    wheal 

where  1    I  ehall  Unl 

Luof.  Aa  I  cro—d  tl 


WiiMME  IS 


THE  BROTHERa 


Soph.  Injuries,  Min  Waten!  what  injnriM 
^ve  you  done  himi  Tell  me ;  for  therein,  per- 
nape,  I  may  be  concerned. 

Luey.  Deeply  concerned  yoa  are;  with  the 
most  penitent  remorse  I  oonfees  it  to  yoa,  that 
hia  affections  to  vou  were  pure,  honest,  and  sin- 
cere. Yes,  amiable  Sophia,  yoa  was  unrivalled 
in  his  esteem :  and  I,  wno  persuaded  yoa  to  the 
contrary,  am  the  basest,  the  falsest  of  woman  kind ; 
every  syllable  1  told  you  of  his  engagements  to 
me  was  a  malicious  invention :  how  ooald  yoa  be 
so  blind  to  your  own  superiority,  to  give  credit  to 
the  imposition,  and  sufier  lum  to  depart  without 
an  explanation  1  Oh,  that  villain,  that  villain,  hb 
brother  has  undone  as  all. 

Soph.  Villain,  do  yoo  call  him!  Whither 
would  yoo  transport  m^  imagination  1  You 
hurry  me  with  sucn  rapidity  from  one  sarprise  to 
another,  that  I  know  not  where  to  fix,  how  to 
act,  or  what  to  believe. 

lAtey.  Oh,  Madam,  he  is  a  villain,  a  roost  ac- 
complished one;  and,  if  1  can  bat  snatch  you 
from  the  snare  he  has  spread  for  jou,  I  hope  it 
will  in  some  measure  atone  for  the  injuries  I  nave 
done  to  you  and  to  that  unhappy  youth,  who  now 
O  Heavens !  I  see  him  antn ;  he  comes  this 
way ;  I  cannot  endore  his  sight ;  alive  or  dead  I 
must  avoid  him.  [Auns  oui. 

SCENE  VL 

Enter  Belpicld,  Junior. 

Bel.  jun.  Adorable  Sophia!  this  transport 
overpays  my  labours. 

Soph,  Sir,  Mr.  BelfieUI,  is  it  yoal  Oh,  support 
me! 

Bd.iun.  With  my  life,  thou  loveliest  of  wo- 
men I  Behold  your  poor  adventurer  is  returned ; 
happy  past  compute,  if  his  fiite  is  not  indiflerent 
to  you ;  rich  beyond  measure  if  his  safety  is  wor- 
thy your  concern. 

Soph.  Release  me,  I  beseech  you :  what  have 
I  done  I  Sure  you  are  too  generous  to  take  ad- 
vantage of  my  confusion. 

Bel.  jun.  Pardon  me,  my  Sophia ;  the  advan- 
tages I  take  from  your  confusion  are  not  to  be 
purchased  by  the  riches  of  the  East ;  I  would 
not  forego  the  transport  of  holding  you  one  mi- 
nute in  my  arms  for  all  that  wealth  and  greatness 
have  to  give. 

SCESE  VIl 

Enter  Ladt  Dove,  vhQe  Belpi  eld  Junior  is 
kneeling  and  embracing  Sophia. 

Ixufy  D.  Hey-day !  what 's  here  to  do  with 
you  both? 

Sovh.  Ha! [Shrieke. 

Bet.  jun.  Confusion !  Lady  Dove  here. 

Ltody  D.  Yes,  Sir,  Lady  Dove  is  here,  and 
will  take  care  you  shall  have  no  more  garden  disr 
logues.  On  your  knees  too !  (The  felfow  was 
not  half  so  civil  to  me.)  Ridiculous !  a  poor  beg- 
garly swabber  truly As  for  you,  Mrs. • 

Bel.  jun.  Holcf,  Madam;  as  much  of  your 
fury  anil  foul  language  as  you  please  apon  me ; 
but  not  one  hard  word  against  that  lady,  or  by 
Heavens ! — 

Ijody  D.  Come,  Sir,  none  of  your  reprobate 
swearing,  none  of  yoar  sea-noises  herB*.  I  wooU 
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my  first  husband  was  alive,  I  woold  lie  was,  for 
your  sake.  I  am  surprised.  Miss  Dove,  you  have 
no  more  regard  for  your  reputation;  a  delicate 
svrain  truljr  yoa  have  chosen,  just  thrown  ashore 
from  the  pitchy  bowelsof  a  shipwrecked  privateer. 
GK>,  go,  set  you  in,  for  shame ;  your  father  ahali 
know  ofthese  goings  on,  depend  on't ;  ss  for  you, 
Sir [EsU  Sophia. 

SCENE  nil 

Am  Ladt  Dote  i»  going  out,  Bilfibld  Junior 

stopa  her. 

Bel.  jun.  A  word  with  yoa.  Madam ;  is  this 
fidr  dealing  1  What  would  yoa  have  said,  if  I 
had  broke  m  thus  upon  you  and  Mr.  Paterson? 

Lady  D.  Mr.  Paterson !  why,  yoa  rave ;  wImU 
is ityou  mean  1 

Bel.  jun.  Come,  come,  this  is  too  ridicokms j 
you  know  yoar  reputation  is  in  my  keeping;  call 
to  mind  what  passed  between  us  awhile  ago,  and 
the  engagement  you  aro  under  on  that  aoooont 

LadyD.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Bel.  jun.  Very  well,  truly ;  and  yoa  think  to 
brave  this  matter  oat  do  yoa  1 

LadyD.  Most  sssoredly;  and  shall  make  Sir 
Benjamin  call  you  to  aoooont,  if  yoa  dare  t» 
breathe  a  word  against  my  repatatkm;  inoonigi: 
Me  coxcomb !  to  think  1  wouki  keep  any  teims 
with  you  after  such  an  event  Take  my  wmd 
for  it,  BelfieM,  you  are  come  home  no  wiser  than 
yoa  went  out :  yoa  missed  the  only  advantage  yoo 
might  have  taken  of  that  rencounter,  and  now  I 
set  you  at  defiance :  take  heed  to  what  yoa  say, 
or  look  to  hear  from  Sir  Benjamin. 

Bel.  jun.  Oh.  no  doubt  on't :  how  can  Sir 
Benjamin  avoid  fighting  for  your  sake,  when  yoar 
ladyship  has  so  liberally  equipped  him  with  wea- 
pons 1  [Exeunt  eeveroBy. 

SCENE  /X.—A  Baa. 

Enter  Jonathan  and  Francis. 

Jon.  And  so,  Sir,  'tis  just  as  I  tell  yoa ;  every 
thing  in  this  fomily  goes  according  to  the  will  of 
the  lady :  for  my  own  part,  I  am  one  of  these 
thst  hate  trouble ;  I  swim  with  the  stream,  and 
make  my  place  as  easy  as  I  can. 

fVan.  Your  looks,  Mr.  Jonathan,  convince  ma 
that  you  live  at  your  ease. 

J<m.  1  do  so  ^  and  therefore,  (in  spite  of  the 
old  proverb,  *  Like  mastcTj  like  man')  yoa  never 
saw  two  people  more  difllerent  than  I  and  Sir 
Benjamin  Dove.  He,  Lord  help  him,  is  a  little 
peaking,  puling  thing;  1  am  a  jolly,  portabb 
man,  as  you  see.  It  so  happened  that  we  both  * 
became  widowers  at  the  same  time ;  1  knew  when 
I  was  well,  and  have  continued  single  ever  since. 

He  fell  into  the  clutches  of- Han,  sure  I  hear 

my  lady 

Pran.  No,  it  was  nothing.  When  did  tka 
poor  gentleman  light  upon  this  termsgant  1 

John.  Lackaday,  'twas  here  at  the  borough  of 
Knavestown,  whpn  master  had  the  great  contest 
with  'Squire  Belfield,  about  three  yean  ago :  her 
first  husband,  Mr.  Searcher,  was  a  king^s  mes- 
senger, as  they  call  it,  and  came  down  expreas 
from  a  great  man  about  court  daring  the  poll ;  he 
caught  a  surfeit,  as  ill  luck  would  have  it^  at  the 
eleraon  dinner:  and.  before  he  died,  his  wifo. 


THS  IBOTHERa 


thit  1i  BOdroif  hdr,  CUM  dom  to  Mt  htai;  tiMn 
itwM,iMMtarM  in  Im  wilk  Imt  :  Md»  *liiM 
te  QBlaekiBrt  Job  af  di  hi!  Bfc. 

B.  [CUbwftAMe.]  JoM«kuiI  wl^X 


#Vvni.  Bilk,  ywi  m  edbd. 
Jbn.  Ay,  ay,  Hi  oolj  aqr  OMrtw;  ay  My 
tba  MrfuMs  not  to  niwi  what  Sir  Ba^jurin 


iju,  and  I  loPB  to  doaa  I*in 

FroM.  Wall,  kooaat  Jonathan,  if  yon  wont 


■ova  I  moBt ;  Irt  tUi  tima  1  hopa  my  youw 
twriihapfy  with  yonryoni^  mill  WB       [J 

SCJBNJB  JC 

Bmitr  8im  Buoam  Df  Dors. 

ttr  BL  Why,  Jonathan,  I  a^r.  Oh,  am  jron 
ban.  Whyeoudn'tyDaooaiawtnnloaBadyonI 
Jam,  Laokaday,  «r,  yon  dan^  oonaidar  how 
Moh  aaiiff  it  ia  BIT  yon  la  oal  than  ma  to  conw. 
BrB,l  think,  Imnat  Jon^han,  whan  I  int 

i^H^^^v  ^v^^^^^v  ^v^^^^^  vvw^r  ^H  n^^^^B  Mn  ^^^k^^w^nas  a   ia     a^^^^^m^^p^nM^Mn 

yan  out;  yon  van  away  firnn  yonr  naatar ;  I  took 
mitotoajfiMniy;  yna  waniad;  laatjon  np 
in  a  lann  of  niy  own,  alowad  it;  yon  paid  ma  no 
Hut:  I  vaoaifad  yon  amdn  hito  mtf  mtf 
lithar, I aJiouid aay, ayladyV  Amtlieaa 
'■D^  or  doaa  ay  mmaory  fril  nM|  Jonatiian  1 

Jhn.  Why ,  to  ba  anm,  I  paitly 
what  af  wliat  yonr  wmali^  BMnHonat 

Bbr  A  If  yon  partly  laammbar  aomathiqf  oC 
aB  tidi,  Jbnnthan,  don^  anting  fcrfat  to  ooom 


Iran.  rmtUnl.]  Hay  tiMaal  wItUnI  what 
nobody  anrringl  afl banda mlaap I  all  nndv  tha 
hUchm! 

Sir  B,  Hay-day^  who  tha  diekana  hn«a  wn  fot 
hmt  1— Old  Captam  Ivooridaa  aa  Tm  a  ainner, 
who  eonU  huf  thought  of  thiaT— Ron  to  the 
door,  good  Jonathan — nay,  htild,  there  'a  no  ea- 
capiiig  now:— What  wUI  become  of  mel — 
hall  ruin  eireiy  Uiiiig;  and  throw  tiia  wliole  hooae 
into  oonf oaion. 

BnUr  Captain  laoiiaiDBa. 

Inn,  What,  Sir  Ben !  my  fittfe  knight  of 
Bfaha!  gi«e  me  a  boat,  my  boy.  HoU,  hold, 
anre  I'm  oat  of  my  reckoning :  let  ma  kiok  a  littla 
nearer;  why,  wbat  nuahap  baa  be&llen  yon, 
that  you  heave  out  theae  aignala  of  diatreaa. 

&>  B.  Vm  heartily  glad  to  aee  thee,  my  old 
flrland ;  but  a  trace  to  your  aea-pbraaei^  §m  I  don't 
vnderatand  thanL  What  aignak  of  dtatrem  have 
laboot  mel 

him.  Why,  (bat  white  flag  there  at  your  main 
top-maat  head :  in  pUin  Engfiah,  wbat  doat  do 
with  that  dout  about  thy  pate  1 

SXrB.  CkNit  do  you  call  it  1  'Tia  a  fittleen 
dUkabOSe^  indeed :  mit  there^  nothing  extraor 
dinary,  I  take  it,  in  a  man'a  wearing  hia  gown 
and  cap  in  a  morning ;  'tia  tlia  drem  I  nraally 
chooae  to  atody  in. 

hofi.  And  thia  hall  ia yonr  fibraiy,  bit  1  Ah! 
my  old  friend,  my  old  friend.  But  oome,  I  want 
to  have  a  little  raat  with  yon,  and  thought  to  have 
dropped  in  at  pnddtng-time,  aa  they  say;  fcr 
though  it  oMi^  oe  morning  with  thee.  Sir  Ben, 
^  imd-da?  with  the  mt  of  tlie  world. 

SirB,  Indeed,  b  it  ao  btol But  I  waa 

Ulen  upon  an  ameable  Ui&^4eU  with  Lady 
Pnva,  aid  baidiy  fcnaw  how  tha  thna  paaawd. 


•lb 
bnt  what 
Mkw^i  baiiw  privy  to  onr 
dontthalnbSeraiirl  Wte 
atand  ataiing  at  1 

BbrB.  Whatahd  I  a^f  noml Waamv 

anythnvaodfatraamafl ^Wi^.tba^^ 

than,  captain  $  donH^  yon 


•An.  I  hope  yonr  hononr  ■  in  (nod 
gbd  to  aeayonr  honour  aoma 

Ann.  Honaat  Jonathan,  I 
omater,  andnotyan;  if  yanlma 
aar.  and  briiw  fib  Ba^fandn  bto  mmm^  mI 
dothea,  yonUdo  ma  a  vary  nemftoHa.pinaaf 
aNvba;  i»  to  taH  yan  thn  tntfb,  my  fikml  I 
hat'nlhad  a  condbrtaUa  maal  nC  fiaaii  piniiZM 
thbmanyaday.  [JBcitJoaui 

St  B,  'Fongad^  yanVa  coi 
honae  to  And  onai 

Ann.  And  aa,  8b  Kni^ 

and  hnvtog  aaet  with  n 


man  yonr  oaaaty  lam  ooom  la  Inato 
anaaf^ 


and 
of  poneh. 

9rB,  Thadafiyanaml 
vary  knid  of  jm :  tbam  b  nn  mam  ha 
CSaptain  Iionahba,  battar  pbaaad  to  nn 
about  him  than  I  am. 
Jhm.  Ay.  av,  if  I  didnl  think  I  wm 
iia  € 


lahonldnl 

Sir  B.  Yon  may  be  aaaniad  ynn  nm 

JRnpn.  I  am  aaamad. 

SGr  B,  Yon  aia^  by  aqr  aonl:  tnkn  mgr 
it,  yon  an. 

kmL  WeB,  wall,  what  naad  of  al  thia  cma- 
mony  about  a  meal'a  maati  Who  donbta  yont 

fihr  J?.  You  need  not  doubt  ma,  balban  it:  11 
only  atap  out,  and  aak  my  bdy  what  timn  aha  hm 
onbred  dinner;  or  whaUiar  aha  baa  aanda  nay 
angtgement  I*m  not  appriaed  of. 

Iron.  No,  no;  enga^meDt !         Hoiw  can  thit 

be,  and  you  in  tbb  pickb  1 Coma,  coma,  nt 

down ;  moner  won't  onme  the  quicker  ibr  yam 
enquiry :  and  now  tell  ma  how  doea  my  nad- 
danghter  Sophbl 

Str  B,  Thank   you,  heartily,  captabi^  a^ 
daughter  *a  vrell  in  beahh. 

hon.  Tliat'a  vrell,  and  how  fiuce  joor  iw 
new  wilel— — How  goea  on  mntrimonyt— 
Fond  aa  ever,  my  littb  amorona  Dova;  alwat|v 
billing,  alwaya  cooing  ? 

iSir  B.  No,  captain,  no;  vra  are  totally  allaed 
in  that  reapect :  we  abow  no  Ibndneaa  now  bebia 
company ;  my  bdy  b  so  delicate  in  that  partacnbr, 
that,  from  tbn  little  notice  she  tokea  of  me  in  pub- 
lic, yon  would  scarce  befieve  vre  were  man  and 
wife. 

Iran,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  why,  *tb  the  wry  i  in  urn 
stance  that  would  confirm  it;  but  I'm  |riad  la 
hear  it;  fcr  of  all  things  under  the  ann,TiiM)st 
nauseate  your  nuptial  lamiliaritiea :  and  though 
you  remember  I  was  fool  enough  to  ilimimJi  ysa 
from  tbb  nmtch,  Fm  rejoiosd  to  henr  that  ym 
managed  ao  vrell  and  ao  wiaely. 

Str  B.  No  man  happier  in  tbb  life. 


no  mun  happbr ;  one  thing  b  only  wmoting ;  b^ 
the  kind  stam  but  crowned  our  — ^— 


Iron.  What,  my  lady  doni  biccd  theni 
Sir  B.  Hash,  hush !  for  Heaven'a  mke,  donl 
apeak  ao  bnd ,  ahouU  my  bdy  overbear  yon,  t 
ndght  put  atianga  thinfpi  into  bar  '      ~ 


.L] 


THB  BBCTQERa 


t  Umbj  Marti  at 


■ha  k  k  Udr  •^  dabala  •; 

SiHa  mok  ■ml  landar  Dn 
rowi  her  down  ;  grnite  m  .  .  ..  ,  ._. 
atn* ;  ipnk  loud,  iml  it  il«tn>^(  bar :  ofa  I  mj' 
friwid,  you  amootiunl  to  deal  wilh  womwi'a  £(» 
atilutjaii);  Ih  i  hi)  i  hiiiiitiiiii  i  ■■■inniiiiiii  ilia> 
of  iDanagBiDanl :  lit  hut  cbuitr  to  hutnoar  tbem,. 
•Bil  you  cannot  think  whil  paiaa  it  taqoina  to 
keep  tbem  aloaji  quiet  and  in  lemper. 

tron.  Ay.  like  rnough,  but  here  come*  my  lady, 
■Dd  in  eiccllcDt  temper,  if- ber  looki  diBi'l  beui 


EtUtT  Laut  Dotc 

Lodg  D.  What  'a  bi  da  now,  Sir  Benjan^  1— 
What'*  tbe  matter  that  yog  mi  toi  yourdotbei 
in  aoch  «  hurry  1  Can't  you  be  eonlented  to  »■ 
main  aa  joa  are  I  Your  preaent  dtcaa  i*  well 
•DiMub  to  Btay  at  homa  in,  and  I  dont  know  tbat 
Jim  ham  any  call  out  of  doora. 

>•«.  Qentla  aa  a  lamb,  Sir  Banjaiun. 

8tr  B.  Thia  alteotioii  of  roan,  my  dear,  b 
1  meaaure  flattering  1  I  am  inflnitBlj  be- 
to  you ;  but  you  ue  ao  taken  np  with  ynut 
oHicvrn  on  my  account,  that  you  overlnok  out 
eld  friend  and  osiEhbour,  Captain  Ironiitiea. 

Lady  D,  Sir  Benjunin|  you  make  youraelf 
quite  ndiculou*  :  thia  tolly  u  not  to  be  eaJurcd : 

En  are  enough  to  tin  tbe  patience  of  any  wi 
ing. 

Sfr  B.  She 'a  quite  diacnmpoeed,  all  in  ■  Hotter 

ht  fear  I  ihaold  take  eoU  by  changiuR  mj  dreea. 

/TO*.  Yea,  I  perceive  aba  baa  eioeeding  weak 

■ema.    Yon  aie  mucb  \a  the  right  to  humour 


beyond  met 
boidealoyt 


/^y  D.  Sir  Benjamin  Dme,  if  tm  mean 
that  I  ahoald  May  a  minute  longer  in  thia  bouae, 
I  iiwMl  apoQ  yotiT  turning  (hat  eU  porpeife  out 
of  it:  bit  Dot  enoi^h  lo  fnring  your  nanaeoDB  aet 
oompanion*  within  theae  dMB,  but  muat  I  bi 
compelled  lo entettain 'em  1  Fob!  I  aba'n'tBei 
the  acent  of  hie  lai-jacket  out  of  my  noalriU  the 
fiwtnight 

fiSr  B.  Huah,  my  Atmt  Lady  Dom,  bt  Heann'i 
•■ke,  dtmt  ihaair  and  eipoae  |-- '-  -•' 


of  my  doora,  who  faaa  given  m 

Lmif  D.  Marry,  but  he  baa  though,  and  great 
oAenee  loo;  t  tell  yoa.  Sir  Benjamin,  you  an 

Sir  B.  Nay;  now,  my  dear  aweet  love,  ba 


L  Wboi 
_^5</ p.  Who,  Sir  1  whr,  wbo  hM 


bew  Robert.    You  Aatlered  «  witb 


pbew  JUbert.    Yo( 

be  waa  dead  ;  but, 


[,  imiy,  lo  oa  conpoaaa — 
ladyahip  aoaparta  of  aueh 

^bTbo^M 


wild  Inikan,  your  aa*age  tbera,ia  mekii^ctfwith 
hia  daoghter. 

Sir  B.  Mercy  oo  nal  what  am  I  to  (Uak  of 
aUthiaT 

Ank  WhatHayenlolbiBkl  WbyiUwtit'a 


(corna  lo  run  away  with  any  man'a  daughter,  or 
wift  either,  tbough  I  think,  there  'a  little  dacuer 
of  that  beie— Aa  br  BM,  ei      -  '^ 


SCENE  XU. 

Bin  BciuAHtH  Don,  «nd  lani  Don. 
Lady  D.  loaolent,  nDmaiinal;  brute,  waa 
OTu  the  like  heard  1  And  you  (o  aUnd  tamd; 
by:  IdecIanrwagreatBunotaraiaetheaerTantB 
upon  him,  fiiice  I  ha>e  no  olber  debDdera.  Tboa 
am  1  fi>r  e*er  treated  by  your  acurrj  compaakiaa. 

"'-  "    Be  padOed,  my  dear;  am  1  in  tuiH. 
Hearea'a  nke,  what  ia  become  of  my 
daoghter  1 

Lady  D.  Yea,  yoa  can  thttik  ofyoot  dangfalar 
but  (be  ia  n6  anougb  Ibr  thia  turn;  I  baia  taked 
care  af  her  liir  one  while,  and  thai  I  am  rewarded 
for  U.  Am  I  a  vixen,  tm  t  a  termagant  1  OIl 
tiad  my  Sra(  boahaiid,  bad  my  poor,  dear,  deM 
Mr.  Searcher  bcvd  ancb  a  word,  he  would  hava 

rattled  him But  be— What  do  I  talk  i/l  be 

A^fcr"""  :  J">  y"^  """^  ""^^  *■  »« 

SHr  B.  Strain  tbe  compariaon  no  farther,  UhIt 
Dove ;  (here  are  paitieulara,  1  dare  aaj,  in  wUea 
1  Ul  ibort  of  Mr.  Searcher. 

Lady  D.  SboA  of  luml  lH  teU  yoa  wlnt,  Sr 
Beniauun,  I  rained  tbe  dear  nayhoand  that  bong 
at  bia  button-hole  more  tbanl  do  all  tbe  looGaE 
tiinkrta  your  •aQily  bai  biiihed  on  ma. 

Sir  B.  Your  Ladyahip,  doubllMw,  wa«  iba  pa- 
ragon of  wiTca :  I  well  remember,  when  the  uoor 
man  laid  ill  at  my  bomash  of  Kunalowii,  bow 
you  came  flying  on  the  <nng*  of  lo*e,  by  the  Ei- 
eter  waggon,  to  vint  him  belore  be  died. 

Lady  D.  1  DnderMand  your  aneer.  Sir,  u»d  I 
deapUe  It ;  there  i*  one  oonlitioa  only  upon  which 
you  may  regain  my  tbrfeiled  onnion ;  young  Bel- 
fleM,  who,  with  ihii  oU  &tk>w,  haa  d^gna  ia 
band  of  a  dangenna  natote,  baa  treated  ma  wilb 
an  indignity  attti  greater  than  what  yoa  bare  now 

■^'-  -* -"-™ir  Benjaoiii. 


ir.ind  not  peace, 

which  I  reqnin But  come,  if  you  will  walk 

thia  way,  III  lay  the  natter  open  to  yoa. 

ACT  m. 

SCENE  /.—Tie  BM-Sum  htftrt  OooDWiK'a 

Enter  ViOLETTA  Olid  Pinht. 

Fie.  And  when  ia  thia  great  match  of  Ur. 
Belfield'a  lo  be  1 

Pamty.  Akal  Madam,  we  look  to  bear  of  k 
avcTTdaT. 

Via.  You  enm  lo  oonaider  thii  ereot,  eblld, 
H  a  mialortaiw  (o  youneir:  however  olfaem  may 
tie  B&ctad  by  Mr.  BellWd'a  marrying  Miaa  Dove, 
lo  yoa  1  conceive  it  muat  ba  matiar  of  initilfci 

F\xit»y.  I  have  heao  tangfat.  Madam,  lo  oon- 
ad«  no  event  aa  mailer  of  ■— 'f*^*"-*  ts  m^  taj 


>8M  TttB  BR4TBSRA. 

'  BrinWMtbBjMwiDliidkhlMMrii^W 

vnt  fatJlBdw  to  vnoocC  bb  jrtgiiw.  Wfei^ 
if  1  n^sMMd  ■gwdf  U  lU^iri,  Md  ntmM 
Ite  bUM  to  kr  teat&piMaf  Sb*  mob  m- 

mniQ  Maribb;  I    tUnk  I  atij 
in  bar. Wd(  Fu^r■ 


Amw.  HanbjDWlrilA  Bbdu. 
Tt*.  1  tfamk  jm;  1  taiAb  700  too  nacb; 
M IhM ut ajnad-iMtimd ^Atai  jov  iBhi. 
'  Am  to  ■■  Aall  Mt  go  anmniMd. 
.  Amm.  I MD  htpu  b»  wait  opaa  jgn;  I  wbh 
I  aanU  do  a*  nr  aaj  tUiif  to  d««rt  jon:  te 
~  raBcan'tbeTCnamadn|t  to  ■  ladjof 
.:  tfld  Ulfcitu rf Uiii  waafag  moa  to 
to  JOB  QMxa  nahnabolrtfau  yoawaa 


A)M«.  Ob1  lUdui;  If  it  <NM  pi^lib  fat 
ia  ai^Bl  to  Ua  a  hwaan  ifa^^  Aa  irart  ba  ooa. 

Rb.  1^  iai7  ml:  I  eaooiHad  {oor  Mai; 
JN  an  tpaakiivMow  tba  ^Mlitiea  tflM  ndad. 

A>iqr.  Not  of  ihaa  alaoaj  Atim  wA  vnlj 
Iba  TfatOM,  but  the  haaitfiea  or  an  angd. 

n*.  Indtadl    Pi^r  (all  DM,  la  dw  to  1017 

Abi^.  Aa  1m  a  penoa  aa  joo  oonld  wirii  la 

Pio.  Tain 

Jbnny.  About  yoor  ue,  or  rather  taller. 

Via.  Pair,  or  dark  compbiioal 

/linny.  Of  a  moat  toraj  complniao,  'tii  bar 
gnatMt  beaa^,  and  all  pan  niton,  111  be  au- 
amnUe;  th>iinere;eaanmoft,aiMlaaHmliDgj 
and,  M  Gir  bei  bait- — 

Pin.  HeT-daT  1  wbj,  whorn 


"J^. 


acBNB  n. 

Bnltr  PaAHCia  amd  PaiLip. 

Fran.  Want  Ibat  jixa  mlmt,  PhiEp,  that 
Ian  u>lo  the  cabin. 

PhO.  1  ihiok  h  waa. 

fVaiL  Vou'ie  0Md«  a  good  di;^  wotfc  oat ; 
The  wntber  aminf  abem  as  lUr,  I  tbink  oeVe 
aearce  Toit  any  thing  oT  Talwi  but  tbe  iliip. 
Didnt  JM  meet  tbe  old  e^<aln  aa  joa  came 
tbwntothaenekl 


i>M.  Tbat  I  ml  h&-Cio^  Irt^  I 


SS 


Arfar  BoFUi  Don  aarf  Likt  WA-mft 

fikpA.  Inked,  nd  faide^  BIka  L^  WriK 

aaeanatnog  beta  which  70a  Iril  na;  Hd  I 

am  I  Id  Mow:  aad  b«Ml» 

f.wip^'n^,  Uadam,  yoa  faara  faal  cnaad^p 

Aplk.  And  tiMt  liM  in  Ommi^nlmjm^ 
adTeaUmr.  O  I>ne7,  Lon,  ifala  k  a  AMng 
pRacriplion;  ealcalaled  ratfat  to  haMar  Iba  m- 
tkot  tti«ii  to  nnn*e  tbe  dbaaaa. 

iMEy.  Har.bMifthmiaa 
taking  Ibia  Mep— 

iSbpk.  At,  naceaaitr  k  gnxr 
nodaoi  of  lila,  and  alwaja  waipala  ■■  la  ^  n* 
Ten  tUng  we  ban  racat «  ndi^la 

la^TVdl,  Madam,  bot  (anama  hw^ 

toTonngMr-BdUd Van  iMMalkn*  hate 

been  baldly  tftolad. 

Apk.  ti^B»,LanT 

Z«(y.  BdadamI— no.  Madam, 
hot  tk  duik;  to  heal  the  woaadei 
han  not  been  ■  paflf  in  tlie  fray- 

Sa^,  1  gnnl  yoot— Yor  —  ■ 
{Aiknt^ber;  too  ■"""  '^ 
joU  ■  boaband,  and  ■  u 
charity — But  I  woot  re 

leaM,  not  in  the  homoor  I  am  in  dow  ;  nar  ■ 
tbi*  particalar  tima  :  no,  Lney,  dot  in  tbw  paiti- 
cnlar  >po( ;  for  here  K  war,  at  thk  *aiy  boar  j^ 
tenky  awiuiw,  young  Brifield  am  [■  kwl  ma. 

Luey.  AndKe,  Il£dun,  ponctoal  to  dw n^ 
hicky  moaient  he  comee  again  ^  let  Un  plead  bk 
own  came;  you  need  ten  no  inteTni|itiaa;  nj 
lady  b»i  too  (gmabk  ao  fncagenru  «r  her  ■■>% 
to  eDdeaiooT  at  diitDrbing  tboae  of  other  Daoile. 

SCESB  IT. 
Enttr  %KLnsu>,imiar. 
Han  I  tb«i  fbaod  thee,  kmDM  «f 


L^*-: 


Btl.ju\ 

the  heart;  L,  _. 

to  niT  bmtluT,  tbk  k  tb 

behoiil  you. 

Sipk.  Why  to,  Mr.  BeUMd  l  Why  aboaM  on 
Bcpentkin  be  a  neoaaary  conaequfnoe  of  oar  aB- 

Bd.  jjtn.  Beeauie  I  ban  been  ambMoiM,  and 
tanm*  auiviTB  thr  pangs  of  dinppoiiHmHita. 

Sap^.  Aka,  poor  man!  but  too  koow  (rbna 
to  bury  your  diiappuintOK'nti:  iSeara  katil1ap(B 


eo  yeaia,  ay,  e 
a  IM  WMBan 


THB  BROTHERa 


9» 


ftmrt,  need  be  mider  no  appmbentiont  for  hii 
Kfe,  let  what  will  befiiU  her. 

Bel.  jun.  Cruel,  insulting  Sophit !  when  I 
Ust  pdrted  from  you,  I  flattered  myself  I  had  left 

■ome  impression  on  your  heart But  in  eirery 

event  of  my  Ufe,  I  meet  a  base,  injurious  brother; 
the  everlasting  bar  to  my  happiness — I  can  ■npe- 
port  it  no  longer;  and  Air.  Belfield,  Madam,  ne- 
ver can,  never  shall  be  youri. 

Soph.  How,  Sir !  never  shall  be  mine  1  What 
do  vou  tell  me  1  There  is  but  that  man  on  earth 
with  whom  I  can  be  happy  ;^  and  if  my  &te  is 
■uch,  that  he  is  never  to  be  mine,  the  world,  and 
all  that  it  contains,  will  for  ever  after  be  indifierent 
to  me. 

Bel.  jun.  I  have  heard  enouch ;  forewell. 

Soph.  Farewell,  sagacious  Mr.  Belfield ;  the 
next  fond  female,  who  thus  openly  declares  her- 
aelf  to  you.  will  I  hope,  meet  with  a  more  gallant 
leoeption  than  1  have  done. 

Bel.  jun.  How,  what !  b*t  possible  1  O  Hea- 
vens! 

Soph.  What,  you've  disoovend  it  at  last  1  Oh, 
fy  upon  yon ! 

Al.  jun.  Thus,  thos,  let  me  embrace  my  un- 
expected blessing:  come  to  my  heart,  my  fond, 
o'erllowinff  heart,  and  tell  me  once  again  that  my 
Sophia  wnl  be  only  mine. 

Soph.  O  man,  man  I  all  despondencjr  one  mo- 
ment, all  rapture  the  next.  !So  question  now. 
but  you  conceive  every  difficulty  surmounted,  and 
that  we  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  run  into  each 
other's  arms,  make  a  fashionable  elopement,  and 
be  happy  for  life :  and  1  must  own  to  you,  Bel- 
field,  was  there  no  other  condition  of  our  union, 
even  this  project  should  not  deter  me ;  but  I  have 
better  hopes,  provided  you  will  be  pilotted  by  me ; 
for  believe  me,  my  good  friend,  I  am  better  ac- 
quainted with  this  coast  than  vou  are. 

Bel.  jun.  I  doubt  not  your  discretion,  and  shall 
implicitly  surrender  mjrself  to  your  guidance. 

Soph.  Give  me  a  proof  of  it  then,  by  retreating 
firom  this  pUce  immediately :  'tis  my  nther's  hoar 
for  walking,  and  I  would  not  have  you  meet !  be- 
sides, your  brother  is  expected. 

Bel.  jun.  Ay,  that  brother,  my  Sophia,  that 
brother,  brings  vexation  and  regret  whenever  he 
is  named ;  but  1  hope  1  need  not  dread  a  second 
injury  in  your  esteem :  and  yet,  I  know  not  how 
it  is,  but  if  1  were  addicted  to  superatition 

Soph.  And  if  I  were  addicted  to  anger^  I  should 
quarrel  with  you  for  not  obeying  my  injunctions 
with  more  readineas. 

Bel.  jun.  I  will  obey  thee,  and  yet  'tis  difRcolt 
—Those  lips  which  have  tnus  bleat  me,  cannot 
dismiss  me  without 

Soph.  Nay,  Mr.  Belfield.  don't  joa well 

then-^— Mercy  upon  us !  wno  's  coming  here  1 

Bel.  jun.  How^-oh,  yes !  never  feu ;  'tis  a 
friend ;  'tis  Violetta ;  'tb  a  lady  that  I 

Soph.  That  you  what,  Mr.  Belfield  ?— What 
ladv  ifl  if?  I  never  saw  her  in  my  life  before. 

Bel.  jun.  No,  she  is  a  foreigner,  bom  in  Por- 
tugnl,  though  o(  an  English  family  ;  the  packet 
in  which  tihe  wan  corning  to  England,  foundered 
along-side  of  our  ship,  and  1  was  the  instrument 
of  saving  her  life :  1  interest  myself  much  in  her 
happiness,  and  1  beseech  you,  for  my  sake,  to  be 
kind  to  her.  [Exit. 

Soph.  He  interests  himself  much  in  her  hap- 
piness ;  he  beseeches  me,  for  his  sake,  to  he  kind 
to  her What  am  I  to  judge  of  all  this  1 


8CBNE  V. 

Enter  Vmlbtta. 

Vio.  Madam,  I  aak  pardon  for  this  intrusion ; 
but  1  have  business  with  you  of  a  nature  that— — 
I  presume  I'm  not  mistaken ;  too  an  the  youiy 
lady  I  have  been  directed  to,  toe  daughter  of  Sir 
Benjamin  Dove  1 

SopA.  I  am.  Madam;  but  wont  yon  please  to 
repose  yourself  in  the  house  1  I  understand  yon 
are  a  stranger  in  this  country.  May  I  beg  to 
know  what  commands  you  have  for  me  1  Mr. 
Belfield  has  made  me  acquainted  with  some  cir- 
cumstanoes  relative  to  your  story:  and  for  his 
sake.  Madam,  1  shall  be  proud  to  render  you  any 
service  in  my  power. 

Vio.  For  Mr.  Belfield's  sake,  did  yon  say,  M*- 
dam  1  Has  Mr.  BelfieM  named  me  to  yon,  Ma- 
dam 1 

Soph.  Is  there  any  wonder  in  that,  pray  1 

Vio.  No,  none  at  alL  In  any  man  ebe  snch 
confidence  would  surprise  me ;  but  in  Mr.  Bel- 
field 'tis  natural ;  there  is  no  wondering  at  what 
he  does. 

Sopk.  Yen  most  pardon  me :  I  find  we  thbik 
differently  of  Mr.  Belfield.  He  left  me  but  thia 
minute,  and  in  the  kindest  terms  reoommended 
you  to  my  friendship. 

Vio.  'Twas  he  then  tbat  parted  from  yon  as  I 
came  up— I  thought  so ;  but  I  was  too  much  a^- 
tated  to  observe  him— Mid  1  am  confident  he  is 
too  guilty  to  dare  to  look  upon  me. 

&ph.  Why  so.  Madam  1  For  Heaven's  aake, 
inform  me  what  injuries  you  have  received  finooi 
Mr.  Belfield ;  1  must  own  to  yon  I  am  much  in- 
terested in  finding  him  to  be  a  man  of  honour. 

Vio.  I  know  your  situation.  Madam,  and  I  pifey 
it  Providence  has  sent  me  here,  in  time,  to  aava 
you,  and  to  tell  you— — 

Soph.  What  1  To  tell  me  what  1  Oh !  apeak, 
or  1  shall  sink  with  apprehension. 

Vio,  To  tell  you,  that  he  b my  husband. 

SopK  Husband !  your  husband  1  What  do  I 
hearl  Ungenerous,  base,  deceitful  Belfield  1  I 
thought  he  seemed  confounded  at  your  appeafi- 
ance ;  every  thing  confirms  his  treachery :  and  I 
cannot  doubt  the  truth  of  what  you  tell  me. 

Vio.  A  truth  it  b,  Madam,  Uiat  I  must  ever 
reflect  on  with  the  most  sorrowfiil  regret. 

Soph.  Come,  let  me  beg  you  to  rak  towards 
the  bouse ;  I  ssk  no  account  of  thb  transaction 
of  Mr.  Belfield'a :  I  woukl  foin  banish  hb  name 
from  my  memory  for  ever,  and  you  shall  thb  in- 
stant be  a  witness  to  hb  peremptory  dismission. 

[EjcemtU. 

SCENE  VI. 

Enter  Bblpibld,  junior^  and  Patemoh. 

Bel.  jun.  And  so.  Sir,  these  are  her  ladyahip't 
commands,  are  they  1 

Pat.  Thb  b  wtiat  I  am  commissioned  by  Lady 
Dove  to  tell  you :  what  report  shall  I  make  to  hert 

Bel.  jun.  Even  what  you  pleaae,  Mr.  Pater- 
son  ;  moald  it  snd  model  it  to  your  uktng ;  put  as 
many  pallbtives  as  you  think  proper,  to  sweeten 
it  to  her  ladyship's  taste ;  so  you  do  but  give  her 
to  understand  that  I  neither  can  nor  will  abandon 
my  Sophb. — Cease  to  think  of  her,  indeed  I- 
w  hat  earthly  power  can  exclude  bar  idea  toa 


T&fe^WOVtfBiH" 


S'  tlioi«lili1  I  an  MnilMaf  Lady  Tkm  AoM 
nkofnodiiigmeMiebanenige;  tnd  Imai- 
dtr,  Sir,  tiMA  jM  dMQU  «NMnl  to  farii«  iL 
jUl  Sirl 
Btl  Jmm.  Nay.  Mr.  Patewnn,  doat  mmbm 

iMi »r in tfiii *»«■■■■■ :,  1  jinwirbfldi  ywitei>' 
flon  and  bit  a^vn  s  aoonoBr,  BVi  nina  li  a  caw 
Hut  ipoalil  aniiDBta  Iha  moil  daateid|{y  apfaH; 
yama  li  anoiq^  to  damp  tna  moal  aowajpoiM. 

[EaeiL 
J^al.  A.  ^aiy  HMMt  and  anNantfoiia  i^antMBBtt : 
bm  tlwialBtratfaiBlili  lamark;  mfaw  ii  bm  a 
adiiy  niimiidMinn.  after  all;  the  man^  in  tha 
lilght  la  %lit  Ibr  hb  nirtnii;  iha  la  worth  tha 
iMtana:  and  iftliefa  waia  no  way  dn  to  frt 
fOt  of  mlDa,  I  aboiild  be  in  the  lighllo  Mft  too; 
igad,  I  donl  aea  why  a^anion  abmddni  make 
nia  aa  dcapafalB  aa  toaa  AMdMa  Ubl  nail  and 
iuy  1  ham  oomBa  my  Yanoii 

scsys  ya 

Bnier  LAvrVotn. 

iMdfD.  Wan,  PMsnoa,  whal  ai^a  Ifaa  M- 
karton^BuaHgal 

Fitf.  Saya,  BdadBml  I^a  aahanwd total!  yon 
whatheiaya:  he*a  tha  anaaloat  boaiawain  that 
Ofor  I  eonvaned  wUl 

Lmi^D.  ButtaUmawhatfaaaiya. 

BbI.  Eiary  thfaif  that  aoandd  and  BennBly 
aan  utter  aptnit  yon. 

tMdf  D.  Afdnn  ma  I   What  eooid  ha  aqr 


j^ar.  woiiaaiy  iwBioi  ma  m  mu  yon* 

Uk^D,  Ob^thaHbiapidwle!^  I,flMthata 
lan  aocnaided  n  aiyooodoct,  ao  AMvaet  In  my 
nartluRlea,  as  to  keep  mD  aBCRt.  even  nom  my 
oam  hivbaiid ;  bat  1  hope  ha  dMnH  Teotme  to 
abnae  mypenon. 

Pal.  No,  Madam,  no,  had  be  proceeded  to 
andi  leofltbe,  I  ooiiklD*t  in  honour  nave  pot  op 
with  it :  1  hope  I  have  more  spirit  than  to  aofier 
any  reflection  npon  yoor  ladyihip'o  penooal  ao- 
eompliihmeiits. 

Uad^  D.  Well;  bot  fid  yon  lay  nothing  hi 
defence  of  my  reputation  1 

Pai.  Nothing. 

LadyD.  No! 

Pai.  Not  a  syllable.  Trast  me  ibr  that :  lis 
the  wisest  wav,  upon  aB  tender  Uxnes  to  be  silent; 
fat  he  who  takes  open  him  to  defend  a  lady's  re- 
putation, only  pobhshes  her  A^poors  to  the  woild : 
and,  theiefbie,  I  would  alwaya  leate  that  office  to 
ahneband. 

Lady  D.  'T»  tme;  and,  if  Sir  Benjamin  bad 
any  heart 

Pat,  ComOi  come,  my  dear  lady,  don*t  be  too 
serere  upon  Sir  Benjaimn ;  many^  men  of  no  bet- 
ter appeianuioe  than  Sir  Benjanun  have  shown 
tftemaelves  perleet  heroes:  I  knows  whole  frraily, 
that,  with  the  limbs  of  la&a,  have  the  hearts  of 

Odds. ^Who  can  leO  bat  yoor  hoaband  may 

be  one  of  this  sort  1 

LadyD.  Ah! 

Pai.  Well,  but  trr  him;  tell  him  how  you 
have  been  ueed,  snci  aee  what  his  spirit  vriU 
prompt  him  to  do.— -^ Apropos !  here  the  little 
gentieman  comes ;  if  he  vront  fight,  tie  but  what 
yon  expeet ;  if  he  wfll,  who  can  fin  where  a  locky 
mayUtl  [JBxU. 


8CBNM  vna 

BuBnvaitiir 


D.  SbBewannn,! 

in  jjffivala  afna  jon* 

flir  B.  With  mau  my  bay  t 

JLadhr  D.  With  yon,  Sir  Beaja^a;  « 
a  matter  of  a  vcrr  senans  natntn:  P"*?  ^^ 
byma.    Idon1*knowlM9wlt  K mj daaa; bill 
have  obearvad  of  hda^  wiin  mncJi  oonnHB^  n  fMt 
abatement  m  your  reflud  for  bbb. 

What  raaaen  have  yon  Ibraonnkindn  aailiEfanf 
Lady  D.  'T»in  vamferyon  todea^M;  lafli 

oon^dacedyen  havu  dona  hwnig  na. 
Sir  B.  WelL  now,  I  vow,  wKf  dear,  nn  I  aa  ■ 

wtBOMm  YOB  OH  IM  WVODC. 

Lmiy  D,  Look'a,  ^ISeniondii,  lovw&aadtf 
liapttobayniek-sybted;  and  I  aa  pa— nrfa^  i 

am  not  deoefvad  m  my  observalKML 

SSrB,  Indeed,  and  indeed,  my  Lndy  Ikm^ 
yiM  aocnsama  vnongfully. 

LadyD.  Mirtake  me  not,  my  dear;_I  da  nal 
aeooaeyon,  I  aeenaa  mj^aelf^  I  am 
are  raniti  and  impencctuna  m  niy 

8krB.  Oh!  triflea,  my  dear; 


JLod^  D.  Coomb,  come,  I  know  too  Ih 
but  an  nnoomfcrtabie  fife  of  tale;  ana,Inm 
I  have  bean  innocently,  in  aoaaedtgiiia^  iba 
of  it 

8br  B.  Far  be  it  ftam  me  to  i-JMitiai^t 
hdfahip^  if  you  are  pleaaed  to  my  so. 

Jbad|y  A  T  am  aure  it  hm  been  aa  I  aBj;ai(f 
ovar4ndnem  fcr  you  hm  been  tiunidBooani  aan 
vuzatieoi :  you  hate  confinement,  I  know  yan  di| 
3ron  am  a  nam  of  spirit,  and  fenaad  la  ifm  ii 
theirorid. 

Sir  B,  Oh !  you  fiatter  me. 

LadyD.  Nay^  nay,  there's  no  diiguhing  it; 
you  sigh  for  action ;  Tpor  looks  declare  it :  tkii 
altemtion  in  yoor  hsbit  and  appearance  pnts  il 
out  of  doubt;  there  is  a  certain  qnidkness  in 
yoor  eje ;  'twas  the  first  symptom  that  attnctad 
my  regards  *  and  I  am  mistaken,  Sir  Benjanan, 
if  yon  don't  poosw  as  moch  courage  as  any  man. 

Sir  B.  Your  ladyship  does  me  honour. 

LadyD.  I  do  you  jostioe,  Sir  Benjamin. 

Slfr  B.  Why,  J  befieve,  for  the  matter  of  oon- 
ratfe,  I  hate  m  much  as  my  neighboure;  bat  ^ 
ora  strange,  perverse  quality ;  for  as  some  spirils 
rise  with  m  difficulties  they  have  to  eneonnlcr, 
niT  courage,  on  the  contrary,  m  always  gnoiisl, 
-when  there  is  least  call  for  it 

Iiody  D.  Ob !  you  shall  never  make  me  befiesa 
thb.  Sir  Benjamin :  you  couldn't  bear  to  aea  ma 
ill  wied,  I'm  positive  you  couUn't 

£Sr  B.  Tls  as  well,  however,  not  to  be  toa 
sore  of  that  [AjmI^. 

Lady  D.  You  couldn't  be  ro  mean-auinieJ,  m 
to  stand  by  and  bear  yoor  poor  dear  wite  abnaed 
and  insulted,  and 

SSr  B.  Oh  I  no,  by  no  meana,  twoold  break 
my  hmrt ;  but  who  has  abused  you,  and  insulted 
yoo,  and — - 

Lady  D.  Whol  why,  this  young  Belfield  that 
I  told  you  of 

Sir  B.  Oh,  never  listen  to  him ;  a  woman  of 
jour  years  sboukl  have  more  sense  than  to  nuad 
what  soch  idle,  yoong  fleerers  can  say  of  jon. 

Lady  D.  [RWng^  My  years,  Sir  Beniamiaf 
— Why,  yon  are  more  intefembie  tlian  ha  b;  bni 


TS.Zl9!BOTHE«a 


Sir  B.  No,  D17  deu,  I  btve  toot  thU  tButa- 

Lady  D.  BoWM),  pnji 

Sir  B.  Bf  Uking  care  be  ifaa'at  nm  iwaj 
with  mj  Mate  tl  l£e  oms  tioM.  Sooia  people 
lcx:k  theii  daughter!  up  to  pnnnt  tbfir  elopiiig ; 
I're  gone  1  wMrr  waj  to  wurk  with  miae,  let  twr 
go  lc»n,  ami  lacked  up  Iwt  brtgoe. 

Lady  D.  A  nd,  o'  my  conaeienco  I  IxlieTa  you 


•  hTT. 


ir  daughter:  lea*) 


bei  lo  tbe  DMvcj  of  eTerj  nnboatar ;  let  her 
(iliScd  and  abuaed ;  her  bouour,  her  repataiino, 
'    oTD  \yj  tvtTj  paibf  privateeiing 

idy,  hoW  f  :    ... 
didn't  glaoce  nt  Jour  teputation,  I  hope;  did  be  1 
Let^  D.  Indeed  but  he  did  thoiuh,  and  then- 
in  I  think  aveij  wile  h*)  a  title  lo  Eei  huifauid'a 

.Sir  B.  True,  mj  dear,  tie  oar  duty  Is  pind, 
but  yoora  (0  pnnide  ua  with  tbe  hiief. 

Lady  D.  Titen  an  loaia  iniuUa,  8if  6«>4e- 
mio,  thai  do  man  of  apirit  ought  to  put  op  with ; 
and  Ibe  impotalion  of  being  made  a  wittii  of,  ia 
tbe  nwat  uQpanloiiable  of  any. 

Sir  B.  Right,  my  dear,  eran  troth  yon  know 

Lady  D.  How,  Sir,  would  you  ineiniule  any 
thing  to  Ihe  diaparagement  of  my  fidelity  1  But 
cfaooae  yoni  n^,  quarrd  yoa  mwt,  either  with 
him  ur  with  nw. 

SirB.  Oh!  if  Lbat'a  Ihe  allematiTe,  what  a 

deal  of  time  have  we  waited ! Stop  with  me 

into  my  libtU7,  and 'III  pea  him  •  cbaUeoge  ioi- 
— '■-—-  [Biraiii. 


ACT  IV. 
BCBNB  l—T^Cabin.vithaviewqftktittt, 

Bnler  pHiLir  and  LucT  W*tebb. 

FhiL  How  [  haTB  kwed  yoa,  Lucy,  aod  what 

I  ban  auflpred  on  your  accoani,  you  know  well 

enough;   and  you  ahouldn'l   now,  wben    1   am 


Lacy.  Nay,  Philip,  bat  hear  n 

"  J™,  lo  aee  yoo, 
luia  1  ban  done  It; 
tai  whole  daya  together :  but  thoae  daya  are  pail  -, 
I  miut  DOW  labcur  fbr  my  Kwllhoood;  and,  if 
<rou  rob  ma  of  my  time,  you  wrong  ma  of  my 
■ulxiatence. 

Lucy.  O  I  Philip,  I  am  undone  if  yoa  don't 

Pliil.  Ahl  Lucy,  that,  I  fear,  ia  pail  preven- 

L-ucy.  No,  Philip,  no.  I  am  innocent)  artd 
Iherpfbre,  peraecutnj  by  the  moat  criminal  of  men  ; 
I  ham  dncloeeil  all  Mr.  BfUMJ'aarti&cnloMia* 
Sophia,  and  ni>w  am  InriGed  to  death  ;  1  aaw 
turn  follow  loe  nut  of  the  Park,  a*  I  waa  coming 
hither,  and  I  dare  not  return  booM  alone ;  indoed, 
ebilip,  1  date  not 


Ph^  Wad,  Loey  atap  to  willi  ma,  and  ftar 
nothing :  1  eee  tho  atjiUre  i*  cooiiog — Ha  who 
can  Rfbae  hia  proMcnoa  lo  a  iromBn,  may  be 


Enttr  BiLFlJCUi,  aen<er. 
M.  *en.  Ay,  'da  abe  I  Caafuiioa  Ibllow  bw! 
r  perreTaely  baa  abe  trafened  my  prtjeeU 
jSophia!— ByaU  thit'a  rwluta,  l-U  be  m- 

ensed. — My  broUier  loo  retanwd Vexatiaai 

■  -         ■  ■■   -      nifo-   ■     -■-        "■     - 


fint  I  atepFtn]  out  of  tbe  pUh  oThaiioaT,  what 
hare  I  obtained  I — O  treaebeiy  I  tr— cheiy  I  if 
tboa  eanit  not  in  thia  world  make  na  happy,  bat' 
ler  ban  remained  that  dull  (bnnei  thing,  an  h»- 
neat  man,  and  tnialcd  lo  what  the  fohire  might 


Btl  aen.  So,  fellow, 
Pha.  A  man,  Sir;  1 
Btl.  ten.  A  aaucy  oi 
PhU  The  injunoua 


yEirm ;  pleaw  lo  betake  youraelf  from  the  doot 
your  cabin;  tbeie'i  a  Toung  wotDao  wiUda 
1  mnet  han  *  word  with. 
PhU.  If  tie  Lacy  Walaia  you  wonU  apeak 

with 

Bel.  tn.  If,  faacal  I  It  ii  Lucy  Walen  that  I 
would  apeak'Mtb;  that  I     "  '-     — 

in  ■jite  of  toot  inaoleDt 
whataier  I  plnae  to  aik,  ■ 

P/iiTTben,  Sir,  I  mnet  tell  yoa,  poor  ■>  I  am, 
ahe  ia  under  my  protection :  you  lae.  Sir,  I  am 

here ;  and,  while  I  bate  hfe  you  nerer  aball. 

Sri.  MIL  Then  be  it  at  your  peril,  (illain,  if 
yoo  oppoaa  me,  [  •Hia/JglU. 

Bitter  Ft-rtatos,  uha  beait  dmtn  Ukslr  aiDenb. 

Pat.  Fot  ihame  Mr.  Belfield  ■  what  an  yon 
about  1     Tilling  with  tbii  peuant 

Bel.  ten.  Patemn,  eUnJ  off 

Pat.  Come,  come,  put  up  your  iword. 

Bei.  tn,  Dimiution,  Sir  I  whil  do  yon  mean  1 
Do  you  turn  igainit  me  1 — GKte  way,  or  by  my 
■oul.  III  urn  you  through. 


Enter  C«ptiin  IiiONaiDea  ai 


( Siirr. 


Inm.  Hey^lay.  what  the  drtil  aita  yoa  alll  1 
Wuffht  the  wlwle  ihip'a  cocnpany  had  aprung  a 

loliny. Mailer  aoit  [  were  taking  a  nap  lo- 

rtlter  for  good  fellowahip ;  and  you  make  lucb  a 
anmed  clattering  and  claihing,  Iheie  'a  no  ilaap- 


THE  BROTHEE& 


Eioriib 


BeLmn.  Your  kngaage,  Caplain  Iionaides. 
jaVoor*  itiongly  of  your  proftwion ;  and  I  hold 
both  yoQ,  TOUT  oocapatioD,  and  opinion,  eqnallj 
volfBr  and  contemptible. 

Pat.  Come,  Mr.  Belfield  come:  for  Heaven'a 
aake  let  as  go  home. 

Iron,  My  profesBion!  Why,  what  have  yon 
to  ny  to  my  piofesnon,  you  onsanctified  whelp 
you  1  I  hope,  *ti8  an  honeet  ▼ocatkm  to  fight  the 
enemies  or  one's  oountir ;  you,  it  seems,  are  lor 
munlerinff  the  friends ;  I  trust,  it  is  not  for  such 
a  skip-jadt  as  thee  art  to  fleer  at  my  profession. 
Master,  did*st  ever  hear  the  like  1 

SInf.  Never,  captain,  never;  for  my  own  part. 
I  am  one  of  few  words ;  but,  for  my  own  part,  I 
always  thought,  that  to  |be  a  brave  seaman,  like 
your  honour,  was  the  greatest  title  an  EngUshman 


question,  lie 


Iron.  Why,  so  it  is,  Skiff:  ahem ! 

Bel.  $en.  Well,  Sir,  I  leave  you  to  the  enjoy- 
ment of  your  honours ;  so  your  servant.  Sirrah, 
I  shall  find  a  time  for  you. 

[Belfield  it  going  out. 

Iron.  Hark'e,  Sir,  come  back,  one  more  word 
with  you. 

Bel.  ten.  Well,  Sir 

Iron.  Your  father  was  an  honest  gentleman ; 
^our  mother,  though  I  say  it  that  should  not  say 
It,  was  an  angel ;  my  eyes  ache  when  I  speak  of 
her :  ar'n't  you  sshamed,  sirrah,  to  disgrace  such 
parents  1  My  nephew  Bob,  your  brother,  is  as 
honest  a  lad,  and  as  brave,  as  ever  stepped  be- 
tween stem  and  stem ;  a'  hss  a  few  fAults  mdeed, 
as  who  is  fiee  1  But,  you,  Andrew,  jou  are  as 
folse  as  a  quick-sand,  and  as  full  of  mischief  as  a 
fiie-ship. 

Bel.  aen.  Captain  Ironsides,  I  Mtve  but  little 
lime  to  bestow  on  you ;  if  you  have  nothing  else 
to  entertain  me  with,  the  sooner  we  part  \&  bet- 
tnr. 

Iron.  No,  Sir,  one  thing  more,  and  I  have  done 
with  you ;  they  tell  one  you're  the  parliaroent-man 
nere  for  the  borouffh  of  Knavestown :  the  Lord 
have  mercy  upon  the  nation,  when  such  fellows 

as  thou  art  are  to  be  our  law-makers For  my 

own  part,  I  can  shift ;  I'll  take  shipping,  and  live 
in  Lapland,  and  be  dry-nurse  to  a  b^r,  rather 
than  dwell  in  a  country  where  I  am  to  be  govern- 
ed by  such  a  thing  as  thou  art. 

Bel.  sen.  By  your  manners  I  should  guess 
ou  had  executed  that  office  already :  however, 
[oee  no  time,  fit  out  a  new  charming  Sally,  and 
set  sail  for  Lapland  :  'tis  the  pruperest  place  for 
you  to  live  in,  and  a  bear  the  fittest  company  for 
you  to  keep.  [Exeunt  Bel.  and  Tat. 

Iron.  Bark'e,  Philip,  I  forgot  to  ask  what  all 
this  stir  was  about  1 

Phil.  Sir,  if  you  please  to  walk  in,  I  will  in- 
form you. 

Iron,  With  all  my  heart.  A  pragmatical,  im- 
pertinent coxcomb!  Come,  master,  we'll  fill  a 
pipe,  and  hear  the  lad's  story  within  doors.  I 
never  yet  was  ashamed  of  my  profession,  and  Til 
take  care  my  profession  shall  have  no  reason  to 
be  ashamed  of  me.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III 
Enter  Belfield,  junior,  and  Sophu. 

Bel.  jun.  Madam,  Madam,  will  you  not  vouch- 
Mfe  to  give  me  a  hearing  1 
Sopk.  Unless  you  could  recall  anact  no  earthly 


I 


powrf  can  eaiiofll,aU  attempl  at 
vain. 

Bel.  jun.  Yet,  before  we  part  tan 
inexorable  Sophia,  tdl  me  what  ia  mj 

Soph.    Answer  yourself  that 
Belfiekl;  consult  your  own  heart,' 
^^oletta. 

Bel  jun.  Now,  on  my  life,  ahe  'a 
lous  of  Violetta ;  that  grateful  woonn 
warm  in  her  comroendationa  o^  me, 
tempered  foncy  turns  that  candoar  into  cani* 
nality. 

Sai>h.  Ha!  he  nems  confomidedl  gnflty  ka* 
yond  all  doubt 

j  Bel.  jun.  Bt  Heaven  111  no  loogtr  be  tki 
dupe  to  these  bad  humours;  Lqcj  Vratlen,  Vm- 
leCta,  every  woman  she  sees  or  hears,  alaimi  ha 
jealousy,  overthrows  my  hopes,  and  wMiaca  cvoy 
paasion  into  fury.  Well,  M»Amtn^  ^t  length  I  ssi 
what  you  allude  to ;  I  shall  foUow  your  advioi^ 
and  consult  my  Violetta ;  nay,  more,  *imwilt  my 
happiness ;  for  with  her,  at  least,  I  shall  ^wjf  n- 
pose ;  with  ^ou,  I  plainly  see,  there  can  be  noaa. 

Soph,  'Tis  very  well.  Sir ;  the  only  f^woar  jm 
can  now  grant  me  is,  never  to  let  me  aee  yac 
again;  for  after  what  has  paaaed  Iwlngen  m^ 
every  time  3rou  intrude  into  my  company,  yoa 
will  commit  an  insult  upon  good-facee«fing  aai 
humanity. 

^fel.  jun.  Madam,  III  take  care  to  gire  yon  n 
further  oflR?nce.  [ExU 

Soph,  Oh !  my  poor  heart  will  fareak ! 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Sir  Be.vjamin  Dots. 

iSSir  B.  Hey-dav,  Sophia,  what  'a  the  n»tl«  I 
What  ails  my  child  ]  Who  has  oflendcd  yon  i 
Did  not  I  see  the  younger  Belfield  part  from  yii 
^ust  now? 

Soph.  O,  Sir !  if  you  have  any  love  for  me, 
don't  name  that  base,  treacherous  wretch  to  me 
any  more.  lExit 

Sir  B.  Upon  my  word,  I  am  young  Mr.  Bel- 
field's  most  obsequious  servant :  a  very  notable 
confusion,  truly,  has  he  been  pleased  to  make  in 
my  family.  Lady  Dove  raves,  S^iphia  one* ;  my 
wife  calls  him  a  saucy  impudent  fellow ;  my  daugh- 
ter says  he  's  a  base  treacherous  wretch :  from  aH 
which  I  am  to  conclude,  that  he  has  spoken  too 
plain  truths  to  the  one,  and  told  too  many  lies  to 
the  other ;  one  lady  is  irntatcd  because*  he  hss 
refused  favours;  the  other,  perha|)6,  is  afflicted 
because  be  has  obtained  'em.  Lady  l^iyte  has 
peremptorily  insisted  upon  my  giving  him  a 
challenge;  but,  to  say  the  truth,  I  had  no  great 
stomach  to  the  business  till  this  fresh  provocation; 
I  perceive  now  I  am  growing  into  a  most  unac- 
countable rage :  'tis  something  so  different  from 
what  I  ever  felt  before,  that,  for  what  1  know,  it 
may  be  courage,  and  I  mistake  it  for  anger;  I 
never  did  quarrel  with  any  man,  and  hitherto  no 
man  ever  quarrelletl  with  me :  eg-ni,  if  once  I 
break  the  ice,  it  sha'n't  stop  here  :  U*  younc  Bel- 
field  doesn't  pnne  me  a  coward,  Lady'  fX^ve  shall 

see  that  I  am  a  man  of  spirit. Sure   I  s«*<>  mT 

gentleman  coming  hither  again.         [  Sf ^p«  ondc. 

Enter  Bklfield,  junior. 

Bel.  jun.   What   meanness,  what  in&tuatioB 
possesses  me,  that  I  should  resolve  to  throw  my- 
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Mlf  onoo  more  in  her  w»ji  bat  the  '•  fiNU|  and 
yet  I  maj  eecape  with  credit 

Sir  B.  Ay,  there  he  b  sure  enouffh :  by  the 
mm  I  don't  Uke  him:  111  liaten  e  whSe,  and  die- 
eoYer  what  sort  of  a  hnmoor  he  is  in. 

Bel.  jun.  I  am  ashamed  of  this  weakness ;  I 
am  determined  to  assume  a  proper  spirit,  and  act 
as  becomes  a  man  upon  this  occasion. 

Sir  B.  Upon  my  soul  I'm  very  sorry  for  it. 

Bet.  jun.  Now  am  i  so  distracted  between  love, 
rage,  and  disappointment,  that  1  could  find  in  my 
heart  to  sacrinoe  her,  myself,  and  all  mankind. 

Sir  B.  Lord  ha'  mercy  upon  us,  I'd  better  steal 
off  and  lesTe  him  to  himself 

Bel.  jun.  And  yet,  perhapa,  all  this  may  pro- 
ceed from  an  excess  of  fondness  in  my  Sophia. 

Sir  B.  Upon  my  woid,  you  are  blessed  with  a 
most  happy  assurance. 

Bel.  jun.  Something  may  have  dropped  from 
Violetta  to  aUrm  her  jealousy;  and,  workinff 
upon  the  exqubite  sensibility  of  nev  innocent  mind, 
may  have  brought  my  sincerity  into  question. 

air  B.  I  donl  understand  a  word  of  all  this. 

Bel.  jun.  Now  could  I  fiill  at  her  feet  for  par^ 
don,  though  I  know  not  in  what  I  have  oflenoed ; 
I  have  not  the  heart  to  move.  Fy  upon  it !  What 
an  arrant  coward  has  love  made  me  ! 

Sir  B.  A  coward,  does  he  say  1  I  am  heartily 
rejoiced  to  hear  it ;  if  I  must  needs  come  toaction, 
pray  Heaven  it  be  vrith  a  coward  !  I'll  even  take 
him  while  he  is  in  the  humour,  for  fear  he  should 
recover  his  courage,  and  I  loae  mine.— —So,  Sb, 
your  humble  servant,  Mr.  Belfiekl !  I'm  glad  I 
have  found  you,  Sir, 

Bel.  jun  Sir  Benjamin,  your  most  obedient 
Pray,  what  are  your  commands  now  you  have 
found  mel 

Sir  B.  Hold  !  hold !  don't  come  any  nearer ; 
don't  you  see  1  am  in  a  most  prodigious  passion  i 
Fire  and  fury,  what 's  the  reason  you  have  made 
all  this  disorder  in  my  house  1  my  daughter  in 
tears ;  my  wife  in  fita :  every  thing  in  an  uproar ; 
and  all  your  doing.  Do  you  think  I'll  put  up 
with  this  treatment  1  If  you  suppose  you  have 
a  coward  to  deal  with,  you'll  find  yourself  mis- 
taken; greatly  mistaken,  let  me  tell  you,  Sir! 
Mercy  uoon  me,  what  a  passion  I  am  in !  In 
short,  Mr.  Belfield,  the  honour  of  my  house  is 
concerned,  and  I  must  and  vrill  have  satisfection. — 
I  think  this  is  pretty  well  to  set  in  with ;  Vm 
horribly  out  of  breath;  I  sweat  at  every  pore. 
What  great  fefigues  do  men  of  courase  undergo! 

Bel.  jun.  Look'e,  Sir  Benjamin,  I  £>n't  rightly 
comprehend  what  you  woukl  be  at ;  but,  if  you 
thine  I  have  injured  you,  few  words  are  best; 
disputes  between  men  of  honour  are  soon  adjust- 
ed ;  I'm  at  your  service,  in  any  way  you  think  fit. 

Sir  B.  How  you  fly  out  now !  Is  that  giving 
me  the  satisfaction  I  require  1  I  am  the  person 
injured  in  this  matter,  and,  as  such,  have  a  right 
to  he  in  a  passion ;  but  I  see  neither  right  nor 
reason  why  you,  who  have  done  the  wrong,  should 
be  as  angry  as  I  who  have  received  it 

Bel.  jun.  I  suspect  I  have  totally  mistaken  this 
honest  gentleman  ;  be  only  wants  to  build  some 
reputation  vrith  his  wife  upon  this  rencounter, 
and  'twould  be  inhuman  not  to  gratify  him. 

Sir  B.  What  shall  I  do  nowl  Egad  I  seem 
to  have  poeed  him :  this  plefniy  swora  sticks  so 

hard  in  the  scabbard Well,  come  forth,  rapier, 

tis  but  one  thrust;  snd  what  should  a  man  fear 
that  has  Lady  Dove  for  his  wife  1 
Vol.  II..  .3  V 


Bel.  jun,  Hey-dajr  I  is  the  man  mad !  Put  up 
your  sword.  Sir  Benjamin ;  put  if  up,  and  doal 
expose  yourself  in  this  manner. 

Sir  B.  You  shall  excuse  me.  Sir;  I  have  had 
some  difiiculty  in  drawing  it,  and  am  determined 
DOW  to  try  what  metal  it  ^  made  of.  So  come  on. 
Sir. 

Bel.  jun.  Really  this  b  too  ridiculous;  I  tell 
you.  Sir  Benjamin,  I  am  in  no  humour  for  these 
folliea.  I've  done  no  wrong  to  you  or  yours:  on 
the  contrary,  great  wrong  has  been  done  to  me; 
but  I  have  no  quarrel  with  you !  so  pray,  put  up 
your  sword. 

Sir  B.  And  I  teU  Joo^Mr.  Belfiekl^  tb  in 
vain  to  excuse  yourself. — The  less  leadineas  ht 
shows,  so  much  the  more  resolution  I  feel. 

Bel.  jun.  Well,  Sir  Knight,  if  such  b  your 
humour,  I  wont  spoil  your  lon^ng.  So  have  at 
yoo. 

Enter  Lady  Doye. 

Lady  D,  Ah  I  [ShridcM. 

BtLjun.  HoU,  hold,  Sir  Benjamin,  I  never 
fight  in  ladiea'  company.  Why,  I  protest  you 
are  a  perfect  Amadb  de  Ghiol ;  a  Don  Cluixdtte 
in  herobm ;  and  the  presence  of  thb  your  duld- 
nea  renders  you  invincible. 

SirB.  Oh!  my  lady,  b  it  youl  don't  ha 
aUrmed,  my  dear:  'tb  all  over:  a  small  fracas 
between  this  gentleman  and  myself:  that's  all; 
don't  be  under  any  surprise ;  I  believe  the  gentle- 
man has  had  enough;  I  belbve  he  b  perfectly 
satiified  with  my  benaviour,  and  I  persuade  my- 
self you  will  have  no  cause  for  the  future  to  com- 
plain of  his.     Mr.  Belfield,  thb  b  Lady  Dove. 

Bel.  jun.  Madam,  to  a  generous  enemy  *tiM 
mean  to  deny  iustioe,  or  withnold  appbuse.  You 
are  happy  in  tne  most  valbnt  of  defenders ;  gen- 
tle as  you  may  find  him  in  the  tender  passions, 
to  a  man.  Madam,  he  acquits  himself  like  a  man. 
Sir  Benjamin  Doye^  in  justice  to  your  merit,  I  am 
ready  to  make  any  submission  to  this  bdy  you 

shall  please  to  impose. If  you  sufier  ner  to 

bully  you  after  thb,  you  deserve  to  be  hen-pecked 
all  the  days  of  your  life. 

Sir  B.  Ssy  no  more,  my  dear  Bob ;  1  shall  love 
you  for  thb  the  longest  hour  I  have  to  live. 

Bel.  jun.  If  I  have  done  you  any  service,  pro- 
mise me  only  one  hour's  convemtion  with  your 
k)vely  dsughter,  and  make  what  uae  of  me  you 
please. 

SirB.  Here's  my  hand,  you  shall  have  it; 
leave  us.  [£?xi<  Belpicld,  funior. 

Lady  D.  What  am  I  to  think  of  all  thb  7  It 
can*t  well  be  a  contrivance ;  and  yet  *tis  strange, 
that  yon  little  animal  ahould  have  the  anurance 
to  fece  a  man,  and  be  so  baahful  at  a  rencounter 
with  a  woman. 

Sir  B.  Well,  Lady  Dove,  what  are  you  mu- 
sing upon  1  you  see  you  are  obey'd,  the  honour 
of  your  femily  b  vindicated :  slow  to  enter  into 
these  afliiirs,  being  once  engaged,  I  pertinaciously 
conduct  them  to  an  issue. 

Lady  D.  Sir  Benjamin, 1 1 

Sir  B.  Here,  Jonathan,  do  vou  bear,  set  ray 
things  ready  in  the  library :  make  haste. 

Lady  D.  I  say,  Sir  Benjamin,  I  think 

Sir  B.  Well,  let's  hear  what  it  b  you  think. 

Lady  D.  Bless  us  all,  why  you  snap  one  up  so 
— 1  say,  1  think,  my  dear,  you  have  acquitted 
yourself  tolerably  weU,  and  I  am  perfectly  satis- 
fied. 
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akrB.  HiBUB|ilil  ytatlifaiklhm 
Uvwill,Itldiikioloo:  do  fM  ■ppwJMBd  ■»! 
itenUjI  fiirthiibHbMatliitfMilUnkltto- 
ttU|f  ii«Hdoiie,litalhidrflonBlaM.kt  ■»  tall 
yoQ:  iM|r,  wbftmmm  irowM  arii  «> ^tB>fym 
net  of  no  Qonitekuif  nsMuio  wflraRMd  j  boft 
1  don  ioj»  with  joor  coocamoofl^  I  ohoU  find  It 

JU^rAWbot  io  II  Toii  BMOB  to  do  wilh  a^ 
cmcmwpco;  whot  nllsntj  pnjoet  dooo  your  win 
bnin  toon  witht 

Sir  B,  Noj,  now  I  nflnt  on^  ogohi,  I  doa^ 
think  thnaH  be  any  need  of  your  eooemonn; 
fiv,  nolono  or  «oleni^  I'm  detennlnod  it  ohoU  be 
done,  in  ohoft,thii  it  k,  I  oBi  onoltonaiJIyn^ 
aolvod  fram  thii  tino  fbrnod,  Lody  0o«o^  to  bo 
«9lo  ond  oboololo  in  thio  hoQoo^anrter  of  nry  own 
iorvinlOi  &tbef  to  nj  own  diUd,  ond  oomolgn 
loid  ond  floveroor,  Madom,  oior  ny  own  wiik 

LadyD.  Yoaomi 

aSrB,  I  om.  Oo&!  Godil  what  a  piUftd, 
cnotempfible  figofo  don  a  man  make  ondetr  pet- 
tiooat  £i>vef  nment.  IVnih  lie  that  \i  bmui  cnooi^b 
to  aloop  to  OQch  inAnitin  I  I  ^m  detennlnod  to 
bo 


Patbboon  entert,  mul  wkitptn  Lady  Dovb. 

Haht  how'ethw^Idr.Potenonl  WhatKbertko 
are  then  yon  take  with  mywift^and  beim  my 
fiMsef  no  move  of  then  noodtomOi  I  beeeech  yoVi 
Sir.  n  yon  expect  to  anewer  it  to  a  hoaband,  iribo 
will  have  no  aeento  whliyowd  to  hia  wift^  to 
whleh  he  k  not  privy;  nor  any  appointmonta 
made,  in  which  ha  io  not  a  vutf, 

Pai.  Hey-day  1  what  a  dumfBof  gonrnmeut 
ii  here  I  fipMl,  nn  my  glad  ont—I'n  Donation 
of  a  Ibmale  adminietmUoQ.  [RsU, 

LadyD,  WhatinBolen«bthk,8bBoii^unhi; 
what  nbatdry  do  yon  diock  my  eon  with  1  Let 
me  pan,  Sir,  111  itay  no  longer  in  the  aame  room 
with  yon. 

Sifr  B.  Not  in  the  same  room,  not  onder  the 
nme  roof,  ehall  yon  kmg  abide,  nnleae  yon  reform 
▼oar  mannen :  however  for  the  pieaent,  yon  moat 
be  content  to  iifay  where  ypa  are. 

Lady  D.  Wfaiat,  Sir,  will  yoa  imprison  me  in 
my  own  house  1  Vm  Ml  ;  I'm  ill ;  I  m  loffocated ; 
I  want  air :  I  most  and  vriU  walk  into  the  nrden. 

£^  B.  Then,  Madam,  yoa  mast  find  some 
better  weapon  than  yoor  fiin  to  parry  my  sword 
with :  this  pass  I  defend :  what,  oost  thinlL,  after 
having  encoantered  a  man,  I  shall  tarn  my  back 
npon  a  woman!  So^  Madam,  I  have  ventnred 
my  fife  to  defend  your  honour ;  twoald  be  hanl 
if  I  wanted  sptiit  to  protect  my  own. 

Lady  D.  You,  monster,  wonki  yoa  drew  yonr 
aword  upon  a  woman. 

Sir  B,  Unlen  it  bn  been  your  pleasore  to 
make  me  a  monster,  Madam.  I  am  none. 

Lady  D.  WooM  yon  murder  me,  yoo  inhuman 
brutel  Would  yoa  murder  yoar  poor,  fond,  de- 
fenceless wifel 

Sir  B.  Nor  tears,  nor  threats^  nother  scolding, 
nor  soothinff,  ahall  ahake  me  from  my  purpose : 
your  yoke,  Lady  Dove,  has  laid  too  Keavy  upon 
my  sbouiden;  I  can  support  it  no  tonger:  to- 
morrow. Madam,  you  leave  this  hoose. 

Lady  D.  WiD  you  break  my  hnrt,  you  tyrant  1 
Will  yoo  turn  me  out  of  doors  to  starve,  yoo  bar- 
barous mani 

UrB.  Oh,  never  fear;  yon  will  fere  to  the  foil 


iv  Will  n  ^fim  did*  irt  VMn 
m  yoor  poor,  dear,  and  Mr. 

Y<Mi  told  me  oon  ym  prind  llw  paltay 
that  hnw  at  hia  MUtaMiaK 
Jewib my foliy had  hm'    ' 
jooat  yonvNMd;  job 
andliAl  take  bnfc  all 
on  to  yoo  henaner. 

Inj^  a  Ot  Sir  BeaJMdn,  Sir 
merey%  aaka,  tom  moBoiMt  of 
wSl  he  obensat,  fenla,aBd 
fhton;  don't 
yw  don't 


I 


uBm 


fll^  A  BAr.  fieUbU.  I  Mt 
;  don't  go  back.  Sir;  ynt 
nan:  bn  thn     ' 
in  wett-ordend 
ponislunenta  an  thn  life  of 
authority  of  a  hnbandnnt 
jMl.sni.  I  oonfeaBiSir  fiwi 
anrprimdatfinittngljrivOo^in  that 
bn  I  never  piy  into  fennlyaeGnn;  I  ~ 
rather  eonpon  your  lady  wn  on  Mr  knan  ta  i» 
tereede  vnth  yoa  m  my  behal(  than  hn  tail  Ai 

wn  ndoeed  to  thathombla  pootnn  fiir  a^y  mm 
that  aflecto  henel£ 

SHr  B,  Sb,  yoo  am  fin  to 
pines  for  Lady  Don;  I*m  wi 
thattroobleon  niyeoeanntf  and  tkaniin  t 
yoo  plainly,  if  yoo  vrill  sign  and  aaal  jom  i 
this  niff  ht,  to-morrow  moniiin  Sopnn  ^al  ta 
yom:  rm  naolved  that  the  aswaann  d^, 
noeeenrtn  the  ndenqitmn  of  njy  fibat^y 
confirm  the  surrender  of  yoom. 

LaayD.O\  Mr.  BelfieM,  I  bnHBch  y  wm- 
cede  with  this  dnr,  crnel  ann,  in  an  habalk 
woold  yoo  behove  that  he  harboon  n  nnsjgB  if 
ezpelBng  me  his  hoose,  on  the  veiT  day  too  wfam 
he  porpoew  celebrating  the  nnptiale  or  hia  damjb* 
terl 

Bd.  sen.  Come,  Sir  Benjamin,  I  moat  spmk 
to  yoa  M  a  friend  in  the  nnmt  connexion;  I 
bog  von  vvill  not  damp  our  happinen  with  n  mt 
lancboly  an  event :  I  will  venture  to  pledge  n^ 
self  for  her  ladyship. 

Str  B.  Wed,  for  your  sake,  perhnpa,  I  miy 
prolong  her  departure  for  one  day ;  hot  I'm  drtflp* 
mined,  if  she  Joes  stay  to-morrow,  she  shaB  stf 
the  first  dish  upon  the  table,  if  'tis  only  to  show 
the  company  wnat  a  refractory  wife  in  the  handi 
of  a  man  of  spirit  may  be  brought  to  aubmil  ta 
Oar  wives,  Mr.  Belfield,  wmj  tean  aa,and  vex  m^ 
and  still  escape  with  impunity :  but  if  oon  thn 
thoroughly  provoke  us,  the  charm  breaka,  ni 
they  are  lost  for  ever.  [finaalL 

ACTV. 
SCENE  l^The  Sea^oaH  as  h^f^n. 

Enter  Goodvhn  ami  Faknt. 

Gcod.  What  yoo  tdl  me,  Fanny,  gins  an 
great  concern,  that  Mr.  Franda  shoukl  think  ta 
seduce  the  innocence  of  my  child  for  a  paltry 
bribe :  what  can  have  pssaed  to  encourage  him  ta 
put  such  an  affront  upon  you  1 

f\inny.  Till  this  proposal,  which  I  tdl  yoofli; 
I  always  took  Mr.  Fianda  for  one  of  the  bnt 
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I  had 


met 


behaved,  niodeitett  young  men 
with. 

Oood.  To  my  the  troth,  FeniiT,  eo  did  I ;  hut 
the  world  is  full  of  hypocriiy,  and  our  acquaint- 
ance with  him  hat  been  very  short.-^— 

Enter  Francis. 

Hark*e,  young  man,  a  word  with  you  7  What  it 
it  I  or  my  chiUlren  have  done  to  offend  you  1 

Fran.  Ofiend  me !  what  it  it  you  mean  1 

Good.  When  your  vessel  was  stranded  upon 
our  coast,  did  we  take  advantage  of  your  distfev  1 
On  the  contrary,  wasn't  this  poor  hot  thrown 
open  to  your  use,  as  a  receptacle  ror  your  treasures, 
and  a  repose  for  your  fatiffuesl  Have  either  those 
treasures,  or  that  repose,  been  invaded  1  Whom 
amongst  you  have  we  robbed  or  defrauded  1 

Pran.  None,  none ;  your  honesty  has  been  as 
conspicuous  as  your  hospitality. 

Good.  Why,  then,  having  received  no  injury, 
do  you  seek  to  do  one ;  an  injury  of  the  Msest 

nature ^You  see  there  a  poor  prl,  whose  only 

portion  in  this  world  b  her  innocence,  and  of  that 
you  have  souffbt  to 

PraA.  Hokl :  nor  impute  designs  to  me  which 
I  abhor ;  you  say  your  daughter  has  no  portion 
but  her  innocence :  assured  of  that  I  ask  none 
elNC> ;  and,  if  she  can  forgive  the  stratagem  1  have 
m;ide  use  of,  I  am  ready  to  atone  for  it  by  a  life 
devoted  to  her  service. 

Good.  Well,  Sir,  I  am  happy  to  find  yoa  are 
the  man  I  took  you  for^  and  cannot  discoounend 
your  caution ;  so  that  if  you  like  mT  daughter, 

and  Fanny  is  consenting But  soft !  who  have 

we  got  herel 

Fran.  I  vrish  Mr.  Paterson  was  further  fer  in- 
terrupting us  just  now. 

SCENE  II. 

Enter  Paterson. 

Pat,  Pray,  good  people,  isn't  there  a  lady  with 
jou  of  the  name  of  Yioletta  1 

Good.  There  is. 

Pat.  Can  you  direct  me  to  herl  I  have  busi- 
ness with  her  of  the  utmost  consequence. 

Good.  Fanny,  you  and  Mr.  Francis  step  in 
and  let  the  lady  know. 

[Bxewnt  Fannt  and  Francis. 

SCENE  III 

Goodwin  and  Paterson. 

Good.  If  it 's  no  offence,  Mr.  Paterson,  a1k>w 
me  to  ask  you  whether  there  is  any  hope  of  our 
young  gentleman  here,  who  is  just  returned,  suc- 
ceeding in  his  addresses  to  Miss  Dove  1 

Pat.  Certainly  none,  master  Goodwin. 

(hod.  I'm  heartily  sorry  for  it 

Pat.  I  find  you  are  a  stranger  to  the  reasons 
which  mske  sffainst  it :  but  how  are  you  interested 
in  his  success? 

Good.  1  am  s  witness  of  his  virtues,  snd  con- 
sequently not  indifferent  to  his  success.       [Exit. 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Violetta. 
Pat.  Madam,  I  presume  your  name  is  Vio- 


Vio.  It  is.  Sir. 

Pat.  I  wait  upon  joo,  Madam,  at  Miss  Dova% 
desire,  and  as  a  paiticnlar  friend  of  Mr  Andrew 
Belfieid's. 

Vio.  Sir! 

Pat.  Madam  1 

Fto.  Prsy  proceed. 

Pat.  To  intreat  the  &vour  of  your  company 
at  Cropiey-CMtle  upon  business,  wherein  that 
lady  and  ffentleman  are  intimately  ooooerned :  I 
presume.  Madam,  you  guess  what  I  mean. 

Vio.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  cannot  easily  guess  how  I 
can  possibly  be  a  party  in  any  bosmess  between 
Miss  Dove  and  Mr.  BelfieU.  I  thought  all  iotefu 
oDQTse  betweeen  those  persons  was  now  entirely 
at  an  end. 

Pat.  Oh!  no.  Madam,  by  no  means;  the 
aflair  is  far  from  being  st  sn  end. 

Fid.  How,  Sir !  not  st  an  end  1 

Pat.  No,  Madam ;  on  the  contrary,  from  Sir 
Benjamin's  great  anxiety  for  the  inatch,  and, 
above  all,  from  the  very  seasonable  intelligence 

fou  was  so  ^ood  to  communicate  to  Misa  Sophia, 
am  not  without  hopes  that  Mr.  Andrew  Bel- 
field  will  be  happy  enough  to  conquer  all  her 
scruples,  and  en^ge  her  to  consent  to  marry  him. 

J^.  Indeed !  but  pray,  Sir,  those  scruples  of 
Miss  Dove's,  which  you  flatter  yourself  Mr.  Bel- 
field  will  so  hsppily  conquer,  how  is  it  that  ladies 
in  this  country  reconcile  themselves  to  such  mat* 
tersi  I  should  have  thought  such  an  obstacle  ut- 
terly insurmountable. 

Pat.  Why,  to  be  sure,  Madam,  Min  Dove  has 
had  some  doubts  and  difficulties  to  contend  with: 
but  duty,  you  know— and,  as  I  sakl  before^ 
you.  Madam,  you  have  been  a  great  friend  to 
Mr.  Belfield ;  you  have  IbrwardMl  mattera  sur- 
prisingly. 

Vio.  It  is  very  surprising,  truly,  if  I  have. 

JPat.  You  seem  greatly  staggered  at  what  I  tell 
you :  I  see  you  are  a  stranger  to  the  principles 
upon  which  young  ladies  frequently  act  in  this 
country  :  I  believe,  Madam,  in  England,  as  many, 
or  more  matches  are  made  from  pique,  than  lor 
love ;  snd,  to  say  the  truth,  I  take  this  of  Miss 
Dove's  to  be  one  of  tha.*  sort  There  is  a  certain 
person,  you  know,  who  will  feel  upon  this  oooa« 
sion. 

Vio.  Yes ;  I  well  know  there  is  a  certain  pep- 
son,  who  will  feel  upon  this  occasion ;  but,  are 
the  suflferings  of  thst  unhsppy  one  to  be  convert- 
ed into  raillery  and  amusement  1 

Pat.  Oh,  Madam !  the  ladies  will  tell  yon,  that 
therein  consists  the  very  luxury  of  revenge.— 
But,  I  beseech  you,  have  the  goodness  to  mske 
haste;  my  friend  Mr.  Belfield  may  stand  in  need 
of  your  support. 

vio.  Thus  insulted^  I  csn  contain  myself  no 
longer.  Upon  what  infernal  shore  sm  1  csst! 
into  whst  society  of  demons  am  I  fiillen !  that  a 
woman,  whom  hj  an  act  of  honour,  I  would  haw 
redeemed  from  misery  snd  ruin,  should  have  tha 
insolence,  the  inhumanity,  to  invite  me  to  be  a 
spectatress  of  her  marriage  vrith  my  own  hns- 
band! 

Pat.  With  yoar  husband !  What  do  I  hear  1 
Is  Mr.  Andrew  Belfield  your  husband^ 

Vio.  Ay ;  do  you  doubt  it  1  Would  I  couM  say 
he  was  not! 

Pat.  Just  Heaven  !  you  then  are  the  Violetta, 
yon  are  the  Portuguese  lady  I  have  heard  so 
ffluch  of,  and  mained  to  Mr.  BelfieU :  base  and 
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perfidi«>iM! ^Why,  Madam,  both  Miaa  Dove 

and  myMlf  conceived  that  *twas  the  yoong  ad' 
venturer  with  whom  you  aufiered  shipwreck, 
that 

Fib.  What !  Lewion,  the  brave,  geneiouB,  ho- 
nourable Lewaon  1 

Pat.  Lewson !  Lewaon !  as  sure  as  can  be 
jrou  mean  youns  Belfield ,  for  now  the  recollec- 
tion strikes  me,  that  I've  heard  he  took  that  name 
before  he  quitted  England.  That  Lewson,  Ma- 
dam, whom  we  believed  you  married  to,  is  Robert 
Belfield,  and  younger  brother  to  your  husband. 

Via.  Mercy  defend  me !  into  what  distress  had 
this  mutual  mistake  nearly  involved  us  1 

Pat,  Come  then.  Madam,  let  us  kwe  no  time, 
but  fiy  with  all  despatch  to  Cropley-castle ;  I  have 
a  post-chaise  waiting,  which  will  convey  ns  thi- 
ther in  a  few  minutes:  but,  before  we  go,  I'll 
step  in  and  direct  these  good  people  to  find  young 
Belfield,  and  send  him  after  us— ^Id  Ironsides 
and  all  must  be  there.  [Exit. 

SCENE  V, 

Vio.  Let  me  reflect  upon  my  fiite — Wedded, 
betrayed,  abandoned !  at  once  a  widow  and  a  wife. 
All  that  my  soul  held  dear,  in  the  same  hour  ob- 
taineil  and  lost.  O  false,  false  Belfield !  Strong 
indfcd  must  he  that  passion,  and  deeply  seated  in 
my  heart,  which  even  thy  trpachery  could  not  era- 
dicate !  Twice  shipwrecked !  twice  rescued  from 
the  jaws  of  death  ;  just  Heaven  !  I  do  not,  dare 
not  murmur ;  nor  can  I  doubt  but  that  the  hand 
hivisibly  is  stretched  forth  to  save  me,  and 
through  this  labyrinth  of  sorrow  to  conduct  me  to 
ivpose. 

Enter  PAfERsoN. 

Pat.  Now,  Madam,  if  you  will  trust  yourself 
to  my  convoy,  I'll  bring  you  into  harbour,  where 
you  shall  never  sufiler  shipwreck  more.   [  Exeunt. 

SCEXE   F/.— Sir  Bknjamin  Dove's  House. 

Enter  Sir  Bknjamin  Dove  and  Lady  Dove. 

Sir  B.  Upon  these  torms  and  stipulations. 
Lady  Dove,  1  consent  to  your  remaining  at  Crop- 
ley-castle. Enjoy  your  own  prerogative,  and  leave 
me  in  possession  of  mine ;  above  all  thin^n,  my 
dear,  I  must  insist  that  Mr.  Paterson  be  hence- 
fbrward  considered  as  my  friend  and  companion, 
and  not  your  ladyship's. 

Lady  D.  Nay,  but  indeed  and  indeed,  my 
dear  Sir  Benjamin,  that  is  being  too  hard  with 
me,  to  debar  me  the  common  gratifications  of 
every  woman  of  distinction  :  Mr.  Paterson,  you 
know,  is  my  \ery  particular  friend. 

Sir  B.  'Tis  for  his  being  so  very  particular, 
my  dear,  that  I  object  to  him. 

Lady  I).  Friendship,  Sir  Benjamin,  is  the  vir- 
tuourt  recreation  of  delicate  and  susceptible  minds ; 
would  you  envy  me  that  innocent  pleasure  ?  Why 
you  know,  my  dearest,  that  your  passion  for  me, 
which  was  once  so  violent,  is  now  softened  and 
6ul>si(led  into  mere  friendship. 

Sir B.  True,  my  dear;  and,  therefore,  I  am 
afraid  lest  my  love  having,  by  easy  degrees,  slack- 
ene<l  into  friendship,  his  friendship  should,  by  as 
natural  a  transition,  quicken  into  love ;  say  no 
mure,  therefore,  ujon  this  |ioint.  but  leave  nie  to 
Mr.  Paters<m,  and  >ir.  Paterson  to  me — Gro — 
lend  Sophia  to  me— oh,  here  she  comes:  your 


ladyship  need  not  be  ^ ..  ^^.  ,.  ., 

I  think  my  own  daughter  sorely  belonfi  ta  if 
province,  and  not  yours. — Giood  mncmng  la jm 

IJBxil  LoDi  tkn, 

SCEI^'S  VIZ 

Enter  Sophia. 

Sir  B.  Well,  dauj^hter,  are  joa  pnpsni  It 
coiqply  with  my  desires,  aiod  give  joor  hui  It 
Andrew  Belfield  this  mofninff  7 

Soph.  Sir! 

Sir  B.  My  heart  is  fixed  upoo  tluB  esol;  I 
have  watched  late  and  esrly  to  Dring  it  to  \m\ 
and  you'll  find,  my  child,  wheo  you  aaat  to  p>> 
ruse  your  marriage  aettlement,  liow  tcndcrij  I 
have  consulted  your  happineas  in  this  iDSteh. 

Soph.  Alaa!  I  abould  never  think  of  aauEftii| 
for  happiness  amongst  deeds  sod  conveyaM; 
*tisthe  man  and  not  the  money,  fthst  it  Ekdyli 
determine  my  lot. 

Sir  B.  Well  and  ia  not  Mr.  Belfield  a  imT 
a  fine  man,  as  1  take  it,  he  is,  and  a  fine  ertrii 
I'm  sure  he  has  got ;  then  it  lies  so  handy  sad 
contiguous  to  my  own ;  only  a  hedge  betwiit  m\ 
think  of  that,  Sophy,  only  a  hedge  that  pails  hi 
manor  from  mine ;  then  consider,  likewise,  hov 
this  alliance  will  accommodate  matters  in  tiie 
borough  of  Knavestown,  where  I  and  my  fanif 
have  stood  three  contested  elections  with  nia,  SBd 
lost  two  of  them ;  that  sport  will  now  be  at  la 
end,  and  our  interests  will  be  consolidated  bj  tha 
match,  as  well  as  our  estates. 

Soph.  Still  you  mistake  my  meaning;  I  til^ 
of  the  qualities  of  a  man,  you  <^  his  posaeassosi; 
I  require  in  a  husband,  good  morals,  good  natmc^ 
and  good  sense ;  what  has  all  this  to  do  with  eaa- 
tigu<  us  estates,  connected  interests,  and  cooUestttl 
eleiMions. 

Sir  B.  I  don't  rightly  understaiui  what  yoa 
would  have,  child ;  but  this  I  well  know,  (hat 
if  n  oney  alone  will  not  make  a  w^oman  hsppv, 

'twill  always  purchase  that  that  will. 1  bofc, 

Sophy,  you've  done  thinking  of  that  rambliii|. 
idle,  younc  fellow,  Bob  Belfield. 

^ph.  Perish  all  thought  of  him,  for  ever!— 
Nothing  can  be  more  contrary,  more  impombfe 
in  nature,  than  my  union  with  youn^  BcUiek] :~ 
a^e.  ugliness,  ill-nature,  bring  any  tiling  to  inj 
arms,  rather  than  him. 

^C»r  B.  But  why  so  angry  with  him.  child  1— 
This  violent  detestation  and  al>horrence  is  as  fr 
vouiable  a  symptom  as  any  reasonable  lover  oouU 
wish  for. 

SCENE  VIII. 

Enter  Patersox. 

Pat.  Joy  to  you.  Sir  Benjamin  1  all  joy  attend 
you  loth  !  the  bridegroom  by  this  time  is  arrived; 
we  caw  his  equipage  enter  the  avenue  as  oun 
drov*'  into  the  court. 

Sir  B.  Mr.  Paterson,  Sir,  I  know  not  if  vet 
your  friend  is  to  be  a  bridegroom ;  I  find  my 
dauiibter  here  so  cold  and  uncomplying,  for  my 
own  part,  I  don't  know  how  I  shall  look  Mr. 
Bellield  in  the  face. 

Pat.  Fear  nothing.  Sir  Benjamin  :  make  h.\su 
and  receive  vour  son  in  law;  I  have  newstocom- 
1  nmnicate  Miss  Dove,  which  I  am  confident,  will 
dis^Nise  her  'O  comply  with  all  your  wishes. 
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Sir  B.  Wdl,  Sir,  1  tbiD  Iwn  bar  to  jom 
tDlorue.  Thn  oUiging  gmtlMuui  andeHueii 
DM  on);  (or  m;  wUc,  but  mt  vsj  dmchlar  Ua 

£bpA.  1  un  nupiuad.'Mt.  Patenon 

fat.  HoU,  Madun,  fbf  one  nnnwnt:  I  ban 
imde  ■  diacoveiy  oT  the  lut  imparUnes  to  j 
-  wrIliTT  :  jou  are  iti  an  error  wilh  ranid  to  toi 

Bf-lfieW ViolflUii,  [be  Udj  joa  IwIiBTCd  I 

married  to,  w  here  in  the  bonee ;  I  hara  bcoaght 
her  bilber  al  jour  requeit,  and  from  her  I  learn 
that  the  elder  bretber  ii  her  bmbaodj  be,  who 
tbii  'eiT  momiDg,  but  lor  my  diacomj,  had  baao 

S^ii.   What'*  thia  you  tall    nw,  SIt'l 
Where  i«  thia  lady,  where  i*  Violetta ;  whete  la 
joong  Belfield  1 

Pat.  Violetta,  Madam,  I  ham  pot  nndn  nft 
ooDToy,  and  bythU  time  your  oahing  womar  *'— 
lodged  ber  privately  in  the  doaet  of  your 
chamber ;  there  too  will  find  her,  aod  kam  the 
whole  prrKcae  of  thii  proridential  eaeape. — III 
only  apeak  a  word  to  Sir  Benjamin,  and  eaam  to 
von  witboat  any  finther  ddiy.       [£xft  Sophu. 

SCENE  IX. 

BnUr  Sin  Behiuiin  DoTit,  anif  Bilfikld, 

Sir  B.  Well,  Mr.  Pateraoo,  what  Myi  my 
daujthtFr  1 

Pat.  Ereiy  thing  that  becomea  an  obedient 
dhofilile'  to  aay ;  ao  that  if  thii  gentleman  i*  not 
inaik  completely  happy  within  thi*  hour,  tlie 
fanll  will  be  at  hia  door,  and  not  with  Mka  So- 

Sir  B.  Thit  ia  good  news,  Patenon:  bat  I  am 
inmalient  to  bane  tbe  ceremony  coaclnded:  the 
belli  ate  ringing,  tbe  pamn  ia  wailing,  and  the 

aiii|]*gei  are  at  the  door ;  etep  ap  to  Sophia,  and 
1  her  to  haRlen  ;  and  turk'e,  my  friend,  ae  yoa 
iw  her  a  call,  do  yim 
e  door :  don't  yof^  go 
111  j  ■ua  >  ui»y  ai  work  upon  a  large  pares,  of 
ribanila,  which  I  have  given  her  In  make  into 
wediliDg  b«Dura,  aba'U  be  very  angry  if  you  go 
into  Iter  chamber.    Go,  go,  get  yoa  gone, 

[Brit  Patrrboh. 
Bel.  (en.  How  cornea  it  to  paa,  Sir  Benjamin, 
(hat  Mr.  Paleraan  becomea  ao  neceaaiy  an  igeni 
ki  the  female  aHiira  of  your  family  I  I  oonJH 
to  you.  my  pride  ii  waunided,  when  I  find  I  am 
Mtliaiik  him  for  TOurdaagbleT'i  consent  to  marry 
me.  Tbe  inan  that  can  ^^evail  upon  a  woman 
to  act  against  her  bking,  what  may  he  not  per 
aoade  her  to  do  with  it  T 

iS<>  B.  Your  remark  ia  ju*t ;  Paleraon  baa  cer- 
tainly Bome  Kcret  faculty  oT  perauaww ;  and  all 
thai  can  be  aabl  ia,  ttul'ti*  belter  In  ne  jonr  dan- 
ger before  manisge,  than  to  be  feeliiig  it  oat, 
oa  I  hate  done,  aAcrwarda. 

SCENE  X. 


Knur  \jivr ii\n  InasainEa,  aiul  Belfield, 

iunwr. 
Sit  B.  What,  oM  arquaintance,  are  yon  coma 

to   rejoice   with    me  oa   thia  occuoal Bob 

BelUcld  too,  aa  I  live ;  you  an  both  heartily  Wel- 
—I  couM  have  apared  their  *iait  nntwitb- 


ALacn.  My  brother  bene  1  TexatMnl 

SeLJim.  Sir  Benjamin,  1  o — "" 

Wir  promiae  of  one  bonr'a  i 
oar  daugblar. 

SirB.  Tbe  devil  yoa  do  I 

-  '         .  RidimlcHia ! 

iSir,  . 
tcole;  hot  while  I  religtoualy 
ohaerTe  all  pnimiaea  I  make  to  othera,  I  ahall  iii- 
pect  othera  to  be  a*  obaervanl  of  tboee  they  maka 


tion  for  your  prindplea,  and  am  liappy  to  find 
TOur  andeiatanding  lO  much  enHivaled  Inr  travel : 
bat  in  ipite  of  your  addreaa,  yoa  will  find*^!!  ntber 
difficoh  to  induce  me  to  wav«  my  right  in  Mia 
Dove  in  &*oar  of  a  prafeaaed  advenlunr. 

BeLjvn.  Shamelnaa,  upferiing  man!   an  ad- 
Tanturer  da  yoo  call  me  }  You,  wboae  i 

hating  occupatioa  1 

trm.  idirrahl  Bobt  noreflectioru  apon  privB> 
taering ;  it  hea  Uned  yoar  pockela  well,  you  yoonf 
rofna:  and  yon  may  tell  yoar  fine  bntber  tbare, 
>h.>  — g  hate  landed  treaaure  enough  upon  hja 
to  bay  tbe  tee-ample  of  it:  ay,  and  far 
what  I  know,  of  Sir  Wweacre'a  ban,  into  tha 

T  B.  What  '■  that  yoo  mj.  Captain  ben- 
1  Let'i  have  a  word  in  a  center  with  yoB. 
eL  aen.  Look'e,  Sir,  if  yoa  conceive  yoaraalf 

iged  by  me,  there  ia  but  one  way Yoa 

know  yoar  reoMdy. 
BtLjttii.  I  know  your  meaning,  brother,  and 
demonatrate  bow  much  greater  my  coarep  ia 
an  yoan,  (  muat  confaaa  to  yoo,  I  dare  not  ac- 
cept your  mopoaal. 

Kr  B.  No,  no,  I'to  given  lum  eDoogh  of  that, 
I  believe. 
Iron.  Bob  Belfield,  if  I  did  not  know  Ibea  te 
lad  of  meule,  I  ahooldn't  U^  what  lo  make  of 
U  thia : — for  my  own  part,  I  andtntand  none  of 
our  acruptH  and  refinemenla,  nc«  I ;  a  man  ia  a 
lan  ;  and  if  1  take  care  to  give  an  afiront  to  no 
lan,  I  think  1  have  a  right  to  take  an  aflinni 


Bd.  jun.  Let  me  receive  my  aenlenoe  from  her 
lipa,  and  I  will  aulimit  to  it. 

Bnier  SopBti,  Patebion,  anif  LiDT  Dove 
Sir  B,  Here  'a  a  yonng  gentleman,  dsughler, 
at  will  take  no  dental ;  be  cornea  to  lorbu  tb* 
nna  juat  when  you  are  both  gning  into  th* 
church  to  be  married. 

Upon  my  word,  thia  ia  aometbing  ao  ei- 
—      What  are  tbe  genlleman'a  leaaaaa 


tion  with  yoo,  before  you  pvg  yoar  band  to  hm 
'mother. 

Stpk.  An    boor'a  conTeration !     What  littto 

at  gentleman  can  have  to  aay  in  me,  I  believe, 

ay  be  aaid  in  a  very  few  minulee. 

Bel.  ten,  I  think,  brother,  tliia  conveTaatiiSi 
ion't  promise  a  great  deal. 

Siip\,  In  the  fint  placs,  then,  I  own  to  thia 
{entleman,  and  tbe  company  present  that  tb*M 
ma  a  ttmewban  I  entertained  the  bighsMofUioai 


TBI:BEQTB«»ft 


I . 


af  idi  OMiiL    Vuf,  I  wffl  Mt  teraplo  to 

iBK  1  BH  O0DRH1WI  ft  flBpUS  Mr  Dlfli  w  lai  1BB> 

idHHftaort. 

Anoit.  And  finyi  joonff  U|]r.  honf  imw  ^y 
B0ph0w  lo  fiMfeit  jour  good  ofuiont 

8apk.  By  a  eoodiieL  Sir,  tinA  nuMt  for  •«« 
fRfaft  not  my  «tlHB  OQiy,  bat  joqh  and  0I  awi- 
kM^:  I  an  aonyto  be  UmxiMrbal  I  will 
ip|iiBltofaa,Mr.  BdftiU,wl»aiialiii  fantte, 
WMllnr  B  b  noooeifeaUs  eilbfr  to  kMmr  or 
iMnanity,  to  proiecuto  an  afiur  of  mankgi  with 

MMiMy  anmnd  toanothK 

A^^.td?8ir,i.tli. 
vM:  Mb>,  HieffiAira,  if  I 
■eni  to  nave  anv  long  eoBVBiaatlon  with  a  fanlla- 
aan  iribo  li  ondv  aneh  anMHnanli ;  nay,  whom 
lean  pom  aotmdly  maniMl  to  another  woman 
inthliwyhoBm,and  smdytowMKh  the  trnih 
of  what  rayert.  Jodge  ibr  me,  BAr.  Belield, 
oenai  yon  benevo  any  man  eapafalB  oC  each 
fteated,  eoch  meenmiiabie  Tih^  1 

Alt.  am.   Heavenei    TUa 


Ihaw 


ab^  B.  Sir,  I  woold  fidn  know  what 

SI OMI have  lor  thle behafiDor  1    IcantaHyoob 
,  I  dont  oodeietand  k. 
-   JM^D.  Oht  if  open  yoo,  BIr.  BeJfcMI    1 
wonder  yon  are  not  eehemed  toeliowyoar  fiwein 
thftifamly. 
StB,  Whadewiodyontopotin  jenroarl 
bwn.  Why,  eirrah,  woold  not  one  wifreontent 

Pnl    TiecneoghinaBTneaonlbf  onaamn;  ie 
ML  Sir  Beojamia  1 
SuL  jwn.  Sir,  when  it  ie  pvofed  I  am  manied, 


J^on.  Look'e,  Boh,  I  don't  aoenee  yoo  iat  mar- 
lying,  'twas  an  indiecreUoo,  and  I  can  ibii^rio  it : 
Imt  to  deny  it  ii  a  meeoneee,  and  I  abhor  it 

Supk,  Mr.  Belfield,  do  yon  eay  nothing  open 


BH.mn,  PateiBOO,  I  am  etmck  to  the  heait ;  I 
cannot  eoppoiC  my  guilt :  I  am  manied  to  Yio- 
letta;  eave  me  the  confutton  of  relatiiig  it;  thii 
dielionoanUe  ennmment  for  ever  I  renoooce; 
nor  win  I  reet  till  I  nave  made  atonement  to  an 
iajoied  wife.  Madam,  I  beg  leave  to  withdraw 
for  a  few  minatc*. 

BeL  Jam.  Hold,  Sir ;  this  eontrivanoe  is  isijoax 
flbrging ;  you  have  touched  me  too  near :  and  now, 
if  yoo  dare  draw  your  sword,  follow  me. 

Soph.  Hold,  gentlemen,  yoo  forget  the  lady  is 
BOW  in  the  home;  she  is  a  witnees  that  will 
oflectoallf  pot  an  end  to  yoor  dispoto:  I  will  eon- 
doct  her  hither.  [EsU, 

Bei.jun.  I  sgree  to  it 

/ran.  Hark'e,  nephew,  I  shrewdly  sospeet  yoo 
have  been  byiog  a  trsin  to  blow  yoomu  op:  if 
ooce  Bob  cooiM  feiriy  alongside  of  yoo,  yootl 
find  Tour  qoarters  too  hot  to  hold  yoo :  I  never 
yet  loond  my  boy  oot  in  a  lie,  and  sba'n't  tamely 
aee  a  lie  imposed  open  him;  for  while  he  is  ho- 
nest, and  I  hsve  meath,  he  shall  never  want  a 
Mend  to  sUnd  by  him,  or  a  fether  to  protect  him. 

BeL  sen.  Mr.  Patemn,  explain  my  story ;  I 
will  depart  this  insUnt  in  search  of  Vwletta. 

Enter  Sophia  and  Violetta. 

Snk.  Stay,  I  eonjore  yoo;  sUy,  tnm,  and 
look  back  open  this  lady  before  yon  go. 

[Frmmting  Yio, 


JML  seBb  My  iHihl 

Jvon*  I  tBtognt  Bfl 

Fii.  Tea,  Sir,  yonr  fidttM^yoBTi 


ahidllai^l   When 
Oh!  take  main  yoor 
itfletmetedfoigiNi 

VU.  Batfaii janran^ 

BsL/BB.  Wm  Hlhan  b' 
dbatht 

ALasB.  Wte^tbii  I 
oaByon  pafitim  toaf 

^n>  JiMk  D9  indeed  n  biolaav. 
vldMtfkd  evmit  hi  the  MoaaBtni 

beLmn.  What  shdl  I  a^yto 
[Tb  ^QMU.}  Mbbob,  9M  hjB 

flwt rmphrton  woa inahmtty tn  hnan  dsfoMh 
aatfch of  tiuB my fagnod mn ;  bBiI^nitn» 


JintL  Come,  god-dangltter,  wn  can 
the  lleet'e  feiriy  oona  to  on  BBchor, 
adnumPs  ship  is  oot  at  aen.  IJPremKia^  Bt^ 
nau^Jmrnr.]  My  nephinr  bono  in  ao  hawt  t 
lid  ae  lives,  end  mi 

give  him  yoor  hand,  and  III  favonch  the 
of  dolluB  to  make  him  a  fortniko 
¥niat  say  yoo,  my  old  friend  1 

Sb'if.  Here^myhuid!  T 
ihe*8  hii  own.    Lady  Dooa,  I 


%myhuid!  INwafiokotlM 


bla  to  the  eootiaiy . 

^wt  Then  the  galleoB  b  thy  own  bey. 
What  ehonid  an  old  feUow  like  me  do  wift  b» 
ney  1  Qive  me  a  warm  n^ht-cap,  a  tift  of 
and  an  elbow-chab  in  yoor  chimney- 
Ill  lay  op  for  the  test  of  my  days. 

BAhM.  How  shall  I  si^  ot 
gratitode  or  my  love  1 


gi^  otteimnee  to  ny 


Enter  Goodwin,  Fannt,  FnANCia,  PBiLip,ao 

LucT. 

Sir  B.  So,  so !  more  work  tor  the  porson. 

htm.  What!  Franda,  haat  thon  cheeen  • 
mate,  and  art  boond  upon  a  matrioaonisl  cnrnt 
as  well  as  thy  maslerl 

l^Van.  Ay,  Sir;  so  he  is  happy  as  wdl  at  ay. 
self,  and  has  no  objection  to  my  choice. 

BeL  ten.  What !  are  yoo  ill  sssfsnlilul  to  • 
whelm  me  with  oonfoaon  1  Like  aaoae  pen 
prit,  eorroonded  by  a  crowd  of  witnooaea,  I 

oonvieted  and  appalled.     But  all  your  ^ 

shall  be  redressed;  yours  Qoodwin;  Pkiiip^ 
Lucy's :  my  whole  life  shall  be  employed  in  acB 
of  JQstioe  and  atonement  Virtoe,  and  this  vi^ 
tnoos  woman,  were  my  first  ruling 


Now  they  resome  the  social  aoft  eoDlroL 
And  kive  and  happinem  posaeeu  my  eo3. 

[Eseunt 


EPILOGUE. 

Wno  bat  has  seen  the  cefebnted 
Where  ReynoU  ealb  the  canvaee  into  life 
And,  "tarizt  the  trsgic  and  the  comic  mnse, 
Conrled  of  both,  sikI  dofaiooa  where  to  c[ 
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Th'  immoTtal  Actor  itandf  T ^Hei«  we  tgpj 

An  awful  fiffure  pointing  to  the  sky ; 

A  grave,  sublime,  commanding  form  she  bean, 

Aiui  in  ner  xone,  an  unsheathed  dagger  wean, 

On  t'other  side,  with  sweet  attractive  mien, 

The  playful  muse  of  Comedy  is  seen ; 

She,  with  a  thousand  soft  bewitching  smiles, 

Mistress  of  love,  his  yielding  heart  beguilea; 

fFor  wbpfe  's  the  heart  so  haiden'd  to  withitaild 

The  fond  compulsion  of  to  fair  a  hand  ?) 

Oh  I   would   she   here   bestow   those  winning 

arts! 
This  night  we'd  ^  her  empire  in  your  hatili; 
No  tragic  passions  should  defoce  tbie  age. 
But  aU  should  catch  good   humour  num  the 

stage: 
The  storming  husband,  and  miperioos 
Bbould  ieam  the  doctrine  of  a  quiet  life; 


The  plodding  drud^,  should  here  at  times  resort, 
And  leave  hw  stupd  club,  and  stummy  port ; 
The  pensive  politician,  wiio  foresees 
Clouas,  storms,  and  tempests,  in  the  calms  of  peace; 
The  scribbling  tribe,  who  vent  their  angry  spleeoi 
In  songs,  prints,  pamphlets,  papen,  masaiines: 
Lucius  and  Anti-Luaus,  pro's  and  con^ 
The  list  of  phoets,  and  of  plaoet-nons ; 
The  mebbiqg  vulgar,  and  top  niling  great, 
And  all  who  storm  and  all  who  sleer  the  state ; 
Here  should  forget  the  labour  of  the  day, 
And  laugh  their  carea,  and  their  complaints  away, 
The  wretch  of  Jonathans,  whocrush'o  with  shame, 
Cnwis  lamely  out  ftom  India's  despente  game, 
Safely  might  speculate  within  these  walls ; 
For  here,  while  you  approve,  stock  never  ' 


Plesaed  then,  indulge  the  efiorts  of  to-night. 
Nor  grudge  to  give,  if  you've  received  deiignt 
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BY  COLLEY  CIBBER,  Ekni, 


REMARK& 


Itei  eoMMdjr,  u  it  woaM  do  honour  to  tiM  p&m  of  mnj  Moden,  win  aiublirii  the  teae 
It  •boQodi  in  comet  ddiBeati<HM  of  politlied  lift,  and  moay  ilirowd  wntioMata  of 

itHlmrj  in  the  nearwj  of  the  likcfftiae,  wiiidi  orofj  raader  or  ipeeUtor  ftelo  nnd  raeeivM 

tiM  ktnrt  mny  boeonw  tiM  bettor. 

*  Tow  fonttaBOM  Ann  novn. 
Mote  tlinn  yoor  foiee  BMnre  na  to  fentienew  * 

fflor  io,  in  the  Inngonfe  of  Bhnfcepenre,  it  miglit  be  nid  to  every  reftiraer  wlMiee  ^'■^'yHiit 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

Lord  Morblove. 
loeo  foppinoton. 
Sir  Chau.18  East. 

Ladt  Bkttt  Modish. 

Ladt  East. 

Ladt  Gratkairs. 

Mrs.  Edgiao,  Womnn  to  Lndy  Easy. 

CDOk— 'Windsur. 


PROLOGUE. 


Op  all  the  TaTioas  noes  of  the  age, 
And  shoals  of  fools  exposed  upon  the  stage, 
How  few  are  lash'd  that  call  tor  satire's  rage ! 
What  can  yon  thiniL  to  see  our  plays  so  fbU 
Of  madmen,  coxcombs,  and  the  driTeling  fooll 
Of  cits,  of  sharpers,  rakes,  and  roaring  bullies, 
Of  cheats,  ofcuclLolds,  aldermen,  and  cullies  1 
Would  not  one  swear,  'twere  uJLen  for  a  rule, 
That  satire's  rod,  in  the  dramatic  school, 
Was  only  meant  for  the  incorrigible  fool  1 


As  if  too  Tice  and  folly  were  confined 
To  the  vile  scum  alone  of  homan  kind ; 
Creacuree  a  muse   should  soom:   mch    abjesl 

trash 
Deserves  not  satire's  but  the  hangman's  Insh. 
Wretches  so  far  shut  out  from  sense  of  shams, 
Newgate  or  Bedlam  only  should  reclaim : 
For  satire  ne'er  was  meant  to  make  wild 

sters  tame. 

No  Sirs 

We  rather  think  the  persons  fit  for  plays, 
Are  they  whose  birth  and  education  saTs 


i.1 


THE  CARELESS  HUSBANIX 


64R 


TliPjNre  e^ry  help  that  ihoiild  improve  man- 
kind, 
Yet  still  live  slaves  to  a  vile  tainted  mind ; 
Such  as  in  wit  are  often  teen  t'  abound, 
And  yet  have  some  weak  part,  whfn«  fiilly's 

found ; 
For  ft>Uies  sprout  like  weeds,  highest  in  fimitftil 

ground. 
And  'tis  obeerved,  the  garden  of  the  mind 
To  no  inftistive  weed 's  so  much  inclined, 
As  the  rank  pride  that  some  from  affectation  find 
A  folly  too  well  known  to  make  its  coort 
With  most  success  among  the  better  sort. 
Such  are  the  persons  we  to-day  provide. 
And  nature's  fools  for  once  are  laid  asioe. 
This  is  the  ground,  on  which  our  play  we 

build; 
But  in  the  structure  must  to  judgment  yield : 
And  where  the  poet  &ils  in  art,  or  care, 
Wo  beg  your  wonted  mercy  to  the  player. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  /.—Sir  Chaslbs   Eamy'b   Lodg- 

Enter  Ladt  East. 

Lady  E.  Was  ever  woman's  spuit  by  an  in- 
jurious husband,  broke  like  minei  A  vUe  licen- 
tious man!  must  he  bring  home  his  follies  tool 
Wrong  me  with  my  very  servant !  O !  how  to- 
dious  a  relief  is  pauence !  and  yet  in  my  condi- 
tion 'tis  the  only  remedy:  for  to  reproach  him 
with  my  wrongs,  is  taking  on  myself  the  means 
of  a  redress,  bidding  defiance  to  his  fiUsehood, 
and  naturally  but  provoke  him  to  undo  me.  The 
un(*asy  thought  of  my  continual  jealousy  may 
tewae  him  to  a  fixed  aversion;  and  hitherto, 
though  he  neglects,  I  cannot  think  he  hates  me. — 
It  must  be  so :  since  1  vranl  power  to  please  him,  he 
never  shall  upbraid  me  with  an  attempt  of  making 
him  uneasj^ — My  eyes  Mid  tongue  shall  yet  be 
blind  and  silent  to  my  wrongs ;  nor  would  I  have 
him  think  my  virtue  <ould  suspect  him,  till  by 
some  gross  apparent  proof  of  nis  misdoing,  he 
forces  me  to  see — and  to  forgive  it 

Enter  Edging  haatUy. 

Edg.  O  Madam ! 

LadyE.  What 's  the  matter  1 

Edg.  1  have  the  strangest  thing  to  show  your 
ladyship— such  a  discovery 

Lady  E.  You  are  resolvnl  to  make  it  without 
much  cerenMny,  1  find.  What's  the  business, 
pray? 

Fldg.  The  business,  Madam,  I  have  not  pa- 
tience to  tell  you ;  1  am  out  of  breath  at  the  very 
thoughts  on't ;  I  shall  not  be  able  to  speak  this 
half  hour. 

Lady  E.  Not  to  the  purpose,  i  believe  I  but 
asethiniks  you  talk  impertinently  with  a  great  deal 
ef  ease. 

Edg.  Nay,  Madam,  {>erhaps  not  so  imperti- 
nent as  your  ladyship  tliinks ;  there  is  that  will 
speak  to  the  purpose,  I  am  sure — A  base  man — 

[CHvtM  a  Utter. 

lAidy  E.  What  ia  thisl  An  open  letter! 
Wlience  comes  it  ] 
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Edg.  Nay.  read  it.  Madam,  too  will  soon 

guess If  tnese  are  the  tricks  of  husbands,  keep 

me  a  maid  still,  say  I. 

Lady  E.  [Looking  an  the  guperscription.]  To 
Sir  Charles  Easy!  Ha!  Too  well  I  know  this 
hatefiil  hand.— 6  my  heart :  but  I  must  veil  my 
jealousy,  which  'tis  not  fit  this  creature  shooM 
suppojM  I  am  acquainted  with.  [Ande.]  This 
direction  is  to  your  master;  how  came  you  by 
iti 

Edg.  Why,  Madam,  as  mv  master  was  laying 
down,  after  he  came  in  from  hunting,  he  sent  me 
into  ms  dressing-room  to  fetch  his  snuff-box  out 
of  lus  waistcoar  pocket,  and  so  as  I  was  search- 
ing for  the  box,  Madam,  there  I  found  this  wick- 
ed letter  firom  a  mistress :  which  I  had  no  sooner 
read,  but,  I  declare  it,  my  very  blood  rose  at  him 
again ;  methought  I  could  have  torn  him  and  her 
to  pieces. 

Lady  E.  Intolerable!  This  odious  thing \i 
jealous  of  him  herself,  and  wants  me  to  join  with 
ner  in  a  revenge  upon  him — Sure,  I  am  mllen,  in- 
deed !  But  'twere  to  make  me  lower  yet,  to  let  her 
think  I  understand  her.  [AtidM. 

Edg.  Nay,  pray.  Madam,  read  it,  you  will  be 
out  otpatienoe at  it 

Laay  E.  You  are  boU,  nustress;  has  my  in- 
dulgence, or  your  master's  good  humour,  flattend 
you  into  the  assurance  of  reading  his  letters ;  a 
liberty  I  never  gave  myself— Here — lay  it  where 
you  had  it  immediately — should  he  know  of  jow 
sauciness,  'twould  not  be  my  favour  could  proteet 
you.  [Exit 

Edg.  Your  favour!  marry  come  up!  sore  I 
don't  deoend  upon  your  fiivour ! — It 's  not  come 
to  that,  1  hope. — Poor  creature — don't  you  think 
I  am  my  master's  miitress  for  nothing— lOO  shaL 
find,  Madam,  I  won't  be  snapped  up  as  I  hava 
been — Not  but  it  vexes  me  to  think  she  should 
not  be  as  uneasy  as  I.  I  am  sure  he  is  a  base  man 
to  me,  and  1  could  cry  my  eyes  out  that  she  should 
not  think  him  as  bad  to  her  every  jot  If  I  am 
wronged,  sure  she  may  very  well  expect  it,  that  ii 
but  his  wifo— A  conceited  thing — she  need  not  be 
so  easy  neither — 1  am  as  handwime  as  she,  1  hope 
— Here 's  my  master — 111  try  whether  I  am  to  oa 
hufled  by  her,  or  no.  [  Walkg  behind. 

Enter  Sir  Charlks  Easy. 

Sir  C.  So !  The  day  is  come  again ! — Life  hot 
rises  to  another  stage,  and  the  same  dull  journey 
is  before  us. — How  like  children  do  we  judge  of 
happiness !  When  I  was  stinted  in  my  fortune, 
almost  every  thing  was  a  pleasure  to  me,  because 
most  things  then  being  out  of  my  reach,  I  had 
alwa^ 
tune 

quaintance-^lt  is  mtthty  silly,  'fiuth. — Just  the 
same  thing  by  my  wife,  too ;  I  am  told  she  b  ex- 
tremely handsome,  nay,  and  have  heard  a  great 
many  people  aaysne  is  certainly  the  best  woman 
m  the  world — Why,  1  don't  know  but  she  may. 
yet  I  could  never  find  that  her  oeison  or  good 
quaUties  gave  me  any  concern — ^In  my  eye,  tha 
woman  has  no  more  charms  than  my  mother. 

Eilg.  Hum  ! — he  takes  no  notice  of  me  yet^ 
111  let  him  see  1  can  take  as  little  notice  of 
him.  [She  voaUce  by  him  gravdy^  he  tume  her 
about  and  hold*  her,  the  etruggiee.]  Pray» 
Sir! 


.ys  the  pleasure  of  hoping  for  them ;  now  fbr- 
s  in  my  hand,  she  is  as  insipid  as  an  old  ae- 
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flir  C  A  pralty  pert  ur,  that— FD  hmnmir 
:gk— W1uitVt]ieiiMttar,eliild1  AnnotjoQvrcOl 
Kki  me,  hxumw. 

Edg.  Noittwdeoeefelclimeifldo. 

Sk'C  Hae  any  thing  iml  thee  oat  of  bmiMNir, 
Iveel 

Big.  No,Sr,1ie  notnoith  mj  being  out  of 
homoar  aft--thoiM^  if  efer  joQ  have  aBj  thing  to 
■«ay  to  me  again,  rDbehunied. 

£Kr  C.  Somebodj  has  belied  me  to  thee. 

Big.  No^  Sir,  *&§  joQ  haie  belied  jomedf  to 
•mo— Did  not  I  aak  yon.  wfan  yon  lint  made  a 
m  Ibol  of  me,  if  joa  woqU  be  ahvmTB  eonatant  to 
ne;  and  did  not  yon  aay,  I  migbt  be  euro  joa 
Mildl  And,  here,  inelead  of  that,  joa  are 
on  in  joor  cad  Intrigne  widi  taj  Lady 


fofaig 


£BrC. 

Edg.  Beaide,doD*tjoaeofiernijbd7tohnff 
'  me  eveij  day  m  if  I  wem  her  dog,  or  had  no 
more  oopceni  wini  yon— I  dedaie  I  wont  bear  it, 
and  ahe  aha'nt  thmk  to  hoff  me — §at  aufffat  I 
knoir,  I  am  aa  agreeable  aa  die:  and  thougn  die 
dane  not  take  any  notice  of  yoor  baaenew  to  her, 
joa  ahaYiH  think  to  oae  me  eo— and  eo  pimy  take 
yoor  nasty  letter — I  know  the  hand  well  enoogh 
— ftr  my  part  I  wont  atay  in  the  fiunily  to  be 
aboaedattiiiarate:  I, thatnave veftmed  knda and 
dokea  ftr  yoor  oake:  Fd  haie  yon  to  know.  Sir, 
I  halve  had  aa  many  bhie  and  green  ribbona  after 
WB.  ftr  aogfat  I  know,  aa  woala  hate  madeW  a 
fljfttia  apron. 

Sbra  Mj  Lady  OraTeain!  my  naaty  letter! 
>aBdIwont  atay  in  the  frndlyl  Death!  I'm  in  a 
pettreooditionl — ^What  an  onfimited  priril^ 
■aa  ttna  jade  got  fiom  being  a  whore  1 

JBdjg.  I  simpoae.  Sir,  yoa  think  to  oae  eveiy 
body  aa  yoa  do  yoor  wife. 

Sir  C.  My  wife,  bah!  Come  hither  Mra. 
Edging;  hariL  yoo,  diab. 

[Seizing  her  fry  the  shoulder. 

Edg.  Oh! 

Sir  C.  When  you  speak  of  my  wife,  jaa  are 
to  aay  your  lady,  and  yoa  are  never  to  s^eak  of 
yoor  lady  to  me  in  any  regard  of  her  being  my 
wife — for,  look  yon,  child,  yon  are  not  her 
atrompct,  but  nune,  therefore  I  only  give  3rou 
leave  to  be  saucy  with  me. — In  the  next  place, 
you  are  never  to  suppose  there  is  any  such  person 
aa  my  Lady  Graveairs;  and,  lastly,  my  pretty 
one,  now  came  you  by  this  letter  1 

Edg.  It 's  no  matter,  perhaps. 

Str.  C.  Aye,  but  if  you  should  not  tell  me 
quickly,  how  are  you  sure  I  wont  take  a  great 
piece  of  flesh  oat  of  your  shoulder  1 — My  dear. 

[Slakes  her. 

Edg.  Olud!  Ohid!  I  wiU  teU  you,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  auickly,  then 

Edg.  Oh!  I  took  it  out  of  yoor  pocket.  Sir. 

fXrC.  When? 

Edg.  Oh!  this  morning,  when  jrou  sent  me 
for  your  snuff-box. 

Sir  C.  And  your  ladyship's  prettj  curiosity 
haa  looked  it  over,  I  presume—ha — 

[Shakes  her  again. 

Edg.  O  lad !  dear  Sir,  donY  be  angry— indeed 
ill  never  tr-och  one  again. 

Sir  CI  don*t  believe  yoo  wOI,  and  111  tell 
TOO  how  you  shall  be  sure  you  never  will. 

Edg.  Yes,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  By  stead&stly  believing  that  the  next 


time  yoa  oflerit,  yonwiH  Imcw 
neck  twisted  belund  TOO. 

Edg.  Yea,  Sir. 

SiirC.  And  yon  win  be  am*  to 
thing  I  have  said  to  yoo. 

.^i;g.  Yea,  Sir. 

Sbr  C.  And  now,  diild,  f 
your  person,  bat  yoor 
yoa  are  a  little  eensiblfi 
coaraged — for  I  believe  I — I  ainl 
for  yoa  again — 

EdgTYm,  Sb. 

Sir  C  In  the  mean  time,  lei  am 
of  your  lady,  child. 

Edg.  No,  Sir. 

Sit,  C  Here  ne 

edm  my  fife. 
SirC. 


Edg.  Yeo,Sii^-Oh!  I 
De. 

So!  good diwpipnnft n 
— It  often  posies  me  to  think,  flooi  oqr  •■■ 
carelessness,  and  my  wife'a  oootiniial  good  h» 
moar,  whether  she  reaDy  knows  any  tfaii^  of  tin 
strength  of  my  forces— IH  sift  ham,  BttleL 


Enter  Ladt  East. 


Wlf 


My  dear,  how  do  jrou  dot  Yoa  aro 
early  to^y:  are  you  going  out  1 

Lady  E.  Only  to  church,  my  dear. 

SbrC.  l8itaohte.then1 

LadwE.  The  bell  has  jostnaw. 

Sir  a  Well,  child,  how  doe?  Wmdsv 
agree  with  yoa  1  Do  yoa  find  yoanelf  < 
joti  or  have  yoo  a  mind  to  go  to 
againi 

Ladv  E.  No,  indeed,  my  dear;  Uie  nhr  ii  m 
vcory  pleaaant,  that  if  it  were  a  plaoe  of  less  com- 
pany, I  could  be  oontentto  end  my  days  hen. 

Sir  a  lYythee,  my  dear,  what  oort  of  com- 
pany would  most  please  yoa  1 

Lady  E.  When  business  would  nenmt  it, 
yours;  and  in  your  absence  a  nncere  fnend,tbst 
were  truly  happy  in  an  honest  husband,  to  srt  a 
cheerful  hour  and  talk  in  mutual  praise  of  oar 
condition. 

Sir  C.  Are  you  then  really  very  happy,  mn 
dear? 

LadyE.  Why  should  you  question  it  1 

[Smiling  om  him. 

Sir  C.  Because  I  fency  I  am  not  so  good  to 
you  as  I  should  be. 

LadyK.  Pshaw. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  the  deuce  take  me  if  I  don't  reaBf 
confess  myself  so  bad,  that  I  have  often  wondered 
how  any  woman  of  vour  sense,  rank,  and  penoo, 
could  think  it  worth  her  while  to  haye  so  maoj 
useless  good  qualities. 

Lady  B.  Fy,  my  dear. 

Sir  C.  By  my  soul,  I  am  serioua. 

Lady  E.  I  cannot  boast  of  my  good  qnalitips; 
nor  if  I  could,  do  I  believe  you  thmk  them 


Sir  C.  Nay,  I  submit  to  voa — Don*t  too  £nd 
them  so  1  Do  you  perceive  that  1  am  one  tittle  Urn 
better  husband  for  your  being  so  ffood  a  wife  t 

Lady  E.  Pshaw !  you  Jest  witii  me. 

Sir  C.  Upon  my  life  I  don't— Tell  me  tndy, 
was  you  never  jealous  of  me  ? 

Lady  B.  Did  1  ever  give  you  any  aign  of  iti 

Sir  C.  Um — that 's  true ^but  do  yoo  leaDj 

think  I  never  |j[ave  you  occasion 't 
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Ladg  B.  Tlwt  *•  u  odd  qwitkiii— ]iut  nip- 
piNe  joa  hadl 

Sir  C.  Whj  then,  wtui  good  bu  yoar  nrtue 
doni  Jisu,  since  *]l  the  good  qnalitKn'or  il  could 
not  keep  me  to  vouradC 

Ladj  E.  What  oocuon  h*i«  ;ou  irivpn  ine  to 
luppow  I  hare  not  kept  you  to  tajMlil 

Sir  C.  I  git*  you  occuuml— Fy  '  my  iloar— 
you  nuT  be  Buie — I — k>ok  you,  thai  is  nol  tin' 
Ihin^,  but  Btill  a— (death !  what  a  bliiii.Irr  hair  I 
ri»de!>— a — «lill,iaay,Mad»m,  yoo  =ha'n't  make 
Die  believe  you  h«»e  never  been  jp.iUiua  of  lar. 
not  that  ysu  ever  had  any  real  cause,  tml  I  know 
women  of  your  priocijJeB  have  nion>  prije  llmi 
tbo»  that  han  no  pnndples  at  all ;  ami  where 
there  is  pride,  there  muit  be  «Hne  jealiHisy — so 
that  if  you  are  jealous,  my  daar,  you  knon  you 
J— 

I  don't  know  thai  i 
my  lift. 

Uir  C.  But  luppOM  I  had  gtiren  ■  iral  causr  U 
be  jeafona^  how  would  you  do  then  t 

-^  '--     Tsiy  snbMaiitial  one  Iha 


Lady 

nakes  oie  Jealous. 

Sir  C.  Say  it  ■ 


irlw 


e,  that  under  pretence  ot 
to  you,  should  oalycome  to  carry -.iii  an  gil^iii 
with  me — suppose  now  my  Lady  Gnucairs  nml 
I  were  great  1 

Ladg  B.  Would  I  could  trat«IHpaee  it  < 

SirC.  IflBOcneoffherB,lheliBirpIompr.-tlv 
safe.  [Atide] — Suppose,  1  say,  my  lady  nnJ  1 
wen  lo  very  ramiliar,  that  not  otdy  yuureclf,  but 
half  the  town  ahonld  see  iti 

Lady  E.  Then  I  should  cry  my«elf  ock  in 
■ome  dark  doset.  and  forget  my  leant  when  you 
■poke  kindly  to  tne, 

•ore,  that  ever  wife  waa  miMresi  oC  [Atidt 

Lady  E.  But,  pray,  my  dear,  did  yog  pv.'i 
think  that  I  had  any  ill  thoughts  of  niy  Ladv 
Gravesirsl 

Kr  C.  O  fyl  child;  only  you  know  ahr  mi.l 
I  nsed  lo  be  a  little  free  nmetiniea,  s»  1  liail  :i 
mind  to  aee  if  you  thought  there  was  nut  hfiriii  in 
U ;  but,  since  I  find  you  very  easy,  I  iliink  luy 
•eir  DbK)^  to  tell  you,  that,  upon  mv  aoul,  i]iv 
dear,  1  have  go  little  regard  (o  her  per<Hi'n,  that  Ih'r 
denes  lake  me,  if  I  would  not  as  soon  have  an  af 
fair  with  thy  wontan. 

Lady  E.  Indeed,  my  dear,  I  shotitd  as  «oon 
suspect  you  with  one  ai  t'other. 


kiss. 


':  Poor 


thool- 


-gi'-e 


Lady   B.    Psbawl    you  dont    ( 


SirC.  BymysDtil,Ido— lwiahrmBydie,if 
don't  think  you  a  very  fine  wonnui, 

iMdy  E.  I  only  wish  you  wooki  think  me 
good  wife.  fSTijiM  Aer.j  But  pray,  my  deo 
what  has  made  too  so  strangely  tnquisili^<' ' 

Sir  C.  Inquisitivo— Why-a—r  d.inl  knnv 
•ne  is  always  saying  arm  (OoXab  thiiii>  or  anntli. 
—Toll  l«  roll.  [Sin^  and  taOe:)  M*  .Ua. 
what'  are  we  ne.-er  to  have  any  ball  h'-rp  i— I'.i 
femll.  I  fancy  I  conld  reeoter  my  dancing  aaau 
if  I  would  but  practise.    Toll  k>II  k»II. 

LadyB.  Tbiseit 


Enfer  a  Sebtant. 


Lady  E.  1  lliought  you  had  not  expected  him 

here  again  thia  ■eason,  my  dear- 
Sir  C.  I  thought  so  too,  but  yon  ne  then  *■  do 

depcnfing  upon  the  reeolution  of  a  man  OaX  's  tn 

Lady  E.  la  there  a  chaii  1 
Sen.  Yes,  Madam.  fErt  Simt. 

Lady  B.  I  suppon  Lady  Betty  Modi^  hw 
drawn  liim  hilber. 


Lady  E.  Wdl.  my  dear,  1  ha'nt  thne  to  ^ 
my  lord  how  be  doea  now ;  Toull  eieme  toe  ts 
him,  bat  I  hope  yon'fl  make  him  dine  with  oi. 

SirC.  Ill  a*  him.  If  yoo  see  Lady  Bm^  at 
prayers,  make  her  dine  too ;  but  dont  take  any 
notice  ot  my  lonfs  being  in  town. 

Lady  B.  Very  welt  I  if  I  aboold  not  nMt  her 
there.  111  call  at  her  kdginga. 

SirC-  Doso. 

LadyB.  My  dear,  ycoT  nrranL  JBxU. 

Sir  C.    My  dear,  Vm  yonis. Well!  one 

way  or  other  this  woman  will  certainly  bring 
diDUl  her  bnsineM  with  me  at  last ;  lor  though 
■he  cannot  make  me  happy  in  her  own  person, 
■he  let*  me  be  ao  intoleraMy  easy  with  the  wo- 
mco  that  can,  that  (be  ha^  at  leaat  brought  xm 
into  a  fidr  way  of  being  aa  wear;  afthem  loo. 

Enter  Sir*iht  ami  Lord  Morilotb. 

Serf,  Sir,  my  lord  '■  conw. 

Ltrd  M.  Dear  Charlea  I 

Sir  C.  My  dear  lonl  I  Thia  ia  a  happiness  dd- 
dreamed  of;  I  little  thought  to  have  s(«n  yon  at 
Windsor  again  this  aeaaon !  I  eoDchided,  of 
coone,  that  books  aad  aolittide  faad  secured  yon 
till  winter. 

Lord  M.  NaT,  I  did  not  think  of  coming  my- 
self but  I  found  mveelf  tiot  very  well  in  Londioo, 
■o  1  ihouaht— a — little  hunting  and  thia  air — 

SirC.  Ha.  ha,  ha  I 

Lord  M.  What  do  yoD  laugh  all 

Sir  C.  Only  because  you  (ImuM  not  m  on  with 
■^  •■•  k-i  _  iu._.iii.  .  «.._ 


■tory:  if  you  did  bat  see  how 
tbmblesflir  aneicuae,  whenbe  is  a  little  ashamed 
of  being  in  love,  you  would  not  wooder  what  I 
Isngball— ha.  faa,  ha! 

Lrrd  Af   Thou  ait  a  rery  happy  Mlow 

nothing  touches  thee — almys  easy — Then  yoa 
conclode  I  follow  Lady  Bettv  a^n. 

Sir  C.  Yes.  laith  I  do:  and  to  make  you  out, 
wj  lord,  I  eantut  soe  why  a  man  that  can  ride 
fifty  miles  after  a  poor  ataj;,  should  be  ashamsd 
of  running  twenty  in  chue  of  a  fine  woman, 
that,  in  ail  probability,  will  show  him  ao  much 
the  better  sport  too.  [Enfcrociiv. 

Lard  M.  Dear  Charles,  doni  flatter  my  dM- 
lemper;  I  own  I  still  fiillow  bra:  do  you  think  her 
chamu  ham  power  to  eiense  me  to  the  irortd  1 

Sir  C.  Ay,  ay  ^  a  line  woman  '■  an  eicuae  fbr 
any  thing,  uid  tb*  iouhU  of  our  betug  in  jest, 
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is  a  Jesk  itself;  we  are  all  foioed  to  be  their  fbols, 
before  we  can  be  their  fitvoorites. 

Lord  M.  You  are  willing  to  give  me  hope ;  but 
I  can^t  believe  she  has  the  least  degree  of  incUna- 
tioD  forme. 

Sir  C.  I  don't  know  that — I  am  sure  her  pride 
likes  you,  and  that 't  generally  your  fine  ladies' 
darling  passion. 

Ldjrd  M.  Do  you  suppose  if  I  could  grow  in- 
different it  would  toQch  Der. 

Sir  C.  Sting  her  to  the  heart— Will  you  take 
my  advice  1 

Lord  M.  I  have  no  relief  but  that.  Had  I  not 
thee  now  and  then  to  talk  an  hour,  my  life  were 
insupportable. 

Sir  C.  I  am  sorry  for  that,  my  lord : — but  mind 
what  I  say  to  you — ^but  hold,  nrst  let  me  know 
the  particulara  of  your  late  quarrel  with  her. 

Lord  M.  Why, — about  three  weeks  ago,  when 
I  was  last  here  at  Windsor,  she  had  for  some  days 
treated  we  with  a  little  more  reserve,  and  another 
with  more  freedom  than  I  found  myself  easy  at 

air  C.  Who  was  that  other? 

Lord  M.  One  of  my  Lord  Foppington's  ffang 
— the  pert  coxcomb  that 's  just  come  to  a  smiQl  es- 
tate and  a  great  periwig— he  that  sings  himself 
among  the  women — What  do  you  calT  him — He 
wont  speak  to  a  comax>ner  when  a  lord  is  in  com- 
pany— ^you  always  see  him,  with  a  cane  dangling 
at  his  button,  his  breast  open,  no  gloves,  one  eye 
tucked  under  his  hat,  and  a  tooth-pick-- — Start- 
up, that 's  his  name. 

Sir  C.  O !  I  have  met  him  in  a  visit ^but 

pra^goon. 

Lm  M.  So,  disputing  with  her  about  the  con- 
duct of  women,  I  took  the  liberty  to  tell  her  how 
far  I  thought  she  erred  in  hers ;  she  told  me  I  was 
rude,  and  that  she  would  never  believe  any  man 
could  love  a  woman  that  thought  her  m  the 
wrong  in  any  thing  she  had  a  mind  to,  at  least  if 
he  dartnl  to  tell  her  so. — This  provoked  me  into 
her  whole  character,  with  so  much  spirit  and  civil 
malice,  as  I  have  seen  her  bestow  upon  a  woman 
of  truo  beauty,  when  the  men  first  toasted  her ;  so, 
in  the  middle  of  my  wisdom,  she  told  me,  she  de- 
sired to  be  alone,  that  I  would  take  my  odious 
proud  heart  alonrr  with  me,  and  trouble  her  no 
cnore — I — bowed  very  low,  and  as  I  left  the  room, 
vowed  I  never  would,  and  ithat  my  proud  heart 
should  never  be  humbled  by  the  outside  of  a  fine 
woman — About  an  hour  aftipr,  I  whipped  into  my 
chai^t^  r>r  London,  and  ha\e  never  seen  her  since. 

Sir  C.  Very  well,  and  how  did  you  find  your 
proud  heart  by  that  time  you  got  to  Hounslow  7 

Lord  M.  I  am  almoi^t  ashamed  to  tell  you — 1 
found  her  so  nuich  in  the  right,  that  1  cursed  my 
pride  for  coritrAdictinjj  her  at  all,  and  began  to 
think,  accordinjT  to  her  maxim,  that  no  woman 
could  be  in  the  wrong  to  a  man  that  she  had  in 
her  power. 

Sir  a  Ha,  ha!  Well,  111  tell  you  what  you 
shall  do.  You  can  see  her  without  trembling,  1 
houc. 

Lord  M.  Not  if  she  receives  me  well. 

Sir  C.  If  she  receives  you  well,  you  will  have 
no  occa.«»ion  for  what  I  am  going  to  say  to  you — 
first,  you  shall  dine  with  her. 

Lord  yf.  How !  where !  when  ! 

Sir  C.  Here :  here !  at  two  o'clock. 

LordM.  Dear  Charles! 

Sir  C.  My  wife  is  gone  to  invite  her:  when] 


you  see  her  first,  be  neither  too  Irainble  norlM 

sinbbom ;  let  her  see,  by  the  emae  in  your  Ukt- 

viour,  you  are  still  pleased   in  being  near  kfi, 

while  she  is  upon  reasonable  termi 

This  will  either  open  the  door  of  an 

mentj  or  quite  shut  it  against  jon — and  if  ike  ii 

still  resold  to  keep  you  out — 

Lord  M,  Nay,  if  she  insults  me,  tlien,  periupi 
I  may  recover  pride  enough  to  rally  her  by  as 
over-acted  submission. 

Stir  C.  Why  you  improve,  my  lord :  thb  ii  tki 
very  thing  I  was  going  to  propose  to  yon. 

Lord  M.  Was  it,  &ith !  haifc  yoo,  dare  jm 
stand  by  me  1 

Sir  C.  Dare  I !  ay,  to  my  iaist  drop  of  mmm- 
anoe,  against  all  the  insolent  airs  of  the  prnufat 
beauty  in  Christendom. 

Lord  M.  Nay,  then,  defiance  to  her — We  tw 
— Thou  hast  inspired  me — I  find  myself  as  va 
liant  as  a  flattered  coward. 

Sir  C.  Courage,  my  lord — 111  warrant  we  bat 
her. 

Lord  M.  My  blood  stin  at  tiie  very  tboq^ 
on't :  1  lonjT  to  be  engaged. 

Sir  C.  She  will  certainly  give  groond.  wha 
she  once  sees  you  are  thoroiighly  provoked. 

Lord  M.  Dear  Charles,  thoa  art  a  friend  indwA 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Strv.  Sir,  my  Lord  Foppington  gires  his  no- 
vice,  and  if  youir  honour 's  at  leisure,  hell  wait  <■ 
you  as  soon  as  he  is  dressed. 

Lord  M  Loitl  Foppington  ?     Is  he  in  town  ? 

Sir  C.  Yes, — I  bean!  last  night  he  was  comei 
Give  my  service  to  hn  lordship,  and  tell  him  I 
should  be  glad  he  will  do  me  the  honour  oC  Iv 
company  here  at  dinner.  [Exii  Sert.] — We 
may  have  occasion  for  him  in  our  design  DpsB 
Lady  Betty. 

Lord  M.  What  use  can  we  make  of  him  ? 

Sir  C.  We'll  see  when  he  comes :  at  lesit 
there  is  no  danger  in  him ;  but  I  suppose  joo 
know  he  is  your  rival. 

Lord  M.  Pshaw  !  a  coxcomb. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  don't  despise  him  neither — be  it 
able  to  give  you  advice ;  for  thongh  he  i«  in  low 
with  the  same  woman,  yet  to  him  she  Itts  not 
charms  enough  to  give  a  minute's  pain. 

Ijord  M.  Pr'ythee,  what  sense  has  he  of  love? 

Sir  C.  Faith !  very  near  as  much  as  a  man  of 
sense  ought  to  have :  1  grant  you  he  knows  not 
how  to  value  a  woman  truly  deserving,  but  he 
has  a  pretty  just  esteem  for  most  lai£es  about 
town. 

Lord  >/.  That  he  follows.  I  grant  yoo — for  he 
seldom  visits  any  of  extraordinary  reputation. 

iflr'r  C.  Have  a  care,  I  have  seen  nim  at  Lady 
Bettv  Motlish's. 

Lord  .V.  To  be  laughe<3  at. 

Sir  C.  Don't  be  too  confident  of  that ;  the  wi>- 
men  now  begin  to  laugh  with  him,  not  at  hiii: 
for  he  really  sometimes  rallies  his  own  humour 
with  so  much  ease  and  pleasantry*,  that  a  sreat 
many  womcm  lieffin  to  think  he  has  no  follies  at 
all,  and  those  he  has,  have  been  as  much  owing 
to  his  youth,  and  a  great  estate,  as  want  of  na- 
tural wit :  'tis  true,  he  often  is  a  bubble  to  hif 
pleasures,  but  he  has  always  l^een  wisely  vaio 
enough  to  keep  himself  from  l>eing  too  miich  tbr 
ladies'  humble  servant  in  love. 
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Lard  M.  Tiiere,  indMd,  I  almoit  ea9j  him. 

fHr  C.  The  easincM  of  hiii  opinion  upon  the 
•ex,  will  go  near  to  pique  you — We  muft  have 
him. 

Lord  M,  As  you  please — but  what  shall  we 
do  with  ouraelves  till  dinner 

Sir  C.  What  think  you  of  a  puty  at  piquet  1 

Lord  M.  O !  vou  are  too  hard  for  me. 

Sir  C.  Fyt  fyl  when  you  play  with  his 
Grace  1 

Lord  M.  Upon  my  honour,  he  gives  me  three 
points. 

Sir  C.  Does  he !  Wliy  then  you  shall  give 
me  but  two — ^Here,  fellow,  get  cards.     AUoiu. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  /.—Lady  Betty  Modish's  Lodgingt. 
Enter  Lady  Betty  and  Lady  Easy,  meeting. 

Lady  B.  Oh,  mr  dear,  I  am  overjoyed  to  see 
you !  I  am  strangely  happy  to-day :  I  have  just 
received  m;^  new  scarf  rrom  London,  and  you 
are  most  critically  come  to  give  me  your  opinion 
of  it. 

Ijody  E.  Oh,  your  servant,  Madam;  I  am  a 
very  indifTerent  judge,  you  know.  What,  is  it 
with  sleeves  1 

Lady  B.  Oh.  'tis  imposfflble  to  tell  you  what  it 
IS  1^— -'Tis  ail  extravagance  both  in  mode  and 
fancy,  my  dear.  I  believe  there 's  six  thousand 
yards  of  edging  in  it — Then  such  an  enchanting 
sjlope  from  the  elbow — something  so  new,  so 
lively.  80  noble,  so  coquette  and  charming— but 
yo^nall  see  it,  my  dear — 

Lady  E.  Indeed,  I  wont,  ray  dear;  I  am  re- 
solved to  mortify  you  for  being  so  wrongfully  fond 
of  a  trifle. 

Lady  B.  Nay,  now,  my  dear,  you  are  illrua- 
tured. 

Lady  E.  Why,  truly,  I'm  half  angry  to  see  a 
woman  of  your  sense,  so  warmly  concerned  in 
Che  care  of  her  outside;  for  when  we  have  taken 
our  bert  pains  about  it,  'tis  the  beauty  of  the 
mind  alone  that  gives  us  lasting  virtue. 

Lady  B.  Ah,  my  dear!  my  dear!  you  have 
been  a  married  woman  to  a  fine  purpose  indeed, 
that  know  so  little  of  the  taste  of  mankind.  Take 
my  word,  a  new  fashion  upon  a  fine  woman,  is 
often  a  greater  proof  of  her  value  than  you  are 
aware  or. 

Lady  E.  That  I  can't  comprehend ;  for  tou 
see  among  the  men,  nothing's  more  ridiculous 
than  a  new  fashion.  Those  of  the  first  sense  are 
always  the  last  that  come  into  'enL 

Lady  B.  That  is,  because  the  only  merit  of  a 
man  is  his  sense;  but,  doubtless,  the  greatest 
value  of  a  woman  is  her  beauty ;  a  homely  wo- 
man at  the  head  of  a  fashion,  would  not  be  allow- 
ed in  it  by  the  men,  and  consequently  not  follow- 
ed by  the  women :  so,  that,  to  be  successful  in 
onc'«  fancy,  is  an  evident  sign  of  one's  being  ad- 
mired, and  I  always  take  admiration  for  the  best 
proof  of  beauty,  aiid  beauty  certainly  is  the  source 
of  cKiwer,  as  |>ower,  in  all  creatures  is  the  height 
of  nap}>ineiM. 

Ixtdy  E.  At  this  rate  you  would  rather  be 
ihought  beautiful  than  good. 

Ltody  B.  AmI  had  n^er  command  than  obey : 


the  vritest  homely  woman  eaq\  make  a  man  of 
sense  of  a  fool,  but  the  veriest  fool  of  a  beauty  shaU 
make  an  ass  of  a  statesman :  so  that,  in  snort,  I 
can't  see  a  woman  of  spirit  nas  any  business  in 
this  worid  but  to  dress--and  make  the  men  like 
her. 

Lady  E.  Do  you  suppose  this  a  principle  the 
men  of  sense  wiU  admire  you  fori 

Lady  B.  \do  suppose,  that  when  I  sufifer  anj 
man  to  like  my  person,  he  sha'n't  dare  to  find 
fault  with  my  principle. 

Lady  E,  But  men  of  sense  are  not  so  easily 
humbled. 

Lady  B.  The  eaeiest  of  any;  one  hae  tea- 
thousand  times  the  trouble  with  a  coxcomb. 

Lady  E.  Nay,  that  may  be ;  for  I  have  soen 
you  throw  away  more  good  humour,  in  hopes  of 
tendre$ee  ftt>m  my  Lora  Foppington.  who  lovee 
all  women  alike,  than  would  have  maoe  my  Lend 
Morelove  perfectly  happy,  who  loves  only  you. 

Lady  B.  The  men  m  sense,  my  dear,  make 
the  best  fools  in  the  world:  their  sincerity  and 
good-breeding  throw  them  so  entirely  into  one'i 
power,  and  eive  one  such  an  agreeable  thirst  of ' 
using  them  Hi,  to  show  that  power — 'tis  imposM. 
ble  not  to  quench  it. 

Lady  E.  But,  methinks,  my  Lord  Morelove't 
manner  to  you  mig^ht  move  any  woman  to  a  kind* 
er  sense  of  nis  meat. 

Lady  B.  Aye,  but  would  it  not  be  hard,  nty 
dear,  ror  a  poor  weak  woman  to  have  a  man  of 
his  quality  and  reputation  in  h«r  power,  and  not 
to  let  the  world  see  him  there  1  Would  any  crea- 
ture sit  new  dressed  all  day  in  her  cloeet  7  Could 
you  bear  to  have  a  sweet  fiincied  suit,  and  never 
show  it  at  the  play,  or  the  drawing-room  1 

Lady  E.  But  one  would  not  ride  in't^  methinkt, 
or  harass  it  out  when  there 's  no  occasion. 

Lady  B.  Pooh  I  my  Lord  Morelove 's  a  mere 
Indian  damask,  one  can't  wear  him  out:  o'  my 
conacienoe,  I  must  give  him  to  my  woman  at  last; 
1  begin  to  be  known  by  him :  had  I  not  best  leave 
him  off,  my  dear  1  for,  poor  soul,  I  believe  I  have 
a  little  fre^ed  him  of  late. 

Lady  E.  Now  'tis  to  me  amazing  how  a  man 
of  his  spirit  can  bear  to  be  used  like  adog,  foi  four 
or  five  years  together — but  nothirig  's  a  wonder  in 
love  I  jet  pray  when  you  found  you  could  not 
like  ium  at  first,  why  did  you  ever  encourage  him  1 

Lady  B.  Why,  what  would  you  have  one  dol. 
for  my  part,  I  could  no  more  choose  a  man  by  mj 
eye,  toan  a  shoe ;  one  must  draw  them  on  a  littie^ 
to  see  if  they  are  right  to  one's  foot. 

Lady  E.  But  I'd  no  more  fool  on  with  a  men 
I  coukf  not  like,  than  I'd  wear  a  shoe  that  pincK^. 
ed  me. 

Lady  B.  Aye,  but  then  a  poor  wretch  teOe 
one,  he'll  widen  'em,  or  do  any  thing,  and  is  so 
civil  and  silly,  that  one  does  not  know  how  to 
turn  such  a  trifle,  as  a  pair  of  shoes,  or  a  heart; 
upon  a  fellow's  hands  affain. 

Lady  E.  Well,  I  confess,  you  are  very  happily 
distinguished  among  most  women  of  fortune,  to 
have  a  man  of  my  Lord  Morelove's  sense  and 
Quality  so  long  ana  honourably  in  love  with  yon : 
K>r  now-a-days  one  hardly  ever  hears  of  such  a 
thing  as  a  man  of  quality  in  love  with  the  women 
he  would  marry.  To  be  in  k>ve  now,  is  only  te 
have  a  design  upon  a  woman,  a  modish  way  of 
declaring  war  against  her  virtue,  which  they  j 
rally  attack  first,  by  toasting  up  her  vanity. 
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Lady  B.  Aye,  bat  tbe  world  knows,  that  k 
not  the  case  between  my  lord  and  me. 

Lady  E.  Therefore  I  think  you  happy. 

Lady  B.  Now  I  don't  see  it;  VW  swear  Fm 
Oetter  pleaded  to  know  there  are  a  ^reat  many 
fiwlish  fellows  of  quality  that  take  occasion  to 
toast  me  freauently. 

Lady  E.  i  vow  I  should  not  thank  any  gentle- 
man for  toasting  me ;  and  I  have  often  wondered 
how  a  woman  of  your  spirit  could  bear  a  great 
many  other  freedoms  I  have  seen  some  men  take 
with  you. 

Lady  B.  As  how,  my  dear  ?  Come,  pr'ythee, 
lie  free  with  me,  for  you  must  know,  I  love  dearly 
to  hear  mj  faults — Who  is't  you  have  observed 
to  be  too  free  with  me  1 

Lady  E.  Why,  there 's  my  Lord  Foppin^n ; 
ODuld  any  woman  but  you  bear  to  see  him  with  a 
respectful  fleer  stare  fbll  in  her  face,  draw  up  his 
breath,  and  cry — Grad  you're  handsome  1 

Lady  B.  My  dear,  fine  fruit  will  have  flies 
about  It;  but,  poor  things,  they  do  it  no  harm: 
Ibr,  if  you  observe,  people  are  generally  most  apt 
to  choose  that  the  flies  nave  been  busy  with ;  ha, 
ha,  ha ! 

Lady  E.  Thou  art  a  strange  giddy  creature. 

Lady  B.  That  may  be  from  so  much  circula- 
tion of  thought,  my  dear. 

Lady  E.  But  my  Lord  Foppington  's  married, 
end  one  would  not  fool  with  nim  for  his  lady's 
lake ;  it  may  make  her  uneasy,  and 

Lady  B.  Poor  creature,  her  pride  indeed  makes 
her  carry  it  off  without  taking  any  notice  of  it  to 
me ;  though  I  know  she  hates  me  in  her  heart, 
and  I  can  t  endure  malicious  people,  so  I  used  to 
dine  with  her  once  a  week,  purely  to  give  her  dis- 
order ;  if  you  had  but  seen  when  my  lord  and  I 
fooled  a  little,  the  creature  looked  so  ugly. 

Lady  E.  But  I  should  not  think  my  reputation 
safe;  my  Lord  Foppington 's  a  man  that  talks 
often  of  his  amours,  but  seldom  speaks  of  favours 
that  are  refused  him. 

Lady  B.  Pshaw !  will  any  thin?  a  man  says 
make  a  woman  less  agreeable  ?  Will  his  talking 
■poil  one's  complexion,  or  put  one  s  hair  out  of  or- 
OST 1 — and  for  reputation,  look  you,  my  dear,  take 
it  for  a  rule,  that  as  amongst  the  lower  rank  of 
people,  no  woman  wants  beauty  that  has  fortune ; 
•0  among  people  of  fortune,  no  woman  wants  vir- 
tue that  has  beauty;  but  an  estate  and  beautj 
joined,  are  of  an  unlimited,  nay,  a  power  ponti- 
fical, make  one  not  only  absolute,  but  infalhble — 
A  fine  woman  's  never  in  the  wrong,  or,  if  we 
were,  'tis  not  the  stren^h  of  a  poor  creature's 
reason  that  can  unfetter  him. — Oh,  how  I  love  to 
hear  a  wretch  curse  himself  for  loving  on,  or  now 
and  then  coming  out  with  a 

Yet  for  the  plague  of  human  race 
This  devil  has  an  angel's  face. 

Lady  E.  At  this  rate,  1  don't  see  you  allow 
reputation  to  be  at  all  essential  to  a  fine  woman. 

Lady  B.  Just  as  much  as  honour  to  a  great 
man.  Power  is  always  above  scandal.  Don't 
you  hear  people  say  the  king  of  France  owes 
most  of  his  conquests  to  breaking  hts  word ;  and 
would  not  the  confederates  have  a  fine  time  on't, 
if  they  were  only  to  go  to  war  with  reproaches. 
Indee^l,  my  dear,  that  jewel  reputation  is  a  very 
fiuiciful  business;  one  shall  not  see  a  homely 
areature  in  town,  but  wears  it  in  her  mouth  as , 


monrtrously  as  the  Indians  do  bdhs  at  fhor  ips 
and  it  really  becomes  them  josl  alike. 

Lady  B.  Have  a  care,  my  demt,  of  trasdnglis 
far  to  power  alone :  for  nothing  is  more  ridiciMf 
than  tne  fall  of  pride ;  and  woman's  pride  at  htd 
may  be  suspected  to  be  more  a  distrast  than  • 
real  contempt  of  mankind :  for  when  we  hav«  shJ 
all  we  can,  a  deserving  husband  is  certainly  ov 
best  happiness ;  and  I  don't  question  bat  my  Loid 
Morelove's  merit,  in  a  little  time,  will  make  ys« 
think  80  too ;  for  whatever  aiis  you  give  jousrif 
to  the  world,  I'm  sure  your  neart  don't  wasl 
good-nature. 

Lady  B.  Yoa  are  mistaken,  I  aot  yeiy  ill-aa- 
tured,  though  your  good  humoor  won't  let  joa 
see  it. 

Lady  E.  Then  to  (pve  me  a  proof  on*t,  kt  mt 
wee  you  refuse  to  go  immediatenr  and  dine  with 
me,  after  1  have  promised  Sir  Ohailes  t»  bdiif 
you. 

Lady  B.  Pray  don't  ask  me. 

Lady  E.  Why  7 

Lady  B.  Because,  to  let  yov  see  I  hate  good- 
nature, I'll  go  without  asking,  that  yon  mayiit 
have  the  nuuice  to  say  I  did  you  a  fiiTonr. 

Lady  B.  Thou  art  a  mad  creature. 

[Exeunt  arm  in 


SCENE  II.—Changt9  to  Sir  Chablks's 

Lodginga. 

Lord  MoRELoyE  and  Sir  Charles  mt  Rigmet 

Sir  C.  Come,  my  lord,  one  single  game  fcr  the 
tout,  and  so  have  done. 

Lord  M.  No,  hang  'em,  I  haye  enough  of  'en! 
ill  cards  are  th''  dullest  onnpany  in  the  world- 
How  much  is  it  1 

Sir  C.  Three  parties. 

Ijord  M.  Fifteen  pounds — very  well. 

[While  Lord  xMorklovr  counts  out  kit  mo- 
ney, a  Serrant  gives  Sir  Charles  a  letter^ 
rthich  he  reads  to  himself. 

Sir  C.  [To  the  Serrant.]  Give  my  service, 
say  I  have  company  dines  with  me,  if  I  ha»« 
time  I'll  call  there  in  the  aflemoon — ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[Exit  SerramL 

Lord  M.  What 's  the  matter— there — 

[Paying  the  moneys 

Sir  C.  The  old  affair — my  Lady  Grareairs. 

Lord  M.  Oh !  Pr'ythee  how  does  that  go  on  ? 

Sir  C.  As  agreeably  as  a  Chancery  suit :  for 
now  it 's  come  to  the  intolerable  plague  of  my  not 
being  able  to  get  rid  on't ;  as  you  may  see — '— 

[Giving  the  letter. 

Lord  M.  [Reads.]  "  Your  behaviour  since  I 
came  to  Windsor  has  convinced  me  of  your  vil- 
lany  without  my  being  surprised  or  an^nrv*  at  it.  I 
desire  you  would  let  me  see  you  at  my  lodgings 
immediately,  where  1  shall  have  a  better  opportu- 
nity to  convince  you,  that  I  never  can,  or  posi- 
tively will,  be  as  I  have  been.  Yours,  Ac."  A  very 
whimsical  letter! — Faith.  I  think  she  has  hari 
luck  with  you :  if  a  man  were  obliged  to  have  a 
mistress,  her  person  and  condition  seem  to  be  cut 
out  for  the  ease  of  a  lover :  for  she  *s  a  ycunf, 
handsome,  wild,  well-jointed  widow — But  whats 
your  quarrel  ? 

Sir  C.  Nothing — she  sees  the  coohiess  hap- 
pens to  be  first  on  my  side,  an<l  her  business  wiw 
me  now,  I  suppose,  is  to  convince  me  how  heaztiij 
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4he  '•  vexed  that  the  was  not  beforehand  with 
me. 

Lord  M.  Her  pride,  and  yoor  indifference, 
muit  occasion  a  pleaaant  aoene,  sure;  what  do 
you  intend  todol 

Sir  C.  Treat  her  with  a  cold  fiuniliar  air,  till 
I  pique  her  to  forbid  me  her  sight,  and  then  take 
her  at  her  woid. 

Lord  M.  Very  gallant  and  provoking. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Ser.  Sir.  mj  Lord  Foppington— —        [Exit. 

Sir  C.  Oh — now,  my  loid,  if  you  have  a  mind 
to  be  let  into  the  mystery  of  making  love  without 
pain — here  's  one  that 's  a  master  of  the  art,  and 
shall  declaim  to  you 

Enter  Lord  Foppington. 

My  dear  Lord  Foppington  ! 

Lord  F.  My  d^  agreeable !  Que  je  t*  em- 
bnuae!  Pardil  Rya  cent  ana  que  je  ne  Vai  vu — 
my  lord,  I  am  your  lordship's  most  obedient  hum- 
ble servant. 

Lord  M.  My  lord,  I  kiss  your  hands — I  hope 
we  shall  have  you  here  some  time ;  you  seem  to 
have  laid  in  a  stock  of  health  to  be  in  at  the  diver* 
•ions  of  the  place— -You  look  extremely  well. 

Lord  F.  To  see  one  s  friends  look  so,  my  lord, 
may  easily  give  a  vermeiUe  to  one's  complexion. 

Sir  C.  Loven  in  hope,  my  lord,  always  have 
a  visible  brilliant  in  their  eyes  and  air. 

Lord  F.  What  dost  thou  mean,  Charles  1 

Sir  C  Come,  come,  confete  what  really 
brought  you  to  Windsor,  now  you  have  no  busi- 


there  1 

Lord  F.  Why.  two  hourv,  and  six  of  the  best 
nags  in  Christendom,  or  the  devil  drive  me. 

Lord  M.  You  make  haste,  mv  lord 

Lord  F.  My  lord,  I  always  ny  when  I  punue 
— But  they  are  well  kept  indeed— I  love  to  have 
creatures  go  as  I  bid  em;  you  have  seen  'em, 
Charles,  but  so  has  all  the  world ;  Foppington's 
long  tails  are  known  on  every  road  in  England. 

^V  C.  Well,  my  lord,  but  how  came  they  to 
bring  you  this  road  1  You  don't  use  to  take  these 
irregular  jaunts  without  some  design  in  your  head 
of  having  more  than  nothing  to  do. 

Lord  F.  Pshaw !  Pox  !  pr'ythee,  Charles,  thou 
knowest  I  am  a  fellow  oant  eontequenee^  be 
where  I  will. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  nay,  this  is  too  much  among 
friends,  my  lord ;  come,  come,—  we  must  have  it, 
your  real  business  here  1 

Lord  F.  Why,  then,  entre  nout^  there  is  a  cer- 
tain Jiile  de  joye  about  the  court  here,  that  loves 
winning  at  cards  better  than  all  the  fine  things  1 
have  b(^n  able  to  say  to  her — so  I  have  brought 
an  odd  thousand  bill  in  my  pocket  that  I  design, 
tete-a-tete,  to  play  oflf  with  her  at  piquet,  or  so ; 
and  now  the  business  is  out 

Sir  C.  Ah,  and  a  very  good  business  too,  my 
lord. 

I^rd  F.  If  it  be  well  done,  Charles 

Sir  C.  That 's  as  you  nuuiage  your  cards,  my 
lord. 

Lord  M.  This  must  be  a  woman  of  conse- 
quence, by  the  value  you  set  upon  her  favoure. 

Sir  C.  Oh,  nothing  s  above  the  price  of  a  fine 
woman. 

Lord  F.  Nay,  looc  you,  gentlemen,  the  price 


may  not  happen  to  be  altogether  so  high 

—For  I  iUncy  I  know  enough  of  the  game  to  maka 
it  an  even  bet,  I  get  her  for  nothing. 

Lord  M.  How  so,  my  lord  1 

Lord  F.  Because,  if  she  hanpen  to  lose  a  good 
sum  to  me,  I  shall  buy  her  witn  her  own  money. 

Lord  M.  That 's  new,  I  confess. 

Lord  F.  You  know,  Charles,  'tis  not  impoan- 
ble  bi4  I  may  be  five  hundred  pounds  deep  with 
hei^— then  bills  may  foil  short,  and  the  devil 's  int 
if  I  want  assurance  to  ask  her  to  pay  some  way 
or  other. 

Sir  C.  And  a  man  muet  be  a  churl,  indeed, 
that  won't  take  a  lady's  personal  security;  ha, 
ha,  hal 

Lard  F.  He,  he,  he !  thou  ait  a  devil,  Chariea. 

Lard  M.  Death  I  how  happy  is  this  ooxoombi 

Lard  F.  But  to  tell  you  the  truth.  genUemen, 
I  had  another  pressing  temptation  that  broogbt 
me  hither,  which  was — my  wifo. 

Lard  M.  That 's  kind,  indeed :  my  lady  haa 
been  here  this  month ;  she'll  be  glad  to  see  you. 

Lard  F.  That  I  don't  know;  for  I  dedgn  thb 
afternoon  to  send  her  to  London. 

Lord  M,  What !  the  same  day  you  come,  my 
lord  1  that  would  be  cruel 

Lard  F.  A}re,  but  it  will  be  mighty  oooveniei«t , 
for  she  is  positively  of  no  manner  of  use  in  mj 
amours. 

Lard  M.  That's  your  foult;  the  town  thinks 
her  a  very  deserving  woman. 

Lord  F.  If  she  were  a  woman  of  the  town, 
perhaps  I  should  think  so  too;  but  she  happens 
to  be  my  wife;  and  when  a  wife  is  once  fpytn.  to 
deserve  more  than  her  husband's  inclinations  can 
pay,  in  my  mind  she  has  no  merit  at  all. 

Lord  Jf  She 's  extremely  well  bred,  and  of  a 
very  prudent  conduct. 

Lord  F.  Um — aye — the  woman's  proud  enougL 

Lord  M.  Add  to  this,  all  the  world  allows  her 
handsome. 

Lord  F.  The  world 's  extremely  civil,  my  lord ; 
and  1  should  take  it  as  a  favour  dione  me,  if  they 
could  find  an  expedient  to  unmarry  the  poor  wo- 
man from  the  only  man  in  the  world  that  cant 
think  her  handsome. 

Lord  M.  I  believe  there  are  a  great  many  in 
the  world  that  are  sorry  'tis  not  in  their  power  to 
unmarry  her. 

Ijord  /*.  I  am  a  great  many  in  the  world's  veij 
humble  servant^  and  whenever  they  find  'tis  in 
their  power,  their  high  and  mighty  wisdoms  may 
command  me  at  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  warning. 

Lord  M.  Pray,  my  lord,  what  did  you  marry 
for] 

Lord  F.  To  pay  my  debts  at  play,  and  disin- 
herit my  younger  brotner. 

Lord  id.  But  there  are  some  things  due  to  a 
irife. 

LordF.  And  there  are  some  debts  I  dont  care 
to  pay— to  both  which  I  plead  husband  and  my 

Lord  M.  If  I  should  do  so,  I  should  expect  to 
have  my  own  coach  stopped  in  the  street,  and  to 
meet  my  wife  with  the  windows  up  in  a  hackney. 

Lard  F.  Then  would  1  put  in  bail,  and  onier 
a  separate  maintenance. 

Lord  M.  So  pay  double  the  sum  of  the  debt, 
and  be  married  for  nothing. 

Lard  F.  Now  I  think  deferring  a  dun.  and 
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getting  rid  of  one's  wife,  are  two  the  meet  agiee- 
able  sweets  in  the  liberties  of  an  English  sub- 
ject. 

Lord  M.  If  I  were  married,  I  would  as  soon 
part  from  my  estate  as  my  wife. 

Lord  F.  Now  I  would  not,  sun-bum  me  if  I 
would! 

Lord  M.  Death !  but  smce  you  are  thus  indif- 
ferent, my  lord,  why  would  you  needs  marry  a  wo- 
man of  so  much  merit  1  Could  not  you  have  laid 
out  your  spleen  upon  some  ill-natured  shrew,  that 
wanted  the  plague  of  an  ill  husband,  and  have 
let  her  alone  to  some  plain,  honest  man  of  quality, 
that  would  have  deserved  her? 

Lord  F.  Why  faith,  my  lord,  that  might  have 
been  considered;  but  I  really  grew  so  passion- 
ately ibnd  of  her  fortune,  that,  curse  catch  me,  I 
was  quite  blind  to  the  rest  of  her  good  qualities  : 
for  to  tell  yon  the  truth,  if  it  had  been  possible 
the  old  put  of  a  peer  could  have  tossed  me  in 
t'other  five  thousand  for  'em,  by  my  consent,  she 
should  have  relinquished  her  merit  and  virtues  to 
any  of  her  younger  sisters. 

Sir  C.  Ave,  aye,  my  lord,  virtues  in  a  wife  are 
good  for  nothing  but  to  make  her  proud,  and  put 
ttie  worid  in  mind  of  her  husband's  faults. 

Lord  F.  Right,  Charles:  and  strike  me  blind, 
but  the  women  of  virtue  are  now  grown  such 
idiots  in  love,  that  they  expect  of  a  man,  just  as 
thev  do  of  a  coach-horse,  that  one's  appetite,  like 
t'other's  flesh,  should  increase  by  feeding. 

Sir  C.  Right,  my  lord,  and  don't  consider  that 
toujoura  chapona  bouUlis  will  never  do  with  an 
English  stomach. 

Lord  F  Ha,  ha,  ha!  To  tell  you  the  truth, 
Charles,  I  have  known  so  much  of  that  sort  of 
eating,  that  I  now  think,  for  a  hearty  meal,  no 
wild  fowl  in  Europe  is  comparable  to  a  joint  of 
Banstead  mutton. 

Lord  M.  How  do  you  mean  1 

Lord  F.  Why,  that  for  my  part,  I  had  rather 
have  a  plain  slice  of  my  wife  s  woman,  than  my 
guts  full  of  e'er  an  Ortolan  Duchess  in  Christ- 
endoni. 

Lord  M.  But  I  thought,  my  lord,  your  chief 
bu5«iriess  now  at  Windsor  hatl  been  your  design 
upon  a  woman  of  quality. 

Ixyrd  F.  That 's  true,  my  lord ;  though  I  don't 
think  your  fine  lady  the  best  dish  myself,  yet  a 
man  of  quality  can't  \ye.  without  such  things  at  his 
Uble. 

Lord  M.  Oh,  then  you  only  desire  the  reputa- 
tion of  an  affair  with  her. 

Ijord  F.  I  think  the  reputation  is  the  most  in- 
viting part  of  an  amour  with  most  women  of 
quality. 

Lord  M.  Why  so,  my  lord  ? 

Lord  F.  Why,  who  the  devil  would  run 
throufrh  all  the  dejrrees  of  form  and  ceremony, 
that  lead  one  up  to  the  last  favour,  if  it  were  not 
for  the  reputation  of  understanding  the  nearest 
way  to  get  over  the  difficulty  7 

Lcrd  .\f.  But,  my  lord,  does  not  the  reputation 
of  your  heinir  so  general  an  undertaker,  frighten 
the  women  from  eu^rairing  with  you  1  For,  they 
say.  no  man  can  love  but  one  at  a  time. 

Ijurd  F.  That 's  just  one  more  than  ever  I 
C4inie  up  to :  for,  stop  my  breath,  if  ever  I  loved 
one  in  my  life. 

I^nrd  \J.  How  do  you  get  em  then  ? 

Tdrrd  F.  Why,  sometimes  as  they  get  other 


people;  I  dress  and  let  them  gel  me;  or,  if  tM 
wont  do,  as  I  got  my  title,  \  buy  them. 

Lord  M.  But  how  can  you,  that  profes  mS^ 
ference  think  it  worth  your  while  to  «amr  m 
often  up  to  the  price  of  a  woman  of  qaafiTrl 

Lord  F.  Because  you  must  know,  my  lovd, 
that  most  of  them  begin  now  to  oome  diown  t« 
reason :  I  mean  those  that  are  to  be  had,  for  soos 
die  fools ;  but  with  the  wiser  sort,  'tis  not  of  isle 
so  very  expensive;  now  and  then  a  partie  fnam, 
a  jaunt  or  two  in  a  hack  to  an  Indian  house,  a  lit- 
tle China,  an  odd  thing  for  a  gown,  or  ao.  and  lo 
three  days  after  you  meet  her  at  the  oonvenioKf 
of  trying  it  chez  MademoiaeUe  cT  Ejnngie, 

Sir  C.  Aye,  aye,  my  lord ;  and  when  joa  ai» 
there,  you  know,  what  between  a  little  chat,  a 
dish  of  tea,  Mademoiselle  s  good  humour,  ana  a 
petit  chanaon  or  two,  the  devil 's  in't  if  a  man 
can't  fool  away  the  time,  'till  he  sees  how  it  looks 
upon  her  by  candle-light. 

Lord  F.  Heh,  heh  !  well  said,  Charic*  ?  Fgsd 
I  fancy  thee  and  I  have  unlaced  many  a  repiMta- 

tion  there Your  great  lady  is   as   soon  us- 

dressed  as  her  woman. 

Lord  M.  I  could  never  find  it  so  the  sfaam 
or  scandal  of  a  repulse  always  made  me  afiraid  i«f 
attempting  wcmien  of  condition. 

Sir  C.  Ha,  ha!  I'gad,  my  lord,  you  deserve  M 
be  ill-used ;  your  modesty  's  enough  to  spoil  aoy 
woman  in  the  world ;  but  my  lord  and  1  undfr- 
stand  the  sex  a  little  better ;  we  see  plainly  that 
women  are  only  cold,  as  some  men  are  bravpfinn 
the  modesty  or  fear  of  those  that  attack  them. 

Lord  F.  Right,  Charles, — a  man  should  no 
more  give  up  nis  heart  to  a  woman,  than  hif 
sword  to  a  bully ;  they  are  both  as  insolent  as  the 
devil  after  it. 

Sir  C.  How  do  you  like  that,  my  lord  ? 

[Aaide  to  Lord  Morf.lote. 

Lord  M.  Faith,  I  en^y  him — But,  mv  terd, 
suppose  your  inclination  should  stumble  upon  a 
woman  truly  virtuous,  would  not  n  severe  repulse 
from  such  an  one,  put  you  strangely  out  of  coun- 
tenance ? 

Lord  F.  Not  at  all,  my  lord — for  if  a  man  don't 
mind  a  box  o'  the  ear  in  a  fair  strujrjjle  with  a 
fresh  country  ffirl,  why  the  deuce  should  he  he 
concerned  at  an  inif>ertinent  frown  for  an  attack 
up<m  a  woman  of  quality  ? 

Ix>rd  M.  Then  you  have  no  notion  of  a  ladv't 
cru«ltv  ? 

l^i-d  F.  Ha,  ha!  let  me  blood,  if  I  think 
there  's  a  greater  jest  in  nature.  I  am  rea<lv  to 
crack  my  guts  with  laughing,  to  s«»e  a  sonstOess 
flirt  because  the  creature  happens  to  have  a  little 
pride  that  she  calls  virtue  about  her.  crive  herself 
all  the  inf«olent  airs  of  resentment  and  disdain  to 
an  honest  fellow,  that  all  the  while  does  not  cajt 
three  pinches  of  snufTif  she  and  her  virtu*»s  were 
to  run  with  their  last  favours  thn>ugh  the  first 
reffiment  of  guanls — Ha.  ha!  it  put*  me  in  mind 
of  an  affair  of  mine,  st»  im[)ertinent 

Ijord  M.  Oh,  that  *s  imjH.«sihle,  my  lord — 
Pray  let 's  hear  it. 

Lord  F.  Why  T  hopivned  onc«»  to  lie  verv  well 
in  a  certain  man  of  quality's  family,  and  his  wife 
liked  nic. 

Ijord  ^f.  How  do  you  know  she  likeil  you  1 

I^rd  F.  Why,  from  the  very  moment  I  t^ 
her  1  likeil  her,  she  never  durst  trust  herself  at 
the  end  of  a  room  with  me. 
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Lord  M.  Thtt  mkht  be  hw  not  Hkin^  joo. 

Lord  F.  My  lorf— Women  of  quality  don't 
nee  to  speak  the  thing  plain — Irat  to  latisfy  yoo  I 
did  not  want  enoouraffement,  I  never  came  there 
in  my  life,  but  she  <ud  immediately  amile,  and 
borrow  my  snaff-box. 

Lord  M.  She  liked  your  enoff  at  leait— Well, 
but  how  did  ahe  uae  you  1 

Lord  F.  By  all  that  'e  infamous,  she  jilted  me. 

LordM.  How!  jilt  youl 

Lord  F.  Ay,  death's  curse,  she  jilted  me. 

Lord  M.  Pray,  let's  hear. 

Lord  F.  For  when  I  was  pvetty  well  convinced 
she  had  a  mind  to  me,  I  one  day  made  her  a  hint 
of  an  appointment:  upon  which,  with  an  insolent 
frown  m  her  face,  that  made  her  look  as  uffly  as 
the  devil,  she  told  me,  that  if  ever  I  come  thither 
again,  her  lord  should  know  that  she  had  fixrbid- 
den  me  the  bouse  before. — Did  you  ever  hear  of 
such  a  slut  1 

Sir  C.  Intolerable ! 

Lord  M.  But  how  did  her  answer  agree  with 
youl 

Lord  F.  Oh,  passionately  well '  for  I  stared  AUl 
in  her  face,  ana  burst  out  a  laughing ;  at  which 
she  turned  upon  her  heel,  and  gave  a  crack  with 
her  fan  like  a  coach  whip,  and  bridled  out  of  the 
room  with  the  air  and  complexion  of  an  incensed 
turkey-cock. 

[A  Strtant  wkUpert  Sih  Cbarlbs. 

LordM.  What  did  you  then  1 

Lord  F.  I — looked  after  her,  gaped,  threw  up 
ihi  sash,  and  fell  a  singing  out  or  this  window 

so  that  you  see,  my  lonJ,  while  a  man  is  not 

in  love,  there 's  no  great  affliction  in  missing  one's 
wav  to  a  woman. 

&r  C  Ay,  ay,  you  talk  this  very  well,  my 
k>rd;  but  now  let's  see  how  you  dare  behave 
Yourself  upon  action— dinner 's  served,  and  the 
ladirs  stay  for  us — There 's  one  within  has  been 
too  hard  ror  as  briak  a  man  as  yourself 

Lord  \f.  I  guem  who  you  mean — Have  a  care, 
ny  lonl,  she'll  prove  your  courage  for  you. 

Ijord  F.  Will  she ;  then  sne  *s  an  undone 
Ofeature.  For,  let  me  tell  you,  gentlemen,  cour- 
age 18  the  whole  mystery  of  making  love,  and  of 
more  nm  than  conduct  la  in  war ;  tbr  the  bravest 
fe'tow  in  Europe  may  beat  his  brains  out  against 
the  stubborn  walls  of  a  town — But 

-Women,  born  to  be  control'd, 
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ACT  III. 


[Exeunt. 


SCENE  L^Coniinuet. 
Enter  Lord  Morelove  and  Sir  Charles. 

Lord  M.  So !  Did  I  not  bear  up  bravely  1 

Sir  C.  Admirably !  with  the  best  bred  inso- 
lence in  nature;  you  insulted  like  a  wonmn  of 
quality  when  her  ^country-bred  husband  's  jealous 
of  her  in  the  wrong  place. 

Lord  M.  Ha,  ha !  Did  you  observe,  when  I 
first  came  into  the  room,  how  carelessly  she 
brushed  her  eyes  over  me,  and  wtwn  the  company 
saluted  me,  stood  all  the  while  with  her  face  to 
the  window  7     Ha,  ha! 

Sir  C.  What  astonished  airs  she  gave  heiself, 
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when  yoo  asked  her,  what  made  her  so  grav? 
upon  her  old  friends ! 

Lord  M.  And  whenever  I  ofiered  any  thing  in 
talk,  what  affected  care  she  took  to  direct  her  ob- 
servations of  it  to  a  third  person ! 

SkV  C.  I  observed  she  did  not  eat  above  the 
rompof  a  pigeon  all  dinner>time. 

Lord  M.  And  how  she  coloured  when  I  told 
her,  her  ladyship  had  lost  her  stmnach  t 

Sir  C.  If  you-  keep  your  temper,  she 's  undone. 

Lord  M.  Provided  she  sticks  to  her  pride,  I 
believe  I  may. 

Sir  C.  Ay,  never  fear  her ;  1  warrant,  in  the 
humour  she  is  in,  she  would  as  soon  part  with 
her  sense  of  fueling. 

Lord  M.  Well,  what 's  to  be  done  next  ? 

Sir  C.  Only  observe  her  motions:  for,  by  her 
behaviour  at  dfinner,  1  am  sure  she  designs  to  gall 
you  with  my  Lord  Foppington :  if  so,  you  musi 
even  stand  her  fire,  and  then  play  my  Lady 
G^veairs  upon  her,  whom  I'll  immediately  pique^ 
and  prepare  for  your  purpose. 

Lord  M.  I  understand  you the  properesi 

woman  in  the  world  too ;  tar  she'll  certainly  en- 
courage the  least  offer  horn  me,  in  hopes  of  re- 
venging her  slight  upon  you. 

^r  C.  Right;  and  the  very  enoouragemMit 
she  gives  you,  at  the  same  time  will  give  me  a 
pretence  to  widen  the  breach  of  my  quarrel  with 

Lord  M.  Besides,  Charles,  1  own  I  am  ibnd  of 
an  attempt  that  will  forward  a  misunderstanding 
there,  for  your  lady's  sake.    A  woman  so  truly 

?[ood  in  her  nature,  ought  to  have  something  more 
irom  a  man,  than  bare  occasions  to  prove  hei 
goodness. 

^  Sir  C.  Why  then,  upon  honour,  my  lord,  to 
give  you  proo^  that  1  am  positively  the  best  hus> 
band  in  the  world,  my  wiw— never  yet  found  me 
out. 

Lord  M.  That  may  be  by  her  being  the  best 
wife  in  the  world,  she,  may  be,  wont  find  yoa 
out. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  if  she  wont  tell  a  man  of  his 
faults,  when  sne  sees  them,  how  the  deuce  should 
he  mend  themi  But,  however,  you  see  I  am 
going  to  leave  them  off  as  fast  as  I  can. 

Lord  M.  Being  tired  of  a  woman,  is,  indeed,  a 
pretty  tolerable  assurance  of  a  man's  not  design- 
ing to  fool  on  with  her Here  she  comes,  and, 

if  I  don't  mistake,  brimfbl  of  reproaches- Yoo 

can't  take  her  in  a  better  time 111  leave  you. 

Enter  Ladt  Graveairs. 

Your  ladyship's  most  humble  servant,  is  tne 
company  broke  up,  pray  1 

Lady  G.  No,  my  lord ;  they  are  juf^t  talking 
of  basset ;  my  Lord  Foppington  has  a  mind  to  taf 
ly,  if  your  lordship  would  encourage  the  table. 

Lord  M.  Oh,  Madam,  with  aU  my  heart  !^ 
But  Sir  Charles,  I  know,  is  hard  to  be  i^ot  to  it: 
111  leave  your  ladyship  to  prevail  with  him. 

[Exit, 

[Sir  Charlks  and  Lady  Graveairs  salut4 

coldly^  and  trifle  oome   time  h*Jore  they 

rpeaJc. 

Ludy  G.  Sir  Charles,  I  sent  you  a  no!e  this 

morning 

Sir  C.  Yes,  Madam,  but  there  were  same  ^a» 
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IdH  not  •gpciat  froni  jtnt  lud^fihipi  yon 

I  to  tax  me  wiia  tbinn  thit 

Lmfy  G,  Look  joo,  Sir,  lb  not  ai  aO  ma- 
larial wbothflr  I  taand  yon  with  aiij  thing  or  no; 
I  don*t  denre  joa  lo  clear  jooraelf ;  upon  mj 
Irani,  jon  maj  be  inrj  easjr  ae  to  that  natter; 
ftr  my  pait,  I  am  migfaty  frail  aatiidied  thinga  an 
ae  they  are;  aD  I  have  to  aay  to  von,  ia,  thid  yon 
need  not  give  yooiaelf  the  tranNo  to  eall  at  my 
lodginga  tub  afleinoon^  if  yoo  ahoold  have  time, 
aa  yoo  were  pleaoed  to  ootid  me  word  end  eo, 
your  eemuit,8ir^that*t  all—  l^f*^- 

Sit  C  Hold,  Madam. 

Lo^  O,  Look  yoo,  Sir  Chaileo,  tia  not  yovr 
adfing  me  back  that  win  oigniff  any  thing,  i  can 

Sir  CWfaythio  eoctraorffinary  haete,  MMlam't 

Ltd^O.  Inflhoit,SrChaileB.Ihave  taken  a 
great  many  tiling  fimm  yoo  of  late^  that  yon 
Enow  I  have  often  told  voo  I  wooldpoatively  bear 
no  longer.  But  I  aee  tidnga  are  in  vain,  and  the 
moie  people  etrive  to  oUi^  people,  the  leoe  they 
mn  thanked  Ibrit:  and  unee  tnere  moat  bean 
end  of  ooe'e  lidicolooaneaB  one  time  or  other,  I 
dont  aee  any  time  ao  proper  aa  the  preeent;  and, 
therefiMFO,  Sir,  I  deaire  you  would  think  of  thinga 
aoeordingly.    Your  eervant. 

[€hing,  he  holdt  her. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  Biadam,  let  na  atait  fiur,  how^ 
ever;  yoo  odsht,  at  leaat,  to  atay  till  I  am  aa 
ready  aa  your  bdyahip;  and  then,  ifwe  moat  part, 

Adieu,  ye  ailent  gnta,  and  ahady^  grovea ; 

Ye  aofl  amuapmenta  of  our  growing  kivea ; 

Adieu,  ye  whiaper'd  wgha,  that  &nn'd  the  fire, 

And  all  the  thnlHng  joya  of  young  deaire. 

[J^gMedtjf. 

Ladf  O.  Oh,  ndghty  well.  Sir;  I  am  very  glad 
we  are  at  laat  come  to  a  ri^  underatanding,  the 
only  way  I  have  long  wiahed  for ;  not  but  I'd 
have  you  know  I  aee  your  design  through  all 
your  painted  ease  of  resignation :  I  know  you'd 
give  your  soul  to  make  me  uneasy  now. 

Sir  C.  Oh.  fy,  Madam!  upon  my  word  I 
would  not  make  you  uneasy,  if  it  were  in  my 
power. 

Lady  O.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  you  need  not  take  such 
care,  upon  my  word ;  youll  find  I  can  part  with 
you  without  the  least  disorder,  Til  try,  at  least; 
and  so,  once  more,  and  for  ever,  Sir,  your  servant : 
not  but  you  must  give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  as  my 
last  thought  of  you  too,  that  I  do  think — you  are 
a  villain.  [Exit  hattUy. 

Sir  C.  Oh,  your  very  humble  servant.  Madam ! 
^^  [Boving  lotD. 

What  a  charming  quality  is  a  woman*s  pride,  that 
la  stronff  enough  to  refuse  a  man  her  &vours, 
when  hrs  weaiy  of  them Ah ! 

Re-enter  Ladt  GnAVEAiaa. 

Lady  O.  Look  you.  Sir  Charles,  don*t  presume 
upon  the  easiness  of  my  temper:  for  to  convince 

r>u  that  I  am  positively  in  earnest  in  this  matter, 
desire  vou  would  let  me  have  what  letters  you 
have  hnh  of  mine  since  you  came  to  Windsor ; 
and  I  expect  youll  return  the  rest,  as  I  vrill  yours, 
aa  soon  as  we  come  to  London. 

Sir  C.  Upon  my  faith,  Madam,  I  never  keep 
any ;  I  always  put  snuff  in  them,  and  ao  they 
out 


LtKfyO,  8lrChHrln,I 
poaidv^  I  wont  atir  vridmol 

Sir  C  Hal  thenImwfthbfliea,lM 
— Perhapa,  Madam,  I  hsva  no  mmad  to 


iH 


'J£^ 


LadyG. 


yon. 
Look 


are  m  vara,  now 


^^. 


Sb,an 


between  ua — If  yoo  aay  yon 
moat  e'en  get  them  aa  weU  na 


SirC.  Ha!  that  wont  do  then,  I 


'Lotfy  Cr.  Who'atheni  Blra. 
keeping  a  letter,  Sir,  wun^  keep 
yoo. 

fkisrEDama. 


Edg.  Did  wmr  hdyJdp  eaB  mo^  Mrfiml 
Lady  O.  Ay,  child :  pray  do  nao  tho  ftco 
fetch  my  doak  oot  of  the  dining-room. 
Edg.  Yea,  Madam. 

Sir  C.  Oh,  then  there  'a  hope  agnin.     L 
Edg.  Halahekx^aaifmynuMfeerhnd 
relied  with  her;  I  hope  ahe  *m  going  av 
hoff-ahe  aha'nt  atay  for  her  dool,  I 

her ^Thiaiapore.        [ils^d^    JBxU 

Lady  Q.  Pray,  Sir  Charlea,  befwre  I  ca, 
me  leave,  now,  after  aD,  to  aak  yon— my 
have  need  me  thua  1 
Sir  a  What  ia  it  yoo  call  oaago,  Bdadttn 
Lady  G.  Why,  then,  ainoe  yoo  will  ha^ 
how  eomea  it  yoo  have  been  ao  grooaly  cai 
and  neglectfiil  of  me  of  Ute  1    On^  feeU  mb 
ooaly,  wherrin  I  have  deeeined  tUa. 
Sir  C  Whj,  then,  apiioariy, 


awi^  m  a 


;VO  tt. 


Be-enUr  EIdoikg,  wUh  a  doeJL 

We  are  interrupted 

Edg.  Here  is  your  ladyship's  cloak.  Madam. 
Lady  O.  Thank  you,  Mra.  Eldging — Oh,  law- 

Sray  will  you  let  somebody  get  me  a  chair  to  thi 
oor. 
Eidg.  Hamp— She  mii^ht  have  told  me  thai 
before,  if  she  had  been  in  such  haste  to  go^ 

[AMide.     Exit 

Lady  G.  Now,  Sir. 

Sir  C.    Then,  seriously,  I  aay  I  am  of  lalt 
srrnwn  so  very  lazy  in  mv  pleasurea  that  I  had 
rather    lose   a  woman,    than   go    thrxMifh    the 
plai^ie  and  trouble  of  having  or  keeping  her: 
and,  to  be  free.  I  have  found  so  much,  even  in 
my  acquaintance  with  vou.  whom  I  confess  to  be 
a  mintress  in  the  art  of  pleasing,  that  I  am  frwa 
henceforth  resolved  to  follow  no  pleasnrr  that 
arises  above  the  deint«  of  amusement — A  nd  that 
woman  that  expects  I  should  make  her  my  huo- 
ness;  why — like  my  business,  is  then  in  a  fair 
way  of  being  fnr^.     When  once  she  comes  to 
reproach  me  with  vows  and  usage,  and  stuflP— 1 
ha<l  as  lief  hear  her  talk  of  bills,  bonds,  and  efect- 
ments :  her  passion  becomes  as  troublesome  as  a 
law-suit,  and  I  would  as  socm  eonveiae  rv'tfh  my 
solicitor.     In  short,  I  shall  never  care  sixpenea 
for  any  woman  that  wont  be  obedient. 

/>u/y  G.  ril  swear.  Sir.  you  have  a  very  ftae 
way  of  treating  people ;  I  am  elad  I  am  so  wdl 
acquainted  with  your  princif4es,  howe^vr— - 
And  vou  would  have  me  obedient  ? 

Sir  C.  Why  not  1  Mv  wife  s  so;  and  1  think 
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ihe  htti  M  much  pseCenoe  to  be  proud  m  jour 
Imdjship. 

Lady  O.  Lard !  b  there  no  chair  to  be  had,  I 
irondert 

Enter  Edoino. 

Edg.  Plere  '■  a  chair,  Madam. 

Lady  O.  'Tie  very  woU,  Mrs.  Eldging ;  pray, 
will  yoa  let  somebody  get  me  a  gbss  or  fair 
water? 

Edg,  Humph — her  huff  is  almost  over,  I  sop- 

se — I  see  he 's  a  Tillain  still.        [AMtde.    Exit. 


Lady  Q.  Well,  that  was  the  prettiest  lancy 
a1>out  obedience,  sure,  that  ever  was.  Certainly, 
a  woman  of  condition  must  be  infinitely  happy 
wider  the  dominion  of  so  generous  a  lover.  But 
how  came  you  to  foiset   kicking    and   whip- 

Cng  all  this  while  1    Methinks  you  should  not 
ive  left  so  fashionable  an  article  out  of  your 
scheme  of  government. 

Sir  C.  Um — No,  there  is  too  much  trouble  in 
that;  though  I  have  known  them  of  admirable 
use  in  reformation  of  some  humoorsome  gentle- 
women. 

Lady  O.  But  one  thing  more,  and  I  have  done 
—Pray,  what  degree  of  spirit  must  the  lady  have, 
that  is  to  make  herself  happy  under  so  much  free- 
dom, order,  and  tranquillity  1 

Sir  C.  Oh,  she  must  at  least  have  as  moch 
spirit  as  your  lad^rship,  or  she'd  give  me  no  plea- 
sure in  breaking  it 

Lady  O.  No,  that  would  be  troublesome.  You 
had  better  take  one  that 's  broken  to  your  hand : 
there  are  such  souls  to  be  hired,  I  believe ;  things 
that  will  rub  your  temples  in  an  evening,  till  you 
&11  fast  asleep  in  their  laps ;  creatures,  too,  that 
think  their  wages  their  reward.  I  fancy,  at  last, 
that  will  be  the  best  method  for  the  lazy  passion 
of  a  married  man,  that  has  out-lived  his  any  other 
sense  of  gratification. 

Sir  C.  Look  you,  Madam ;  I  have  loved  you 
very  well  a  great  while ;  now  you  would  have  me 
love  you  better  and  longer,  which  is  not  in  my 
power  to  do ;  and  I  don't  think  there  is  any  plague 
upon  earth  like  a  dun  that  comes  far  more  money 
than  one  is  ever  likely  to  be  able  to  pay. 

Lady  O.  A  dun !  f>o  you  take  me  for  a  dun, 
Sir  1    Do  I  come  a  dunning  to  yoa  1 

[Walktinaheat. 

Sir  C.  Hist !  don't  expose  yourself here 's 

company 

Lady  G.  I  care  not — A  dun!  you  shall  see, 
Sir,  I  can  revenge  an  affront,  though  I  despise 
the  wretch  that  offers  it — A  dun!  Oh,  I  could 
die  with  laughing  at  the  fancy !  [Exit. 

Sir  C.  So— she 's  in  admirable  order — Here 
comes  m^  lord;  and,  I  am  afiraid,  in  the  very 
nick  of  his  occasion  for  her. 

Enter  Lord  Moreloyb. 

Lord  M.  Oh,  Charles,  undone  again !  all  is 
lost  and  ruined. 

Sir  C.  What's  the  matter  now  1 

Lord  M.  I  have  been  plaving  the  fool  yonder, 
even  to  contempt ;  my  senseless  Jealousy  has 
oonfemed  a  weakness  i  shall  never  forgive  m3rBelf 
She  has  intnilted  on  it  to  that  degree  too— I  can't 
bear  the  thought—  O,  Charles,  this  devil  still  is 
mistress  of  my  heart ;  and  I  could  dash  my  brains 


oat  to  think  how  groasly  tuu  I  have  let  bsr 
know  it 

Sir  C.  Ah,  how  it  would  tickle  her  if  she  saw 
you  in  this  condition !  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Lord  M.  Pr'ythee  don't  torture  me :  think  of 
some  present  ease,  or  I  shall  burst 

Sir  a  WeU,  well,  let's  hear,  pray— What  has 
she  done  to  youl  Ha,  ha  I 

Lord  M.  Why,  ever  since  I  left  you,  she  has 
treated  me  with  so  much  coolness  and  ill-nature, 
and  that  thing  of  a  lord  with  so  much  Uughing 
ease,  such  an  acquainted,  such  a  spiteftil  famn 
liarity,  that  at  the  last,  she  saw,  and  triumphed  hi 
my  uneasiness. 

Sir  C.  Well,  and  so  you  left  the  nxnn  in  a 
pet?  Ha! 

Lord  M.  Oh,  worse,  worse  still,  for  at  last, 
with  half  shame  and  anger,  in  my  looks,  I  thrust 
myself  between  my  lord  and  her,  pressed  her  by 
the  hand,  and  in  a  whisper,  trembling,  begged 
her,  in  pity  of  herself  and  me,  to  show  her  good 
humour  only  where  she  knew  it  was  truly  valued : 
at  which  she  broke  from  me  with  a  cold  smil& 
sat  her  down  by  the  peer,  whispered  him,  ana 
burst  into  a  loud  laughter  in  my  noe. 

Sir  C.  Ha,  ha  I  then  would  I  have  given  fifty 
pounds  to  have  seen  your  face.  Why,  what  in 
the  name  of  common  sense  had  you  to  do  with 
humility?  Will  you  never  have  enough  on'tl 
Death  I  'twas  setting  a  lighted  match  to  gunpow- 
der, to  blow  Tourself  up. 

Lord  M.  I  see  my  folly  now,  Charles.  Bui 
what  shall  1  do  with  the  remains  of  lifo  that  sbo 
has  left  me  1 

Sir  C.  Oh,  throw  it  at  her  foet,  by  all  means! 
pnt  on  your  tragedy  face,  catch  fast  hold  of  her 
petticoat,  whip  out  your  handkerchief,  and  ill 
point  blank  verse,  desire  her,  one  way  or  other,  to 
make  an  end  of  the  business. 

[hi  a  whining  tone, 

ijord  M.  What  a  fool  dost  thou  make  me ! 

Sir  C.  I  only  show  you  as  you  came  out  of  her 
hands,  my  lordf. 

Ijord  if.  How  contemptibly  have  I  behaved 
myself! 

Sir  C.  That 's  according  as  you  bear  her  bo- 
havtour. 

Lord  M.  Bear  it!  no— I  thank  thee,  Charles; 

thou  hast  waked  me  now ;  and  if  I  bear  it 

What  have  you  done  with  my  Ladj  Graveairs  ? 

Sir  C.    Your   business,    I    believe She's 

ready  for  you ;  she 's  just  come  down  stairs,  and 
if  you  don't  mnke  haste  after  her,  1  expect  her 
back  again,  with  a  knife  or  a  pistol,  piesently. 

Lord  M.  I'll  go  this  minute. 

Sir.  C.  No,  stay  a  little :  here  comes  my  brd 
well  see  what  we  can  get  out  of  him,  first. 

Lord  M.  Methinks,  now,  I  could  Uugh  at  bet. 

Efder  Lord  Foppinotom. 

Lord  P.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  Sir  Charles,  let'shavoa 
Kttle  of  thee— We  have  been  so  chagrin  without 
thee,  that,  stop  my  breath,  the  ladies  are  gone 
half  asleep  to  church  for  want  of  thy  company. 

Sir  C.  That 's  hard,  indeed,  while  your  ford- 
shin  was  among  them.     Is  Lady  Bettv  gone  too  1 

Lord  P.  She  was  just  upon'  the  wing ;  but  I 
caught  her  bv  the  snuff-box,  and  she  pr^nds  tc 
stay  to  see  if  Til  ffive  it  her  again,  or  no. 

Lord  M  Death !  'tis  that  I  gave  hmr,  and  ti 
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«iw  pnnafcilw 
Aiik  oim  how  he 


■fa*  wouU 
cune  DT  iL 

lAMide  Id  Sir  Cbailbs. 
8bra  PT>thMdoiittaeiiiiMMf--I)idifa«gi«B 
ltyoa,iiiTloid1 

LvrdP.  Faidi,ChariM,IeuitMjdiedid,cr 
■fa*  did  not;  bat  W8  were  pleying  tfaie  fooL  and  I 
teokit— di»— PihAw!  I  ean*t teUthee in  FVndi 
BMther;  bntHoneetoacheeittoanioety-^twao 
fijgmMt dirtpium  wwkperUnaeL 

LtrdM.  So— btttlBRMtbeerit— If^roorlofd- 
■bip  has  a  mmd  to  the  box,  111  etand  ov  joa  in 

uordP.  My  lord,  I  am  paarionataty  obUfed  to 
ymi :  hot  I  am  aftaid  I  cannot  anawer  jonr  hn- 
tarang  ao  moch  of  the  lady'a  fikvoar. 
.  I0A  itfl  Not  at  aM,  my  loid:  *tia  poMible  I 
May  not  hate  the  oame  fegaid  to  her  fraam  that 
yonr  loidahiphaa. 

LmdP,  That 'a  a  bite,  I  am  aure  he'dgiiiea 
Joint  of  hia  little  finger  to  be  aa  well  with  her  aa  I 
m.  fibide.]— But  here  ahe  eomea — Charlea, 
■tand  Vy  me— Mnat  not  a  man  be  a  vain  coxcomb 
Biir,  to  think  thia  oeatore  followed  ooel 

sir  C  Nothing  ao  plain,  my  lonL 

ImdP,  Flattoingdevill 

BmUr  Ladt  Bbttt. 

IjaAf  B.  Pahaw.  mr  Loid  Fop^ing^l^ 
pr'ythee  dont  play  tne  fool  now,  but  give  me  my 
■Mffbox— Sir  Cnailea,  help  me  to  take  it  from 
Um. 

8br  C  Yon  know  I  hate  traable,  Madam. 

hatfy  B.  Pooh  1  yonll  make  me  atay  till  pngp- 
an  are  half  over  now. 

Lard  P.  If  yonll  promiae  me  not  to  go  to 
ehorch,  111  nve  it  yon. 

Lady  B.  Ill  promiae  nothing  at  all ;  for  rad- 
tively  I  will  have  it.  [Struggling  with  him. 

Lord  P.  Then,  comparatively,  1  wont  part 
with  it     Ha,  ha !  [Struggles  with  her. 

Ladv  B.  Oh,  yon  devil,  you  have  killed  my 

arm  {  Oh! Weil,  if  youlJ  let  one  have  it,  TU 

give  you  abetter. 

Lord  M.  Oh,  Charlea !  that  ha*  a  view  of  dia- 
tant  kindneae  in  it  [Ande  to  SfR  Charles. 

Lard  P.  Nay,  now  I  keep  it  superlatively — I 
find  there 's  a  secret  value  in  it 

Lady  B.  Oh,  dismal!  Upon  mv  word,  I  am 
only  aahamed  to  give  it  to  you.  Do  vou  think  I 
would  ofler  such  an  odious  fancied  thing  to  any 
body  1  had  the  least  value  for  1 

Sir  C.  Now  it  comes  a  little  nearer,  methinks 
it  <h)es  not  seem  to  be  any  kindneae  at  all. 

[AHde  to  Lord  Morelovb. 

Lord  P.  Why,  really,  Madam,  upon  aecond 
view,  it  haa  not  extremely  the  mode  of  a  lady's 
ntensii.  -Are  you  sure  it  never  held  any  thuig 
but  snuffl 

Idody  B.  Oh,  you  monster ! 

Lord  P.  Nay,  I  only  aak,  because  it  aeema  to 
me  to  have  very  much  the  air  and  fimcy  of  Mon- 
lieur  Smoakandsot's  tobacco-box. 

Lord  M.  I  can  bear  no  more. 

Sir  C.  Why,  don't  then ;  I'll  step  in  to  the 
eompany,  and  return  to  your  relief  inunediatejy. 

Lord  M.  [  7\>  Lady  B.]  Come,  Madam,  will 
vonr  ladyship  gire  me  leave  to  end  the  difierence. 


n^ft 


fibiee  the  afightnma  of  tlM  ihiw 

■tow  it  vrithout  any  mark  of  fiivmir,  nhnil 

of  your  ladyahipw     • 

Lady  B.  Oh,  mr  hud,  nobody 
yon  give  it,  my  hwo. 

^jooking  eametiiym^  LcmD  F.  wkm^  mmUag, 
givee  it  to  Lord  M  and  then  ftoaw  graw^ 
to  her. 

LordU.  OnlytohavethehooaarornilBAm 
ittovourkNdship;  and  if  then  he  aaj  olhw  » 
fie  of  mine,  your  kndahip  haa  a  hacy  to,  i^o^^ 
it  were  a  misttem,  I  dont  taw^r  wj  |m—  !■■■ 
worid  that  haa  ao  good  a  claim  to  nj  r 

Lord  JE*.  Oh,  my  kid,  thH  geB«~^ 
tnct  me! 

LordBi.  My  kwl,  I  do  yon  bii< 
tiee.    But  firom  yoor  ftontewtiow,  1 
known  the  trae  vahw  of  the  eex.  -Vo 
onderrtand  them  the  beat  of  any  dmb 
therefore  I  think  eteiy  one  of  omn 
ought  to  reogn  to  you. 

Lord  P.  Then,  poutively,  your 
moat  obliging  peraon  in  tlw  woild;  ftr  I 
yoor  indjamoit  can  never  like  any  won 
not  tne  miest  creature  in  the  univnee. 

[Bowhig  te  Ladt  Bsttt. 

Lord  M.  Oh,  your  mdship  does  me  too 
honour!  I  havetbewontjo^gmeiitiBtliei 
no  man  has  been  more  deceived  in  it. 

Lord  P.  Then  your  kRdship,  I 
been  apt  to  chooae  m  a  mask,  or  ny 

Lord  M.  In  a  mask,  indeed,  noty  loid, 
aO  maska  the  most  dangenNML 

Lord  P.  Pray,  what^a  that,  my  hud  1 

Lord  M.  A  bare  foee. 

Lord  P  Your  lordahip  will  pnidos  ae,  if  I 
don't  so  readily  comprahoid  how  a  woana^baie 
fi»e  can  hide  her  face. 

Lord  M.  It  often  hides  her  heart,  my  laid;  and 
therefore  I  think  it  sometiraea  a  more  ilangnem 
mask  than  a  piece  of  velvet :  that  'a  rather  a  maih 
than  a  disouise  of  an  ill-woman.  But  the  mia* 
chiefs  skulking  behind  a  beauteous  form  give  no 
warning;  they  are  always  sure,  fatal,  and  innn- 
roerabie. 

Lady  B.  Oh,  barbarous  aspersion!  my  Lord 
Foppin^n,  have  you  nothing  to  say  for  tne  poor 
women  1 

Lord  F.  I  must  confoss,  Madam,  nothing  of 
this  nature  ever  happened  in  my  course  of 
amouTB.  1  always  judge  the  beauteous  put  of  a 
woman  to  be  the  most  agreeable  part  of  ner  com- 
position;  and  when  once  a  lady  doea  me  the 
honour  to  toss  that  into  my  arms,  I  think  myntf 
obliged,  in  good  nature,  not  to  quarrel  about  the 
rest  of  her  equipage. 

Lady  B.  Wny,  ay,  my  k>rd,  there 's  aome  good 
humour  in  that  now. 

Lord  M.  He  's  happy  in  a  plain  En^iah  sto- 
mach, Madam ;  I  could  recommend  a  dish  that  'a 
perfectly  to  your  lordship's  gout^  where  beauty  is 
the  only  sauce  to  it. 

Lady  B.  So— - 

Lord  F.  Mv  lord,  when  my  wine  *s  right,  I 
never  care  it  shouki  be  zested. 

Lard  M.  I  know  some  ladiea  would  thank  yon 
for  that  opinion. 

Lady  B.  My  Lord  Morelove  k  really  grewn 
such  a  churl  to  the  women,  I  don't  only  thmk  he 
is  not,  but  cant  conceive  how  he  ever  conld  be 
in  love. 
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Lard  M,  Upon  my  woid.  Madam,  I  once 
thought  I  was.  [^^iZtn^. 

iMiy  B.  Fy,  fy !  how  could  ;^ou  thmk  so  1  I 
&ncy  now  you  nad  only  a  nund  to  domineer 
over  some  poor  creature,  and  ao  you  thought  you 
were  in  love—  ha,  ha ! 

Lord  M.  The  lady  I  loved,  Madam,  grew  lo 
unfortunate  in  her  conduct,  that  at  laat  ahe 
brought  me  to  treat  her  with  the  same  indifier- 
eoce  and  civility  aa  I  now  pay  your  ladyship. 

Ijady  B.  And,  ten  to  one,  just  at  that  time  she 
never  tiiought  you  such  tolerable  company. 

Ijord  M.  Tnat  1  can't  say«  Madam ;  for  at  that 
time  she  grew  so  aflected,  thef«  was  no  judging 
of  her  thoughts  at  all.  [Mtmiekingher. 

Lady  B.  What,  and  so  yon  leift  the  poor  lady. 
Oh,  you  inconstant  creature ! 

Lord  M.  No,  Madam,  to  have  loved  her  on, 
had  been  inconstancy;  for  she  was  never  two 
hours  together  the  same  woman. 

I  Lady  B.  and  Lord  M.  seem  to  talk. 
Ande.]  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  see  he  has  a 
mind  to  abuse  her ;  so  I'll  even  give  him  an  op> 
Dortunity  of  doing  his  business  with  her  at  once 
ror  ever — My  k>n],  I  perceive  your  lordship  is 
going  to  be  good  company  to  the  lady ;  and,  for 
her  Mke,  I  cfon't  think  it  good  manners  in  me  to 
disturb  you — 

Enter  Sir  Charles. 


Sir  C.  My  Lord  Foppingtoi 

Lord  P.  Oh,  Charles !  1  was  just  wanting 
thee — Hark  thee — I  have  three  thousand  secrets 
for  thee— I  have  made  such  discoveries!  to  teU 
thee  all  in  one  word.  Morelove  's  as  jealous  of  me 
as  the  devil,  he,  he,  he  ! 

Sir  C.  Is  it  possible  1  Has  she  given  him  any 
occasion'? 

Lord  P.  Only  rallied  him  to  death  upon  my 
account;  she  told  nie,  within,  just  now,  sne'd  use 
him  like  a  dog,  and  begged  me  to  draw  off  for  an 
•pportunity. 

Sir  C.  Oh,  keep  in  while  the  scent  lies,  and 
she  in  your  own,  my  lord. 

Lord  P.  I  can't 'tell  that,  Charles:  but  I  am 
sure  she  is  fairly  unharboured ;  and  when  once  I 
throw  off  my  inclinations,  I  usually  follow  them  till 
the  game  has  enough  on't ;  and  between  thee  and 
I,  she  is  pretty  well  blown  too;  she  can't  stand 
long,  I  believe ;  for,  curse  catch  me,  if  I  have  not 
rid  down  half  a  thousand  pounds  after  her 
already. 

Sir  C.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Lord  P.  I  have  lost  five  hundred  to  her  at 
piquet  since  dinner. 

Sir  C.  You  are  a  fortunate  man,  faith ;  you 
■re  resolved  not  to  be  thrown  out,  I  see. 

Lord  P.  Hang  it,  what  should  a  roan  come 
•ut  for,  if  he  does  not  keep  up  to  the  sport  1 

Sir  C.  Well  pushed,  my  lord. 

Lord  P.  Tavo !  have  at  her — 

Sir  C.  Down,  down,  my  lord — ah!  'ware 
haunches ! 

Ijord  P.  Ah,  Charles!  [^Embracing  him.]— 
Pr'ythee,  let's  observe  a  little ;  there 's  a  foolish 
cur,  now  I  have  run  her  to  a  stand,  has  a  mind  to 
he  at  her  by  himself,  and  thou  shalt  see,  she 
wont  stir  out  of  her  way  for  him. 

[lyity  Mtandaoide. 

Lord  M.  fia,  iia !  your  ladyship  is  very  grave  1 
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of  a  sodden ;  you  look  as  if  your  kiver  had  faia»- 
lently  recovered  his  common  senses. 

Lady  B.  And  your  lordship  is  so  very  gay, 
and  unlike  yourself,  one  would  syrear  yoa  yrcve 
just  come  from  the  pleasure  of  making  your  mis- 
tress afraid  of  you.  * 

Lord  M.  No,  faith,  (^uite  contrary ;  for,  do  yoa 
know.  Madam,  1  have  just  found  out,  that,  upon 
your  account  I  have  made  myself  one  of  the  most 
ridiculous  puppies  upon  the  foce  of  the  earth — I 
have,  upon  my  fiuth---naj,  and  so  extravagantly 
such,  ha,  ha,  ha !  that  it  is  at  last  become  a  jest 
even  to  myself^  and  1  can't  help  laughing  at  it  far 
the  soul  of  me,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lady  B.  1  want  to  cure  him  of  that  laugh, 
now.  Tilncfe.] — My  lord,  since  you  are  so  gene- 
rous, I'll  tell  you  another  secret — Do  yon  uiow, 
too,  that  I  still  find,  (spite  of  all  your  great  wis- 
dom, and  my  contemptible  qualities,  as  you  are 
pleased,  now  and  then,  to  call  them)  do  yon 
know,  1  say,  that  I  see,  under  all  this,  that  ysii 
still  love  me  with  the  same  helpless  passion :  and 
can  your  vast  foresight  imagine  1  won't  use  yoo 
aooofdingly  for  these  extraordinary  airs  you  are 
pleased  to  give  yourself  1 

Lord  M.  Oh,  by  all  means.  Madam!  'ti>«  fit 
you  should,  and  I  expect  it,  whenever  it  ii  in  your 
power — Confusion !  [Aoide. 

Lady  B.  My  lord,  you  have  talked  to  me  this 
half  hour,  without  confessing  pain.  [Paiiset  and 
affeeU  to  gape.]-— Only  remember  it. 

Lord  M.  Hell  and  tortures ! 

Lady  B.  What  did  you  say,  my  kmll 

Lord  M.  Fire  and  fiirics ! 

Lady  B.  Ha,  ha !  he 's  disordered — Now  I  am 
easy — My  Lord  Fopfington,  have  yoa  a  mind  to 
your  revenge  at  piquet  1 

Lord  P.  1  have  always  a  mind  to  an  opportn- 
nity  of  entertaining  your  ladyship,  Madam. 

[Lady  B.  eoquett  with  Lord  F. 

Lord  Af.  Oh,  Charles !  the  insolenee  of  this 
woman  might  famish  out  a  thousand  devils. 

Sir  C.  And  your  temper  is  enough  to  furnish 
out  a  thousand  such  women.  Come  away;  I 
have  business  for  you  upon  the  terrace. 

Lord  M.  Let  me  but  speak  one  word  to  her. 

Sir  C.  Not  a  syllable :  the  tongue 's  a  weapon 
you'll  always  have  the  worst  at ;  for  I  see  yoa 
nave  no  guard,  and  she  carries  a  devilish  edge. 

Lady  B.  My  lord,  don't  let  any  thing  1  nav« 
said  frighten  you  away ;  for  if  yoa  have  the  least 
inclination  to  stay  and  rail,  you  know  the  okl 
conditions;  'tis  but  your  asking  me  pardon  the 
next  day,  and  you  may  give  yoor  passion  any 
liberty  you  think  fit 

Lord  M.  Daggers  and  death ! 

Sir  C.  Is  the  man  distracted  1 

Lord  M.  Let  me  speak  to  her  now,  or  I  dial] 
borstr— 

Sir  C.  Upon  condition  yooll  speak  no  mon 
of  her  to  me,  my  lord ;  do  as  you  please. 

Ijord  M.  Pr'ythee,  pardon  me—I  know  not 
what  to  do. 

Sir  C.  Come  along ;  I'll  set  yoa  to  work,  I 
warrant  you — Nay,  nay,  none  of  yoor  paiting 
ogles— Will  vou  go  1 

Lord  M.  Yes — and  I  hope  for  ever — 

[Exit  Sir  C.  jmUtng  away  Lord  M. 

Lord  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Did  ever  mortal  moil* 
sler  set  up  for  a  lover  with  such  unfortanale  qoaB- 
ficationsl 
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MMKif  j9«  nidBfidi  tBj  Jjora  Mofckyiv  bm 
tfdiw  ■tvuunhr  ringiiitt  in  his  muimr. 

Ltnf  ^Ithon^Iihoiild  hate  bank  toiee 
tta  cniitiira  pnloid  to  nlly,  and  grro  himnlf  the 
•in  of  one  or  ne— BuL  mn  me  thioqgfa,  Madam, 
vour  ladyship  piahed  like  a  feDdbuff  maaler;  that 
hot  throat  waa  a  crap  de  graee^l  bdieve;  I'm 
aftmid  hia  hoooor  wiU  haidlj  meet  jour  ladjaiup 
in  haale  again. 

LadwB.  Not  mien  hit  eeeood,  SbChariea, 
keepo  mm  better  in  practiee,  nerfaapa— Well,  the 
hnmoorof  thia  creatme  haaaoae  menignalaer- 
vfee  kHlay.  I  nmit  keep  it  ap,  iir  war  of  a 
eeeond  emgement.  [ibide. 

Lord  F.  Never  waa  a  poor  wit  lo  ibilea  at  hia 
earn  weapoBi  auie! 

LadmB.  Wit!  had  heevor  anjpielenoetDifcl 

ImrdP.  Ha,  ha!  he  has  not  much  in  hive,  I 
think,  tboogh  be  wean  the  reputation  of  a  voj 
Mtty  joong  ftUow  among  some  soit  of  people; 
Mt  etnke  me  stopid,  if  ever  I  eonld  disDover  oom- 
mon  aenee  in  all  the  progress  of  his  amoom;  heex- 
peela  a  womsn  shoiud  uke  him  lor  endeavouring 
la  oonvinoe  her,  thai  she  has  notone  good  qoaikj 
belonging  to  the  whole  composition  of  her  eool 
•ndbodj. 

Imdm  B.  That,  I  suppose,  is  only  in  a  modest 
hope  that  shell  mend  her  fimha,  to  qualify  hn^ 
wTiir  his  vast  merit,  ha,  ha! 

Ltrd  P.  Poor  Monlove !  I  eee  she  cant  ea- 
dure  him.  [Astds. 

Ladjf  i?.  Or  if  one  really  had  aD  thoae  fiiulta, 
he  does  not  consider  that  sinoeifty  in  love  is  aa 
much  out  of  fiuihion  sa  sweet  snuff;  nobody  takes 
know. 

Lard  P.  Oh,  no  moital.  Madam,  unless  it  be 
here  and  there  a  'squire,  that  *s  making  liis  law- 
Ihl  court  to  the  cherry-cheek  cliamia  of  my  Ltml 
Bishop's  neat  fat  daughter  in  the  country. 

Lady  B.  Oh  I  what  a  surfeiting  coupfe  has  he 
put  together! — 

[  Throwing  her  hand  eareiettiy  upon  Ai». 

Lord  P.  Fond  of  roe,  by  all  that 's  tender^-^ 
Poor  fool,  rU  give  thee  ease  immediately.  [Atide.] 
— But,  Madam,  you  were  pleased  just  now  to 
offer  me  my  revenge  at  piquet — Now,  here  *s  no- 
body within,  and  I  think  we  can't  make  use  of  a 
better  opportunity. 

Lady  B.  Oh !  no:  not  now,  ni^  lord ! — I  have 
a  fikvoar  I  would  fain  beg  of  you  nnt 

Lord  P.  But  time,  Madam,  is  very  precious  in 
Ibis  place,  and  1  shall  not  easilv  forgive  myself  if 
I  don't  take  him  by  the  forelock. 

Lady  B.  But  I  have  a  ffreat  mind  to  have  a 
Bttle  more  sport  with  my  Loid  Morelove  first, 
and  would  fain  beg  your  assistanoe. 

Lord  P.  Oh !  with  all  my  heart ;  and,  upon 
second  thoughts,  I  don't  know  but  piquing  a  nval 
in  public  may  be  as  good  sport  as  being  well  with 
a  mistTBa  in  private :  for,  afier  all,  the  pleasure 
of  a  fine  woman  is  like  that  of  her  virtue,  not  so 
much  in  the  thing  as  the  reputation  of  having  it 
[Ande.] — Well,  Madam,  but  how  can  I  serve  you 
in  this  affair  1 

Lady  B.  Why,  methought,  as  my  Loid  More- 
love  went  out,  he  showed  a  stem  resentment  in 
his  look  that  seemed  to  threaten  me  with  rebel- 
fion,  and  downright  defiance :  now  I  have  a  great 
frncy  that  you  and  1  should  follow  him  to  the 
Terrace,  and  laugh  at  his  resolution  before  he  has 
time  to  put  it  in  practice. 
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L&rd  P,  And  ao  pnniBh 
eommitsit;  ha, ha,  ha! 

Lady  B.  Nay,  we  wont  give  him 
coonge  should  fiul,  to  lepent  it 

Lard  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Ist  Bse  blood.  Ifl^ 
long  to  be  at  it,  ha,  ha! 

Lady  B,  Oh!  twill  be  noch  iliiiiniM  U  m 
him  bite  Ids  lips,  and  brail  within,  osilf  wfthsM. 

ing  ua  ready  to  wflk  oar  "" 

ncihing!  Iia,hal 

LordP,  Ha,  ha!  laeethe* 
like  me.  [Atide.\  And  then,  BiidbaLlo 
hum  a  broken  pnce  of  a  tmiCLin  aiabelalMif 
his  not  minding  «— twin  be  ao  fiiolii 
know  he  kwes  us  to  death  all  the  wl 

Lady  B.  And  if  at  last  his  wagB 
o|)en  in  suily  contradiction  of  oar  __^  ^_ 

win  we,  in  pure  opoositionto  his^  inunedfaoriy  M 
iml  upon  every  thing  that  is  not  gpHaot  ^ 
faahionahle:  constancy  dial]  be  the  moikflfMi 
and  ugliness,  virtue  a  jest,  well  raDj  ^''■'Ti^in 

oat  of  doon^  lay  gnvity  at  our  feel,  and  only  lon^ 
firee  love,  diaoraer,  Mberty,  and  pleMsmo,  be  mm 
standing  prineiplea. 

LndP.  Madam,  yoo  transport  mo :  fer  if  CSV 
I  was  obGged  to  nature  ftr  any  ooe  toil 
qualification,  twas  positively  the  talent  of 


exuberantly  pleasant  upon  tma  sobieci— ^I  •■ 
patient-^my  fimcy's  upon  the  wins  afaeodr— 
let's  fly  to  bun.  ^  ^ 

Uidy  B,  No,  no;  stay  till  I  am  joat  fot  ool; 
our  gomgtoffether  wont  oe  so  proper. 

Loird  P  As  your  ladyship  pleaaeo,  Birfsm 
But  when  this  aiSair  b  over,  you  wont  feiget  tkC 
I  have  a  certain  revenge  doe. 

Lady  B.  Ay,  ay  >  after  supper  I  am  fer 
Nay,  you  sha'n't  stir  a  step  my  lord ! 

[Seetng  her  to  the 

Lord  P.  Only  to  tell  you,  you  have  fixed  ^ 
youm  to  the  last  exigence  of  niy  aonl'a  etonsl 
entity — 

Lady  B.  O,  your  servant  [BxU. 

Lord  P.  Ha,  ha!  stark  mad  for  mc^  by  al 
that's  handsome  1  Poor  Morelo\e!  That  a  fel- 
low, who  has  ever  been  abroad,  should  think  t 
woman  of  her  spirit  is  to  be  taken  by  a  regular 
siege,  as  the  confederates  do  towna,  when  %m 
many  of  the  French  successes  might  have  showa 

him  the  surest  way  is  to  whisper  the  gDvemor. 

How  can  a  coxcomb  ^ve  himself  the  fiitigue  of 
bombarding  a  woman  s  understanding  when  he 
may  with  so  much  ease  make  a  friend  of  her  con- 
stitution— I'll  see  if  I  can  show  him  a  little  Freoeb 
play  with  Lady  Betty — let  me  see — av,  111  nmkm 
an  end  of  it  the  old  wa^,  get  her  into  piquet  at  her 
own  lodfifings — not  mind  one  tittle  of  my  phy, 
give  her  ever^  game  before  she  s  half  up,  that  m 
may  judge  of  the  strength  of  my  indinatioo  by 
my  haste  of  losing  up  to  her  price ;  then  of  a  sud- 
den, with  a  &miliar  leer,  cry — rat  piquet — sweep 
countera,  cards,  and  money  all  upon  the  floor  ^ 
done— V<\f  aire  est  /aite.  [Exit 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I— The  CkuOe  TVrmee. 
Enter  Ladt  Bettt  and  Ladt  East. 

Lady  E.  My  dear,  you  really  talk  to  me  aa  if 
1  were  your  lover,  and  not  your  friend :  or  els^  I 
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am  80  dull,  that  by  all  you've  said  I  can't  make 
the  least  gue«  at  your  real  thoughts — Can  you 
he  »eriou8  for  a  moment ! 

Ixutif  B.  Not  easily :  but  I  would  do  more  to 
oblige  you. 

Lady  B.  Then  pray  deal  ingenuously,  and  tell 
me,  without  reserve,  are  you  sure  you  don't  love 
my  Lord  Morelove  1  ^ 

Lady  B.  Then,  seriously — I  think  not — But, 
because  I  wont  be  positive,  you  shall  judge  by  the 
worst  of  my  symptoms — First,  I  own  I  like  his 
conversation,  his  person  has  ndther  fault  nor 
beauty — well  enough — I  don't  remember  I  ever 
secretly  wished  myself  married  to  him,  or — that  I 
ever  seriously  resolved  against  it. 

Lady  E.  Well,  so  far  your  are  tolerably  safe: 
— But,  come — as  to  his  manner  of  addressing 
you,  what  effect  has  that  had  1 

Lady  ^.  I  am  not  a  little  pleased  to  observe 
few  men  follow  a  woman  with  the  same  fatigue 
and  spirit  that  he  does  me— am  more  pleued 
when  he  lets  me  use  him  ill ;  and  if  ever  I  have  a 
favourable  thought  of  him,  'tis  when  1  see  he 
can't  bear  that  usage. 

Lady  E.  Have  a  care ;  that  last  is  a  dangerous 
symptom — he  pleases  your  pride,  I  find. 

Lady  B.  Oh !  perfectly  :  in  that — I  own  no 
mortal  ever  can  come  up  to  him. 

Lady  E.  But  now,  my  dear,  now  comes  the 
main  point — Jealousy !  Are  you  sure  you  have 
never  been  touched  with  it  1  Tell  me  that  with 
a  safe  conscience,  and  then  I  pronounce  you 
clear. 

Lady  B.  Nay  then  I  defy  him :  for  positively 
I  was  never  jealous  in  my  life. 

Lady  E.  How,  Madam !  have  you  never  been 
stirred  enough,  to  think  a  woman  strangdy  for- 
ward for  being  a  little  familiar  in  talk  with  him? 
Or,  are  you  sure  his  gallantry  to  another  never 
gave  you  the  least  disorder  1  Were  you  never, 
upon  no  accident,  in  an  apprehension  of  losing 
hmi! 

Lady  B.  Hah!  Why,  Madam— Bless  me!— 
wh — wh — why  sure  you  don't  call  this  jealousy, 
my  dear  1 

Lady  E.  Nay,  nay,  that  is  not  the  business — 
Have  you  ever  felt  any  thing  of  this  nature, 
Madam  7 

Lady  B.  Lord !  don't  be  so  hasty,  my  dear — 
any  thin?  of  this  nature — O  lud !  1  swear  I  don't 
like  it :  dear  creature,  bring  me  off  here;  for  I  am 
half  frighted  out  of  my  wits. 

Lady  E.  Nay,  if  you  can  rally  upon't,  your 
wound  is  not  over  deep,  I'm  afraid. 

Lady  B.  Well,  that 's  comfortably  said,  how- 
ever. 

Lady  E.  But  come  to  the  point How  far 

have  you  been  jealous  1 

Lady  B.  Wny, — — O,  bless  me !  he  gave  the 
music  one  night  to  my  Lady  Languish,  here  upcm 
the  terrace:  and  (though  she  and  I  were  very 
good  friends)  I  remember  I  could  not  speak  to  her 
in  a  week  for't Oh ! 

Lady  E.  Nay,  now  you  may  laugh  if  you  can  : 

lor,  take  my  word,  the  marks  are  upon  you 

But  come,  what  elfle  ? 

Lady  B.  O,  nothing  else,  upon  my  word,  my 
dear ! 

Lady  E.  Well,  one  word  more,  and  then  I  give 
sentence:  suppose  you  were  heartily  oonvuMed, 
that  he  actually  followed  another  woman  1 


Lady  B.  But,  pray,  my  dear,  what  ooeaiioa  is 
there  to  suppose  any  such  thing  at  all  1 

Lady  K.  Guilty,  upon  my  honour. 

Lady  B.  Pshaw !  1  defy  him  to  say,  that  evear 
I  owned  any  inclination  for  him. 

Lady  E.  No,  but  you  have  given  hun  terrible 
leave  to  guess  it 

LadyB.  If  ever  you  see  us  meet  aniin,  yoa 
will  have  but  little  reason  to  think  so,  I  can  as- 
sure you. 

Lcm/v  E.  That  I  shall  see  presently ;  for  hsra 
comes  Sir  Charles,  and  I'm  sure  my  Irad  can't  be 
far  off. 

BiUer  Sir  Charles. 

Sir  C.  Servant,  Lady  Betty my  dear,  how 

do  you  do  1 

Lady  E.  At  your   service,  my  dear but. 

pray  what  have  you  done  with  my  Lord  Morelove  1 

Lady  B.  Ay,  Sir  Charles,  pray,  how  does  your 
pupil  dol  Have  you  any  hopes  of  himi  Is  he 
dodble? 

Sir  C.  Well,  Madam,  to  confess  your  triumph 
over  me,  as  well  as  him,  I  own  my  hopes  of  him 
are  lost  I  offered  what  I  could  to  hb  instructionj 
but  he  is  incorrigibly  yours,  and  undone— ana 
the  news,  I  presume,  does  not  displease  your 
ladyship. 

Lady  B.  Fy,  fy,  Sir  Charles,  yoo  disparage 
your  friend;  I  am  afiraid  yon  aon't  take  pains 
with  him. 

Sir  C.  Ha!  I  fancy,  Lady  Betty,  your  good- 
nature wont  let  you  sleep  a  nights:  don't  yo« 
love  deariy  to  hurt  people  \ 

Lady  B.  Oh !  your  servant .  then,  without  a 
jest  the  man  is  so  unfortunate  in  his  want  of  pa- 
tience, that,  let  me  die,  if  I  don't  oflen  pity  him. 

Sir  C.  Ha !  strange  goodness— O,  that  I  were 
your  lover  for  a  month  or  two ! 

Lady  B,  What  then  t 

Sir  C.  I  would  make  that  pretty  heart's  Mood 
of  your*s  ache  in  a  fortnight 

Lady  B.  Hugh 1  should  hate  you:  your 

assurance  would  make  your  address  intolerable. 

Sir  C.  I  believe  it  would,  for  I'd  never  address 
you  at  all. 

Lady  B.  Oh !  you  clown  you ! 

[Hitting  him  with  her/an. 

Sir  a  Why,  what  to  do?  to  feed  a  diseased 
pride,  that 's  eternally  breaking  out  in  the  affecta- 
tion of  an  ill-nature  that — in  my  conscience  I  be- 
lieve is  but  affectation. 

Lady  B.  You,  or  your  friend,  have  no  great 
reason  to  complain  of  my  fondness,  I  believe.  Ua, 
ha,  ha! 

Sir  C  [Looking  eamutly  at  hcr.'y  Thou  inso- 
lent creature  !  How  can  you  make  a  jest  of  a  man, 
whose  whole  life 's  but  one  continued  torment, 
from  your  want  of  common  gratitude  1 

Lady  B.  Torment  I  for  my  part,  I  really  be- 
lieve him  as  easy  as  you  are. 

Sir  C.  Poor  intolerable  affectation !  Yoa  know 
the  contrary,  you  know  him  blindly  yours,  yoo 
know  your  power,  and  the  whole  pleasure  of  your 
life  's  the  poor  and  low  abuse  of  it. 

Lady  B.  Pray  how  do  I  abuse  it — ^if  I  haw 
any  power. 

Sir  C.  You  drive  him  to  extremes  that  maks 
him  mad,  then  punish  him  for  acting  against  his 
reason :  you've  almost  turned  his  brain ;  his  com- 
mon judgment  fails  him;  he  is  now,  at  ttus  wry 
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aooMQl,  drimn  bj  kii  deipMr  upon  a  nqieeC,  in 
AopM  to  Ave  him  fkom  joox  pcmw,  that  I  am 
Monble,  and  fo  moik  evav  one  be  that  lias  hv 
••Me,  of  ooune,  moiAniin  nim  with  joa  §at  ever. 
I  almost  Uash  to  think  of  il^  jet  jour  onieeflonable 
diadain  has  fimed  him  to  it;  and  shoiild  he  now 
•aspect  I  ofieredhataluntof  it  to  vou,  and  inooD- 
tempt  of  his  derifn,  I  know  he'd  call  mj  life  to 
answer  it:  but  I  have  no  legaid  to  men  m  mad< 
neis.  I  rather  choose  for  once  to  tnist  in  joor 
good-natara,  in  liopes  the  man.  whom  yoor  an- 
wiiy  beantj  had  made  ndserable,  joor  fanenMily 
voold  scorn  to  make  ridicwbms. 

Ladf  B.  Sir  Charles,  yon  charge  me  veiy 
home;  I  never  had  it  in  my  inclination  to  make 
aay  thing  ridirnlows  that  dkinot  deserve  it  J^j, 
Vhatisuds' 
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bosiness  yoa  think  so  extravagant  in 


Sir  a  Somethinf  so  afasoidly  xash  and  bold 
joqH  hardly  feigive  even  me  that  tell  it  yon. 

LadyB,  Op\  If  it  be  a  fiiiilt.  Sir  dharies,  I 
Aall  consider  it  as  hia,  not  yoon.  Pnj,  whuft 
iiiti 

Ladjf  E,  I  long  to  know,  methinks 

Sir  C  Yoa  may  be  sue  he  did  not  want  niy 
diiBuaskms  ftomit 

Lady  B.  Let's  hear  it 

8ir  C.  Why,  this  man,  whom  I  have  known 
to  h>ve  von  wiUi  snch  excess  of  generous  desire, 
whom  I  have  heard  in  his  extatic  praises  on  yoor 
beauty  talk,  till  from  the  soft  heat  of  his  distilling 
tfaooghts,  the  tears  have  fallen — 

Lady  ^.  Oh!  Sir  Charles  [Bbuking, 

Sir  C.  Nav,  grudge  not,  since  *tis  past,  to  hear 
what  was  (though  you  contemned  it)  once  hb 
merit ;  but  now,  I  own,  that  merit  ought  to  be 
Anpotten. 

Lady  B.  Pray,  Sir,  be  plain. 
^  Sir  C.  This  man,  I  say^  whose  unhappy  pas- 
sion has  so  ill  succeeded  with  you,  at  last  has  for- 
feited all  his  hopes  (into  which,  pardon  me,  I  con- 
fess my  friendsnip  had  lately  nattered  him)  his 
hopes  of  even  deserving  now  your  lowest  pity  or 
regard. 

Lady  B.  You  amaze  mc  For  I  can't  sup- 
fMse  his  utmost  malice  dares  assault  my  reputa- 
tion— and  what — 

Sir  C.  No,  but  he  maliciously  presumes  the 
world  will  do  it  for  him;  and,  indeed,  he  has 
taken  no  unlikely  means  to  make  them  busy  with 
their  tongues :  K>r  he  is  thb  moment  upon  the 
open  terrace,  in  the  highest  public  ^lantry  with 
my  Lady  Grraveairs.  And  to  convince  the  world 
and  mo,  he  said,  he  was  not  that  tame  lover  we 
fencied  him,  heM  venture  to  give  her  music  to- 
night; nay,  1  heard  him,  before  my  face,  speak  to 
•ne  of- the  hautboys  to  engage  tl.e  rest,  and  de- 
sired they  would  all  take  their  directions  only 
from  my  Lady  Graveairs. 

Lady  B.  My  Ladjf  Graveairs !  truly  I  think 

my  lord  's  very  much  in  the  right  oii't for  mj 

part.  Sir  Charles,  I  don't  see  any  thing  in  this 
that 's  so  very  ridiculous,  nor  indeed  that  ou^ht  to 
make  me  think  either  the  better  or  the  worse  of 
him  for't. 

Sir  C.  Pshaw!  pshaw!  Madam,  you  and  I 
know  'tis  ivtt  in  his  power  to  renounce  you ;  this 
is  but  tnc  poor  disguise  of  resenting  passion, 
vainly  ruffled  to  a  storm,  which  the  least  gentle 
look  from  you  can  reconcile  at  will,  and  Uugn  into 
9  calm  afrain. 


Lady  B,  Indeed,  8k  Chuln^  1 
myself  that  trouble,  I  beUeve. 

SirC.  So  Itold  him,  Madam: 
yonr  complaints,  said  I,  alna^j' 
piide ;  and  can  j€ia  suppose  this  pnUier 
of  it  (which  yoa  know  yon  oan^  maka  good  iPs) 
wont  incense  her  more  against  vonl^Ttei 
what  I'd  have,  aaid  he,  staling  wildlj;  I  ore  ■! 
what  benomas  of  me,  m  I  out  1m  to  are  !■ 
piqued  at  it 

Lady  B.  Upon  bit  wmd,  I  ftney  niTkid  wA 
find  himself  mistaken— I  sha'kit  ba  piaod.  I  b»> 
lievo— I  most  fint  have  a  yalna  fiir  lbs  tt^l 
lose,  hefere  it  piques  me:  piqoedl  laa,ha,ha! 


Sir  C  Msdam,  joaVs  saad  die  ^mj  iMm  I 
ufged  to  him:  I  know  her  tamper  aa  wafl,  sdn  I 
that  though  uie  doated  on  yoa,  if  jon  oner  stos4 
out  against  her,  ahell  aooner  bant  than  •hsw  tin 
least  motion  by  uneasiness. 

Lady  B.  I  can  assure  yoa.  Sir  Cbarioa  nf 
lord  vvont  find  himself  deoeived  in  jfoar  opuMi 
"— ^-piqued! 

Shi:.  Shehaiit  [AoUl 

Lady  E.  Alas,  poor  woman  I  boar  fittk  do  •■ 
passions  make  us! 

LadyB,  Not  but  I  would  advHK  bimtoltew 
a  little  regard  to  my  reputatioQ  in  tbia  b 
I  would  have  him  take  heed  of  pablicij 
ingme. 

Sir  a  Right,  Madam,  that  'a  wbaft  I  atrid^f 
warned  him  of;  for,  among  friends,  wbenevwtki 
worid  sees  him  follow  anciher  woman,  tbe  naS- 
cious  tea-tables  will  be  veiy  apt  to  be  finre  with 
your  ladyship. 

Lady  B,  I'd  have  him  consider  that, : 

Sir  C.  But,  alas!  Madam,  tis 
power  to  think  with  reason ;  his  mad 
nas  destroyed  even  his  principles  of 
honesty:  He  considera  nothing  but  a 
proud  revenge,  which  in  his  fit  of  lunacy  'tis  in- 
possible  that  either  threats  or  danger  can  '<i*«iHh 
nim  from. 

Lady  B.  What!  does  he  defy  me,  threaM 
mc !  then  he  shall  see  that  I  have  paanoos  toe, 
and  know,  as  well  as  he,  to  stir  my  heart  againit 
any  pride  that  dares  insult  me.  Does  he  soppose 
I  fear  him  ?  Fear  the  little  malice  of  a  slighted 
passion,  that  my  own  scorn  has  stung  into  a  des- 
pised resentment!  Fear  him!  Oh!  it  provokn 
me  to  think  he  dare  have  such  a  thought ! 

Lady  E.  Dear  creature,  don't  disorder  yoa^ 
self  so. 

Lady  B.  Let  me  but  live  to  see  him  once  mow 
vrithin  my  power,  and  1*11  forgive  the  rest  of  for 
tune. 

Lady  E.  Well,  I  am  certainly  very  ill-natmedj 
for  though  I  see  this  news  has  disturbed  mj 
friend,  I  can't  help  beinff  pleased  with  any  hopei 
of  my  Lady  Graveairs  heing  otherwise  disposed 
of.  [A«uie.]  My  dear,  I'm  afraid  you  have  psa- 
voked  her  a  little  too  far. 

Sir  a  Oh!  not  at  all ^You  shall  aee—I'D 

sweeten  her,  and  she'll  cool  like  a  dish  of  tea. 

Lady  B.  I  may  see  him  with  his  oomplaininf 
face  again — 

Sir  C.  I  am  sorry.  Madam,  you  so  wionglj 
Judge  of  what  I've  told  you ;  I  was  in  hopes  Id 
nave  stirred  your  pity  not  your  anger;  1  littb 
thought  your  generosity  would  pumsh  him  Isff 
faults,  which  you  yourself  reiM>ived  he  shooM 
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eommit — ^Yonder  h€  oomea,  and  all  the  world  with 
him .  might  T  adviie  you,  Madam,  you  should  not 

resent  the  thin^^  at  all 1  would  not  do  lo  much 

aa  biay  to  tee  him  in  hisfitult;  nay,  Td  be  the  last 
that  heard  of  it;  nothing  can  sting  him  more,  or 
so  justly  punish  his  fofly  as  your  utter  n^kct 
of  It. 

Ladif  E.  Come,  dear  creature,  be  persuaded, 
and  ffo  home  with  me  '^  Indeed,  it  will  show  more 
inditterenco  to  avoid  hmL 

Lady  B.  No,  Madam,  111  oblige  his  vanity  for 
ODce,  and  stay  to  let  him  see  how  strangely  he  has 
pioued  me. 

Sir  C.  [Aside.]  O  not  at  all  to  speak  of;  you 
had  as  good  part  with  a  little  of  tnat  pride  of 
yours,  or  I  shall  yet  make  it  a  very  trouolcsome 
companion  to  you. 

[CSotafrom  them  and  whitpen  Lord  More- 

LOYE. 

Enter  Lord  Foppington  ;  a  little  qfler,  Lord 
MoRCLOYE,  and  Ladt  Grayeairs. 

Lord  P.  Ladies,  your  servant — O !  we  have 
wanted  you  b^ona  reparation — such  diverrion ! 

Lady  B.  Well,  my  lord,  have  you  seen  my 
Lord  Morelove  1 

Lord  P.  Seen  him!  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!— Oh!  I 
have  such  things  to  tell  you.  Madam— you'll  die — 

Lady  B.  O,  pray  let  s  hear  them,  1  was  never 
in  a  bciter  humour  to  receive  them. 

Lord  P.  Hark  you.  [  Tliey  whiaper. 

Lord  M.  So  she 's  engaged  already. 

[TTjSirC. 

Sir  C.  So  much  the  better :  make  but  a  just 
advantage  of  my  success,  and  sne  's  undone. 

^y^  JH..lu.h.! 

Sir  C.  You  see  already  what  ridiculous  pains 
•he  is  taking  to  stir  your  jealousy  and  c  ver  her 
own. 

Lord  M.  O,  never  fear  me ;  for,  upon  my  word, 
it  now  apjiears  ridiculous  even  to  me. 

Sir  C.  And  harii  you—   [  Whiapera  Lord  M. 

fyMdu  B.  And  so  the  widow  was  as  ftill  of  airs 
an  his  lordshin  7 

Sir  C.  Only  observe  that,  and  it  is  impossible 
you  can  fail.  [Ande. 

Lord  yf.  Dear  Charles,  you  have  convinced 
roe,  and  I  thank  you. 

Lady  G.  My  Lord  Morelove !  What,  do  you 
leave  us  ? 

Ijord  \t.  Ten  thousand  pardons,  Madam,  I 
was  but  just 

Lady  G.  Nay.  nay,  no  excuses,  my  lord,  so 
yen  will  but  lot  us  have  you  affain. 

Sir  C.  \Aside  to  Lady  Q.j  I  see  you  have 
good  humour,  Madam,  when  you  like  your  com- 
pany. 

Lady  G.  And  you,  1  see,  for  all  your  mighty 
thirst  of  dominion,  could  stoop  to  be  obedient  if 
one  thought  it  worth  one's  wnile  to  make  you  so. 

Sir  C.  Ha !  power  would  make  her  an  admira- 
ole  tyrant.  [Aside. 

Lady  E.  [Obgerving  Sir  C.  and  Lady  G.l 
So  there  'a  another  couple  have  quarrelled  too,  i 
find— Those  airs  to  my  Lord  Morelove,  look  as  if 
desijrncd  to  recover  Sir  Charles  into  jeaiiusy: 
I'll  endeavour  to  Join  the  company,  anid  it  may 
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be,  that  will  let  me  into  the  secret  TAruie.]— My 
Loid  FopuingtoD,  I  vow  this  is  very  unoomplai 
sant,  to  engross  so  agreeable  a  part  of  the  com- 
pany toyourself 

Sir  C.  Nay,  my  lord,  this  is  not  fidr,  indeed,  to 
enter  into  secrets  amonff  friends ! — Ladies,  what 
say  you !  I  think  we  ougnt  to  declare  against  it 

Lady  B.  Well,  ladies,  I  ought  only  to  ask  Your 

Eirdon:  my  lord  s  excusable,  for  I  would  naol 
m  into  a  comer. 

Lord  P.  I  swear  'tb  very  hard,  ho  1  I  observe 
two  people  of  extreme  condition  can  no  sooner 
grow  particular,  but  the  multitude  of  both  sexes 
are  imm«liately  up.  and  think  their  properties 
invaded — 

Lady  B.  Odious  multitude- 
Lord  P.  Perish  the  canaille. 

Lady  Q.  O,  my  lord,  we  women  have  all  rea- 
son to  be  jealous  of  Ladv  Betty  Modish't  power. 

Lord  M.  [7\»  Lady  IB.J  As  the  men.  Madam 
all  have  of  my  Lord  Foppmgton ;  besides,  favour- 
ites of  great  merit  discourage  those  of  an  inferior 
class  for  Uieir  prince's  service;  he  has  abeady 
lost  you  one  of  your  retinue,  MadaoL 

Lady  B.  Not  at  all,  my  lord ;  he  has  only  made 
room  for  another:  one  must  sometimes  mahe 
vacancies,  or  there  could  be  no  preferment 

Lady  E.  Ha,  ha !  Ladies'  fevours.  mv  lord, 
like  places  at  court,  are  not  always  held  bt  fife, 
you  know. 

Lady  B.  No,  indeed !  if  they  were,  tiie  poor 
fine  women  would  be  always  used  like  tneir  wives, 
and  no  more  minded  than  the  business  of  the  na- 
tion. 

Lady  B.  Have  a  care,  Madam :  an  undeserY- 
ing  favourite  has  been  the  min  of  many  a  prince's 
empire. 

Lord  P.  Ha,  ha  1  Upon  my  soul.  Lady  Betty^ 
we  must  grow  more  discreet ;  for,  positivelY,  if  we 
go  on  at  this  rate,  we  shall  have  tne  world  throw 
YOU  under  the  scandal  of  constancy ;  and  1  shall 
have  all  the  swords  of  condition  at  my  throat  for 
a  monopolist. 

Lord  M.  O !  there 's  no  great  fi»ar  of  that,  my 
lord ;  though  the  men  of  sense  give  it  over,  there 
will  be  always  some  idle  fellows  vain  enough  lo 
believe  their  merit  may  succeed  as  well  as  your 
lordship's. 

Lady  B.  Or,  if  they  should  not,  mv  lord,  cast 
lovers,  you  know,  need  not  fear  being  long  out  of 
employment,  while  there  are  so  many  well-dis- 
posed people  in  the  world — There  are  generally 
neglected  wives,  stale  maids,  or  charitable  widows., 
always  ready  to  relieve  the  necessities  of  a  disap- 
pointed passion — and,  by  the  way,  hark  you.  Sir 
Charies— 

Lord  M.  [AHde.]  So!  she 's stirred,  1  see;  for 
all  her  pains  to  hide  it — she  would  hardly  have 
glanced  an  afliont  at  a  woman  she  was  not 
piqued  at. 

Lndy  G.  [Aafde]  That  wit  was  thrown  at  ms^ 
I  suppose ;  but  Til  return  it 

Lady  B.  [Sj/tfy  to  Sfr  C]  Pray,  how  corns 
you  all  this  while  to  trust  your  mistress  so  easily  1 

Sir  C.  One  is  not  so  ant,  Madam,  to  be  aUrm- 
ed  at  the  liberties  of  an  old  acquaintance,  as  per- 
haps  your  ladyship  ought  to  be  at  the  resentment 
of  a  hard  usee),  honourable  lover. 

Lady  B.  Suppose  I  were  alarmed,  bow  does 
that  make  vou  easy  ? 

iSiir  C.  Come,  come,  be  wise  at  last:  my  trust- 
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m  ontf.iNitifini,  anil  it  wtu  n  jov  niiut  now, 
if  jon  M  him  go  on  till  die  worid  tfainkii  him  in 
MBBili  And  a  thouoand  hoof  tongoei  an  aat 
^Km  maBfinni  jn^miai  iiiAo  jonr  rafntalion. 

Latbf  B.  Why,  8b  Chaifaib  ^  T^  «9P"^ 
ivUlo  b  hahatw  WnVmIm  do0a»  thatlwoni 
flsnvinoo  him  of  my  indUMmoo  t 

Sir  C  But  lioar  n»^  Biadam^— 

LadyO.  [il«idi.]Tha  air  of  thai  wfaimr 
bolu  M  if  (he  lady  M  a  ndnd  ID  ha  maldb^har 

S^ain;  anal  ^b  poariMa,  hii  mntagfu 
00  boiy  in  no  mitter  too,  may  pweaed  aa 
from  ma  jealoaiy  of  nnf  hud  with  me.aa 
ftiBnUnp  to  her;  al  leait  I  nney  oo:  thenme 
Vm  lewHed  to  keep  her  atlll  piqaed,  and jprafent 
k,  thoi^  it  ha  only  to  ^  ]dm----8ir  Chariet, 
thai  ie  not  ikir  to  take  a  prifikga  yon  Joat  now 
diolaied  againat  in  n^  Lnd  Fmiqgton. 

Lertf  J£  Well  ohMrted.  Madam. 

L^Q,  Beiideejit  hdi  ao  afiected  to  whiH 
per,  when  eveiy  body  cneaaee  the  eeoet. 

UrdM,  Ha,ha.lm! 

Ladw  JB,  Oh!  Budam,  your  pardon  in  paiti- 
0Blar:  Ml  it  ia  poanble  yon  maybe  miataken: 
dm  aeenla  of  people  thai  have  anv  nfud  totlieir 
•fltiona^  era  not  00  aoon  ffneBaea,ae  thein  thai 
haTO  made  a  onnMant  of  &e  wiiole  town. 

UrdP.  Ha,ha,hal 

LatfyO.  Aoooiwtteyinherafleetedainordii- 
dain  to  a  revollea  hiii«r,  Vm  afraid,  umhI  exeeed 
yoor  ladydiip  In  prndBnee,  not  to  let  the  world 
aee,  al  tlie  aame  time^  ahe'd  give  her  eyee  to  make 
htrpeeeewithMm:  ha,  ha! 

iS^M.  Ha,  ha.  ha! 

Latfy  B.  TwoqU  be  a  mortifialiQn,  indeed, 
if  il  wen  in  the  power  of  a  frding  widow's  cbamie 
to  prsvent  it ;  and  the  man  mnat  be  miaenbly  n- 
dneed,  sore,  dial  oonld  bear  to  five  buried  in 
woollen,  or  take  apwtth  the  motheriycomfbits  of 
a  Bwan-€kin_pettiooat — ^Ha,  ha ! 

Lord  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Ijodv  O,  Widows,  it  seeois,  are  not  so  sqoeam- 
iah  to  their  interest :  they  kiKyw  thar  own  minds, 
and  take  the  man  toey  like,  though  it  happens  to 
be  one  that  a  frowanl  ▼ain  ffiri  has  disobliged, 

ritli. 


and  is 


Id  IS  pimnff  to  be  mende  wim. 

Lord  M.  rfav,  though  it  happens  to  be 

al  oonfeeses  be  onoe  was  Ibna  of  a  pieo 


thai 

filly,  and  aiierwaids  ashamed  ont 
lad 


one 
piece  of 


fy  B,  Nay,  my  lord,  there  *s  no  standing 
against  two  of  you. 

lard  P.  No,  fiuth,  thai 's  odds  at  tennis,  my 
lord :  not  but  if  yoor  ladyship  pleases,  III  endea- 


hetter  plaved.  than  that  kst,  m  my  tife- What 
aay  you,  l^daoam,  shall  we  engage  1 

Lady  B.  As  you  pleaae,  my  Exd. 

Lord  /*.  Qa,  ha,  ha!  AJkmMl  tmU  de  Urn 
JoutTf  mi  lor. 

Lord  M.  O,  pardon  me.  Sir,  1  shall  never  think 
myself  in  any  toing  a  match  fbr  the  lady. 

i^ord  P.  To  you,  Madam. 

Lady  B.  Thai's  mnch,  my  lord,  when  the 
worid  knows  you  ha^  been  oo  many  years  teas- 
ing me  toplay  the  fool  with  yoo. 

Lord  P.  Ah,  bieurjouL    Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lard  M.  At  that  i^ame.  I  eonfess,  your  lady- 


Immm 


aUphaa 

pnrve  your  hand  with. 

Lord  Pn  To  mei  Mailam  My  laidL  I  m^ 
smne  whoeter  tiielady  tUnka  III  to  phqr  wM 
with,  win  al  leaat  ha  ahfe  to  fbw  «a 
aa  tnewise  poreon  thai  had  ■otn' 
keep  wcU  wiUi  her  when  he  waa  «ou 

LudM  O,  Oh!  nqr  kivd!  Both 
needs  be  gnatiT  happy :  for  1  daiw 
will  have  any  m  ak  to  malnib  then 

LordM,'Bik,^\ 

Lad9  B.  None  thai  will 


LairdP,  Ha,ha,hn! 
LardM.^ 

i:.«fyG.>Ha,ha,hnl 

LodyB.) 

Br  C.  1  don't  know^j*...^ 
are  all  in  extreiiie  good  hnmonr, 
there  'a  none  of  it  afleded. 

Lady  B.  I  riioakl  be  loth  lo 
hot  my  Lord  Foppingtoo. 

LadwB.  MmeianoLlHawn 

Lord  M.  Nor  mine,  Vm  mam. 

Lady  O,  B0ne  'a  sineeie^  depend 

Lard  P.  And  may  the  etenal  ftowaaaf  As 
whole  eex  double  demiae,  if  none  in  naft. 

Lady  B,  Well,  good  people,  I  an  n^ily^ 
to  hear  it    Ton  &ve  all  perftimed 
writ:  but  if  yon  please,  yoo  ahall  ei 
your  wit  now,  while  it  ■  wefl. 

Lady  B.  [Aoide]  Now,  I  aeo  hio 
aland  It  out  if  I  were  SOTO  to  fie  ftr\. 

SirC.  Yob  should  not  have  proceeded  so  iif 
wiUi  my  Liord  Foppington,  after  whai  I  had  isU 
yoa  [AoUe  to  Lavt  E 

LadyB.  Fray.  Sir  Charlea,  giie  me  leave  k 
nndentand  myself  a  little. 

Sir  C.  Your  pardon,  BAadaaa.  Ithonglit  a  cMl 
understandinif  wooM  have  been  for  boln  your  ■- 
terest  and  repatation. 

Lady  B.  For  his,  perhape. 

Sir  a  Nay,  then.  Madam,  it 's  time  fer  me  Is 
take  care  of  my  fnend. 

Lady  B.  I  never,  in  the  least,  dcmbted  yon 
friendship  to  him  in  any  thing  thuat  waa  to  ihov 
jTOurscIf  my  enemy. 

Sir  C.  Since  I  see.  Madam,  yon  have  eo  oa- 
gratpfViI  a  sense  of  my  Lord  Moreiov«'s  mnit, 
and  my  service,  I  shall  never  be  ashamed  of  nw« 
my  power  henceforth  to  keep  him  entiiHy  ontsf 
your  ladyship|s. 

Ladv  B.  Was  ever  any  tlunff  eo  inooknl !  I 
could  find  in  my  heart  to  run  une  hazaid  of  a 
downright  compnanoe,  if  it  were  only  to  oonviace 
him,  that  my  power,  perhaps,  is  not  infinrior  ts 
his.  [Aside 

Lady  E.  My  Lord  Foppington,  I  think  voa 
senerauy  lead  the  company  upon  these  oocasioM 
Pray,  will  you  think  of  some  prettier  sort  of  <fi«e^ 
sion  for  us  than  parties  and  whispers  1 

Lord  P.  What  say  you,  ladies,  shall  vre  step 
and  see  what 's  done  at  the  baaset-table  1 

Lady  B.  With  all  my  heart ;  Lady  Easy 

Lady  B.  I  think  'tis  the  best  thin^jf  we  can  do. 
and  becanae  we  wont  part  to-nigtil,  yoo  ahaH  an 
sup  where  you  dined — What  aay  you,  my  lord  ? 

Lord  M.  Your  ladyship  may  be  sure  of  mr, 
Madam 

Lord  P.  Ay !  ay !  well  all  come. 

Lady  E.   Then  pray  let's  change  paitisa  a 


THE  CARELEBB  HVSBANDt 


Hnl«.    My  Lord  FopFingtoB,  jon  dull  'iqui 


maak  inth  70U. 

Zrfirrf  M,  Me,  MuiuDi 

lady  B.  Ifyou  pluK,  mj  Lmd. 

LardM.  ii*.\  Uiii  look  ihM  through  ma.— 
What  can  thii  nmn  1  [ibuie. 

Zdify  B.  Tbk  ii  no  pn>]Mr  plus  to  toll  jou 
what  it  ia,  bol  than  ■  one  Ihins  I'd  fain  bs  Inilj 
anawered  in:  I  auppoae  ^ou'lF  be  at  mjr  Ladj 
Eaay'a  19  aad  bir,  and  if  joo'U  gin  IDB  k^ve 


«that  h 


Madam,  I  fhalf  certainly  be  there. 


LtrdM.  01  Madam!  [Taiing  htr  hoBd.]-^ 
How  my  heart  dances  1  wluit  heavenly  muaie  'a  in 
faei  Toice,  when  »nened  into  kindneai.     [Aiidt. 

Lady  fi    Ha!    hia  hand   tremUea Sir 

CharliH  may  be  miitakea. 

Lard  F.  My  Lady  Graveaira,  yon  wont  let  Kr 

Charlea  leave  u>  1  [Bmnt. 

[ifonenf  81B  C.  (DI^LadV  O. 

Ladv  a.  No,  my  lord,  mil  (bllow  you 

^yaUula.  [T£SibC. 

Sr  C.  I  thought  ymir  Udyalup  de^Dcd  to  Ibl- 
low  them. 

Lady  6.  Pef  hapa  I'd  apeak  with  yOQ. 

Sir  C.  But,  Madam,  eonaider,  we  ihaH  cer- 
tainly be  ohaerred. 

Lady  a.  Lord,  Sir,  if  yon  lUnk  H  *ucb  a 
fcioiv.  [Cnt  hatay. 

Sir  C.  la^m  gooel  let  ber  go,  &e. 

[Etittingmg. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.— Om/inue*. 

Enter  Sin  Chjelei  and  Lord  Morelove. 

Sir  C.  Come  a  little  thii  way My  Lady 

GraTeain  had  an  eye  upon  me  as  1  Role  off,  and 
I'm  apprebeaaivB  will  make  uae  of  any  oppwto- 
tnty  to  talk  with  me. 

iord  M  Oh !  we  are  prrtty  aafc— Well,  you 
were  apeaking  of  L*dy  Betty. 

Sir  C.  Aye.  my  lord— I  eay,  Dutwithitanding 
all  thii  auddrn  cKange  of  her  InhaTioar,  I  wmild 


iStr  C  Still  doulNing  my  fidelity,  and  mi 
my  dlacretion  for  want  of  good- nature. 

Lady  a.  Doni  think  me  troubleaiimfr— For  I 
confew  'tia  death  to  think  of  parting  with  yoa : 
nnce  the  world  aee*  Tor  you  1  hane  neglected 
Menda  aad  reputation,  have  flood  the  IHtIa  io- 
■ulla  ordiadunful  piudea,  that  eDTied  ma  iieTba{« 
your  fiiendihip :  have  bOTne  the  freeang  look*  of 
ne«r  and  «Mral  aeqnaintanoe — Sana  &a  ■  to— 
don't  let  Uiem  ridicule  me  too.  and  aaj  ny  boliab 
naity  undid  mel  Don't  let  tOcDi  pcuil  atmeaa 
~  ea*t  miatreeil 


nn  you  ai 


ot  yet  out  of  hi 


Lard  M.  Not  unlikely.  But  atjll,  caa  we  make 
no  adnrrtage  of  it  f 

Sir  C.  'That  'a  what  I  have  been  thinking  of 

Lard  .V.  lU  I  the  will  ham  audience,  I  find 

Sir  C.  There  '«  no  avoiiling  her— the  tralh  ia. 

I  have  owed  her  a  little  good-nalnre  a  f^raal  while 

— t  aeelhereiabut  onewayofgi«iugndof  her— 

I  mual  even  appoint  her  a  day  of  payment  at  laat 


Ifyovll  alep  into  my  lodging*,  my  ktd,  IH  JDrt 


£nter  LaDT  QaavEtiw  «n 

Lady  a.  SirChariea! 

Sir  C.  Come,  come,  no  moteof  these  re 
fill  looka:  you1l  find,  Madam,  I  have 

■— " '  you  than  your  jealouey  imannea — !■  k 

be  tender  of  your  reputationl — fy,  ^ — 
This  may  be  a  proper  time  to  talk,  and  of  my 
""•"■■ing  too — you  tee  I  juat  l>  .     -■    _ 


lernroach- 


w  aiiook  offn^ 


belbrartt; 
set:  Wben 


n  jtM  ODce  again ; 


ay,  and  Fa 


yonll  have  better  ol 
shall  you  be  at  Irisui 

LoiJy  O.  1  confras  I  would  at 
if  what  I  have  more  to  aay  prove  Uieflectnal,  per- 
bapa  it  may  convince  me  then,  'tis  my  intereil  to 
part  with  yon — Can  you  come  to- night  1 

Sir  C,  Vou  know  we  have  compuiy,  and  I 

aftmid  they'll  itay  loo  late— Cant  it  be  befiue  n 

per 7~W'^bit 'a o'clock  nowl 

Lady  G    It 'a  almoat  six, 

S(r  C.  At  aeven,  then    be  nte  of  me;  lilt 

when,  I'd  have  you  go  back  to  the  lBi)iFa,to  avoid 

niapirion.  and  about  that  time  have  the  vapours. 

dy  a.  May  I  >lepend  upon  youl        [Eiil. 

■  C.  Depend  on  every  thing — A  very  tiuw- 

bleaome  busmefa  this— Send  me  oitce  &irly  rid 

on't^If  ever  I'm  cangbt  in  an  bonouraWe  aflkir 

'—A  debt  now  tbit  a  little  ready  dvililj, 

way,  would  tXiaty,  a  man  might  bear  with ; 

I  have  a  rent-chaip  apon  one^good-nature, 

xn  unconactonable  long  acrolt  ofaireara  loo, 

vnuld  eat  out  (he  proGta  of  the  beat  eatate  in 

Chriatendom— ah— inKderaUe  I    Well !  111  even 

ly  lord,  and  ahake  off  the  tboughia  ont.  [Eiil. 


Enter  LiE 


Bettt  onif  Lid 


Lady  B,  I  observe,  my  dear,  yon  have  oaaally 

thia  great  fbrtona  at  play ;   it  were   enough  U> 

ake  one  auapect  your  good  luck  with  a  huabaod. 

Lard  K.  'Truly,  [  &n\  complain  of  my  fci- 

Lady  B.  Prytbee  tell  me,  you  are  often  a^ 
vising  me  to  it  i  are  there  thoae  real  comfbrt^ilB 
advantage*  in  marriage,  that  our  old  aunt*  and 
grandmothrn  wnnld  persuade  us  of  1 

Lady  K  Upon  my  word,  if  I  had  the  WMM 
husband  in  the  noM,  I  should  atill  think  so. 

Lady  B.  Ay,  but  then  the  hasard  of  tiol  ttaf- 

g  a  gonl  one,  my  dear. 

Lady  E.  Yoa  may  have  a  good  ins,  J  dws 
say,  ifyou  don't  givawraul)  yoa  ineilliiat. 


'WA  «l»'OAlEBtK«8  HUSBDinib 

LmlfB.  Cm  tbm  h»i^: 


Ofa,  IV  ior,  ihe 


iUt. 
£a^K  And  tte  kmakag  R  tin  it 

£a^A  BKHillloiiwinbdbceMMlilMUti- 


,     La^X.  bnotlulrKii ._ 

.hA  VI  b>*>  uiT  >TOi  1?  '■■'>  7011II  ran  no 
Mat  famd  ofllutf  In  Ttaturing  on  07  Loid 
HtMbTB— Yoa  iea\  know,  potiua,  thM  "" 
Ibta  Ur  hoDi  llM  loM  of  joar  i«Sb  ta  itr 
M««MdloidBi:  ha,li>,b>l 
£«dkB.  Mj  Ami, 


tick  1b  iwDMU*  fibt^  M  in  iL 

Sk-C  thrt'kw^lMaMUendi  teMwtha 
Mon  TOO  IhiDw  TMindr  into  hn  poiw,  tha  OMN 
I  Aill  b*  abb  to  Inn  her  into  nan. 

I^rtf  if.  Aflnan,(bwln(  Oe  liat^puAw) 
•wr  fln*  wooB,  Blw  bdBH,  an  sal;  Hout  wbn 
HijIoHnr  tbeviDM:  knnn  of  nnhoNitcav- 
na  H^  MgU  '«m  into  uj  tUiw!  Well,  1  un 
U;  Inrtradad,  wd  mil  abantll  iiMuil;— 

Sir  C.  That  maT  doI  ba  lO  proper;— baddca,  I 
Wva  a  liltiB  bnrinwi  opoa  m;  baiida. 
liord  M.  Ob,  joor  wrtanl,  Sii^-Good  bfs  to 
■ha'n't  «iT. 


op  to  tha  dfil  thingi  that  ua  in 

tbemakincuiioruiati' ' 

Oe  «<<We.J  Thrre  goe 
halfi—Ua!  iolo  mv 


that  ua  uMiaO;  expected  in 
Id  quurel— {ElHiis-G  tnut* 
ta  a  wanner  temptation  br 
baJf; — Ua!  iolo  mv  wife'*  beddumber  too — J 
qneMion  if  the  jade  hu  may  gr«at  bariom  there  I 
— 1  have  ■  (ancf  >he  hu  only  a  mind  to  be  taking 
the  (q>partunitT  of  nobody's  being  it  tionie.  to  mike 
ber  peace  witb  me — let  me  see — ay,  1  ahail  bare 
tbne  enough  to  go  to  her  ladrihip  afterwanla— 
Bendea,  1  want  1  little  aleep,  ifaA — Your  roung 
Ape  may  talk  of  their  vomen  of  onality— But  [0 
me  now,  there'*  a  Krange  afreeible  tMnvenience 
in  a  creature  one  ii  not  obliged  to  aay  much  to 


Enter  Eiranra. 

fiUr.  Did  yoa  aU  me,  ^1 

8i.TC.  Hal  all'*  right— [jl*ille.}— Ye*,  Ma- 
dam, 1  did  call  you.  \&Udaain. 

Edg.  What  would  you  pleiM  to  ham,  Sirl 

9ir  C  Haie  I  Why,  I  wmild  hafe  yoo  grow 
k  good  gir],  and  know  when  you  are  well  laed, 


Bdg.  Sit  Idoot 


of  any  tlung,  not  L 


Mb  n«  two— Go 

SfrC  Don't  be 

Bdg.  Priww — 

BirCVa  wij 

hwe  JIM  loak  (b 

ArC  AJil<pMR 

E4g.  Onm,  dont  ftm  im  M  ymm  iMvav 
—Lull  CBBtna^ibl^MfciAkiMl'l 
*nMmth«fataikDMnMn  bwta^^al 
iftj  tinM  the  aatiafccrtow,  pMfiB  w^a^^d 
IhnwilL 

Arc jii  r  niiii  jai^liii 

yoor  own  way— 1  am  !•(■(  ts  b  dM«tofc 
oaAiDom;  BB^daoeyoMlDaBaHHlBci^aa* 
mil  Ihiiiii  iiij  iinliliiiin  II I ■  Mil.  iBd  ■■IM 
talk  me  to  Jeep.  [£Mr  Sm  "* 

au.  Yea,  Or,^ te  Jl  I^  tm.lali 

likeamaaliU.  (S>#«lvHk. 


£«rd  JT  Nay,  Bfadan^  th«B  jom  m  |m«- 
fen  n|ion  hbn ;  tbt,  bating  anw  and  MB  slH 
wnty,  lay  Lord  Fomnpon  '  -  -  -^ 
■' — to  make  luma*c*j 


Ladf  B.  But  and  atonal  vaaitj  paM«» 

L«dy  £.  Com^  if  be  wm  MC  Ml  bM  bib 
mania,  tut  nnKy,  methwikiL  mS^tdl  ba  Md^f* 
inaed,  cMMMering  hew  moca  Vn  in  bUaa:  C^ 
pmjobaerre  wbafi  half  tbo  oeaiTcnMka  tf bK 
i>f  tba  fine  yoong  people  about  town,  bat  k  ;■■ 
petnal  allMation  oT  appealing  IbntiNiat  !■  lb 
knowledge  Drmannen,  new  nwdea,  and  ■caadrit 
and  in  that  1  don't  ece  anj  bndy  mmra  n|i  ti>  tm 

Lard  M.  Nor  I,  indeed — and  here  he  cnMca- 
Pmy,  Madam,  let'a  have  a  litlb  moie  of  b: 
nobody  ihowa  him  to  more  adrantage  tbim  jia 
ladvabip. 

Lorfy  B.  Nay,  with  all  mj  beut ;  jnaH  iMtod 

U>Td  »f.  Open  oceaaimi,  Madam-^ 
LadfiB.  Eitfwins  npon  parties,  my  bril 
[AtUu,  and  Mtnilbig  to  LiMO  M 

EnltT  LoKD  FormtaTON. 

Lord  P.  So,  ladiia  >.  what  'a  the  aAir  mw) 

Sjody  B.  Why,  you  wen,  mv  lonll  I  wm 
nllowine  yoo  a  great  many  good  tjnalitie^  M 
Lady  Eiay  Hyi  you  are  a  perfect  hTpocrito:  aal 
ihat  whatever  aira  yoo  give  yonnelf  to  tba  «•■ 
men.  *he  '*  confident  yon  laJne  no  wnmait  b  Ar 
vorld  equal  lo  your  own  lady. 

Lford  F.  You  see,  Madam  how  I  am  Maab' 
ieed  npoD  your  account  Bat  it  '■  eo  nafanal  b 
11  prude  to  be  malicioui,  when  a  man  mibaieaM 
10  be  well  with  any  body  bat  benetf;  did  m 
overaliaerTeBbewaB[)«|UHiatthatbef^!  ba.^! 

Lady  B.  I'll  (Wear  you  ate  a  provoking  CHa- 

Lord  F.   Let'*  be  mote  fcinill-^  inamt,  aal 
iTeherdieofderl  ha,  ha  I 
LadtB.  Ua,ba.bal 


1^1 


THB  CAJLiELESS  HU8]iA:NP^ 


lard  F.  Stop  my  bfnth,  bat  L«dy  Eaif  if  an 
ftdminble  diacoverer-^Marmi^k,  indeed,  a  prodi- 
gious fecurity  of  one's  inclination :  a  man  *s  likely 
to  take  a  world  of  pains  in  an  empioyment,  where 
he  can't  be  turned  out  fi>r  his  idleness. 

Ijody  B.  I  vow,  my  lord,  that 's  vastly  ^Mie- 
rous  to  all  the  fine  women!  you  are  for  givinff 
them  a  despotic  power  in  love,  I  see,  to  rewara 
and  punish  as  they  think  fit. 

Ijord  p.  Ha.  ha!  Right,  Madam;  what  signi- 
fies beauty  without  power !  And  a  fine  woman, 
when  she 's  married,  makes  as  ridiculous  a  figure 
as  a  beaten  general  marching  out  of  a  garrison. 

Lady  B,  I'm  afiaid.  Lady  Betty,  the  greatest 
danger  in  your  use  of  power,  would  be  firom  a 
heedless  liMrality ;  jrou  would  more  mind  the  man 
than  his  merit. 

Lord  P.  Piqued  again,  by  all  that  '•  fretftil— 
Well^  certainly  to  give  envy  is  a  pleasure  inez- 
prassible.  [  J\t  Ladt  Betty. 

LmdyB.  Ha,  ha! 

Ladjf  B.  DoIbs  not  she  show  him  well,  my 
lofdl  [iUule  to  Lord  M. 

Lord  M.  Perfectly,  and  me  to  myself— For 
now  I  almost  Mush  to  think  I  ever  was  uneasy  at 
him.  r7>)LADT£. 

Lord  P.  Lady  E^asy,  I  ask  ten  tnousand  par* 
dons,  I'm  afiraid  I  am  rude  ail  this  while. 

Lady  E.  Oh,  not  at  all,  my  loid  youare  always 
g»od  company,  when  you  please :  not  but  in  some 
tilings,  indeed,  you  are  apt  to  be  like  other  &ub 
gentlemen,  a  little  too  kxise  in  your  jprindples. 

Lard  P.  Oh,  Madam,  never  to  the  oflenoe  of 
the  ladies;  I  agree  in  any  community  with  them ; 
■obody  is  a  more  constant  churchman,  when  the 
fiae  women  an*  there. 

Ijady  E.  Oh,  ^,  mv  lord,  you  ought  not  to  go 
§ait  thetf  sake  at  aU.  And  I  wonder,  jfou  that  are 
for  being  such  a  good  husband  of  your  viitoea, 
are  not  afraid  of  bringing  your  prudence  into  a 
lampoon  or  a  play. 

Lady^  B.  Lampoons  and  plays.  Madam,  are 
only  things  to  be  lauffhed  at 

Lord  P.  Odso !  ladies,  the  court  '■  coming 
home,  I  see:  shall  not  we  make  our  bows  1 

Lady  B.  Oh,  by  all  means. 

Lady  E.  htAj  Betty.  I  must  leave  you:  for  I 
am  obUged  to  write  letters,  and  I  know  yoa  wont 
give  me  time  after  supper. 

Lady  B.  Well,  my  clear.  111  make  a  short  visit, 
and  be  with  you.  {Exit  Ladt  EIast.]  Pray, 
what 's  become  of  my  Lady  Graveairsl 

Lord  M.  Oh.  I  believe  she 's  gone  home,  Blar 
dam,  she  seemea  not  to  be  very  well. 

Lord  P.  And  where 's  Sir  Charles,  my  lordl 

Lord  M.  1  left  him  at  his  own  lodgings. 

Ltuly  B.  He 's  upon  some  ramble,  I'm  afiraid. 

Lord  P.  Nay,  as  for  that  matter,  a  man  may 
ramble  at  home  somrtinies — But  here  come  tfaie 
chaises,  we  mwt  make  a  little  more  haste,  Ma- 
daoL  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  JV.^Changeo  to  Sir  Cbarlbs's 
Lodgingo. 

Enter  Ladt  East  and  a  Scryant. 

Lady  E.  Is  your  master  come  homel 
Serv.  Yes,  Madam. 
LadyE.  Where  is  hel 
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fibr.  I  believe.  Madam,  he's  kid  down  tm 
sleep. 

LadyE.  Where's  Edging?  Bid  her  get  ma 
some  wax  and  paper — sta?,  it 's  no  matter^  now  I 
think  on't,  there 's  some  above  upon  my  toilette. 

[Exevnt  oevenUi^. 

SCENE  V.—Open*  and  diteavero  Sir  Cuamlsb 
without  hit  Periwigy  and  EIogino  6y  Aam 
a^eep  in  two  eaoy  C!/Uxtr». 

Einttr  Lady  East,  who  ttarto  and  tremUeo 
time  unablt  to  tpeak. 

Lady  E.  Ha !  protect  me,  virtue,  patience, 
reason! 
Teach  me  to  bear  this  killing  sight,  or  let 
Me  think  my  dreaming  senses  are  deeeived ! 
For  sure  a  sight  like  this  might  raise  the  aim 
Ofdutyeventothebreastofk>ve!  At  least 
III  throw  the  vizar  ofmypatienoe  off: 
Now  wake  him  in  his  guilt. 
And  barefiMxd  front  him  with  my  wrongi. 
I'D  talk  to  him  tiU  he  blushes,  nay,  till  he 
Frowns  on  me,  perhaps — ana  then 
I'm  lost  again — theeaseof  a  few  tears 
Is  all  that^s  left  to  mo 
And  duty,  too,  forbids  me  to  insult, 
» When  I  liave  vow'd  obedience— Perhaps 
The  fitnit  's  in  me,  and  nature  has  not  foim'd 
Me  with  the  thousand  little  requintes 
That  warm  the  heart  of  lovo 
Somewhere  there  is  a  fitult     ■ 
But  Heaven  best  knows  what  both  of  us  deserve 
Ha !  bare-headed,  and  in  so  sound  a  sleep ! 
Who  knovrs,  while  thus  exposed  to  the  unwhol** 

some  air, 
But  Heaven  oflended  may  o'ertake  his  crime. 
And,  in  some  languishing  distemper,  leave  him 
A  severe  example  of  its  violated  laws. 
Forbid  it  mercy,  and  forbid  it  love. 
This  may  prevent  it 

[Thkesa  Steinkirk  of  her  nedi,  and  l&yo  U 

gently  on  hie  heaa. 

And  ifNhe  should  wake  oflfended  at  my  too  Misy 

care,  let  my  heart-breaking  patience,  duty,  and 

my  fond  affection,  plead  my  pardon.  [Exit, 

[J^fter  the  hoe  been  out  oome  f tme,  o  belt  ringe  ; 
Edging  wakea  and  atira  Sir  Chaiu.es. 

Edg.  Oh ! 

Sir  C.  How  now  I  what 's  the  matter  1 

Edg.  Oh,  Mess  my  soul,  my  lady's  come 
home. 

Sir  C.  Go,  go  then.  [Bett  ringe. 

Edg.  Oh,  lud !  mr  head  *s  in  such  a  condituB 
too.  [Rvna  to  the  guue.]  I  am  coming.  Madam, 
— Oh,  lud!  here's  no  powder  neither— Here, 
Madam.  [Exit. 

Sir  C.  How  now  1 1  Peeling  the  Steinkirk  upon 
hie  head.]  What's  thb?  How  came  it  herel 
[Fute  on  hie  trur.]  Did  not  I  see  my  wife  wear 

this  to-day  1 ^Ueath !  she  can't  have  been  here, 

sure— It  could  not  be  jealousy  that  brought  her 
home— for  my  coming  was  accidental— so  too,  I 
fear,  was  hers— How  careless  have  I  been !  not 
to  secure  the  door  neither — 'Twas  fooliah— U 
must  be  so!  She  certainly  has  seen  me  here 
sleeping  with  her  woman ; — if  so|  how  low  a  hy 
pocrite  to  her  must  that  sight  have  proved  me  V- 
The  thought  has  made  me  despicable  even  to  niy* 
■elf— How  mean  a  vice  is  lyi^g,  and  how  oAen 
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Lad^  B-  Oh  '.  MaJam,  it  fau  bMn  hii  wbole- 
barineM  of  Ule  b>  make  ui  utter  brrach  between 
taj  Lonl  MoreloiB  and  me. 

Iiody  B.  Thai  ma;  be  owin^  to  your  laage  of 


Lady  £,  Oh !  I  don't  UM  to  be  out  in  (hingi 
oTthii  nature;  lean  aee  mil  enough :  but  1  ahal] 
be  aUe  to  tell  jou  more  wbeo  1  bave  talked  with 

Itody  B.    Here  he  coniea ;    and  becaoae  you 

■ball  talk  with  him No  excuaea for  poai- 

Inetj  1  will  leare  you  together. 

Lady  B.  lodeed,  mj  dear,  1  deaire  joD  will 
•taj  then ;  &ir  I  know  jou  think  now,  that  1  have 
a  mind  to 

Lady  B.  To to— ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lady  B.  Well!  Temembn  thia. 

EnttT  Loan  MoRSLOTE. 

Lord  M.   I  hope  I  don't  fright   yon   away, 
Maduol 
Lady  B.  Not  at  iJl,  mj  lord ;  but  I  moat  b^ 


JOU ;  ahe  thiaks  I  may  have  de«rv«l  the  colilnr 
yon  of  tale  have  ahown  to  me,  and  wis  willing  .. 
sire  you  thia  opportunity  to  eonvince  me,  you 
nave  not  dortr  il  without  juel  grourMis  and  reaaon. 
Lady  B-  How  handsoiDely  does  he  repn>ach 
me!  but  I  caniHt  bear  thai  he  ahould  think  1 
know  it — [ilai'ile.]  My  lord,  whatever  ha*  paaacd 
'■-' --'  --   I  dare  awear  that  could  not 


fVom  that  lady,  by  thi>  Iudd  d 


Lady  B.  My  lord,  I  be^  yoa  woold  loaaM  da 
thi;^  no  farther :  an  injury  libn  thia  ii  brikt 
ptnuahed   with  our  eoMempt:    apparefd  oak 


be  her  thaughta  si 
pie  have  ap)ieareil 

but  think  one  will'aa  hUle  care  to  gi' 
other  to  receive,  a  juatification  of  their  aciiona, 
Ijord  M.  Poiaioii,  indeed,  often  ilrm  repcatrd 


beat  of  ei 


T  yet  professed  myself  yoi 


Lady  B.  My  lord,  t  shall  be  very  free  with 
jou^l  conteaa  I  do  not  think  now  I  have  a 
greater  enrmv  in  the  world. 

Lord  if.  if  having  long  loved  you  to  my  own 
disquiet,  be  injurious,  I  am  contented  then  to 
•tand  the  fbrenioat  of  vnur  enemies. 

Lady  B.  Oh !  my  lord,  there '«  no  great  fear 
of  your  heinsmy  enemy  that  way  I  date  aay — 

Lord  M  There  u  no  other  way  my  heart  can 
lieai  to  oHend  you  now,  end  1  foresee  in  that  it 
will  iieraist  to  my  undoing. 

Lorfy  B.  Fy,  fy.  my  Toid,  we  know  where 
your  heart  ia  well  enough. 

Lord  M.  My  conduct  has  indeed  deserved  this 


Enttr  Sir  CHiRtM. 


[  To  L»DT  B 
f  you  can  so  soon  fnnret 
nsuils  you   have  bume 


any  hopa  to  delude  him  fhan  hia  ntntiueat,  UL 
then  as  the  Gnnd  Moaarqtie  did  witfa  CtinBtt, 
and  then  yoa  are  rare  to  keep  yoor  wad  wiA 

Lady  B.  Sir  Charles,  to  let  yon  kvw  bcwk 
I  am  above  your  little  Bpleen,  mj  km],  yom  bad 
ftom  thii  hour 

Sir  C.  Pabawl  pahaw  ■  all  designT  bB  p^! 
mere  artifice  and  dnappointed  wnmui. 

Lady  B.  Look  yon.  Sir,  not  that  I  doubt  ^ 
lordsopimon  of  me,  yet 

Sir  C.  Look  you,  Madam,  in  abort,  yoor  wtri 
has  been  too  often  taken,  to  M  you  make  ■ 
quanrls,  aa  you  used  to  do,  with  a  aofl  look  aai 
a  fair  promise  toq  never  intended  to  keep. 

Lady  B.  Was  ever  such  inanience  !  He  *■«■ 
givem    ■ 


hia  malice  bkdb  Id  grow  partiraUr.  f 
dai?  hia  woiat,  and  tlrge  him  to  the  proof  tmA 
Pray,  Sir,  wherein  ran  you  charge  nv  witk 
breach  of  promise  to  my  lord  7 

Sir  C.  Death  <  you  wont  deny  it  7  How  oftfO, 
to  piece  up  n  qDanrl,  have  you  appointed  bim  la 
lint  you  alone;  and  Chouch  yon  hare  prooiaad 
liny  the  whole  day,  when  hi 


lolsy  foua.  coqueli 
rhile  vour  fllll  p; 


over  with  transport  of 

Ing  7     How  often,  1  «av,  have  vou  bren   knows 
'     throw  away,  at  least  four  hours  nf  your  gwid 
ipon  such  wretches:  and   th'?    minale 


elf  into  Ihc  headach.  snrl'  then  indulgnj 
upon  the  dear  delishi  of  seeing  him  in  [lain:  and 
by  that  lime  vnu  had  rtrelched  and  gaped  him 
ily  out  of  patience,  of  a  sudden  man  import- 
remember  you  had  outsat  your  a{>pointDienl 
my  l^y  Fiddl(~radiJlf,  and  immedialdr 
order  yuur  coach  to  the  I'ark. 

Lady  B.  IVl.  Sir,  haie  vou  ilonr  7 

Sir  C.  .No (hough  this  might  wrve  to  show 

e  nature  of  your  prineinies:  hul  the  noble  epn- 
quest  you  hove  gained  at  last  mrr  delvatei)  senH 
if  reputation  too,  has  niaile  \our  fame  inmiortal 
Lord  M    How,  Sir ! 
Lady  B.  My  reputation ! 

Sir  C.    Ah,   Madam,    your    reput.ition— Mt 
lord,  if  I  advance  a  felsehood,  then   resent  it  -  1 

HV.  your  reputation It  has  bi¥n   your  bfri 

whole  pride  of  talc  lo  he  the  eoninion  tout  of 

eaiies  of  a  marrieil  man.  my  Lord  ropiiingtoa: 
I  thai  he  recnnriled  with  reputation.  I  will  now 
dke  hands  with  »hame.  and  how  me  lo  the  low 
litem,*  which  vou  A-sene  fmoi  him  ;  not  hot ) 
pljose  Tou  wilt  yet  endeavour  to  recovrr  bia 


i6mTiL] 
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Now  yoQ  fitia  fl!  unge  in  danger  of  VoAam  ycm 
ocmqueit,  ^tu  potsible  yoa  will  stop  at  notfiing  to 
proaerve  him. 

Lady  B.  Sir  Charlea— 

r  Walks  disordered^  and  he  tifter  her. 

Sir  C.  I  know  ^onr  vanity  is  lo  voracioaa,  it 
will  even  wound  itself  to  feed  itself;  offer  him  a 
blank,  perhaps  to  fill  up  with  hopes  of  what  na- 
ture he  pleases,  and  part  even  with  year  pride  to 
keep  him. 

Lady  B.  Sir  Chariet,  I  have  not  deserved  this 
<^joa.  [Bunting  into  tearo. 

Sir  C.  Ah !  true  woman,  drop  him  a  soft  dis- 
•emUing  tear,  and  then  his  just  resentment  must 
be  hushed  of  course. 

Lord  M.  Oh  Charles  I  I  can  bear  no  more, 
those  tears  are  too  reproachins. 

Sir  C.  Hist,  fbr  your  life !  [Aeide,  and  then 
hud.]  My  lord,  if  you  believe  her,  you  are  on* 
done ;  the  ver?  next  sight  of  my  Lord  Fooping- 
lon  would  make  her  yet  forswear  all  that  sne  can 
promise. 

Lady  B.  My  Lord  Foppington !  is  that  the 
Boighty  crime  that  must  oonoemn  me  then  1  You 
know  I  used  him  but  as  a  tool  of  my  resentment, 
which  you  yourself,  by  a  pretended  friendship  to 
OS  both,  most  artfully  provoked  me  to 

Lord  M.  Hold,  I  conjure  you,  Madam,  I  want 
not  this  conviction. 

Lady  B.  Send  for  him  this  minute,  and  you 
and  he  shall  both  bewitneeses  of  the  contempt 
and  detestation  1  have  for  any  forward  hopes  his 
vanity  may  have  given  him,  or  your  malice  would 
insinuate. 

Sir  C.  Death !  you  wouM  as  soon  eat  fire,  as 
soon  part  with  vour  luxurious  taste  of  folly,  as 
dare  to  own  the  half  of  this  before  hia  foco,  or  any 
one,  that  would  make  you  Mush  to  deny  it  to 
Here  comes  my  wife,  now  we  shall  see        Ha ! 

and    my   Lord  Foppington  with  her Now, 

now,  we  shall  see  tnis  mighty  proof  of  your  rin- 

•erity ^Now,  my  lord,  you'll  have  a  warning 

•ore.  and  henoefoith  know  me  for  yoor  friend  in- 

Enier  "Ladt  East  and  Lord  Foppinoton. 

Lady  K.  In  tcan,  my  dear !  what 's  the  matter  1 

Lady  B.  O,  my  dear,  all  I  told  you  is  true: 
lir  C  mules  has  shown  himself  so  inveterably  my 
enemy,  that  if  I  believed  I  deserved  but  half  hu 
kate,  twould  make  me  hate  mvsclf 

Lord  P.  Hark  you,  Charles,  pr'ythee  what 
is  this  business  7 

Sir  C.  Why  yours,  my  lord,  for  aught  T  know 

1  have  made  such  a  breach  betwixt  them 

I  cannot  promise  much  for  the  courage  of  a  wo- 
■san;  but  if  hers  holds,  I  am  sure  it  is  wide 

ou^h ;  you  may  enter  ten  a-breast,  my  lord. 

Ford  F.  Say'st  thou  so,  Charles  1  then  1  hold 
To  four,  1  am  the  first  man  in  the  town. 

/>u/y  R.  Sure  there  must  be  some  mistake  in 
this :  I  hope  he  has  not  made  my  lord  your  enemy. 

Leuly  B.  I  know  not  what  he  has  done. 

Lord  \f.  Far  be  that  thought !  alas,  I  am  too 
much  in  fear  my^lf.  that  what  I  have  this  day 
committed,  advitted  by  his  mistaken  friendship, 
may  have  done  my  love  irreparable  prejudice. 

Lady  B.  No,  my  lord,  since  I  perceive  his  lit- 
tle arts  have  not  prevailed  upon  your  good-nature 
to  my  prejudice,  I  am  bound  in  gratitude,  in  duty 
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to  myself,  and  to  the  eonfossioo  yoo  have  made, 
my  ford,  to  acknowledge  now,  I  have  been  to 
blame  too. 

Lord  M.  Hal  k  it  possible ;  can  yoo  own  «io 
much  1  O  my  transported  heart ! 

Lady  B.  He  m,y%  I  have  taken  nleasore  in 

seeing  you  uneasy 1  own  it hot  was  when 

that  uneasiness  I  thought  proceeded  firom  yoor 

kive ;  and  if  yoo  did  k>ve 'twill  not  be  mnch 

to  pardon  it 

Lord  itf.  Oh !  let  my  sool,  thus  bending  to 
your  power,  adore  this  soft  descending  goodness. 

Lady  B.  And  since  the  giddy  woman's 
I  have  shown  yoo  too  often,  nave  been 
'tis  fit  at  last  tlie  amends  and  reparation 
be  so:  therefore,  what  I  ofifered  to  Sir  Charles,  I 
now  repeat  before  this  company,  my  utter  detee> 
tation  of  any  past  or  future  gallantrjr,  that  has  «r 
shall  be  oflferea  by  me,  to  your  uneasineas. 

Lord  M.  Oh  be  less  generous,  or  teach  me  t4 

deserve  it Now  blu«i,  Sir  Charles,  at  yoor 

injorioos  accusation. 

Lord  P.  Ah!  Pardil  Voiid  quOque  ehooed 
extraordinaire. 

Lady  B.,  As  for  my  Lord  Foppington,  I  owo 
him  thanks  for  having  been  so  firiendiv  an  inetm 
ment  of  our  reconciliation ;  for  though  in  the  lit 
tie  outward  gallantry  1  received  from  him,  I  dio 
not  immediately  trust  him  with  my  des^  in  it. 
yet  I  have  a  better  opinion  of  his  understandini^ 
than  to  suppose  be  could  mistake  it. 

Lord  P.  I  Mm  struck  dumb  with  the  delihera 
tion  of  her  assurance ;  and  do  not  positively  re 
member,  that  the  nonehatenee  of  my  temper  evei 
bad  so  bright  on  occasion  to  show  itself  before. 

Lady  B.  My  lord,  I  hope  you  will  pardon  tbt 
fipeedom  I  have  taken  with  you. 

Lord  P.  Oh,  Madam,  do  not  be  under  tbt 
confusion  of  an  apology  upon  my  account;  for,  in 
eases  of  this  nature,  lam  never  disappointed,  but 
when  I  find  a  lady  of  the  same  mind  two  bourv 
togethei^—— Madam,  I  have  lost  a  thousand  fine 
women  in  my  time ;  but  never  had  the  ill-man- 
nen  to  be  out  of  humour  with  any  one  for  reftie* 
inff  me,  since  I  was  bom. 

J^ady  B.  My  lord,  that 's  a  very  prudent 
temper. 

Ijord  P.  Madam,  to  convince  you  that  I  am  in 
a  nniversal  peace  with  mankind,  since  you  own  1 
have  so  far  contributed  to  your  hai>piness,  giw 
me  leave  to  have  the  honour  of  completing  it.  by 
joining  your  hand  where  you  have  already  offeraa 
up  your  inclination. 

Lady  B.  My  lord,  that 's  a  favour  I  cant  *»> 
fbse  you. 

Lord  M.  Generous,  indeed,  my  lord 

[Lord  Foppivoton  jotrw  their  hands. 

Lord  P.  And  stop  my  breath,  if  ever  I  wm 
better  pleased  since  my  first  entrance  into  human 
nature. 

Sir  C.  How  now,  my  lord !  what,  throw  op 
the  cards  before  you  have  lost  the  game  7 

Lord  P.  Look  you,  Charles,  'tis  true  I  did  de> 
sign  to  have  playra  with  her  alone :  but  he  thai 
vnXi  keep  well  with  the  ladies,  must  sometimes  be 
content  to  make  one  at  a  pool  with  them ;  and 
since  I  know  I  must  engage  her  in  my  turn.  I 
dont  see  any  great  odds  m  letting  him  take  tiM 
first  game  with  her. 

Sir  C.  Wisely  considered,  my  lord. 

Lady  B.  Anil  now,  Sir  Charles—  — > 
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fll^  C  Anil  BOW,  Madini.  FD  waste  ftn  the 
trauMtof  aloiurapeoeh;  and,  in  one  wwd,  eon- 
ftM  that  ewaj  Vbiag  that  I  have  done  in  ngaid  to 
JOQ  tfak  day  waa  pimly  aitifcial— I  aaw  theva 
waa  no  way  to  aeeme  joo  to  m  Lofd  Mordove, 
hut  byalarminff  jroor  pride  with  the  danger  of 
lorini^  him :  and  ainoe  the  aocceaa  miHt  ha^  hf 
ddatime  eonvineed  joo,tfiBt  in  lofe  nothing  ■ 
■Km  riiKealoaa  than  an  overaeled  avenion,  1  am 
•me  jon  wont  take  it  iU,  if  we  at  laat  oongiatn- 
ble  jonr  flood-natoie,  bj  heartily  bmrhing  at  the 
fiMtweiiadpat  jonin:  ha,ha,haT 

Zad^B,  Ha,ha,hal 

Ijoify  B.  Why— writ  I  dadan  it  now,  I  hate 
yoD  wone  than  eier. 

fib' C  Ha,  ha,  ha!  And  waa  it  aftaid  they 
wmild  take  Ite  huve  flram  it— Ptoor  Lady  Betty ! 
ha,ha! 

Ladjf  B.  My  dear,  I  beg  yoor  paidon:  hot  it 
b  impoaible  not  to  kogh  when  one  ia  ao  heaitUy 

Lord  F.  Really,  Madam,  I  am  aftaid  the  hn- 
Bonr  of  the  eompany  will  draw  me  into  yoor  dia- 
pleaaore  too;  but  if  I  were  to 


my  laat  bieath  woaU  podtively  m  out  with  a 
lai^    Ha,ha,hat 

LadfB.  Nay,Iha^deaeneditan,Uiat^ithe 
truth  ontr— hot  1  hope,  my  lord,  yon  were  not  in 
thia  deaign  andnat  me. 

Lordai.  Aa  a  pfoo(  Madam,  I  am  Indhied 
never  to  deceive  yon  mom— I  do  eonftm  I  had 
myahareinit 

I^mdijf  B.  Yoa  do^  my  kml— then  I  dadaie  iC 
waa  a  dedgn,  one  or  oth«t«— the  beat  carried  on 
that  everlknewin  myKle:  and  (to  myahame 
lewn  it)  iir  ang^  I  know,  the  only  tUng  that 
eoold  have  prevuled  upon  my  temper;  twaa  a 
iioliah  pride  that  haa  coot  me  many  a  bitten  Kpto 
•tmpoft  it— I  wiah  we  dont  both  repent,  my  lord. 

Zard  M.  Dont  yon  repent  fritnoot  me,  and 
we  never  ahall. 

Sir  C.  Well,  Madam,  now  the  wont  that  the 
world  can  say  of  your  past  conduct,  is,  that  my 
lord  had  constancy,  and  you  have  tried  it. 

Enter  a  Scry  ant  to  Lord  Morelove. 

^  Strv.  My  lord,  Mr.  le  Fevre  's  below,  and  de- 
drea  to  know  what  time  your  lordship  wiU  please 
lo  have  the  music  begin. 

Lord  M.  Sir  Charles,  what  sav  yoni  will 
von  give  me  leave  to  bring  them  hither  1 

Sir  C.  As  the  ladies  think  fit,  my  knd. 

Lady  B.  Oh !  by  all  means,  twill  be  better 
here,  unless  we  could  have  the  terrace  to  our- 
■elves. 

Lord  M.  Then,  pray  deaire  them  to  come 
hither  immediately. 


Serv.  Yea,  my  lonL 


[ExUSemy, 


Enter  Ladt  GRAYEAiaa. 

Sir  C.  Lady  Graveairs! 

Lady  O.  Yes,  you  may  well  start !  but  don't 
anppoee  I  am  now  come,  uke  a  poor  tame  fool,  to 
n^oraid  your  guilt;  but,  if  I  could,  to  blast  you 
with  a  look. 

Sir  C.  Come,  come,  you  have  sense,— don*t 
tapose  yourself— you  are  unhappy,  and  T  own 

Xlf  the  cause, — the  only  satisfaction  I  can 
you,  is  to  prutost  no  new  engagement  takes 
me  ftom  yon ;  out  a  ainoere  refleOton  of  the  long 


ut^adt,  and  b^Mm  I  hnvn  daa»  tta  Ml  tf 

wives;  iir  whoea  amenda  nttd  mdj  nafci  1  mm 
must  part  with^ron,  and  nil  the  nMnmriMI 
pleaanrea  of  my  lift. 

ZiMfy  O.  Have  yon  thai  ftHem  inio  Oe  hm 
oontempt  of  exposing  me.  and  to  joar  wife 

Sirt  'Twaa  unpoaaible;  witboiA  it,  I 
DBivcr  DC  Miowit  111  mj  oooTsnmi. 

Lad^G,  DeapieahiB! 

S!»r  C.  Do  not  think  ai>— for  mj  aakn  I 
ahell  not  renroadi  yon— nor  bj  her  eaii' 
let  the  woria  pewadve  yon  have  wioo^ed 
"lydear 

Lady  B.  Lady  Gmveain,  I  Impe  jmH 


Lodw  G.  I  eannot  Yeftiaa  no  mndi  good 
pany,' Madam. 

£Sr  C.  Yon  aee  tiie  wont  of  her  nmidHM 
bi  the  mean  time,  dont  endeaYonr  to  be  !■ 
fiieiid,  and  ahell  never  be  your  enemj. 

Laiy  O.  1  am  unfortnnate— 'bn  what  19 
folly  has  deaerved,  and  I  submit  to  it. 

Lord  JM.  So,  here  is  the  mnaic. 

L^  B,  Come,  hifiea,  ahall  we  mil 

SONO. 

Sabina,  with  an  angd'a  froe^ 

By  love  ordain'd  lor  joy, 
Seema  of  the  Siren's  crad  raee^ 

To  charm  and  then  .c^^at'ny. 


With  an  the  arts  of  h>ok  and 

She  ftna  the  fiitd  fire; 
Through  pride  mistaken  oft  for  gnee^ 

She  nds  the  r     *  * 


The  god  of  kyve  enraged  to 

Tm  nymph  defy  his  flame, 
Pronounced  his  merdleaa  decree 

Against  the  haughty  dame. 

Let  age,  with  double  speed,  overtake  her. 
Let  k)ve  the  room  or  pride  supply ; 

And  when  the  lovers  all  forsake  her, 
A  spotless  virgin  let  her  die. 

Sir  Charles  cornea  forward  with  Ladt  EIast. 

SSir  C.  Now,  my  dear,  I  find  my  happiness  fuom 
fast  upon  me ;  in  all  my  past  experience  of  the 
sex,  I  found,  even  among  the  better  sort,  so  much 
of  follv,  pride,  malice,  passion,  and  irresolute  de- 
sire, that  I  concluded  thee  but  of  the  foTrmoai 
rank,  and,  therefore,  scarce  worthy  my  conoem : 
but  thou  hast  stirred  roe  with  so  acvere  a  proof 
of  Ihy  exalted  virtue,  it  gives  me  wonder  equal  ta 
my  love — If,  then,  the  unkindlv  thought  of  what 
I  tiave  been,  hereafter  shall  intrude  upon  thy 
grovring  quiet,  let  this  reflection  teach  the«  to  be 
eaay: 

Thy  wrongs,  when    greatest,  most    thy  Ti<tBe 

proved; 
And  kirom  that  virtue  found,  I  blush'd  and  trdy 

loved.  [Exeunt  omma. 


EPILOGUE. 

CoNftUEST  and  freedom,  are,  at  length  our  own, 
False  fears  of  slavery  no  more  are  siiown  ; 
Nor  dread  of  paying  tribute  to  a  foreign  »K»«ttt 


EPILOGUE. 


^n 


All  MatKNiA  now  the  fVidti  of  eonqaeit  thare, 
Except  (if  amall  with  gnai  thixun  may  oompaie,) 
Th'  opprets'd  condition  of  the  iabounnff  player. 
We're  still  in  fean  (as  you  of  late  in  Frarce) 
Of  the  despotic  power  of  song  and  dance : 
For  while  subscription,  like  a  tjrrant  reigns. 
Nature  's  neglected,  and  the  stage  in  chains, 
And  EInglish  actors  slaves  to  swell  the  French- 
man's gains. 
Like  £sop*s  crow,  the  poor,  out-witted  stags, 
That  lived  on  wholesome  plays  i'  the  latter  age, 
Deluded  once  to  sing,  even  justly  served. 
Let  fall  her  cheese  to  the  Fox  mouth,  and  starved : 
O  that  our  judgment,  as  your  courage  has 
Your  fame  extended,  would  our  cause,       U^"^"* ' 
That  nothing  English  wouk'  submit  to  roreign 
If  we  but  live  to  see  that  joyfai  Jav, 
Then  of  the  English  stage  revived,  we  ma^, 
As  of  your  honour  now,  with  proper  apphoUion, 


So,  when  the  GkJUc  Fox,  by  fraud  of  peace, 
Had  lull'd  the  British  Lion  into  ease. 
And  saw  that  sleep  composed  his  couehant  head, 
He  bids  him  wake,  and  see  himself  betray'd 
In  toils  of  treacherous  politics,  around  him  laid: 
Shows  him  hjw  one  close  hour  of  GhJlic  thought 
Retook  those  towns  for  which  he  years  had  fought. 
At  this  th'  indignant  savage  rolu  his  fiery  eyes, 
Dauntless,  though  blushing  at  the  base  surprise. 

PaOMB  awhile But  finds  delays  are  vain : 

Compell'd  to  fight,  he  shakes  his  shaggy  mane ; 
He  grinds  his  dreadful  fangs ;  and  stalks  to  Blei»> 

heim's  plain : 
There,  with  erected  crest,  and  horrid  roar. 
He  ftinous  plunges  on,  through  streams  of  gore, 
And  dyes  with  false  Bavarian  bkiod  the  purple 

Danube's  shore ; 
In  one  posh'd  battle  frees  the  destin'd  slaves; 
Revives  old   English  honour,  and  an  Empire 


r:, 


a  ':} .   Uil  ;  ■;  '.\ 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


FiisrSnuT. 
Eldkr  Brotrke. 
TooNOKft  Beothse. 
Bacchanals. 


Laot. 

EUFBEOeTNI. 
BAOCHANTia. 

Sabrm A  md  Pabtokal  Ntmph. 


Bacchanala,  Naiade,  Spiriti,  dice. 


PROLOGUE. 

OcR  eteadfast  Bard,  to  his  own  geniin  true, 
Still  bade  his  Muse  fit  audience  find  though  few ; 
Scorning  the  judgment  of  a  trifling  age, 
To  choicer  spirits  he  bequeathed  his  page. 
He  too  was  scorn*d,  and  to  Britannia's  shame 
She  scarce  for  half  an  age  knew  Milton's  name : 
But  now,  his  fame  by  eyery  trumpet  blown, 
We  on  hjs  deathless' trophies  raise  our  own. 
Nor  art  nor  nature  did  his  ffenius  bound ; 
Heaven,  hell,  earth,  chaos,  ne  survey'd  around : 
Ail  things  his  eye,  through  wit*s  bright  empire 

thrown, 
Beheld,  and  made  what  it  beheld  his  own. 

Such  Milton  was :  'tis  ours  to  bring  him  forth, 
And  yours  to  vindicate  neglected  worth. 
Such  heaven-taught   numbers  should  be  more 

than  read, 
More  wide  the  manna  through  the  nation  niread. 
like  some  bless'd  spirit  he  to-night  dcacenas, 
Mankind  he  visits,  and  their  steps  befriends: 
Through  mazy  error's  dark  perplexing  wood 
Points  out  the  path  of  true  and  real  |^od. 
Warns  erring  youth,  and  guards  the  spotless 

rauci 
Ftom  spell  of  magic  vice  hy  reason's  aid. 


Attend  the  strains;  and  should 

phrase 

Hang  on  the  style  and  clog  the  nobler  layn, 
Excuse  what  we  with  trembling  hand  sapplj. 
To  give  his  beauties  to  the  public  eye : 
His  the  pure  essence,  ours  tne  groeeer  mean 
Through  which  his  spirit  is  in  action  seen. 
Observe  the  force,  observe  the  fiame  divine 
That  glows,  breathes,  acts  in  each  harmoiiioai 

line. 
Great  objects  only  strike  the  generous  heart ; 
Praise  the  sublime,  o'erlook  the  nx>rtal  part ; 
Be  there  your  judgment,  here  your 

shown ; 
Small  is  our  portion — and  we  wish  twere 


ACT  L 

SCESE  l— 'Discovert  a  vild  Wood. 

Thejirtt  Attendant  Spirit  enier*. 

Bbforr  the  starry  threshold  of  Jove's  coort 
Mv  mansion  is,  where  those  immortal  alu^prv 
Of  bright  aerial  spirits  live  inspbered 

67S 


I.] 


C01iU& 


In  regions  mild  of  calm  and  wreiM  air, 
Above  the  smoke  and  stir  of  this  dim  spot 
Which  men  call  earth,  and  with  low-thoughted 

care, 
Confined  and  pester'd  in  this  pinfold  here, 
Strive  to  keep  op  a  fVail  and  reverish  bring. 
Unmindful  of  the  crown  that  virtue  gives. 
After  this  mortal  change,  to  her  true  servants 
Amongst  the  enthroned  gods  on  sainted  seatSb 
Vet  some  there  are  that  by  due  steps  aspire 
To  lay  their  just  hands  on  that  golden  lurjr 
That  opes  the  palace  of  Enmity ; 
To  sucD  my  errand  is ;  and  but  fbr  such 
I  would  not  soil  these  pore  ambrosial  weeds 
With  the  rank  vapours  of  this  sin-worn  mould. 
But  whence  yon  suinting  stream  of  purer  light, 
Which  streaks  the  miiniight  gloom,  and  nttner 

darts 
Its  beamy  point  1    Some  messenger  ttam  Jovo 
Gommission'd  to  direct  or  share  my  cfattige, 
And  if  I  ken  him  right  a  spirit  pore 
As  treads  the  spangled  pavement  of  the  sky, 
The  gentle  Phuadd :  but  swift  as  thought 
He 


The  tecond  Attending  Spirit  deBoendt. 

Declare  on  what  strange  errand  bent 
Thou  visitcflt  thu  clime  to  me  assigned, 
So  far  remote  from  thy  appointed  sphere. 
2e^  9pirU.  On  no  appomted  task  thoo  seest  me 
now; 
But.  as  returning  fW>m  Elvsian  bowers, 
(Woither  from  mortal  coil  a  soul  I  wafted,) 
Along  this  boundless  sea  of  waving  air 
I  stoer'd  my  fliffht,  betwixt  the  gloomy  shade 
Of  these  thick  boughs  thy  radiant  form  I  spied. 
Gliding  as  streams  the  moon  through   dusay 

clouds ; 
Instant  I  stoop'd  my  wing,  and  downward  sped 
To  learn  thv  errand,  and  with  thine  to  ioin 
My  kindred  aid,  from  mortals  ne'er  withheld 
When  virtue  on  the  brink  of  peril  stands. 
\Bt  Spirit.   Then  mark  th'  occasion  that  de- 
mands it  here, 
Neptune,  I  need  not  tell,  besides  the  sway 
Of  every  salt  flood  and  each  ebbing  stream. 
Took  in  by  lot,  'twixt  high  and  nether  Jove, 
Imperial  rule  of  all  the  sea  girt  isles 
That,  like  to  rich  and  various  gems,  inlay 
The  unadorned  bosom  of  the  deep ; 
Which  he,  to  grace  his  tributary  gods, 
By  courae  commits  to  several  government, 
And  gives  them  leave  to  wear  their  sapphire 

crowns. 
And  wield  their  little  tridents;  but  this  isle 
The  greatest  and  the  best  of  all  the  main. 
He  quarters  to  his  blue-hair'd  deities  j 
And  all  this  track  that  fronts  the  falhng  son 
A  noble  peer  of  mickle  trust  and  power 
Has  in  his  charge,  with  tempered  awe  to  guide 
An  old  and  haughty  nation  proud  in  arms. 
2d  Spirit.    Does  any  danger  threat  his  legal 
sway 
From  bold  sedition  or  ckiee  ambush'd  treason  1 
Ut  Spirit.  No  danger  thence ;  hot  to  his  lofty 
seat. 
Which  borders  on  the  verge  of  this  wild  vale, 
His  blooming  offspring,  nursed  in  princely  Iotb, 
Are  coming  to  attend  their  father's  state 
And  new-entrusted  sceptre,  and  their  way 


Lies  through  the  perplez'd  path  of  this  dtur 

wood. 
The  nodding  horror  of  whose  shady  brows 
Threats  the  forlorn  and  wandering  psssen^; 
And  here  their  tender  age  might  su£br  peril, 
But  that  by  quick  command  from  sovereign 

Jove 
I  was  despatch'd  for  their  defence  and  ^ard. 
2d  Spirit.    What  peril  can  their  innoomos 

assail 
Within  these  kmely  and  unpeopled  shades  t 
Ut  Spirit.   Attend  my  worm.    No  place  bm 

harbours  danger: 
In  every  region  virtue  finds  a  foe. 
Bacchus,  tbit  first  from  out  the  porple  grape 
Crosh'd  the  sweet  poison  of  misused  wine, 
After  the  Toscan  mariners  transfbrm'd. 
Coasting  the   Tyrrhene   shore   as  the  wiads 

listed, 
On  Circe's  island  fell :  (who  knows  not  Ciroe, 
The  daoghter  of  the  Son,  whose  ehamed  cop 
Whoever  tasted  lost  his  opright  shape, 
And  downward  fell  into  a  groveling[  swine  ?) 
This  nymph,  that  gaied  opon  his   doilefiDf 

locks, 
With  ivT  berries  wreathed,  and  his  blithe  jooth. 
Had  by  oim^  ere  he  parted  thence,  a  son 
Moch  like  his  fether,  hot  his  mother  HKire, 
Whom  therefore  she  brooght  op  and  Comns 

named. 
2d  Spirit.  Ill  omen'd  birth  to  Virtoe  and  her 

sons! 
Itt  Spirit.  He,  ripe  and  frolic  of  his  fbllgrown 

Roving  the  Celtic  and  Ibeiian  fields, 

At  last  betakes  him  to  this  ominoos  wood, 

And  in  thick  shelter  of  black  shades  imbowir'd 

Excob  his  mother  at  her  mighty  ait, 

Offering  to  every  weary  traveller 

His  orient  liquor  in  a  crystal  glass 

To  quench  the  drought  of  Phoebus,  which  as  thsy 

taste, 
(For  most  do  taste  through  fond  intemperate 

thirst) 
Soon  as  the  potion  works,  their  human  counte- 
nance, 
Th'  express  resemblance  of  the  gods,  is  changed 
Into  some  brutish  form  of  wolf  or  bear, 
Or  ounce  or  tiger,  hog  or  bearded  goat, 
All  other  parts  remaining  as  the]^  were. 
Yet,  when  he  walks  his  tempting  rounds,  the 

sorcerer 
By  magic  power  their  human  face  restores 
And  outward  beautf  to  delude  the  sight. 
2d  Spirit,  heme  tbey  the  memory  of  their  for- 
mer state? 
Ut  Spirit.  No,  the]^  (so  perfiEct  is  their  misery) 
Not  once  perceive  their  foul  disfigurement. 
But  boast  themselves  more  comeW  than  before; 
And  all  their  friends  and  native  home  forget, 
To  roll  with  pleasure  in  a  sensual  sty. 
2d  Spirit.    Degrading  fall !    firom  such  a  dbn 
distress 
What  pain  too  great  our  mortal  charge  to  save  t 
Ut  Spirit.  For  this,  when  any  favour'd  of  high 
Jove 
Chances  to  pass  through  this  adventurous  glade, 
Swift  as  the  sparkle  of  a  glancing  star 
I  shoot  firom  heaven  to  give  him  safe  convoy, 
As  now  I  do;  and  opportune  thou  com'st 
To  share  an  oflice  wmch  thy  nature  loves. 
ThwbeourtMk;  bat  fiist  I  miHt  pot  off 


co»»iia 


^Hmw  vj  iky  fobw  fpaB  cnt  of  bV  wotnL 
And  Uke  tbe  woedi  and  UkeneM  of  a  owun 
ThiU  to  tbe  Mrvioe  of  duo  bmiM  bdoiMi, 
Who  with  ooft  pipo  ond  flnootlHfittjMMiw 
Wol  knowotoffiU  the  wild  iHlnA  whan  tiny 

foor, 
Andlimh thewavinffwoodo;  norofloMlkith, 
And  in  tno  oflioe  of  no  moontoin  witch 
likoKflot  and  neonit  to  the  pioMit  aid 
Of  thb  oocaflon.    Veil'd  in  such  di^goioe^ 
fio  it  BT  oaio  the  oewr'd  yootha  to  mido 
To  thefr  diatnoi*d  and  ionelj  Mter;  thino 
To  cheer  her  fbotitepa  thioagfa  the  migie  wood. 
Whatever  Mewed  apifit  hoven  near, 
On  ennnde  bent  to  wandering  aoital  good, 
If  need  loonire  him  to  eanunon  to  thy  aide; 
Unaeen  oi  mortal  oje  each  thon^gfala  inHira, 
MHB  heaveoHioni  ooufidenea,  ao  need  onnuidB 
In  hoar  of  trial.  ^ 

wd  SpMt,  8wift  ao  wmged  winda 
To  BDj  glad  Chanel  At.  [BxU. 

Uil^HL 111  wait  a  while 

To  watch  the  eoroenr,  iir  I  hear  the  tiead 
Ofhatellilatepe:  I  moat  bo  riewkea  now. 


OoMua  eiiferr  wttft  •  cAormlNMrvoci  iaone  Aonii, 

omT  Womif  dnmed  m»  BaiKhamid»t  tke^ 
mme  in  mmking  a  rhtam  and  wtmiy  nolie, 
wiih  tardea  m  their  handg, 

ComuM,  Theater  that  bide  the  ahepheidftld, 
Now  the  top  of  heaven  doth  hold. 
And  tbe  gilded  car  of  day 
EBe  glowmg  axle  doth  allaj 
In  tM  ateep  Atlantie  atream ; 
And  the  awpe  eon  hie  apwaid  beam 
Shoote  againat  the  dnakj  pole, 
Padpg  toward  tbe  other  giial 
Of  bia  chamber  in  tbe  eaat ; 
Mean-while  welcome  joj  and  feaat 

Song. 

Now  Pboebna  ainketh  in  tbe  west, 
Welcome  aonf^,  and  welcome  jest, 
Midnight  shout  and  revelry, 
Tipsy  dance  and  jollity : 
BfucI  your  locks  with  rosy  twine, 
Dropping  odours,  dropfMuig  wine. 

Rigour  now  is  gone  to  bed, 
And  Advice  with  scrupulous  bead. 
Strict  Age  and  sour  Severity, 
¥ritb  their  grave  saws  in  slumber  lie. 

We,  that  are  of  purer  fire, 
Imitate  tbe  starry  choir, 
Who  in  their  nightly  watchfbl  apheres, 
LmkI  in  swift  round  the  months  and  years. 
The  eounda  and  aeas,  with  all  their  nnny  drove. 
Now  to  the  moon  in  wavering  morrice  move. 
And  on  the  tawny  sands  andshelvee, 
Trip  tbe  pert  Fairiea  and  tbe  dapper  Elvea. 

Song.— i5y  a  Woman, 

By  dimpMd  brook,  and  fountain  brim, 
The  Wood-nymphs,  deck'd  with  daisies  trim. 
Their  merry  wakes  and  pastimes  keep : 
What  baa  niffht  to  do  w&h  aleep  1 


Night  has 
VenuB  now  wakea 
Come,  let  oa  oor  ritaa 
Tis  only  day-hght  that 


ConwB.  Ebdl,  goddem  af  noetumnl 
Dark-veU'd  Cotytto  i— to  vrimm  the 
Ofmidnigiittoreheebam.    M 
That  ne%r  art  eall'd  hot  m 

womb 
Of  Stygian  da^nem  ante  b«  tfaiefconl 
And  makee  one  Uot  of  an  the  mr. 
Stay  tbj  dondy  ebon  chav, 

Whsraui  then  lid'M  with  Hnaf*  and 
Ua  thy  vow'd  prieata,  till 


Of  all  tbj  dnea  be  dobe,  and 
bl 


EmtheUabfau^ 
The  nice  moin,  on  tbe  IndBan 
^om  her  cabin  loop^iole  peep, 
And  to  the  tell-tale  Sun  deaeiy 
Our  conoeal'd  aolemnity. 


MIm*; 


SoMO. — Bf  CoMua  tand  Wk 


From  tyrant  laws  and  cuatoum  fine, 
We  ftUow  sweet  variety : 
By  tuma  we  drink,  ana  oanoa,  and 
Love  for  ever  on  the  wing. 

Why  ehonid  nig|(aid  ndeo  eootnl 
TransJDorta  of  the  jovial  aonl  1 
No  duO  atinting  hour  we  own. 
Pleasure  counta  our  time  alone. 

Comva.    Come,  knit   handa,  and   hoal  te 
ground 
In  a  light  fontaatic  round. 

A  Donee 

Break  off,  break  off;  I  feel  tbe  diflerent  poee 
Of  some  chaste  footing  near  about  thia  groond. 
Run  to  your  shrouds  within  these  fankca  anJ 

treea; 
Our  number  may  afiVight    Sooie  virgin  eon 
(For  so  I  can  distinguish  by  mine  art} 
Benighted  in  these  woods.    Now  to  my  chaim^ 
And  to  my  wily  traina.    I  shall  ere  kmg 
Be  well  stock'd  with  as  &ir  a  herd  aa  rnaed 
About  my  mother  Ciroe.    Thus  I  bun 
My  dazzbng  spells  into  the  spungy  air. 
Of  power  to  cheat  the  eye  with  Near  ilhiBaoB, 
And  give  it  false  presentiments,  lc«t  tbe  place 
And  my  quaint  habits  breed  astomshinmi. 
And  put  the  damsel  to  suspicious  flight ; 
Which  must  not  be,  for  that  ^s  againat  my  oonne. 
I  under  fair  pretence  of  friendly  enda, 
And  well-placed  words  of  gkninff  ooiutcay, 
Baited  witn  reasons  not  unplaumUe, 
Wind  me  into  the  easy  hearted  man. 
And  hug  him  into  snares.    When  once  her  eye 
Hath  met  the  virtue  of  thia  mane  duat, 
I  shall  appear  aome  barmlcm  vwager 
Whom    thrift    keepa   up   about   bia    conntry 

gear. 
But  here  ahe  cornea ;  I  fairly  atop  ande 
And  hearken  if  I  may  her  borineai 

Enter  the  LiADT. 


Lady.  This  way  tbe  noiae 
be  true, 


if 
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My  best  guide  now:  iMtlioiaght  it  wis  tbe  wimd 
Of  riot  and  iU-muiafied  memment; 
Bach  as  the  jocund  Hute  or  gamesome  pipe 
Stirs  up  among  the  loose  unletter'd  hinds, 
When,  for  their  teeming  flocks   and  gimnges 

full, 
In  wanton  dance  they  praise  the  boonteons  Pan, 
And  thank  the  sods  amiss.    I  should  be  loath 
To  meet  the  rudeness  and  swill'd  insolence 
Of  such  late  riders ;  yet,  oh,  where  else 
Shall  I  inform  my  unacquainted  feet 
In  the  blind  mazes  of  this  tangled  wood? 
Comas.  [Aside.]^  Til  ease  tor  of  that  care,  and 

be  her  guide. 
Ladji     My    brothers,  when   they   saw   me 

weary'd  out 
With  this  long  way,  lesolTing  here  to  lodge 
Under  the  spreading  favour  (S*  these  nines, 
Stepp'd,  as  they  said  to  the  next  thidcet  side 
To  brii^  me  berries  of  such  cooling  firuit 
As  the  und-hospitable  woods  provide. 
They    left   me    then   when   the    gray-hooded 

Even, 
lake  a  sad  votarist  in  palmer's  weeds. 
Rose  from  the  hindmost  wheeb  of  PhoDbns'  wain ; 
But  where  they  are,  and  why  they  come  not 

back, 
lb  now  the  labour  of  my  thoughts :  'tis  likeliest 
They  had  engaged  their  wandering  steps  too  &r. 
ThiB  is  the  place  as  well  as  I  may  guess. 
Whence,  even  now,  the  tumult  of  foud  mirth 
Was  rife,  and  perfect  in  my  listening  ear, 
Yet  nought  but  single  darkness  do  I  find. 
What  might  this  be  1    A  thousand  fantasies 
Begin  to  tnrong  into  my  memory, 
Of  calling  shapes  and  Mckoning  shadows  dire 
And  aery  tongues,  that  syllable  men's  names 
On  sands,  and  shores,  and  desert  wildernesses : 
These  thoughts  may  startle  well,  but  not  as- 
tound 
The  virtuous  mind,  that  ever  walks  attended 
By  a  strong  siding  champion.  Conscience. 
Oh !    welcome   pure-eyed  Faith,  white-handed 

Hope, 
Thou  hovering  angel,  girt  with  golden  vrings. 
And  thou  unblcmish'd  form  of  Ctiastity ! 
I  see  you  visibly,  and  now  believe. 
That  be,  the  suprome  Good  (to  whom  all  things 

iU 
Are  but  as  slavish  officers  of  vengeance) 
Would  send  a  glistering  guarfian,  if  need  were, 
To  keep  my  life  and  honour  unassail'd. 
Was  I  deceived,  or  did  a  sable  cloud 
Turn  forth  her  silver  lining  on  the  night  1 
I  did  not  err ;  there  does  a  sable  cloud 
Turn  forth  her  silver  lining  on  the  night, 
And  cast  a  gleam  over  thu  tufted  grove. 
I  cannot  halloo  to  my  brothers,  but 
Such  noise  as  I  can  make  to  be  heard  feithest 
Til  venture,  for  my  new  enliven 'd  spirits 
Prompt  me,  and  tney  perhaps  are  not  &r  off. 

SONO. 

Sweet  Echo,  sweetest  nymph !  that  livest  im- 
Within  thy  airy  cell,  [seen 

By  slow  Meander  s  margent  green, 
And  in  the  violet  embroider'd  vale, 
Where  the  lovelorn  nightingale 
Nightly  to  thee  her  sad  song  moumeth  weO, 
Canst  thou  no(  tell  me  of  a  gentle  pair 
That  likest  thy  Naidssos  are  1 


Oh!  ifthonhave 
Hid  them  in  some  flowery  cave, 
Tell  me  but  where, 

Street  queen  of  jpariy,  daughter  of  the  Sphere  I 
So  maym  thou  be  translated  to  the  skies. 
And  give  surrounding  grace  to  all  heaven's 
harmonies. 

Comns.  [Aside.]  Can  any  mortal  mixtnrs  of 

earth's  mould 
Breathe  snch  divine  enchanting  raviahment  1 
Sure  something  holy  lodges  in  that  breast. 
And  with  these  raptures  moves  the  vocal  air 
To  testify  his  hidden  residence : 
How  sweetly  did  they  float  upon  the'wings 
Of  silence  through  tlie  empty-vaulted  nignt. 
At  every  fall  smoothing  the  raven  down 
Of  darkness  till  it  smiled  !    I  have  oft  heard 
My  mother  Circe,  with  the  Sirens  three, 
Amidst  the  flowery-kirtled  Naiades, 
Culling  their  potent  herbs  and  baleftal  drags. 
Who,  as  they  snn^,  woald  take  the  prison  d  soul 
And  lap  it  in  Elysium :  Scylla  wept, 
And  chid  her  barking  waves  into  attention. 
And  fell  Charybdis  murmur'd  soft  applause ; 
Yet  they  in  pleasing  slumber  loU'd  tne  sense. 
And  sweet  in  madness  robb*d  it  of  itself  1 
But  such  a  sacred  and  hoqie  felt  delight, 
Such  sober  certainty  of  waking  bliss, 
I  never  heard  till  now. — I'll  speak  to  her, 
And   she  shall   be  my  queen. — Hail,  foreign 

wonder ! 
Whom  certain  these  rough  shades  did  never  breed. 
Unless  the  goddess  that  in  rural  shrine, 
Dwell'st  here  with  Pan  or  Silvan,  by  Uess'd 

song 
Forbidding  every  bleak  unkindly  fog 
To  touch  the  prosperous  growth  of  this  tall  wood. 
Lady.  Nay,  gentle  shepherd !   ill  b  lost  that 


That  is  address'd  to  unattending  ean : 
Not  any  boast  of  skill,  but  extreme  shift 
How  to  regain  my  sever'd  company, 
Compeird  me  to  awake  the  courteous  Echo, 
To  give  me  answer  from  her  mossy  couch. 
(5mus.  What  chance,  good  lady,  hath  bereft 

you  thus  1 
Ltody.  Dim  darkness  and  this  leafy  labyrinth. 
CamuM.  Could  that  diride  you  from  near  ush- 
ering guides  ? 
Leuiy.  They  left  me  weary  on  a  grassy  turf 
Camtu.  By  falsehood  or  discourtesy,  or  why  1 
Lady.  To  seek  i'  th'  valley  some  cool  friendly 

spring. 
Comus.  And  left  your  fkir  side  all  unguarded, 

Lady? 
Lady.  They  were  but  twain,  and  purposed 

quick  return. 
Comut.   Perhaps  forestalling  night  prevented 

theml 
Lady.  How  easy  my  misfortune  is  to  hit ! 
Comus.  Imports  their  loss  beside  the  present 

Lady.   No  less  than  if  I  should  my  brothen 

lose. 
Comtu.  Were  they  of  manly  prime  or  youthful 

bloom  1 
Lady.   Am  smooth  as  Hebe's  theb  unrazor'd 

lips. 
ComuM.   Two  such  I  saw  what  time  the  U* 

bour'd  ox 
In  his  loose  traces  ntmi  toe  lomfw 
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And  the  AvtinKt  hedger  at  his  mppemt ; 

I  saw  them  under  a  sreen  mantling  vine, 

That  crawls  along  the  side  of  yon  small  hill, 

Pitting  ripe  clusters  from  the  tender  shoots : 

Their  port  was  more  than  human;  as  they  stood, 

1  took  it  for  a  fairy  vision 

Of  some  ffay  creatures  of  the  element, 

That  in  we  colours  of  the  rainbow  Uve, 

And  play  i'  the  plighted  clouds.     I  was  awe 

struck, 
And  as  I  pass'd  I  worshipp'd :  if  those  jroa  seek, 
It  were  a  journey  like  the  path  to  heaven 
To  help  you  find  them. 

Lady.  Gentle  villager. 
What  readiest  way  would  biinff  me  to  that  place  1 

ComuM.  Due  west  it  rises  from  this  slurubby 
point  [?o^j 

Lady.   To  find  out  that,  good  shepherd,  1  sup- 
In  such  a  scant  allowance  of  star-lifQt, 
Would  overtask  the  best  land-pilot?  art, 
Without  the  sure  guess  of  well-practised  feet 

Comus.  I  know  each  lane  and  every  alley  green, 
Dinsle  or  bushy  dell,  of  this  wide  wood. 
And  every  bosky  bourn  from  side  to  sioe, 
My  daily  walks  and  ancient  neighbourhood ; 
And  if  your  stray  attendants  be  yet  lodged. 
Or  shroud  within  these  limits,  I  shall  know 
E^  morrow  wake,  or  the  low-roosted  lark 
From  her  thatch'd  pallat  rouse:  if  otherwise 
I  can  comluct  you,  Lady,  to  a  low 
But  loyal  cottage,  where  you  may  be  safe 
Till  farther  quest. 

Lady.  Shepherd,  I  take  thy  word. 
And  trust  thy  honest  ofler'd  courtesy. 
Which  oft  is  sooner  found  in  lowly  sheds 
With  smoky  rafters,  than  in  tap'stry  halls 
And  courts  of  princes,  wLere  it  first  was  named, 
And  yet  is  most  pretended.     In  a  place 
Less  warranted  than  this,  or  less  secure, 
I  cannot  be,  that  I  should  fear  to  change  it. 
Eye  luc,  bless'd  Providence,  and  square  my  trial 
Lo  my  proportioned  strength. — Shepherd,  lead  on. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Comus's  Crew/rom  behind  the  trees. 
Song. — By  a  Afan. 

Fly  swiftly,  ye  minutes !  till  Comus  receive 
The  nameless  soft  transports  that  beauty  can 

^vc; 
The  bowl  s  frolic  joys  let  him  teach  her  to  prove, 
And  she  in  return  yield  the  raptures  of  love. 
Without  love  and  wine,  wit  and  beauty  arc  vain, 
All  grandeur  insipid,  and  riches  a  pain. 
The  most  splendid  jMdace  grows  dark  as  the 

grave : 
Love  and  wine  give,  ye  gods,  or  take  back  what 

you  gave. 

Chorus.  Away,  away,  away. 

To  Comus'  court  repair ; 
There  night  outshines  the  day. 
There  yields  the  melting  fair. 

ACT  11. 
SCE^E  I. 

Enter  the  two  Brothers. 

E.  Bro.  Unmufflc,  ye  faint  stars !    and  thou, 
fair  moon ! 
Thou  wont'st  to  love  the  traveller  s  benison 
Stnnp  thy  pale  visage  iL/ou^h  an  amber  cloud, 


And  dinnheri'.  Chaos,  that  rwn 

In  double  night  of  darkness  and  of  shades. 

Or  if  your  influence  be  <iuite  d&nui'd  op 

With  black  usurping  mists,  sosne  gentle 

Though  a  rush  canme,  from  the  wi  * 

Of  some  clay  habitation,  visit  us 

With  thy  long  levell'd  rule  ofwtnmnuBg  l^jbt, 

And  thou  shut  be  our  stax  of  Aicsdy, 

Or  Tyrian  Cynosure. 

Y.  Bro.  Or,  if  our  eyes 
Be  barr'd  that  happiness,  might  we  but  hesr 
The  folded  flocks  penn'd  in  Ukcar  wattled 
Or  sound  of  pastoral  reed  with  oaten  alaps^ 
Or  whistle  from  the  lodge,  or  village  eotx 
Count  the  night-watches  lo  his  ieatbery  ' 
'Twould  be  some  solace  yet,  some  littJe 
In  this  close  dungeon  of  mnumerous  boogbs^ 
But  oh !  that  hapless  virgin,  our  lost  sitter. 
Where  may  she  wander  now,  whither  bstthi 

her 
From  the  chill  dew,  amongst  rude  bms  a^ 

thistles'? 
Perhaps  some  cold  bank  is  her  bolster  now. 
Or  'gainst  the  ru£ged  bark  of  soooe  broad  cioi 
Leans  her  unpillow'd  head,  firaoght  with  tmk 

fears: 
What  if  in  wild  amazement  and  afiriffht ! 
Or,  while  we  speak,  within  the  dixenu 
Of  savage  hunger  or  of  savace  heat  1 

E.  Bro.  Peace,  brother ;  be  not  over  exqi 
To  cast  the  fashion  of  uncertain  evils ; 
For,  grant  they  be  so,  while  they  rest  onknofiiS, 
What  need  a  man  forestall  his  date  of  griet 
And  run  to  meet  what  he  would  noost  avoM  1 
Or  if  they  be  but  false  alarms  of  fear. 
How  bitter  is  such  self-delusion  ! 
I  do  not  think  my  sister  so  to  seek. 
Or  so  unprincipled  in  virtues  book. 

And  the  sweet  peace  that  eoodneas     

As  th:it  the  single  want  of  light  and  noise 

(Not  being  in  danger,  as  1  trust  she  is  not) 

L  ould  stir  the  constant  mood  of  her  ca^  thoiwhii 

And  put  them  into  misbecoming  plight 

Virtue  could  see  lo  do  what  virtue  would 

By   her  own  radiant    light,    though    9un    and 

moon 
Were  in  the  flat  sea  sunk ;  and  Wisdom's  self 
Oft  seeks  to  sweet  retired  solitude. 
Where  with  her  best  nurse,  ContemplatijD 
She  plumes  her  feathers  and  lets  grow  her  wijwa 
That  in  the  various  bustle  of  resort 
Were  all  so  ruffled,  and  sometimes  impaired. 
He,  that  has  hght  within  his  own  clear  breast, 
May  sit  i"  th'  centre  and  enjoy  bright  day  • 
But    he,    that    hides    a    dark    soul     »ni\     §a^ 

thoughts. 
Benighted  walks  under  the  mid-day  sun ! 
Himself  is  his  own  dungeon. 

y.  Bro.  ' Tis  most  true 
That  nmsing  Meditation  most  aflects 
The  i)ensive  secrecy  of  desert  celL 
Far  from  the  cheerful  haunt  of^nen  and  heida, 
And  sits  as  safe  as  in  a  senate  house  ; 
For  who  would  rob  a  hermit  of  his  we«ds 
His  few  books,  or  his  be«-uJs,  or  maple  dish. 
Or  do  his  gray  hairs  any  violence  ; 
But  Beauty,  like  the  fair  Hesperian  tree 
Laden  with  blooming  gold,  had  need  the  goaid 
( >f  dragon  watch  with  uuenchanted  eye, 
To  save  her  blossoms,  ami  defend  her  fruit 
From  the  rash  hand  of  l>old  Incontinence. 
You  may  as  well  spread  out  the  unsunn'd  htii* 
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Of  miner's  treaflttfe  by  an  ooUawV  dan 
And  tell  fue  it  b  safe,  as  bid  me  hope 
Danger  will  wink  on  opportunity, 
AncTlet  a  single  helpless  maiden  pass 
Uninjured  in  this  wild  surrounding  waste. 
Of  night  or  lotieliDess  it  recks  me  not ; 
I  fear  the  dread  events  that  dog  tbem  both, 
Lest  some  ill-greeting  touch  attempt  the  ptnon 
Of  our  unowned  sbter. 

K.  Bro.  I  do  not,  brother, 
Infer  as  if  I  thought  my  sister's  state 
S«*cure,  without  all  doubt  or  controve; 
Yet  where  an  equal  poise  of  hope  and 
Does  arbitrate  th*  event,  my  natuie  is, 
That  I  incline  to  hope  rather  than  fear, 
And  gladly  banish  squint  suspieion. 
My  sister  is  not  so  defenceless  left 
As  ^ou  imagine;  she  has  a  hidden  strength 
Which  you  remember  not. 

y.  Bro.  What  hidden  strength 
Unless  the  strength  of  Heaven  1  if  jaa  mean 

that. 
E.  Bro.  I  mean  that  too ;  but  yet  a  hidden 

strength, 
Which  if  Heaven  gave  it,  may  be  tenn'd  her 

own; 
Tis  chastity,  my  brother,  chastity: 
She  that  has  that  is  clad  m  complete  steel, 
And  like  a  quiver'd  nymph  with  airows  keen. 
May    trace    huge     forests    and    unhaibour'd 

heaths, 
fnlkmous  hills  and  sandy  perilous'  wilds, 
Where  through  the  sacfca  rays  of  chastity 
No  savage  fierce,  bandit  or  mountaineer, 
Will  dare  to  soil  her  virnn  purity : 
Yea,  there  where  very  oesolation  awells. 
By   grots   and   caverns   shagg'd   with    horrid 

shades, 
She  may  pass  on  with  unUench'd  majesty, 
Be  it  not  done  in  pride  or  in  presumption. 
Some  say  no  evil  thing  that  walks  by  night 
In  fog  or  fire,  by  lake  or  moorbh  fen, 
Blue  meagre  hag,  or  stubborn  unlaid  ghost. 
That  brpiAs  his  ma^  chains  at  curfew  time. 
No  ^ohlin,  or  swait  Fairy  of  the  mine, 
Hatn  hnitful  power  o'er  true  Virginity. 
Do  you  bcKeve  me  yet,  or  shall  I  call 
Antiquity  from  the  old  schools  of  Greece 
To  testify  the  arms  of  Chastity  1 
Hence  had  the  huntress  Dian  her  dread  bow. 
Fair  silver-shafted  queen,  for  ever  chaste, 
Wherewith  she  tamed  the  brindcd  lioness 
And  spotted  mountain  pard,  but  set  at  nought 
The  frivolous  bolt  of  Cupid :  gods  and  men 
Fear'd  her  stem  frown,  and  she  was  Clu^n  o' 

the  Woods. 
What  was  the  snaky-headed  Gk>rgon  shield 
That  wise  Minerva  wore,  unconquer'd  virgin  7 
Wherewith  she  freezed  her  foes  to  congeal 'd 

stone. 
But  ri(rid  looks  of  chaste  austerity 
And  noble  graee,  that  dasb'd  brute  violence 
With  sudden  adoration  and  blank  awe7 
So  dear  to  Heaven  is  saintly  chastity. 
That,  when  a  t*oul  is  found  sincerely  so, 
.A^pBlMand  livery 'd  angels  lacquey  her, 
Driving  fur  off  each  tiling  of  sin  and  guilt, 
And  in  clear  dream  and  wilemn  vision 
Tell  her  of  things  that  no  gross  ear  can  bear, 
Till  'oO  cunverso  with  heavenly  inhabitants 
Beijin  to  catft  a  beam  on  th'  outward  shape, 
I'he  unpolluted  temple  of  the  mind, 
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And  torn  it  by  dsgiesa  to  the  soul's  cwence, 

Till  all  be  ms4e  irnvKKtal. 

But  when  lust 

By  unchaste  looks,  loose  geiitaves,  and  fool  talk. 

But  most  b^  lewd  and  lavish  act  of  sin, 

Lets  in  denlement  to  the  inward  parts, 

The  soul  grows  dotted  by  contagum, 

Imbodies  and  imbrutes,  till  slie  ouite  lose 

The  divine  property  of  her  first  being. 

Such  are  those  thick  and  gk)omy  shadows  damp 

Oft  seen  in  chamel  vaults  and  sepolchies. 

Lingering  and  sitting  by  a  new-made  mve. 

As  loath  to  leave  the  body  that  it  lovec^ 

And  link'd  itself  in  carnal  sensoality 

To  a  degenerate  and  d^^raded  state. 

y.  Bro.  How  charming  is  divine  phiksophy  1 
Not  hanh  and  crabbed,  as  dull  fools  sof^xise, 
Bot  musical  as  is  Apollo's  lute, 
And  a  perpetual  feast  of  nectar*d  sweets, 
Where  no  crude  surfeit  reigns. 

E.  Bro. List,  list!  I  near 

Some  far  ofiT  halloo  break  the  silent  air. 

Y.  Bro.  Methought  so  too  \  what  should  it  bet 

E.  Bra,  For  certain 
Either  some  one  like  us  night-founder'd  hers, 
Or  else  some  neighbour  woodman,  or  at  wont 
Some  roving  robber  calling  to  his  fellows. 

Y.  Bro.    Heaven  keep  my  sister!   Again  I 
again!  and  near  1 
Best  draw  and  stand  upon  our  guard. 

E.Bro.  I'Uhalkw; 
If  he  be  fiiendly  he  oomes  well ;  if  noL 
Defence  is  a  good  cause,  and  Heaven  be  for  us. 

EnUr  IH  AUendant  Spirit,  habiied  Ukg  m 
SkephtnL 

Y.  Bro,   That  haUoo  I  should  know-*What 
aieyoal  speak. 
Come  not  too  near ;  you  fall  on  iron  stakes  else. 
IW  Spirii.  What  voice  is  thati  my  young 

lord  1  speak  again. 
Y.  Bro.   O  brother,  lis  my  father's  shepherd 

sure. 
E.  Bro.  Thrysisl  whose  artftil  strains  have 
oft  delayed 
The  huddling  brook  to  hear  his  madrigal. 
And  sweeteird  every  musk-rose  of  the  dale, 
How  cam'st  thou  here,  good  swain  ?  has  any  ram 
Slipp'd  from  the  foU,  or  young  kid  kist  his  dam. 
Or  straggling  wether  the  pent  flock  forsook  1 
How  couldst  thou   find  this  dark   sequestered 
nook! 
Ut  Spirit.  O  my  loved  master's  heir,  and  his 
next  joy ! 
I  came  not  here  on  surh  a  trivial  toy 
As  a  stxay'd  ewe,  or  to  pursue  the  stealth 
Of  pilfering  wolf:  not  all  the  fleecy  wealth 
That  doth  enrich  these  downs  is  worth  a  thought 
To  this  my  errand,  and  the  care  it  brought 
But  oh!    where  is  my  virgin  ladyl    where  is 

How  chance  she  is  not  in  vour  company  1 
E.  Bro.  To  tell  thee  sacily.  Shepherd,  without 
blame 
Or  our  neglect  we  lost  her  as  we  came. 

Ut  Spirit.  Ah  me !   unhappy  I  then  my  fears 

are  true. 
E.  Bro.  Wlukt  fears,  gooa  Thrysis!  pr'jrthee 

briefly  show  1 
Ut  Spirit.  Ill  tell  ye :  'tis  not  v«ui   not  j»r 
bolous, 
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(Though  «>  Mteeni'd  hy  ihallow  ignoranee) 
What  the  tage  poeU,  Uught  bj  the  heairenly 

Muse, 
Storr'd  of  old  in  high  immortal  ^rene, 
Of  due  Chimeraa,  and  enchanted  talee , 
And  rifted  rocks,  whoie  entrance  leads  to  hell ; 
For  such  there  he ;  hut  unbelief  is  hlind. 
E.  Bro,  Proceed,  good  Shepherd,  I  am  all  at- 

tenticn. 
\H  SjpirU,  WiOun  the  navel  of  thii  hideous 
wood. 
Immured  in  C3rpre8s  shades,  a  sorcerer  dwells, 
Of  Bacchus  and  of  Circe  bom,  great  Comus, 
Deep  skiird  in  all  his  mother's  witcheries, 
Ana  wanton  as  his  father: 
And  here  to  every  thirsty  wanderer 
By  sly  enticements  gives  his  banefbl  cup, 
with  many  murmun   mix'd,  whose   pleasing 

poison 
The  visage  auite  transforms  of  him  that  drinks. 
And  the  inglorious  likeness  of  a  beast 
Fixes  instead,  unmouldingreason's  mintage 
Charactered  in  the  &oe.    This  have  I  leam'd 
Tending  my  flock  hard  by,  i*  th'  hilly  crofts 
That  brow  this  bottom  glade,  whence  night  by 

night 
He  and  his  monstrous  rout  aro  heard  to  howl 
like  stabled  wolves  or  tigers  at  their  prey, 
Doing  abhorred  rites  to  Hecate 
In  their  obscured  haunts  and  inmost  bowers. 
Yet  have  they  many  baits  and  guileftU  spells. 
And  beauty's  tempting  semblance  can  put  on, 
T'  inveigle  and  invite  th'  unwary  sense 
Of  them  that  pan  unweeting  by  the  way. 
But  hark !  the  beaten  timbrels  jarring  sound, 
And  wild  tumultuous  mixth  proclaim  their  pre- 
sence; 
Onward  they  move ;  and  see  a  blazing  torch 
Gleams  through  the  shade,  and  this  way  guides 

their  steps. 
Let  us  withdraw  a  while  and  watch  their  mo- 
tions. [  TViej/  retire. 

Enter  Comcs's  Crew  revellingf  and  by  turns 
caressing  each  other ^  till  they  observe  the  Two 
Brothers;  then  the  Elder  Brother  advances 
and  speaks. 

E.  Bro.  What  are  you,  speak,  that  thus  in 
wanton  riot 
And  midnight  revelry,  like  drunken  Bacchanals, 
Invade  the  silence  of  these  lonely  shades  1 
1st  Worn.   Ye  godlike  youths !  whose  radiant 
forms  excel 
The  blooming  grace  of  Maia's  winged  son, 
Bless  the  propitious  star  that  led  you  to  us ; 
We  are  the  happiest  of  the  race  of  mortals, 
Of  freedom,  mirth,  and  joy,  the  only  heirs ; 
But  you  shall  share  them  with  us;    for  this 

cup, 
This  nectard  cup,  the  sweet  assurance  gives 
Of  present,  and  the  pledge  of  fhture  bliss. 

[She  offers  them  the  eup^  which  they  both 
put  by. 

Song. — By  a  Man. 


Soon,  too  soon,  the  bamy  day 
Drives  us  from  our  sport  and  piaT  - 
What  have  we  with  day  to  do  1 
Sons  of  Care,  twas  made  for  too. 

E.  Bro.   Forbear,  nor  ofier  us  the 


By  the  gaily  circling  gli 
We  can  see  how  minutes  pass, 
By  the  holk>w  cask  are  told 
^w  the  waning  night  grows  old. 


That  thus  have  render'd  thee  thj  sex's  shams, 
All  sense  of  honour  banish'd  from  thy  faveast 

SONOb 

Fame 's  an  edio,  prattling  doaUe, 

An  empty,  airy,  glittering  bubble ; 

A  breath  can  swell,  a  breath  can  sink  it, 

The  wise  not  worth  their  keeping  Uunk  it 

Why  then,  why  such  tofl  and  pain. 
Fame's  uncertain  smiles  to  gain  1 
Like  her  sister  Fortune  blind. 
To  the  best  she  *s  oft  unkind, 
And  the  worst  her  favour  fixid. 

B.  Bro.  By  her  own  sentence  Vixtoe  standi 

absolved, 
Nor  asks  an  echo  from  the  tongue  of  men 
To  tell  what  houriy  to  herself  she  proves. 
Who  wants  his  own  no  other  praise  enjoys; 
His  ear  receives  it  as  a  fhlsome  tale 
To  which  his  heart  in  secret  gives  the  lie : 
Nay,  slander'd  innocence  must  fbel  a  peace, 
An  inward  peace,  which  flatter'd  goiH  ne'er  knfv. 
1st  fVom.  Oh!  how  unseemly  show* in  bkMB- 

ing  youth 

Such  gray  severity ! But  come  with  ns. 

We  to  the  bower  of  bliss  will  giude  your  steps; 
There  you  shall  taste  the  joys  that  Nature  mk 
On  the  gay  spring  of  life,  youth's  flowery  prioie, 
From  morn  to  noon,  from  noon  to  dewy  eve 
Each  rising  hour  by  rising  pleasures  mark'd. 

Song. — By  a  Wojnan  in  a  pastoral  habit. 

Would  you  taste  the  noontide  air, 
To  yon  fragrant  bower  re{Niir, 
Where  woven  with  the  poplar  bough 
The  mantling  vine  will  shelter  you. 

Down  each  side  a  fountain  flows, 
Tinkling,  murmuring,  as  it  goes, 
Lightly  o'er  the  mossy  ground. 
Sultry  Phcebus  scorching  round. 

Round  the  languid  herds  and  sheep^ 
Stretch'd  o'er  the  sunny  hillocks  sleep, 
While  on  the  hyacinth  and  rose 
The  fair  does  all  alone  repose. 

All  alone— and  in  her  arms 
Your  breast  may  beat  to  love's  alarms, 
Till  blee>8'(l  and  blessing  you  shall  own 
The  joys  of  love  are  joys  alone. 

E.  Bro.  How  low  sinks  beauty  when  by  riot 
debased ! 
How  fair  that  form  if  virtue  dwelt  vrithin  ! 
But  from  this  shameless  advocate  of  Khame 
To  me  the  warbled  song  harsh  discord  gratra 

Y.  Bro.  Short  is  the  course  of  every  lawlw 
pleasure ; 
Grief  like  a  shade  on  all  its  footsteps  waits, 
Scarce  visible  in  joy's  meridian  height. 
But  downward  as  its  blaze  declining  speecb, 
The  dwarfish  shadow  to  a  siant  soresda 
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l§i   Worn    No  more;   tlwM  tmnd  "»•••*"*■ 
mnbeoomeyou; 
They  only  suit  suspicious  shriveU'd  Age. 

Song. — By  a  Man  and  ttpo  Women, 

Live  and  love,  enjoy  the  fair, 
Banish  sorrow,  banish  care ; 
Mind  not  what  old  dotards  say; 
Age  has  had  his  share  of  phty, 
But  youth's  sport  begins  to^Uy. 

From  the  fruits  of  sweet  delight : 
Let  not  scare-crow  Virtoe  fright : 
Here  in  Pleasure's  vine-yard  we 
Rove  like  birds  from  tree  to  tree, 
Careless,  airy,  gay,  and  flee. 

ES.  Bro.  aow  can  your  impMNM  toQgne    pt^ 
fime  the  name 
Of  sacred  Virtue,  and  yet  promiae  pleaanre 
In  lying  songs  of  vanity  ami  vice  1 
From  virtue  severed  pleasure  frenzy  grows, 
The  gay  delirium  of  the  feverish  mind, 
And  always  flies  at  reason's  oool  return. 

IH  Worn.  Perhaps  it  may ;  perhaps  the  sweet- 
est Joys 
Of  love  itself  fifom  passion's  folly  spring ; 
But  say,  does  wisdom  ffreater  bliss  bestow  1 

E.  Bro.  Alike  from  love's  and  pleasure's  path 

J ou  stray, 
folly  blindly  seeking  both, 
Your  pleasure  riot,  lust  vour  boasted  love. 
Capricious,  wanton,  bold,  and  brutal,  lust 
Is  meanly  selfish,  when  resisted  cruel. 
And  like  the  blast  of  pestilential  winds 
Taints  the   sweK   Moom   of  Nature's   ftirest 

forms; 
But  love,  like  odorous  Zephyr's  gratefril  breath, 
Repays   the    flower   that   sweetness  which  it 

borrows; 
Uiunjuring,  uninjured,  lovers  move 
In  their  own  sphere  of  happiness  content, 
By  mutual  truth  avoiding  mutual  blame. 
But  we  forget :  who  hears  the  voice  of  Truth 
In  noisy  riot  and  intemperance  drown'd  1 
Thrysis,  be  then  our  euide;  well  follow  thee, 
And  some  good  angeiDear  a  shield  before  us ! 
1st  Worn.  Come,  come,  my  friends,  and  part- 
ners of  my  ioys, 
Leave  to   these  pedant   youths   their   bookish 

dreams ; 
Poor  blinded  hoys,  by  their  blind  guides  misled ! 
A  beanHess  Cynic  is  the  shame  of  nature, 
Beyond  the  cure  of  this  inspiring  cup; 
And  my  contempt,  at  best,  my  pity,  moves. 
Away,  nor  waste  a  moment  more  about  them. 

Chords. 

Away,  away,  away. 
To  Comos'  court  repair. 
There  night  outshines  the  day. 
There  yields  the  melting  fair. 

E.  Bro.  She 's  gone !  may  scorn  porsoe  her 
wanton  art, 

And  all  the  painted  charms  that  vice  can  wear. 

Yet  oft  o'er  ereduloas  youth  such  Sirens  tri- 
umph. 

And  lead  theircaplive  sense  in  chains  m  atrong 


As  links  of  adamant    Let  us  be  free. 
And,  to  secure  our  freedom,  virtuous. 

Y.  Bro.  But  should  our  helpless  sister  raael 
the  rage 
Of  this  insulting  troop,  what  could  she  do  1 
What  hope,  what  comfort,  what  support  wen 

Itt  Spirit.  She  meets  not  them;  but  yet,  if 

ri^t  Igness, 
A  harder  trial  on  her  virtue  waits. 
E.  Bro.   Protect  her.  Heaven!  But  wfaeoee 

this  sad  conjecture  1 
Isf  Spirit.    This  evening  Ute,  by  then  th* 

chewing  flocks 
Had  ta'en  their  supper  on  the  savoury  heib 
Of  knot-grass  dew-besprent,  and  were  in  fold, 
I  sat  me  down  Co  watcn  upon  a  bank 
With  ivy  canopr'd,  and  interwove 
With  flaunting  noneysuckle,  and  bmn, 
Wrapp'd  in  a  pleaaing  fit  of  meUnefloly, 
To  meditale  nrr  rwaTminstrelsy, 
Till  fancy  had  her  fill;  but  ere  a  dose. 
The  wonted  roar  was  up  amidst  the  woods. 
And  fifl'd  the  air  with  barbarous  dissonance, 
At  which  I  ceased,  and  listened  them  a  whue. 
Y.  Bro.   What  foUowed  theni     Of  if  o« 

helpless  sister— 
Itt  SpiriL  Straight  an  unusual  slop  nfsnrtikn 

silence 
Gave  respite  to  the  drowsy-fhghted  steeds 
That  draw  the  litter  of  close  curtain'd  Sleep. 
At  last  a  soft  and  solemn-breathing  sound 
Rose  like  a  steam  of  rich  distill'd  perfhmes. 
And  stole  upon  the  air,  that  even  Silenoe 
Was  took  ere  she  was  aware,  and  wish^  ahft 

might 
Deny  her  nature,  and  be  never  more. 
Still  to  be  so  disphuxd.     I  was  all  ear, 
And  took  in  strains  that  might  create  a  son! 
Under  the  ribs  of  Death — mit  oh !  ere  loi^ 
Too  well  I  did  perorive  it  was  the  voice 
Of  my  mostihonour'd  lad^,  your  dear  sister. 
Y.  Bro.  O  my  foreboding  heart !  too  tma  my 

fears. 
Itt  Spirit.    Amazed  I  stood,  harrow'd  with 

grief  and  fear. 
And  O !  poor  helpless  nightingale,  thought  I, 
How  sweet  thou  sing'st,  how  near  the  deadly 

snare! 
Then  down  the  lawns  I  ran  with  headkmg  hMli^ 
Through  paths  and  turnings  often  trod  by  day. 
Till,  guided  by  my  ear,  1  found  the  place 
Where  the  daimn^  wizard  hid  in  sly  disguin^ 
(For  80  by  certain  signs  I  knew)  had  met 
Already,  ere  my  best  speed  to  prevent, 
The  aidless  innocent  lady,  his  wish'd  prey, 
Who  gently  ask'd  if  he  Had  seen  such  two( 
Supposing  him  some  neighbour  villager. 
Longer  I  durst  iiot  at  ay,  but  aoon  I  ffueas'd 
Ye  were  the  two  ahe  meant ;  with  that  1  spno^ 
Into  swift  fligbt  till  1  had  found  you  here; 
But  farther  know  I  not. 

Y.  Bro.  O  niffht  and  shades  ! 
How  are  ye  join  d  with  hell  in  triple  knot 
Against  th'  unarm'd  weakness  of  one  virgin, 
Awne  and  helpless !  Is  this  the  confidence 
You  gave  me,  brother  1 

E.  Bro.  Yes,  and  keep  it  still. 
Lean  on  it  safely ;  not  a  period 
Shall  be  unsaid  for  me.    Against  the  threais 
Of  malice  or  of  sorcery,  or  that  power, 
Which  acring  mso  enll  Chnoe,  thM  t  haU  firm, 


( 
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Tiitiw  mM  Ite  i*wlU  Imt  wfw  hm, 
SuiiMhed  by  mjwrt  feroe  but  aot  •nthnJI'd; 
^VH^  Mttn  tiiat  wUnh  mMnhktf  meuA  moil; 
harm 

'lite  ffil  OD  taiSr  riuU  bMk  neoil, 

Andmiziioiixne  withgoodneai;  wliBnKtkit  : 
TfliilwrM  Mki  ■nim,  anil  wMlnil  to  iftirif. 

It  ahall  be  in  eternal  reetlea  flh>ii0*» 

flel^fed  and  aelfcopwimed.    If  thfc  M        • 
nTlMi'piUiff'd  fhfnainept  ia  nttennni, 

And  eazth'a  baae  bnilt  mt  aiiibUeu    But,  oome,: 
lUfaiMi; 


With  aO  tb»  grUNr  l^gioni  thai  troop 
Under  the  to^  flag  or  Acheron^ 
Harpiea-and  ^rdraa,oraUlhon 
r^nzt  Afrfea and  Indo,  FH fii^him out, 
And  Ibioe  him  to  nahm  hiapQiofaaae  baok 
Or  draff  him  bj  tho  oiriB  to  a  fiml:  death, . 
GmfaihM&ik  ^ 

Iff  Sjpiriim  Akui !  good  ipontmoiia  jfooth, 
I  love  tttj  ooorago  jA,  and  bold  enmiaa ; 
<JB«t  here  thy  eiroid  eando  thee  HttlB  iIm 


Fkr  other  arma,  and  other 
iBa  thoaa  thMt  qoeU  the  might  oiirheUMdi  ehanna. 
He  with  hie  bare  wand  can  onthiead  thy  jointa, 
And  cnunble  all  thy  oinewa. 

B»  Bn.  Why,  prithee,  ebepheid, 
How  durat  thoo  then  thyaelf  appnaeh  ao  near. 
As  to  make  thia  reblion  1 

iHSpiHi.  AehepbBfdhd 
Of  «nall  regard  to  aee  to^  yet  well  akill'd 
In  etery  Tirtaoni  plant  and  healing  horb, 
That  epraada  her  wdant  leaf  to  the  morning 

ray, 
Hae-ahown  me  liinplee  of  a  thonaand  namea, 
Telling  their  atrange  and  Ti^roua  facoltieo. 
Amon^  the  reet  a  small  unewhtly  root, 
But  ofuivine  efiect,  he  culi'cTme  out; 
And  bade  me  keep  it  aa  of  soveieiffn  use 
^Gainst    all    encaantment,    mil&w,    blast,    or 

damp, 
Or  ghastly  fury's  apparition. 
I  imrsed  it  up.    If  you  have  this  about  yoo, 
fAa  I  will  give  you  when  you  gp)  you  may 
Boldly  assault  the  necromancer's  mU; 
Where  if  he  be,  with  dauntless  hardihood 
And  brandished  blade  rush  on  him,  break  his 

And  sheathe  luscious  Kqoor  on  the  grmind ; 
And  sdze  his  wand,  though  he  and  his  cursed 

crew 
Fierce  sign  of  battle  make,  and  menace  high, 
Or,  like  the  sons  of  Vulcan,  vomit  smoke, 
Yet  will  they  soon  retire,  if  he  but  shrink. 

ACT  ni. 

isiCE^iE  I. — Opetu  and  diacoven  a  magmficerU 
Hall  in  CoMUs's  Palace^  tet  off  with  aU  the  gay 
decoroHong  proper  Jbr  an  ancient  banquetting 
room.  CoMUs  and  Attendantt  atand  on  eaai 
aide  of  the  Lady,  toho  ia  aeated  in  an  enchanted 
chair ;  and  by  her  looka  and  geaturea  expreaaea 
great  aigna  qf  uneaaineaa  and  melancholy, 

Comua.  Hence,  loathed  melancholy, 
Of  Carbcroa  and  Uadust  midnight  born, 


in  fitygim  Mva  Ariom 
'Mongat  horrid  ahapea, 

muMiy, 
Find  out  aome  nnoonth  cell, 
When  braidu^ 


nd 


And  the  mmfw ^ , 

There,  under  ebanahadna,nndl 
Aa  raffged  aa  th]f  ladu, 
In  dan  Cimmanan  den 

But  come,  thoa  geddaai 

In  Heaven  yclqp^d  Eaphramid, 
And  by  xnan,  haait^aaaBiitf  IfirtiL 
Whom  lovalj  Venoi  aft  n  biilh. 
With  two  Hter  Graeea  I 
To  ivy-crowned  Bacehaa 
Haste  thee,  nymnh,  and  ' 
Jest  and  yoothftil  joUitj, 
QniM«BdcraokB|aBdwanlaB  wilfi, 
Nbda,  and  becka,  and  nwtlml  i 
Such  M  hang  on  Habe^a  rheelr. 
And  love  to  uve  in  diaapla  aleat ; 
Sport,  that  wrinkled  eara  deadan, 


And  Lauff hter,  holdiBf  both  his 
Come,  and  trip  it  aa  y 
On  the  fight  Antaalio  too; 


And  in  thy  right  hand  leu  with 
The  monntain-nymph,         '  *  '* 


[WhUat  theae  Unu  tare  mmaHng^  cniflr  a 
Nymph  repreaemttng  EiTPBKoanci,  m 
Jmrth;  who  advaneea  la  IM  LadTi  aarf 
stni^  the/oBmring  mfi0. 

SOHO. 

Coma,  come,  bid  afiea  to  ftnr. 
Love  and  hannony  live  hern; 
No  domestic  jealoua  jam, 
Buszing  slanders,  wordy  wan^ 
In  my  presence  will  appear ; 
Love  and  harmony  reign  here. 
Siffhs  to  amorous  sighs  returning, 
Pmses  beating,  bosoms  burning. 
Bosoms  with  warm  wid&ea  panting. 
Words  to  speak  thoee  wiahea  wantn^ 
Are  the  only  tumulta  here, 
All  the  woes  you  need  to  fear ; 
Love  and  harmony  reign  here. 

Lady.    How  long  most  I,  bj  magie  §Mm 
chain'd 
To  this  detested  seat,  hear  odiona  atraina 
Of  shameless  folly  woich  mv  soul  abhoral 
Comua.  Ye  sedge-crown'd  Naiadea,  bj  twiigilt 
aeen 
Along  Meander'a  maaj  border  green. 
At  Comus'  call  appear  in  all  your  azure 

[He  wavea  hia  Wand,  the  Naiada  enter, 
themadvea  in  order  to  dance. 

Now  soflly  slow  lef  Lvdian  measures  move, 
And  breathe  the  pleasing  pangs  of  genUe  love. 


[TV  Naiada  dance  a  dov>  dance 
paaaion  of  Love. 


expteaatve  ef  Uf 


[Afier  this  dance  the  paatond  Ntpmpk  advaaaa 
ahte,  with  a  mdanekUy  and  ieapomiing  ear, 
to  the  aide  qf  the  attt^e,  and  repeata,  iy  way  if 
acliloquy^  the  Jirat  aix  linea,  and  tkem  aingi  it 
baUal    In  tie  mmin  Ume  aha  is  nhmtmi  h 


«OMua 


EuTHtoifwe,  wk^  $u  hgr  fMftirt  mprtmm  io 
Ifttf  amdimet  her  d^fitrent  mmtimaii$  ffftka  nh" 
ieci<ifktroomBUtini,$yUMw1o1k§€harm€itr<f 


Regit  AT  !▼£. 

How  gentle  waf  my  Damon'i  air ! 
Like  sunny  beams  liui  gokkn  hair. 
Hia  voice  waa  like  the  nightingale  a, 
More  sweet  his  breath  than  flowery  yalea, 
How  haid  such  beauties  to  resign  I 
And  yet  that  cruel  task  is  mine  1 

A  BiLLAD. 

On  every  hill,  in  every  grove, 
Along  the  margin  of  each  stream, 

Dear  oonactous  scenes  of  former  love^ 
I  uonrn,  and  Damon  is  my  theme. 

The  hills,  the  groves,  the  streams  remaiB, 

But  Damon  ttere  I  seek  in  vain. 

Now  to  the  mossy  cave  I  fly. 

Where  to  my  swain  I  on  nave  tang, 
Well  pleased  the  browsing  goats  to  spy, 

As  o'er  the  airy  steep  they  hung. 
The  rooaiy  cave,  the  goats  remain, 
Bnt  Damofi  there  I  seek  in  rain. 

Now  through  the  winding  vale  1  paas^ 
And  sigh  to  see  the  weU-known  shade ; 

I  wvep,  and  kiss  the  bended  grass. 
Where  kwe  and  Damon  ibndly  play'd. 

Tho  vale,  the  shade,  the  ^rass  remain, 

But  Damon  there  I  seek  m  vain. 


From  hill,  (kam  dale,  each  eharm  is  fled, 
Groves,  flocks,  and  fountains  please  nomoiw, 

Elach  flower  in  pity  droops  its  head, 
All  naiuro  does  my  loss  deplura. 

All,  all  reproach  the  foithless  swain, 

Yet  Damon  still  I  seek  in  vain. 

Recitative. — By  Euphbostmb. 

Love,  the  greatest  bliss  below. 
How  to  taste  few  women  know ; 
Fewer  still  the  way  have  hit 
How  a  fickle  swain  to  quit 
Simple  nymphs,  then  learn  of  nM, 
How  to  treat  inconstancy. 

Ballad. 

The  wanton  god,  that  pieroes  heazta, 
Dips  in  gall  his  pointed  darts : 
But  the  nymph  disdains  to  pine. 
Who  bathes  the  wound  witn  rosy  wine. 

Farewell  lovers,  when  they're  doy'd ; 
If  I  am  scom'd  because  enjoyM. 
Sure  the  squeamiih  fops  are  free 
To  rid  me  of  dull  company. 

They  have  charms  whilst  mine  can  please ; 
I  love  them  much,  bat  more  my  ea 
Nor  jealous  feara  my  love  momt, 
Nor  faithless  vows  shall  break  my 


Why  Hhould  they  e'er  give  me  pain. 
Who  to  give  me  joy  disdain  1 
All  I  ho})e  of  mortal  man, 
Is  to  love  me  whilst  he  eaou 

49* 


Camw.  Cast  thin*  syw  avomid,  and  ••• 
How  from  every  element 
Nature's  sweets  are  cull'd  for  thee, 
And  her  choicest  blesniffs  suit 


Fire,  water,  earth,  and  air,  onnilwnt 
To  compose  the  rich  repast. 
Their  aid  the  distant  seasons  join 
To  court  thy  smell,  thy  sight,  thy  taste. 
Hither  summer,  autumn,  spring, 
Hither  all  your  tributes  bring, 
All  on  bended  knee  be  seen 
Paying  homage  to  your  queen. 

[4/iertki9  the  f  jmt  om  their  iAapUU  and  fnpma 


for  the  featt:  while  CoMUS  is  odosiiciJig  wtm 
hi»aq>tandoneofhiMaUendmUtcftr$aakfiei 
to  the  Laot,  {which  the  tkrowe  on  Ae  grctatd 
ip«tt  indignatiom)  the  preparatkm  for  1m  feu$ 
is  inlerr^ed  hy  Iqfty  ana  solemn  wuuic  freak 
above,  Mokettce  the  second  Atiendani  Smrr  <•• 
terigradmaUjfin  a  spkndid  SMcAme,  njMmting 
the  fdUaming  Untse  to  the  Lady*  tfnd  smge,  r»> 
SMUfcta^  stiUinvisHile  to  Comoe  tfnd  his 


FraB  the  reafans  of  peace  above. 
From  the  source  of  heavenly  love, 
From  the  starry  throne  of  Jdve, 
Where  tuneibl  Muses  in  a  glittering  nog 
To  the  celestial  lyre's  eCsmal  iftiing 
Patient  Virtue's  trtumph  sing ; 
To  these  dim  labyrinths  whns  OMMtab  tlray, 
Mazed  in  passion's  pathlras  way, 
To  save  thv  purer  breast  from  ^ot  and  olanis 
Thy  guardian  Spirit  eamei. 

SoNa 

Nor  on  beds  of  fkding  flowers. 
Shedding  soon  their  gaudy  pride; 

Nor  with  swains  in  Syren  bowers. 
Will  trae  pleasure  long  liiddo. 


On  awful  virtue's  hill  .««»u^. 

Enthroned  sits  the  iimnoital 
Who  wins  her  height  mnst  patient '^Hnei 

The  steps  are  pnril,  toil,  ok!  care. 

So  from  the  first  did  Jove  ordain. 
Eternal  bliss  for  transient  pain. 
[ExU  the  Spikit,  the  musk  fUying  kmi 
and  etdemn. 
Lady.  Thanks,  heavenly  songster  1  whosoe^ 
thooait 
Who  deign'st  to  enter  these  onhallow'd  walli^ 
To  bring  the  song  of  virtue  to  mine  ear  f 
O  cease  not,  eesse  not  the  melodioas  strain. 
Till  my  rapt  sool  high  on  the  swelHiig  note 

To    Ueaven  aaoend ikr  from  tMs   honfi 

fiends; 
Own  MS.  Mere  airy  dreams  of  air-brsd  peopb 
these) 
Who  look  with  envy  on  more  happy  man, 
And  would  decry  tlie  joys  they  eannot  tasli. 
Quit  not  the  substance  for  a  stalking  shade 
Of  hollow  virtue,  which  eludes  the  grasp. 
Drink  this,  and  you  will  soom  socfa  idle  taleg^ 
[Bs  ^jfkre  the  cup^  mhidk  she  puts  i%  tmd 
aiiemtUs  to  rue. 
Nay,  lady,  sit;  if  I  bnt  wave  this  wand, 
Your  nerves  are  all  bound  up  in  alshaslw, 
And  you  a  statue :  or,  as  Daphos 
RooMmdmI,  that  Had  Apollo, 


GOMU& 


I^nif,  FoolydontthoMt; 
Thoo  etiMt  not  toQch  Uia  ftwdoB  of  m]r  bM 
With  bU  thy  ehimii,  altlioqgh  CliM  eorponl  i^ 
ThoQ   haat  imiMmadud,  whila   Haavm  mm 

flood. 
Comm.  Why  «n  joa  vteoc'd,  hidj  1  whj  do 

yoafrownl 
Bbtb  dwMl  no  fiowM  nor  HifWi   floni  tibew 

ntw 
Sonoiw  ffiet  ftr.    8oe,  hen  be  aU  tho  phuMne 
That  Alley  can  bq^  on  yoathlU  thnighte, 
When  the  freah  htood  gnnve  liirelj,  and  ntorae 
Briek  ae  the  April  bode  in  Drimwee  eeaaon. 
And  iint  behoin  thia  coidiai  julep  hen, 
nat  flamea  and  daneaa  fai  hb  metal  bonndi^ 
With  afdiita  of  bafan  and  fngianl    wfmgm 

mlz'd: 
fibl  fliaft  Neiienthei»  which  the  wiA  of  Thone 
la  EQTpt  fave  to  Jove^nni  Helena, 
El  of  aoch  power  to  etir  np  joj  •*  thie» 
To  hlb  eo  hiendly,  or  eo  oooito  thiiat 
.  .Za^.  Know,  inae  ddnder,  that  I  wiO  not 

fCeeo  thy  deterted  gifta  for  each  as  theee. 

|/nDAllf  to  mm  CVew. 


MbitahL  leam  yoor  Mvee  to  nwaanra^ 
Not  by  length  of  tune  bat  pleaiow; 
Soon  yonr  eprinc  nnit  have  a  fldi : 
Loaing  youth,  Wloiing  att : 
Then  yonH  Mk,  bat  none  will  giire^ 
And  may  linger,  bat  nol  livow 

Cbaiiie.  Why  ahonld  yon  be  eo  crael  to  your- 

eelf 
And  to  thoee  dainty  limba,  which  Natwe  lent 
For  gentle  ueage  and  soft  delicacy  1 
Bnt  you  inToit  the  covenants  of  her  tinet, 
And  harshly  deal  ike  an  ill  borrower, 
With  that  which  you  received  on  other  terms, 
Soorninfl  the  unexempi  condition. 
By  which  all  human  frailty  must  subsist. 
Refreshment  after  toil,  eaae  after  pain ; 
That  have  been  tired  all  day  without  repast, 
And  timely  rest  have  wanted.    But,  fidr  virgin, 
This  will  restore  all  soon. 

Lady.  'Twill  not,  false  traitor  f 
"Twill  not  restore  the  truth  and  honesty 
That  thou  hast  bamsh'd  from  thy  tongne  with 

lies. 
Was  this  the  cottage  and  the  sale  abode, 
Then  told'st  me  of  1    Hence  with  thy  brew'd 

enchantmenta. 
Hast  thou  betnty'd  my  credulous  innocence 
With  vtior^d  &£iehood,  and  base  forgery  1 
And  wouldst  then  seek  again  to  trap  me  here 
With  liquorish  bates,  fit  to  ensnare  a  brute  1 
Were  it  a  draught  fiur  Jnno  when  ahe  banquets, 
I  would    not  taste  thy  treasonous   oflbring — 

None, 
But   such  as  are  good   men,  can  give  good 

And  that  which  is  not  flood  is  not  delicious 
To  a  well-govemed.  and  wise  appetite. 
ComuM.  O,  fbolishnees  of  men !  that  lend  their 
ears 
To  those  budi^  doctors  of  the  Stoic  fbr. 
And  fetch  their  precepts  from  the  Cjmic  tub, 
Praisinir  the  lean  and  aallow  abstinence. 
Wherefore  did  nature  poor  bar  bonntiBa  forth 


Covwiiy  the  earth  wMi  odoon^  fM^  nai 


Bnt  alTto  please  and  aate 

And  aet  to  work  milliona  of  ■finning 

That  in  their  gnen  show  fven^n  I 

hair'dsilk, 
Tode^heraona;  and,  that  no  eom 
Be  vacant  of  her  plenty,  in  her  mm  Wbp 
She  hateh'd  th'  all  wnwhippM  ove,  nnd 

Tostoieberdiildienwilh;  If  all  At 
Should  in  a  net  of  tempetmnee  Ibad  oa 
Diink  the  dear  stream,  and  "Mi^^Bf 

IHtae, 
Th'  AD-^  would  be  nnthaiik'Sd, 

Not  half  &i  liehee  known,  and  jet 


be«i- 


And  we  ahonld  aerve  him  as  a  ghnUfa^ 
Aa  a  pennrioas  nisflaid  of  his  wnaldL  "^ 


And  five  fike  Natuie'a  bastard^  not  her  aoaa; 
Who  would  be  quite  rarchargnd  with  har  mm 

weight, 
And  straiudMl  with  her  waste  fertility. 
Lad^,  fhsd  nnt  thm^iht  tn  haia  rnihifir'd  m§ 

fipa 
In  Una  nnhaOow'd  air,  bat  tiiaft  tlub  jp^^ 
Would  think  to  chann  niy  jnlgment^  aa  mm 

eyee. 
Obtruding  foke  ralee,  prank'd  ia  Twawwls 


I  hate  when  vice  can  boh  her  aigomeBta^ 
And  virtue  haa  no  tongue  to  eheak  her  pnda. 
Impoator,  do  not  charse  meet  ianoeent  Natan^ 
Aa  if  she  wooM  her  children  should  ba 
With  her  abundanoe.    8lie,aaadl 
Meana  her  provision  only  to  ue  flood. 
That  five  aoeordinff  to  her  sober  wws^ 
And  holy  dictate  en  epare  Temperanea. 
If  every  just  man,  that  now  pinea  witii 
Had  but  a  moderate  and  bM^^^nny  ahare 
Of  that  which  lewdly-pamper'd  Lnzury 
Now  heaps  upon  some  fow  with  vast 
Nature's  full  blessings  would  be  well 
In  unsuperfluous  even  proportioD, 
And  she  no  whit  encumber 'd  with  her 
And  then  the  Giver  would  be  better  thankld^ 
His  praise  doe  paid.    For  swinish  Ghrttony 
Ne'er   looks  to    Heaven  amidst    hk    

feast. 

But  with  besotted,  base  ingratitude 
Crams,  and  bUsphemes  hn  feeder.     ShaB  1 1» 

onl 
Or  have  I  said  enough  ? 

Comna.  Enough  to  show 
That  you  are  cheated  by  the  lying  boasta 
Of  starving  pedants,  that  aflbct  a  fame 
From  scorning   pleasures,  which   they  #*mmS 

reach. 

£upaROeTNE  aingt. 

Preach  not  to  me  your  musty  mlesL 
Ye  drones  that  mould  in  idle  cell ; 

The  heart  is  wiser  than  the  sehooli^ 
The  senses  always  reason  welL 

If  short  my  span,  I  less  can  spam 

To  pass  a  single  pleasure  by  ; 
An  hour  is  lofijg,  if  lost  in  care; 

They  only  live,  who  life  enjoj. 

Onaiic.  These  are  the  maziniaofthatraly  wit, 


I.] 


OOMUfi. 


Of  fiich  u  pnetiie  what  dwy  pvatfih  to  otliMi. 
Here  are  no  hjpociitea^  no  |[ravo  diMembfen; 
Nor   pining  gnsf,  nor  eating  eaiea   appnioch 

ua; 
Kor  aigha,  nor  murmors — but  of  gentle  Lore, 
Whoae  woes  delight;   what  muat  hit  pleaatuei 

theni 

EoPHHOflTNB  nng9, 

Ve  Fauna,  and  ye  Dryada,  ftom  hill,  dale,  and 

grove, 
Trip,  trip  it  along,  conducted  by  Lore ; 
Swiftly  reiort  to  Comna*  gay  court. 
And  in  varioua  meaaurea  ahow  Love'a  Tarioua 

■port. 

Enter  the  Faun»  and  Ihyadt,  and  attend  to  the 
following  direction*.  The  tune  i»  played  a 
eecond  time^  to  which  they  dance. 

Now   lighter  and   gayer,  ye  tinkling  atringa, 

■ound; 
Light,  light  in  the  air,  ye  nimble nympha,  bound. 
Now,  now  with  quick  feet  the  ground  beat,  beat. 


beat; 


Now  with  quick  feet  the  ground  beat,  beat, 
beat,  dDC. 

Now  cold  and  denying, 
Now  kind  and  oompljnng, 
Conaenting,  repenting, 
Diadaining,  complainnig, 
Indiflerence  now  feigning. 
Again  with  quick  feet  the  ffroimd  beat,  beat, 
beat  {Exeunt  Dameere, 

Comua.    Lbt.  lady,  be  not  ooy,  and  be  not 
oozen'a 
With  that  aame  vaunted  name  Virginity. 
Beauty  is  nature's  coin,  muat  not  be  hoanled. 
But  must  be  current,  and  the  good  thereof 
Consists  in  mutual  and  partaken  bliaa. 
Unsavoury  in  th*  enjoyment  of  itaelf : 
If  you  let  slip  time,  like  a  neglected  roae, 
It  withers  on  the  stalk  with  languish'd  head. 
Beauty  is  nature's  brag,  and  must  be  shown 
In  courts,  at  feasts,  and  high  solemnities, 
Where    most  may  wonder  at  the  workman- 
ship. 
It  is  for  homely  features  to  keep  home, 
They  had  their  name  thenoe:    Coaise   com- 

pleziona 
And  cheelcs  of  sorry  grain,  will  serve  to  ply 
The   sampler,    and    to   tease   the    houaewife'a 

wool. 
What  need  a  vermeil -tinctured  lip  fer  that, 
Love-darting  eyes,  or  tresses  like  the  mom  1 
There  was  another  meaning  in  theae  gifts ; 
Think  what,  and  be  advised :  you  are  bat  young 

yet; 
This  will  inform  you  soon. 
Ladu.  To  him  that  darea 
Arm    bis    profane  tongue  with   contemptuous 

words 
Aj^nst  the  sun-clad  power  of  chastity. 
Fain  would  I  something  say,  yet  to  what  pur- 
pose 1 
Thou  hast  nor  ear,  nor  soul  to  apprehend  ; 
And  thou   art  worthy  that  thou  shooldst   not 

know 
More  happineas  than  this  thy  preaent  lot. 


Enjoy  your  detr  wit,  and  gay  ffaeCorie. 

That  lias  m  well  been  taught  her  danunff  fence* 

Thou  art  not  fit  to  hear  thyself  coovincea. 

Yet  ahould  I  try  the  uncontrolled  woith 

Of  this  pure  cause  wouki  kindle  my  impt  sptiits 

To  such  a  fiame  of  sacred  vehemence, 

That  dumb  things  wouU  be  moved  to  symp*- 

tluse. 
And  the  brute  earth  would  lend  her  nerves,  and 

ahake. 
Till  all  thy  ma^  structures,  reared  so  higfa. 
Wen  ahatter'd  into  heaps  o'er  thy  felse  heaid 
ComvM.  She  febles  not,  I  feel  toat  I  do  fear 
Her  words  set  off  by  some  superior  power: 
And  though  not  mortal,  yet  a  cokl  shndileriqf 

dew 
Dips  me  all  o'er,  as  when  the  wrath  of  Jove 
Speaka  thunder,  and  the  chains  of  Erebus. 
To  some  of  Satan's  crew.    I  must  dissemWe, 
And  try  her  yet  more  strongly — Come  no  mofs, 
This  is  mere  moral  babble,  and  direct 
Against  the  canon  lawa  of  our  foundation; 
I  must  not  suffer  this,  yet  'tis  but  the  lees 
And  settlings  of  a  melanoholy  bkMid ; 
But   this   will   cure  all  straight;    one  sq>  of 

this 
Will  bathe  the  drooping  apirits  in  dehght. 
Beyond  the  bliss  of  dreaoiB.     Be   wiM  and 


T%e  Brotbers  ruoh  in  with  ewcrde  draw% 
wreet  the  giaee  out  of  hit  hand^  and  break  U 
againet  tJu  ground  ;  hie  rout  make  eigne  qf 
reeietafiee^  but  are  all  driven  in. 

Enter  the  let  Spiut. 

IH  SpirU.  What,  have  yoQ  let  ths  felse  en- 
chanter 'scape  1 
O,  ye  mistook,  you  abonld  have  snatch'd  his 

wand 
And  bound  him  fast;  without  his  rod  rsvemd, 
And  backward  mutters  of  dissevering  power, 
We  cannot  free  the  lady,  that  iits  hero 
In  stony  fetters  fiz'd,  and  motionless. 
Yet  stay,  be  not  distnrb'd :  now  1  bethink  me, 
Some   other  means    1    nave,   which  may   bo 

used, 
Which  once  of  Melibeus  old  I  leam'd. 
The    soothest    ahq>herd   that    ere   piped    oa 

S'aina: 
em  then,  when  with  mv  fellow  swain, 
The  youthful  Lycidaa,  his  flocks  f  fed. 
There  is  a  gentw  nymph  not  far  from  hones, 
Sabrina  is  her  name,  a  virgin  pure. 
That  sways  the  Severn  stream ; 
And,  as  the  old  swain  said,  ahe  can  onlock 
The  okaping  charm,  and  thaw  the  mmbii^l 

•pen. 
If  she  be  right  invoked  in  warbled  song ; 
For  maidenhood  she  k>ves,  and  will  be  swift 
To  aid  a  virgin,  such  as  was  herself 
And  sse  the  swain  himself  in 


Enter  the  Sd  Spirit. 

Haste.  Lyddaa,  and  try  th]|r  tunefbl  strain, 
Whicn  fifom  her  bed  the  feir  Sabrina  calln 

Soso. — By  2d  Spirit. 

Sabrina  fair. 
Listen  when  tlm  sit  sttu^ 


«OltOllL 


[ 


£i  twiiCsd'  RtMi  of  QHfi4  kiiiHtli^ 
Th0  Imvta^  oTthv  iniiyAyjiphif  bjdr;. 


imoiiini  flULt^- 

QtMm  flf the  dherlJw,   ' 


•I 


Sabiina  ritet  and  Hngt, 


TiM'triftve  of  €iVL  ofisUb'Wpoit  0r  chuMtti 
iinDnftiis,  iiijXW,irior  nniTBiBOMB^ 
We  aqght  can  pej  tbel  equals  thj  ten! 

1  jf  Spirit  dSaBomring  Mimmilf^ 


ll. . 

3 


i       I 


Bj  the  xPibjoftiiwed  bask, 
WlMra  jproifa  UHMmloww  and  ftha^M^ 

Mt  aSdiiii^  ehaript  itam . 
Tfam  ael  with  agate  and  the  amiL  _ 
Of  Tmfciah  bluer  VoA  enMHraldgrfen, 

That  In  the  chamiel  itiaTa; 

Whikt  fiKn  off  the  watwp  tol 

Thm  I  eat  nay  jwiiilkw  ftety 

Cot  the  ooinfip's  vehetheiNd,. 

That  beDdmot  aa  I  tnad  5 

Gentle  swain,  at  thy  Peqiwit  . 
lambenu 

RBCtTATIT&— 4M  SnuT. 

Goddeeedear, 
W^  hnplofe  tfy  powerftd  hand 
Te  «nde  the  diumed  band 

Of  trae  ▼iigin  heiedistieaiPyL 
Throaffh  the  fbroe  and  through  the  wile, 
Of  mueai'd  enehanter  vile. 

RxCrrATITB.— SlBRIHl. 


Shepheid  tie  my  oflke  best 
To  help  ennaMd  chaMli^ : 
Brightest  lady,  look  on  me; 
Thus  I  spriiiUe  on  tfav  breast 
Drops,  that  from  thr  mimtain  pore 
1  have  kept,  of  pteaons  core  \ 
Thrice  upon  thy  finger's  tip, 
Thrioe  upon  thjr  ru^  Up ; 
Next  this  marble  venomM  seat, 
SmearVi  with  ffoms  of  glntinoos  heat, 
I  touch  with  cnaBte  palms  moist  and  eold ; 
Now  the  spell  hath  lost  h«  hold ; 
And  I  must  haste,  ere  morning  boor, 
To  wait  in  Amptutritc's  bower. 

[Sabrina  daeends.  and  the  Ladt  Htet  out  qf 
her  teat ;  the  Brothers  embrace  her  ten- 
deriy. 

E,  Bro.  I  oft  hsTS  heard,  bat  ne'er  beHeved 
till  now. 
There  are,  who  can  by  potent  magie  spells 
Bend  to  their  crooked  purpose  nature's  laws, 
Bk)t  the  fiur  moon  from  her  resplendent  orb. 
Bid  whirling  planets  stop  their  aestined  course, 
And  throogn  the  yawning  earth  from  Stygian 

{gloom 
Call  up  the  meagre  ghost  to  walks  of  light : 
It  may  be  so        (or  some  mysterions  end ! 
y.  Bro.  Why  did  I  doubt?  Why  tempt  the 
wrath  of  heaven 
To  shed  just  vengeance  on  mj  weak  distrust? 
Here  spotleas  innocence  has  found  relief^ 
By  means   as   wondrous  as   her  strange  dis- 
tress. 
E.  Bro.  The  freedom  of  the  mind,  yon  see,  no 
charm, 
XCo^iell  can  reach;  that  rigfateoas  Jofeftnrbids: 


lei  SpMt.  Pay  it  to  HaaiMi }  Tliwuiy— 

sionis. 
^  when,  a  mortal,  fciNijqrM  of  faEighJasii^     ■■ 
Chances  to  pass  throngh  yon  adve 

Swift  as  the  sparide  or  ajglaBcnig 

,1    J I  shoot  ftom  niBaven  to  giY«  him  aaft 

Tiliat .  lent  yoo  giaoe  to  aacaiie  tUa  e 

place; 
To  heaven,  that  here  has  tried  jour  youth. 
Your  frith,  your  patienjos,  and  your  tfnl^ 
And  sent  you  through  theaa  haid  < 
With  a  crown  of  deathless  ptaiao> 


TTkenthetwoJtntSPTRiTU  admmneB  amd  emi 
altemaUly  the  fdUwing  Unee,  wkidk  MKbrn 
rwffi  spifaaiitiifaa". 

To  the  ocean  now  I  fly, 

And  those  happy  elioMs  thai  lie 

Where  day  never  shuts  his  ay«, 

Up  in  the  broad  fields  of  the  aky ; 

There  I  suck  the  liquid  air, 

All  amidst  the  gaidens  fidr 

Of  Hemerus,  and  his  daoghiten  thrae, 

That  smg  about  ths  goldsn  mo. 

Along  the  crisped  shades  and  bowia 
Beteb  the  spruce  and  jocund  SnciDg ; 
The  Graces  and  the  rosy-bosom  d  houn 
Thither  all  their  bonntiee  bria^ ; 
There  eternal  summer  dwells. 
And  the  west-winds  with  mnaky  wing 
About  the  oedam  alleys  fling 
Naid  and  Cassia's  bauny  smella 

Now  my  task  is  smoothly  done, 
I  can  fiy,  or  1  can  run, 
Ctuickly  to  the  ipeen  earth's  end. 
Where  the  bow"d  welkin  slow  doth 
And  fVom  thence  can  soar  as  soon 
To  the  corners  of  the  moon. 
Mortals  that  would  follow  me, 
Love  Virtue,  she  alone  is  free : 
She  can  teach  you  how  to  climb ; 
Higher  than  the  sphery  chime ; 
Or,  if  Virtue  feeble  were. 
Heaven  itself  would  sloop  to  her. 

Chorus. 

Tanght  by  virtue,  you  may  climb 
Higher  ttian  the  sphery  chime ; 
Or,  if  virtue  feeble  were. 
Heaven  itself  would  stoop  to  her. 


EPILOGUE. 

SPOKEN  BY  ET7PHR0STNE,  WITH  A  WAND 
AND  CUP. 

Some  critic,  or  I  am  much  deceived,  will  ask 
What  means  this  wild,  tins  allegoric  Mas^ost 


EPILOGUE. 


Bejond  all  bounds  of  truth  this  author  shoots ; 
Can    wands    or    cups    transform    men    into 

brutes'? 
Tie  idle  stufft— And  jet  FlI  proTO  it  true ; 
Attend ;  for  sure  I  mean  it  not  of  jou. 
The  mealy  fop,  that  tastes  mj  cup  may  try. 
How  quick  the  change  from  beau  to  butterny, 
But  o'er  the  insect  should  the  brute  nreTail, 
He  grins  a  monkey  with  a  ieogtl^  or  tail. 
One  stroke  of  ttfi,*  as  f«re  '«•  Ctfpid*s  arioir,     / 
Turns  the  warm  youth  into  a  wanton  sparrow. 
Nay  the  cold  prude  becomes  a  slave  to  love, 
Feeb  a  new  warmth,  and  oooes  a  bilUng  dote. 

t  "  "■  ■  ■■ 
^llMWaad. 


The  sly  coquet,  whose  artfbl  tears  beffinle 

Unwary  hearts,  weeps  a  fidse  crocodife. 

Dull  porinff  pedants,  shock'd  at   truth's  kee» 

Turn  moles,  and  plunge  again  in  friendly  night; 
Misers  grow  vultures,  of  rapacious  mind. 
Or  more  than  vultures,  they  devour  their  kind ; 
Flatterers  cameleons,  creepmg  on  the  ground, 
.  With  every  changing  colour  changing  round. 
'^.Tjjbe  p«rty  fiibl^lienath  M  heM>a, 
Drudges  a  driven  ass  through  uiny  road. 
While  guxzling  sots,  their  spouses  say,  are  hogs ; 
And  siuriing  critics,  authors  swear,  are  dogs. 
"But  tftbe  l^ve,  I  hope  we've  proved  at  leut, 
All  vice  is  folly,  and  makes  man  a  beast. 


t    I 


yoL.IL...4B 


ORPHAN   OF   CHINj 


A  TaAOBDT, 


IS  FIVE  ACTS, 


BY   ARTHUR    MURPHY.   Ebr. 


DRAMATIS   PERSONS. 

MintT-i.&inb 

TiiriiuiiN.  EmpenrDrihaTirUR, Hr.  Hnai4. 

OcT.iu  a  Tsnw  CtUB™!, Mr.  Brmut) 

ZiUTi,  «  Mundarino. Mt.  Garrit. 

Et*n.  educ«[«i  •»  hii  Scm, Mr.  JfauA 

Hamit,  a  vouihTuI  Cnpuve .'rfr.  Holland. 

MoKiT,afeithfulfi]cDflorZ»mti 3/r.  An1a« 

MiivitN.  BChineHiDtheTul4r'iKrvice,KCntlf  ■fricDdoTZwiUi. Mr.  Darma. 

s:."."™.!  T».n™„«.„ I£;l3r 

MuauM^  Ziuti's  iril^. Jfr*.  Kmk 

Mawenger,  Gunli^  iMi 
SoENi^-Pekin.  CipiMl  of  Chiok. 


Of  cither  DBltDD  DOW  can  chum  no  man : 
Eran  ■d*entitio«w  boln  io  nin  m  trr, 
Our  triamphi  tang^uuh  in  the  public  ejt ; 
And  gnre  pnneHioH,  mniicalljr  (low, 
Ben  paM  unheeded — m  •  Lord  Mayoi'i  ibow. 

On  eagle  wian  Ibe  poet  oT  to-night 
Boan  fa  fieah  nitDea  to  (lie  eource  of  light, 
To  China's  eaitem  realm:  and  boldlj  heal* 
Confueiue  monla  to  Britannie'i  ean. 
Aoeept  tb'  impofted  boon ;  aa  echoing  Oreece 
Receited  from  mndering  chief*  ber  goldeo  fleece ; 
Nor  onlj  richer  hj  the  ipoUi  became. 
But  praiaa  th'  adrantiiroue  ^outh,  wha  bringe 
them  home. 

One  dabiou*  chancier,  we  own,  he  draw^ 
A  palriM  lealoue  in  a  Monarch'e  cinae  I 
Nice  ia  the  talk  the  Tir^iiu  hand  to  ^ide, 
And  leach  the  Uendina  cokura  to  dinde ; 
Where,  rainbow-Uke,  u'  encnachingliDta  invade 
Each  ether'i  bouoda,  and  minglB  SgUi  with  abade. 


■trong  aSectiia  tOt, 
lina'i  tenet*  charge  the  fond  miitaka, 
pan  hin  emr  for  bi*  TiTtue'e  aake. 
in  nobler  motiTea  our  elkfiaDce  apring*, 
rilain  knoni  no  Right  Diiinc  in  Eii^a. 
FreedoRi'i  chcnce  that  boaited  right  an**, 
tirough  Hch  line  fnim  freedooT*  chs^ek 


ACT  I. 

SCESB  I. 

Enler  MiHDiHB  and  MiiTuf. 

Man.  No,  ne*eii    Mirran,  Derar rtS   ttb 


i.] 


TH£  ORPHAN  OF  CHJNA. 
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Mint 


wo— AU  fraflioiii 


throb   wUh 
Heaven  I 

Will  not  this  piUaoe,  diench'd  in  gon;  the  crown 
Of  China's  kinga  ax'd  on  the  Tartar's  brow ; 
Will  not  a  tract  of  twentj  yean  in  bondtfe  1 
Ah !  will  not  these  suffice,  without  a  fresh  cause 
Of  bitter  anguish  in  Mandane's  breast  1 — 

AKr.  Better  suppress  these  unavailing  tears, 
This  fruiUess  flood  of  grief. 

Man.  It  will  not  be 
Even  'midst  the  horrors  of  this  dismal  hoar. 
When  fiite  has  all  trsnsfim''d  from  lost  Catliai 
To  vile  barbarian  hands ;  in  such  an  hour, 
This  heart,  revolting  from  the  public  cause, 
Bleeds  from  a  private  source;  bleeds  fiir  the  WMs 
That  hang  o'er  Zamti's  house. 

Mir.  Alas!  Mandane, 
Amidst  the  general  wreck,  who  does  not  ImI 
The  keen  domestic  pang  1 

Man,  Yes,  all— We  aU 
Must  feel  the  kindred  touch ;  dailj  the  cries 
Of  widows,  orphans,  father,  son,  and  brother, 
In  vain  are  sent  to  heaven ;  the  wasteful  rage 
Of  these  barbarians — these  aocniaed  invaders 
Bums  with  increasing  fire;  the  thunder  still 
Rolls  o*«'r  our  heads,  threatening  with  hidaoas 

crash 
To  fall  at  once,  and  burr  as  in  rnn. 

AHr.  And  quickly  &U  it  must !— the  hand  of 
Heaven 
Weighs  this  great  empire  down. 

Man.  Nay,  tax  not  Heaven ! 
Almighty  Justice  never  bares  its  arm 
'Gainst  innocence  and  truth.    'Tis  Timurkan, 

That  fell  barbarian— that  insatiate  WMter 

May  curses  blast  the  Tartar !— he— tis  he 

Has  bora  down  all,  and  still  his  slanghtaring 

sword 
In  yonder  field  of  death,  where  Cocea*s  troopa 
Made  their  last  stand  for  Liberty  and  China, 
Crimsons  the  laud  with  blood.    This  battle  kMt, 
Oh !  then  farewell  to  all !-  -But,  Mirvan,  say, 
How  came  the  tidings  1 

Mir.  From  yon  lofty  tower. 
As  my  eyes,  straining  toward  the  distant  plain, 
Sent  forth  an  anxious  look,  through  clouds  of 

dost 
The  savage  bands  appear'd;  the  western  son 
Gleam'd  on  their  bumish'a  helms;  and  aoon  a 

shout 
From  the  fflad  multitude  prodaim'd  th'  approach 
Of  TimnrEan  >  -elated  with  new  conquest, 
The  tyrant  comes,  and  where  his  wnth  will  stop 
Heaven  only  knows ! 

Man.  Oh !  there— there  lies  the  thooght 
At  which  imagination  starts,  appall'd 
With  horror  at  the  scene  her  busy  workings 
Have  colour'd  to  my  sight— there  lies  the  thov^fat 
That  wakena  all  a  mother'a  feara— alaa  1 
I  tremble  for  my  son ! 

Mir.  Your  son ! — Kind  Heaven  ! 
Have  you  not  check'd  his  ardour  1 — with  yoor 

teara, 
Your  aoft  authority,  restrain'd  the  hero 
From  the  alarma  of  war  ? 

Man.  Alas,  good  Mirvan, 
Thou  little  know'st  bis  danger !— bat  that  troth 
Must  never  pass  these  lips. 

Afir.  I  hope  Mandane 
Doubts  not  my  honest  seal — full  wdl  yoa  know 
I  bear  thia  tyrant  deep  and  mortal  hate ; 
That  under  him  I  list,  and  wear  this  fufa^ 


In  hopea  that  aooia  occasion  may  arrifii^ 
When  1  may  strike  an  unexpet^  btow, 
And  do  my  country  right. 

Man,  Thy  k>yaity, 
Thy  truth  and  honour  have  been  ever  apotleaa 
Beadea  tl^  wronga,  thy  oountleaa  wionga,  tht 

wounda 
He  gave  Tour  injured  family  and  name 
Mir.  Alas !  thoae  wounds  must  still  lie  bleed- 
ing here, 
Untented  by  the  hand  of  time — ^Not  all 
Hia  lenient  arts,  his  &voun  heap'd  upon  me, 
Shall  cool  the  burning  anguish  of  my  soul. 
What  he,  that  alew  my  frther  1— drsgg'd  mj 


Blooming  in  yeara,  to  hia  deteated  bed  I — 
Yea,  tyrant,  ^es :  thy  unextinguish'd  fi» 
Dwells  in  this  bosom.    Surely  then  to  ma 
Mandane  may  reveal  her  grieb — her  wronp 
Will  add  new  fuel  to  my  hidden  firea, 
And  make  them  bum  more  fiereelyw 

Man.  Uife  no  mow 
My  vroea  must  rest  oonoeai'd— yat  ahooU  tlit 

tyrant 
Learn  from  the  captives  of  yon  vanquish'd  boat. 
That  China's  Orphan  breathss  the  vital  air. 
And  to  himself  unknown,  within  his  breaat 
Unoonscaoos  bean  the  generoos  glowing  fianw 
Of  all  the  virtues  of  his  roysl  line ; 
Oh  !  shottU  they  know  that  the  dsai  yonth  sw* 

vivea, 
That  for  his  righteous  caoae  thia  war  began. 
Their  fury  then  wouki  kindle  to  a  blaae. 
Might  wrap  the  worid  in  Ifaunea,  and  in  the  roia 
My  blameless  son  must  perish  I 

Jfir.  Seek  not  thus 
To  multiply  the  iUs  that  hover  roond  yon ; 
Nor  from  the  stores  of  bus^  ^^"^  *^ 
New  shsfb  to  fortune's  <|uiver,  Zamti's  care 
Hath  rtill  deceived  suspicion's  wakeful  eye ; 
And  o'er  the  Mandarine  his  mannen  pure, 
And  sacred  function,  have  difiuaed  an  air 
Of  venerable  awe,  which  e'en  can  leach 
These  northern  foes  to  eoAen  into  men. 

Man.  Yes,  Mirvan,  yee    rsliyon  vreara  a  mien 
In  Zamti'a  peraon  so  severely  mdd. 
That  the  fierce  Scythian  reata  upon  his  spear. 
And  wondera  what  he  feels !  Such  is  the  charm 
Of  heart-felt  virtue :  such  is  nature'a  force 
That  spsaks  abroad,  and  in  rude  northern  hearti 
Can  stamp  the  image  of  an  awful  God. 
From  that  source  springs  some  hope  1 — Wretch 

that  lam! 
Hope  idlv  fiutten  on  my  trembling  tongue, 
Whtte  Melancholy,  brooding  o'er  her  wron^ 
Ijaya  waste  the  mind  with  horror  and  deapair. 
—What  noire  is  thati 

Mir.  Compoae  this  storm  of  grief ; 
In  every  sound  yoor  feney  heara  the  Tartar— 
Yoar  hoaband  thia  way  bends 

Man.  Celestial  Powen ! 
What  labouring  aigfas  heave  in  his  breast  1—— 

what  terror 
Rolla  in  the  patriot's  eye  1— hasle,  Mirvan,  banes; 
Again  look  oat ;  gather  the  flying  newa, 
And  let  ma  know  each  dreomatance  of  min. 

[EsUUlKfAM. 

Enter  Zamti. 

Man.  Zamti  I 

ZamiL  Mandane! 

Man,  Ahl  what  iMsi thoa aaM  I 


TliedoomofChliMl 

ZamH.  China  b  no  mow !  ^ 

Tb6  eMtoni  vv<ona  ■  loil^'^nt  nipiiy  <iiiipi>i  - 
Mk  wMi  tiw  onifvne  beneath  tii0  ibdw    • 
Of  eavage  foree— &Ua  from  ite  toweriflg  hopea; 
^  or  0ve*|  ovOT  laiimi  i 
-' Jfcfi.  Tat,wfay,yeFBfv«M! 
Whj  ehoold  a  Ijianft,  trauiVi  to  hMt  and  mnite; 
A  lawleea  imvafsr  firom  eavwe  wHdi, 
Wimm  uhattral  day  na'er  daiviia^  InH  lewiariiiif 

heafan 
For  mm  voile  a  tariMleiiee  of  doade; 
Why  ehonld  a  moneter  thne  nearp  tna  worid, 
And  trample  Mr  eimplidty  flam  ill 
Beneath  Idi  roflaB  iM  t 

ZamH.  FVr  benee.  Mandene^ 
Thoea  Itepp^  dayei  alea !  an  flra,  mhm  peaaa 
Here  naned  her  blooming  olivee)  and  ehed  vooad 
Uer  fuetenufi^  inflQenoa.**— In  vain  too  pbtt 
Of  eacved  lawe,  by  hoaiy  eMem  taogbl, 
Laws  ftmndod  m  iIm  faaae  of  pobBo  laeal, 
Oave  leoKna  to  the  world,    in  vafai  Conibciae 
UakieM  hie  radiant  ilofee  of  BMml  ttaHi; 
In  Tain  biiffaA eelenoe, and aaeli lendernniia,- 
BeamM  every  eitgaaee  on  poliobVI  Hie 
Baibaiiaa  power  provailii    Wkale'er  our  aifee 

Uugfat, 
Or  fenkia  oooM  IwpiM,  moit  frde  awayf 
And  each  &ir  viitoe  wither  at  the  blut 
Of  noMhem  doninatien. 

Man,  Fatal  diTf 
liora  ted  efan  thaB  that,  whieb  int  beheld 
Thk  race  aoconed  within  then  paleea  waMi^ 
Sinn  hope,  that  babn  of  wrelehed  mlndi,  im  now 
Inevoeably  loit 


«llti  k^iPBlAII  i  0»i  OBtltl. 


'  A«d  hi  one  luhiilnh  m^mh 
The  bleated  monumenta  of 
Man.  That  ben 


[J 


.'l 


Be  it  enaVd  Ift  the 
ZamiL  Andnefwmy 


ZamH.  Name  not  thada 
law  t 

eyee, 


Which  Mw  thie  dly  eedt 


L^-fteeh 


etnam  my 


Freeh  bleed*  my  bnrt,  whene'er  the  ead  idea 
Conm   o'er   my  tortured   mind.    Why,  oroel 

Poweret 
Whv  in  that  moment  eoald  not  Zamli  (all  1 

Jfon.  Thy  eanctity,  the  symbol  of  thy  Qod, 
Made  even  the  oonqneror  eospend  hie  blow, 
And  mnrmm'  eoft  humenity.    High  Hmven 
Pratected  tbm  lor  its  own  great  deeigne ; 
To  rave  the  royal  child,  the  new*bom  babe, 
Fkom  the  din  elaagbter  of  his  ancient  fine. 

Zamti.  Yea,  my  Mandane,  in  that  hour  of 
cami^, 
For  pnrposn  vet  in  the  womb  of  time, 
I  was  resemd.    I  was  ordain'd  to  nn 
The  infiint  boy ;  the  dear,  the  precioiis  charge, 
The  laet  of  all  my  hinge : — full  twenty  ^rears 
I've  hid  him  from  the  world,  and  firom  himeel^ 
And  now  1  swear— Kneel  we  together  hen ; 
While  in  this  dnadful  paun  our  souls  nnew 
Their  solemn  purpon.-^^^  [Both  kneoL 

Thou  all-gracious  Being, 
Whon  tutelary  care  hath  wateh'd  the  fiita 
Of  China's  Orphan,  who  has  taught  his  steps 
The  psths  of  nfety,  still  invelope  him 
In  sevenfold  night,  till  your  own  hour  ia  come; 
Till  your  slow  justice  ne  the  dread  occasion 
To  roun  hb  eoul,  and  bid  him  walk  abroad 
Vicegerent  of  your  power ;— and  if  thy  servant, 
Or  tma  his  soft  associate,  e'er  defeat 
By  any  word  or  deed  the  great  design, 
Then  straight  may  all  your  horrible  displeasure 
Be  laonch'd  uimi  oa  mm  your  nd  right  ann, 


[i 


With  atrength  rDdoobM  I  aan 
Ofadvemftle. 

ilf<m.  AodlolthatfU 
For  aea  whan  fitan 

yoolh, 
Unknowtaif  af  the  atom  UmI 
BilBga  aome  MW  tela  of 

EnUrEftuL 

Biam.  My  honomV  ftthv, 
And  jrou,  my  helpless  ■  nihil,    ah  I 
Dlustrious  wretched  pair,  wfanw-nill  jm  llvl 

When  will  yoiir  misaiin  now  And  a  alMtav  I 

SSamH.  In  «irta»-]  and  thia  i 
We  ash  no  men. 

Mm.  Ah!  quickly,  Elan,  bn' 
What  meana  that  pallid  Mk  I    Wtefti 
Brings  on  the  wnfc  of  flrta  1 

ZamH  Say,  don  the  tyrant 
Return  unglutnd  yat  with  Hood 

JBimu  HadonI 
Even  now  his  triumph  movi 
In  dread  barbaric  peinp  >**llia  iren 
Of  Hyperboreans  troop  aleng  the 
Reeking  from  abngfalw;    whila^ 

crowds 
Of  thsir  din  aoantoyaen,  an-i 
Of  joy  farwaDMB  thnngh  ttf 

Bowai  fika  a  noithsfn  lea^M  

Proud  in  superior  eminence  of  giril^ 
The  tynnt  xidn  subfima.-- Behind  Ua   _ 
The  mfun  of  his  award,  a  captiaA  Inin 
Display  their  honest  snn,  and  ipwh  their  inlh' 
With  rage  and  desperation.-'-*- 

Man.  Cruel  fiite ! 

Etan.  With  then  a  youth,  dieliiunriah'd  flm 
the  rest. 
Proceeds  in  sullen  mareh.    Heroic  fin 
Glows  in  his  cheek,  and  from  his  ardent  eya 
Beama  amiahle  horror. 

Man.  What  of  this  youth  1 

ZamH.  Be  nut  alarm'd,  Msndano    Wk*»ff 
himl 

Etan.  On  him  all  eyn  wen  fiz'd  with  < 

As  if  their  spirits,  struggling  to  conn  ftrth. 
Would  stram  eaoh  visual  nerve— while  ~ 

the  crowd 

A  busy  mnrmur  ran— If  &me  oay  right, 
Bennth  that  habit  lurks  a  Prince;  Un  lael 
Of  China's  raoe. — The  rumour  wmada  abaonA 
From  man  to  man ;  and  all  with  load  ■**^i>tt» 
Denounce  their  vengnnn  on  him.- 

Man.  Ua  I  what  nv'at  thou,  Etan  1 
Heavens,  how  each  blackening  hoar  in  deepv 
Comes  chaiged  with  wo !  [haoor 

ZamH.  It  cannot  be.     Ye  vain. 
Ye  groundless  terrors,  henoe !       ■   ■■  [isirfs 

Man.  My  honour'd  brd, 
Those  eyes  uptum'd  to  Heaven,  alaa !  in  vu% 
Declare  your  mward  conflict. 

ZamH.  Loved  Mandane, 
IprWthee  leave  me-— hot  a  moment  laava 
Heed  not  the  woriringa  of  a  sickly  fiuwy. 
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Wrought  on  by  eirery  jpopolir  report. 
Thou  koow'at,  with  Mont  1  eonvey'd  the  infant 
Far  aa  the  eaalern  point  of  Corea's  lysalm ; 
There,  where*  no  human  trace  ia  aeen,  no  aoond 
Aaaaiia  the  ear,  aave  when  the  foaming  aorge 
Breaks  on  the  shelving  beach,  that  thera  the 

youth 
Might  mock  their  buqr  aeaich.    Then  check  thy 

feara 

Retire,  my  k>ve,  a  while ;  I'll  come  anon— 
And  fortify  thy  soul  with  firm  resolve, 
Becoming  Zamti's  wife. 

i\fan.  Yes,  Zamti's  wife 
Shall  never  act  unworthy  of  her  lord! 
Then  hence  I'll  go,  and  satisfy  each  doabl 
Thu  youthful  captive  laisea  in  my  heart. 
Quick  panting  with  iU  fean.    And,  O  ye  Pow- 
ers! 
Protect  my  son,  my  husband,  and  my  knag! 

\RsU 

Zawti.  Come  hither,  Elan— thott   pemvest 
the  toils 
That  now  encircle  me. 

Etan.  Alas!  too  well 
I  see  th'  impending  storm.    But  surely.  Sir, 
Should  this  young  captive  prove  the  toyal  Or- 
phan, 
You'll  never  own  th'  important  truth. 

Zamti.  Dream  not,  young  man. 
To  stand  aecure,  yet  bkwming  into  life, 
While  vengeance  hovers  o'er  your  father's  head. 
The  stock  once  fellen,  each  acion  moat  decay. 

Kian,  Then  let  me  perish ! — Witness  for  me, 
Heaven, 
Could  Etan'a  fell  appeaae  the  tyrant's  wiath, 
A  willing  victim  he  would  yield  hb  life, 
And  ask  nogreater  boon  of  Heaven. 

Zamti.  This  zeal 
So  fervid  in  a  stranger'a  cause 

Ktan.  A  stranger !— he ! — 
My  king  a  stranger! — Sir,  you  never  meant  it — 
Perha|is  vou  would  explore  the  fiery  seeds 
Of  Etan^  temper,  ever  prone  to  Uaae 
At  honour's  sacred  name.    Perish  the  man, 
Who,  when  hie  country  calla  him  to  defend 
The  righto  of  human  kind,  or  bravely  die, 
Who  then  to  glory  dead  can  shrink  aghast. 
And  hokl  a  counol  with  his  abject  fears ! 

ZamtL  These  toweriiigs  of  the  soul,  alas!  ana 
vain. 
I  know  the  Tartar  well— should  I  attempt 
By  any  virtuous  fraud  to  veil  the  truth, 
Fllft  lion-rage  again  shall  stalk  abroad. 
Again  «hall  auaffthe  blood  of  innocence; 
And  for  Zaphimri  all  the  poor  remaina 
Of  China's  matrons,  and  her  hoary  airea. 
Her  blooming  virgins,  and  her  lisping  babes, 
Shall  Yield  their  throata  to  the  fell  murdeier'k 
And  all  lie  lost  for  ever !  [luiife, 

FAan.  Then  at  once 
Proclaim  him  to  the  workl ;  each  honest  hand 
Will  (rm9p  a  sword,  and  'mulst  the  circling  guaids. 
Reach  the  usurper's  heart— or  should  they  feil, 
Should  overwhelming  bands  obstruct  the  deed, 
They'll  greatly  dare  to  die !— better  to  die 
With  feUing[  LiU>rty,  than  basely  lead 
An  ignomimous  life.    Zaphimri  k)at, 
NcVr  ithall  fair  order  dawn,  but  through  tba  land 
Slavrry  shall  clank  her  chaina,  and  violatioii, 
Ra|»iru',  and  murder  not  at  the  will 
Of  luKt  and  lawless  power. 

Zamti.  Thou  brave  youQg  man, 
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Indulge  my  fond  embrace    thy  lovfly  ardour 
It  glads  me  thos  to  see ! — To  ease  at  once 
Thjf  i^nerooafiBara,— the  prince  Zaphimri  'ai 
Sare  in  my  guaidian  care. 

Etan,  Tnia  prisoner,  Sir, 
He  doea  not  then  alarm  you  t 

Zamti.  No!  fhmi thenoe 
I've  nought  to  fear. 

Etan.  Oh  !  Sir,  inform  your  eon 
Where  is  the  royal  heir  1 

Zamti.  Seek  not  too  soon 
To  know  that  trtHh,— now  III  diacloae  Che  wwk. 
The  work  of  vengeance,  which  my  labooring  aoiu 
Has  long  been  fashioning.    Even  at  thia  hovr 
Stupendous  min  hovem  o'er  the  heads 
Of  Uiia  accursed  race. 

Eton,  Ruin! 

ZamH.  Ill  tell  thee 

When  Timurkan  led  forth  his  aavaije  bandf, 
Unpeopling  thia  great  city,  I  then  aenrd 
'The  hour,  to  tamper  with  a  choaen  few. 
Who  hare  reaohred,  when  the  barbariane  lie 
Buried  in  sleep  and  wine,  and  holly  dieam 
Their  havoc  o'er  again — then,  then,  my  aon. 
In  one  collected  blow  to  burst  npon  them ;  ^ 
Like  their  own  northern  cbuds,  whose  midnight 

horror 
Impending  o'er  the  world,  at  length  breaks  fertb 
In  the  Taunt  lightning's  bbae,  in  alonns  and 

thunder 
Through  all  the  reddening  air,  till  frighted  Natme 
Start  from  her  couth,  and  waken  to  a  aeene 
Of  uproar  and  destruction. 

Etan.  Oh!  my fether. 
The  glorious  enterprise ! 

Zamti,  Mark  me,  young  man. 
Seek  thou  my  Irienda,  Oraaming  and  Zfanvenli: 
in  the  dim  holy  clofetera  of  yon  temple 
Thoult  find   them  musing. — Near  Osmingti's 

tomb 
I  charge  they  all  conTcne,— and  there  do  tboQ 
Await  my  coming — bid  them  ne'er  remit 
llieir  high  heroic  ardour ;  let  them  know, 
Whate'er  shall  fell  on  this  old  movMering  clay, 
The  tyrant  never  ahall  subdue  my  mind. 

[Exewmi, 

ACT  II. 
SCESE  L 

Enter  Zamti. 

ZamH,  Dream  on,  deluded  tyranti  yes,  diiifli 

on 
!n  blind  aecnrity !— whene'er  high  Heaven 
Means  to  destroy,  it  curses  with  illusioA, 
With  error  of  the  mind.— Yes,  wreak  thy  fatj 
Upon  this  captive  vonth ;— whoe'er  he  ia. 
If  from  hia  death  this  groaning  empiie  rite, 
Once  more  itself,  resplendent,  rich  in  atta 
That  homanise  the  world,— he  pava  a  debt 
Due  to  hia  king,  his  country,  and  nis  Ghid. 
His  fether,— whereaoe'er  he  dwell,— hi  tean 
Shall  tell  the  glory  on  his  hoy  derived ; 
And  even  his  mother,  'midst  her  matnm  ahriekn^ 
Shall  bless  the  childbed  {«ng  that  brought  him 

forth 
To  thia  great  lot.  by  fete  to  few  aHow'd  I*— 
What  wouUst  thou,  Mirvan  1 

Enter  MiRTAN. 
MW,  Eagarly  withovt 
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Itmn, 


A.  nmnod  itfiopr  cnvw  aeoMi  to  Zunli: 
Hk  hfltd  bouj  with  tfe,  with  gaUiiig  tmn 
•offiMed ;  km  every  look  JmpetMHM 


Bieeyeei 

ZemU.  Grivehim 

[JBMI  MlBTAN. 

How  my  epiriu  nub 

TnmuhiKWi  to  my  Iwrt    whel  mij  thii 

Lo!  wheielie 


Enter  tAtnur. 

BitraL  Zamd! 

ZamiL  Hel— Oimiivh  the  idl 
Of ■c^  thit  fcfw    thit  misn— Memt 

jSff«<.  Oh!  Zontil 
Let  me  oooe  mon  embiece  thee 

2SmiK.  Good  old  men!  [Tftey 

But  whenfim  aft  thoa  ben  t — whet «  oiy  boy  1 

JArof.  Ah!   whel  indeed t—Efen  htm  the 

I      --  _• 

flffff^P  4  OMIBIIIa 

Pkich'd  with  the  eon,  or  chUTd  with  midniisfat 

dempa, 
O'er  IBk,  end  racke^  end  dieeiy  conHoeotey 
Id  irein  I*!*  foUow^ 

ZamH,  Why  dkiit  let  hun  forth  1 

MoraL  Think  not  tl^  Moret  mgad  him  to  the 


Hii  veloar  wee  the  eenae ;  end  boob  ee  &me 
Pvodeui  d  tlM  prinoe  elive,  the  mighty  din 
Of  piepention  thionffh  ell  Coree'e  leelm 
Alerm'd  hii  breast— Tndiipient  of  oontrol 
B»  boiet  his  covert,  end  now,  heplese  youth— 

iSbeiift.  Ah!— deed!— inbettfefidko! 

Morai.  Ales !  even  now 
Be  drags  the  oonqueror's  oheliL 

Zamii.  Mendene  then 
May  stiU  erobiece  her  eon ! — ^My  bor  may  fiva 
To  Know  the  eweete  of  freedom  ere  be  die. 

Afarat,  AUml  the  measuie  of  yoor  woee  ie 
fill!! 
UDOonscioiM  of  oar  frauds,  the  tyrant  thinks 
The  prinoe  his  prisoner  in  your  son. 

Zamti.  Ah!  Moral! 

MorcU.  Wild  through  the  stroeto  the  Ibe  caUi 
out  on  Zamti. 
Thee  they  pronounce  the  author  of  this  fraud ; 
And  on  your  Hamet  threaten  instant  venjj^nce. 

Zamti.  There  was  but  thifi — but  this,  ye  cruel 
Powers, 
And  this  youVe  beapM  upon  roe.     Was  it  not 
Gnouffb  to  tear  him  from  his  mother's  arms — 
Doonrd  for  his  prince  to  wander  o'er  the  worid  1 
— Alas !  what  needed  more ! — Pond  foolish  eyes, 
Stop  your  unbidden  gush — tear,  tear  me  piece- 
meal— 
— No,  1  will  not  complain — but  whence  on  him 
Could  that  suspicion  glance  1 

Morai.  This  very  mom, 
Ere  yet  the  battle  join'd,  a  faithful  meesenser, 
Who  through  the  friendly  gloom  of  night  had 

His  darkling  way,  and  pass'd  the  Tartar'a  campi 
Brought  roe  advices  from  the  Corean  chief. 
That  soon  as  Hamet  jdn'd  the  wariike  train, 
His  story  he  related.    Straight  the  gallant  Ittder 
With  open  arms  received  mm— knew  him  for 

thy  son, 
In  secret  knew  him,  nor  reveal'd  he  aught 
Thai  loocb'd  hie  birth.     But  still  the  busy  voice 
Of  Fame,  increasing  as  she  goes,  through  all  the 

nnka 
Babbled  abroad  each  circumstance.    By  thee 
How  he  was  privately  convey'd— eent  fiifth 


A  tender  infcnt  to  be  rauM  In 
A  stienMr  to  hhneelf  I — Thm 
With  whit  a  fiaeeAd  port  h» 
An  eeriy  heiD  1-Hlaea\dllite  ftir 
The  eommoo  kit  eriUb-HkeaM 
And  aU  with  levcnmnd  am  bahaU 
Thia,  thia,  my  Zamti,  v^'d  tlie 
And  rieeaiBlo  honid  prooC 

Zamii.  If  eo, 
Ohiwhetn 

Morai,  But  whea  tha 

Zamii.  Oh!  Mont! 

uoee  iny  poor  Meaana  caoBny     

Dear  to  thy  heat  1—&y,dort  tfaott  aM  .^ 
That  holy  Power  aboeB^  SanmaM  flT  Wan 
BiMtaken  l]^  the  Booate,  WMi  aor  ftlkHi 
Wonhipp'd  in  heppier  daja  1 

MoraL  He    onjy  he 
For  twentyyeeia  liath  given  naa 

Zmmtt  Than  beMlii^  hero, 
throne, 
Sweer,  what  I  now  unfold,  ahall 
In  aacied  ailenoe  wnpp'd. 

Morai.  I  sweer! 

ZamUL  Now  mark  aw 
Morat— my  eon— {  TVmtn^  oeidie.}— Oh!  cra< 


To  conquer  natoie  while  the 

Morai.  Why  heeve  thoee  aigfaa  t  and'wI^M 
baietofgriefl 

Zamit.  My  eon— hie  gaiMeaa  blood— I  cnaH 
ipMk  I  [Bmraio  imio  taaa, 

Morai.  Ha  I— YTilt  thoa  abed  Ua  Uaadl 

Zoatfi.  Thoa  WTBtehed  lather! 

[BairmUi, 

Morai.  Oh !  had  yoa  known  tbe  nrtneeef  Iht 
youth. 
His  truth,  his  courage,  his  enfighten'd 

Zamii.  1  pr'ythee  uige  no  mot^    hei 
voice 
Speaks,  in    such  pleadings  :—«iich 

Mont, 

— Here  in  my  very  heart — give  woundiim  Imi^ 
Thou  can'st  not  know,  and  only  parentafed ! 

Morai.  And  wilt  thou,  cruel  in  thy  trare 

Zamii.  Nay  cease, 
In  pity  to  a  father,  cease — Think,  Mont — 
Think  of  Zaphimri ! 

Morat.  Atkl  how  fares  the  prince? 

Zamti.  He  fares,  my  Morat,  'like  a  pid  aa 
Unknowing  his  celestial  origin :  [eeith, 

Yet  quick,  intense,  and  bursting  into  action ; 
His  great  heart  labouring  with — he  knowa  art 

what— 
Prodigious  deeds ! — Deeds,  which  eie  long  sUI 

rouse, 
Astonish,  ami  alarm  the  world. 

Morai.  What  mean 
Those  mystic  sounds  1 

ZamH.  Revenge,  conquest,  and  freedom  I— 

Morai.  Conquest  and  freedom ! 

Zamii.  Ay !  conquest  and  freedom  I 
The  midnight  hour  shall  call  a  choeen  band 
Of  hidden  patriots  forth ;  who,  when  the  fee 
Sinks  down  in  drunken  revelry,  shall  poor 
The  gathered  rage  of  twenty  yeara  upon  him^ 
And  vindicate  the  eastern  worid. 

Morai.  By  Heaven ! 
The  news  revives  my  soul. 

Zamti.  And  canst  thou  think 
To  aave  one  vulgar  life,  that  Zamti  noir 


«.] 
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Win  mar  the  Task  iMgnl  No ;  let  him  Heed, 
Let  my  hoy  bleed ! — in  ■uch  a  caiue  at  this 
I  can  resign  my  son — ^with  tean  of  joy 
Reaign  him ! — and  one  eomnticated  pang 
Shall  wrench  him  firoro  nw  neart.^  — 
The  conqueror  comes !     [Warlike  mune  i§iihin. 
This  is  no  hour  for  partying-  -Morat,  hence, 
And  leave  me  to  my  Ikrd  raaolve. 

Morat.  Yet  think, 
Think  of  some  meana  to  save  your  Hamet. 

ZajiUi.  Oh! 
It  cannot  be — the  soul  of  Timorkan 
U  bold  and  stirrinff :  when  occasion  eaUa, 
He  springs  aloft,  like  an  expandinff  fire, 
And  mans  his  way  with  ruin.    Now  he  knows 
Zaphimri  Kves,  his  fear  will  make  him  daring 
Bevond  his  former  crimes— lor  joy  and  riot 
Which  this  day's  triumph  brings,  rsmonwieas  rage 
And  massacre  soooeed—and  aS  our  hopea 
Are  bhwted  for  an  unimportant  boy. 

[A  Meond1Uwi§k. 

Morat.  That  nearer  aoond  proclaims  hia  dread 
approach. 
f  et  once  more,  Zamti,  think—* 

Zamti,  No  more — 111  send 
Those  shall  conduct  thee  where  Orasming  fives. 
There  dwell  unseen  of  aO.    But,  Morat,  first 
Seek  my  Mandane.    Heavens  I  how  shall  I  bear 
Her  strong  impetuosity  of  grief. 
When  she  shall  know  my  ratal  purpose  1  Thou 
Prepare  her  tender  spirit :  soothe  her  mind. 
Ana  save,  oh  f  save  me  vtom  that  dreadful  ooo- 
flkst  t  [Bxnmt 

SCENE  Il—Two  large  FMing-gaU*  in  the 
baek-Mcene  are  bunt  open  by  the  TTartare, 

Enter  Timurran,  with  hie  train. 

Timitr.  Hail  to  this  regal  dome,  this  gorgeous 
palace ! 
Where  this  inventive  race  have  kvish'd  all 
Their  elegance : — ye  gay  apartments,  hail  f 
Beneath  your  stored  roof,  where  mimic  life 
Glows  to  the  eye,  and  at  the  painter's  touch 
A  new  creation  lives  along  the  walls ; 
Once  more  receive  a  conqueror,  arrived 
From  rouf^her  scenes,  where  stem  rebellion  dared 
Draw  forth  his  phalanx ;  till  this  vrariike  arm 
Hurl'd  desolation  on  his  falling  ranks. 
And  now  the  monster,  in  yon  field  of  death 
Lies  overwhelm'd  in  ruin. 

Octar.  There  he  fell. 
No  more  to  stalk  thy  realm :  the  eastern  worid, 
From  this  auspicious  day,  beneath  your  feet 
Lies  bound  in  adamantine  chains. 

Timur.  Thus,  Octar, 
Shall  Timurkan  displav  his  conquering  banners, 
From  high  Samarcand'a  walls,  to  where  the  Ta- 
na is 
Devdvee  his  icy  tribute  to  the  sea. 

Oriar.  But  nrst  this  captive  prince  t — 

T^mur.  Yea,  Octor,  first 
Zaphimri  gluts  my  rage — bring  him  befors  us— 

first 
Well  crush  the  seeds  of  dark  conspiracy; 
For  Zamti — he,  that  false  insidioas  slave. 
Shall  deariy  pa^  his  treasons. 

Octar.  Zamti's  crimes 
'Twere  best   to   leave  unpunished: — vened  in 

wiles 
Of  sly  hypocrisy,  he  wins  the  bve 
OftbedehMledmultitQde.    'Twonld 


Shotdd  w»  inflist  that  death  his  finauds  deaervv, 
As  if  we  meant  destruction  to  their  feith : 
When  a  whole  people'a  minda  are  once  inflamed 
For  their  lefigknis  righta,  their  Any  buma 
With  rage  more  dreadful,  aa  the  source  is  holy. 
TVsncr.  Oelar,  thou  reaaon'at  right: — hcno^ 
forth  my  art 
To  make  this  stubborn  race  receive  the  yoke, 
Shall  be  by  yielding  to  their  softer  mannera. 
Their  vesture,  lavra,  and  customa :  thua  to  blend 
And  make  the  whole  one  undistinguiah'd  people. 
The  boy  oomea  forth  in  sullen  mood—what  paa- 


Swell  in  hia  breast  in  vain  !-^~  « 

Enter  Hamet,  in  Oudne, 

Thou  art  the  youth. 

Who  mow'd  our  battle  down,  and  fleah'd  your 


In  many  a  siaughter'd  Tartar. 

Hamet.  True ;  I  am. 

Timur.  Too  well  I  maikVi  thy  nge,  and  saw 
thee  hew 
A  wasteful  passage  through  th*  embattled  plain. 

Hamet.  Then  oe  thou  witness  for  me,  m  that 
hoar 
I  never  ahunn'd  your  thickest  war;  and  if 
In  yonder  field,  where  my  poor  countrymen 
In  mangled  heapa  lie  many  a  mod  extended, 
Kind  fete  had  doom'd  me  to  a  noble  foD, 
With  this  riffht  arm  1  eam'd  it 

THmur.  Say,  what  motive 
Unsheath'd  thy  rebel  blade,  and  bade  thee  seek 
These  wars  1 

Hamet.  The  love  of  honourable  deeds. 
The  graana  of  bleeding  China,  and  the  hate 
OfUrranU. 

Timur.  Ha ! — take  heed,  rash  youth — I  see 
This  lesson  has  been  taught  thee.     Oetttr.  haste, 
Seek  me  the  Mandarine :  let  him  forthwith 
Attend  me  here.  fExit  Octar.]  Now  tremble  at 

my  words ! 
Thy  motive  to  these  wan  ia  known — thou  art 
Zaphimri.      . 

Hamet.  I  Zaphimri  I 

Timur.  False  one,  yes : 
Thou  art  Zaphimri — thou! — whom  tieaeheroua 

guile 
Stole  from  my  rage,  and  aent  to  distant  wilds. 
Till  years  and  horrid  counael  ahould  mature  tliee 
For  war  and  wild  commotion. 

Hamet.  I  the  prince ! 
The  last  of  China's  race !  Nay  mock  not  majesty, 
Nor  with  the  bonow'd  robes  of  sacred  kings 
Dress  up  a  wretch  like  me — Were  I  Zaphimri, 
Think'st  thou  thy  trembling  eye  could  bear  the 

shock 
Of  a  much-injured  king  1  CouUat  thou  sustain  it  1 
Say,  couMst  thou  bear  to  view  a  royal  orphan, 
Wnoae  fether,  mother,  brother,  sisters,  all 
Thy  murderoua  arm  hath  kin^  sinee  lakl  in duati 
Wnoae  native  crown  on  thy  ignoble  brow 
Thou    dar'st    dishonour  T-- whose   wide-waalad 

country 
Thy  anna  have  made  a  wildemeaa  1 

Timur.  laee 
Thou  hast  been  tutor'd  in  thy  lone  fstnit 
By  some  sententious  pedant    Soon  these  vuin, 
These  turgid  maxims  ahall  be  aU  anbdnsd 
By  thy  appioaching  death. 

Hamet.  Letdaath 


OnSULt  §BSk 


[d 


And  Imiflfi  lUU  cMr  Ui  dufc  i-the  whs 
Calmly  oui  e]^  bk  BOirii  ;---«iid  a 
bivoM  hk  ftMndW  lid  toaod  b« 


ShaUiooDlb 


tJlmwfBUB, 


JMfrZAMTj. 


Xfivwt  fiflos  61w  OBI,  Mj,  wlM-li  tbift  yyth  t 

'    hb  fettofM,  and  bii  hooaK 


2aiitfi. 


•ir. 


Plodum  an  frir  witlim.    But,  mightj  Sir, 
Iknow  hiiQMt 

7\miir.  Taka  heed,  old  man,  nor  dan, 
Am  thoo  doot  dread  my  power,  to  nraetaaagidla 
Donoath  a  maalL  of  aaairdcital  Dendv: 
PrieeCeraft,  1  think,  calla  it  a  piOQi  mad. 

ZamH,  PrieatcraftMidaaoMoialpei&k 
To  me  are  yet  nnknown.    Balifkmi  garb 
Bare  navtr  aartaa  toaonaecnie  a  crime; 
We  liaTe  not  yet,  thank  Heafon,  ao  fiyr  iml 
ThanoeaoftUnflfthl 

Timwr,  Tboavilatn|MMtorl 
Avow  Zaphimri,  whom  thy  twiachwaMa  arte 
Conoeal'd  Iran  joatioa ;  or  cba  deanlatwtt 
Again  ohall  raviih  thia  davolad  land* 

ZamH,  Ahal  AiU  watt tbon know\il IImI arm 
ahaady 
Hath  shed  aU  royal  blood. 

TSmur.  Traitor,  tie  &be  I 
By  thee,  vile  alava,  I  have  bean  wioQgfat  to  think 
The  hated  race  deatrojr'd:  thy  artful  tale 
Abooed  my  ondnlanB ear.    Botknow.  at  length 
Some  eaptivB  alafei^  fay  my  cnmmand  unpal'd; 
Have  own*d  the  horria  tmth ; — have  own'd  tiiej 

fovht 
To  aeat  ZapEimii  on  the  throne  of  China. 
Bear  me,  thou  firoward  boy;— dar'at  thoa  be 

honeet, 
And  answer  who  thoa  ait  1 

Hamei.  Dare  I  be  honerti 
I  dare ! — a  mind  grown  up -in  native  honour 
Dares  not  be  otherwiae — then  if  thy  troops 
Ask  from  the  lightning  of  whose  bjade  they  fled, 
Toil  them  twas  Hamet's. 

Zamti.  *Ti8 — it  is  my  son  ! 

My  boy— my  Hamet ! [Atide. 

T\muT.  Where  was  your  abode  1 

Hamet.  Far  hence  remote,  in  Corea's  happy 
realm 
Where  the  first  beams  of  day  with  orient  blushes 
Tinge  the  salt  wave :  tliere  on  the  sea-beat  shore 
A  cavem'd  rock  yielded  a  lone  retreat 
To  virtuous  Morst. 

Zamii.  Oh !  ill&ted  youth !  [Ande. 

Hamet,  The  pkros  htermit  in  that  moas-grown 
dwelling, 
Found  an  asylnm  from  heart-pierdng  woes, 
From  slavery,  and  that  restless  din  m  arms 
With  which  thy  fell  ambition  shook  ttie  worid. 
There  too  the  sage  nurtured  my  greener  years; 
With  him  and  contempUtion  have  1  walk'd 
The  paths  of  wisdom :  what  the  great  Confucius 
Of  moral  beauty  taoffht,  whate'er  the  wise, 
StilJ  wooing  knowledge  in  her  secret  haunts, 
Disdosed  of  Nature  to  the  sons  of  men. 
My  wondering  mind  has  heard  : — but  above  all, 
The  hermit  taught  me  the  most  useful  science, 
I'hst  noble  science  to  be  bnive  and  good. 


A  soft  efiiMion  mu'd 
Flows  o'er  my  heart  I 
Timur.  Who^aaidlit, 
JfaflMC  MybnthlfaB 


Still  wrapp'd  m  «Miea{ 
He  only  answer'd  that  a  timn 
lahouldMtbkHhto 

T\mur,  Now 
With  truth 

Zai^l 

BbaieL.  Of  Zamti  1— Oft 


My  heart  haa  gkMr'd  wkliiB  aw  M I 
The  pnisea  oftba  ndlik»  mh. 

TVbmw.  Thanateia^  [TV 

Each  dreiunaianoa  armkna  tkr  floBl  1 . 

Humet.  OhI  Hea^enal 
OanlhatbeZaaai 

T\mwr.  Yea,  that  ia  the 

Ehmet.  Let  me  adore 


Thus  on  mr  knees 

ZamtL  I  cannot  look  upon  hu% 
Last  teodemeos  diaaolse  mj  fcahia 
And  wrest  m  pvfpooe  ftoia  a 

7\^mir.  Etence,  vain  boy ! 

Thou  specious  trailort— tbM  fidaa 

liHl  [TV 

ConfuaoB  haa  o'erta'en  thy  aobHa  ' 


To  make  my  crown'a  aasnmnea  finn,  ihttt 


Hereafter  shall  aspire  to  wrench  it  naoi 
Now  own  your  fancied  king ;  or,  ~ 
To  make  oar  veogeanea  aim, 


Each  youth  shall  die,  and  camaffa  thin 

Till  in  the  general  wreck  yonr  nonated  c. 

Shatt  ondistinguish'd  fidl    Thna  know^aj 

word 
Is  fate.    Octar,  draw  near — ^wliei 
Each  moment 's  big  with  danger — thoa 
These  my  commands— 

[Taik$  apart  to  Octsb. 

Zamti.  Now  virtuous  cruelty  repreea  my  teen! 

Cease  your  soft  conflict.  Nature  %  Hear  me.  Tar* 

tar: 
That  youth — his  air — his  eveiy  look  «»■»»—»■  mr 

quite. 
Timur.  Wilt  thou  begin,  dissembler  1 

Zamti.  Down,  down,  down 

I  must  be  so,  or  all  is  lost — That  yoofth, 
Pve  dealt  by  him — as  every  king  ooald  wii 
in  a  like  case  his  faithful  subjects  would. 

T\mur.  Dost  thou  then  own  it  1    TrinBfiL, 

Timurkan, 
And  in  Zaphimri's  grave  lie  hush*d  my  fisara  1 
Brave  Octar,  let  the  victim  straight  be  led 
To  yonder  sacred  hne :  there,  in  the  view 
Of  my  rejoicing  Tartars,  the  declining  son 
Shall  see  him  offered  to  our  living  Lama, 
For  this  day's  conquest : — thence  a  golden  train 
Of  radiant  years  shall  mark  my  future  sway. 

ZamXi.  Fk>w,  flow,  my  tears,  end  eaae  this 

aching  breast ! 
Hamet.  Nay,  do  not  weep  finr  me,  thoo  godd 
old  man. 
If  it  will  close  the  wounds  of  bleeding  China, 
That  a  poor  wretrh  like  me  must  yield  his  life, 
Igive  it  freely.     If  1  am  a  king, 
Though  sure  it  cannot  be.  what  gteatfcr 


«1 


Can  •  Toang  prince  enioy,  than  to  ^.^.,^, 
^>  one  great  act,  that  nappuieaa  on  millioaa, 
For  vriiich  hU  life  should  be  a  nrand  of  can  1 
Come,  lead  me  to  my  fiite. 

[ExU,  rtUh  OcTiR,  <f^. 

Zamti.  Hold,  hold,  my  heart ! 
My  gallant  generous  youth !  Mandane's  air. 
Hu»  mother's  dear  resemblance  rives  my  souL 

Man.  [WUhin.]  Oh  1  let  me  fly,  and  find  the 
harbarous  man  !— 
Where — where  is  Zamti  1 

ZanUi  Ba !  'tis  Mandane~-— 
Wild  d»  the  winds,  the  mother  all  aliva 
In  f^very  heart-string,  the  forlorn  one  cornea 
To  daim  her  boy  i 

Enter  Mandane. 

Man.  And  can  it  then  be  true ! 
Is  human  nature  exiled  from  thy  breast  1 
Art  thou  indeed  so  barbarous  1 

Zamti.  Loved  Mandane, 
Fix  not  your  scorpions  here ;  a  bearded  shaft 
Already  drinks  my  spirits  up. 

Man.  I've  seen 
The  trusty  Moral— Oh !  I've  heard  it  all  I— 
He  would  have  shunn'd  my  steps ;  but  what  can 

'scape 
The  eye  of  tenderness  like  mine  1 

ZamtL  By  Heaven 
I  cannot  speak  to  thee! 

Man.  Think'st  thou  those  tears, 
Those  false,  those  cruel  tears,  will  choke  the 

voice 
Of  a  fond  mother's  love,  now  stung  to  madness  1 
Oh !  I  will  rend  the  air  with  lamentations, 
Root  up  this  hair,  and  beat  this  throbbing  breaat, 
Turn  all  connubial  joys  to  bitterness, 
To  fell  despair,  to  anguish  and  remom^ 
(Jniena  my  son 

Zamti.  Thou  ever  faithful  woman, 
Oh !  leave  roe  to  my  woes  I 

Man.  GKve  me  my  child, 
Thou  worse  than  1  artar !  give  me  back  my  son ! 
Oh !  give  him  to  a  mother's  eager  arms. 
And  let  me  strain  him  to  my  heart ! 

Zamti.  Heaven  knows 
How  dear  my  boy  is  here — But  our  first  doty 
Now  claims  attention — to  our  country's  k>ve 
All  other  tender  fondnesMes  must  yield : — 
— I  was  a  subject  ere  I  was  a  father. 

Man.  You  were   a  savage  bred  in  Scythian 
wilde, 
And  humanixing  pity  never  reached 
Your  heart — Was  it  fi>r  this— -oh  ! — thou  unkind 

one! 
Was  it  for  this — oh !  thou  inhuman  fiither ! 
You  wooed  me  to  your  nuptial  bed  ! — so  long 
Have  I  then  clasped  thee  in  these  circUng  arms, 
And  made  this  breast  your  pillow  1 — Cruel,  say, 
Are  these  your  vows  l--are  these  your  fond  en- 
dearments 1 
Nay.  look  upon  me — if  this  watted  form, 
These  faded  eyes  have  turn'd  your  heart  against 

me, 
With  grief  for  you  I  wither'd  in  my  bloom. 

Zamti.  Why  wilt  thou  pierce  my  heart  1 

Man.  Alas !  my  son, 
Have  I  then  bore  thee  in  these  matron  arma, 
To  M*e  thee  bleed  ?—  Thus  dost  thou  then  return  1 
ThiM  could  your  riK>ther  hope  when  first  she  sent 
Her  infant  exile  to  a  distant  clime  1 
Ah  \  could  I  think  thy  early  k>ve  of  ftme 

Vol.  II....  4  F  W 
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WoqM  nige  thee  to  this  peril  1— thm  to  fidi, 
By  a  stern  father's  will — by  thee  to  die ! — 
From  thee,  inhuman,  to  receive  his  doom  1— 
— Murder'd  by  thee ! — Yet  hear  me,  Zamti,  heai 


Thus  on  my  knees    I  threaten  now  no 

'Tis  Nature's  voice  that  pleads—Nature  alarm'd, 

Cluiek,  trembling,  wiM,  tooch'd  to  her  inoMwt 

feeling. 
When  force  woiUd  tear  her  tender  young  ones 

from  her. 
Zsmiu  Nay,  seek  not  with  enfeebling  fjnd 

ideas 
To  swell  the  flood  of  grief— it  is  in  vain — 
He  must  submit  to  fiite ! 

Man.  Barbarian !  no—        [Ste  rises  hoMtUi^. 
He  shall  not  die — rather — I  pnthee,  Zamti 
Urge  not  a  grief  distracted  woman :— Tremble 
At  the  wild  fury  of  a  mother's  love ! 

Zsm/i.  I  tremble  rather  at  a  breach  of  oath*. 
But  thou  break   thine— bathe  your   perficttooi 

hands 
In  this  life-blood — betray  the  righteous  caose 
Of  all  our  sacred  kings. 

Man.  Our  kings !— our  kings ! — 
What  are  the  sceptred  rulers  of  the  worid  1— 
Form'd  of  one  common  clay,  are  they  not  aO 
Doom'd  with  each  subject,  with  the  meaneit 

slave, 
To  drink  the  cup  of  human  wol — alike 
All  levell'd  by  affliction  1— Sacred  kings!— 
'Tis  human  policy  sets  up  their  claim — 

Mine  is  a  mothers  cause mine  is  the  caose 

Of  husband,  wile,  and  child; — those  tendereit 

ties! 
Snperior  to  your  right  divine  of  kings  1-^ 
Zamti.  'Then  go,  Mandane — thou  once  fiuth- 

ful  woman. 
Dear  to  this  heart  in  vain ;  go,  and  forget 
Those  virtuous  lessons,  which  I  oft  have  taught 

thee, 
In  fond  credulity,  while  on  each  word 
You  hung  enamour'd. — Qo,  to  Timurkan 
Reveal  the  awful  truth. — Be  thou  spectatress 
Of  murder'd  majesty. — Cmbrace  your  son. 
And  let  him  lead  in  shame  and  servitude 
A  life  ignobly  bought. — Then  let  those  eyes, 
Those  faded  eyes,   which   grief  for   me  hath 

dimm'a, 
With  guilty  joy  re-animate  their  lustre. 
To  brighten  slavery,  and  beam  their  firea 
On  the  fell  Scythian  murderer. 

Man.  And  is  it  thus, 
Thus  is  Mandane  known  % — My  soul  diMlains 
The  vile  imputed  guilt, — no — never — never — 
Still  am  I  true  to  fikme.    Come  lead  me  hence, 
Where  I  may  lay  down  life  to  save  Zaphimri, 
— But  save  my  riamet  too. — Then,  toen  yoaH 

find 
A  heart  beata  here,  as  warm  and  great  as  thine. 
Zamti.  Then  make  with  me  one  strong,  one 

glorious  eflTort, 
And  rank  with  those,  who,  from  the  first  of  time, 
In  Fame's  eternal  archives  stand  revered, 
For  conquering  all  the  dearest  ties  of  Nature, 
To  serve  the  general  weal. 

Man.  That  savage  virtue 
Loses  with  me  its  horrid  charms.— 'I've  sworn 
To  save  my  king. — But  should  a  mother  turn 
A  dire  assassin  i— oh  1  I  cannot  bear 
The  piercing  thought ! — Distraction,  qukk 

traction, 
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!-•» 


wm 


TUnk  tiwa 


mf  bniiL— Tliiiik  thoo  bdbold^  nj 


TlM  dm,  tba  b^T  5011th,  119  bfeanioc  Imid  I 

b0lMimliiiii--8eeliiiydnld 

eliildl 


By  mudi  flarmanded,  ft  demled  Hctvn  I— 
KoCftiiu,  hoU  l--«h  I  aee,  be  dies  !--4ie  diet  !-- 
[She/aini»  into  Zamti's  onM. 
ZamiL  When  m  AxMce  I— Food  Dnteroil 


Shekel  her  weak  ftftm»— 

JSnter  AsaACB. 

Oniekty,  Aneoe,  help 

Tto  wfwifider  qeetoie^-Wiidering  Bfe 

RdundUa  S^hn  eheek.-8olL  lead  her  off 

T»  wImwi  tHl)  ftnninjr  fmrnBt  in  jirrrf  ^ ' 

Mi^  wooliSrauirita  bdL— PropttkiQB  Heavenl 
Pily  thi  noannngi  of  ft  ftther^  heaitl 

Qnffm  our  vutoe !— Undle  in  our  eoola 
A  nsFOf  jonr  divine  enthoriaeni; 
Sock  iw  Oflamea  the  patriots  bnMt,  and  lUb 
Th'  hnpaMon'd  mind  to  thai  aabfime  of  viitiw, 
Thi«  eten  on  the  nek  it  Ma  the  |ood, 
Whk^  in  ft  angle  hour,  it  worfca  ht  niinkina» 
And  kavee  the  kgaey  to  after  timea  I 

[ksU,  kadmg  qf  BAandanb. 

ACTm. 

JBRterMoBAT. 

MvnX,  ThM  ia  the  phM»—theee  the  kxig  wind- 
ing ialea, 
The  aolemn  aicbea,  whoee  nliffioiis  awe 
Attuneo  the  mind  to  melancholy  musing, 
Such  at  befiu  free  men  reduced  to  davet. — 

Here  Zamti  meets  his  friends amid  these 

tombs, 
Where  lie  the  sacred  manes  of  our  kings, 

They  pour  their  orisons hold  converse  here 

With  the  illustriout  thades  of  murder'd  lieroes, 

And  meditate  a  great  revenge [A  groan  i» 

heard,}— ^  groan ! 
TIm  burst  of   anguish  from   some   care-worn 

wretch 
That  Borrows  o'er  his  oountnr ha !  tb  Zamti ! 


Zamti  come*  mU  qf  a  Tomb. 

jgamti.  Who  *s  he  that  sedu  these  mansions 
of  the  dead  1 

Moral.  The  friend  of  Zamti  and  of  China. 

Zamti,  Mortt! 
Come  to  my  arms,  thou  good,  thou  best    of 

men— ^ 
I  have  been  weepine  o'er  the  sacred  reliques 
Of  a  dear  murder'd  king — Where  are  our  friends') 
Htst  seen  Orasmingl 

Marat.  Through  these  vaults  of  death 
Lonely  he  wanders,  plunged  in  deep  despair. 

Zamti.  Hast  thou  not  told  himi — bast  thou 
nought  reveal'd 
Touching  Zaphimri  1 

Morai.  There  I  wait  thy  will 

Zamti.  Oh!  thou  art  ever  &ithfull— on  thy 


Site 

Gnanliiv  the  pan  laenMi  of  tfaf 

Bot,h»i  thajcoma. 

JBnfir  OBAflmiM^  Zimtbhti, 

ZomH,  Dnop  va, 

Omt.  Oh! 
libei^ 
An  yanitbed  into  air.— Noqgift 
Integrity  of  lifit— Even  Bienvnii;, 
WithkwIeaaB 

ZamtL  Canjoori 
in  yeTthna 
FVon  heinea  wnl  j*e  dwiDalo  into 

Orat.  Oh  I  oonld  ymi  ghna  nt  ~ 


Danger  would  smile,  and  kmn  its  hem  of  1 

ZamH.  Trim     Ill  Ilia  !■!■ ~ 

Orot.  Twoold,  taj  HMiiaB  I 
Zim.  Thia  night  aiioald  fine  oa  ftoM  te  Ta- 
tar's yoke. 
ZamH,  ThenmaiktheeBTOorthndl 


gods! 
itiiful 


This  youthful  captive,  whom  in  AnjnathwrliU 
lanotZai   •     *  ' 

Ora».   r     w^  Zaphiinri! 


and  to  tba  iporii  • 


inhimri. 

I     NotZa] 


Zamti.  Vol 
Unoonadona  of 
known, 
He  vralks  at  Itige  amonf  on. 
Orot.  aeavennr  Powen 
ZamH.  Thit  night,  my  ftienda,  tbli 
to  rise 
Refulgent  from  a  blow,  tiftat  frees  oa 


From  the  nenrper's  fiite 
Deliverer  of  his  eonntiy  I 

Ora».  Mighty  Gods! 
Can  this  be  possible  1 

Zamti.  It  is  most  true, 
m  bring  him  to  ye  strtigh 
come  forth 


lint  of 


-What  ho! 


You 


[Calling  to  Btan  within  the  TWaik 
transfixed    with    wonder— oh!   mj 


spirit 


event, 


seem    transfijPd 
friends, 
Watch  all  the  motions  of  yoor 
Direct  your  aidour,  when  anon  yoa' 
What  mte,  long  pregnant  with  the 
Is  Ubourini^  into  ditul 

Etan.  [Come*  out  qf  the  7y>mb.]  Each  step  I 
move 
A  deeper  horror  sits  on  all  the  tomha : 
Elsch  shrine,  each  altar  seems  to  ahake,  mm  if 
Conscious  of  some  important  criaiaL 

Zamti.  Yes; 
A  crisis,  neat  indeed,  is  now  at  hand ! 
Heaven  nolds   its   golden    h«i»nrf>    ferth,  am* 

weighs 
Zaphimri's  and  the  Tartar's  destiny. 
While  hov«rine  ansels  tremble  ronnd  the  beam.— 
Hatt  thou  beheld  that  picture  1 

Etan.  Fiz'd  attention 
Hath  Daused  on  every  part ;  yet  atiU  to  me 
It  thaaows  forth  the  forms  of  things  anknown ; 
All  imagery  obscure,  and  wrapp'd  in  darknesa. 

Zamti.  That  darkneas  my  informing  bRstb 
shall  clear, 
As  mom  dispels  the  night    Lo !  hen  disphy'd 
This  mightv  kingdom's  (k\\. 

Etan.  Alas !  my  father. 
At  sight  of  these  sad  rdouringa  of  wo. 
Our  teara  will  mix  with  honeat  indagnatkfiL 
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Dm  ■array  b 


That  nyi  innnt,  the  hat 
Of  China's  ancient  line — 


that 


fsKct 
-aee  wheva  a  manda- 


rine 
Conveya  the  babe  to  hta  wife^e  foalering  bwMt, 
Theie  to  be  nouriah'd  in  an  humble  atate ; 
While  their  own  aon  ia  aent  to  rlimea  reoiole ; 
That,  should  the  diie  oanrpere'er  auapect 
The  prince  alive,  he  in  hia  atead  might  bleed, 
And  mock  the  murderer'a  rage. 

Etan.  Amazement  thrilla 
Through  all  my  frame,  and  my  mind,  big  with 

wonder, 
Peela  every  power  aoapendad ! 

Zamti.  Katheraay 
That  atrong  imagination  bams  within  the»— 
Doat  thoQ  not  fed  a  more  than  common  ardour  T — 

Etan.  By  Heaven  my  aoul  dihitea  with  aome 
new  impolae: 

Some  atrange  inapired  emotion ^Woold  the 

hour 

Of  fiite  were  come ! thia  night  my  daggar'a 

hilt 
111  bary  in  the  tyrant'a  heart 

ZamH.  WUtthoul  JUe, 

Etan.  By  all  the  mighty  dead,  that  loond  ua 
By  all  who  thia  day  groan  m  chaina,  I  will. 

jSanUi.  And  when  thou  doat— then  tell  htm 
'tia  the  prince 
That  atrikea. 

Etan.  The  prince'a  wionga  ahallnenremyann 
With  tenfold  rage. 

Zamti.  Nay,  out  the  prince  himadf  1 

Etan.  What  aaya  my  &ther1 

Zamti.  Thou  art  China'a  Orphan ; 
The  laat  of  all  our  kinga— 410  longer  Etan, 
But  now  Zaphimri ! 

Zapk.  Ha! 

Orag.  O  wondrous  hand 
Of  Heaven! 

Zapk.  A  crowd  of  drcumatancea  riaa 

Thy  fn>qoent  hints  obacure thy  piooa  care 

To  train  ray  jonlh  to  greatneaa — Lend  your 
To  my  aatonish'd  nowera,  that  feefaiy  bear 
This  unexpected  saock  of  royalty  1 

Zamii.  Thou  noble  youth,  now  put  forth  all 
your  strength. 
And  let  Heaven's  vengeance  bnce  each  ainew. 

Zapk.  Vengeance! 
That  word  has  shot  ita  lightning  throogh  my 

aottl. — 
But  tell  me,  Zamti—atill  *tia  wonder  all — 
Am  I  indeed  the  Royal  Orphan  I 

Zamii.  Thou 

Thou  art  the  king,  whom,  aa  my  humble  aon, 

I've  nurtured  in  humanity  and  virtue. 

Thy  foea  conld  never  think  to  find  thee  hare, 

Even  in  the  lion 'a  den ;  and  therefore  here 

I've  fiz'tl  thy  aafe  asylum,  while  my  son 

Hath  dragg'd  his  life  in  exile. — Oh  I  my  firienda, 

Morat  will  tell  you  all — each  circumatance. 

Meantime there  ia  your  king  I 

[AU  huel  to  him, 

Ora9.   \    Long  live  the  fether  of  the  Eaatem 

Zim.     S  World ! 

Zamti.  Sole  governor  of  earth ! 

Zaph.  All  ruling  powera ! 
fa  then  a  great  revenge  for  all  the  wrong! 
Of  bleeding  China — are  the  feme  and  £te 
Of  all  posterity  included  here 
Within  my  boaoml  [Tl^oS 


ZamiL  Yes;  they  are:— the  ahadea 
Of  your  great  anceatora  now  riae  before  thee, 
Hefoea  and  demi-goda : — Aloud  they  call 
For  the  fell  Tartar'a  blood. 

Zaph.  Oh!  Zamti!  all 
That  can  alarm  the  powen  of  man,  now  atire 
In  thia  expanding  breaat— 

Zamti.  Anon  to  buret 
With  kiideoua   min    on  the  foe.— My  gallant 

heroea, 
Are  our  men  atation'd  at  tbeb  poati 

Oro*.  They  are. 

ZamtL  la  every  gate  aeoored  1 

Oros.  All  aafe. 

ZmmH.  The  mal  fii'd^l 

Orat.  It  ia. — Will  Mirvan  join  oal 

Zamti.  Doubt  him  not 
In  bittemeaa  of  aoul  he  counta  hia  wronga. 
And  penta  for  vengeance— would  have  join'd  ye 

here^ 
But  fevonr'd  aa  he  ia,  hia  poat  leqoirea  htm 
About  the  Tartar'a  peraon.     The  aaaaolt  began, 
He'll  turn  hia  arma  upon  th'  aatoniah'd  foe. 
And  add  new  horrora  to  the  wild  comnoCaon. 

Zaph.  Now  bloody  apoiler,  now  thy  hoordnwe 
njgii, 
And  ere  the  dawn  thy  goilty  reign  ahall  end. 

Zamti.  How  my  h«urt  boma  within  me!— 
Oh!  mynrienda, 
Call  now  to  mind  the  aeene  of  deaolation. 
Which  Timurkan,  in  one  aeearaed  hour, 
Heap*d  on  thia  groaning  land  I — Even  now,  I  wm 
The  aavape  banda,  o'er  reeking  hiUa  of  dead, 
Forcing  their  rapid  way. — I  aee  them  nige 
With  rage  unhailow'd  to  thia  aacred  temple. 
Where  good  Oamingti,  with  hia  qnceo  and  chfl- 

dren, 
Fatigued  the  goda  averse.    See  where  Arphka, 
Rending  the  air  with  agoniBn||  ahrleka. 
Team  Mr  diahevell'd  hair : — then,  with  a  Vxk 
Fix'd  on  her  babea,  grief  chokea  ita  peaaage  op 
And  all  the  foelinga  of  a  mother's  breaat 
Throbbing  in  one  mix'd  pang,  breathleaa  ahe 

Within  her  huaband*a  arma.     Adown  hia  cheek, 
In  oopfona  atreama  feat  ilow'd  the  nnnly  aorrow, 
Whife  cluatering  round  hia  knee  hia  little  oiff^ 

apving. 
In  tean  ati-ekxiuent,  with  arma  ootatreleh'd, 
Sue  for  parental  aid.— 
Zaipk.  Gro  on— the  tale 
VTilt  fit  me  for  a  acene  of  horror. 

Z^mti.  Oh !  my  prince, 
The  charge,  which  your  great  fether  gave  nw 

mil 
Sounda  in  my  ear.    Ere  yet  the  foe  borat  in, 
Zamti,  aaid  be — Ah !  that  impkifing  eye  I 
That  agonizing  look ! — 
Preaerve  my  little  bor,  my  cradled  infent— 
Shiekl  him  from  rufluina — train  hia  youth  to  vw- 

tue: — 
Virtue  will  rooae  him  to  e  grret  revenge ; 
Or  feiUng,  virtue  ahall  atill  make  him  nappy. 
He  couldno  more — the  cruel  apoiler  aeiaeu  him, 
And  dragg'd  my  king — my  ever  honoured  king 
The  fether  of  hia  peoole— baaely  dragg'd  him 
By  hia  white  reverend  locka,  from  yonder  altar. 
Here— on  the  blood-atain'd  pavement ;  wlule  tat 

oueen, 
And  her  dear  fondlinga,  in  one  mangled  liat^, 
Died  in  each  other'a  arma ! 
Zc^.  Revenge!  revengBl 


VHfl'ORPBAN  OffCHIirA* 


With  mora  llhollioii^Bflrvi  Hi  ■pingoipinhto, 
And  «t  MM  Uov  nfiBVB  tha  fRMUUDff  wo^' 
Lat  w  tkif  oMMDent  aaty  ciraid  uMiIln 


Xo  jondemled  waUi,  aad  wfaolm  him  dovvm 
In  rain  uid  (finwy. 

ZiMili  &|iliiM,iM. 
Bt  luhneHMroa  miy  onr  ft  nabb  erara; 
1^  jpg  my  mendi,  I  remfar  ap  nay  chargi 
To  foa  I  yivft  ymv  king.    Fnemll,  mj  ««•- 
fern  I 

ZaplL  Tboafoodl,llMmgodliknmuil— ftthon- 
mnd  fedinfli 
Of  wfftfiuBrt  firif  ndimp— "ftU  too  tftPOBPCMi 
Of  hetrt-Mt  gntUode  an  ■traggttng  line. 
And  fiun  would  afMok  to  thea^  mj  mora  tbnii  &- 


Fvowell  I— mre  wo  ■hftU  mml  ftgrin  I 

ZamiL  Wo  ihin       ' 
•  &|A.  FWewoH  I— Zomtl,    ftrewoll  1— ( Aim 

6nK6t  i^fin.  1 — Onnaing,  now 
The  nobhrt  doftj  oolb  ol    Now  ramember 
Wo  ftn  tbo  men,  whom  fimm  aD  hnmon  kind 
Oar  fate  hath  now  oeleded,  to  oome  forth 
Awertow  of  the  pnUk  woal;— to  dnach  onr 


In  the  oppfoiiof's  heart ; — to  do  a  deed 
Whioli  Meafoot  iatont  oo  tta  own  holy  woik,   . 
Bhatt  panaa  with  plaaaoio  to  behold. 

[SsU^witk  Ouupiraion, 
ZanUi.  May  the  Bloat  Hii^ 
Poor  down  hie  hlaamiyi  oo  hm!  and  anon, 
lathe  dead  waole  of  nighty  when  awftil  Juatiea 
Waika  with  her  criaaaoo  ateel  o^or  abofhtefV 

boapa 
Of  groaniiw  Tartafa^  may  he  then  direct 
Hb  yoothfSl  «Mt«epe  thRMigh  the  patha  of  peril  I 
Oh  may  hegoide  the  honora  of  the  atorm, 
An  an^  otyoar  wnth,  to  point  yoar  vengeanee 
On  erery  gnilty  head!  Ttieft-4hen,  twUl  be 

enoogh, 
When  joa  have  broken  the  oppreaaor'a  rod, 
Your  reign  will  then  be  maniraet — ^Mankind  will 


That  truth  and  goodnees  still  obtain  your 

[A  dead  mareh. 

What  mean  thoae  deathfol  aoonda  1— Again ! — 
They  lead 

Mj  boy  to  slaughter ! — Oh! — kx)kdown,ye  Hea- 
vens! 

Look  down  propitious ! — Teach  me  to  anbdoe 

That  nature  which  ye  gave!——  [Exit, 

A  dead  Munch,    Enter  Hamkt,  OcTia, 
Ouard9jif>e. 

Oetar.  Hera  let  the  ndim  fidl,  and  with  his 
blood 
Wash   his   forefiithera*   tomb.    Hen  ends  the 

hated  race — 
The  eastern  world  throoffh  all  her  wide  domain. 
Shall  then  sobmissive  fed  the  Scythian  yoke. 
And  yield  to  Timurkan. 

Hamet.  [Standing  In/  the  7bm6.J  Where  is 
the  tyrant  T  L  would  have  him  see^ 
With  envy  see,  th*  unconqoer'd  ppwer  of  virtue ; 
How  it  can  calmly  bleed,  smile  on  his  racks. 
And  with  strong  pinion  soar  above  his  power, 
To  regions  of  perennial  day. 

Oetar.  The  father 
Of  the  whole  eastern  world  ahall  mark  thee  weQ, 
When  at  to-morrow'a  dawn  thy  braathkaa  oofae 


!  ii  botao'thiQBgh  al  oHTilMMiv  i 
It  now  befita  thee  to  preoara  fiir 
Bimet.  I  OB  pwpawa.    I  htim  wm 


No  mmdera  to  repent  at    Ui 
I  eiHB  heboid  aM-jttlginf  Hmvw^ 
Still  rnmnaaaing  Ha  waiwlaaiia  Mada^  bj 
Inextrioable  to  all  mortal  efaia^ 
Hath  now  badoaad  aw  is  ila  siHbl 
Since  tie  fay  vonr  daene  that  thva 
Th'  inexorable  anoel  hoaan  <ite 
Be  yoor  great  bidding  dona  I 
Otter.  Tbaaabie'aodga 

for  Ma  blood— then  lot  to 


On  Ma  arairing  bead.       [OmmrdB 
Man.  ^WUhiti.]  Ofl^-aet  am  fran 

taifbaRma  raffiana 
Ofliar.  What 

kevelfdhabr, 
And  wild  eztnymnoe  of  wot 

JifdM.  My  griefii 
Scorn  all  restraint— I  moal — ^I  w91 


waft 
She  entert^  and  thrcwe  hereeff  cm  kmr 

M^^me-~on  me  convert  yoof 
Deep  in  this  booom  yoor 
Bnt  apare  Ida  precious  fife! 

Oetar,  Hence,  quickly  bear 
Tfaia  wild,  tbia  (irantic  womaiL 

Man.  Never,  never 
Yon  shall  not  feroe  me  beooa.     Herewflilt 
Fart  to  the  earth,  and  rivet  hero  mj  haadaL 
In  all  the  fiinr  of  the  hrt  despair ! 
He  u  my  ehnd  f— niy  dear,  danr  oaal 

Oetar,  How,  woman  f 
Saidrt  thoQ  year  aon  1 

Man.  Tee,  Oetar,  mine ;— my  non. 
My  boy— my  Ebmet!  [Sfte  rieee, 
him.]  Let  my  eager  love 
Fly  all  nnbounded  to  him— oh !  nnr  rfyldl    i 
child! 
Oetar.  Suspend  the  stroke,  jo  w*^»Mfftnt  «f 
death, 
Tin  Timnrkan  hear  of  thb  new  event. 
Meantime,  thou,  Mirvan,  "peed  in  qoeat  of  Zamt^ 
And  let  him  answer  here  tnis  vroDaroos  tale. 

[ExU. 
Mir.  The  time  demands  Ma  preaoDoe;  or  dea 
pair 
May  wring  each  secret  from  her  tender  hriait 

lAtide. 
And  then  our  glorious,  fencied  pile  of  freedom^ 
At  one  dire  stroke,  shall  tumble  into  mx^L 


1— ah! 


Man.  Why  did'rt  thou  dare  retom 
ther 

Did'rt  thou  so  long  defer,  with  every  grace. 
And  every  growing  virtue,  thus  to  raise 
Your  mother's  dear  delight  to  raptorel 

Hamet.  Lort 
In  the  deep  mists  of  darkling  ignoranoe, 
To  me  my  birth 's  unknown — but  aare  that  look 
Those  tears,  those  shrieks,  that  animated  gfkf 
Defying  danger,  all  declare  th'  efiect 
Of  Nature's  strugglinffs  in  a  parent'a  heart. 
Then  let  me  pay  my  filial  duty  here. 
Kneel  to  her  native  dignity,  and  pour 
In  teara  of  ioy  the  transport  of  a  son  I 

Jfan.  Thou  art,  thou  art  my  aon !— -thy  &tlMi' 
face, 
His  every  feature,  blooDotng  in  his  boy ! 
Oh  I  tell  me,  tell  me  all^  -how  haat  tbo«  fivad 
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fsm 


With  ikithfid     om  ?— bow  did  be  rapport 

tn  drearj^  tolitude  tb^  tender  yeara  ?» 

How  train  thy  growing  mind  ?— oh  1  quickly  tell 

me, 
Oh !  tell  me  all,  and  eharm  me  with  thy  toam  1 
ffamei.  Mysterious  Powen !  have  1  then  lived 
tothia, 
In  th'  honr  of  peril  thus  to  find  a  parent, 
In  virtue  firm,  majeatic  in  diatreae, 
At  length  to  feel  unutterable  blias 
In  her  dear  drding  arma— — «      [  They  embrace. 

Enter  TiBfUMLLN,  Octir,  ^. 

Timur.  Where  is  this  wild 
Outrageous  woman,  who  with  headlong  grief 
Snspends    my   dnauA   command  1 — Ttu  them 

asunder — 
Send  her  to  some  dark  cell  to  rave  and  abriek 
And  dwell  with  madncta    and  let  instant  death 
Leave  that  rash  youth  a  headless  trunk  before  me. 

Man.  Now  by  the  ever-burning  lampa  that 


Uffht 
'  sbni 


Our  holy  shrines,  by  gr«it  Confucius'  altar, 
By  the  prime  source  of  life,  and  light,  and  being, 
Tliat  is  my  child,  the  blossom  of  mv  Joys  1 
Send  for  his  cruel  fother— he— *tis  he 
Intends  a  fraud — he,  for  a  stranger's  lift. 
Would  yield  his  offspring  to  the  cruel  axe. 
And  rend  a  wretched  miother's  brain  wita  mad- 
ness! 

Enter  Zamti. 

Xamti.  Sure  the  sad  accents  of  Mmdue'e 
voice 
Struck  on  my  frighted  sense  I 

Timur.  Once  more,  thou  slave ! 
Who  is  that  stubborn  youth  1 
2SamtL  Alas!  what  needs 
I'hb  iteration  of  my  griefa  1 

Man.  Oh!  horror !-— horror ! 
Thou  marble-hearted  father ! — ^'tas  your  child, 
And  woulJst  thou  see  him  Meed  1 

Zamti.  On  him !— on  him 
Let  fall  your  rage,  and  eaae  my  aool  at  oooe 
Of  all  iU  fears ! 

Man.  Oh  !  my  devoted  child  !— 

[She  fainU. 
Hamet.  Support  her.   Heaven!    support  her 
tender  frame!— 
Now,  tyrant,  now  I  beg  to  live— [Kneab.]  lo ! 

here 
Iplead  for  life ; — not  for  the  wretched  boon 
To  bn^the  the  air,  which  thy  ambition  taints ; — 
But  oh !  to  ease  a  mother's  paina : — for  her, 
For  that  dear  object — oh  I  let  me  live  for  her! 
Timur.  Now  by  the  conqueals  this  good  swoid 
has  won. 
In  her  wild  vehemence  of  grief  I  hear 
The  genuine  voice  of  Nature. 

Man.  [Recovering.]  Ah! where  u  he  1 

He  is  my  son  ! — my  child ! — and    not  Zaph- 

imri  ' 

Oh !  let  me  clasp  thee  to  my  heart ! thy  hard, 

Thy  cruel  father  shall  not  tear  thee  from  me ! 
Timur.  Hear  me,  thou  frantic  mourner,  dry 
those  tears — 
Perhaps  you  ptill  may  save  this  darting 
Man.  Ah !  quickly  name  the  means ! 
T:mur.  Give  up  jTOur  king, 
Vour  phantom  of  a  king,  to  sate  my 


Bamet.  Oh  !  my  much  honourVi  mother,  nevar 
hear 
The  base,  the  dire  proposal  1 — let  me  rather 
Exhaust  mv  lifo-hlood  at  each  guahing  vein. 
Mandane  then — then  you  may  well  rejoiDe 
To  find  your  child — then  tou  may  trny  know  - 
The  beat  delight  a  mothers  heart  can  prove, 
When  her  aon  diea  with  glory. 

THmur.  Curses  blaat 

The  atripUng^  pride 

[Talkt  apart  with  OcrUL 

Zamti.  Ye  venarable  boat, 
Ye  mighty  shadea  of  China'a  ro^l  hna, 
Forgive  the  joy  that  minglea  inth  my  team, 
Wl^n  I  beliold  him  still  ahve  I — Piopitioua  Pow- 
ers! 
You  never  meant  entirely  to  deatroy 
Thia  bleeding  country,  when  youf  kind  iiidul- 

genoe 
Lenda  ua  a  youth  Uka  him. 
Oh !  I  can  hoki  no  mote — let  ne  infold 
That  lovely  ardour  in  hia  father^  anns 

My  brav»— -my  generoos  boy ! 

[Emhraemkim. 

Timur.  Dost  thou  at  length 
Confeaait,  traitor  1 

ZamH.  Yea,  I  boMt  it,  tyrant ; 
Boast  it  to  thee— to  earth  and  heaven  I  beat, 
This— this  b  Zamti's  aon  I 

Hamet.  At  length  the  hour. 
The  gkMrioua  boor  ia  come,  by  Morat  promiaed, 
When  Hamet  shall  not  bluah  to  know  hb  £ither. 

[KneeU  to  kim, 

Zamti.  Oh!  thou  intrepid  youth!— what  bright 
reward 
Can  your  glad  sire  bestow  on  such  deaart  1 
The  righteous  gods  and  your  own  inward  feelings 
Shan  give  the  sweeteat  retribution.— Now, 
Mandane,  now  my  aoul  forgivea  thee  all. 
Since  I  have  made  acquaintance  with  my  son  : 
Thy  lovelv  weakness  I  can  now  excuae ; 
But  oh !  1  charge  thee  by  a  husband's  right — 

7\mur.  A  husband'a  right ! — a  trutor  haa  no 

right 

Society  disclaims  him — Woman,  bear- 
Mark  well  my  woids — Discofour  not  thy  soul 
With  the  blacit  hue  of  crimes  like  hia— renounce 
All  hymeneal  vowa,  and  take  again 
Your  much-loved  boy  to  his  fond  mother's  anna, 
While  justice  whirls  that  traitor  to  hia  fote. 

Man.  Thou  vile  adviser! — what,  betray  my 
lord,  [wife! 

My  honoor'd  husbsndl Turn  a    Scythian 

Forget  the  many  veers  of  fond  delight, 

In  which  my  soul  ne'er  knew  decrrasiw  love. 

Charm'd  with  his  noble,  all-eoeompKsfa'o  mind  1 

No,  tyrant,  no  I with  him  Til  rather  die; 

With  him  in  ruin  mofe  supremely  bless'd, 
Than  guilt  triumphant  on  its  throne. 

Zamti.  Now  tnen, 
Inhuman  Tartar,  I  defy  thy  power. 
Lo !  here,  the  fiitber,  mother,  and  the  ao«  I 
Try  all  your  tortures  on  us— here  we  stand 
Reaolved  to  leave  a  tract  of  bright  renown 
To  mark  our  beings— all  resolved  to  die 

The  votaries  of  honour ! 

Timur.  Then  die  ye  shall — vvjhatlio  I-  guaid^ 
seize  the  slavea, 
Deep  in  aone  baleful  dungeon's  midnight  gloom 
Let  each  apart  be  plunged— and  Etan  too 
Let  him  be  forthwith  fbund— lie  too  ahaU  shtft 
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iMmif. 


ilir.  fie  k  n^  tMk,  dmd  Sir, 
To  makib  the  nick  ingeniiNM  in  new  ptlni^ 
TiU  even  cnieltj  aliMt  relent 
Al  their  keen,  egoniiing  groene. 

Ttmur.  Be  that, 
BAirven,  thjr  cue.    Now,  bj  the  imnMrtal  Lane, 
FD  wmt  thii  mjatory  from  them    tkt  the  dewn 
Shall  aee  me  op  in  amw — ^'flainrt  Ckma'e  chief 
I  wUi  nnfml  my  bannew    on  proud  dtiee 
Shell  dread  mj  thonder  at  their  ^itaa,  and  moom 
Their  eniokiiif  mmparta— o*er  hia  verdant  pbine 
And  peaoeliil  valea  rU  drive  mj  warlike  car. 


And  deloce  aU  the  eaat  with  bbod.  [JEM. 

(ki«r*  Mirran,  do  thoo  bear  hence  thoee  mie- 
ereant  elavee. 
Thoo,  Zamti,  ait  mj  chaise. 

[Irfqrte  hdd  9f  kim. 

.    JSbmM.  WilHng I oome [ShakeBkimqf. 

The  eteadj  mind  can  acorn  joar  manaons  drear, 
And  brighten  horror  with  ita  noon-tide  my. 
Mandane,  enmmon  all  thy  atiength.    My  eon. 
Thy  &ther  doubte  not  of  thy  foititode. 

[Exit,  gvartUd  ijr  Octab. 

Jfea.  AUow  me  but  one  hat  embnc^ 

[ntlu  Guardt, 
Hatmet.  Oh!  mother. 
Woald  I  could  reecne  tnee  I 
Man,  hotH.  loat  again ! 
Hamet.  Inhuman,  bloody  Taitara  I 

Oh  >  fiuewell  1 {Both  together. 

[!£seiml,  e»  dtj^Ssrent  etdee. 


ACT  IV. 

8CBNB  l—A  PriMib— UiMBT  in  cAaine. 

Enter  Zapbiiibi,  diMguittd  in  a  Tartar  Drate 

with  M.1RYAH. 

Mir.  There  stretch'd  at  length  on  the  dank 
ffTound  he  lies, 
Scorning  his  fate.    Your  meeting  must  be  short. 
Zaph.  It  shall— 

Mir.  And  yet  I  tremble  for  th'  event ; 
Why  wouklst  thou  venture  to  this  place  of  dan- 
ger? 
Zaph.  And  canst  thou  deem  me  then  so  mean 
of  spirit, 
To  dwell  secure  in  ignominioUB  safety ; 
With  coid  insensibility  to  wait 
The  lingering  hours — with  coward  patience  wait 

them, 
Deliberating  on  myself,  while  ruin 
Nods  over  2^amti  s  house  1 

Mir.  Yet  whilst  thou'rt  here, 
Thy  fate  's  suspended  on  each  dreadful  moment. 
Zaph.  I  will   h(^d  converse  with  him,  even 
though  death 
Were  arm'd  against  the  interview. 

[Exit  MiRVAN. 

Hamet  [Still  on  the  ^oun<i.]— What  wouldst 

thou,  Tartar  1 
ZbpA.  Rise,  noble  youth,   no  vulgar  errand 

mine — 
Hamet.  [Comes  forward.]    Now  speak  thy 

purpose. 
Zaph.  Under  this  disguise— — 
Hamet.  If  under  that  disguise,  a  murderer's 

dagger 
rhirat  for  my  Uood— thus  I  can  meet  the  blow. 

[  TVirowing  him»4f  open. 


Zaph.  No  mffian'e  porpow  IoAm 


irtfaie^lMK 
l€}pmmkb^nm. 


Til  iliiiiii  III ■lli.iiliin M  III!  flijiliMi 

her 
With  mnnferone  etnda  hnth 

that  oft 
Have  eeen  th' 

Firm,  viitoone,  upfiahl.    Uj 
Lo!  here  a  eon  or  Cbinn. 
Hamtt,  Yea,thTgaib 
OenoleaaaonofC 
Roll  with' no  black  intent. — Smj 

Zaph.  TnlUm^J  »hh  mAw«mwmtm0^  ff\ 

I  come  to  aeek  acquaintance  witli  llm 
Who  for  fata  kinff  would  bimvefy  dbl' 

/ifiund.  Say  then, 
Doet  thou  apgand  the  deed? 

Zaph.  By  Heaven  I  do. 
Yea,  virtnona  envy  rieee  in  my 
Thy  avdonr  chaima  me,  and  even  now  I 
To  change  cooditiona  with  thee. 

Hamet.  Then  mr  heart 
Acoepli  thy  proflerM  friendahipt.     In  % 
A  prone,  tK^Hierate  ace,  when  fon^pi  fone 
And  foreign  mannen  have  o^erwlielai'4  ■§  a^ 
And  sunk  our  native  grnine    f hop 
Aeenaeofanieientweith.     Bui  wl 
To  thia  sad  mansion,  thia  abode  ofi 
Comeat  thou  to  know  a  wieteh  tlwt 
die? 

Zaph.  By  Heaven,  thoo  ahnlt  not  die    1  tmt 
to  apeak 
The  gfaMlaome  tidinga  of  a  happier  ftle. 
— By  me  Zaphimri  aenda— 

Hamet..  2iaphimri  aendel 
Kind  Powen !  Where  is  the  king  1 

Zaph.  His  stepa  are  aaft ; 
Unseen  as  is  the  arrow's  path.     By  me  he  w&jt^ 
He  krK>WR,  he  lovea,  he  wonder*  at  thy  viitoa 
By  me  he  swears,  rather  than  thoo  ■K^^^iHrt  fc|^ 
He  will  emerge  from  dark  obecurity, 
And  greatlv  breve  his  frte. 

Hamet.  Ila  ! — die  for  me ! 
For  me,  ignoble  in  the  scale  of  being! 
An  unimportant  wretch !    Whoe'er  thon  art, 

I  pr'ythee,  stranger,  bear  my  anawer  back 

On  !  tell  my  sovereign  that  here  dwella  a  heart 
Superior  to  ail  peril.     When  I  fall, 
A  worm— an  insect  dies  ! — But  in  his  life 
Are  wrapp'd  the  glories  of  our  ancient  line, 
The  liberties  of  China  !     Then  let  him 
Live  for  his  people — be  it  mine  to  die. 

Zaph.  Can  I  bear  this,  ye  Powera,  and  not 
dissolve 
In  tears  of  ffretitude  and  love  1  [ilsMfc. 

Hamet.  Why  streams 
That  flood  of  grief  1— and  why  that  stifled  gnmn'^ 
Through  the  dark  mist  his  sorrow  caste  around 

him, 
He  seems  no  common  man.  Say,  generona  youth. 
Who,  and  what  art  thou  ? 

Zaph.  Who  and  what  am  1 1 
Thou  lead  st  me  to  a  pre^ripice,  from  whence 
Downward  to  lix>k,  turns  wiid  the  mad'ning  bfaio, 
Scared  at  th'  unfMthomAble  deep  below. 
Who,  and  what  am  I  ? — Oh  !  the  veriest  wretch 
That  ever  yet  jfroanVl  out  his  soul  in  anguish* 
One  lost,  abandon'J,  hopcUesa,  j)lung«d  in  wO| 

Beyond  redemption's  aid. To  tell  thee  all. 

In  one  dire  word,  big  with  the  last  dietreaa^ 
In  one  accumulated  term  of  horror — 
Zaphimri  I 


I.] 
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Hamet.  Said'rt  thoa  !— 

Zaph.  He !— that  &tal  wretch, 
Gxalted  intu  misery  •upreme. 
Oh !  I  was  happy,  while  good  Zamti's  ton 
«  walk'd  the  common  tracts  of  life,  and  strove 
Humbly  to  copy  my  imagined  sire. 
But  now 

Harriet.  Yes  now — if  thou  art  he — aa  sun 
'Tis  wondrous  like— raised  to  a  state,  in  which 
A  nation's  happiness  on  thee  depends 


Zaph.  A  nation's  happiness  1 — There,  there  I 
bleed! 

Thefe  are  my  pangs !  For  me  this  war  began, 
For  roe  hath  purple  slaughter  drench 'd  Ton  fidkls; 
I  am  the  cause  or  all.    1  forged  those  chains — 
For  Zamti  and  Mandane  too^Oh !  Heavens  I— 
Thorn  have  I  thrown  into  a  dungeon's  gloom. 
Tliose  are  the  horrors  of  Zaphiimi's  reign. 
— I  am  the  tyrant  !-^— I  ascend  the  throos 
By  trampling  on  the  neck  of  innocence — 
By  base  ingratitude  ! — by  the  vile  means 
Of  selfish  cowardice,  that  can  behold 
Thee,  and  thy  fiither,  mother,  all  in  chains, 
All  lost,  all  murder'd,  that  I  thence  may  riso 
Inglorious  to  a  throne  ! 

Hamet.  Alas !  thy  spirit, 
Thy  wild  disordered  fancy  pictures  forth 
Ills  that  are  not        or,  being  ills,  not  worth 
A  moment's  pause. 

Zapk.  Not  ills  1  Thou  canst  not  mean  it 
Oh  !  I'm  environ 'd  with  the  worst  of  woe*  I 
The  angry  Fates,  amidst  their  hoards  of  ven- 
geance, 
Had  nought  but  this — the?  meant  to  render  me 
Peculiarly   distress'd.      Tell   me,    thoa   giUant 

youth — 
A  soul  like  thine  knows  every  fine  emotion-— 
Is  there  a  nerve,  in  which  the  heart  of  man 
Can  prove  such  torture,  as  when  thus  it  meets 
Unequall'd  friendship,  nonour,  truth,  and  love. 

And  no  return  can  make ! Oh  !  'tis  too  much, 

Ye  mighty  Gods,  too  much — thus,  thus  to  be 
A  feeble  prince*  a  shadow  of  a  king. 
Without  the  power  to  wreak  revenge  on  guilt, 
Without  the  power  of  doing  Virtue  right  I 

Hamet.  That  power  will  come. 

Zaph.  But  when  1 — when  thou  art  k)st. 
When  Zamti  and  Mandane  are  destroyed. 
Oh  !  for  a  dagger's  point,  to  plunge  it  deep. 
Deep  in  this— na !— -deep  in  tne  tyrant's  heart ! 

Hamet.  There  your  revenge  should  point.  For 
that  great  deed 
Heaven  hath  wstch'd  all  thy  vrays ;  and  vrilt  thou 

now 
With  headlong  rage  spurn  at  its  guardian  care, 
Nnr  wait  the  movements  of  eternal  justice  1 

Zaph.  Ha ! — whither  has  my  frenzy  stray'd  7 
Yes,  Heaven 
Has  been  all-bounteous.     Righteous  Powers ! 
To  you  my  orisons  are  due—But  oh ! 
Complete    your    goodness: — save     this    valiant 

youth ; 
Save  Zamti's  houM ;  and  then — ^if  such  your  will. 
Thit  from  the  Tartar's  hestl  my  arm  this  night 
Shall  ?rasp  the  crown  of  China— teach  me  then 
To  lv»ar  your  drRa<l  vicegerency — I  stand 
Rp»*ignM  to  vour  high  will. 

Harrut.  And  Heaven,  I  trust. 
Will  ftiill  preserve  thee ;  in  its  own  good  time 
Will  finish  its  decrees. 

Zaph.  Yes,  Hamet,  yes; 
A  gieam  of  hope  remains.    Shonkl  Timarkan 


Defer  his  murder  to  the  midnight  hour. 

Then  will  I  come,  then  burst  those  guilty  walls, 

Rend  those  vile  manacles,  and  give  thee  freedom 

Hamet.  Oh !  no — vou  must  not  risk. 

Zaph.  A  band  of  [leroes 
For  this  are  resd^  ;  honourably  leagued 
To  vindicate  their  rights.    Thy  fiitber's  care 
Plann'd  and  inspirra  the  whole.    Among  the 

troops. 
Nay  in  his  very  guards,  there  are  not  wanting 
Some  gallant  sons  of  China,  in  that  hour, 
Who  will  discover  their  long-pent-up  foiy, 
And  deal  destruction  round. 

Hamet.  What — all  convened, 
And  every  thing  disposed  7 

Zaph.  Determined ! — Now 
In  silent  terror  sll  intent  they  stand. 
And  wait  the  signal  in  each  gale  that  blows. 

Hamet.  Why  didst  thou  venture  forth  1 

Zaph.  What,  pooriy  lurk 
While  my  friends  die ! — that  thought — but,  gen- 
erous youth, 
111  not  think  meanly  of  thee— No— that  thought 
Is  foreign  to  my  heart 

Hamet.  But  think,  my  prince, 
On  China's  wrongs,  thy  dying  heroes'  groans ; 
Think  on  thy  sncestors. 

Zaph.  My  ancestors ! 
What  is't  to  me  a  long-descended  line, 
A  race  of  worthies,  l^^ators,  heroes. 
Unless  I  bring  their  virtues  too  1  No  more— 
Thy  own  exsmple  fires  me.    Near  this  place 
I'll  take  my  stand,  and  watch  their  busy  nwtiffni. 
Until  the  general  roar ;  then  will  I  oome. 
And  arm  thee  for  th'  anault. 

Hamet.  Oh  !  if  thou  dost. 
Yen  once  again  I'U  wield  the  dcathftil  Made, 
And  bear  against  the  foe. 

Zaph.  Yes,  thou  and  I 
Will  rush  together  through  the  paths  of  death, 
Mow  down  our  way,  anuwith  nd  overthrow 
Pursue  the  Tartar — ^like  two  rushing  torrents. 
That  from  the  mountain's  top,  'midst  roaring 

caves, 
'Midst  rocks  and  rent  up  trees,  foam  headkmg 
down. 

And  each  depopulates  hii  way. 

[Ajiourieh  qf  trumpeU 

Hamet.  What  means 
That  sudden  and  wild  harmony  1 

Zaph.  Even  now 
The  conqueror,  and  his  fell  barbaric  rout, 
For  this  day's  victory  indulge  their  joy  ; 
Joy  soon  to  end  in  groans — for  all  conspires 
To  forward  our  design — and  lo !  the  lights 
That  whilom  blazed  to  heaven,  now  rarely  seen. 
Shed  a  pale  glimmer,  and  the  foe  secure 
Sinks  down  m  deep  deliauch ;  while  all  awake. 
The  Grenius  of  this  land  broods  o'er  the  work 
Of  justice  and  revenge, 

Harrut.  Oh !  revelon. 
Still  unsuspecting  p'unge  in  guilty  joy, 
And  bury  thee  in  riot ! 

Zaph.  Ne'er  apiin 
To  wake  from  that  vile  trance — for  ere  the  dawn 
Detested  fipoiler.  thy  hot  Mood  shall  smoke 
On  the  Btam'd  marble,  and  thy  limbs  abhorr'd 
I'll  scatter  to  the  ckigs  of  China. 

Enter  Mirvan. 

Mir.  Break  off  your  confereDO»— Octar  thk 
wajoometL 
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JBapk.  Thh  gub  wiD  €kmk  tut  fram  Meh  ho»- 
tifeegre; 
TImo  UMif •(  aol  iHff  ^fltwrtjotii 

JPnterOcTAS. 

Mir.  Then's  jDorpiiioiMr. 

[AinKiv  to  Hairt. 
Octor.  Lead  him  to  wbm  Maoduie's  nation 
pin 
Rings  thiQQgh  jon  irinllBd  looH 
Amei,  Oh!  letdmetoherl 
Lot  me  gHe  bdm  to  her  afflictod  ndnd, 
And  aoiEni  angoiih  in  ft  pftfont't  farmt 

[EsU  wUk  MinTAW., 
Ziqi^  What  mfty  thai  nwftnl    Idnadaono 
burUng  ndaehlefl 

[Exit  0n  ike  oppoHte  Me. 
Octar.  When  the  bioy  cGnn  anmnd  hia  mo- 
ther'aheait 
In  Ibod  endeannent,  then  to  tear  him  fiom  her, 
Wm  onoe  again  awaken  all  her  tendemeai, 
And  in  her  unpotenoe  of  grie(  the  troth 
At  length  will  Wat  its  way.    Bnt  Timorfcan 
Impatient  comea. 

Enter  Tmowux. 


Odor.  Thw  with  «aoidei*d  looka. 
Why  win  my  aovenign  ahnn  the  genal  banqmt, 
To  seek  a  dongeon'a  ffoaokl 

Ttmur.  Ohl  valiant  Oetar, 
A  more  than  midnight  gloom  mwilves  my  aooL 
Hast  thoQ  beheld  tin  etobbom  Mandarine  1 

OetoT,  I  have ;  and  tried  by  efery  threaten^ 


To  bend  his  soul :  unoonqaer'd  }ret  by  words, 
He  smiles  contempt;  as  if  some  inwud  joy, 
Like  the  sun,  latworing  in  a  night  of  clooaa, 
Shot  forth  its  gladdening  nnresisted  beams, 
Cheering  the  nee  of  wo. 

Timur.  What  of  Mandane  1 

Oetar.  At  first  with  team  and  bitter  lament- 
at'ions 
She  caird  on  Hamet  lost ;  but  when  I  urged, 
She  still  miffht  save  her  boy,  and  save  herself. 
Would  she  but  give  Zaphimri  to  your  wrath, 
Her  tears  forgot  to  flow ;  her  voice,  her  look, 
Her  colour  sudden  chani^,  and  all  her  form 
Enlarging  with  th'  emotions  of  her  soul, 
Grew  vaster  to  the  right.    With  blood-shot  eyes 
She  cast  a  look  of  rilent  indignation, 
Then  tum'd  in  sullen  mood  away. 

Timur.  Perdition 
OVrwhelm  her  pride ! 

Octar.  Might  I  advise  you,  Sir, 
An  artful  tale  of  love  should  softly  glide 
To  her  afflicted  soul — a  conqueror's  sighs 
Will  waft  a  thousand  wishes  to  her  hrart, 
Till  female  vanity  aspire  to  reach 
The  eastern  throne ;  and  when  her  virtue  melts 
In  the  soft  tumult  of  her  gay  desires, 
Win  from  her  every  truth,  then  spurn  to  shame 
The  weak,  deluded  woman. 

Timur.  Octar,  no: 
I  cannot  stoop  with  love-sick  adulation 
To  thrill  in  languishing  derire,  and  try 
The  hopes,  the  fears,  and  the  caprice  of  love. 
Inured  to  rougher  scenes,  fiir  other  arts 
My  mind  employed:    to   sling  the    well-stored 

quiver 
Over  this  manly  arm,  and  wing  the  dart 


At  the  fleet  rain-deer,  ■wMoAny  down  tkevrfi 
Or  np  the  mountain,  atmhuM  ciws  mirm, 
To  vault  the  neighiv  Msed,  umI  mtme  kkmm 
Swifter  than  wklrlwimfa;  thnN^  Smm^4 


To  drive  my  chariot-wliaalii^  naokfa^  widb 
Theae  are  myjwasinna,  thin  o^  only 
Above  the  pahnf  sifknwif  or toi*. 
Bring  thai  vile  sEtio  tba  fcooj 

7%mir.  By  HeMM,  their 


To  sUeld  then  finm 
Than  their  Ugh 


The  shook  of  time^  «r  wnr,  of 
The  wonder  of  the  worid ! 

What  art  thon,  virtoa,  who  

Thia  altibbom  jpridiL  this  dignity  ofoo^ 
And  still  nnfodSng,  beanleooo  in  d^ 
Canst  taate  of  Joya  my  heaiC  lioth 


JBnfsr  Zamti,  di 


Mark  me,  thou  traitor,  thy 
Onoe  move  I  biook,  to  try  if  yot  tba 
Of  deeda  abhorr'd  aa  thiM,  hm  toneh'd 
Or  clear  this  mysteiy,  or  by  yonder 
III  hnnt  Zaphimri  to  his  seevet  Imanl^ 
Or  spread  ajnnend  eamm  romd  tlio 

ZamtL  Thy  rage  ia  vaiB—fitf  ftm  thy 
lees  power 

Kind  Heaven  noteeta  him,  till  tho  nrfiil  tntt 
In  aome  dread  noor  of  horror  and  ramimn 
ShaUbniBt  like  thnnderoQ  thee. 

T\mur.  Hal  beware — 
Nor  ranee  my  Ikm-iafle — ^yct,  ere  \m  Into^ 
Repent  thee  of  thy  cAnea. 

ZamiL  The  crune  would  be 
To  yield  to  thy  unjust  commands.     Bat  know, 
A  louder  voice  than  thine  forbida  the  deed ; 
The  voice  of  ail  my  kings!  forth  from  their  tonhi 
Even  now  they  send  a  peal  of  gttmim  to  Hesvm, 
Where  all  thy  murders  are  lon^  since  gone  an 
And  stand  in  dread  array  against  thee. 

Timur.  Murders! 
Ungrateful  Mandarine  I  Say,  did  not  I, 
When  civil  discord  lighted  op  her  brand. 
And  scatter'd  wide  Mr  flames — when  fietoe  eoa- 

tention 
'Twizt  Xohohamti  and  Zapbimri'a  fiuher 
Sorely  convulsed  the  realn>-— did  not  I  then 
Lead  forth  my  Tartars  from  their  northern  ftsa- 

tier. 
And  bid  fiur  order  rise  1 

Zamti.  Bid  order  rise ! 
Hast  thou  not  smote  us  with  a  hand  of  wrath  1 
By  thee  each  art  has  died,  and  every  science 
Gone  out  at  thy  fell  blast.     Art  thou  not  ooms 
To  sack  our  cities,  to  subvert  oar  temples;, 
The  temples  of  our  ffods,  and  with  the  worshi|^ 
The  monstrous  worship  of  your  living  T^m« 
Profene  our  holy  shrines  1 

Timur.  Peace,  insolent ! 
Nor  dare  with  horrid  treason  to  provoke 
The  wrath  of  injured  majesty. 

Zamti.  Yes,  tyrant. 
Yes,  thou  hast  smote  us  with  a  hand  of  wrath  - 
Full  twenty  years  has  smote  us ;  hut  at  length* 
Will  come  the  hour  of  Heaven's  just  visitation, 
When  thou  shalt  rue — hear  me,  thou  wf*  d 
Ikxxl — 
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Yes,  thoa  sbalt  rue  the  dt  j,  when  thy  fell  nge 
Imbrued  thote  handi  in  royiU  blood.    Norn  trem- 
ble— 
The  arm  of  the  Most  High  it  bared  againat 

thee— 
And  see  ! — the  hand  of  fiite  deacrihea  thy  doom 
In  glaring  letters  on  ^on  rubied  waU ! 
Each  ffleam  of  light  is  perish'd  out  of  heaven, 
And  darkneas  rushea  o'er  the  fiioe  of  euth. 
Timur.  Think'st  thou,  vile  alave,  with  vision- 
ary fears 
I  e'er  can  shrink  appall'd  1    Thou  UMon-atruck 

seerl 
No  more  I'll  bear  this  mookerr  of  words : 
Or  atraiffht  resolve  me,  or  br  hell  and  vengeanoa, 
Unheard-of  torment  waits  thee. 

Zamti.  Know 'at  thou  not 
I  ofler'd  up  my  boy  ?  and  afler  that, 
Afler  that  conflict,  think'st  thou  there  is  aught 

Zamti  haa  left  to  fearl 

TVmur.  Yea,  learn  to  fear 
My  will,  my  sovereign  will,  which  here  b  law, 
And  treads  upon  the  neck  of  slaves. 

Zamti.  ThTwiU 
The  law  in  China !  lU-inatructed  man ! 
Now  learn  an  awful  truth— Though  mffian 

power 
May  for  a  while  auppreaa  all  aacred  order, 
And  trample  on  the  rights  of  man,  the  aoul, 
Which  gave  our  legislation  life  and  vigour, 
Shall  still  subsist,  aoove  the  tyrant'a  reach : — 
The  spirit  of  the  lawa  can  never  die. 
Timur.  I'll  hear  no  more.    What  ho ! 

EnUr  OcTAR  and  Guard$, 

Bring  forth  Mandane— ^ 

Ruin  involves  ye  all — thia  very  hour 

Bhall  see  your  son  imoal'd .  yea,  both  jour  aona. 

Let  Ctan  be  brought  forth. 

CktoT.  Etan,  my  liege, 
(a  fled  for  safety. 

TVmur.  Thou  pemicioua  alave !   [7>>  Zamti. 
Him  too  wouldst  thou  withdraw  from  justice  1 — 

him 
Would«t  thou  aend  hence  to  Corea'a  realm  to 

brood 
O'er  some  new  work  of  treason  1  Bv  the  powen 
Who  feel  a  ioy  in  vengeance,  and  <lelight 
In  human  blood,  I  will  unchain  my  fury 
On  all,  who  trace  Zauhimri  in  his  yean ; 
But  chief  on  thee  and  thy  devoted 


Bnt*^ M ASD ASK  and  Hamet.    Miry av  guard' 

ing  them^  <f<. 

W  uman,  attend  my  words — instant  reveal 
This  dark  conspiracy,  and  aave  thyaelf 
If  wilful  thou  wilt  spurn  the  joys  that  woo  thee, 
The  rack  shall  have  ita  prey. 

Man.  It  is  in  vain. 
I  tell  thee,  Homicide,  my  aoul  b  bound 
By  solemn  vows;  and  woukkt  thoa  have  me 

break 
What  angels  waf^  on  their  winga  to  heaven  1 
Timur.  Renounce  your  raahreaolvaa,  nor  oooit 

destruction. 
Man.  Goddess  of  vengeance,  from  your  raalma 
above, 
Where  near  the  throne  of  the  Moat  High  thoo 

dwell'st, 
Inaphered  in  darkness,  amidst  hoaida  of  UuuidBr, 
Serenely  dreadful,  till  dire  haman 
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Provoke  thee  down;  now,  oo  the  whhrlwind's 

wing 
Deacend,  and  with  your  flaming  swoid,  yourbolta 
Red  with  almighty  wrath,  let  Immo  your  rage, 
And  bbst  thb  vile  aeduoer  in  hb  guilt, 

TVmur.  Blind  frantic  woman  t— think  on  joor 

loved  boy. 
Man.  That  tender  alruggle  'a  o'er— if  he  muat 
db, 
I'll  greatly  dare  to  follow. 

Timur,  Then  forthwith 
III  put  thea  to  the  prool^Drag  forth  the  boy 

To  maUnt  death [  Thty  setar  Hamit. 

Hamet.  Come  on  then        Lead  me  henoe 
To  aome  new  work!  where  juatioe  raigna,  loir  here 
Thy  iron  hand  b  atretch'd  o'er  all. 

[Exiif  guardtd. 
Timur.  daick,  drag  him  forth. 
Man.  Now  by  the  rowera  above,  by  every  tb 
Of  humanizing  pitr,  aeiae  me  firrt ; 
Oh  I  spare  my  chiild,  and  end  hb  wretched  mo* 
ther! 
TVmur.  Thou  plead'at  in  vain. 

Enter  a  Me88ENGEB  in  ha$ie. 

Meta.  Etan,  dread  Sir,  b  found. 
Zamti.  Ah  I  Chma  tottera  on  the  brink  of 
ruin !  [AHdm, 

THmur.  Where  hirk'd  the  sUve  1 
McM.  Emerging  from  disguiw, 
He  ruNh'd  amid  t&  ffuards  tbat  led  fbrth  Hamet : 
Suspend  the  stroke,  ne  cried :  then  craved  admit- 
tance 
To  your  dread  preaenoe,  on  affaire,  he  aaya, 
Of  highest  import  to  your  throne  and  lifo. 
Zamii.  Rum  impenda.  [Ande.JHfed  not  an 

idle  boy. [To  Timurxan. 

■TVmur.  Yes,  I  will  see  him  :  bring  him  straight 

before  me. 
Zamti.  Angels  of  light,  quick  on  the  rapid 
wing 
Dart  from  the  throne  of  grace,  and  hover  rovnd 
him! 


£n/er  Zaphimri,  Ouarda /oBotting 


Timur.  Thou  oomest  on  matten 
deep 
Unto  my  throne  and  life— 

Zaph.  I  do. Thb  very  hour 

Thy  death  la  plotting. 

TVmur.  Ha  I 5>y  whom  1 

Zaph.  Zaphimril 

Zamti.  What  roeana  my  aoD  !— 

TVmur.  duick,  give  him  to  my  rage. 
And  mercv  shall  to  thee  extend. 

Zaph.  Think  not 
I  meanly  come  to  aave  thb  wretched  being. 
Pity  Mandane— aave  her  tender  frame  I — 

[JTflMlt. 

Pity  that  youth  1— oh !  save  that  godhke  man  ! 
Zamti.'  Wilt  thou  dbhonour  me,  degrade  thy- 
self. 
Thy  native  dignity,  by  baaely  kneeling. 
Cluit  that  vib  posture. 

TVmtir.  Raah  intruder,  henoe.**— 

[7^  Zamti. 
Hear  me,  thou  stripling ;— or  nnfold  thy  tab 
Or  by  yon  heaven  they  die— Wookbt  thoa  ap> 

pease  my  wnth. 
Bring  ma  Zaphimri's  head. 
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Fmi. 


[AMide, 


ZapiL  WiUthaliiiflkel 
ZamH,  Oh!  Heaveos! 

Timwr.  It  will 

Zapk.  Then  Uke  it,  tjnnt 

JRi$ingvp.andpoinHngiokimM(f, 
IHdmei,  Ahl 

Zaph.  I  am  Zaphimri — I  your  mortal  foe  I 
Zamtu  Now  bj  jroo  Heaven,  it  ia  not 

Zaph.  Here        atrike  liera 

Since  noaeht  bat  rojal  bknd  can  quench  fhj 

Unahnoe  theae  lelna    but  apare  tbeif  nHteUaaa 


TVaiwr.  Woaldattiioo  deceive  me  tool 
2SamH.  He 
Zaph. 
Hera  on  Me  kneee,  Zaphimii  bega  to  £e. 
ZamH.  Oh!  Iiomr,  lie  my  eon!— faj  gieal 
GonfociiiB, 
That  ia  my  EUn,  my  too  geneioue  bo^jrt 
That  fiun  woold  die  to  eave  Ma  ased  ane! 
Man.  Alaa !  all  'a  roin'd — ^fireedom  ie  no  more  1 

[Agide. 
Zaph.  Yet  hear  me,  Tartar— heer  the  voice  of 
tnith<— 
1  am  yoor  victim— by  the  sode,  I  am. 

[Loytf^  hM  tf  TiMUAKiN. 
TSmur.  Thoa  eerly  traitor ! — by  your  guilty 
aire 
Train'd  op  in  fraud — no  mora  theae  arte  pravail. 
My  rage  la  up  in  arma,  ne*er  to  knovr  lert, 

Until  Zaphimri  periah.— Ofi)  vile  alave ! 

Thia  very  moment  aweep  them  from  my  eight. 
Man.  Alaa !  my  huaband — Oh !  my  eon — my 

eon! 
ZamH.  May  all  the  hoet  of  Heaven  protect 
himatin! 
[Exeunt  Zabcti  and  Mandine,  guarded  by 
OCTAR,  <f«. 

Zaphimri,  ttruggling  with  Timorkan,  on  his 

Kneea. 

Zaph.  Ah !  yet  withhold — ^in  pity  hold  a  mo- 
ment— 

I  am  Zaphimri — I  resign  my  crown 

TVmur.  Away,  vain  boy  !  Gro  see  them  bleed ; 
behold 
How  they  will  writhe  in  pangs :  pangs  doom'd 

for  thee, 
And    every  stripling  through  the  East.    Vile 
slave,  away ! 

\Break8  from  him^  and  exit. 

Zaphimri,  lying  on  the  ground;  OJJicerB  and 
Guards  behind  him. 

Zaph.  Oh!   cruel! ^yet  a  moment — barba- 
rous Scythians  I 
Wilt  thou  not  open,  earth,  and  take  me  down, 
Down  to  thy  caverns  of  eternal  darkness, 
From  this  supreme  of  wo  1  Here  will  I  lie, 
Here  on  thy  flinty  bosom — with  this  breast 
V\\  harrow  up  my  grave,  and  end  at  once 
Thiu  powerless  wretch — this  ignominious  king ! 
And  sleeps  almighty  Justice  ]  Will  it  not 
Now  waken  all  its  terrors  ? — arm  yon  band 
Of  secret  heroes  with  avcnffing  thunder  ? 
By  Heaven  that  thought  [fiising.]  lifts  up  my 

kindlinff  soul 
With    renovated   fire.    [Aside.]     My    glorious 

frienda, 
(Who  now  convene  big  with  your  country 'a  fiite) 


When  I  am  dead— ohl  givn  dm  jiHt 
Let  not  my  ehade  nm  unntcMied  anoK 
Letme  notdieingkniooi;  wrnkmrnj 
With  eome  greet  act  of  yet  unhenid^rf' 
Reeoond  tuooghoot  Ine    world:  tliift 

Scyt£ 
May  atond  ap^*d  «t  the  hi^ 
Of  one  vaet  nan  tomhHiw  on  the 
Of  thie  feU  ^nntt  end  hM  hrted 


ACT  V. 


yoor  penBB, 


SCENE  l"- 

Emiar  Octab,  Zamti  and  BfAMDAm 

kim. 

ZamH.  Wb/doettlMNi  laud  m  to  tte  tail 

maneionl 
Mnat  we  again  behold  the  tynaiil^  finnvnl 
Then  know'et  our  heerta  are  fiz'd. 

Odor.  Thewerofwoide 
We  acorn  again  to  wage :  ttuthar  ym 
Beneath  a  monarch'a  eye  to 
The  rack  ia  now  prapeiing : 
Shall  aoon  behold  yoor  pa 

groan 

Even  to  the  folleet  lozniy  of ^ 

Ghiard  well  that  paaaage:  [Tb  ike  Gu^da' 

W.1    ace  thwe  traiton  find 
No  meana  of  flight ;  while  to  the  conqiMw 
I  hasten,  to  receive  hia  laat  oommaoda. 

IBTaantkeappaaUidit. 

ZamtL  Thou  ever  nithful  cveetove  !-*— 

.Man.  Canet  thou,  Zamti, 
Still  call  me  faithful  1  By  that  honoar'd  dhm 
Wilt  thou  call  her.  whoee  mild  matemel  loae 
Hath  overwhelmed  ua  aUI 

Zamti.  Thou  art  my  wife, 
Whose  matchless  excellence,  even  in  TmndMH. 
Hath  cheer'd  my  soul ;  but  now  thy  everySui^ 
By  virtue  waken'd,  kindled  by  diatrea* 
To  higher  lustre,  all  my  passiona  beat 
Unutterable  gratitude  and  love. 
And  must— oh!  cruel  I — must  I  see  thee  bleed  1 

Man.  For  me  death  wears  no  terror  on  hii 
brow. 
Full  twenty  years  hath  this  reaoanding  breast 
Been  smote  with  these  sad  h&nda ;  these  haggard 

eyes 
Have  seen  my  country's  £dl;   my  denieat  hni- 

band — 
My  son— my  king — all  in  the  Tartar's  hands: 
What  then  remains  for  me  1  Death — only  *Wh 

Zamti.  Ah !  can  thy  tendemei»  eiiuure  the 
pangs 

Inventive  cruelty  even  now  designs'? 

Must  this  fair  form — this  soft  perfection  UeedT 
Thy  decent  limbs  be  strain'd  with  cruel  coida 
To  glut  a  ruffian's  rage  7 

Man.  Alas !  this  frame, 
This  feeble  texture  never  can  suatain  it. 
But  this — this  I  can  bear [Shotos  a  dajtter 

Zamti.  Ha!  ^^ 

Man.  Yes ! this  dagger ! 

Do  thou  but  Kxigr  it  in  this  faithful  breast, 
Mv  heart  shall  spring  to  meet  thee. 

Zamti.  Oh! 

Man.  Do  thou, 
My  honour'd  lord,  who  taught  me  every  virtue, 
Afford  thia  friendly,  this  kiat  hunuin  o&oa^ 
And  teach  me  how  to  die. 
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Zamti.  Oh  I  never ncvi 

Hence  let  me  bear  this  fiital  instrument. 

[  Takes  the  dagger. 
What,  to  usurp  the  dread  prero^tive 
Of  life  and  death,  and  measure  out  the  thresid 
Of  our  own  beings! — *tis  the  coward's  act, 
"Who  dares  not  to  encounter  pain  and  peril. 
Be  that  the  practice  of  th'  untutor'd  savage ; 
Be  it  the  practice  of  the  gloomy  North. 

Man.  Must  we  then  wait  a  haughty  tjnant's 
nod, 
The  vassals  of  his  will  1 — No^let  us  nther 
Nobly  break  through  the  barriera  of  this  life, 
And  join  the  beings  of  aome  other  world, 
Who  11  throng  around  our  greatly  daring  soub, 
And  view  the  deed  with  wonder  and  applanse. 

ZanUL  Diatreas  too  exquisite ! — Ye  noly  pow- 
ers. 
If  aught  below  can  supersede  your  law, 
And  plead  for  wretches,  who  dare,  sel^impeO'd, 
Rush  to  your  awful  presence ;— oh ! — it  is  not 
When  the  distemper  d  passions  nge,  when  pride 
Is  stun^  to  madneas,  wnen  ambitioo  Mb 
From  his  high  acaflolding ; — oh !  no.    If  aught 
Can  justify  the  blow,  it  is  when  virtue 
Has  nothing  left  to  oo ;  when  liberty 
No  more  can  breathe  at  large ;  'tis  with  the  groans 
Of  our  dear  country  when  we  dare  to  die. 

Man.  Then  here,  at  once,  direct  the  friendly 
steel.  [become 

jSamti.  One  last  adieu  I — now ! — ah !  ooes  this 
Thy  husband's  love  1— thus  with  uplifted  blade 
Can  I  anproach  that  bosom-bliss,  where  oft 
With  other  looks  than  these — oh !  my  Mandane ! 
I*ve  hush'd  my  cares  within  thy  sheltering  arms  1 

Man.  Alas !  the  loves  that  hover*d  o'er  our  pU- 
lows 
Have  spread  their  pinions,  never  to  return, 

And  the  pale  fates  surround  us ! 

Then  Uy  mc  down  in  honourable  rest : 
Come,  as  thou  art,  all  hero,  to  my  arms, 
And  free  a  virtuous  wife. 

Zamti.  It  must  be  so. 

Now  then  prepare  thee My  arm  flags  and 

droops. 
Conscious  of  thee  in  every  trembling  nerve. 

[DaMhet  down  the  dagger. 
By  Heaven,  once  more  I  would  not  raise  the  point 
Against  that  hoard  of  sweets,  for  endless  years 
Oi  universal  empire. 

Man.  Ha !  the  fell  ministers  of  wrath — and  yet 
They  fihsll  not  long  insult  us  in  our  woes. 
Myself  will  still  preserve  the  means  of  death. 

[  T)ake9  up  the  dagger. 

Enter  Timurkan  and  Octar. 

TimuT.  Now  then,  detested  pair,  3rour  hour  is 
come— 
Drag  forth  these  slaves  to  instant  death  and  tor- 
ment. 
I  hate  this  dull  delay :  I  burn  to  see  them 
Gasping  in  death,  and  weltering  in  their  gore. 
Alan.  Zamti,  support  my  steps — with  thee  to 
die 
Is  all  the  boon  Mnndane  now  would  crave. 

[Exeunt  Mandane  and  Zamti. 
TVmur.  Those  raoh,  presumptuous  boys,  are 

xhej  brought  forth  1 
Octar.  Mirvan  will   lead  the  victims  to  their 

fate. 
TVmur.  Anfl  yet  what  boots  their  death  T — the 
Orphan  ItvM, 


And  in  this  breast  fell  horror  and  remorse 
Must  be  the  dire  inhabitants. — Oh !  Octar, 
These  midnight  visions  shake  my  inmost  soul ! 
Octar.  Aim  shall  the  shadowings  of  a  fevcriih 

brain 

Disturb  a  conqueror's  breast  ? 

Timur.  Octar,  they've  made 
Such  desolation  here — 'tis  drear  and  horrible  * 
On  yonder  couch,  soon  as  sleep  closed  my  eyes, 
All  that  yon  mad  enthusiastic  priest 
In  mystic  rage  denounced,  rose  to  my  view ; 
And  ever  and  anon  a  livid  flash, 
From  conscience  shot,  show'd  to  my  aching  sight 
The  colours  of  my  guilt- 
Billows  of  blood  were  round  me ;  and  the  ghostS| 
The  ghosts  of  heroes,  by  my  rage  destroy'd, 
Came  with  their  gharay  orbs,  and  streaming 

wounds ; 
They  stalk'd  around  my  bed ;— with  load  aodaim 
They  call'd  Zaphimri  I  ^midst  the  lightning's  blaie 
Heaven  roll'd  consenting  thunders  o'er  my  hesd ; 
Straight  from  his  covert  the  youth  sprung  upon 

me, 
And  shook  his  gleaming  steel — he  huri'd  me  down, 
Down,  headlong  down  the  drear ^hold,  hold ! 

where  am  1 7 

Oh !  this  <fire  whirl  of  thought — my  brain  'a  on 

fire!  ^  ^ 

Octar.  Compose  this  wild  disorder  of  thy  soul. 
Your  foes  this  moment  die. 

Enter  Mirvan. 

TVmur.  What  wouldst  thou,  Mirvan  7 

Mir.  Near  to  the  eastern  gate,  a  alave  reports, 
As  on  his  watch  he  stood,  a  gleam  of  arms 
Cast  a  dim  lustre  through  the  ni^ht,  and  straight 
The  steps  of  men  thick  sounded  m  hk  ear : 
In  close  array  they  march'd. 

T^mur.  Some  lurking  treason  I— 
What,  ho !  my  arms — ourself  will  sally  forth. 

Mir.  My  liege,  their  acanty  and  rash-levied 
crew 
Want  not  a  monarch's  swon) — the  valiant  Octar, 
Join'd  by  yon  faithful  guard,  will  soon  chastise 
them. 

TVmur.  Then  be  it  so — Octar,  draw  off  the 
guanl^ 
And  bring  their  leaders  bound  in  chains  before 
me.  [Exit  Octar. 

Mtr.  With  sure  conviction  we  have  further 
leam'd 
The  lonj^-contended  truth— Etan  's  their  king — 
The  traitor  Zamti  counted  but  one  son ; 
And  him  he  sent  far  hence  to  Corea's  realm. 
That  should  it  e'er  be  known  the  prince  survived, 
The  boy  might  baffle  justice. 

Timur.  Ha !  this  moment 
Ourself  will  see  him  fall. 

Mir.  Better,  my  liege. 
At  this  dead  hour  vou  sought  repose— mesn  time 
Justice  on  him  shall  hoM  her  course.     Your  fbsa 
Else  might  still  urge  that  you  delight  in  Mood. 
The  semblance  of  humanity  will  throw 
A  veil  upon  ambition's  deeds— 'tis  thus 
That  mighty  conquerors  thrive ; — and  even  vice. 
When  it  would  prosfier,  borrows  virtue's  mien. 

TVmur.  Mirvan,   thou  counsell'st  right:  be- 
neath a  show 
Of  public  weal  we  lay  the  nations  waste. 
And  yet  these  eyes  shall  never  know  repose, 
TiU  they  bebokl  Zaphimri  perHh.    Mirvan, 
Attend  ine  forth. 
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ft  ifaii  notfiltinfi  he  dboold  bnAthe  ft  mooiHBt! 


Jifir.  Foipve,  iny 
Pof|givB  wy  <ywf-fonvftid 
'  'inghedbo 
n»  trath  onoD  rhowii,  I  rmh'd  upon  the  vieliiii, 
And  wUh  thb  eabie  deft  him  to  the  noaiid. 

T^ur.  Thanks  to  great  Lama  F   twm  la 
no  moTOi 
And  their  bof  kinf  ie  dead.    Mbvan,  do  thoa 
Thie  nsf  nk ht  braig  me  the  stripling^  head. 
Soon  as  the  oawn  ahall  porple  yonder  eaii: 
AkiA  in  air  aD  CUna  ahaU  behold  it, 
Pkrch'd  b?  the  ann,  and  mitaiiiv  to  the  wind ; 
Bam/d,  Minran,  haato,  and  aato  my  fiwdeat  mUL 

MSt.  Thia  hoar  apofovaanqrbyally  and  troth. 

[Exit 

TImur.  That  deep  laid  plot  hath  nM^  ita 
aim,  and  Tlmofhan 
Iflay  leign  aecore.    No  longer  hofiid  dnama 
Bhall  h^tt  nNUftd  my  conen :  the  peoatmla  woild 
Henoefcfth  ahall  leara  to  own  myaowaeign  away. 

Bnier  Mirtan. 

WeU,  Mirvan,  hait  thoo  bioaght  the  wkh'd-lbr 
Pledgel 
Jfir.  BaiT&ge,  I  fcar  twiU  atrika  thji  aooi 

with  honor! 
7\«iir.  B^  Heaven  the  aght  wiD  ghd  my 
longing  eyei, 
OhI  giiFeittoinef 

Enter  Zaphimri  ;  a  Sabrein  kU  hmtd,  tmd 
planU  JUmaeff  bt^bnths  T^yrant. 

Hal  thenaUiakMt 
Zaph,  Now  bloody  Tartar,  now  then  know 

Zaphimri. 
Timtar,  Aeenned  tveaaoni— To  behold  thee 
thus 
AKve  belbre  me,  blasts  my  aching  eye-balli : 
My  blood  fbigcts  to  move ;  each  power  dieein  me. 
Zapk,  Well  may'tt  thou  tramble,  well  may 
guilt  like  thine 
Shrink  back  appall'd ; — for  now  aTenging  Hea- 
ven 
In  mc  sends  forth  its  ministera  of  wrath, 

To  deal  destruction  on  thee. 

T\mur.  Treacherous  slave ! 
'TIS  false ! — with  coward- art,  a  base  assassin, 
A  midoiffht  ruffian  on  my  peaceful  hour 
Secure  thou  oom'st,  thus  to  assault  a  warrior 
Thy  heart  could  never  dare  to  meet  io  arms. 
Zapfi,  Not  meet  thee,  Tartar  1— ha! — in  me 
thou  seest 
One  on  whose  head  unnumber'd  wrongs  thou'st 

heap'd ; 
dse  ooold  I  scorn  thee,  thus  defenceless. — Yea, 
By  all  my  great  revenge,  could  bid  thee  try  each 

shape, 
Assume  esch  horrid  form,  come  forth  array'd 

In  all  the  terrors  of  destructive  guilt; 

But  now  a  dear,  a  murdered  father  calla ; 
He  lifts  my  arm  to  rivet  thee  to  earth, 
Th*  avenger  of  mankind. 
Mir,  Fall  on,  my  prince. 
THmur.  By  Heaven,  VU  dare  thee  still.    Re- 
sign it,  sisve, 
Resign  thy  Uade  to  nobler  hands. 

[Snatches  Mibtan's  sabre. 
3iir.  Oh!  horror! 
Whst  ho!  bring  help! — Let  not  the  fate  of  China 
Hang  on  the  issue  of  a  doubtful  combat 
THnmr.  Come  on,  presomptnooi  boy  * 
Zaph.  Inhuman  regicide  1 


Nofw,  kwleaa  mv^get^  XmpMmtA 
To  wreak  hie  stngaaMa  oa  dun 


Blikr,  OhI  naiva 


I 


{/mm, 


^ 


MBt.  Saatfam 

Zaph.  f^iitoi.]  Die, 
Timnr.  [Witkin.\  May 
That  '^'-^ • 


HameL  The  Tartar  dnipa 
Timnr.  r  IfilMn.}— Bnaw 

Zaph.  \WUktm,}  Umsy 
Thia,  feUdeatrayv 
Thia,  for  a  nation*a  graans 

Mbr.  ThamoiMterdiea; 
He  qntveia  on  the  gnmnd.     Than  lal  aw  fv 
To  Zamti  and  Mandana  wHh  Iba  tidiBML 
And  caU  them  back  to  fifaavt J  nnd^.  " 

iS^iler  ZAFHimi. 
Zapk.  Now,  Hamat, 


Thia  a»Un|  Uada  hath  dngmk  «ba  ^i^ 
flbaiel.  China  again  ia  finnl    TlHinEmlki 


That  breathed  deotmctMn  to  dm 
Zapk.  Yea,  then, 

T^mnme  gidk,  behold  thy  &tel  and. 
ThewageaofthyaiiM. 

Enter  Morat. 

Morat.  Where  is  the  kinff  1 
Revenge  now  stalks  abroad.     Our  vafiant  M 

ers, 
True  to  the  destined  hour,  at  once  broke  forth 
From  everv  quarter  on  tb'  af(tonish*d  foe : 
Octar  is  fallen ;  all  cover'd  o'er  with  wofmds 
He  met  his  fate ;  and  still  the  slaughtering 
Invades  the  city,  sunk  in  sleep  ana  vrfne. 

Zapk.  Lo!  Timurkan  lies   levelled  with  d» 
dust! 
Send  forth,  and  let  Orasming  straight  pwwU^ 
Zaphimri  king-  my  subjects'  rights  iv«ioRd. 

[Exit  AdoaiT 

Now,  where  is  Zamtl  t  where  MantianeT ha! 

What  means  that  look  of  waa  despair  1 

Enter  Miryan. 

Mir.  Oh !  dire  mischsnoe ! 
While  here  I  trembled  for  the  great  event. 
The  unrelenting  sisves,  whoee  trade  ia  df  fh, 
B^an  their  work.     Nor  inety,  nor  age. 
Could  touch  their  felon- oearta ;   they  'eetaid  « 

Zamti, 
And  bound  him  on  the  wheeL     All  frantieMlb 

sight, 
Mandane  plunged  a  poniard  in  her  heart. 
And  at  her  husband's  foet  ez(Hred. 

Hamet.  Oh!  Heavens! 
My  mother ! 

Zaph.  Fatal  rashnesa ! Mirvan,  aav 

Is  Zamti  too  destroyed  1  '' 

Mir.  SmiKng  in  pangs,  ^ 

We  fonnd  the  good,  the  venerable 
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Bd<itiwd  iWsm  aagOHii,  with  wbit  ftrength  to- 

main'd, 
He  reached  the  conch  where  lost  Mandane  hj ; 
Thcfe  threw  his  mangled  limbs ;  there,  dinging 

to  the  body, 
Prints  thousand  kisMs  on  her  daj-cold  lips^ 
And  pours  his  sad  lamentings,  in  a  strain 
Might  call  each  pitying  angel  from  the  skj, 
To  sjmpathiae  with  human  wa 
[Tke great/olding  doon  open  in  the  back  Seem. 

Zaph.  And  see, 
See  on  that  mooruftd  bier  he  clasps  her  still ; 
8till  hanffs  upon  each  fiwled  featine;  still 
To  her  (i^af  ear  complains  in  bitter  anguish. 
Heart-piercing  sight ! 

Hamet.  Oh !  agonizing  scene  ! 

[The  corpse  it  brought  forwardf  ZiMTl  lying 
on  the  couchf  and  daning  the  dead  body. 

Zamti.  Ah  !  stay,  Manuane  stay  I — ^yet  once 
again 
Let  me  behold  the  day-light  of  thy  eyes!^— 
Gh)ne,  gone — for  ever,  ever  gone !  Those  orbs 
That  ever  genilv  beam'd,  must  dawn  no  mors  ! 

Zaph.  Are  these  our  triumphs  1 — these  our 
promised  joys  1 

Zamti.  The  music  of  that  voice  recalls  my 
soul. 
[Rues  from  the  body^  and  rune  eagerly  to 
embrace  Zaphimri  ;    his  etrengSi  /ails 
Atm,  and  hefaile  at  hie  feet. 
My  prince,  my  king ! 

2^ph.  Soft,  raise  him  from  the  ground. 

Zamti.  Zaphimri;— Hamet  too !--Oh!biess'd 
event ! 
I  could  not  hope  such  tidings. — Thee,  my  prince 
Thee  too,  my  son — I  thought  ye  both  destioy'd. 
My  slow  remains  of  life  cannot  endure 
These  strong  vicissitudes  of  grief  and  joy. 
And  there— oh!  Heaven! — iee  there,  there  lies 
Msndane  ! 

Hamet.  How  fiires  it  now,  my  ftther  1 

Zamti.  Lead  me  to  her 

Is  that  the  ever  dear,  the  faithful  wonoan ! 

Is  that  my  wife  1 And  is  it  thus  st  length, 

Thus  do  1  see  thee,  then,  Msndane  *?— C<3d, 

Alas  I  death  cold 

Cold  is  that  breast,  where  virtue  from  above 
Made  its  delighted  sojourn,  and  those  lips 
That  utter'd  heavenly  truth— pale  I— pale !— dead, 
dead !  [SinAt  on  the  body. 

Pray  ye  entomb  me  with  her ! 

Zaph.  Then  take,  ye  Powers,  then  take  your 
conquests  bsick ; 
Zsphimri  never  can  survive 

Zamti.  [Raieing  hivnee^f.^  I  charge  thee  live : 
A  base  desertion  of  the  public  weal 

Can  ue*er  become  a  king. — Alas !  my  son 

(By  that  dear  tender  name  if  once  again 
Zamti  may  call  thee) — tears  will  have  their  way ! 
Forgive  this  flood  of  tenderness :  my  heart 
Melts  even  now  !  Thou  noble  youth,  this  is 
The  only  interview  we  e'er  shall  have. 

Zaph.  And  will  ye  then,  inexorable  Powera, 
Will  ye  then  tear  him  from  my  aching  heart  1 

Zamti.  The  moral  duties  of  the  private  man 
Are  grafted  in  thy  soul— oh  !  still  remember, 
The  mesn  immutable  of  happiness. 
Or  in  the  vale  of  life,  or  on  a  throne. 
Is  virtue.     Elarh  had  action  of  a  king 
Extends  beyond  his  life,  and  acts  again 
Its  tyranny  o*er  ages  yet  unborn. 
To  error  mild,  severe  to  guilt,  protect 
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The  heipleM  innocent ;  and  learn  to  M 
The  best  delight  of  servipg  human  kind. 
Be  these,  my  prince,  thy  arte }  be  those  thy  cant, 
And  Hve  the  lather  of  a  wiBiniff  P^^ip'** 

BkiwM,  Oh!  eruell— aee-^hlaeel—liedieal 
— his  lips 
Tremble  in  agony — his  eye-balls  glare ! — 
A  death-like  paleneaa  anieads  o'er  all  his  6ee  1 

Zaph.  Is  tnere  no  heap  to  save  so  deer  a  life  t 

ZamH.  It  is  too  Ute— I  difr-alaa!  I  die  I— 
Life  harassed  out,  punned  with  barbarous  art, 
Through  every  trembling  joint — now  failaat  once  I 
2iaphimri— oh :  fiireweUl— I  ahall  not  aee 
The  glories  of  thy  reign. — Hamet  I — my  aoii — 
Thou  good  ^oung  man,  fiirewell !    Mandane,  vea, 
My  soul  with  plnsure  takes  her  flight,  that  thus 
Faithful  in  death,  I  leave  these  cold  remains 
Nesr  thy  dear  honour'd  clay.  [ZKes. 

ZbpA..  And  art  thou  gone. 
Thou  best  of  men  1 — Then  must  Zaphimri  pine 
In  ever-during  grief,  since  thou  art  kst ; 
Since  thst  firm  patriot,  whoae  parental  care 
Should  raise,  should  guide,  soould  animate  my 
Liea  there  a  breathleas  corse.  [virtues, 

Hamet.  My  liege,  forbear : 
Live  for  your  people ;  madneas  and  despair 
Belongs  to  woes  like  mine. 

Zavh.  Thy  woes  indeed, 
Are  deep,  thou  pious  youth— yes,  I  vrill  five, 
To  soften  thjr  aflUctions ;  to  assuage 
A  nation's  grief,  when  such  a  pair  expirea. 
Come  to  my  heart : — in  thee  another  Zamti 
Shall  Mess  the  realm.    Now  let  me  hence  to  hail 
My  people  with  the  sound  of  peace:  that  done. 
To  tlieae  a  grateful  monument  shall  raiw. 
With  sll  sepukhral  honour.    Frequent  there 
We'll  ofier  incense ; — there  each  weeping  muse 
Shall  grave  the  tributary  verM ; — witn  team 
Embalm  their  memories ;  and  teach  mankind, 
Howe'er  oppression  stalk  the  groaning  earth. 
Yet  Heaven,  in  its  own  hour,  can  bring  relief; 
Can  blast  the  tyrant  in  his  guilty  pride. 
And  prove  the  Orphan's  giurdian  to  the  last 


EPILOGUE. 

Through  five  long  sets  I've  worn  my  sighing  faos^ 
Confined  by  critic  laws  to  time  and  place; 
Yet  that  once  done,  I  ramble  as  I  please. 
Cry  London  Hoy;   and  whisk  o'er  land  and 


Ladiea,  excuse  my  dress — 'tis  true  Chinese. 
Thus,  quit  of  husband,  death  and  tragic  strain, 
Let  us  enioy  our  dear  smsU  talk  again. 
How  could  thb  bard  successful  hope  to  prove  1 
So  many  heroes — and  not  one  in  kive ! 
No  suitor  here  to  talk  of  flames  thst  thrill ; 

To  say  the  civil  thing Your  eyes  so  kUl ! — 

No  ravisher,  to  force  us        to  our  will ! 

You've  seen  their  eastern  virtues,  patriot  passions^ 

And  now  for  something  of  their  taste  and  fiwb- 

ions,  [Fidget, 

"O  Lord!  thst's  charming,"— cries  my  Lady 
"  I  k>nff  to  know  it— Do  the  creatures  visit  1 
Desr  Mra.  Yates,  go  tell  us- Well,  how  is  it  ?" 
Firrt,  as  to  besuty— Set  your  hearts  at  rest — 
They're  all  broad  foreheads,  and  pig's  eyes  at  beat 
And  then  they  lead  auch  atnnge,  such  formal 

Uves! 
— A  little  more  at  home  than 


BPILOGUE. 


HopafoTtktf. 


tm  in  one  Htnigbl  lin«. 

[\timit. 
hnm  we  ninnot  Bovilhtir, 


(hen  will  Ihrow  (heir  dirt  ni  tul 
Onp  drop  from  viiu  nill  nssh  oui  nrrv  rtun 
j1cjiloin(»jHni— (nowlho  man  i*  p«il'hBft^| 
Hp  hcldB  hi>  mill— and  here  be  kvK  hii  nft. 
A«ur™  j'ou  all  a  welcome,  kind  mnd  hnitr, 
The  iidiH  shsU  pl«j  crowna — and  tbcn\  IW 
ihilting  ptrtj. 

{PnnU  to  tht  tippa  gtlat. 


THE  PROVOKED   HUSBAND: 


OR 


A   JOURNEY   TO   LONDON: 


OOMSDT, 


IN  FIVE  ACTB. 


BY  SIR  JOHN  VANBRUGH  AND  C.  GIBBER,  Eb<i, 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


loed  townlt. 

Mr.  Manlt. 

8iE  Francis  Wronghsaik 

SaiTiRi  Richard. 

CODNT  Bamxt. 

lOHN  MOODT. 


Ladt  Townlt. 
Ladt  Graci. 
Ladt  WROifOBXAin 

MiM  JXNNT. 

Mrs-  Mothirlt* 
Mtrtilla. 
IdRS.  Trustt. 


PROLOGUE. 

This  pUy  took  birth  from  principles  oftrath, 
To  make  amends  for  errors  past  of  youth. 
A  bard  that 's  now  no  more,  in  riper  davs, 
ConfdoQs,  review'd  the  license  or  his  plays : 
And  though  applause  his  wanton  muse  had  fired, 
Himself  condemn'd  what  sensual  minds  admirsd. 
At  length  he  own'd,  that  plays  should  let  you  see, 
Not  only  what  you  are,  but  ought  to  be; 
Though  vice  was  natural,  'twas  never  meant 
The  stage  should  show  it  but  for  punishment. 
Warm  with  that  thought  his  muse  once  more  took 

flame. 
Resolved  to  bring  licentious  lifo  to  shame. 
Such  was  the  piece  his  latest  pen  design'd, 
But  left  no  traces  of  his  plan  oehind. 
Luxuriant  scenes,  unpruncd,  or  half-contrived; 
Yet,  through  the  mass  his  native  Are  survived : 
Rough,  as  rich  ore  in  mines,  the  treasure  lav, 
Yet  stall  'twas  rich,  and  forms  at  length  a  puty ; 


In  which  the  bold  compQer  boasts  no  merit, 
But  that  his  pains  have  saved  your  scenes  of  spirit : 
Not  scenes  tnat  would  a  noisy  joy  impart, 
But  such  as  hush  the  mind,  and  warm  the  heart 
From  praise  of  hands,  no  sure  account  he  draws, 
But  fiz'd  attention  is  sincere  applause : 
If  then  ffor  hard  youll  own  the  task^  his  art 
Can  to  these  embryon-scenes  new  life  impart, 
The  living  proudly  would  exdudo  his  lajiv, 
And  to  tM  Duried  bard  resigns  the  praise. 


ACT  L 

SCENE  I— Lord  Townlt's  Apartment, 

Lord  T.  Why  did  I  marry  1— Was  it  not  evi- 
dent,  my  plain,  rational  scheme  of  Kfo  was  im- 
practicable, with  a  woman  of  so  different  a  way 
o^ thinking! — Is  there  one  aitide  of  it  that  sbt 

607 


THE  PROVOKED  HUSBANDl 
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liM  not  hnkib  in  oponl— Yei,  let  me  do  her  ji»- 
tipp  her  reputitioii — that — ^I  have  no  reaaon  to 
believe  ia  in  qneation — But  then  how  long  her 
profligate  comae  of  pleaaorea  may  make  her  able 
to  keep  it,  ta  a  ahockmg  qoeition  f  and  her  pre- 
Mimption  while  alie  keejpa  it—inanppoitaUe !  tor 
on  tne  pride  of  that  atngfe  virtue  ahe  leema  to  lay 
it  down  aa  a  flindamental  point,  that  the  free  in- 
dulsenoe  of  every  other  viee  tfaia  fcrtUa  town  mf- 
Cmpu,  ii  the  biith-iight  prerogative  of  a  woman 
of  quali  y— Amating  f  that  a  creature  lo  warm 
in  tne  paremt  of  her  jNeafforea,  ahould  never  eaat 
MM  thought  towards  her  happineaa— Thua, 
while  ahe  admita  of  no  lover^  ahe  thinks  it  a 
greater  merit  still,  in  her  chastity,  not  to  care  fiv 
ha  huahand:  and  while  she  herself  is  solacing  in 
one  continual  round  of  caida  and  good  eorapany, 
he,  poor  wretch,  ia  left  at  large,  to  take  care  of  his 
own  contentment — 'Tis  time,  indeed,  some  care 
were  taken,  and  apeedily  there  ahall  be — ^Yet,  let 
me  not  be  rash — Perfaapa,  this  disappointmttit  of 
my  heart  may  make  me  too  impatient ;  and  some 
tempers,  when  reproached,  grow  more  untracta- 
ble — Here  ahe  comea — ^Let  me  be  calm  awhile. 


Enter  Ladt  Townlt. 

Going  out  so  soon  after  dinner.  Madam  1 

iMjf  T.  Lard,  iny  lord!  what  can  I  possibly 
do  at  home'? 

Ltfrd  T.  What  does  my  sister,  Lady  Qrace, 
do  at  home  1 

Lady  T.  Why,  that  is  to  me  amaiingi  Have 
you  ever  any  pleaaure  at  home  1 

Lord  T.  It  miffht  be  in  your  power.  Madam, 
I  confeas,  to  make  it  a  little  more  comfortable 
to  me. 

Lady  T.  Comfortable !  and  ao,  my  good  lord, 
you  would  really  have  a  woman  of  my  rank  and 
spirit  sta^  at  home  to  comfort  her  husliand.  Lord, 
what  notions  of  life  some  men  have! 

Lord  T.  Don't  you  think,  Madam,  some  la- 
dies' notions  are  full  as  extravagant  ] 

Lady  T.  Yes,  my  lord,  when  the  tame  doves 
live  cooped  within  the  pen  of  your  precepts,  I  do 
think  'em  prodigious  indeed. 

Lord  T.  And  when  they  fly  wild  about  this 
town,  Madam,  pray  what  must  the  world  think 
of  'em  then  ] 

Lady  T.  Oh,  this  world  is  not  so  ill-bred  as  to 
quarrel  with  any  woman  for  liking  it ! 

Lord  T.  Nor  am  I,  Madam,  a  husband  so  well- 
bred  as  to  bear  my  wife's  being  so  fond  of  it ;  in 
short,  the  life  you  lead.  Madam — 

Lady  T.  Is  to  me  the  pleasantest  life  in  the 
world. 

Lord  T.  I  should  not  dispute  your  taste.  Ma- 
dam, if  a  woman  had  a  right  to  pleaae  nobody 
but  herself 

Lady  T.  Why,  whom  would  you  have  her 
please  1 

Lord  T.  Sometimes  her  husband. 

Lady  T.  And  don't  you  think  a  husband  un- 
der the  same  oblitration  f 

Lord  T.  Certainly. 

Lady  T.  Why,  tHen^  we  are  agreed,  my  lonl — 
For  if  1  never  go  abroad,  till  F  am  weary  of  being 
at  home — which  you  know  is  the  case — is  it  not 
equally  reasonable,  not  to  come  home  till  one  is 
weary  of  being  abroad  1 

^  Lord  T.  If  this  be  your  rule  of  life.  Madam, 
"tiii  ^''ne  to  aak  jrou  one  serious  question. 
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Lady  T,  Doot  let  it  b0  lai«  a 
tor  I  am  in  haalA. 

Lord  T.  Madam,  wlmn  I  am 
a  seriooa  answer. 

Ladf  T.  Belbre  I  knofw 

Lord  T.  Pahaw! ^Hs 

to  make  you  aerious  by  entieatjt' 

Lady  T,  You  havow 

hard  T,  And  joupnoaiMatoj 
oenly. 

Lady  T,  Sinoerdy. 

Lord  T.  NowthennoollectyoarttMflli^ai 
tell  me  aerioualy  vrh^r  yoa  mnmed  met 

Lady  T.  Yoo  inMt  upon  trath,  job  mj  1 

Lord  T.  I  tlunk  I  haw  a  ri|^  to  it 

Lady  T.  Why,  then,  mj  iSd,  to  cneisail 
onee  a  piuof  iDf  my  ojedneaee  and  smrrnrr  f 
think— 1  married— to  take  off  thai  TCsnwtte 
lay  upon  my  pleasoiis  while  I 
woman. 

Ltrd  T.  How,  Madam !  is  any  wooian 
less  restraint  after  marriagie  than  tieftiv  iti 

Lady  T.  Oh,  my  lord,  my  loid !  theyaicfil 
diflerent  creatures !   Wives  nave  infimie  Eholii 
in  Hfe,  that  would  be  terrible  in  an 
woman  to  take. 

Lord  T.  Name  one. 

Zxiijif  7.  Fifty  if  you  please ^Toi  ^ 

—in  the  moining— A  manried  waman  nay  Wa 
men  at  her  toilet ;  invite  them  to  dinner;  appsii 
them  a  party  in  the  stage  box  at  the  play ;  cnnm 
the  conversation  there ;  call  them  by  their  Cte 
tian  names;  talk  louder  than  the  playen;  flm 
thence  jaunt  into  the  city ;  take  a  firolieBoaw  sm- 
per  at  an  India-House;  perhaps,  in  hergmklim 
eonir,  toast  a  pretty  fellow ;  then  datter  wnli 
this  end  of  tne  town ;  break  with  the  maam^ 
into  an  assembly;  crowd  to  the  •haaid-tskh; 
throw  a  familiar  levant  upon  some  sbaipi  hnckiM 
man  of  quality,  and  if  he  A»w^ntls  iSs  msMV, 
turn  it  off  with  a  loud  laugh,  and  ciy— wmH  oai 
it  him,  to  vex  him,  ha,  ha ! 

Lord  T.  Prodigious.  'Atidt 

I^dy  T.  These  now,  my  lord,  aie  socdp  in 
of  the  many  modish  amusements  that  distiivnM 
the  privilege  of  a  wife  from  that  of  a  single  «•• 
man. 

Lord  T.  Death,  Madam !  what  bw  has  ms^ 
these  liberties  less  scandaloua  in  a  wife  than  ■ 
an  unmarried  woman  1  * 

Lady  T.  Wh>  the  strongest  law  in  the  w«H 
cutitom — custom  imie  out  of  mind,  my  k>id 

Lord  T.  Custom,  Madam,  ia  the  law  of  6ok; 
but  it  shall  never  govern  me. 

Lady  T.  Nay,  then,  my  lord,  *tia  time  fbr « 
to  observe  the  laws  of  prudence 

^i'  I  L^*V  ^^^  •^  ^  instance  rfit 

lord;  forlthmk  when  a  man  begins  to  loir  la 
temper  at  home,  if  a  woman  baa  any  Dfudnis. 
why— she  U  go  abroad  Ull  ho  cornea  tThir-jdf 

Lord  T.  Hold,  Madam 1  am  ami^J^ 

are  not  more  uneasy  at  the  life  you  lead.  )«■ 
don  t  want  sense  and  yet  aeem  void  of  aD  hs- 
manity ;  for,  with  a  blush  I  say  iL  1  think  I  hm 
not  Wanted  love,  ^ 

i^dyT.  Oh,  don't  aay  that,  mykml,ifjt« 
sup|K)ee  1  have  my  senses.  •»      J      -»    ^ 

Lord  T.  What  is  it  i  haw  done  to  you]  TVW 
can  you  complain  of  1  "^ 

Z^y  r.  Oh,  nothing  in  the  leaati    T^W 
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you  have  heart)  xnc  say,  I  have  owed  my  Lord 
Lurcher  a  hundred  ])ounds  these  three  weeks— 
but  what  then — a  husband  is  not  liable  to 


IS 

wife's  debts  of  honour,  you  know and  if  a  silly 

woman  will  be  uneasy  about  money  she  can't  be 
sued  for,  what 's  that  to  him  1  As  long  as  he  loves 
her,  to  be  sure,  she  can  have  nothing  to  complain  of. 

Lord  T.  By  Heaven,  if  my  whole  fortune 
thrown  into  your  lap,  could  make  you  delight  in 
the  cheerful  duties  of  a  wife,  I  should  thiuK  my- 
self a  gainer  by  the  puTvhase. 

Lady  T.  That  is,  my  lord,  I  might  receive 
your  whole  estate,  provided  you  were  sure  I  would 
not  spend  a  shilling  of  it. 

Lord  T.  No,  Madam ;  were  I  master  of  your 
heart,  your  pleasures  would  be  mine;  but,  dif- 
ferent as  they  are.  I'll  feed  even  your  follies,  to 

deserve  it Perhaps  you  may  have  some  other 

trifling  debts  of  honour  abroad,  that  keep  yon  oot 
of  hamour  at  home— at  least  it  shall  not  be  my 
fiiolt  if  I  have  not  more  of  your  company— —there, 
there 's  a  bill  of  five  hundred — and  now.  Madam — 

Lady  T.  And  now,  my  lord,  down  to  the  ground 

I  thank  you Now  I  am  convinced,  were  I 

weak  enough  to  love  this  man,  I  should  never  get 
a  single  guinea  from  him.  [AHde. 

Lard  T.  If  it  be  no  offence,  Madam — 

Lady  7*.  Say  what  you  please,  my  lord ;  I  am 
in  that  harmony  of  spirits  it  is  impossible  to  put 
roe  out  of  humour. 

Lord  T.  How  long,  in  reason  then,  do  yoa 
think  that  sum  ought  to  last  you  ? 

Lady  T.  Oh,  my  dear,  dear  lord !  now  you 
have  spoiled  all  again :  how  is  it  possible  I  should 
answer  for  an  event  that  so  utterly  depends  upon 
fortune  1  But  to  show  you  that  I  am  more  in- 
clined to  get  money  than  to  throw  it  away — I 
have  a  strong  prepossession,  that  with  this  five 
hundred,  T  shall  win  five  thousand. 

Lord  T.  Madam,  if  you  were  to  win  ten  thoa- 
sand,  it  would  be  no  satisfaction  to  me. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  the  churl !  ten  thousand !  what 
not  so  much  as  wish  I  might  win  ten  thousand  I 
— Ten  thousand  !  Oh,  the  charming  sum !  what 
infinite  pretty  things  might  a  woman  of  spirit  do 
with  ten  thousand  guineas !  O'  my  conscience,  if 
she  were  a  woman  of  true  spirit — she— she  might 
lose  them  all  again. 

Lord  T.  And  I  had  rather  it  should  be  so, 
Madam,  provided  I  could  be  sure  that  were  the 
last  you  would  lose. 

Lady  T.  Well,  my  lord,  to  let  you  see  I  design 
to  play  all  the  good  house-wife  I  can ;  I  am  now 
going  to  a  party  at  quadrille,  only  to  piddle  with 
a  little  of  it,  at  poor  two  guineas  a  fisn,  with  the 
Dutchess  of  duiteright.  [Exit. 

LordT.  Insensible  creature !  neither  reproach- 
es or  indulgence,  kindness  or  seventy,  can  wake 
her  to  the  least  reflection !  Continual  license  has 
!tilled  her  into  such  a  lethargy  of  care,  that  she 
speaks  of  her  excesses  with  the  same  easy  confi- 
dence, as  if  they  were  so  many  virtues.  What  a 
turn  has  her  head  taken ! — But  how  to  cure  it — I 
am  afraid  the  physic  roust  be  strong  that  reaches 
her — Lenitives,  I  see,  are  to  no  purpose — take  my 
friend's  opinion — Manly  will  speak  freely — my 
sister  with  tenderness  to  both  sides.  They  know 
my  case — I'll  talk  with  them. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Mr.  Manly,  my  lord,  has  sent  to  know  if 
your  lordship  was  at  home. 
Voi.  II....4H 


Lord  T.  They  did  not  deny  roe  1 
Serv.  No,  my  lord. 

Lord  T.  Very  well ;  step  up  to  my  sister,  and 
say,  I  desire  to  speak  with  her. 
Serv.  Lady  Grace  is  here,  my  lord. 

[ExU  Sert. 

Enter  Lady  Grace. 

Lord  T.  So  lady  fSur:  what  pretty  weapon 
have  you  been  killing  your  time  with  1 

Lady  O.  A  huge  folio,  that  has  almost  killed 
me — 1  think  I  have  read  half  my  eyes  out. 

Lord  T.  Oh!  you  should  not  pore  so  much 
just  after  dinner,  cbiki. 

Lady  O.  That 's  true ;  but  any  body's  thoughts 
are  better  always  than  one's  own,  you  know. 

Lord  T.  Who's  there? 

Enter  Serv  ant. 

Leave  word  at  the  door,  I  am  at  home  to  nobody 
but  Mr.  Manly.  [Exit  Sert. 

Lady  O.  And  why  is  he  expected,  pity,  my 
lord  1 

Lord  T.  I  hope,  Madam,  yon  have  no  objection 
to  his  company  i 

Lady  O.  Your  particular  orders,  upon  my  be- 
ing here,  kx>k,  indeed,  as  if  yoa  thought  1  had 
not. 

Lord  T.  And  your  ladyship's  inquiry  into  the 
reason  of  those  orders,  shows,  at  least,  it  was  not 
a  matter  indifferent  to  you. 

Lady  O.  Lord,  yoa  make  the  oddest  constme- 
tions,  Inother ! 

Lord  T.  Look  yoa,  my  grave  Lady  Grace— in 
one  serious  word — I  wish  you  had  him. 

Lady  O.  I  can't  help  that. 

Lord  T.  Ha!  you  can't  help  it;  ha,  ha!  The 
flat  simplicity  of  that  reply  was  admirable. 

Lady  O.  Pooh,  you  tease  one,  brother ! 

Lord  T.  Come,  I  beg  pardon,  child — this  is  not 
a  point,  I  grant  you,  to  trifle  upon ;  therefore,  I 
hope  you'll  give  me  leave  to  be  serious. 

Lady  O.  If  you  desire  it,  brother;  though, 
upon  my  word,  as  to  Mr.  Manly's  having  any 
serious  thoughts  of  me — I  know  nothing  of  it. 

Lord  T.    \Vell there's  nothing  wrong  in 

your  making  a  doubt  of  it.  But,  in  short,  I.  find, 
by  his  conversation  of  late,  that  he  has  been  look- 
ing round  the  world  for  a  wife ;  and  if  you  wers 
to  look  round  the  world  for  a  husband,  he  is  the 
first  man  I  would  give  to  you. 

Lady  O.  Then,  whenever  he  makes  me  any 
oflfer,  brother,  I  will  certainly  tell  you  of  it. 

L(nd  T.  Oh!  that's  the  last  thing  he'll  do; 
hell  never  make  jrou  an  offer,  till  he 's  pretty 
sure  it  wont  be  refused. 

Lady  O.  Now  you  make  me  curious.  Pray,  did 
he  ever  make  any  ofier  of  that  kind  to  you  1 

Lord  T.  Not  directly ;  but  that  imports  nothing: 
he  is  a  man  too  well  acquainted  with  the  fenuSe 
world  to  be  brought  into  a  high  opinion  of  any 
one  woman,  without  some  well-examined  proof  of 
her  merit ;  yet  1  have  reason  to  believe,  that  your 

frood  sense,  your  turn  of  mind,  and  your  way  of 
ife,  have  brought  him  to  so  fiivourable  a  one  of  you, 
that  a  few  days  will  reduce  him  to  talk  plainly  to 
me ;  which  as  yet,  notwithstanding  our  friendship, 
1  have  neither  declined  nor  encouraged  him  to. 

Lady  G.  I  am  mighty  glad  we  are  so  near  in 
our  way  of  thinking ;  for,  to  tell  you  the  truth  he 


THE  PROVOKED  HUSBAND. 


li  maeh  opoii  the  Mine  temw  with  me :  joQ  know 
he  hae  «  eetirieilUini ;  but  never  leebee  any  foUj, 
wSthoat  giving  doe  enoomioDie  to  ite  oppoote  m- 
tae:  ana,  apon  eneh  onrawone,  he  ta  aometiinea 
puticalar,  in  turning  bia  oompfimente  upon  me, 
wliidb  I  don't  receive  with  any  reeenre,  leat  he 
•honld  imagine  I  take  them  to  mjaelf. 

Lord  T.  Yon  are  right,  efaiki ;  whena  man  of 
merit  makee  hia  addreawa,  good  aenae  may  gite 
kan  an  anawer,  without  aeom  or  ooqaetiy. 

LadfG.  Hwhl  he'a~ 


EnUr  Mm,  Manlt. 

Man,  My  kvd,7oarmoilobedienL 

Lord  T.  Dear  Manly,  yonia  I  waa  think- 
ing to  aend  to  yon. 

Mian,  Then,  I  am  ^ad  I  am  here,  my  kxd — 
Lath  Qraoe,  I  kiaa  yonr  hand— What,  onlT  yon 
two  I  EU>w  many  naita  may  a  man  make,  oefore 
he  fidla  into  auch  unfaahionable  company  1 A  bro- 
ther and  aiairr  aoberly  aitting  at  home,  when  the 
whole  town  ia  a  gadding !  I  queation  if  there  m 
•0  paiticohur  a  UU-a4eie  apin,  in  the  whole 
panah  of  St  Jamea'a. 

Idufy  O.  Fy,  fy,*Mr.  BAanly  I  now  eenaoriooa 
yon  are! 

Man.  I  had  not  made  the  reflectbn,  Madam; 
bat  that  I  aaw  yon  anexeeptkm  to  itr— — Where  ^ 
my  ladyl 

Lard  T,  That,  I  believe,  iaimpoeaible  to  gneaa. 

Man.  Then  1  wont  try,  mr  knd — 

Lord  T.  Bat,  *tia  probable  i  may  bear  of  her,  by 
that  time  1  have  been  four  or  five  hoara  in  bed. 

Man.  Now,  if  that  were  my  eaae — I  beUeve  I 
—Bat  I  beg  pardon,  my  knd. 

Lard  T.  Indeed,  Sir,  yoo  ahail  not :  yon  will 
oblige  me  if  you  apeak  oat ;  for  it  waa  apon  tbw 
head  I  wanted  to  aee  you. 

Man.  Why,  then,  my  lord,  nnoe  you  obKge ; 
me  to  proceed — if  that  were  my  case — 1  believe  I  j 
should  certainly  sleep  in  another  houae.  | 

Lady  O.  How  do  you  mean  1  i 

Man.  Only  a  compliment,  Madam, 

Lady  O.  A  compliment!  { 

Jlfan.  Yes,  Madam,  in  rather  turning  myself  : 
out  of  doom  than  her ! 

Lady  O.  Don't  you  think  that  would  be  going 
toofiurl 

Man.  I  don't  know  but  it  might,  Madam;  for, 
in  strict  justice,  1  think  she  ought  rather  to  go 
than  I. 

Lady  G.  This  is  new  doctrine,  Mr.  Manly. 

Man.  As  old,  Madam,  as  love,  honour,  and  obey. 
When  a  woman  will  stop  at  nothing  that 's  wrong, 
why  should  a  man  balance  any  thing  that 's  right  1 

Lady  O.  Bless  me!  but  this  is  fomenting 
things — 

Man.  Fomentations,  Madam,  are  sometimes 
necessary  to  dispel  tumours :  though  I  do  not  di- 
rectly advise  my  lord  to  do  this — This  is  only 
what,  upon  the  same  provocation,  I  would  do  my- 


atand  np  for  the  privilege  of  yoor  aex.    Ttaia  ii 
like  to  be  a  warm  debate.    I  ahall  edify. 

Jlsn.  Madam,  1  think  a  wife,  after  midnight, 
haa  no  ocoaakMi  to  be  in  better  company  than  ner 
hnaband'a;  and  that  frequent  nnreaaonable  homa 
make  the  beat  company— the  wontahe  can  foil  into. 

Lady  O.  Bat  if  praple  of  oonditioa  are  to  keep 
company  with  one  another,  how  is  it  pooaibfo  to 
be  done,  anieaa  one  conforma  to  their  hoonl 

Man.  I  can't  find  that  any  woman's  good  bleed- 
ing oUigea  her  to  conform  to  other  pe^de'a  vioea. 

Lard  T.  I  doubt,  child,  here  we  are  go(  a  fittie 
OQ  the  wrong  aide  of  the  queation. 

Lady  O.  Why  ao,  my  lord  1  I  cant  think  the 
cans  ao  bad  aa  Mr.  Msinly  atatea  it — People  of 
qnality  are  not  tied  (k>wn  to  the  rnlea  of  thoae  who 
have  their  fortnnea  to  make. 

Man,  No  people.  Madam,  aie  aboie  beingtied 
down  to  aome  mlea,  that  have  fortnneato  Iom. 

LadyO.  Pooh!  rmaoie,  if  yon  were  totake 
my  aide  of  the  aisnment,  yon  would  be  able  toaay 
aomethii^moie  for  it. 

Lard  T.  Weil,  what  aay  voa  to  that,  Manly  1 

Man.  Why,  troth,  my  lord,  I  have  aomethu|r 
to  say. 

Lady  G.  Ay!  that  I  ahouU  be  glad  to  hern 
now. 

Lard  T.  Out  with  it 

illan.  Then,  in  one  word,  thia,  my  loid — ^I 
have  often  thought  that  the  miaoondoct  of  nay 
lady  haa,  in  a  great  meaauie  been  owing  to  yoor 
loraahip'a  treatment  of  her 

Lady  G.  Bleaame! 

Lord  T.  My  treatment! 

Man,  Ay,  my  ford,  you  ao  idotiied  her  before 
marriage,  tnat  you  even  indulged  her  like  a  niia> 
treaa  after  it :  in  abort,  yon  continued  the  lover, 
when  you  ahoukl  have  taken  up  the  huaband. 

Lady  O.  Oh,  frightful!  this  u  worse  than 
t'other;  can  a  husband  love  a  wife  too  well  ? 

Man.  As  easy,  Madam,  as  a  wife  may  love  her 
husband  too  little. 

Lord  T.  So ;  you  two  are  never  like  to  agree, 
I  find. 

Lady  G.  Don't  be  positive,  brother — I  am 
afraid  we  are  both  of  a  mind  already.  [A9ide.\ 
And  do  you,  at  this  rate,  ever  hope  to  be  married, 
Mr.  Manly  1 

Man,  Never,  Madam,  till  I  can  meet  with  a 
woman  that  likes  my  doctrine. 

Lady  G.  'T^s  pity  but  your  mistreaa  ahoald 
hear  it 

Man.  Pity  me,  Madam,  when  I  marry  the  wo- 
man that  won't  hear  it 

Lady  G.  I  think,  at  least,  he  can't  aay  that  s 

[Aside. 


me. 


Blf. 


Bachelora' 


Lady  Q.  Ay,  ay,  you  would  do ! 
wives,  mdeed,  are  finely  governed. 

Man.  If  the  married  men's  were  aa  well — I  am 
apt  to  think  we  should  not  see  so  msny  mutual 
plagues  taking  the  air  in  separate  coaches. 

Lady  G.  Well,  but  suppose  it  your  own  case; 
would  yoo  part  with  your  wife,  because  she  now 
and  th(*n  stays  out  in  the  best  company. 

Lord  T.    Well  aaid,  Lady  Grace !     Come, 


Man.  And  so,  my  lord,  by  giving  her  more 
power  than  was  needful,  she  has  known  where 
she  wants  it ;  having  such  entire  poMeaaion  of 
you,  she  is  not  mistress  of  herself.  And,  merry 
on  us  I  how  many  fine  women's  heads  have  been 
turned  Ufton  the  same  occasion ! 

Lord  T.  Oh,  Manly,  'tis  too  true!  there's  the 
source  of  my  disquiet :  she  knows,  and  has  abuaed 
her  power:  nay,  1  am  still  so  weak,  ^with  shame 
I  speak  it)  'tis  not  an  hour  ago,  that  m  the  midst 
of  my  impatience,  1  gave  her  another  Ull  for  five 
hundred  to  throw  away. 

Man.  Well,  my  lord,  to  let  you  see  I  am  some^ 
times  uiK)n  the  side  of  good-nature,  I  wont  ab 
solutely  blame  vou :  for  the  greater  your  indulgence 
the  more  you  have  to  reproach  her  with. 


I.] 
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Lcuiy  O.  Ay,  Mr.  Manly,  here  now  I  begin  to 
tome  in  with  you.  Who  knows,  my  lord,  but 
you  may  have  a  good  account  of  vour  kindneaa. 

Mail,  That  I  am  afraid,  we  had  not  beat  defiend 
apon.  But  since  you  have  had  so  much  patience, 
my  lord,  even  go  on  with  it  a  day  or  two  more ; 
and  upon  her  ladyship's  next  sally,  be  a  little 
rounder  in  your  expooiulations ;  if  that  don't  work 
—drop  her  some  cool  hints  of  a  determined  reform- 
ation, and  leave  her — to  breakfast  upon  them. 

Lord  T.  You  are  perfectly  right.  How  valu- 
able is  a  friend  in  anxiety ! 

Man.  Therefore,  to  divert  that,  my  lord,  I  beg. 
for  the  present,  we  may  call  another  cauae. 

Lady  O.  Ay,  for  goodness'  sake,  let  os  ha^e 
done  with  this. 

Lvrd  T.  With  all  my  heart 

Lady  O.  Have  you  no  news  abroad,  Mr. 
Manly  ? 

Man.  Apropos — I  have  some.  Madam ;  and  I 
believe,  nw  lord,  as  extraordinary  in  its  kind- 

Lord  T.  Pray,  let  us  have  it. 

Man.  Do  you  know  that  your  country  neigh- 
bour, and  my  wise  kinsman,  Sir  Francis  Wrong- 
head,  is  coming  to  town  with  his  whole  family. 

Lord  T.  The  fool !  What  can  be  his  business 
herel 

Man,  Ohl  of  the  last  impoitance,  111  assure 
you — No  less  than  the  business  of  the  nation. 

Lord  T.  Explain. 

Man.  He  has  carried  his  election — against  Sir 
John  Worthland. 

Lord  T.  The  deuce !  What  I  for—for— 

Man.  The  famous  borough  of  Guzzledown. 

Lord  T.  A  proper  representative,  indeed ! 

Lady  O.  Prey,  Mr.  Manly,  don't  1  know  him  1 

Man.  You  have  dined  with  him.  Madam,  when 
I  was  last  down  with  my  lord,  at  Bellmont 

Lady  O.  Was  not  that  he  that  got  a  little 
merry  before  dinner,  and  overset  the  tea-table  in 
making  his  compliments  to  my  lady  ? 

Man.  The  same. 

Lady  O.  Pray,  what  are  his  circumstances  t  I 
know  but  very  little  of  him. 

Man.  Then  he  is  worth  your  knowing,  I  can  tell 
ou.  Madam.  Hisestate,  if  clear,  I  believe,  might 
e  a  good  two  thousand  pounds  a-year ;  though  as 
it  was  leR  him,  saddled  with  two  jointures,  snd 
two  weighty  mortgages  upon  it,  there  is  no  saying 
what  it  IS — But  that  he  might  be  sure  never  to 
mend  it,  he  married  a  profuse  young  hussy,  for 
love,  without  a  penny  of  money.  Thus,  having, 
like  his  brave  ancestors,  provided  heirs  for  the 
family  (for  his  dove  breeds  like  a  tame  pigeon,)  he 
now  firid.s  children  and  interest- money  making 
such  a  ^mwling  about  his  ears,  that  at  last  he  has 
taken  the  friendly  advice  of  his  kinsman,  the  good 
Lord  Danglecourt,  to  run  his  estate  two  thousand 
pounds  more  in  debt,  to  put  the  whole  manage- 
ment of  what  is  left  into  Paul  Pillage's  hands, 
that  be  may  be  at  leisure  himself  to  retrieve  his 
afiairs,  by  being  a  parliament-man. 

Lord  T.  A  most  admirable  scheme,  indeed  ! 

Man.  And  with  this  politic  prospect,  he  is  now 
upon  his  journey  to  London — 

Lord  T.  What  can  it  end  in  % 

Man.  Pooh!  a  journey  into  the  country  again. 

Lord  T.  Do  you  think  he'll  stir,  till  his  money 
IS  gone ;  or,  at  least,  till  the  session  is  over  1 

Man.  If  my  intelligence  is  right,  my  lord,  he 
wont  sit  king  enough  to  give  his  vole  for  a  tam- 
ptko. 


K 


Lord  T.  How  sol 

Man.  Oh,  a  bitter  business ;  he  had  scarce  a 
vote  in  the  whole  town,  beside  the  returning  of- 
ficer. Sir  John  will  certainly  have  it  heard  at  the 
bar  of  the  bouse,  and  send  him  about  his  basiiieM 
again. 

Lord  T.  Then  be  has  made  a  fine  business  of 
it,  indeed. 

Man.  Which,  as  far  as  my  little  interest  will 
go,  shall  be  done  in  as  few  days  as  possible. 

Lady  G.  But  why  would  you  ruin  the  poor 
gentleman's  fortune,  Mr.  Manly  1 

Man.  tio^  Madam ;  I  would  only  spoil  bis  |»o* 
ject,  to  save  his  fortune. 

Lady  G.  How  are  you  concerned  enough  to 
do  either  1 

Man.  Why — I  have  some  obligations  to  the  fih 
mily.  Madam  1  I  enjoy  at  this  time,  a  pretty  ea- 
tate,  which  Sir  Francis  was  heir  at  law  to :  but — 
by  his  being  a  booby,  the  last  will  of  an  obstinate 
old  uncle  gave  it  to  me. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  [To  Manly.]  Sir,Jiere  is  one  of  your 
servants  from  your  bouae  desires  to  speak  witli 
you. 

Man.  Will  you  give  him  leave  to  come  10,  ni^ 
lordl 

Lord  T.  Sir — the  ceremony 's  of  your  own  ma- 
king. 

Enter  Manlt's  Servant. 

Man.  Well,  James,  what 's  the  matter  1 

James.  Sir,  here  is  John  Moody  just  come  to 
town :  he  says  Sir  Francis,  and  all  the  fomily, 
will  be  here  to-night,  and  is  in  a  great  hurry  to 
speak  with  you. 

Man.  Where  is  he  1 

James.  At  our  house,  Sir ;  he  has  been  gaping 
and  stumping  about  the  streets  in  his  dirty  boots, 
and  asking  every  one  he  meets,  if  they  can  tell 
him  where  he  may  have  a  good  lodging  for  a  par* 
liament-man,  till  he  ran  hire  a  handsome  houaOi 
fit  for  all  his  family,  for  the  winter. 

Alan  I  am  afraid,  my  k>rd,  I  must  wait  upon 
Mr.  Moody. 

Lord  7;  Pr'ythee  let  us  have  him  here  ;  he 
will  divert  us. 

Man.  Oh,  my  lord,  he 's  such  a  cub !  Not  bat 
he 's  so  near  common  sense,  that  he  passes  for  ft 
wit  in  the  fiimily. 

Lady  G.  I  beg,  of  all  things,  we  may  have  him : 
I  am  in  love  with  nature,  let  her  dress  be  neyer 
so  homely. 

Man.  Then  desire  him  to  come  hither,  Jamea. 

[ExU  JAMB8. 

Lady  G.  Pray  what  may  be  Mr.  Moody's  posti 

Man.  Oh  !   his  mature  tfhoiel^  hu  butler,  hia 
bailiff,  his  hind,  his  huntsman,  and  sometimes 
his  compsnion. 

Lord  T.  It  runs  in  my  head,  that  the  moment 
this  knight  basset  him  down  in  the  house,  he  wiK 
get  up,  to  give  them  the  earliest  proof  of  what  ta^ 
portance  he  is  to  the  public,  in  his  own  country. 

.Man.  Yes,  ami  when  they  have  heard  him,  be 
will  find,  that  his  utmost  inipi>rtancestanda  valued 
at — sometimes  being  invit«>d  to  dinner. 

Lady  G.  And  her  ladyship,  I  supopee,  will 
make  as  considerable  a  figure  m  her  spoere,  too. 

Man,  That  joa  may  depend  upon:   for  (if  1 
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doiit  iDMtake)  she  hai  tea  timM  more  of  tho  Jtde 
Id  hor  thftn  ilie  yet  knowti  of :  and  she  will  lo  im- 
now  in  Uib  rich  ■oil  in  ■  momh,  that  ihe  will 
%il  aU  tho  bdiM  that  win  let  hor  into  their 
hameek  and  nm  in  debt  toaU  the  ehopkeepeiathat 
will  let  her  into  their  booka ;  in  ahoit,  beibn  her 
^*p»*«"*^  apouae  haa  made  A^e  poiiiida  bj  lua 
cloqoenoe  at  Weetminater,  ahe  wiU  have  loat  Hwe 
iMMied  at  diee  and  qoadiiDe  In  the  paiiah  of  St 
Jamea'a. 

Lord,  T,  80  that,  by  that  time  he  Mdeefaond 
ondnly  elected,  a  awarm  of  dmia  will  be  ready  tor 
tharaHmey;  and  hie  worahip— will  be  nadly  for 
•  gaoL 

ifot.  Yea,  yea,  that  I  reclEoa  win  doaethaac- 
«mnt  of  thiahopenil  joamey  to  London — ^Bnt  aee, 
iMm  cornea  the  iMPe-hocae  of  the  team. 

Bnter  Jobs  Moodt. 

Oh,  honeat  John ! 

J.  Moody.  Ad'a  waonda  and  heart,  Meailer 
Bianly !  Vm  glad  I  ha*  fun  ye.  Lawd,  lawd, 
give  me  a  buaa !  why,  that  *s  madHj  naw.  Fleah ; 
Tthooght  we  woold  never  ha'  got  hither.  Well, 
•nd  how  doyoo,  Meaatort— Qoodlack!  1  bcj^ 
pardon  for  my  bawldneaa — I  did  not  aee  'at  hii 
feoDovr  waa  here. 

Jjord  T.  Mr.  Moody,  voor  aervant :  I  am  gfaid 
Id  aee  yon  in  London:  I  nope  all  the  good  &nuly 
li  welt. 

J.  Moody.  Thanka  be  pmieed,  your  honour, 
Iber  are  all  injpietty  good  heart ;  tboY  we  have 
had  a  power  ofcraaaea  upo'  the  rood. 

Lady  O.  1  hope  my  kidy  haa  had  no  hurt,  Bir. 
ilnodv. 

J.  Moody.  Noa,  and  pleaae  your  ladyship,  ahe 
waa  never  in  better  humour:  there 'a  money 
floough  Btirriog  now. 

Man.  What  has  been  the  matter,  John  7 

J.  Moody.  Why,  we  came  op  in  such  a  hurry, 
jou  mun  think  that  our  tackle  was  not  so  tight  as 
it  ahould  be. 

Man.  Come,  tell  as  all Pray,  how  do  they 

tcavel? 

J.  Moody.  Why,  i'  the  awld  coach,  Measter; 
and  'cause  my  lady  k>ves  to  do  things  handsome, 
to  be  sure,  she  would  ha\'e  a  couple  of  cart-horses 
elapt  to  the  four  old  geldings,  that  neighbours 
miffht  see  she  went  up  to  London  in  her  coach 
and  six ;  and  so  Giles  Joulter,  the  plouirhman, 
ndes  fiostilion. 

Man.  Very  well !  The  journey  seta  out  as  it 
ihould  do.  [Ande]  What,  do  they  bring  all  the 
children  with  them  too  ? 

J.  Moody.  Noa,  noa,  only  the  younk  'squire, 
and  Miss  Jenny.  The  other  fcHve  are  all  out  at 
board,  at  half-a-cmwn  a  head,  a  week,  with  John 
Grrowse,  at  Smoke-<ionghill  farm. 

Man.  Good  agiain !  a  right  English  academy 
for  younger  children ! 

J  Mwidy.  Anon,  Sir.  ISot  understanding  him. 

Lady  O.  Poor  souls!  \Vhat  will  become  ot't  hem  1 

J.  Moody.  Nay,  nav,  for  that  matter,  Madam, 
they  are  in  very  gixtd  hands :  Joan  loves  'um  as 
ihof '  they  were  all  her  own :  for  she  was  wet- 
nuNe  to  every  mother*s  babe  of  'uni — Ay,  ay, 
tUv^'il  ne'er  want  for  a  Mly-full  there? 

LMdy  G.  What  simplicity ! 

Man.  ^The  Lud  a'  merry  upon  all  good  folks  ! 
What  work  will  these  people  make ! 

[Bdding  iip  Ait  Aaiuis . 


Lord  T.  And  when  did  yoo  expectcncm  ben*, 
John? 

J.  Moody.  Why.  we  were  in  bopea  to  ha' 
come  yerterdaT,  ufik  had  no'  been  that  the  awld 
Weaaebell  V  bom  tired :  and  then  we  were  aa 
cmelly  kiaden,  that  the  two  iun»-wlmeii 
craah  down  at  onoe,  in  Waggon-nit 
there  we  kiat  four  honn  'fon  we  eanld 
torighto  again. 

jfim.  So  they  bring  an  the  baggifewith  tht 
coeehtheni 

J.  Moody.  Kj.  ay,  and  good  aloie  on  it 
la— Why,  niy  bdy'a  seer  amiie  wave  ae  hm 
filled  four  pofftmantd  tmnka,  beade  the  _ 
deal  box  that  heavy  Ralph  and  the  nmnkcj 
upon  behind. 

Lord  T.  Lady  a  and  Mau  HA,ha,lMl 

Lady  Q.  Well,  Mr.  Moody,  and  pimy  hoar 
many  are  there  within  the  coach  1 

J.  Moody.  WhT,there  'a my  ladr,  end  Ma  war- 
ahip,  and  the  younk  'aquoire,  and  Miaa  Jcdut,  and 
the  nt  lapdog,  and  my  lady's  maid,  Mn.  Handy, 
and  DoU  Tnpe^  the  cook,  that 'a  ail— Only  Doll 
puked  a  little  with  riding  backward;  ao  they  * 
ed  her  into  the  ooach-hoz,  and  then  her 


Lady  Cr.  Oh,  I  aee  them !  I  aee  them  go  bf 
Ha,  ha!  [LaMgkimg. 

J.  Moody.  Then  yon  mun  think,  Meaalv, 
there  was  some  stowage  for  the  belly  ae  wHl  aa 
the  back  too;  chiMren  are  apt  tobe  fiimiabedarai 
the  road ;  so  we  had  such  cargoea  of  plumb-ake^ 
and  baaketa  of  tongues,  and  bSenita,  and  cbeeae, 
and  coM  boiled  beef— And  then,  ih  caae  cf  aick- 
neaa,  bottles  of  cherry  bnndy,  plague  water,  aack. 
tent,  and  strong  beer  so  plenty,  aa  made  th'  awU 
coach  crack  again.  Mercj^upon  them !  and  aend 
them  all  well  to  town,  i  say. 

Afan.  Ay,  and  we'll  out  on't  again,  John. 

J.  Moody.  Ods  but,  Measter!  you're  a  wise 
man ;  and  for  that  matter,  so  am  I — Whoam's 
whoam,  I  my:  I  am  sure  we  ha'  got  but  fittle 
ffood  e'er  sin'' we  turned  our  hacks  on't.  Nochiog 
but  mischief!  Some  devils  trick  or  other  plagued 
us  aw'  the  day  lung.  Crack,  goes  one  thmg ! 
bawnce,  goes  another !  Woa !  says  R<wer — Then, 
jowse !  we  are  all  set  fast  in  a  sloufffa.  Whaw, 
cries  Miss!  Scream,  go  the  maids?  and  bawl, 
just  as  thof*  they  were  stuck.  And  so,  mercy 
on  us !  this  was  the  trade  from  morning  to  night 
But  mv  lady  was  in  such  a  murrain  haste  to  be 
here,  that  set  out  she  would,  thof  1  told  her  it  waa 
Childermas  flay. 

Man.  These  ladies,  these  ladies,  John — 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  Measter  I  1  ha'  seen  a  little  of 
them  \  and  1  find  that  the  best — when  she  'a  men- 
ded, wont  ha'  much  goodness  to  spare. 

Lvrd  T.  Well  saJd,  John.     Ha,  ha! 

Man.  I  hope  at  least,  you  and  your  good  wo- 
man agree  still. 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  ay:  much  of  a  muchnesa 
Bridget  sticks  to  me:  though  as  for  her  gnodneaa 
— why,  she  was  willing  to  come  to  Lontibo  tocv— 
But  hauld  a  hit !  Noa,  noa,  says  I ;  there  may  be 
mischief  enouj^h  done  without  you. 

Man.  Why  that  was  bravely  spoken.  John, 
and  like  a  man." 

J.  Moody.  Ah.  weast  heart!  were  measter  but 
hawf  the  nion   tnat   I  am — Ods  wookere!  thoT 

he'll  speak  stsutly  too,  sometimes But  then  bt 

can  no'  hawld  it-^no.  he  canno'  haw  Id  it. 

Lord  T.  Lady  G.  and  Man.  Ha,  ha,  ha 
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J.  Ahod^.  Odf  flesh!  but  I  mun  hie  me 
whoam ;  the  coach  will  be  coming  everj  hour  naw 
•> — but  meaiiter  cbaived  me  to  find  your  wor- 
ship out :  for  be  has  nugey  business  with  you : 
and  will  certainly  wait  upon  you  by  that  time  he 
can  put  on  a  clean  neclLcioth. 

Afan.  Oh,  John !  I'll  wait  upon  him. 

J.  Moody.  Why,  you  wonno'  be  so  kind,  wuU 
yel 

Man.  If  you  tell  me  where  you  lodge. 

J.  Moody.  Just  i*  the  street  next  to  where  your 
worship  dwells,  at  the  sign  of  the  golden  ball — 
It's^oid  all  over;  where  they  sell  ribbons  and 
flappits,  and  other  sort  of  geer  for  genUewomen. 

Man.  A  milliner's  1 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  ay,  one  Mrs.  Motherly. — 
Waunds,  ^he  has  a  couple  of  clever  girls  there, 
stitching  i'  th'  fore-room. 

Man.  Yes,  yes,  she 's  a  woman  of  good  busi- 
ness, no  doubt  on't — Who  reconunended  that 
house  to  you,  John  1 

J.  Moody.  The  greatest  good  fortune  in  the 
world,  sure;  for  as  I  was  gaping  about  the  streets, 
who  should  look  out  at  t&  window  there,  but  the 
fine  gentleman  that  was  always  riding  by  our 
cottch-side  at  Vork  races — Count — Basset;  ay, 
that 's  he. 

Man.  Basest  1  Oh,  I  remember!  I  know  him 
by  sight. 

J.  Moody.  Well,  to  be  sure,  as  dvil  a  gentle- 
man to  see  to— 

Man.  As  any  sharper  in  town.  [AMide. 

J.  Moody.  At  Yora,  he  used  to  breakfast  with 
my  lady  every  morninff. 

Man.  Yes,  3res,  and  I  suppose  her  ladjrship 
will  return  hb  compliment  here  in  town. 

[Ande. 

J   Moody.  Well,  measter— 

Lord  T.  My  service  to  Sir  Francis,  and  my 
bdy,  John. 

Lady  O.  And  mine,  pray,  Mr.  Moody. 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  your  honours ;  they'll  be  proud 
on't,  1  dare  say. 

Man.  ril  bring  my  compliments  myself:  so, 
honest  John — 

J.  Moody.  Dear  Measter  Manly!  the  goodness 
of  goodness  bless  and  preserve  you.  [Exit. 

Lord  T.  What  a  natural  creature  'tis! 

I.Ady  G.  Well,  I  can't  but  think  John,  m  a 
wet  afiernoon  in  the  country,  must  be  very  good 
company. 

Ijord  T.  Oh,  the  tramontane !  If  this  were 
known  at  half  the  (|uadrille-tables  in  town,  they 
would  lay  down  their  cards  to  laugh  at  you. 

Lady  G.  And  the  minute  they  took  them  up 
again,  they  would  do  the  same  at  the  losers— But 
to  let  ^ou  see,  that  I  think  good  company  may 
sometimes  want  cards  to  keep  them  together; 
what  think  you,  if  we  three  sat  soberiy  &mn  to 
kill  an  hour  st  ombre? 

Man.  1  shall  be  two  hard  for  you.  Madam. 

Lady  G.  No  matter ;  I  shall  have  as  much  ad- 
vantat^eofmy  lord  as  you  have  of  me. 

fjord  T.  Say  you  so,  Madam ;  have  at  you 
then.     Here!  get  the  ombre  taUe,  and  cards. 

[Exit. 

Lady  G.  Come,  Mr.  Manly — I  know  you  doo^ 
forgive  me  now. 

Man.  I  don't  know  whether  I  ought  to  foivive 
four  thinkini^  so,  Madam.  Where  do  you  tarn- 
giiie  I  could  pass  my  time  so  agreeaMy  1 

Lady  O.  I'm  sorry  my  kml  Is  not  haie  to  lake 


his  share  of  the  oompliment— But  hell  wonder 
what 's  become  of  us. 
Man.  rU  folfow  in  a  moment,  Madam-* 

[ExU  Lady  Q. 
It  must  be  so— -She  sees  I  fove  her— yet  with 
what  unoffending  decency  she  avoids  an  ezpfaip 
nation !  How  amiable  is  every  hour  of  her  con- 
duct !  What  a  vile  opinion  have  I  had  of  the 
whole  sex  for  these  ten  years  past,  which  this 
sensible  creature  has  recovered  in  less  than  one ! 
Such  a  companion,  sure,  might  compensate  all  the 
irksome  disappointments  that  pride,  foUy,  and 
fidaehood,  ever  gave  me  I 

Cooki  women  regulate  like  her  their  lives. 
What  hateyon  days  were  in  the  gift  of  wives  t 
Vain  rovers,  then,  might  envy  what  they  hate ; 
And  only  foob  would  mock  the  married  stale. 

[BxU. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  /.—Mrs.  Mothbrlt's  Bnm. 

Enter  Coont  Basset  and  Mrs.  Motherlt. 

Count  B.  I  tell  you  there  is  not  such  a  futStf 
in  England  for  you.  Do  you  think  1  would  have 
gone  out  of  your  lodgings  for  any  body  that  was 
not  sure  to  make  you  easy,  for  m  winter. 

Motk.  Nay,  1  see  nothing  against  it.  Sir,  bat 
the  gentleman's  being  a  parliament  man;  and 
when  people  may,  as  it  were,  think  one  impert^ 
nent,  or  be  out  of  humour,  you  know,  wlirn  % 
body  comes  to  ask  for  one's  own 

Count  B.  Pshaw !  Pr'ythee  never  trouble  thj 
head ;  his  pay  is  as  good  as  the  hank — Why,  he 
has  above  two  thousand  a-year. 

Motk.  Aias-a-day,  that 's  nothing !  your  peo- 
ple of  ten  thousand  a  year  have  ten  thoaaand 
things  to  do  with  it 

Count  B.  Nsy,  if  you  are  afraid  of  being  out 
of  your  money,  what  do  you  think  of  going  a  lilUe 
with  me,  Mrs.  Motherly  1 

Moth.  As  how  1 

Count  B.  Why,  I  have  a  game  in  my  hand,  in 
whkh,  if  yoa'U  croup  me,  that  is,  help  me  to  play 
it,  you  shall  go  five  nundred  to  nothing. 

Moth.  Say  you  so  1— Why  then  I  go,  Sir— and 
now,  pray,  let  s  see  your  game. 

Count  B.  Look  you,  in  one  word,  my  cards  lie 
thus — When  I  was  down  this  summer  at  Yoik, 
i  happened  to  lodge  in  the  same  houae  with  this 
knight's  lady  that 's  now  coming  to  kxlge  with 
you. 

Moth.  DidyoQso,Sir'? 

Count  B.  And  sometimef  had  the  honour  to 
breakfast,  and  pass  an  idle  hour  with  her — 

Moth.  Very  good ;  and  here,  I  snppoae,  yoa 
would  have  the  impudence  to  sup  and  be  wmf 
with  her. 

Count  B.  Pshaw !  pr'ythee  hear  me. 

Moth.  Is  this  your  gamel  I  would  not  give 
sixpence  for  it.  What!  you  have  a  passbn  to 
her  pin-money — ^No,  no,  country  ladies  are  not  so 
flush  of  it! 

Count  B.  Nay,  if  you  wont  have  patienoe— 

Moth.  One  hikd  need  to  have  a  good  deal,  I  am 
sure,  to  bear  you  talk  at  this  rste.    Is  this  ^ 
way  of  msking  my  poor  niece,  Myrtilla,  easy  7 

OmiU  ^.  Death!  I  shall doH  slili,ifthe 
man  wiU  but  let  me  speak— 
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not  m  letter  horn  her  thk 


morningl 

Onmt  B,  I  hew  it  ben  in  my  pod«t— thw  ie 
'  t  [Shtfief  iij  andpuU  ii  up  again, 

MoUl  a j,  but  i  don't  find  you  have  mde  aoy 
•■ewertoit. 

Onmt  B.  Bam  the  devH  eui  I,  if  joo  wont 
Inff  mel 

Moth.  Whel,  beer  TOO  talk  of  another  wooMo! 

OmiK  B.  Oh,  lodi  Oh.  lad!  I  teU  joo,  I'U 
vdw  her  fiwtime Oamk.  I*U  manr  her! 

MaUk,  A  likely  matter !  if  yon  would  not  do  it 
when  she  waa  a  maid,  your  etomach  Is  not  ao  eharp 
•et  now,  I  praaume. 

09iiii<  B.  Hey-day  I  why  yoor  head  begina  to 
iani,mydearl  The  devH!  yoo  did  not  think  I 
pfDpoaed  to  many  her  myaeu. 

Biotk.  IfyoQ  don't,  who  the  devildojBQ  think 
will  many  her  1 

OmfU  B.  Why,  a  fool— 

Moth,  Humph !  there  may  be  aenae  in  that— 

CoufU  B.  Veiy  good — One  Ibr  t'other,  then ; 
if  I  can  help  her  to  a  busbuid,  why  ahould  you 
not  oome  into  my  acheme  of  helping  me  to  a 
wifel 

Moth.  Yoor  pardon.  Sir;  ay,  ay,  in  an  ho- 
Boarable  affiur,  you  know  you  may  command  me 
—But  pray,  wliere  » this  bleawd  wife  and  hua- 
huidtobehadl 

Omni  B.  Now,  hate  a  little  patience — Yon 
■mat  know  then,  thia  coontrr knigntand  hialady 
bring  up  in  the  ooech  with  them  their  eldeat  aon 
•nd  a  daughter,  to  teach  them— 4o  waah  their  froea 
and  turn  their  toea  out 

MoUk.  Good- 
Omul  B.  The  aon  M  an  onlickcd  whelp, 
iboat  axteen,  joat  taken  from  eebool ;  and  begins 
to  hanker  after  etery  wench  in  the  famihr :  the 
daughter,  much  of  the  same  age;  a  pert,  forward 
hoa^,  who,  having  eight  thousand  pounds  left 
her  by  an  dd  doting  grandmother,  seems  to  have 
a  devilish  mind  to  be  doing  in  her  way  toa 

Moth.  And  yoor  design  is  to  put  tier  into  busi- 
ness fur  life  1 

Count  B.  Look  you,  in  short,  Mrs.  Motherly, 
we  gentlemen,  whose  occanonal  chariots  roll  only 
npon  the  four  aces,  are  liable,  sometimes,  you 
know,  to  have  a  wheel  out  of  order;  which,  I 
confess,  is  so  much  my  case  at  present,  that  my 
dapple  grays  are  reduced  to  a  pair  of  ambling 
chairmen.  Now,  if,  with  your  assistance,  I  can 
whip  up  this  youne  jade  into  a  hackney-coach,  I 
may  chance,  in  a  day  or  two  after,  to  carry  her, 
in  my  own  chariot,  enfamille^  to  an  opera.  Now, 
what  do  you  say  to  me  1 

Moth.  Why,  I  shall  not  sleep  for  thinking  of 
it;  But  how  will  yoy  prevent  the  femily  smok- 
ing your  design  1 

Count  B.  By  renewing  my  addresses  to  the 
mother. 

Moth  And  how  will  the  daughter  like  that, 
think  youl 

Count  B.   Very  well whilst  it  covers  her 

•wn  affair. 

Moth   That's  true it  must  do— but,  as 

you  say,  one  for  t'other.  Sir;  I  stick  to  that 

if  yoL  don't  do  my  niece's  business  with  the 
son,  I'll  blow  you  with  the  daughter,  depend 
upon't 

Count  B.  It 's  a  bet — pay  as  we  go,  I  tell  you : 
and  the  f<  hundred  shall  be  staked  in  a  third 
hand. 


Moik.  Thafk  honest Bat 

ahall  we  let  her  into  Ilia  aecvpll 
Onmt  B.  Timeaiougb;  may  Iw  I 
upon  it. 

£?nler  Mtbtilla. 


Moik,  8o^  neoe,  are  all  the 
andthebfdsaheeted? 

Myr.  Yea,  Madam;  but  Mr.  Bdoodj  lells  na 
the  lady  alwaya  bums  wax  in  her  own  chnmbsr, 
and  we  have  none  in  the  honae. 

Moth.  Odso!  then  I  moat  bey  yoar  pmden. 
Count;  this  ia  a  buay  time,  you  know.       [£M1 

Count  B.  Myrtilla,  how  deatlhoodo^  child  Y 

Myr.  Am  weA  as  a  losing  gamaater  can. 

€>mnl  B.  Why.  what  have  yoo  lost  1 

3fyr.  What  I  ahall  neverieoover;  and  wlml^ 
woiae,  you  that  have  won  it,  don't  aeem  to  ba 
much  the  better  fer  it 

Count  B  Why,  child,  dost  tho«  ever  aee  any 
body  ovenoyed  mr  winning  a  deep  stake  u 
montha  alter  'tie  over. 

Myr.  Would  I  had  never  played  Ibr  il. 

Count  B.  Pahaw !  hang  tneae  milaiMilHly 
thoughts!  we  may  be  frienda  still. 

Afyr.  Dull  ones ! 

Count  B.  Useful  ones,  perhapa  aoppoea  I 
ahould  help  thee  to  a  good  husband  1 


Myr,  I  suppose  you'll  think  any  one  good 
enough,  that  will  take  me  of[o^  your  banda. 

OomM  B.  What  do  you  think  of  the  yoin^ 
country  'aquire,  the  heir  of  the  femily  that  i  com- 
ing to  lodge  here? 

Myr.  How  ahould  I  know  what  to  think  of 
himf 

Camnt  B.  Nay,  I  only  give  you  the  hint,  child : 
it  may  be  worth  yoor  while,  at  least  to  look  abaol 
you— Hark !  what  bustle 's  that  without  1 

Enter  Mrs.  Motbbrlt  in  haotm. 

Moth.  Sir,  Sir !  the  gentleman's  coach  ia  at  the 
door ;  they  are  all  oome. 

Count  B.  What,  already  1 

Moth.  Thej  are  just  getting  out ! — Wont  you 
step  and  lead  in  my  lady !  Do  you  be  in  the  way, 
niece ;  I  must  run  and  receive  them.  [ExiL 

Count  B.  And  think  of  what  I  told  you. 

[Bsii. 

Myr.  Ay,  ay ;  you  have  left   me  enough  to 

think  of  as  long  as  I  live A  faithless  fellow  ! 

I  am  sure  I  have  been  true  to  him ;  and  for  that 
only  reason  he  wants  to  be  rid  of  me.  But  while 
women  are  weak,  men  will  be  rogues ;  and  for  a 
bane  to  both  their  jojs  and  ours,  when  our  va- 
nity indulges  them  in  such  innocent  favours  aa 
make  them  adore  us,  we  can  never  be  well,  till 
we  grant  them  the  very  one  that  puts  an  end  to 
their  devotion — But  here  comes  my  aunt  and  the 
company. 

Mrs.  Motuerly  returns,  shotting  in  Ladt 
Wronghead,  led  by  Count  Basset. 

Moth.  If  your  ladyship  pleases  to  walk  into 
this  parlour,  Madam,  only  for  the  present,  *tiU 
your  servants  have  got  all  your  things  in. 

Lady  W.  Well,  dear  Sir,  this  is  so  infinitely 

obliging 1  protest  it  gives  me  pain,  though,  la 

turn  you  out  of  your  lodgings  thus. 

CSimiit  B,  No  trouble  m  the  least,  Mttdam:  we 
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■ingle  fellows  are  soon  moved:  besidet,  Mra. 
Motherly  *s  my  old  acquaiDtanoe,  and  I  could  not 
be  her  hindrance. 

Moth.  The  Count  b  ao  well  bred,  Madam,  I 
dare  say  be  would  do  a  great  deal  more  to  accom- 
modate your  ladyship. 

Ltodj/  W.  Oh,  dear  Madam ! — A  sood,  well- 
bred  sort  of  a  woman.  [Apart  to  the  Count. 

Count  B.  Oh,  Madam !  she  is  very  much 
amonjBf  people  of  quality  ;  she  is  seldom  without 
them  in  her  house. 

Lady  W.  Are  there  a  good  many  people  of 
quality  in  this  street,  Mrs.  Motherly  1 

Moth  Now  your  ladyship  is  here,  Madam,  I 
don't  believe  there  is  a  house  without  them. 

Lady  W.  1  am  mighty  glad  of  that  *,  for,  really, 
I  think  people  ofquahty  should  always  live  among 
one  another. 

Count  B.  'Tb  what  one  would  choose,  indeed. 
Madam. 

LadyW.  Bless  roe!  but  where  are  the  children 
all  this  while  1 

Moth.  Sir  Francis,  Madam,  I  believe  is  taking 
care  of  them. 

Sir  F.  [  Within.]  John  Moody !  stay  you  by 
the  coach,  and  see  all  our  things  out — Come, 
children. 

yjotk.  Here  they  are.  Madam. 

Enter  Sib  Francis,  'Squire  Richard,  and 
Miss  Jenny. 

Sir  F.  Well,  Count,  1  mun  say  it,  this  was 
koynd,  indeed. 

Count  B.  Sir  Francis,  give  roe  leave  to  bid  you 
welcome  to  London. 

^V  F.  Psha  J  how  dost  do,  mon  1 Waunds, 

Vm  glad  to  see  thee !  a  good  sort  of  a  house  this. 

Count  B.  Is  not  that  Master  Richard  ! 

Slit  F.  Ey,  ey,  that 's  young  Hopeful — Why 
dost  not  liaw,  Dick  1 

'Squire  R.  So  I  do,  feyther. 

Count  B.  Sir,  I'm  glad  to  see  you — I  protest 
Mrs.  Jsne  is  grown  so,  I  should  not  have  known 
her. 

Sir  F.  Come  forward,  Jenny. 

Jenny.  Sure,  papa !  do  you  think  I  don't  know 
how  to  behave  myself  1 

Count  B.  If  I  have  permission  tc  approach  her, 
Sir  Francis. 

Jenny.  Lord,  Sir!  I'm  in  such  a  frightful 
pickle—  [Salute 

Count  B.  Every  dress  that 's  proper  must  be- 
come you,  Madam — you  have  been  a  long  journey. 

Jenny.  I  hope  you  will  see  me  in  a  birtter  to- 
morrow, Sir. 

[Ladt  Wronohkad  whitpert  Mrs.  Mo- 
THF.RLY,  Tainting  to  Myrtilla. 

yfoth.  Only  a  niece  of  mine,  Madam,  that 
lives  with  me :  she  will  be  proud  to  give  your  lady- 
ship any  assistance  in  her  power. 

ijody  W.  A  pretty  sort  of  a  young  woman — 
Jenny,  you  two  must  be  acquainted. 

Jenny.  Oh,  mamma,  I  am  never  strange  in  a 
strange  place.  [Salutet  Myktiij.a. 

Myr.  You  do  me  a  great  <lenl  of  honour, 
MHciiim — Madam,  your  latlyship's  welcome  to 
Loiulnn. 

Jenny  Mamma,  I  like  her  prodigiously ;  she 
call***!  me  mv  ladyship. 

'Sffuire  R.  Pray,  mother,  mayn't  I  be  acquaint- 
ed with  her  too  1 


Lady  W.  You,  you  clown !  stay  till  you  learn 
a  little  more  bceeding  first. 

Sir  F.  Ods  heart,  my  Lady  Wronghead !  why 
do  you  baulk  the  lad  1  How  ahould  he  ever  lean 
breeding,  if  he  doea  not  put  himself  forward  1 

*  Squire  R.  Why,  ay,  ieyther,  doearoother  think 
'at  I'd  be  uncivil  to  her  1 

Afyr.  Master  haa  so  much  good  humour,  Mft- 
dam,  he  would  soon  gain  upon  any  body. 

*  Squire  R.  Lo'  you  there,  mother;  and  yon 
would  but  be  quiet,  she  and  I  shoukl  do  well  enoiijgh. 

[He  kiate*  MyrtiLla. 

Lady  W.  Why,  how  now,  sirrah  1  bojrs  rouit 
not  be  fiimiliar. 

'Squire  R.  Why,  an'  I  know  nobody  bow  the 
murrain  mun  1  pass  my  time  here,  in  a  strange 
place  1  Naw  you  and  r,and  sister,  forsooth,  some- 
times, in  an  afternoon,  may  play  at  one  and  thirty 
bone-ace,  purely. 

Jenny.  Speak  for  yourself,  Sir;  d'ye  think  I 
play  at  such  clownish  games  1 

^Squire  R.  Why,  and  you  woant,  yo'  roa'  let  it 
aloane !  then  she  and  I  mayhap  will  have  a  bawt 
at  all  fours,  without  you. 

Sir  F.  Noa,  noa,  Dick,  that  wont  do  neither  ; 
you  mun  learn  to  make  one  at  ombre,  here,  child. 

Myr.  If  master  pleases,  I'll  show  him. 

'Squire  R.  What!  the  H umber !  Hoy-day? 
why  does  our  river  run  to  this  tawn,  foytherl 

Sir  F.  Pooh !  you  silly  tony  !  ombre  is  a  geem 
at  cards,  that  the  better  sort  of  people  play  three 
together  at. 

'Squire  R.  Nay,  the  more  the  merrier  I  say ; 
but  ststpr  is  always  so  cross-grained — 

Jenny.  Lord !  this  boy  is  enough  to  deaf  peo- 
ple  and  one  has  reaiiy  been  stuffisd  up  u  s 

coach  so  long,  that Pny,  Madam— ^^oukl 

not  I  get  a  little  powder  for  my  hair  1 

Myr.  If  you  please  to  come  along  with  roe, 
Madam.  [Exeunt  Myr.  and  Jenny. 

'Squire  R.  What,  has  sister  taken  her  away, 
naw!  mess,  I'll  go  and  have  a  little  game  with 
'em.  [Exit  tjler  them. 

Lady  W.  Well,  Couiit,  I  hope  you  wont  so  fiur 
change  your  lodgings,  but  you  wUI  come,  and  be 
at  home  here  sqmetimes  ? 

Sir  F.  Ay,  ay  !  pr*ythee,  come  and  take  a  fait 
of  mutton  with  us,  naw  aiid  tan,  when  thon'at 
naught  to  do. 

Coura  B.  Well,  Sir  Francis,  you  shall  find  IH 
make  but  very  little  ceremony. 

Sir  F  Why,  ay  now,  that's  hearty! 

Mi^h.  Will  your  ladyship  please  to  refresh 
yourself  with  a  dish  of  tea,  after  your  frtigue  1  I 
think  I  have  pretty  good. 

L'^dy  W.  If  you  please,  Mrs.  Motherly;  hot  I 
believ*  we  had  oest  navp  it  above  stairs. 

Moth.  Very  well,  Msdam:  it  shall  be  reedy 
immediately.  [Exit  Mrs.  MofHRRLT. 

Lady  W.  Wont  you  walk  up,  Sirl 

fiSr  F.  Moody ! 

Count  B.  Sha'n't  we  stay  for  Sir  Fianck, 
Msdam  7 

Lady  W.  Lard !  don't  mind  him :  he  will  oooie 
if  he  likes  it 

Sir  F.  Ay,  ay !  ne'er  heed  me— I  have  thii^ 
to  look  after. 

[Exeunt  Lady  Wrong,  and  Count  Bamst. 

Enter  John  Moody. 
J.  Mtody.  Did  joa  can  me,  SirY 
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Sh'  P,  Ay,  it  thm  eotch  detnd,  and  all  our 
tUiigauil 

«f.  Moedjf,  Aw  bat  a  few  bandbaica,  and  the 
Book  that 'b  left  o*  the  gooaepoy— Boi  apbgoe 
on  hhn,  th'  monkey  haa  gin  oa  the  alip,  I  thinl-^ 
I  anppoae  lie  'a  goon  to  aee  hia  lelationa :  for  here 
lookatobea  power  of  umfaithiatawD—Mitlieavy 
Rdbh  la  akawend  after  hiuL 

fiSr  F.  Why,  let  him  go  to  thedevU !  no  matter, 
and  the  hawnda  had  had  him  a  month  ago— hot  I 
wiah  the  coach  and  hoiaea  had  got  aafe  to  the  inn! 
Thia  li  a  aharp  tawn.  we  man  look  about  ua, 
ban,  John ;  theiefora  I  woold  have  yon  go  alonff 
with  Roger,  and  aee  that  nobody  rana  away  with 
HiBm  hefim  they  get  to  the  atable. 

J.  Moothf,  AnMHlay,  8b,  I  believe  oar  awU 
cattle  wont  yeady  be  ran  away  with  to-night^ 
bat  bowBoinever,  wa^  ta' the  beat  cava  wa  can  of 
'am,  poor  aawla. 

mrP,  Well,  weD!  make  haate— 

[MooDT  ^eef  on/  amd  rehinu. 

J.Bfyody.  Odafleah;  here'a  Bdaater  Manly 
oome  to  wut  opo'  yoor  wurahip. 

Sir  P.  Where  iihel 

J.  •Mbockf.  Joiteaaiing  in  at  thmhold. 

8irP,  Then  goa  about  yoor  bnaineaa. 

[ExU  Moody. 

Enter  Maklt. 

Coann  BCanly!  Sir,  I  am  your  very  hamble 
aervant. 
Man,  I  heard  yoo  were  come,  Sb  Fruida— 


Sir  P,  Odabeart!  thia  waa  kindly  done  of 
yon  new. 

Man.  I  wiah  you  may  think  it  ao,  cooain !  for 
I  oonfesa,  I  ahould  iiave  been  better  pleaaed  to 
have  aeen  you  in  any  other  place. 

Sir  P.  How  floa,  Sirl 

Man.  Nay,  'tis  for  your  own  aake ;  I'm  not 
xmcemed. 

Sir  P.  Look  you,  cousin :  thof  I  know  you 
Irish  me  well ;  yet  I  don't  question  I  shall  give 
you  such  weighty  reasons  for  what  I  have  done, 
that  you  will  say,  Sir,  this  is  the  wisest  journey 
that  ever  1  made  in  my  life. 

Man.  I  think  it  ought  to  be,  cousin ;  for  I  be- 
lieve you  will  Hnd  it  the  most  exjpensive  one — 
your  election  did  not  cost  you  a  trifle,  T  siipixise. 

Sir  P.  Why  ay  !  it *s true!  That— that  .lid  lick 
a  little ;  but  if  a  man 's  wise  (and  I  han't  fiwu'd 
vet  that  I'm  a  fool,)  there  are  ways,  coutiiin,  to 
hck  one's  self  whole  again. 

Man.  Nay,  if  you  have  that  secret — 

Sir  F.  Don't  you  be  fearful,  cousin— youll  find 
that  I  know  something. 

Man.  If  it  be  any  tning  for  your  good,  I  should 
be  glad  to  know  it  too. 

Sir  P.  In  short,  then,  I  have  a  friend  in  a  cor- 
ner, that  has  let  me  a  little  into  what 's  what,  at 
Westminster — that 's  one  thing. 

Man.  Very  well !  but  what  good  is  that  to  do 
you? 

Sir  P.  Why  not  me,  as  much  as  it  does  other 
folks  1 

.Man.  Other  people.  I  doubt,  have  the  advan- 
tage of  different  qualifications. 

Sir  F.  Why,  ay !  there 's  it  naw !   you'll  say 

hat  1  have  lived  all  my  days  i'  the  country — what 

hen — I'm  o'  the  quorum — I  have  been  at  sessions, 

and  I  have  made  apeechea  there  I  ay,  and  at  ve^ 


try  to»— and  mayhap  they  may 

have  brought  my  tongue  np  to  to^m  with  ■• 

D'ye  take  me  naw  1 

Mam.  If  I  take  yoor  caaa  iwh^  coomn,  I  an 
afiaid  the  fiiet  oocaaion  yoa  md  ksve  for  yon 
eloquence  here,willbe,  toahowthatyoahavat 
right  to  make  uae  of  it  at  alL 

Sir  P.  How  dye  mean  1 

Man.  That  Sir  John  Woithknd  Imb  lodged  i 
petition  againet  yoo. 

Sir  P.  Petitwn  I  why,  ay  1  then  let  it  Bfr- 
we'U  find  a  way  to  deal  with  Chat,  I  wmmut  yoa ! 
—Why.  yoo  forget,  oooein,  Sir  Joh»'a  i?tb 
wrong  aide,  monl 

Jfon.  I  doobt,  Sir  Franda,  that  wOL  do  yoi 
bot  little  aervioa;  for  in  caaea  veir  noloriooB, 
which  I  take  yoors  to  be,  there  la  aodh  n  tibiam  m 
asbort  day,  and  despatching  them  imoaad^lew. 

ASrF.  With  aU  my  heart  I  the  fooner  I  aend 
him  home  again,  the  better. 

Main.  And  thia  ia  the  achema  yea  hnvo  had 
down  to  repair  your  fortune ! 

Str.P.  In  one  word,  couain,  I  think  it  my  doty  I 
The  Wrongheads  have  been  a  conaiderabla  m- 
mily  ever  since  England  waa  England  :  and  anea 
the  work]  knows  I  have  talenta  wherevridiai, 
they  sha'n't  say  it 's  my  fault,  if  I  don't  make  aa 
good  a  figure  as  any  that  ever  wen  at  the  hendent. 

Man.  r^ay,  this  project,  as  yoo  have  laid  it,  wiH 
come  up  to  any  thing  your  anoeatora  hove  dona 
theae  five  hundred  yearL 

Sir  P.  And  let  me  akme  to  work  it ;  mayhap 
I  hav^'t  told  yoo  all,  neither— 

Man.  You  astonish  me !  what !  and  ia  it  ftA 
aa  piactieable  aa  what  yoo  have  told  me  1 

Sir  P.  Ay,  thof  I  say  it — every  whit,  eoorin. 
You'll  find  that  I  have  more  irona  i'  the  An  than 
one ;  I  doan't  come  of  a  fod's  errand  ! 

Man.  Very  well ! 

Sir  P.  In  a  word,  my  wife  haa  got  a  friend  at 
court,  as  well  as  myself,  and  her  dowghter  Jenny 
is  naw  pretty  well  grown  up — 

Man.  [Aside.] — And  what  in  the  devil's  name, 
would  he  do  with  the  dowdy  ? 

Sir  P.  Naw,  if  1  doan't  lay  in  for  a  husband 
for  her,  mayhap,  i'  this  tawn,  she  n»y  be  looking 
out  for  herself 

Man.  Not  unlikely. 

Sir  P.  Therefore  I  have  somethoughta  of  get- 
ting her  to  be  maid  of  honour. 

Man.  [Aside.] Oh !  he  has  taken  mv  breath 

away :  but  I  must  hear  him  out — Pray,  Sir  t^rancis, 
do  you  think  her  education  has  yet  qualified  her 
for  a  court  ? 

Sir  P.  Why,  the  girl  is  a  little  too  mettlesome, 
its  true ;  but  she  has  tongue  enough  :  she  woan't 
be  dash't !  Then  she  shall  learn  to  daunce  forth- 
with, and  that  will  soon  teach  her  how  to  stood 
still  you  know. 

Man.  Very  well ;  hut  when  she  is  thus  ac- 
complished, you  must  still  wait  for  a  vacancy. 

Sir  P.  why,  1  hi>|ie  one  has  a  good  chance 
for  that,  every  day,  cousin ;  for  if  I  take  it  right, 
that 's  a  post,  that  folks  are  not  more  willing  to 
get  into,  than  they  are  to  get  out  of— It 's  like  an 
orange  tree,  upon  that  accawnt — it  will  beai 
blossoms,  and  fruit  that's  ready  to  drop,  at  tl» 
same  time. 

Man.  Well,  Sir,  you  best  know  how  to  make 
good  your  pretensions !  But.  pray,  where  is  my 
lady,  and  my  young  cousin?  1  should  be  gbd  to 
aee  them  too. 
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Sir  P.  She  iibut  just  takinff  adish  of  te*  with 
the  Count  aiicl  my  landlady— fli  call  her  dawn. 

Man,  No,  no,  if  the  '■  engaged,  I  ahall  call 
again. 

Sir  P.  Odsbeart !  but  you  mun  aee  her  naw, 
cousin ;  what!  the  best  friend  I  have  in  the  world ! 
— Here,  sweetheart!  [To  a  Servant  wiilunii.] 
pr'ythee,  desire  my  lauy  and  the  gentleman  to 
come  dawn  a  bit ;  tell  her  here  'a  cousin  Manly 
come  to  wait  upon  her. 

Man.  Pray,  Sir,  who  may  the  gentleman  be  1 

Sir  F.  You  mun  know  him  to  be  sure;  why, 
it's  Count  Basset. 

Man.  Oh!  is  it  hel — Your  &niily  will  be  in- 
finitely happy  in  his  acquaintance. 

Sir  F.  Troth !  I  think  so  too:  he 's  the  dvil- 
lest  man  that  ever  I  knew  in  my  life — Why,  here 
be  would  go  out  of  his  own  lodgings,  at  an  hour's 
warning,  purely  to  oblige  my  &nuly.  Waao't 
that  kind,  naw  1 

Man.  Extremely  civil — the  &mily  is  in  admira- 
ble hands  already.  [AMide. 

Sir  F.  Then  my  lady  likes  him  hugely — all 
the  time  of  York  races,  she  would  never  be  with- 
out him. 

Man.  That  was  happy,  indeed  I  and  a  prudent 
man,  yon  know,  should  always  take  care  that  his 
wife  may  have  innocent  company. 

Sir  F.  Why,ay!  that's  it!  and  I  think  there 
could  not  be  such  another ! 

Man.  Why,  truly,  ibr  her  purpose,  1  think 

DO*. 

Sir  F.  Only  now  and  tan,  he— -atonds  a  leetle 
too  much  upon  ceremony ;  that  'a  his  fault. 

Man.  On,  never  fear !  he'll  mend  that  every 
day — Mercy  on  us !  what  a  head  he  has ! 

[AMide. 

Sir  P.  So,  here  they  come ! 

Enter  Lady  Wronghead,  Count  Basset,  and 
Mrs.  Motbebly. 

Lady  W.  Cousin  Manly,  this  u  infinitely 
obliging ;  1  am  extremely  glad  to  see  you. 

Man.  Your  most  obeciient  servant,  Madam :  I 
am  glad  to  see  your  ladyship  look  so  well,  after 
your  journey. 

Lady  W.  Why,  really,  coming  to  London  is 
apt  to  put  a  little  more  life  in  one^  looks. 

Man.  Yet  the  wa)r  of  living  here,  is  very  apt  to 
deaden  the  complexion — and,  give  me  ieave  to 
tell  you,  as  a  friend.  Madam,  you  are  come  to  the 
womt  place  in  the  world  fi>r  a  good  woman  to  grow 
better  in. 

Lady  W.  Lord,  cousin!  how  should  people 
ever  make  any  figure  in  life,  that  ate  always  moaped 
up  in  the  country. 

CoutU  B.  Your  ladyship  certainly  takes  the 
thing  in  quite  a  right  light,  Madam.  Mr.  Manly, 
your  humble  aervant — a  hem. 

Man.  Familiar  puppy,  [if  Wcfe.]  Sir,  your  most 
oliedient — 1  must  be  civil  to  the  rascal,  to  cover 
my  Hunpicion  of  him.  [Atide. 

Count  B.  Was  you  at  White's  this  morning, 
Sirl 

Man.  Yes,  Sir,  I  just  called  in. 

Count  B.  Pray — what — was  theie  any  thing 
dontr  there  1 

Man.  Much  as  usual,  Sir;  the  aame  daily 
carcHM^M.  and  the  sanie  rniwR  about  them. 

Count  B.  The  Demoivre- Baronet  had  a  bloody 
tumt»le  yeaCerday. 

Y;*L.1I....4I  f» 


Man.  I  hope.  Sir,  yon  had  your  share  of  hini. 

Count  B.  No  iaith ;  I  came  in  nhen  it  vtas  all 
over — 1  think  I  juat  made  a  couple  of  beta  witl 
him,  took  up  a  cool  hundred,  and  ao  went  to  the 
King's  Arms. 

Lady  W.  What  a  genteel  easy  manner  he  has. 

[AMide. 

Man.  A  very  hopefiii  acquaintance  I  have 
made  here.  [Atide. 

Enter  'Souire  Richard,  vith  a  wet  brown  paper 

on  hie/ace. 

Sir  F,  How  naw,  Dick ;  what  *s  the  matter 
with  thy  forehead,  lad  1 

*  Squire  R.  1  ha'  gotten  ■  knock  opon't. 
Lady  W.  And  bow  did  you  come  by  it,  you 

heedless  creature  1 

^Squire  R.  Why,  I  was  but  running  after  ais- 
ter,  and  t'other  young  woman,  into  a  little  room 
just  naw :  and  so  with  that  they  slapped  the  door 
full  in  my  &ce,  and  gave  me  snch  a  whurr  here 
— I  thought  they  had  beaten  my  brains  out;  ao  I 
got  a  dab  of  wet  brown  paper  liere,  to  awage  it  a 
while. 

Lady  W.  They  served  yoo  right  enough ;  wiU 
you  never  have  done  with  your  horse-play  ^ 

Sir  P.  Pooh,  never  heed  it,  lad  ;  it  will  be  well 
by  to-morrow — the  boy  has  a  atrong  head. 

Man.  Yes.  truly,  his  skull  seems  to  be  of  a 
comfortable  thickneaa.  [Aeide, 

Sir  P.  Come,  Dick,  here 's  couon  Manly — 
Sir,  this  is  your  godson. 

*  Squire  R  Honoured  godfeyther,  I  crave  ksave 
to  aak  your  l>lessing. 

Man.  Thou  hast  it,  chiU— and  if  it  wiU  do 
thee  any  good,  may  it  be  to  make  thee,  at  least,  m 
wise  a  man  as  thy  father. 

J^nier  Miss  Jbnnt. 

Lady  W.  Oh,  here 's  my  daughter  too.  Mias 
Jenny !  don't  you  see  your  cousin,  child  } 

Man.  And  as  for  thee  my  pretty  dear — [Sth 
lutes  her.]  nwy'st  thou  be,  at  least,  as  good  a  wo- 
man as  thy  mother. 

Jenny.  I  wish  I  may  ever  be  so  handsome,  Sir. 

Man.  Ha,  Mias  Pert !  Now  that  *8  a  thought 
that  seems  to  have  been  hatched  in  the  girl  on  this 
aide  Uichgate.  [Aeide, 

Sir  P.  Her  tongue  is  a  little  niml4e,  Sur. 

Lady  W.  That%  only  from  her  country  edu- 
cation. Sir  Francis.  You  know  she  has  been 
kept  too  k>ng  there — so  1  brought  her  to  London, 
Sir,  to  learn  a  little  more  reserve  and  modesty. 

Man.  Oh,  the  best  (»lace  in  the  world  for  it— 
every  woman  she  meets  will  teach  her  something 
of  it  There 's  the  good  gentlewoman  of  the 
house  looks  like  a  knowing  person;  even  she 
perhaps  will  be  ao  good  as  to  show  her  a  fittle 
London  behavioor. 

Moth.  AlaSj  Sir,  Miss  wont  stand  long  in  need 
of  my  instructions. 

Mixn.  Then  I  dare  say.  What  thou  cana*t 
teach  her  she  will  soon  be  mistress  of       [Awide, 

Motk.  If  she  does.  Sir,  they  shall  always  be  at 
her  service. 

Lady  W.  Very  obliging,  indeed,  Mrs.  Mo- 
therly. 

Slir  P  Very  kind  and  civil  truly— I  think  we 
are  got  into  a  mighty  good  hawae  here. 

Jifon^Oh,  yes,  and  very  (mmUj  eanpany. 
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Count  B.  Humph !  Tgrnd  I  dont  like  his  looks 
— be  seems  a  little  smoky — I  believe  I  had  as  good 
brush  off— If  I  stay,  I  don't  know  but  he  may  ask 
me  some  odd  questions. 

Man.  Well,  Sir,  I  believe  you  and  I  do  but 
hinder  the  family. 

Count  B.    it's  very  true,  Sir — I   was  just^ 
thinking  of  going — He  don't  care  to  leave  me,  I 
■ee :  but  it '«  no  matter,  we  have  time  enough. 
Fil^icftf  ]  And  so,  ladies,  without  ceremony,  your 
numble  servant 

[Exit  Count  Basset,  and  drops  a  letter. 

Lady  W.  Ha  !  what  paper's  thisl  Some  bil- 
let-doux, ril  lay  my  life;  but  this  is  no  place  to 
examine  it  [Putt  it  in  her  pocket. 

Sir  P.  Why  in  such  haste,  cousin  1 

Man.  Oh,  my  lady  must  have  a  great  many 
affairs  upon  her  hands,  after  such  a  journey. 

Lady  W.  1  believe,  Sir,  I  shall  not  have  much 
less  every  day,  while  I  stay  in  this  town,  of  one 
sort  or  other. 

Man.  Why  truly,  ladies  seldom  want  employ- 
ment here.  Madam. 

Jenny.  And  mamma  did  not  come  to  it  to  be 
idle,  Sir. 

Man.  Nor  you  neither,  1  dare  say,  my  young 
mistress 

Jenny.  I  hope  not,  Sir. 

.\fan.  Ha,  Miss  Mettle ! — Where  are  you  go- 
ing. Sir  1 

Sir  P.  Only  to  see  you  to  the  door,  Sir  1 

Man.  Oh,  Sir  Francis,  I  love  to  come  and  go 
without  ceremony. 

Sir  P.  Nay,  Sir,  I  must  do  as  you  will  have 
me — your  humble  servant.  [Exit  Manly. 

Jenny.  This  cousin  Manly,  papa,  seems  to  be 
but  of  an  odd  sort  of  a  crusty  humour — I  don't 
like  him  half  so  well  as  the  count. 

Sir  P.  Pooh!  that's  another  thing,  child 


Cousin  is  a  little  proud  indeed ;  hut  however  you 
must  always  be  civil  to  him,  for  he  has  a  deal  of 
money,  and  nobo<ly  knows  who  he  may  give  it  to. 

Lady  \V.  Fsha !  a  fig  for  his  money ;  you 
have  so  many  projects  of  late  about  money,  since 
you  are  a  parliament  man.  What,  we  must 
make  ourselves  slaves  to  his  imiJcrtinent  humours, 
eight  or  ten  years  perhaps,  in  hopes  to  be  his 
heirs,  and  then  he  will  be  just  old  enough  to 
marry  his  maid. 

Moth.  Na^,  for  that  matter,  Madam,  the  town 
«ays  he  is  gomg  to  be  married  already. 

Sir  P.    Who!  cousin  Manly  1 

Lady  W.  To  whom,  pray  1 

.Moth.  Why,  is  it  possible  your  ladyship  should 
know  nothing  of  it  ] — to  my  Lord  Townly's  sis- 
ter, Lady  Grace. 

Lady  W.  Lady  Grace ! 

Moth.  Dear  Madam,  it  has  been  in  the  news- 
papers ! 

Lady  W.  I  don't  like  that,  neither. 

Sir  P.  Naw.  I  do;  for  then  it's  likely  it 
mayn't  be  true. 

Lidy  W.  [.45»rfe.]  If  it  is  not  too  far  gone:  at 
least  it  may  be  worth  one's  while  to  throw  a  rub 
in  his  way. 

'Si/uire  R.  Pray,  feyther,  haw  lung  will  it  be 
to  8upj)or  1 

S>r  P.  Odso!  that's  true;  step  to  the  cook, 
lail.  and  .Lsk  what  she  can  get  us. 

.Moth.  If  you  please.  Sir,  I'll  order  one  of  my 
maids  to  show  her  where  she  may  have  any  thing 
you  have  •  mind  to. 


Sir  P.  Thank  you  kindly,  Mrs.  Mothertr. 

*  Squire  R,  Ods  flesh !  what  is  noC  it  i'  the  lawss 
yet — I  shall  be  &mished — but  hawld !  Ill  00  and 
ask  Doll,  an  there 's  none  o'  the  goot«  poy left. 

Sir  P.    Do  so,  and  do'st  hear,  Dick— eee  if 
there 's  e'er  a  bottle  o'  the  strong  beer  that 
i*  the  coach  with  us— if  there  be,  clap  a 
it,  and  bring  it  up. 

^Squire  R.  With  a  little  natmcg  and  aogaK, 
shawn't  I,  feyther. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  ST,  as  thee  and  I  always  drink  it 
for  break&st— -Gfo  thy  ways !  and  111  £[ll  a  pipe  ? 
the  mean  while. 

[  Takea  one  from  a  poeket-ca^  andJBU  it 
Exit  'Sou IRE  Richard. 

Lady  W,  This  boy  is  always  thinking  of  hii 
belly. 

Sir  P.  Why,  my  dear,  ^ou  may  allow  him  Is 
be  a  little  hungry  after  his  journey. 

Lady  W.  Nay,  even  breed  hiin  your  own  wa? 
— He  has  been  cramming  in  or  out  of  the  ooara 
all  this  day,  I  am  sure — I  wish  my  poor  girl  could 
eat  a  quarter  as  much. 

Jenny.  Oh,  as  for  that  I  could  eat  a  great  desL 
more,  mamma,  but,  then,  mayhap,  1  should  grow 
coarse,  like  him,  and  spoil  my  shape. 

Lady  W.  Ay,  so  thou  wouklst,  my  dear. 

Eniet  'SauiRE  Richard,  ^oith  afuU  tankard. 

*  Squire  R.  Here,  feyther,  I  ha'  brought  it — it 's 
well  I  went  as  I  did :  for  our  Doll  had  just  baked 
a  toast  and  was  going  to  drink  it  herself. 

Sir  P.  Why  then,  here  *s  to  thee,  Dick ! 

[DrinJcM, 

*Squire  R.  Thonk  you,  feyther. 

Lady  W.  Lord,  Sir  Francis.  I  wonder  you  can 
encourage  the  boy  to  swill  so  much  of  that  lubber- 
ly liquor — it 's  enough  to  make  him  quite  sto^wd. 

'Squire  R  Why  it  never  hurts  me,  mother; 
and  I  sleep  like  a  hawnd  after  it.  [Drinks. 

Sir  P.  I  am  sure  1  ha'  drunk  it  these  thirty 
years,  anti  by  your  leave.  Madam,  I  don't  know 
that  1  want  wit :  ha,  ha ! 

Jenny.  But  you  might  have  had  a  great  deal 
more,  pii[>a,  if  you  would  have  been  governed  by 
my  mother. 

Sir  P.  Daughter,  he  that  is  governed  by  his 
wife  has  no  wit  at  all. 

Jenny.  Then  I  hope  I  shall  marry  a  fool,  Sir; 
for  I  love  to  govern  dearly. 

Sir  P.  You  arc  too  pert,  child,  it  don't  do  well 
in  a  young  woman. 

Lady  IT.  Pmy,  Sir  Francis,  don't  snub  her:  she 
has  a  fine  growing  spirit,  and  if  you  check  her  so, 
you  will  make  her  as  dull  as  her  brother  there. 

'Squire  R.  [AJler  a  long  draught.}  Indeed, 
mother,  I  think  my  sister  is  too  forward. 

Jenny.  You  !  you  think  I'm  too  forwanl !  sure, 
brother  mud !  your  head  's  too  heavy  to  think  ■  1 
any  thing  hut  your  belly. 

iMdy  li'.  Well  said,  Miss,  he's  none  of  your 
master,  though  he  is  your  elder  brother. 

'Squire  R.  No,  nor  she  shawn't  be  my  mis- 
tress, while  she's  younger  sister. 

Sir  P.  Well  said,  Dick !  show  them  that 
stawt  liquor  makes  a  stawt  heart,  lad  ! 

'Squire  R.  So  I  will,  and  I'll  drink  agt^n.  for 
all  her.  [DrinkM 

Enter  John  Moody. 

Sir  P.  So,  John,  how  are  the  horses  1 
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J.  Moody.  Troth,  Sir,  I  ha*  no«  good  opinion 
o'  this  town.     It  '•  made  up  o*  mischief,  I  think. 

Sir  F.  What  *8  the  matter  naw  ? 

J.  Moody.  Why,  I'l!  tell  your  worship— before 
we  were  gotten  to  the  street  end,  with  the  coach, 
here,  a  great  lugger  headed  cart,  with  wheels  as 
thick  as  a  brick- wall,  laid  hawld  on't,  and  has  poo'd 
it  aw  to  bits ;  creek,  went  the  perch !  down  goes  the 
coach '  and  whang  says  the  glssses,  all  tosbieTers ! 
JMarcy  upon  us !  and  this  be  London,  wouM  we 
were  aw  weel  in  the  country  ageen ! 

Jenny.  What  have  you  to  £.  to  wish  us  all  in 
the  country  again,  Mr.  Lubber?  I  hope  we  shall 
not  go  into  the  country  again  these  seven 
years,  mamma ;  let  twenty  coaches  be  pulled  to 
pieces. 

Sir  F.  Hold  your  tongue,  Jenny  I—Was  Ro- 
ger in  no  fault  in  all  thisf 

J.  Moody.  Noa,  Sir,  nor  I,  noather.  Are  not 
yow  ashamed,  says  Roger  to  the  carter,  to  do  such 
an  unkind  thing  by  strangers  ?  Noa,  says  he,  you 
bumpkin.  Sir,  ne  did  the  thing  on  very  purpose ; 
and  tio  the  folks  said  that  stood  by— Very  well,  says 
R*^^^  y^^  shall  see  what  ourmeyster  will  say  to 
ye  !  Your  meyster !  says  he ;  your  meyster  may 

kiss  my and  so  he  clapped  his  hand  just  there, 

and  like  your  worship.  Flesh !  I  thought  they  had 
better  breeding  in  this  town. 

Sir  F.  ril  teach  this  rascal  some,  I'll  warrant 
him !  Odsbud !  if  I  take  him  in  hand,  Til  play 
the  devil  with  him. 

'Squire  R.  Ay  do,  feyther;  have  him  before 
the  parliament. 

Sir  F.  Odsbud !  and  so  I  will— I  will  make  him 
know  who  I  am !  Where  does  he  live  1 

•/.  Moody.  I  believe  in  London,  Sir. 

Sir  F.  What 's  the  rascal's  name  1 

J.  Moody.  I  think  I  heard  somebody  call  him 
Dick. 

Squire  R.  What,  my  name ! 

SirF.  Where  did  hegol 

J.  Moody.  Sir,  he  went  home. 

SirF.  Where's  that? 

J.  Moody.  By  my  troth.  Sir,  I  doan't  know !  I 
heard  him  say  he  would  cross  the  same  street  sgain 
to-morrow ;  and  if  we  had  a  mind  to  stand  in  his 
way,  he  would  pooll  us  over  and  over  again. 

Sir  F.  Will  he  so  1  Odzooks  I  get  me  a  con- 
stable. 

Lady  W.  Pooh !  get  you  a  good  supper.  Come, 
Sir  Francis,  don't  put  yourself  in  a  boit  for  what 
can't  be  helped.  Accidents  will  happen  to  people 
that  travel  abroad  to  see  the  world — For  my  part  I 
think  it 's  a  mercy  it  was  not  overturneci  before 
we  were  all  out  on't. 

Sir  F.  Why,  ay,  that 's  true  again,  my  dear. 

Lady  W.  Therefore  see  to-morrow  if  we  can 
buy  one  at  second-hand,  for  present  use ;  so  be- 
speak a  new  one,  and  then  ill 's  easy. 

/  Moody.  Why,  troth.  Sir,  I  doan't  think 
this  could  have  held  you  above  a  day  longer. 

Sir  F.  D'ye  think  so,  John  1 

J.  .Moody.  Why  you  ha'  had  it  ever  since  your 
worship  were  high  sherifT. 

Sir  F.  Why  then  go  and  see  what  Doll  has 
got  us  for  supper — and  cxime  and  get  off  my 
boots.  [Exit. 

Lady  W.  In  the  mean  time.  Miss,  do  you  step 
to  Handy,  and  bid  her  get  me  some  fresh  niffht- 
clothes.  [Exii. 

Jenny.  Yes,  Mamma,  and  some  for  myself  too. 

[ExU. 


Squire  R.  Oda-flesh  I  and  what  man  I  do  all 
alone  1 

I'll  e*en  seek  out  where  t'other  prattjr  Miss  is, 
And  she  and  I'll  go  play  at  cards  for  kisses.  [ExU^ 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  /.—Lord  Townly's  Bnue. 

Enter  Lord  Townlt,  a  Seryant  attending. 

Lord  T.  Who's  there  1 
Serv.  My  lord. 

Lord  T.  Bid  them  get  dinner — Lady  Grace, 
your  servant. 

Enter  Ladt  Grace. 

Lady  G.  What,  is  the  house  up  already  1  My 
lady  is  not  dressed  yet. 

Lord  T.  No  matter— it's  three  o'clock— she  may 
break  my  rest,  but  she  shall  not  alter  my  houra. 

Lady  G.  Nay,  you  need  not  fear  that  now,  for 
she  dines  abroad. 

Lord  T.  That,  I  suppose  is  only  an  excuse  for 
her  not  being  ready  yet. 

Lady  G.  No,  upon  my  word,  she  is  engaged 
in  company. 

Lord  T.  Where,  prey? 

Lady  G.  At  my  Lady  Revel's ;  and  yoa  know 
they  never  dine  till  supper  time. 

Lord  T.  No,  truly she  is  one  of  those  or- 
derly ladies,  who  never  let  the  sun  shine  upon  any 
of  their  vices ! — But  pr'ythee,  sister,  wluit  Dumour 
is  she  in  to-day  1 

Lady  O.  C5h,  in  tip-top  spirits.  I  can  assare 
you— flhe  won  a  good  deal  last  night. 

Lord  T.  1  know  no  diflerence  between  her 
winning  or  losing,  while  she  continues  her  course 
of  life. 

Lady  G.  However,  she  is  better  in  good  hu- 
mour than  had. 

Lord  T.  Much  alike :  when  she  is  in  good  hu- 
mour, other  people  only  are  the  better  for  it; 
when  in  a  very  ill  humour,  then  indeed  1  seldom 
fail  to  have  my  share  of  her. 

Lady  G.  Well,  we  wont  talk  of  that  now — 
Does  any  body  dine  here  1 

Lord  T.  Manly  promiiied  me — By  the  way,  Ma- 
dam, what  do  you  think  of  his  last  conversation  1 

Lady  G.  I  am  a  little  at  a  stand  about  it. 

Lord  T.  How  so? 

Lcuiy  G.  Why — 1  don't  know  how  he  can  ever 
have  any  thoughts  of  me.  that  could  lay  down 
such  severe  rules  upon  wives  in  my  hearing. 

Lord  T.  Did  you  think  his  rules  unreasonable  1 

Lady  G.  1  can't  say  1  did  ;  but  he  might  have 
had  a  little  more  complaisance  before  me,  st  least. 

Lord  T.  Complsisance  is  only  a  proof  of  good 
breeding :  but  his  plainness  was  a  certain  proof 
of  his  honesty  ;  nay,  of  his  good  opinion  of  you ; 
for  he  would  never  have  opened  himself  so  freely, 
but  in  confidence  that  your  good  sense  wouki  not 
be  disobliged  at  it 

Lady  G.  My  good  opinion  of  him.  brother,  hat 
hitherto  been  guided  by  youra :  but  I  have  re- 
ceived a  letter  this  morning,  that  shows  him  a 
very  different  man  from  what  I  thought  hun. 

Lord  T.  A  letter !  from  whom  7 

Lady  G.  That  I  don't  know ;  but  there  it  is. 

[€H9et  a  Utttr, 
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iMrdT,  Pnv,  let**  MS.  [Rtada,]  «Tlie  in- 
dowd,  Madam,  fell  accidentally  into  my  hande: 
if  it  DO  way  oonoerns  you,  you  wiU  only  haire  the 
tnmble  of  leading  thia,  from  your  aineeie  fiMad, 
anl  bumble  aenrant,  nnknourn,"  dec. 

Lady  O.  And  this  waa  tbe  indoaed. 

[Oive»  anoiher. 

Lord  T.  [Readt.]  "  To  Charlea  Manly,  Eeq. 
^Yoor  manner  of  living  with  me  of  lata,  oon- 
finoea  me  that  I  now  grow  as  painfiil  to  you  aa 
to  myaelf :  but  however,  though  you  can  love  me 
DO  longer,  I  hope  you  will  not  let  me  live  worM 
than  1  did,  beforo  1  left  an  boocet  iooone,  for  the 
vain  hopea  of  being  ever  youn.  Mtrtilla 
DUPB.—P.  S.  'TiiAovefourmantfaaanoalie- 
oeived  a  ■billing  from  you.** 

Ladjf  G.  What  think  |OU  now  1 

Lard  71  1  am  conaidenng— ^ 

Lady  O.  You  aee  it  'a  directed  to  him — 

Lord  T.  That  'a  true;  but  tbe  poatcrifit  aaema 
to  be  a  reproach  that  1  think  he  ia  not  capable  cmT 
deaerving. 

Ladjf  G.  Bat  who  oould  have  concern  enough 
tDaMMiittomel 

Lord  T,  1  have  obaerved  that  theae  aoit  of  let- 
Ian  from  unknown  firianda  generally  coma  fiom 
■ecret  enemiea. 

Lady  O,  What  would  you  have  me  to  do  in  it. 

Lord  T.  What  I  think  you  ought  to  do— &irly 
•bow  it  to  him,  and  aay  I  adviaed  you  to  it 

Lady  G,  WiU  not  that  have  a  very  odd  look 
fiom  me? 

Lard^  T.  Not  at  all,  if  you  uae  my  name  in  it ; 
if  he  is  innocent,  bia  impatience  to  appear  ao  will 
diaoover  hia  regajrd  to  you.  If  he  u  guilty,  it  will 
be  the  beit  way  of  preventing  his  addroaaea. 

Lady  G.  But  what  pretence  have  I  to  put  him 
out  of  countenance  1 

Lord  T.  I  can't  think  then 's  any  fear  of  that 

Lady  G.  Pray,  what  is  it  you  do  think  then  1 

Lord  T.  Why,  certainly,  that  it 's  much  more 
probable  this  letter  may  be  all  an  artifice,  than 
that  he  is  in  the  least  concerned  in  it — 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Mr.  Manly,  my  lord. 
Lord  T    Do  you  receive  him,  whUe  I  step  a 
minute  in  to  my  lady.  [Exit. 

Enter  Manly. 

Man.  Madam,  your  most  obedient ;  they  told 
me  my  lord  waa  here. 

Lady  G.  He  will  be  here  presently;  he  is  but 
just  gone  in  to  my  sister. 

Man.  So,  then  my  lady  dines  with  us. 

Lady  G.  No ;  she  is  engascd. 

Afan.  I  hope  you  are  not  of  her  party,  Madam. 

Lady  G.  Not  till  after  dinner. 

Man.  And,  pray,  how  may  she  have  dupoaed 
of  the  rest  of  the  day  1 

Lady  G.  Much  as  usual ;  she  has  visits  till 
about  eight;  after  that,  till  court  time,  she  is  to  be 
at  quadrille,  at  Mrs.  Idle's;  after  the  drawing- 
room,  she  takes  a  short  supper  with  my  lady 
Moonlight.  And  from  hence  they  go  together  to 
my  loniNoble's  assembly. 

.Man.  And  are  you  to  do  all  this  with  her, 
Madam  1 

Lady  G.  Only  a  few  of  the  viats:  I  would,  in- 
ieed,  luve  drawn  her  to  the  play ;  but  I  doubt 


we  have  ao  much  upon  (mthmim^  that  il  wiHiMt 
he  pwcticahle. 

Man,  But  how  can  job  falw  r  all  the  nrt 
ofkl 

Lady  G.  There 'a  no  gnat  merifc  in 
what  one  ianoi  chaimed  with. 

Man,  And  yet  I  have  found  that  wmy 
in  my  time. 

Lady  G.  How  do  you  mean  1 

JUiaa.  Why,  I  have  paased  a  mat  deal  eC  wg 
life  in  the  hunr  of  tbe  iadiea)  Ihongh  1  m^  j» 
neraliy  better  ptoaaed  when  I  waa  at  qoiet  «n- 
eot  thsm. 

Lady  G.  What  induced  joo  then  to  ba  wUk 
themi 

Man,  Idkneaa,  and  the  feahioii. 

LadyG.  NomMtMaeain theoMal 

Man,  To  a] 
in  the  toy-ahop,  then 
baublea. 

Lady  G,  And  of  coona,  I  auppoaa, 
you  were  tempted  to  pay  for  them  twice  aa 
aa  they  were  w«»th. 

Man,  Why,  really,  where  foncj  only  I 
choice.  Madam,  no  wonder  if  wa  an  oanen^f 
bubbled  in  thoaeaoitof  baijpdna;  whicb,  Icaa- 
leaa,  baa  been  often  my  case :  for  1  had  nrmtanttT 
some  coquette  or  other  upon  my  handa^  whooil 
coukl  b>ve,  perbapa,  just  enough  to  pot  it  in  h« 
power  to  plague  me. 

Lady  G.  And  that  'a  a  power,  I  doofat,  co»> 
monly  made  uae  of 

JIfan.  The  amoun  of  a  coquette,  M««u«»_  ai. 
dom  have  any  other  view  j  I  look  i^ion  theaa  and 
prudea  to  be  nuiaancea  luat  alike,  thoiMrii  they 
aeem  very  diflerent;  tbe  nrst  an  alwaya^iguiDg 
the  men,  and  the  othen  are  alwaya  ahuaing  the 
women. 

Lady  G.  And  yet  both  of  them  do  it  for  the 
aame  vain  ends ;  to  establiah  a  fidae  charadcr  of 
being  virtuous. 

Man.  Of  being  chaste,  they  mean ;  for  they 
know  no  other  virtue;  and  upon  the  credit  of 
that,  they  trafHc  in  every  thing  else  that 's  viciouL 
They  (even  against  nature)  keep  thc^  chaatity, 
only  because  tney  find  they  have  more  power  lo 
do  miKhief  with  it,  than  they  coukl  poaeibly  pot 
in  practice  virithout  it. 

Lady  G.  Hold.  Mr.  Manly:  I  am  afraid  thii 
severe  opinion  of  the  sex  is  owing  to  the  ill  chosoe 
you  have  made  of  your  mistresses. 

Man.  In  a  great  measure  it  may  be  so;  but, 
Madam,  if  both  these  characten  aire  ao  odioua, 
how  vastly  valuable  is  that  woman,  who  has  at- 
tained all  they  aim  at,  without  the  aid  of  the  ibUy 
or  vice  of  either ! 

Lady  G.  I  believe  those  sort  of  women  to  be  as 
scarce,  Sir,  as  tbe  men  that  believe  there  are  any 
such :  or  that,  allowing  such,  have  virtue  enough 
to  deserve  them. 

Man.  That  could  deserve  them,  then had 

been  a  more  fevoarable  reflection. 

Lady  G.  Nay,  I  speak  only  from  my  little  ex- 

r;rience;  for  (I'll  be  free  witli  you,  Mr.  Manly) 
don't  know  a  man  in  the  world  that,  in  apfiear- 
ance,  might  better  pretend  to  a  woman  of  the  fint 
merit  than  yourself;  and  yet  I  have  a  reason  in 
my  hand,  Kere,  to  think  you  have  your  failings. 

Man.  I  have  infinite,  "Madam ;  but  I  am  sure 
the  want  of  an  implicit  respect  for  you  is  not 
among  the  number — Pray,  what  is  in  your  hand, 
Madam? 
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Lady  G.  Nay,  Sir,  I  hiTe  no  title  to  it,  for  the 
direction  is  to  you.  {CKvet  him  a  letter. 

Man.  To  me !  I  don't  femember  the  hand. 

yReadt  to  hinuelf. 

Lady  O.  I  can't  perceive  any  change  of  guilt 
in  him ;  and  his  surprise  seems  naturaf  [A9ide.\ 
— Give  me  leave  to  tell  you  one  thing  by  tne  way, 
Mr.  Manly ;  that  I  should  never  have  shown  yon 
this,  but  that  my  brother  enjoined  me  to  it. 

Man,  I  take  that  to  proceed  from  my  loid's 
good  opinion  of  me.  Madam. 

Lady  O.  I  hope,  at  least,  it  will  stand  n  an 
excuse  for  my  taking  this  liberty. 

Man.  I  never  yet  saw  yon  do  any  thing,  Bda- 
dam,  that  wanted  an  excuse ;  and  I  nope  yon  will 
not  give  me  an  instance  to  the  contrary,  by  re- 
using the  &voar  I  am  goixiff  to  ask  you. 

Lwiy  G.  I  don't  beheve  1  shall  reran  any  that 
yoQ  think  proper  to  ask. 

Man.  Only  this,  Madam,  to  indulge  me  wofkr 
as  to  let  me  know  how  this  letter  came  into  your 
hands. 

Lady  O.  Inclosed  tome  in  this,  without  ■  name. 

Man.  If  there  be  no  secret  in  the  contents, 
Madam. 

Lady  G.  Why — there's  an  impertinent  insi- 
nuation in  it;  but  as  I  know  your  good  sense  will 
think  it  so  too,  I  will  venture  to  trust  you. 

Man.   You'll  oblige  me.  Madam. 

\He  take*  the  other  letter^  and  reads. 

Lady  G.  Mnc^.]  Now  am  I  in  the  oddest  si- 
tuation ;  metninks  our  conversation  erows  terribly 
critical.  This  must  produce  sometning— -Oh, 
lud !  would  it  were  over. 

Man.  Now,  Madam,  I  be^n  to  have  some 
lisht  into  the  poor  project  that  is  at  the  bottom  of 

Lady  G.  I  have  no  notion  of  what  could  be 
propoatHl  by  it 

Man.  A  little  patience.  Madam First,  as 

to  the  insinuation  you  mention — 

Lady  G.  Oh !  what  is  he  going  to  say  now  1 

[AHde. 

Man.  Though  m^  intimacy  with  my  lord  may 
have  allowed  my  visits  to  have  been  very  frequent 
here  of  late ;  yet,  in  such  a  talking  town  as  this, 
you  must  not  wonder  if  a  great  many  of  those 
visits  are  placed  to  your  account :  and  this  taken 
for  granted,  I  suppose,  has  been  toM  to  ray  Lady 
Wronghead,  as  a  piece  of  news  since  her  arrival, 
not  ini[)n)bably  with  many  more  imaginary  cir- 
curoHtances. 

Lady  G.  My  Lady  Wronghead  ! 

Man.  Ay,  Madam ;  for  1  am  po«tive  this  is 
her  hand. 

Lady  G.  What  view  could  she  hare  in  writ- 
ing it  ? 

Man.  To  interrupt  any  treaty  of  marriage  she 
may  h.ivc  heaird  1  am  en^ged  in ;  because,  if  I 
die  without  heirs,  her  family  expects  that  some 

rirt  of  my  estate  may  return  to  tnem  again.  But 
ho|)e  »hv  i«  so  far  mistaken,  that  if  this  letter  has 
given  you  the  least  uneasiness) — I  shall  think 
that  the  happiest  moment  of  my  life. 

f^dy  G.  That  does  not  carry  your  usual  com- 
plaisance, Mr.  Manly  ! 

Man.  Yes,  Madam,  because  1  am  sure  I  can 
convince  you  of  my  innocence. 

Lfidy  G.  I  am  sure  I  have  no  right  to  inquire 
into  it. 

Man.  Suppose  you  may  not,  Madam;  yet  yoa 
may  very  innocently  have  so  much  curkxRty.         I 


Lady  G.  With  what  an  artful  gentleness  he 
steals  into  my  opinion !  [Aside.]  Well,  Sir,  I  wont 
pretend  to  have  so  little  of  the  woman  in  me,  as 
to  want  curiosity — But,  pray,  do  you  suppose, 
then,  this  MyrtiUa  is  a  real,  or  a  fictitious  name  1 

Man.  Now  I  recollect,  Madam,  there  is  a 
young  woman  in  the  house  where  my  Lady 
Wronghead  lodges,  that  I  heard  somebody  call 
Myrtilk :  this  letter  may  be  written  by  her — But 
how  it  came  directed  to  me,  1  confess  is  a  mys- 
tery, that,  before  I  ever  presume  to  see  your  lady- 
ship again,  I  think  myself  obliged  in  honour  to 
find  out.  [Going. 

Lady  G.  Mr.  Manly — you  are  not  going  1 

Man.  'Tis  but  to  the  next  street.  Madam ;  I 
ahall  be  back  in  ten  minutes. 

Lady  G.  Nay,  but  dinner  'a  just  coming  up. 

Man.  Madam,  I  can  neither  eat  nor  rest  till  i 
see  an  end  of  this  aflair. 

Lady  G.  But  this  is  so  odd !  why  should  any 
silly  curiosity  of  mine  drive  you  away  ? 

Man.  Since  you  wont  sufifer  it  to  be  yours, 
Madam;  then  it  shall  be  only  to  satisfy  my  own 
curiosity.  [Bxit. 

Lady  G.  Well— «nd  now,  what  am  I  to  think 
of  all  thisi  Or  suppose  an  indifferent  person  had 
heard  every  word  we  have  said  to  one  another, 
what  woukl  they  have  thought  on't  1  Would  it 
have  been  very  absurd  to  conclude,  be  is  serbusly 
inclined  to  pass  the  rest  of  hb  hfe  with  me  1 — I 
hope  not — tor  1  am  sure  the  case  is  terribly  clear 
on  my  aide ;  and  why  may  not  I,  without  vanity, 
suppose  my — unaccountable  somewhat — has  done 
as  much  execution  upon  him  1 — Why — because 
be  never  told  me  so— nay,  be  has  not  so  much  as 
mentioned  the  word  love,  or  ever  said  one  civil 
thing  to  my  person — well — but  he  has  said  a  thou- 
sand to  my  good  opinion,  and  has  certainly  got  it 
— had  he  spoke  first  to  my  person,  he  had  paid 
a  very  ill  compliment  to  my  understanding — I 
should  have  thought  him  impertinent,  and  never 
have  troubled  my  head  about  him ;  but  as  he  has 
managed  the  matter,  at  least  I  am  sure  of  one 
thing,  that  let  his  thoughts  be  what  they  will,  I 
shallnever  trouble  my  head  about  any  other  man 
as  long  as  I  live. 

Enter  Mrs.  Trusty. 

Well,  Mrs.  Trusty,  is  my  sister  dressed  yet  1 

T\usty.  Yes,  Madam ;  but  my  lord  has  been 
courting  her  so,  I  think,  till  they  are  both  out  of 
humour. 

Ijady  G.  How  so? 

T\u»ty.  Why,  it  began,  Madam,  with  hia 
lordship's  desiring  her  ladyship  to  dine  at  home 
to-day — upon  which  my  lady  said  she  could  not 
be  ready ;  upon  that  my  lord  ordered  them  to  stay 
the  dinner ;  and  then  my  lady  ordered  the  coach : 
then  my  lord  took  her  short,  and  said  he  had  or- 
dered the  coachman  to  set  up;  then  my  lady  made 
him  a  great  courtesy,  and  said  she  wouM  wait  till 
his  lordship's  horses  had  dined,  and  was  mighty 
pleasant,  but,  for  fear  of  the  worst.  Madam,  she 
whispered  me — to  get  her  chair  ready.        [Exit. 

Lady  G.  Oh,  here  they  come!  and,  by  their 
kx>ks,  seem  a  little  unfit  R)f  company.         \BsU. 

Enter  LiDT  Towsi.y,  Lord  Townlt 
foUoreing. 

Lady  T.  Well,  knk  yoo,  my  kud,  1  eui  hmi 


TH£  PROVOKED  HUSBAND. 


[AflVIK 


It  DO  kNig^*  Dolliiiigitill  botabont  niy  Iknlta,  niy 
SkulU :  an  affreMble  Mibjact,  tmlf  1 

Lard  T.  why.  Madam,  if  yob  woot  hear  of 
them,  how  caa  I  ever  hope  to  aee  TOO  mend  them  1 

Iditfy  T.  Whr,  1  don't  intend  to  meod  them 
—I  can't  mend  them— joo  know  I  have  tried  to 
do  it  a  hundred  timea — and — it  hoita  me  a<^— I 
can't  bear  it. 

lard  T,  And  I,  Madam,  cant  bear  thii  dail j 
fioentioaa  abuae  of  jour  time  and  character. 

Ladf  T.  Aboee  1  aetoniehing !  when  the  nni- 
verM  knowiw  1  am  never  in  better  company  than 
when  I  am  doins  what  I  have  a  mind  ta  But  to 
ne  thu  world !  tnat  men  can  never  get  over  that 
ailly  apiril  of  contradiction— MThy,  bat  hat  Thnra- 
day,  now — there  too  wiiely  amended  one  of  my 
fruka,  aa  yoa  call  them — yon  inaited  upon  my 
not  going  to  the  maaquenMie— and,  pray,  what 
was  the  conaeqaencel  Was  not  I  as  craas  as  the 
devil  all  the  night  after  1  Was  not  I  ibroed  to  get 
company  at  hcnie  1  And  was  it  not  almoat  thiiBe 
o^clock  in  the  morning  belbrB  I  was  able  to  come 
to  myself  again?  And  then  the  &qH  is  not  mend- 
ad  neither — for  next  time  1  shall  onlv  have  twice 
the  inclination  to  go :  so  that  all  this  mendinff, 
and  mending,  yoa  aee,  is  hot  darning  an  old  raffle, 
to  make  it  worn  than  it  was  before. 

Lord  T,  Well,  the  manner  of  women'a  fiving 
•f  late  IS  insapportable;  and  one  way  or  other — 

Lady  T.  It's  to  be  mended,  I  sappose:  why, 
ao  it  may :  bat  then,  my  dear  lord,  yoo  most  give 
one  time — and  when  thinga  are  at  wont,  yoo 
know,  th^  may  mend  themselves,  ha,  ha! 

Lard  T.  Madam,  1  am  not  in  a  homoor  now 
to  trifle. 

Lady  7*.  Why,  then,my]ord,onewordof  iair 
aigoment — to  talk  with  yoa  in  yoar  own  way, 
DOW — ^Yoa  complain  of  my  late  hoari,  and  I  of 
yoar  early  ones— ao  far  we  are  even,  touII  allow 
— but  pny,  which  gives  us  the  best  ^^re  in  the 
eye  of  the  polite  worid :  my  active,  spirited  three 
in  the  morning,  or  your  dull,  drowsy,  eleven  at 
night!  Now,  1  think,  one  has  the  air  of  a  woman 
of  quality,  and  t'other  of  a  ulodding  mechanic, 
that  soes  to  bed  betimes,  that  ne  may  rise  early  to 
openliis  shop — Faugh  ! 

Lord  T.  Fv,  fy,  Nladam !  is  this  your  way  of 

reasoning  1  'T is  time  to  wake  you,  then 'Tis 

not  your  ill  hours  alone  that  disturb  me,  hut  as  of- 
ten the  ill  company  that  occaFions  those  ill  hours. 

Lady  T.  Sure  I  don't  underfftand  you  now, 
my  lord ;  what  ill  company  do  I  keepl 

Lord  T.  Why,  at  best,  women  tnat  lose  their 
money,  and  men  that  win  it ;  or,  perhaps,  men 
that  are  voluntiiry  bubbles  at  one  game,  in  hopes 
a  lady  will  givp  them  fair  play  at  another.  Then, 
that  unavoidable  mixture  with  known  rakes,  con- 
cealed thievefi,  and  sharoers  in  embroidery— or, 
what  to  me  is  still  more  snorking,  that  herd  of  &- 
miliar,  chattcrinfr  crop-eared  coxcombs,  who  are  so 
often  like  monkeys,  there  would  he  no  knowing 
them  asunder,  but  that  their  tails  han^  from  their 
heads,  and  the  monkey's  grows  where  it  should  do. 

Lady  T.  And  a  huslmnd  must  give  eminent 
proof  of  his  sense,  that  thinks  their  powder-pufTs 
dangerous. 

Lord  T.  Their  being  fools,  Madam,  b  not  al- 
ways the  husband's  security ;  or,  if  it  were,  fortune 
sometimes  ^ves  them  advantages  that  might 
make  a  thinkintr  woman  tremble. 

Lady  T.  What  do  you  noean  7 

Lard  T,   That  women  sometinies  kise  more 


than  they  are  able  to  pay;  aod  iTn  endilar  hsa 
little  pressing,  the  lady  may  be  ledoeed  to  tiy,  €, 
inatead  of  gold,  the  gentleman  wifl  DBOCfC  «f  a 
trinket. 

Lady  T.  My  loid,  von  gRUW  ■corriloon;  iotI 
make  me  hate  yoo.  lH  have  yoa  to  kooar,  1  ken 

.aai 


company  with  the  politeat  people  in 
the  assemblies  I  (leqaent  are  fall  of  aneh. 

Lard  7*.  So  are  tne  chnrchea — now  audi 

Lady  T.  My  frienda  freqaent  than  loo^  as 
well  as  the  assemblies. 

LardT.  Yes,  and  woaU  do  il  aAeow.ifa 
groom  of  the  chambers  iveio  tlMV»  nlkmnd  to  fa^ 
nish  carda  to  the  company. 

Lady  T.  I  aee  what  yoo  drive  stall  llnavkfli: 
yoo  irmiM  Is j  sn  iimmtitinn  nn mj ftmn.  to«a«« 
yoar  own  avarice.  I  ndght  take  mnj  plenaom^  1 
find,  that  were  not  expenaive. 

Lord  T.  Have  a  care,  Madam;  don\  kt  wm 
think  yoo  only  value  yoorch^atitj  to  n»ke  ma  i»> 
proachable  for  not  inaolging  yoo  in  every  tfai^g 
dee  that's  vicioue — I,  Madam,  have  a  leputatisa^ 
tooj  to  goard,  that  'a  dear  to  me  aa  yoora— Tte 
IbUieaM  an  onffoverned  wile  may  make  the  wimst 
man  uneasy ;  bot  'tis  hb  own  &olt,  if  ever  tkif 
make  him  contemptible. 

Lady  T,  My  lord— yoo  woold  make  a 
mad! 

Lard  T.  Yoo*d  make  a  man  a  fiioL 

Lady  T.  If  Heaven  haa  nnde  joQ 
that  wont  be  in  my  power. 

Lard  T.  Whatever  may  be  in  yoar  iim*!!!— jiim^ 
Madam,  III  prevent  yoar  making  me  a  bqBP" 

Lady  T,  A  beggar!  CniBsos!  Tm  oat  of  pa> 
tience  I — I  wont  come  home  till  Ibar  to-i 


morning. 

LardT.  That  may  be,  Madam ;  hot  111  older 
the  doors  to  be  locked  at  twelve. 

Lady  T.  Then  1  wont  come  home  till  tomor- 
row night. 

Lord  T.  Then,  Madam,  you  shall  newr  come 
home  again.  [Exit 

Lady  T.  What  does  he  mean  1  I  never  heard 
such  a  word  from  him  in  my  life  before  1  The 
man  always  used  to  have  manners  in  his  worst 
humours.  There  's  something,  that  1  don't  see, 
at  the  bottom  of  all  this — But  his  head  'a  alwsvs 
upon  some  impracticable  scheme  or  other ;  so'  I 
wont  trouble  mine  any  longer  about  him. — Mr. 
Manly,  your  servant 

Enter  Manly. 

Man.  I  ask  pardon  for  intrusion,  Madam  ;  hot 
I  hope  my  business  with  my  lord  will  excuse  it 

Lady  T.  I  believe  you'll  find  him  in  the  next 
room.  Sir. 

Afan.  Will  vou  give  me  leave,  Madam  1 

Lady  T.  Sir — you  have  my  leave,  though  yoa 
were  a  lady. 

iMan.  (Ande.]  What  a  well-bred  age  do  we 
live  in.  [Exii. 

Enter  Ladt  Grace. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  my  dear  Lady  Grace!  how 
could  you  leave  me  so  unmercifully  alone  aD  this 
while  ) 

Lady  G.  I  thought  my  lord  had  been  with  voo. 

Lady  T.  Why,  yes — and  therefore  1  wanted 
your  relief;  ibr  he  has  been  in  such  a  flatter  here- 
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Lady  G.  Blera  roe !  for  what  1 

Lady  T.  Only  our  usua]  breakfast;  we  have 
each  of  us  had  our  dish  of  matrimonial  comfort 
this  morning — We  have  been  charming  con>- 
pany. 

Liody  G.  1  am  mighty  glad  of  it:  sure  it  must 
be  a  vast  happiness,  when  a  man  and  wife  can 
give  foemselves  the  same  turn  of  conversation ! 

Lady  T.  Oh,  the  prettiest  thing  in  the  world ! 

Lady  G.  Now  I  should  be  afraid,  that  where 
two  peofde  are  every  day  together  so,  they  must 
<((ten  be  in  want  of  something  to  talk  upon. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  my  dear,  you  are  the  most  mis- 
taken in  the  worid !  married  people  have  things 
to  talk  of,  child,  that  never  enter  mto  the  imagi- 
nation of  others. — Why,  here 's  my  lord  and  I, 
now,  we  have  not  been  married  above  two  short 
years,  you  know,  and  we  have  already  eight  or 
ten  things  constantly  in  bank,  that,  whenever  we 
want  company,  we  can  take  up  any  one  of  them 
for  two  hours  tiogether,  and  the  subject  never  the 
flatter ;  nay,  if  we  have  occasion  for  it,  it  will  be 
as  fresh  the  next  day,  too,  as  it  was  the  first  hour 
it  entertained  us. 

Lady  G.  Certainly  that  must  be  vastly  pretty. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  there 's  no  Ufe  Uke  it !  Why, 
t'other  day  for  example,  when  you  dined  abroatl, 
my  lord  and  I,  after  a  pretty  cheerful  UU-aUte 
meal,  sat  us  down  by  the  fireside  in  an  easy,  in- 
dolent, (nck-tooth  way,  for  about  a  quarter  of  an 
hour,  as  if  we  had  not  thought  of  any  other's  be- 
ing in  the  room — At  last,  stretching  himself,  and 
▼awning — My  dear — says  he — aw— jou  came 
home  very  late  last  night — 'Twas  but  just  turned 
of  two,  says  1 — I  was  in  bed — aw — by  eleven — 
says  he — So  you  are  every  night,  says  1 — Well, 
says  he,  I  am  amazed  you  can  sit  up  so  late- 
How  can  you  be  amazed,  says  I,  at  a  thins  that 
happens  so  often  7 — Upon  which  we  entered  into 
a  conversation — and  though  this  is  a  point  has 
entertained  above  fifty  times  already,  we  always 
find  so  many  pretty  new  things  to  say  upon  it, 
that  I  believe  m  my  soul  it  will  last  as  long  as 
we  live. 

Lady  G.  But  pray,  in  such  sort  of  family  dia- 
logues, (though  extremely  well  for  passing  the 
time)  don't  there,  now  ana  then,  enter  some  little 
witty  sort  of  bitterness  1 

Ijady  T.  Oh,  yes!  which  does  not  do  amiss 
at  all.  A  smart  repartee,  with  a  zest  of  recrimi- 
nation at  the  head  of  it,  makes  the  prettiest 
sherbet  Ay,  ay,  if  we  did  not  mix  a  little  of  the 
acid  with  it,  a  matrimonial  society  would  be  so 
luscious,  that  nothing  but  an  old  liquorish  prude 
would  be  able  to  bear  it. 

Lady  G.  Well— certainly  you  have  the  most 
elegant  taste — 

Lady  T.  Though,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  my 
dear,  1  rather  think  we  squeezed  a  little  too  much 
lenton  into  it,  this  bout ;  for  it  grew  so  sour  at 
last,  that — I  think — 1  almost  told  him  he  was  a 
fool — and  he,  again — talked  something  oddly— of 
taming  me  out  of  doors. 

lyndy  G.  Oh,  have  a  care  of  that ! 

Uidy  T.  Nay,  if  he  should,  I  may  thank  my 
own  wise  father  Ibr  that — 

Lady  G.   How  so  7 

lady  T.  Why — when  my  good  lord  finrt 
opened  his  honourable  trenches  before  me,  my  un- 
wTAiuntahle  papa,  in  whose  hands  I  then  was,  gave 
m^  up  at  discretion. 

Lady  G.  How  do  you  mean  ? 


Lady  T.  He  said,  the  wives  of  this  age  were 
come  to  that  pass,  that  he  would  not  desire  even 
his  own  daugnter  should  be  trusted  with  pin-mo- 
ney ;  so  that  my  whole  train  of  separate  mclina- 
tions  are  left  entirely  at  the  mercy  of  a  husband's 
odd  humours. 

Lady  G.  Wh^,  that,  indeed,  is  enough  to  make 
a  woman  of  spint  look  about  her. 

Lady  T.  Nay,  but  to  be  serious,  my  dear; 
what  woukl  you  really  have  a  woman  to  do,  in 
my  easel 

Lady  G.  Why — if  1  had  a  sober  husband,  as 
^ou  have,  I  would  make  myself  the  happiest  wifa 
m  the  world,  by  being  as  sober  as  he. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  you  wicked  thing!  how  can 
you  tease  one  at  this  rate,  when  ^ou  know  he  is 
so  veij  sober,  that,  (except  giving  roe  money) 
there  is  not  one  thing  in  the  world  he  can  do  to 
please  me.  And  1,  at  the  same  time,  psrtly  by 
nature,  and  partly,  perhaps,  by  keeping  the  best 
company,  do,  with  my  soul,  love  aloMist  every 
thing  tie  hates.  I  dote  upon  assemblies;  my 
heart  bounds  at  a  ball ;  and  at  an  opera — 1  ezmre. 
Then  I  love  play  to  distraction  ;  cards,  encnant 
roe— and  dice — put  me  out  of  my  little  wits — 
Dear,  dear  hazard ! — Oh,  what  a  flow  of  spirits 
it  gives  onel — Do  you  never  play  at  hazard, 
child  1 

Lady  G.  Oh.  never!  I  don't  think  it  sits  well 
upon  women ;  tnere  's  something  so  masculine,  so 
much  the  air  of  a  rake  in  it.  You  see  how  it 
makes  the  men  swear  and  curse ;  and  when  a  wo- 
man is  thrown  into  the  same  |«asion — why — 

Lady  T.  That's  very  true ;  one  is  a  little  put 
to  it,  sometimes,  not  to  mske  use  of  the  same 
words  to  express  it. 

Ijady  G.  Well,  and,  upon  ill  luck,  pray  what 
words  are  you  really  forced  to  make  use  of? 

Lady  T.  Why,  upon  a  very  hard  case,  in- 
deed, when  a  sad  wrong  word  is  rising,  just  to 
one's  tongue's  end,  I  give  a  great  gulp— and 
swallow  it. 

Lady  G.  Well — and  is  not  that  enough  to 
make  you  forswear  play  as  lorig  as  you  live  1 

I^y  T.  Oh,  yes;  I  hsve  tonw'om  it 

Ijady  G.  Seriously  ? 

Lady  T.  Solemnly!  a  thousand  tiroes;  but 
then  one  is  constantly  forsworn. 

Lady  G.  And  how  can  you  answer  thst  7 

Lady  T.  My  dear,  what  we  say  when  we  are 
losers,  we  look  upon  to  be  no  more  binding  then 
s  lover's  oath,  or  a  great  man's  pnHnise.  But  I 
beg  pardon,  child ;  1  should  not  lead  you  so  fsr 
into  the  world ;  you  are  a  prude,  and  design  to 
live  soberly. 

Lady  ^.  Why,  I  confess,  my  nature  and  my 
education  do,  in  a  good  degree,  incline  roe  that 
way. 

Lady  T.  Well,  how  a  woman  of  spirit  (for 
you  don't  want  that,  chihl)  ran  dream  of  livinir 
soberly,  is  to  me  inconceivable;  for  you  wiU 
marry,  I  suppose. 

Lady  G.  I  can't  tell  but  1  may. 

Lady  T.  And  wont  you  live  in  town  ? 

Lady  G.  Half  the  year,  I  should  like  it  very 
well. 

I^ady  T.  My  stara !  and  you  would  really  live 
in  London  half'the  year  to  be  sober  in  it  ? 

Lady  G.  Why  not  1 

Lady  7*.  W^y  can't  you  as  well  go  and  be 
sober  in  the  country  1 

Lady  G  So  I  wouki— t'other  half  yeer. 
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Laiijf  T.  And  \KKf^  whal  eonibiteble  aoliMiie 
of  life  would  jou  »nn|iiow,  lor  your  ■amnMruid 
winter  aobor  entarteiniiiente  1 

Jjadff  O.  A  Kheine  Unit  I  Unnk  migiil  vwj 
wrilooatent  us. 

Lady  T.  Oh^oftU  things,  let*tlMuil. 

iMtkf  O,  Whjj  in  ■oniner,  I  oonld  pMi  mj 
leifure  boun  in  ndinc,  in  raiding,  walkinf  bj  a 
euial,  or  ntting  at  tEs  end  of  it  under  a  gnat 
tne;  in  dwing,  dining,  chatting  with  an  aima> 
able  (Hend ;  perhape  hearing  a  little  mnae,  tuing 
a  dMi  of  tea,  or  a  gaoM  of  caida,  eoberly ;  mana- 
glng  my  ftmily,  kmung  intoitaaocoonts,  playiiM 
with  my  childran,  if  I  Cud  any,  or  in  a  tfaoaeaM 
other  innocent  amaeeoMnta—eoberiy;  eiid,  poiri- 
Uy,  fay  theee  nwani,  I  might  indoee  niy  hoifaand 
to  be  ae  wiber  as  myeelf 

ImtfyT.  Well,mydBar,thoaaitanaetoiiidi- 
ingcraetoro!  For  sore  eochprimitlfeantadihmui 
notiona  of  life  have  not  been  in  any  head  theee 
thooitnd  yean^Under  a  mat  tne!  Oh,  niy 
aool ! — Bat  I  bqg  we  may  have  the  aober  town- 
echeaiB  too— fer  I  am  charmed  with  the  coontry 


Lady  Q.  Yon  shall,  and  FII  tiy  to  atidL  to  my 
aobriety  there  too. 

Lady  T  Well,  thooffh  Fm  save  it  will  giie 
me  the  ▼apoarR,  I  must  tiear  it  however. 

Lady  Q.  Wh?  then,  for  fear  of  yonr  fainting, 
Madam,  I  will  first  so  far  come  into  the  fashion, 
that  I  would  never  be  dressed  oat  of  it— bat  still 
it  shoald  be  soberly :  for  Ican*t  think  itanydia- 
graoe  to  a  woman  of  my  private  fbrtane,  not  to 
wear  her  Isoe  ss  fine  as  the  wedding-suit  of  a  fiist 
dutchess.  Thoogh  there  is  one  extravagance  I 
would  venture  to  come  up  to 

Lady  T.  Ay,  now  for  it — 

Lady  O.  1  woald  every  day  be  as  clean  as  a 
bride. 

Lady  T.  Why,  the  men  say,  that 's  a  great 
step  to  be  made  one — Well,  now  yon  are  dressed 
— Pray,  let's  see  to  what  purpose  1 

Lady  O.  I  would  visit — that  is,  my  real  friends ; 
but  as  little  for  form  as  possible. — I  would  go  to 
court;  sometimes  to  an  assembly,  nay,  play  at 
quadrille — soberly :  I  would  see  all  the  good  plays ; 
and,  becauiie  'tis  the  fashion,  now  and  then  an 
ooera — but  I  would  not  expire  there,  for  fear  I 
snould  never  go  again :  and,  lastly,  I  can't  say, 
but  for  curiosity,  if  f  liked  my  company,  1  might 
be  drawn  in  once  to  a  masquerade ;  and  this,  I 
think,  in  ns  hr  as  any  woman  can  go— soberiy. 

Lady  T.  Well  if  it  had  not  been  for  that'last 
piece  of  Aol>riety,  I  was  just  going  to  call  for  some 
surfeit  water. 

Lady  O.  Why,  don't  you  think,  with  the 
farther  aid  of  breakfasting,  dining,  and  taking  the 
air,  supping,  sleeping,  not  to  say  a  word  of  devo- 
tion, the  four  and  twenty  hours  might  roll  over  in 
a  tolerable  manner  1 

Lacfy  T.  Tolerable!  Deplorable!  Why,  child, 
all  yoii  |)ur[>ase  is  but  to  endure  life,  now  I  want 
to  enjoy  it — 

Enter  Mrs.  Trusty. 

Trusty.  Madam,  your  Iad3rship'8  chair  is 
ready. 

Lady  T.  Have  the  footmen  their  white  flam- 
heauz  yc-t  ^  For  last  night  I  was  poisoned. 

lyuaty.  Yes  Madam ;  there  were  some  come  in 
this  morning.  [Exit. 


Lady  T.  My  dear,  yoa  will 
yoa  know  my  tune  Is  a»  predboa — 

Lady  O.  That  I  bqg  I  may  not 
least  enjoy  ment  of  it. 

Lady  T.  You  will  csU  on  meat  L«djRoiA1 

Lady  G,  Certoinly. 

LadyT,  Bat  I  am  so  ofiaid  iLwil  bndt  iris 
year  scheme,  my  dear. 

I^y  G.  When  it  does,  IwiU    auUiQ 
from  yoa. 

Lady  T.  Why  then.  tiD  w  meat  a^Mn^ 
sister,  I  wkh  yoa  all  towaUe  JtanwiMiM,    fj 

Lady  G,  There  aha  fw  fWi!  Wi 
atnam  of  pieeaores !  Poor  wooian^  aba  is  naly  a 
finecrestnie ;  and  sometimfa  infimlely  aneaHii; 
nay,  take  her  oat  of  the  mailnoes  of  Uas  lawn, 
mtiooal  in  her  notiona  and  easy  lo  fiaa  with:  hii 
aha  is  so  borne  down  by  this  lomnt  of  iniiilj  ■ 
yiqgne,  she  thinkaevery  ooor of  her  life  ia  iastihil 
she  does  not  lead  at  the  head  of  it.  Whmitwa 
end  b.  I  tremble  to  imaaine!— Ha,  mw  bnllHi; 
and  Manly  with  him !  i  gnesa  wbst  tney  hnt 
been  talkmg  of— 1  shall  jbear  it  in  my  tarn,  I 
sappose,  but  it  wont  become  me  to  be  iiiiiinriliia 

Enter  Loan  Townlt  osmI  Mamlt. 

Lord  7. 1  did  not  think  my  Lwhr  Wrm^hwd 
had  soch  a  noteble  brain:  thooffh  leantasfsht 
was  so  very  wise,  in  trusring  Uum  mXtj  giii,  yoa 
call  Myrtilia,  with  the  secret 

Man.  No,  my  lord,  you  mistako  ma ;  had  tht 
giri  been  in  the  secret,  perhaps  I  had  nomer  oomi 
at  it  myself. 

Lord  T.  Why,  I  thought  yoa  aaid  the  gM  writ 
this  letter  to  you,  and  that  my  Lady  Wns^hMi 
sent  it  inckised  to  my  sister. 

Man.  If  you  please  to  give  me  leave,  nrrhnl 
—the  fsct  is  thus— This  inclosed  letter  to  jLadf 
Grace  was  a  real  original  one,  written  by  thn 
girl,  to  the  count  we  have  been  t^llting  of:  the 
count  drops  it,  and  my  Lady  Wronghoad  finds 
it :  then  only  changing  the  (X)ver,  she  seals  k  op 
as  a  letter  of  bnsincss,  just  written  by  herselt  to 
me;  and,  pretending  to  be  in  a  hurry,  gets  this  in- 
nocent girl  to  write  the  direction  for  her. 

Lard  T.  Oh,  then  the  girl  did  not  know  she 
was  superscribing  a  bUlet-doux  of  her  own  te 
you  1 

Man.  No,  my  lord :  for  when  I  first  questiaB- 
ed  her  about  the  direction,  she  owned  it  immedh 
ately :  but  when  I  showed  her  that  her  letter  Id 
the  count  was  within  it,  and  told  her  how  it  came 
into  my  hands,  the  poor  creature  was  amaaed. 
and  thought  herself  lietrayed  both  by  the  coont 
and  my  lady — in  short,  upon  this  discovery,  the 
^rl  and  I  gn;w  so  gracious,  that  she  has  kt  me 
mto  some  transactions,  in  my  Lady  Wrongbead's 
family,  which,  with  my  having  a  careful  eye  over 
themj  may  pn'vent  the  ruin  of  it. 

Lord  T.  You  are  very  generous,  «o  be  sofi- 
citouA  for  a  lady  that  haM  given  you  so  much  un- 
easiness. 

Man.  But  1  will  be  most  unmercifully  re vrngrd 
of  her;  for  I  will  do  her  the  greatest  friendship  ia 
the  world — aiiftiii«t  her  will. 

Ijord  T.  What  an  uncommon  philosophy  ait 
thou  master  of,  to  make  even  thy  malice  a  virtue  1 

Man.  Yet,  my  Wd,  1  assure  you,  there  n  no 
one  action  of  my  life  gives  me  more  plessore  tbaa 
your  approbation  of  it. 
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Lord  T.  Dear  CharlMl  mj  heart  'a  impirtient 
*till  thou  art  nearer  to  me :  anicl,  as  a  proof  that  I 
have  long  wished  thee  so,  while  your  daily  con- 
duct has  chosen  rather  to  deserve  than  adt  my 
sister's  fiivour,  I  have  been  as  secretly  industrious 
to  make  her  sensible  of  your  merit :  and  since,  on 
this  occasion,  you  have  opened  your  whole  heart 
to  me,  'tis  now  with  equal  pleasure  I  assure  you 
we  have  both  succeeded — she  is  as  firmly  yoiu»— 

Man.  Impossible !  you  flatter  me  ! 

Lord  T.  I'm  glad  you  think  it  flattery:  but 
she  herself  shall  prove  it  none :  she  dines  with  us 
alone :  when  the  servants  are  withdrawn,  111  open 
a  conversation,  that  shall  excuse  my  leaving  you 
together — Oh,  Charles !  had  I,  like  thee,  wen 
cautious  in  my  choice,  what  melancholy  hours 
bad  this  heart  avoided. 

Atan,  No  more  of  that,  I  beg  my  kxd«> 

Lord  T.  But  'twill,  at  least,  be  some  relief  to 
my  anxiety,  however  barren  of  content  the  stale 
has  been  to  me,  to  see  so  near  a  friend  and  sister 
happy  in  it.  Your  harmony  of  life  will  be  an  in- 
itanoe  how  much  the  choice  of  tamper  is  pre^ra- 
ble  to  beauty. 

While  your  soft  hours  in  mutual  kindness  move, 
Youll  reach  by  virtue  what  I  k)st  by  love. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /.—Mrs.  Motberlt's  Bnue, 

Enter  Mas.  Motherly,  meeiing  Mtrtilli. 

Moth.  So,  niece !  where  is  it  possible  yon  can 
have  been  these  six  hours  1 

Myr.  Oh,  Madam,  I  have  such  a  terribfe  story 
to  tell  you ! 

Moik.  A  story !  Ods  my  life!  What  have  you 
done  with  the  count's  note  of  five  hundred  nonnds 
I  sent  you  abouti  Is  it  safe  !  Is  it  good  i  Is  it 
security ! 

Myr.  Yes,  yes,  it  is  safe :  but  for  its  goodness 
— Mercy  on  us  !  I  have  been  in  a  &ir  way  to  be 
hanged  about  it ! 

Motk.  The  dickens !  has  the  rogue  of  a  count 
played  us  another  trick  then  ? 

Myr.  You  shall  hear,  Madam :  when  I  came 
to  Mr.  Cash,  the  banker'a,  and  showed  him  his 
note  for  five  hundred  pounds,  payable  to  the 
count,  or  order,  in  two  months — he  looked  earnest 
ly  upon  it,  and  desired  me  to  step  into  the  inner 
RK>m,  while  he  examined  his  book*— after  1  had 
stayed  about  ten  minutes,  he  came  in  to  m»— 
claps  the  door,  and  charges  me  with  a  constable 
for  forgery. 

Aiotn.  Ah,  poor  soul !  and  how  didst  thou  get 
offl 

Myr.  While  I  was  ready  to  sink  in  this  con- 
dition, 1  be^rged  him  to  have  a  Uttle  patience,  'till 
I  C4>uKl  send  for  Mr.  Manly,  whom  he  knew  to  be 
a  gentleman  of  worth  and  hontHir,  and  who,  I  was 
sure,  wouhl  convince  him  whatever  fraud  might 
be  in  the  note,  that  1  was  myself  an  innocent 
abused  woman — and,  as  good  luck  would  have  it, 
in  lean  than  half  an  hour  Mr.  Manly  came— so, 
without  mincing  the  matter,  1  feirly  t(^  him  upon 
what  design  the  count  had  lodged  that  note  in 
your  hands,  and,  in  short,  Isid  onen  the  whole 
scheme  he  had  drawn  us  into  to  make  our  fortune. 

Moth.  The  devil  you  did! 

Afyr.  Why,  how  do  you  think  it  was  poasible 
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I  could  any  olherwiae  make  M  r.  Manly  my  friend, 
to  help  me  out  of  the  scrape  1  was  in  1  To  con- 
clude, he  soon  made  Mr.  Cash  easT}  and  aent 
away  the  conataUe:  nay,  ferther,  be  pronuaad 
me,  if  I  would  trust  the  note  in  his  hands,  he 
would  take  care  it  ahoukl  be  fully  paid  before  it 
was  due,  and  at  the  same  time  would  give  me  an 
ample  revenge  upon  the  count ;  so  that  all  you 
have  to  consider  now.  Madam,  is  whether  you 
think  yourself  safer  in  the  count's  hands,  or  Mr. 
Manly's. 

Mo^.  Nay.  nay,  child ;  there  is  no  choioe  in 
the  matter !  Mr.  Manly  may  be  a  friend  indaed, 
if  any  thing  in  our  power  can  make  him  sa 

Ah^r.  Well,  Madam;  and  now,  pray,  how 
stand  matters  at  home  here?  What  haa  tlie  count 
done  with  the  ladies  1 

Moth,  Whr,  every  thing  he  haa  a  mind  to  do, 
b]r  this  time,  I  suppose.  He  is  in  as  high  fitvoor 
with  Miss,  as  he  la  with  my  lady. 

Afyr,  Pray,  where  are  the  ladies  1 

Mith.  Rattling  abroad  in  their  own  coach,  and 
the  well-lNred  count  along  with  them :  they  have 
been  scouring  sll  the  shops  in  the  town  over^  buy- 
ing fine  things  and  new  ck)thee  from  morning  to 
night ;  thev  have  made  one  voyage  already,  and 
have  brougnt  home  such  a  cargo  of  bawhiea  and 
trumpery — Mercy  on  the  poor  man  that  'a  to  pay 
for  them  1 

Myr.  Did  not  the  youngr  'Squire  go  with  them ! 

Moth.  No,  no;  miss  said,  truly  he  would  but 
diagrace  their  party :  ao  they  even  left  him  aaleep 
by  the  kitchen  fire. 

AAfr.  Haa  not  he  asked  after  me  all  this  while  1 
For  1  had  a  sort  of  an  assignation  with  him. 

ilMA.  Oh,  Tea,  he  haa  been  in  a  bitter  taking 
about  it  At  last  his  disappointment  grew  ao  un- 
easy, that  ha  fairly  fell  a  cnring :  ao  to  quiet  him. 
I  aent  one  of  the  maids  and  John  Moody  ahroaa 
with  him  to  ahow  him — the  liona,  and  the  monu- 
ment. Ods  me !  there  he  is  just  come  home 
again — You  may  have  buaineaa  with  him — ao,  FU 
even  turn  you  together.  [Exit. 

Enter  'SauiRE  Richard. 

'Squire  R.  Soah,  aoah.  Miss  MyrtiUa,  where 
ban  yaw  been  aw  this  day,  forsooth  1 

Myr.  Nay,  if  you  go  to  that,  'Squire,  where 
have  you  been,  pray  ! 

*SfuirB  R,  Why.  when  I  fun'  at  yaw  vrere  na 
knkly  to  come  whoam,  1  were  ready  to  bong  my 
sel— HBO  John  Moody,  and  I,  and  one  o'  your 
lasses  have  Iwen — Lord  knows  where— a  seainf 
o'  the  soights. 

Myr.  Well,  and  pcay  what  have  you  seen,  Sirt 

'Sjuire  R.  Flesh!  I  cawnt  tdl,  not  I— seen 
every  thing,  1  think.  First,  there  we  went  o'  top 
o'  the  whst  d'ye  call  itl  there,  the  grsat  huge 
stone  post,  up  the  rawnd  and  rawnd  stairs,  that 
twine  and  twine  about  just  an  as  thaf  it  was  a 
cork-screw. 

Myr.  Oh,  the  monument ;  well,  ami  wm  U  not 
a  fine  sight  from  the  top  1 

'SauireR.  Sight,  miss!  I  know  no^.  -1  saw 
nought  but  smoke  and  brick  houaen,  and  sleAple 
tops — then  there  was  such  a  mortal  tingtang  of 
bells,  and  rumbling  of  carts  and  ooachea;  andUien 
the  folks  under  one  looked  so  small,  and  madv 
such  a  hum  and  buz,  it  put  me  in  mind  of  my 
mother'a  great  glaas  bee-hive  in  our  garden  In  the 
country. 
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M§!fr,  I  think,  mMftMr,  jim  giiv  a  veiy  good 
floantofit 

'^TtiireA.  A j.  but  I  did  not  like  it;  ftrmy 
hoad  myhood  oegintotoni---<DltnindiBdn» 
down  Hun  ageo  liko  a  loond  HonehBi. 

M^,  Wed,  but  tiw  WM  not  aU  jon  anv,  I 


•TK 


R.  Noa,  noa,  we  went  after  that,  and 
aaw  the  ioM,  and  I  liked  them  better  hj  hawlf ; 
thararenne  grim  defile;  hoh,hoh]  I  tooke  a 
etkx,  ana  gave  one  o'  them  eiieh  a  poke  o*  the 
noaea— I  bdieve  he  woold  ha*  enanped  my  head 
oCan'heoooklhafefotmB.  Hoh.hoh,hohl 
Mfr.  Well,  miefter,  when  yoo end  1  goabnad, 
III  ebowyoQ  prattler  eighia  than  theee—tbete 'a 


.  irtR,  Oh,  laud,  ayl  thej  mj  tfaa^  a 
pnia  thii^c  lor  Meriy  AndrawB,  and  tneee  eofft  of 
eomiad  mqminefi*  and  the  eonnt  telle  me,  that 
there  lade  and  leeeee  may  jig  their  taile,  and  eat, 
and  drink,  withoot  ffindging,  all  mght  long. 

M^.  What  woold  yon  aiy  now,  if  I  ehoold 
get  yoa  a  ticket,  and  go  along  with  yoo  t 

'&icireA.  Ah,  dear  I 

Mtffr.  But  have  a  caie^  'wioin^  the  fine  ledlee 
there  an  terriblv  temptinff;  look  weD  Ukjom 
heart,  or,  ada  mel  theyll  whip  it  op  in  the  tnpof 
a  ■nnnte. 

'Smun  R.  Ay,  but  they  cawnt  thoa— eoa  let 
^un  look  to  themeelvee,  an'  onr  of 'urn  fiJIa  in 
hfae  with  me— mayhap  they  had  aa  good  be  qniet. 

JIfyr.  Why  eure  yon  would  not  vefoee  a  fine 
lady,  would  you  1 

"'SfuireR,  Ay,  but  I  would  thoi^nnkmit 
ware— one  ae  I  know  of. 

JIfyr.  Oh,  oh,  then  yon  hate  left  yonr  heoit  in 
theoountiy,  I  findl 

'Spdre  R.  Noa,  noa,  my  heaii— eh — my  heart 
e'nt  awt  o'  thb  room. 

Afyr.  I  am  glad  yon  have  it  about  you  how- 
ever. 

'Sjuire  R.  Nay,  mayhap,  not  eoa  noather,  eome> 
body  else  may  have  it,  'at  you  little  think  of. 

Myr.  I  can't  imagine  what  you  mean  ! 

'Squire  R.  Noa !  why  doan't  you  know  how 
many  folks  there  is  in  this  room,  naw  1 

Myr.  Very  fine,  master,  I  see  you  have  learned 
the  town  gaflantrv  already. 

'Squire  R.  Why,  doan't  you  believe  *at  1  have 
a  kinidneae  for  you  then  1 

Myr.  Fy,  fy,  master,  how  you  talk ;  beside, 
you  are  too  young  to  think  of  a  wife. 

*  Squire  R.  Ay !  but  I  caunt  help  thinking  o' 
yow,  for  all  that. 

Myr.  How !  why  sore.  Sir,  you  don't  pretend 
to  think  of  me  in  a  dishonourable  way  1 

'Squire  R.  Nay,  that 's  as  you  see  good — I  did 
no'  think  'at  you  would  ha'  thowght  of  me  for  a 
husband,  mayhap ;  unless  I  had  means  in  my 
own  hands ;  and  feyther  allows  me  but  haulf  a 
crown  a  week,  as  yet  awhile. 

Myr.  Oh,  when  I  like  any  body,  *tis  not  want 
of  money  will  make  me  refuse  them. 

*  Squire  R.  Well,  that 's  just  my  mind  now :  for 
an'  I  like  a  girl,  miss,  I  would  take  her  in  her  smock. 

Myr.  Ay,  master,  now  you  speak  like  a  man 
of  honour ;  this  shows  something  of  a  true  heart 
in  you. 

'Squire  R.  Ajy  and  a  true  heart  youll  find 
me ;  try  when  you  will. 

Myr.  Hush,  hush,  here 's  your  papa  come  home, 
and  my  aunt  with  him. 


ayiitre  R.  Adevil  livn  ^enii  wnnt  dotlMy 

fiirl 
Jiyr.  When  yon  and  I  get  to  the 


yoQ  ehafl  eee  what  IH  ear  to  jou. 

'^ttirs  R,  Well,  hande  apaa\ 

Mfyr,  xhere 

*8qwir9  R,  One  bom,  and  n 
Aer.J  Ade  wanntlikina;  aa  eoft 
meimw-pndding, 


[ 


JMer  Sim  FnAxcia  Wwtnffgaii^ 

BiUTHBBLT. 


SfrP,  What!  my  wifcand 

IftM.  Oh,  dear  8b,  they  hnv^ 
bney  all  the  day  loiv;  thew  jaal  eaaw 
enap  up  aehort  Anner,  and  an  want  not 

JSr  J^.  Weil,  well,  I  aha'nl  atety  aappeTte 
'em.  I  can  tell  'em  that;  tu  ode  hieait,  1  hne 
nothing  in  me,  but  a  toast  and  lanknid, 
morning. 

Moik,  I  am  afiraid.  Sir,  theaa  Inte 
hours  wont  egree  with  yon. 

Sir  r.  Why,  truly,  Mrs.  Motherly,  Cbej  dont 
dofigtitwithosooon^y  flentieoieii;  to  leeeemi 
meal  out  of  three,  ie  a  nard  tax  npoo  n  feed 
etomach. 

Afoih,  It  ie  eo,  indeed.  Sir. 

Sir  J!*.  But  howBomever,  Mra.  Mntheity,  whm 
we  consider,  that  what  we  anflbr  ia  fiir  the  feed 
of  our  country — 

M9th,  Why  truly.  Sir,  that  ia  aomethiM. 

Sir  r.  Oh,  there's  a  greet  deal  to  beasSd  fill 
—the  good  of  one'e  cou&y  ie  above  nil  thiiy 
A  true-hearted  Englishman  thinkn  iwi^fcaf^  im 
much  lor  it-^I  have  heard  of  aome  hmmei  MMfo- 
men  so  very  zealous,  that  ftat  the  good  of  thm 
country-^-they  would  aometimee  go  to  dinner  at 
midnight. 

Moth.  Oh,  that  goodness  of  'em !  eon  their 
country  must  have  a  vast  esteem  for  them  ? 

Sir  F.  So  they  have,  Mrs.  Motherij  ;  they  are 
so  respected  when  they  come  home  to  their  bo- 
roughs after  a  session,  and  so  beloved — tK^t  th^ 
country  will  come  and  dine  with  tlieffl  every  day 
in  the  week. 

Moth.  Dear  me!  What  a  fine  thing  tis  to  beso 
populous ! 

Sir  F.  It  is  a  great  comfort  indeed !  »n^^  \  #»■ 
assure  you,  you  are  a  good  sensible  woman,  Idm 
Motherly. 

Moth.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  your  hononr's  pleased  lo 
compliment. 

Sir  F.  No,  no,  I  see  you  know  how  to  vaha 
people  of  consequence. 

i§oth.  Good  lack !  here's  company,  Sb;  wiB 
you  give  me  leave  to  get  you  a  little  eomething  til 
the  ladiea  come  home.  Sir  1 

Sir  F.  Why,  troth,  I  dont  think  it  wouU  be 


MoiK.  It  shall  be  done  in  amoment,  Sir.  [Exit 
Enter  Manlt. 

Man.  Sir  Francis,  your  servant. 

Sir  F.  Cousin  Manly. 

Man,  I  am  come  to  see  how  the  fomily  goee 
on  here. 

SirF.  Troth!  all  aa  busy  aa  bees;  I  haw 
been  upon  the  wing  ever  since  eight  o'dock  thn 
morning. 
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Man.  By  your  early  hoar,  then,  I  rappoae  yoa 
have  been  making  your  court  to  soine  ol  the  great 
men. 

SItr  F.  Why,  faith !   you  haw  hit  it,  Sir 1 

was  advised  to  loae  no  time:  ao  I  e'en  went 
•trai^ht  forward  to  one  great  man  1  had  never 
eeen  in  all  my  life  before. 

Man.  Right,  that  was  doing  boainew:  bat 
who  had  you  got  to  iatrodvce  you  1 

Sir  F.  Why,  nobody — I  remember  I  had  heard 
«  wise  man  say — My  son,  be  bold— eo  troth !  I 
tntrodueed  myaell 

Man.  Aa  how,  prayl 

Sir  F.  Why,  thus— Look  ye— Pleaae  your 
lordahip,  says  I,  I  am  Sir  Francis  Wroiwbead,  of 
Bumper-haH,  and  member  of  parliament  lor  the  bo- 
rough of  Ghnaledown— Sir,  your  humble  aervant, 
says  my  lord ;  thof  1  have  not  the  honour  to  kaow 
your  pemn,  I  have  heard  yoa  are  a  very  honest 
gentleman,  and  1  am  glad  your  borough  liaa  made 
choice  of  so  worthy  a  representative ;  and  ao,  says 
he.  Sir  Francis,  have  you  any  service  to  command 
me  ?  Naw,  cousin,  those  last  words,  you  may  be 
«are,  gave  me  no  amall  encouragement.  And  thof 
I  know.  Sir,  jrou  have  no  extraordinary  opinion 
of  my  parts,  yet  1  believe,  you  wont  say  I  missed 
it  naw  1 

Man,  Well,  I  hope  I  shall  have  no  cause. 

Sir  F.  So,  when  I  found  him  so  oouiteous— > 
My  kmi,  saya  1,  I  did  not  think  to  ha'  troubled 
Tour  lordship  with  business  upon  my  first  visit : 
out,  since  your  lordship  is  ploMed  not  to  stand 
upon  ceremony, — why  truly,  says  1, 1  think  naw 
km  as  good  as  another  time. 

Man.  Right !  there  vou  pushed  him  home. 

Sir  F,  Ay,  ay,  I  had  a  mind  to  let  Urn  aee  ihat 
I  was  none  of  your  mealy-mouthed  ones. 

Man.  Very  good. 

Sir  F.  So,  in  short,  my  lord,  says  I,  I  have  a 
good  estate— -but — a — it 's  a  little  awt  at  elbows : 
mnd  so  I  desire  to  serve  my  king  as  weU  as  my 
country,  1  shall  be  very  willing  to  accept  of  a 
pl^ee  at  court 

Man.  So  this  was  making  short  work  ont. 

Sir  F.  I'ood  1  1  shot  him  flying,  cousin :  some 
of  your  hawf-witted  ones,  naw,  woukl  ha'  hum- 
med and  hawed,  and  dangled  a  month  or  two  after 
tiim,  before  they  durst  open  their  mouths  about  a 
place,  and,  mayhap,  not  ha'  got  it  at  last  neither. 

Man.  Oh,  1  m  glad  you're  so  sure  on't — 

Sir  F.  You  shall  hear,  cousin Sir  Francis, 

••ays  my  lord,  prav  what  sort  of  a  place  may  you 
iia'  turned  your  thoughts  upon  t  My  lord,  says  1, 
beggars  murt  not  be  choosers ;  b«it  ony  place,  sajra 
I,  about  a  thousand  a-year,  will  be  weM  enough 
to  be  doing  with,  till  something  better  ialls  in — 
for  I  thowght  it  would  not  look  well  to  stood 
haggling  with  him  at  first 

Man.  No,  no,  your  business  was  to  get  footing 
any  way. 

Sir  F.  Right !  ay,  there  *s  it !  ay,  couain,  I  see 
you  know  the  world. 

Man.  Yes,  yes,  one  sees  more  of  it  every  day 
— Well,  but  what  said  my  lord  to  all  this  ? 

Sir  F.  Sir  Francis,  says  he,  I  shall  be  glad  to 
serve  you  any  way  that  lies  in  my  power;  so  be 
gave  me  a  squeeze  by  the  hand,  as  much  as  to 

say,  give  yourself  no  trouble I'll  do    your 

business  -,  with  thst  he  tnmed  himself  abawt  to 
somebody  with  a  oobured  ribbon  across  here, 
that  kxiked,  in  my  tbowgfats,  as  if  he  came  iir  a 
p^ace  too. 


Man.  Ha !  ao,  upon  these  hopes,  yoQ  are  to 
make  your  fortune ! 

SHr  F.  Why,  do  vou  think  there  is  any  doobt 
of  it,  Sir  1 

Man.  Oh,  no,  I  have  not  the  least  doubt  about 
it — for  just  as  you  have  done,  I  made  my  fortune 
ten  years  aga 

Sir  F.  W  by,  I  never  knew  you  had  a  place, 
cousin. 

Man.  Nor  I  neither,  opon  my  fiuth,  oooaiD. 
Bat  you,  perhaps,  may  have  better  fortune :  for  I 
suppose  my  lord  baa  heard  of  what  importance 
you  were  in  the  debate  to-day^  You  have  been 
since  down  st  the  house,  I  oresuoie. 

Sir  F.  Oh,  yes !  I  woald  not  neglect  the  hoose 
for  ever  so  much. 

Man.  Well,  and  pray  what  have  they  done 
therel 

Sir  F.  Why,  troth!  I  cant  well  tell  yoo  what 
they  have  done;  but  1  can  tell  yoa  wfatat  I  did, 
and  I  think  prettv  weU  in  the  main,  only  1  hap- 
pened to  make  a  little  mistake  at  last,  indeed. 

Man.  How  was  that  1 

Sir  F.  Why,  they  were  all  got  there  into  a  sort 
of  mizzling  debate  aboat  the  gmd  of  the  nations- 
ana  I  were  alwajra  for  that,  you  know bot,  in 

short,  the  arguments  were  ao  longwinded  o'  both 
sides,  that  waunds!  I  did  not  well  undaratand 
'am :  hawsomever  I  was  convinced,  and  ao  lesohr- 
ed  to  vote  right,  according  to  mjr  conacienoe  so 
when  they  came  to  put  the  <iaestion,  as  they  call 
it,— I  don't  know  haw  'twas— but  1  doobt  I  cried 
ay !  when  1  should  ha'  cried  no ! 

Man.  How  came  that  about  1 

Sir  F.  Why,  by  a  mistaka,  as  I  tell  yoo— for 
there  was  a  ffood-humoured  aoit  of  a  gentleman, 
one  Mr.  Totherside,  1  think  the^  call  him,  that 
aat  next  me,  as  soon  as  I  had  cned  ay !  gives  ma 
a  hearty  ahake  by  the  hand.  Sir,  says  lie,  yoo 
are  a  man  of  fcionour,  and  a  true  Englishman : 
and  I  should  be  proud  to  be  better  acquainted 
with  you — and  so,  with  that,  he  takes  roe  by  the 
sleeve,  along  with  the  crowd  into  the  lobby — so  I 
knew  nowght— but,  odds-flesh  1  1  was  got  o'  the 
wrung  side  the  post — for  1  were  tokl,  afl^warda,  1 
should  have  staid  where  I  was. 

Man.  And  so,  if  you  had  not  <puite  made  yoor 

fortune  before,  you  have  clinched  it  now! Ah, 

thou  head  of  tfaie  Wrongheads !  [Atidm, 

Sir  F.  Odso !  here 's  ray  lady  come  home  at 
last— 1  hope,  cousin,  yoa  wUl  be  so  kind  as  to  take 
a  family  supper  with  us  1 

Man.  Another  time  Sir  Francis;  bottiHi%ht 
I  am  engaged. 

Enter  Lady  Wrokobead,  Miss  Jenutt,  and 
Count  Basset. 

Lady  W.  Cousin,  your  servant;  I  hope  yoo 
will  pardon  my  rudoiess ;  but  we  have  really 
been  in  such  a  continual  hurry  here,  that  w% 
have  not  had  a  leisure  moment  to  retam  yoor  lost 


Man.  Oh,  Madam.  I  am  a  man  of  no  w^«^ 
mony ;  you  see  that  has  not  hindered  my  com- 
ing again. 

Lady  W.  You  are  infinitely  obliging;  hot  IH 
redeem  mv  credit  with  you. 

Man.  At  yoor  own  time.  Madam. 

Cbun<  B.    I  most  say  that  for  Mr.  Manly 
Madam,  if  making  people  easy  IB  the  rola  of  good- 
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bneAoff,  he  k  oerteinly  the  b6il  bfed  muiin  the 
wortd. 

Mfyn,  Sohl  I  MnnottodropaiycgWihilinneL 
1  find— [ Jjide.]  1  un  afnid,  Sir,  I  iteU  grow 
viln  npoo  TOUT  food  opimoo. 

OnmiJB,  I  doni  know  that,  G&r;  tint  I  «» 
■Ufa  whatYoa are  pleoied  to mj  OMkeo mo m. 

.Mbh*  Tno  moot  In^piidBiA  modookif  thst  09ot  1 
not  with.  [Atkk, 

LadfW,  Ludl  how  ndk  fate  wit  ta. 

ShF*,  DonHjroiithlnk,8b,th6eoiinl^iavoiy 
fine  nDtWDDUi !  [il^arf  • 

insi.  Oh,  among  the  ladiaa  ooiliinly. 

[Apart 

SSrr.  And  jflthe'aaaaroiitaaa  lion.  Waandi, 
boll  itorm  any  thing.  tApari, 

Man.  Willheaol  Why  then,  Sir,  tako  eara 
dfyooreitadeL  [ApaH. 

Strf.  Ah,  yoo  aie  a  wag,  oowin.      JJinri. 

Man.  I  hope,  bdiea,  the  town  air  eoolmam  to 
agree  withyoo. 

Jenny.  Oh,  perfectly  well.  Sir!  We  he^ 
been  ebnad  In  oar  new  eoach  all  day  long—and 
we  he^  bought  an  ocean  of  fine  thinga.  And 
to-morrow  we  go  to  the  maaqaefade;  aiM  on  Fri- 
day to  Che  play;  andon  Satniday  to  theopem; 
and  on  Soniiay  we  are  to  be  at  the  « ' 
oaD  it  amembly,  and  aee  tlie  ladiaa 
driDe,  and  piqdet  and  ombie,  an^ 
bamet;  and  on  Monday  we  are  to 
and  80  on  Toeaday^ 

Lady  W.  Hold,  hold,  miml  yon  mnat  not  let 
jonr  toiyoe  ran  ao  that,  child-— yon  forget;  yon 
■now  I  brought  yon  hitherto  karn  modeaty. 

Man,  Yea,  yea!  and  aha  ia  improfod  with  a 
vengeance—  [AMide. 

Jenny.  Lawrd !  mamma,  I  am  aare  I  did  not 
ai^anyharm;  and  ifonemustnotspealLinone'a 
tain,  one  may  be  kept  nnder  ae  kmg  as  one  Uvea, 
for  aoffht  I  see. 

Lady  W.  O*  my  confldence,  thia  girl  grows  so 
headstrong — 

Sir  P.  Ay,  ay,  there 's  yoar  fine  growing  spirit 
for  yoa !  now  tack  it  dawn  an'  you  can. 

Jenny.  All  1  said,  papa,  was  only  to  enteitaia 
my  cousin  Manly. 

Man.  My  pretty  dear,  I  am  mightily  obliged 
to  you. 

Jermy.  Look  you  there  now,  Madam. 

Lady  W.  Uofd  jour  tongue,  I  say. 

Jenny.  [T\Lrning  away  and  glowiing.']  I  de- 
clare it,  I  wont  bear  it:  she  is  always  snubbing 
me  before  you,  Sir ! — I  know  why  she  does  it 
well  enough —  [Aside  to  the  Count. 

Count  B.  Hush,  hush,  my  dear !  don't  be  un- 
easy at  that ;  shell  suspect  us.  [Aside. 

Jenny.  Let  her  suspect,  what  do  I  care — I  don't 
know  but  I  have  as  much  reason  to  suspect  as 
she — though  perhaps  I  am  not  so  afraid  or  her. 

Count  B.  [Ande]  Tgad,  if  I  don't  keep  a 
tight  hand  on  my  tit,  here,  she'll  run  away  with 
my  project  before  I  can  bring  it  to  bear. 

Lady  W.  [Aside.]  Perpetually  hannng  upon 
him  !  the  young  hariot  is  certainly  in  love  with 
him ;  but  I  must  not  let  them  see  I  think  so^ 
and  yet  I  can't  bear  it.  Upon  my  life,  count, 
you'll  spoil  that  forward  girl — you  ahould  not  en- 
courage her  so. 

Count  B.  Pardon  me,  Madam,  I  was  only  ad- 
vising her  to  obaenre  what  your  ladyship  aaid  to 
her. 


iCsn.  Yea,  tndy,  Imt 

newliat  partfeolar. 

Couni  B.  In  one  woid, 
jeakmay  oiywat  Myalip,  and  I 
eonrage  ber  to  bfind  it ;  twii  fan 
noCioe  of  her  behavfanr  to  aa. 

Lady  W.  Yon  aie  rigiit,  I  iriB  b«BHia'«» 

tHNIB.  [ifMH 

OoimU  B.  TdHDooQiw,  al  tkn  mam^pmmlm,  m 
may  htae  lugr.  filpsrf 

Udy  W.  WeahaHbeotaatead;  riaaiadyaa 
a  note,  and  aettie  that  afiir-^en  with  the  ^ 
and  don't  mind  me.  \AmmL 

CtmM  B.  I  have  been  laUiw 
KttieangeL 

JLadSy  W,  Jenny !  cone  WtkeiL  4 
UMMt  not  be  ao  haaty,  my  doav— I  cnqf  ( 
for  yoor  good. 

Jbuiar.  Yea,manHna;  botwlianl  MitaUtf 
a  tiiiqg  befafo  company,  it  tiwwjm> 
wocae,  yoo  know. 

Jlbii.IfIhaveanyakiU  in  Uw  frir 
and  her  mamma  have  only  qaamllad  baoaamlbiv 
an  both  of  a  mind.    Thk  fooelaoim  eaoal  ohm 
to  have  made  a  very  gaoleel  elep  into  tlmlaanlr. 

lAaiit, 

Enter  Mtrtilla.  Manlt  ialka  apart  with  her. 

Lady  W.  Well,  Sir  Ffaneii,  and  vrhai  mem 
have  you  bronght  os  from  Wcaatmiutarlo^^t 

Sir  P.  Newa,  Madaml  Tcodl  I  lmv«  eaw- 
and  aoch  aa  doea  not  come  every  dnj,  I  can  adi 
yon — a  word  in  yonr  ear— I  have  got 
of  a  pUce  al  cooft  of  a  Ihnnaiiid  pnwi 
already. 

Lady  W.  Have  yoo  eo^  Sir  1  And  nny  wki 
may  yoo  thank  for'tl  Now,  who  ia  in  tbengfalt 
la  not  thia  better  than  throwing  ao  nHaeheway  af> 
ter  a  atinking  pack  of  fox-houndain  the  ooontiy  t 
Now  your  fiumly  may  be  the  better  for  it. 

Sir  P.  Nay,  that's  what  penuMded  metoooaw 
up,  my  dove. 

Lady  W.  Mighty  well— come— 4et  me  haw 
another  hundred  pound  then. 

iSirJF*.  Another,  child  1  Wannda!  yoo  haw 
had  one  hundred  this  morning,  pray,  wimt  *s  be- 
come of  that,  my  dear  1 

Lady  W.  What'a  become  of  iti  Why  Fl 
ahow  you,  my  love  !  Jenny,  have  yoo  tlie  faiBi 
about  you. 

Jenny.  Yea,  mamma. 

Lady.  W.  What's  become  of  iti  Why  laid 
out,  my  dear,  with  fifty  more  to  it,  that  I  w« 
forced  to  borrow  of  the  count  here. 

Jenny.  Yes,  indeed,  papa,  and  that  woaU 
hardlv  do  neither — There 's  the  account. 

Sir  F.  [Thtmina  over  the  lnUB.\  Let's  see! 
let's  see !  what  the  uevil  have  we  got  neie  ? 

Man.  Then  you  have  sounded  your  aunt,  joQ 
say,  and  she  readily  comes  into  all  I  propoaed  to 
you.  [Apart 

Myr.  Sir,  I'll  answer,  with  my  hfe,  ahe  is  moil 
thankfully  youn  in  every  article.  She  migbdij 
desires  to  see  you.  Sir.  [Apart. 

Man.  I  am  going  home,  directly  ;  bring  her  to 
mv  house  in  half  an  hour  -,  and  if  she  makes  good 
what  you  tell  me,  you  shall  both  find  your  account 
in  it.  [Apart 

Myr.  Sir,  she  shall  not  fiul  you.  {Apart 

Sir  P.  Ods-life !  Madam,  here  'a  nothuw  but 
toya  and  trinkets,  and  fona,  and  clock-etooii^ 
by  wholcaale. 
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Lady  W,  There  '■  nothing  hut  what  *fl  proper, 
an<]  for  your  credit,  Sir  Fiancii — Nay,  you  see  I 
am  8()  j^ood  a  housewife  that  in  neceeaariea  for 
oiyspif  I  have  acaroe  laid  out  a  ahilling. 

Sir  P.  No,  hy  my  troth,  lo  it  aeems ;  for  the 
devil  o'  one  thing  'a  here  that  I  can  lee  joa  have 
any  occasion  for. 

Lady  W.  My  dear,  do  you  think  1  came  hither 
to  live  out  of  the  fashion  ?  why,  the  groatast  dis- 
tinction of  a  fine  lady  in  this  town  is  in  the  va- 
riety of  pretty  things  that  she  has  no  occasion  for. 

Jenny.  Sure,  papa,  couki  jrou  imagine,  that 
women  of  quality  wanted  nothing  but  staya  and 
petticoats  1 

Lady  W.  Now,  that  is  so  Hke  him  I 

Man.  So  the  family  comes  on  finely.     [Ande, 

Lady  W.  Lard,  if  men  were  always  to  govern, 
what  dowdies  they  would  reduce  their  wives  to! 

•Sir  P.  A  hundred  pound  in  the  morning,  and 
want  another  afore  night !  Waunds  and  fire  1 
The  lord  mayor  of  London  eoukl  not  hold  at 
this  rate! 

Man,  Oh,  do  you  feel  it,  Sir  1  [Aaide, 

Lady  W.  My  dear,  you  seem  uneasy;  let  me 
have  the  hundred  pound,  and  compose  yourself 

Sir  P.  Compose  the  devil.  Madam !  why  do 
you  consider  wnat  a  hundred  pounda  a-day  oomea 
to  in  a  year. 

Lady  W.  My  life  1  if  T  account  with  you  from 
one  day  to  another,  that 's  really  all  my  head  is 

able  to  bear  at  a  time But  1*11  tell  you  what  I 

consider — I  consider  that  my  advice  lias  gotyon 
a  thousand  pound  a-year  this  morning — That 
now,  methinis,  you  might  consider^ir. 

Sir  P.  A  thousand  a-year !  Waunds,  Ma- 
dam, but  I  have  not  touched  a  penmr  of  it  jfet! 

J#an.  Nor  ever  will  TU  answer  for  him. 

[Ajride. 

Enter  'SaoiRE  Richard. 

S^ire  R.  Feyther,  an'  you  doan't  come 
quickly,  the  meat  will  be  coaled:  and  I'd  fein 
pick  a  bit  with  you. 

Lady  W.  Bless  me.  Sir  Francis !  yoQ  are  not 
going  to  sup  by  yourself 

Sir  P.  No,  but  Vm  going  to  dine  by  mywif, 
and  that  'spretty  near  the  matter.  Madam. 

Lady  W.  Had  not  you  as  good  stay  a  little,  my 
dear.  We  shall  all  eat  in  ulf  an  hour ;  and  I 
was  thinking  to  ask  my  cousin  Manly  to  taka  a 
fiimily  morsel  with  us. 

Sir  P.  Na3r,  for  my  cousin's  good  company, 
I  don't  care  if  I  ride  a  day's  journey  without 
baiting. 

Man.  By  no  means.  Sir  Fimnda.  I  am  going 
apon  a  little  busineas. 

Sir  P.  Well,  Sir,  I  know  you  doo't  k>ye  eom- 
plimenta. 

Man.  Yoult  excnse  me,  Madam-*^ 

Lady  W.  Since  you  have  busineaa.  Sir—— 

[BxU  Manlt. 

Enier  Mrs.  Motbrrlt. 

Oh,  Mrs.  Motherly,  you  were  laying  this  mom- 
Big  you  had  some  very  fine  lace  to  show  me— 
can't  1  see  it  now.  [Sir  FRANOia  alofva. 

Motk.  Why,  really,  Madam,  I  had  made  a  aort 
o^  promise  to  let  the  Counteas  of  Nicely  have 
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the  first  sight  of  it  for  the  birtlniay :  but  your 
ladyahip— 

Lady  W.  Oh,  I  die,  if  I  don't  see  it  before  her. 

*  Squirt  /?.  Woan't  you  go,  feyther.      [Apart. 

Sir  P.  Waunds,  lad !  I  shall  ha'  noa  stomach 
at  this  rate.  [Apart, 

Moth.  Well,  Madam,  though  I  say  it,^tia  the 
aweetest  pattern  that  ever  came  over-Hand  for 
flneneaa    no  cobweb  cornea  up  to  it. 

Sir  P.  Ods  guts  and  gisnjrd,  Madam  1  Lace 
as  fine  as  a  cobweb !  why,  what  the  devil  'a  that 
to  cost  nowl 

Motk,  Nay,  ifSirFiandadoea  notlikftof  it, 
Madam^— 

Lady  W,  Helikeitl  Dear  Mn.  Motherly, b« 
ia  not  to  wear  it 

Sir  P.  Fleah,  Madam!  but  I  snppoae  I  am  to 
pay  for  it 

Lady  W.  No  doubt  on't !  Think  of  your 
thousand  a-year,  and  who  got  it  you ;  go,  eat  your 
dinner,  and  be  thankful,  go!  VDrivmg  Am  to 
the.  doin'.\  Come,  Mn.  MiSherly. 

[Ksii  Ladt  Wronghbad  wUk  Mu. 
Mothbrlt. 

^r  P.  Very  fine !  so  here  I  mun  feat,  till  I  am 
almost  femiahed,  for  the  good  of  my  country, 
while  Madam  is  laying  me  out  a  hundred  pound 
a-day  in  lace  as  fine  as  a  cobweb,  for  the  honoor 
of  m;^  femily  !  Oda-fleah  1  things  had  need  go  w«ll 
at  this  nte. 

^Squire  R.  Nay,  nay--come,  fisyther. 

[Exeunt  sm  F.  and  'Souirb  Richard. 

Enter  Mrs.  MoTHKRf.r. 


Moth.  Madam,  my  lady  desirea  you  md  Um 
count  will  pleaae  to  come  and  aaiiatlier  fency  in 
aome  of  the  new  faioea. 

Count  B.  Well  wait  upon  her. 

[Exit  Maa.  Mora. 

Jenny.  So,  I  told  you  how  it  was!  you  see  ahe 
can't  brar  to  leave  us  together. 

Courit  B.  No  matter,  my  dear:  you  know  ahe 
haa  asked  me  to  stay  supper;  so  when  your 
papa  and  ahe  are  a-bed,  Mn.  Myrtilla  wUI  let  me 
into  the  booae  >oin ;  then  you  may  steal  inia 
her  chamber,  ana  we'll  have  a  pretty  aneaker  of 
punch  together. 

Mry.  Ay,  ay,  Madam,  you  may  command  me 
in  any  thing. 

Jenny.  Well,  that  will  be  pun  1 

Count  B.  But  you  had  best  go  to  her  alone^ 
my  life :  it  will  \otik  better  if  I  come  after  yoo. 

Jenny.  Ay,  ao  it  will:  and  to-morrow,  jott 
know,  at  the,  masquerade.    And  then ! — 

SONO. 

Oh,  111  have  a  huaband !  ay,  many; 
For  why  ahould  I  longer  tarry, 
For  why  should  I  lon^r  tarry, 

Than  other  brisk  girls  have  done  1 
For  if  I  stay  till  1  grow  gny. 
They  1!  call  me  old  maid,  and  fusty  old  jada ; 

So  111  no  longer  tarry ; 
But  I'll  have  a  husband,  ay,  many, 

If  money  can  buy  me  one. 

My  mother,  she  says,  I'm  tooconung; 
And  still  in  my  ears  she  is  drumming. 
And  still  in  my  ears  she  is  drumming, 
That  I  such  vain  thoughta  ahould  itkutu 
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Mjriiflentliejeiy,oh,fyl  aBd^ohifyl 
Bat  jfflt  I  can  «e,  theyTB  as  coouDgM  me ; 
80  let  BM  htam  hoibeiids  in  plentj: 
I'd  ntber  ha^  twenty  timet  twenty, 
Than  die  an  old  nudd  imaone.        [ExU. 

Myr,  80,  Sir,  am  not  I  veiy  commode  toyonl 

CnaU  B,  Well,  child,  end  dont  yon  find  your 
•eoonntinitl  Did  not  I  tell  yon  wo  migbt  etiU 
he  of  nee  to  one  another  1 

Myr.  Wdl,  but  how  etande  your  al&ir  with 
MiMinthemoinl 

OtnaU  B.  Oh,  ehe  'e  mad  iir  the  meeqnemde  I 
It  driveo  Uko  a  nail;  we  want  nothing  now  hot  a 
paieon  to  clinch  it  Did  not  your  aont  eay  ehe 
coold  get  one  at  a  ahort  warningl 

JIfyr*  Yei^  yee,  my  Loid  Townly^  chaplain  ie 
her  oomin,  yon  know;  hell  do  your  buineei  and 
ttine  aft  the  tame  time. 

CowiU  B,  Oh,  it'e  tnie;  hot  where  ehaO  wo 
appoint  him  1 

Myr,  Why,  yoa  know  ny  Lady  Townly'a 
hooae  ia  alwaye  open  to  the  maafca  vpon  a  ball- 
night,  before  they  go  to  the  fiajmarket 

Count  B.  GoodT 

Afyr.  Now  the  doctor  porpoees  we  eboaM  aD 
eome  thither  in  oar  habite,  and  when  the  rooma 
•re  fall,  we  may  ateal  op  into  hie  chamber,  ho 
■aye,  and  there--crack — he*U  lifo  aaall  canonical 
ooomuaibn  to  go  to  bed  togmtr. 

QnaU  B.  il^idmble!  WdL  the  defH  fttch 
me,  if  I  ehaH  not  be  heartily  gbd  to  eee  thee  weU- 
•ettled,  chiki. 

Afyr.  And  may  the  Ueck  gyntleman  tock  me 
luder  hie  arm  at  the  eame  tune,  if  I  ahal]  not 
think  myeelf  obliged  to  yoa  ae  kmg  aa  I  live. 

ComaUB.  One  kiee  lor  old  aoqoaintance  eake 
— rnd  I  shall  want  to  be  bosr  again. 

Afyr.  Oh,  yoall  have  one  shortly  will  find  yoa 
empkiyment — but  I  must  run  to  my  'squire. 

VoufU  B,  And  I  to  the  ladies — so  your  hum- 
ble servant,  sweet  Mn.  Wronghead. 

Myr.  Yours,  as  in  duty  IxHind,  most  noble 
Count  Basset.  [Exit. 

Count  B.  Why,  ay !  count !  That  title  has  been 
of  some  use  to  me,  indeed ;  not  that  I  have  any 
more  pretence  to  it  than  I  have  to  a  blue  ribbon. 
Yet,  1  make  a  pretty  considerable  fisure  in  life 
With  it.  1  have  lolled  in  my  own  chariot,  dealt 
at  assemblies,  dined  with  snibassadora,  and  made 
one  at  quadrille  with  the  first  women  of  quality 
But — tempora  mutaniur — since  that  damned 
squadron  at  White's  have  left  me  out  of  their  last 
secret,  I  am  reduced  to  trade  upon  my  own  stock 
of  iodostry,  and  make  my  last  push  upon  a  wife. 
If  my  card  comes  up  right  (whicn,  1  think,  cannot 
fail,)  I  shall  once  more  cut  a  fiffure,  and  cock  my 
hat  in  the  face  of  the  best  of  them :  for  since  our 
modern  men  of  fortune  are  grown  wise  enough  to 
be  shsrpers,  I  think  sharpers  are  foob  that  don't 
take  up  the  airs  of  men  of  quality.  [ExU. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.—Lord  Towklt's  House. 

Enter  Manlt  and  Ladt  Grace. 

Jfon.    There's  something,    Madam,    hangs 
ipon  yoor  mind  ttniay :  is  it  anfit  to  trust  me 


Lady  O,   Sinea  yoi  wS 
than— onhappy  wonan ! 

Man,  Whatofharl 

Lady  a.  1  ftar  ia  on  tha  hiliik 

Man,  I  am  aorry  forift     whnt  haa  hnpp— ad t 

l4ufy  O.  NeithingaavciyiMWj  hm  the 
tinoal  repetition  of  it  at  laat  hna  iMied  ay  hn 
to  an  intemperanee  thai  I  tifaliiu  «L 

Man,  Have  they  had  any  liwuia  nmai  ill 

Lady  G.  Ha  haa  net  aeen  her  4m 
day. 

Man.  WhatI  notalhomanDnlgfalt 

Lady  G,  Ahool  iva  ihia  nMriMg,  ii  ri» 
came ;  bat  with  each  kioka,  and  anch  an  aaaa- 
pageof miafoitaneaaft  her  hedn— WIhA  caiiaa- 
eomeofherl 

iMSan.  HaaaotmyhMdaeenlwr,  oawToal 

LadyG.  No;  he  changed  hia  bed  M  bMI— 
I  aat  whh  him  alone  tiU  twelve,  in  crzpeclanMaf 
her:  bot  when  the  ck)ck  atrack.  In  atnitad  ftwa 
Ida  chair,  and  gnw  inoeneed  I0  that  dayca,  thil 
had  I  not,  almoat  on  my  kneea,  diaaiMdcS  hia^  ha 
had  ordered  the  doom,  that  inatnm,  to  hnse  bssa 
locked  againat  her. 

Man,  How  terrible  is  hia  ailiiatioo, 
most  jostifiable  severities  be  can  aae 
are  liable  to  be  the  mirth  of  all  tlw  die 
tables  in  town. 

Lady  G.  *Tis  that,  I  know,  baa 
bear  so  long:  bat  yoa  that  feei  for  Inm,  Mn 
Manly,  wiU  aanat  him  toaupport  hia honoor.aBd, 
if  poanhle,  preaervehia  qoiel;  Iherefara  I  hif  yoa 
dont  leave  the  hoaae,  tiH  one  or  lioth  of  thea  cm 
be  wrought  into  better  temper. 

Man.  How  amiable  is  this  canccni  in  yvo ! 

Lady  G.  For  Heaven's  aaka,  «loo'l  aimd  ma; 
bat  think  on  aomKhing  lo  preaer^a  oaaU. 

Jfon.  I  shall  not  take  the  merit  of  obeying  yoor 
commands,  Madam,  to  serve  my  lord — Irat  pny. 
Madam,  let  me  into  aU  that  baa  paaaed  aince  yca> 
temight. 

Lady  G.  When  my  intreaties  had  prrvsikd 
upon  my  lord,  not  to  make  a  story  for  the  town, 
by  so  public  a  violence,  as  shutdng  her  at  once 
out  of  his  doors,  he  ordered  an  apartment  neit 
to  my  lady's  to  be  made  ready  for  him — While 
that  was  doing,  I  tried  by  all  the  little  arts  I  waa 
mifitress  of,  to  smose  him  into  temper ;  in  slwrt, 
a  silent  grief  was  all  1  could  reduce  him  to— On 
this,  we  took  our  leaves,  and  parted  to  our  repose : 
what  his  was,  1  imagine  by  my  own ;  for  I  ne'er 
cloaed  my  eyes.  AM>ot  five,  as  I  told  you,  I  hnrd 
my  lady  at  the  door ;  so  I  slipped  on  a  govm,  and 
sat  almost  an  hour  w'lth  her  m  her  own  chamber. 

Man.  What  said  she,  when  she  did  not  find 
my  lord  there  ? 

Lady  O.  Oh !  so  for  from  being  shocked  or 
alsrmed  at  it,  that  she  blessed  the  occasion ;  and 
said  that  in  her  condition,  the  chat  of  a  female 
friend  was  far  preferable  to  the  best  huafaand'a 
company  in  the  world. 

Man.  Where  has  she  spirits  to  support  ao  nwch 
inaensibflity  1 

Lady  G.  Nay,  'tis  incredible ;  for  though  ehe 
had  lost  every  shilling  she  had  in  the  worid,  and 
stretched  her  credit  even  to  breaking,  she  ral- 
lied her  own  follies  with  such  vivacity,  and 
painted  the  penance  she  knows  she  mu^  Qn» 
derso  for  them  in  such  ridiculous  lights,  thai 
hacT  not  my  concern  for  a  brother  been  loa 
atrong  for  her  wit,  she  had  almoat  diaarmed  my 
anger. 
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yfan.  Her  mind  may  have  another  cast  by 
thb  time :  the  most  flagrant  diapoeitions  have 
their  hours  of  anguish,  which  their  pride  ocMioeals 
from  company.  But  pray,  Madam,  how  could 
she'  avoid  coming  down  to  dine  1 

Lady  O.  Oh  !  she  took  care  of  that  before  she 
went  to  bed,  by  ordering  her  woman,  whenever 
she  was  asked  for,  to  say  she  was  not  well. 

Man.  You  have  seen  her  since  she  was  up,  I 
presume? 

Lady  G.  Up!  I  question  whether  she  be 
awake  yet 

Man.  Terrible ;  what  a  figure  does  she  make 
now !  That  nature  should  throw  away  so  much 
beauty  ujwn  a  creature,  to  make  such  a  slatternly 
use  of  it  I 

Lady  O.  Oh,  fy  !  there  is  not  a  more  elegant 
oeauty  in  town,  when  she  is  dressed. 

Man.  In  my  eye,  Madam,  she  that's  eariy 
dressed  has  ten  times  her  elegance. 

Lady  G.  But  she  wont  be  long  now,  I  believe ; 
for  I  think  I  see  her  chocolate  going  up — Mrs. 
Trusty — a  hem ! 

Mrs.  XRU8TT  corner  to  the  door, 

Man.  [Aside.]  Five  o clock  in  the  afternoon 
for  a  lady  of  quality's  breakfast  is  an  elegant 
hour  indeed  !  wnich  to  show  her  more  polite  way 
of  living  too,  I  presume  she  eats  in  her  bed. 

Lady  G.  TTo  Mrs.  Trust  r.1  And  when  she 
is  up,  I  would  be  glad  she  would  let  me  come  to 
her  toilet— That 's  all,  Mrs.  1  rusty. 

TVusty.  I  will  be  sure  to  let  her  ladyship  know. 
Madam.  [Exit. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Sir  Francis  Wronghead,  Sir,  desires  to 
speak  with  you. 

Man.  He  comes  unseasonably — What  shall  I 
do  with  him  ? 

Lady  G.  Oh,  see  him,  by  all  means !  we  shall 
have  time  enough  ;  in  the  mean  while,  I'll  step 
in  and  have  an  eye  upon  my  brother.  Nay, 
don't  mind  me — you  have  business — 

Man.  You  must  l>e  obeyed — 

[Retrtatingy  vhile  Lady  Grace  goes  out. 
Desire  Sir  Francis  to  walk  \n--[Erit  Skrvant.] 
I  suppose,  by  this  time,  his  wise  worship  begins 
to  find  that  the  balance  of  his  journey  to  LoMon 
Is  on  the  wrong  side. 

Enter  Sir  Franxis  Wronghead. 

Sir  Francis,  your  servant.  How  came  I  by  the 
fiivour  of  this  extraordinary  visit  1 

Sir  F.  Ah,  cousin ! 

Man.  Why  that  sorrowful  face,  man  1 

Sir  P.  I  have  no  friend  alive  but  you — 

Man.  I  am  sorry  for  that— But  what's  the 
matter] 

Sir  F.  I  have  played  the  fool  by  this  journey, 
I  see  now — for  my  Sitter  wife — 

Man.  What  of  her  7 

Sir  F.  Ih  plaving  the  devil. 

Man    Why,  truly,  that 's  a  part  that  most  of 

nir  fine  ladies  begin  with,  as  soon  as  they  get  to 
ndon. 

Sir  F.  If  I'm  a  living  man,  cousin,  she  has 
made  away  with  above  two  hundred  and  fifty 
fiounds  since  yesterday  morning. 


Man.  Ha  1  I  see  a  good  housewiib  will  do  a 
great  deal  of  work  in  a  little  time. 

Sir  F.  Work,  do  they  call  it  I  Fine  work,  in- 
deed! 

Man.  Well,  but  how  do  you  mean  made  away 
with  it  ?  What,  she  has  laid  it  out,  may  be- 
but  I  suppose  you  have  an  account  of  it. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  yes,  1  have  had  the  account,  in- 
deed ;  but  1  mun  needs  say,  it 's  a  very  sorry  one. 

Man.  Pray,  let  s  hear ! 

Sir  F.  Why,  first  f  let  her  have  a  hundred  and 
fifty,  to  get  things  handsome  about  her,  to  let  the 
world  see  that  I  was  somebody;  and  thought 
that  sum  was  very  genteel. 

Man.  Indeed  I  think  so;  and  in  the  country 
might  have  served  her  a  twelvemonth. 

^>  P.  Why,  so  it  might— but  here,  in  this 
fine  town,  forsooth,  it  could  not  get  through  four^ 
and-twenty  hours — for  in  half  that  time  it  was 
all  souandered  away  in  bawbles,  and  new-foah- 
ioneci  trumpery. 

Man.  On  !  for  ladies  in  London,  Sir  Francis, 
all  this  miffht  be  necessary. 

Sir  P.  Noa,  there  's  the  plague  on't ;  the  devil 
o'  one  useful  thing  do  I  see  for  it,  but  two  pair 
of  laced  shoes,  and  those  stond  me  in  three  pounds 
three  shillings  a  jtair,  too. 

Man.  Dear  Sir,  this  nothing ;  Why  we  have 
city  wives  here,  that  while  their  good  man  is 
selling  three  pennyworth  of  sugar,  will  give  yon 
twenty jpounos  for  a  short  apron. 

Sir  P.  Mercy  on  us,  what  a  mortal  poor  devil 
is  a  husband ! 

Man.  Well,  but  I  hope  you  have  nothing  else 
to  complain  of 

iSlir  P.  Ah,  would  I  could  say  so  too !— but 
there's  another  hundried  behind  yet,  that  goes 
more  to  my  heart  than  all  that  went  before  it 

Man.  And  how  might  that  Iw  disposed  oCl 

Sir  P.  Troth,  I  am  almost  ashamed  to  tell  you. 

Man.  Out  with  it. 

Sir  P.  Why,  she  has  been  at  an  assembly. 

Man,  What,  since  I  saw  you !  1  thought  yon 
had  all  supped  at  home  last  night 

Sir  P.  Why  so  we  did — and  all  as  merry  as 
grigs— I'cod  my  heart  was  so  open  that  I  tossed 
another  hundred  into  her  apron,  to  go  out  eariy 
thb  morning  with — But  the  cloth  was  no  sooner 
taken  away,  than  in  comes  my  hidy  Townly  here, 
Twho,  between  you  and  1 — mum — has  had  the 
uevil  to  pay  yonder)  with  another  rantipole  dame 
of  (quality,  and  out  they  must  have  her,  they  said, 
to  mtrocluoe  her  at  my  lady  Noble's  assembhr 
forsooth. — A  fow  words,  you  may  be  sure,  niaiw 
the  bargain — so,  bawnce !  and  away  they  drive, 
as  if  the  devil  had  got  into  the  coach-box— so, 
about  four  or  five  in  the  morning — home  comes 
Madam,  with  her  eyes  a  foot  deep  in  her  head— 
and  my  poor  hundred  pounds  left  behind  her  at 
the  hazard -table. 

Man.  All  lost  at  dice  ! 

Sw  P.  Every  shilling among  a  parcel  of 

pigtail  puppies,  and  pale  fooed  women  of  quality. 

Man.  nut  pray,  sir  Francis,  how  came  yoa 
after  you  found  her  so  ill  sn  housewife  oTone 
sum  so  soon  to  trust  her  with  another  ? 

Sir  P.  Why,  truly.  1  mun  Miy,that  was  partly 
my  own  fault :  for  if  1  had  not  been  a  blab  of  my 
tongue,  I  believe  that  last  hundred  might  have 
been  saved. 

Man.  How  so  1 

Sir  P.   Why,  like  an  owl,  as  1  wm,  ont  ol 
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Ipoodfriu,  ftnooUL  Mitij  to  bbod  bv  m  iiumoiir, 
1  mitflt  needs  tell  tier  of  the  thnmind  pomide 
ft-year  I  had  jut  got  the  promiee  o^INsod,  ehe 
Ira  her  cUwi  apon  it  that  moment — laid  U  was 
an  owing  to  her  adnee,  and  tralj  she  would 
have  ber  share  on*t 
Man.  What,  belbie  jcm  had  it  yourself  1 
8^  F,  Why,  aj,  thai 's  what  1  told  hsp— Mj 
dear,  said  I,  mayliap,  I  maynt  leceiva  the  fint 
^oarter  on't  this  half  year. 

Man,  Sir  Francis,  I  ha^  heard  yon  with  a 
greik  deal  of  patienoe,  and  I  really  ftel  oom- 
pasrion  (far  yon. 

Sitr  P.  Traly,  and  well  yon  may,  eouin;  ftr 
I  dont  see  that  my  wilb's  goodness  is  a  bit  the 
better  ibr  bringing  to  London. 
Maa^  Ifyooiememberjlga'veyooahintofit. 
8krP.  Why,  ay,  it'e  trne.  you  did  so;  but 
tlie  devil  himself  eould  not  have  beiieTed  she 
would  have  lid  poet  to  him. 

Man.  Sir,  if  yon  stay  but  a  fortnight  in  thb 
town,  yoQ  will  evenr  d(ay  see  hondrads  as  &st 
upon  tne  gallop  as  sne  is. 

Sir  P.  Ah,  this  London  is  a  base  place  in- 
deed  Waunds,  if  thin^  should  happen  to  go 

wrong  with  me  at  Westminster,  at  this  rate,  how 
the  devil  ahail  I  keen  out  of  a  jail  T 

Man.  Why,  tmtn,  there  ssems  but  one  way 
to  avoid  it 

Sir  P.  Ah,  vrould  you  eould  tell  me  that 
eoQsin! 

ilfan.  The  wav  lies  plain  before  you,  Sir;  the 
same  road  that  Drought  you  hither,  will  cany 
vou  safo  home  again. 

Sir  P.  Ods-Besh,  cousin !  what  I  and  leave  a 
thousand  pounds  a  year  behind  me  1 

Man.  Fooh,  pooh!  leave  any  thing  behind 
you,  but  your  ftmily,  and  yon  are  a  saver  by  it. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  but  consider,  cousin,  what  a  scurvy 
iSgure  shall  I  make  in  the  coui^,  if  I  come 
dawn  withawt  it. 

Man.  You  will  make  a  much  more  lamentable 
iSgure  in  a  jail  without  it. 

Sir  F.  Mayhap  'at  yow  have  no  great  opinion 
of  it  then,  cousin  i 

Man.  Sir  Francis,  to  do  you  the  service  of  a  real 
friend,  I  must  speak  very  plainly  to  yon:  you 
don't  yet  see  half  the  ruin  that 's  before  you. 
Sir  F.  Good-lack !  how  may  you  mean,  cousin  1 
Man.  In  one  word,  your  whole  aflairs  stand 
thus — In  a  week  yoo'U  lose  your  seat  at  West- 
minster— In  a  fortnight  my  lady  will  run  you 
into  jail,  by  keeping  the  best  company — In  four 
and  twentjT  hours  your  daughter  vrill  run  away 
with  a  sharper,  beotuse  she  han't  been  used  to 
better  company :  and  your  son  will  steal  into 
marria^  with  a  cast  mistress,  because  he  has  not 
been  wed  to  any  company  at  all. 

Sir  F.  r  th'  name  of  goodness,  why  should 
you  think  all  this  I 

Man.  Because  I  have  proof  of  it;  in  short,  I 
know  so  much  of  their  secrets,  that  if  all  this  is 
not  prevented  to-night,  it  will  be  out  of  your 
power  to  do  it  to-morrow  morning. 

Sir  F  Mercy  upon  us !   vou  frighten  me 

Well.  S»r,  I  win  be  governed  by  you:   but  what 
I  to  do  in  this  case  ? 
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Mam.  Ill  wait  upon 

Sir  P.  WeU  then,  111  fo  ^ 

Man.  At  eignt  depend  uppii 

filtr  F.  Ah,  dear  cousin  1    lahaS  bn 
you  as  long  as  I  live. .  Bliswy  deHiua  i^ 
tenafais  journey  have  I  made  imX 


SCEI>iE  n.—Open9  to  a 

Laot  Townlt.  OS  Juai  mp^  waHe  Id  her  TWU; 
leomi^  en  Mrs.  Tnmnnr. 

Tnuiy.   Dear  Madam,  what   ahonld 
your  ladyshm  so  out  of  order  1 

Lady  7.  lIowisitposiiliiB  lobawdL 
one  is  killed  for  want  of  sleep  t 

Trusty.  Dear  me  1  it  was  no  lon^  bcisin  wm 
rung.  Madam,  I  was  in  hopes  jpoiirlndyslap  C 
bsen  finely  composed. 

Lady  T.  Composed !  why  I  baw  kia  b  m 
inn  here ;  this  house  is  worse  than  an  inn  witt 
ten-stage  coachee :  what  between  inj  knd  s  ■»• 
pertinent  people  of  busineas  in  a  morning,  ari 
the  intolerahle  thkdL  shoes  of  fen*wT^fn  ^i  j^g^^ 
one  has  not  a  wink  all  night 

TViuly.  Indeed,  Madam,  it  'a  a  great  pity  m 
lord  can't  be  nersnsded  into  tbe  boon  ofpesai 
of  qualit]^--though  I  must  nay  tbsit.  Bladsm 
your  ladyship  is  certainly  tbe  beat  matrimoM 
manager  in  town. 

LoSy  T.  Oh,  you  are  quite  ■"^^bfrn,  Tiortv! 
I  manage  very  iU ;  for,  notwithatandinff  all  ne 

Eiwer  I  have,  by  never  being  over^fiMoS  of  mj 
rd— yet  I  vrant  money  infiuitrly  oltenCT  then 
he  is  willing  to  ffive  it  me. 

Tnuty.  Ah!  if  his  lordabip  oonU  b^  bs 
brought  to  play  himself,  Madam,  then  hs  nkl^ 
feel  what  it  is  to  want  money. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  don't  talk  of  it !    do  you 
that  1  am  undone.  Trusty  1 

Trusty.  Mercy  forbid,  Madam  ! 

Lady  T.  Brolie,  ruined,  jplundered  !- 
ped,  even  to  a  confiscation  of  my  last  jguinea ! 

TYusty.  You  don't  tell  me  so,  Madam  "i 

Lady  T.    And  where  to  raise  ten  pounds 
the  world — What  is  to  be  done,  Trusty  ? 

Trusty.  Truly,  1  wish  I  were  wise  eno 


Man.  I  have  not  time  here  to  mve  you  proper 
instructions:  but  about  eight  this  evening,  I'll 
call  at  your  Iriffin'^s,  and  there  you  shall  have 
full  convrVro  hrw  much  I  have  it  at  heart  to 
serve  yor. 


enough  is 

tell  you,  Madam :  but  may  be  your  ladyship  may 
have  a  run  of  better  fortune  upon  aotne  of  the 
good  company  that  comes  here  to-night. 

Lady  T*.  &ut  I  have  not  asingle guinea  to  trv 
my  fortune. 

Trusty.  Hal  that's  a  bad  bosincea  indeei 
Madam — Adad,  I  have  a  thought  in  my  head^ 
Madam,  if  it  is  not  too  late — 

Lady  T.  Out  with  it  qmckly,  then,  I  beseeeh 
thee. 

Trusty.  Has  not  the  steward  eomethiiw  of 
fifty  pounds.  Madam,  that  you  left  in  his  >»«**^ 
to  pay  somebody  about  this  time  1 

Ijody  T.  On,  ay ;  I  had  forgot — *twas  to— a 
— what 's  his  filthy  name  1 

Trusty.  Now  I  remember,  Aladam,  ^wm  to 
Mr.  Lutestring,  your  old  mercer,  that  your  ladr- 
ship  turned  <m  about  a  year  ago,  because  m 
would  trust  you  no  longer. 

Lady  T  The  very  wreteh  !  If  he  has  not  pail 
it,  run  quickly,  dear  Trusty,  and  bid  him  biiBg 
it  hither  immediately — [Exit  TausTY.]    Ws( 
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sure  moital  woman  never  had  raeh  fiirtiine  I  &99, 
five  ami  nine,  against  poor  leven  for  ever— No^  after 
that  horrid  bar  of  my  chance,  that  Lady  Wrong- 
head's  fatal  red  fist  upon  the  table,  I  saw  it  was 
impossible  ever  to  win  another  stake— Sit  op  all 
nij;ht ;  lose  all  one's  money ;  dream  of  winning 
thousands ;  wake  without  a  shilling ;  and  then 
How  like  a  hag  1  look ! — in  short  the  plea- 
sures of  life  are  not  worth  this  disorder.  If  it 
were  not  fur  shame,  now,  I  could  almost  think 
Latly  Grace's  sober  scheme  not  quite  so  ridiculous 
— If  my  wise  lord  could  but  hold  his  tongue  for  a 
week,  tis  odds  but  I  should  hate  the  town  in  a 
fortnight — But  I  will  not  be  driven  out  of  it,  that 's 
positive. 

Trusty  relums. 

TViuty.  Oh,  Madam,  there  *s  no  hearing  of  it ! 
Mr.  Lutestring  was  just  let  in  at  the  door,  as  I 
came  to  the  stair  foot ;  and  the  steward  is  now 
actually  paying  him  the  money  in  the  hall. 

Lady  T.  Run  to  the  stair-case  head  again — 
and  scream  to  him,  that  I  most  speak  wi&  him 
this  instant.  [Trdstt  ruiw  out. 

TYuMty.  Mr.  Poundage— a  nem !  Mr.  Pound- 
age, a  word  with  you  quickly.  \  WiUunU. 

Pound.  111  come  to  you  presently.    [  Wit/Unti. 

Trusty.  Presently  wont  do,  man,  you  most 
come  this  minute.  [WUhout. 

Pound.  I  am  but  just  paying  a  little  money 
here.  [WUhotU. 

'Pnuty.  Cods  my  life,  paying  money !  Is  the 
roan  distracted  1  Come  nere,  I  tall  you,  lo  my 
lady  this  moment,  quick  !  [  WUhovt, 

Trusty  rttvmt. 

Lady  T.  Will  the  monster  come,  or  no  1 
TYutty.  Yes,  I  hear  him  now,  Madam ;  be  is 

hobbling  up  as  fast  as  he  can. 
Lady  T.  Don't  let  him  come  in — for  he  wUl 

keep  such  a  babbling  about  his  accounts— my 

brain  is  not  able  to  bear  him. 

[Pou.vDAOE  come*  to  the  door^  with  a 
money-bag  in  hi»  hand. 

Trusty.  Oh,  it's  well  you  are  come.  Sir! 
where 's  the  fifly  pounds  1 

Pound.  Why.  here  it  is ;  if  ;^ou  had  not  been 
in  such  haste,  I  should  have  paid  it  by  this  time 
— tbe  man 's  now  writing  a  receipt,  below,  for  it 

Trusty.  No  matter ;  my  lady  says  you  must 
not  pay  him  with  that  money !  there 's  not  enough, 
it  seems ;  there  's  a  pistole,  and  a  guinea,  that  is 
not  good,  in  it — besides,  there  is  a  mistake  in  the 
account  too — [  Twitches  the  bag  from  him.]  But 
she  is  not  at  leisure  to  examine  it  now ;  so  you 
must  bid  Mr.  What-d'ye-call-um  call  anoUier 
time. 

Lady  T.  What  is  all  that  noise  there  1 

Pound.   Why,  and  it  please  your  ladyship— 

Lady  T.  Pr'ythee,  don't  plague  me  now  ;  out 
do  as  you  were  ordered. 

Pound.  Nay,  what  your  ladyship  pleases.  Ma- 
dam. [iSxU. 

Truftiy.  There  they  are,  Madam — [Pours  the 
wkoney  out  of  the  bag.]— The  pretty  things — 
were  so  near  fiilinn  into  a  nasty  tradesman's 
hand.    I  protest  it  made  me  tremble  for  them — 
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I  foiK^  your  ladyship  had  as  good  give  me  that 
bad  guinea  for  luck's  sake — thank  you,  Madam. 

r  Takes  a  gruinea. 

Lady  T.  Why,  I  did  not  bid  you  take  it 

TVusty.  No ;  but  your  Uulyship  looked  as  if 
you  were  just  going  to  bid  me;  and  so  I  wa* 
willling  to  save  you  the  trouble  of  speaking.  Ma- 
dam. 

Lady  T.  Well,  thou  hast  deserved  it ;  and  so, 
for  once — but  hark  I  don't  I  hear  the  man  making 
a  noise  yonder !  Though^  I  think,  now,  we  may 
ooinpoiuid  for  a  little  of  his  ill-humoor — 

TViuty.  rU  listen. 

Lady  T.  Pr'ythee  do. 

[Trusty  goes  to  the  duof. 

TViisly.  Ay,  they  are  at  it.  Madam — he 's  in  a 
bitter  passion  with  |X)or  Poundage — Bless  me !  I 
believe  he'll  beat  him — Mercy  on  us,  how  the 
wretch  swears ! 

Lady  T.  And  a  sober  citizen  too !  that  *s  a 
shame. 

TVusty.  Ha !  I  think  all 's  silent  of  a  sodden- 
may  be  the  porter  has  knocked  him  down — 1*11 
step  and  see —  [Exit, 

Lady  T.  These  trades-people  are  the  trouble* 
somest  creatures !    No  words  will  satisfy  them. 

Trusty  returns. 

Trusty.  Oh,  Madam !  undone,  undone !  Mj 
lord  has  just  bolted  out  ii|K>n  the  man,  and  m 
hearing  all  his  pitiful  story  over If  your  lady- 
ship pfeases  to  come  hither,  you  may  hear  him 
yourself 

Lady  T.  No  matter ;  it  will  come  round  pre- 
sently :  I  shall  have  it  from  my  k>rd,  withoat 
losing  a  word  by  the  way,  111  warrant  yoo. 

Trusty.  Oh,  Lud,  Madam !  here 's  my  knd 
just  coming  in. 

Lady  T.  Do  you  get  out  of  the  waj,  then. 
fExit  Trusty.]  1  am  afhdd  I  want  spirits ;  bo* 
ne  will  soon  give  'em  me. 

Enter  Lord  Townly. 

Lord  T.  How  comes  it^  Madam,  that  a  trades- 
man dare  be  clamourous  m  my  house,  for  money 
due  to  him  from  you  1 

Lady  T.  You  don't  expect,  my  lord,  that  I 
should  answer  for  other  people's  impertinence. 

Lord  T.  I  expect,  Madam,  you  snould  answer 
for  your  own  extravagancies,  that  are  the  occa- 
sion of  it — I  thought  1  had  given  you  money  three 
months  sgo,  to  satisfy  all  these  sort  of  people. 

Lady  T.  Yes;  but  you  see  they  are  never  to 
be  satisfied. 

Lord  T.  'Sot  am  I,  Madam,  longer  to  be 
abused  thus ;  what 's  become  of  the  last  five  hon- 
dred  I  gave  you  1 

Lady  T.  Gone. 

Lord  T.  Gone  !  what  way,  Madam  7 

Lady  T.  Half  the  town  over,  I  believe,  bj 
this  time. 

Lord  T.  'Tis  well ;  I  see  rum  will  make  no 
impression,  till  it  falls  upon  you 

Lady  T.  In  short,  my  lord,  if  money  is  al- 
ways to  be  the  subject  of  our  conversation,  I  shall 
make  you  no  answer. 

[jord  T.  Madam,  Madam,  I  will  be  heaid, 
and  makeyou  answer. 

Lady  T.  Make  me !  Then  I  miMt  tell  you,  ny 
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lofd,  dni  k  a  Unnafe  I  have  not  been  laed  to, 
and  I  wont  bear  it 

Lord  T.  Come,  oome,  Mailam^  von  shaD  bear 
a  peat  deal  more,  beftfe  I  part  witn  joo. 

ijady  T.  My  lord,  if  yob  inenlt  me,  yon  will 
ba^  as  mocb  to  bear  on  yoor  ade,  I  can  aware 
yon. 

Lord  T.  Pooh !  your  epirit  growe  ridienloai 
^— yoa  have  neltber  honour,  woith,  or  inno- 
eenoe  to  eapport  it 

Lady  T.  Yon'O  find,  at  lem*,  1  have  reeenl- 
ment;  and  do  you  kwk  well  to  the  provoeation. 

Lord  T.  After  thoee  you  have  ^ven  me,  Ma- 
dam, 'tis  almoet  infionoae  to  talk  with  yon. 

Lady  T.  I  eoom  your  imputation,  and  your 
menaoea.  The  narrownev  of  your  hearth  your 
monitor:  tb  there,  there,  my  lord,  yon  are 
wounded;  you  have  leee  to  complain  of  than 
many  thouiands  of  an  equal  rank  to  you. 

Lord  T.  DeaUi,  Madam!  do  you  prarame 
upon  jour  corporal  merit,  that  your  peieon'e 
low  tainted  than  your  mind  ?  If  tt  there,  there, 
alone,  an  honest  husband  can  be  injured  ?---Have 
jpn  not  every  other  vice  that  can  debase  your 
btrth,  or  stain  the  heart  of  woman  1  Is  not  your 
health,  your  beauty,  husband,  fortune,  ftinily 
disclaimed,  for  nights  consumed  in  riot  and  ex- 
travagance 1  The  wanton  does  no  more ;  if  she 
conceals  her  shame,  does  less:  and  sure  the  dis- 
solute avowed,  as  sorely  wrongs  my  honour  and 
my  quiet 

Lady  T.  I  see,  my  lord,  what  sort  of  wife 
might  please  you. 

Lord  T.  Ungratefhl  woman !  could  you  have 
seen  yourself,  you  in  yourself  had  seen  her— I  am 
amaxed  our  legislature  has  left  no  precedence  of 
a  divorce,  fiir  this  more  visible  injury,  this  adul* 
lerv  of  the  mind,  as  well  as  that  of  the  person ! 
When  a  woman's  whole  heart  is  alienated  to 
pleasures  I  have  no  share  in,  what  is  it  to  me, 
whether  a  black  ace  or  a  powdered  coxcomb  has 
possession  of  it. 

Lady  T.  if  you  have  not  found  it  yet.  my 
lord,  this  is  not  the  way  to  get  possession  of  mine, 
'lei)en<l  u|)on  it. 

Lord  T  That,  Madam,  I  have  long  despaired 
of;  and  since  our  happiness  cannot  be  mutual, 
'tis  fit  thnt  with  our  hearts,  our  persons  too  eiliould 
separate. — This  house  you  see  no  more  in :  though 
your  content  might  ctossIv  feed  upon  the  dis- 
honour of  a  husband;  yet  my  desires  would 
starve  upon  the  features  of  a  wife. 

Lady  T.  Your  style,  my  lord,  is  much  of  the 
same  delicacy  with  your  sentiments  of  honour. 

Lord  T.  ^fadam,  Madam,  this  is  no  time  for 
compliments — T  have  done  with  you. 

Lady  T.  If  we  had  never  met,  my  lord,  I  had 
not  broke  my  heart  for  it :  but  have  a  care ;  1 
may  not,  perhaps,  be  so  easily  recalled  as  you 
may  ima<nne. 

Lord  T.  Recalled!— Who's  there  1 

Enter  Servant. 

Desire  mv  sister  and  Mr.  Manly  to  walk  op. 

[Exit  Serv. 

Lady  T.  My  lord,  you  may  proceed  as  you 
ple;i»e ;  but  pray,  what  indiscretions  have  1  com- 
mitted, that  are  not  dailv  practised  by  a  hundred 
other  women  of  quality  1 

Lord  T.  'Tis  not  the  number  of  ill  wives.  Ma- 
dam, that  makes  the  patience  of  a  husband  less 


eentemptible;  andlliDqghalndaneBwhe'te 
bn*  man's  kit,  yet  hell  mak»  a  batter  inNta 
fhn  niiilil,  thai  ¥iii|is  liii  iiiiiiiimw  iiK  iif  liw 
than  he  that  tamely  keeps  them  fntfain. 

Lady  T.  I  dont  know  what  Bgmn  jom  m^ 
make,  my  hud ;  but  I  shall  hav^  no  roaaon  to  bi 
ashamed  of  mme,  in  wfaalavar  emipaBj  I 
meet  you. 

Lard  T.   Be  apaiing  of  jour  mpUlkf 
yoM  need  it  to  support  yoo. 

Bnier  Ladt  Qmace  amd  Maxly, 

Mr,  Manly,  1  have  an  act  of  fliendrfiqi  to  bq|if 
you,  which  wants  more  apologiea  than  wiaJsua 
make  for  it 

Man,  Then  pray,  make  none,  mj  kid,  that  I 
may  have  the  greaier  merit  in  obUgUHr  too. 

lardT,  Sistor,  I  have  the  aamSeimi  to  Bit- 
treat  of  you,  too.        ^ 

Lady  O.  To  your  request,  I  bog.  my  laid 

Lord  T.  Thus  then— as  ywu  boCh  warn  pa- 
sent  at  my  ill-oonsidered  marriage,  I  now  dams 
yoo  each  will  be  a  witnem  of  my  datommrf 
separation — I  know.  Sir,  yoor  gooo-nafton,  anl 
my  sister's,  most  be  shocked  at  the  offiea  f  ni- 
pcae  on  you ;  but  as  I  don't  aak  your  jmiifiGaini 
of  DOIT  cause,  so  I  hc^  yoo  are  ronariooi  tint 
an  ill  woman  can't  rqxoach  yoo,  if  jon  an  •> 
Irot  on  her  side. 

Man.  My  lord,  I  never  tlwi^ght  till  now.il 
ooold  be  difficult  to  oblige  yoo. 

Lady  G.  [Mide.]  Heaveno,  how  I  tiemUe. 

Lord  T.  For  you,  n^  Lady  Townly,  I  Mil 
not  here  repeat  the  provoeationa  of  my  paitim 
with  you — tne  worid,  1  fear,  is  too  well  mftrmn 
of  them — For  the  good  lord,  yoor  dead  &tlMr^ 
sake,  1  will_still  support  you  as  hia  daughter — 

had  ever? 


As  Lord  Townly's  wife,  you  hav« ^ 

thing  a  fond  husband  could  bestow,  and  (to  oar 
mutual  shame  I  speak  it)  more  than  happy  vnves 
desire — But  those  indulgences  must  end ;  state, 
e^uipa{(e,  and  splendour,  but  ill  becomes  the 
vices  that  misuse  them — The  decent  nece»Arief 
of  life  shall  be  supplied — but  not  one  article  to  luxu- 
ry ;  not  even  the  coach  that  waits  to  carry  you  froo 
hence  shall  you  ever  use  again.  Your  tender 
aunt,  my  lady  Lovemore,  with  teant,  this  morn- 
ing, has  consentt^d  to  receive  you ;  where,  if 
time,  and  your  condition,  brings  you  to  a  doe  w- 
flection,  your  allowance  shall  be  increased — bat 
if  you  are  still  lavish  of  your  little,  or  iiine  far 
past  licentious  pleasures,  tliat  little  shall  be  leas: 
nor  will  I  call  tnat  soul  my  friend  that  names  voa 
in  my  hearing. 

Ixtdy  G   Mv  heart  bleeds  for  her.  [AMe, 

Lord  T.  Oh,  Manly,  look  there !  turn  bsci 
thy  thoughts  with  me,  and  witness  to  mv  grow- 
ing love.  There  was  a  rime  when  1  N^Hevn! 
that  form  incapable  of  vice  or  of  dec^y ;  tberp  1 
proposed  the  partner  of  an  eauv  home :  there  I, 
for  ever,  hoi>ed  to  find  a  cheerful  companion,  aa 
agreeable  intimate,  a  faithful  friend,  a  uspful 
helpmate,  and  a  tender  mother — but,  oh,  hoir 
bitter  now  the  disappointment ! 

yfan.  I'he  world  is  diflerent  in  its  senwof 
happiness ;  offended  as  you  are,  I  know  you  wifl 
still  be  just. 

Lord  T.  Fear  me  not. 

Man.  This  last  reproach,  I  see,  has  struck  hrr. 

[Afidt, 

Lord  T.  No,  let  me'  not  (though  I  this  m»- 
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ment  cast  her  from  my  heart  for  ever)  let  me  not 
not  urge  her  punishment  beyond  her  criroee — I 
know  the  world  is  fond  of  any  tale  that  leede  its 
appetite  of  scandal :  and  as  I  am  consdous  se- 
verities of  this  kind  seklom  fail  of  imputations 
too  gross  to  mention,  I  here,  before  yoa  both,  ac- 
quit her  of  the  least  suspicion,  raised  against  the 
bonour  of  my  bed.  Therefore,  when  abroad 
her  conduct  may  be  questioned,  do  her  fame  that 
justice. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  sister ! 

[Tumg  to  Ladv  Grace,  toeeping. 
fjord  T.    When  I  am  spoken  of,  where  with- 
out favour  this  action  may  be  eanvassedi  relate 
but  half  my  provocations,  and  give  me  up  to 
censure.  [Ooitig. 

Lady  T.  Support  roe !  save  me !  hide  me  from 
the  world !  [fhiling'  on  Lady  Grace's  neck. 
Lord  T.  [Returning.] — I  had  forgot  me— You 
have  no  share  in  my  resentment,  therefore,  as  yon 
have  lived  in  friendship  with  her,  your  parting  may 
admit  of  gentler  terms  than  suit  the  mnourof  an 
injunnl  husband.  [Offers  to  go  out. 

Man.  [Interposing.]  My  lord,  you  must  not, 
•hall  not  leave  her  thus!  One  moment's  stay 
can  do  your  cause  no  wrong !  If  looks  can  speak 
the  anguish  of  her  heart,  I'll  answer  with  my 
life  there's  something  labouring  in  her  mind, 
that  would  you  bear  the  hearing  might  deserve  it 
Lord  T.  Consider!  since  we  no  more  can 
meet,  pre«i  not  my  staying  to  insult  her. 

Lady  T.  Yet  stay,  my  lord — the  little  I  would 
•ay  will  not  deserve  an  insult;  and  undeserved,  I 
know  your  nature  gives  it  not  But  as  you've 
called  in  friends,  to  witness  your  resentment,  kt 
them  be  equal  hearers  of  my  last  reply. 

Lord  T.  I  sha'n't  refuse  you  that,  Madam- 
be  it  so. 

Lady  T.  My  lord,  you  ever  have  complained 
I  wanttnl  love :  but  as  you  kindly  have  allowed  I 
never  gave  it  to  another ;  so,  when  you  hear  the 
story  of  my  heart,  though  you  may  still  complain, 
you  will  not  wonder  at  my  coldness. 

Lady  G.  This  promises  a  reverse  of  temper. 

[Apart. 
Man.    This,  my  lord,  you  are  concerned  to 
hear. 

Lord  T.  Proceed,  I  am  attentive. 
Lady  T.  Before  I  was  your  bride,  my  lord, 
the  flattering  world  had  talked  me  into  beauty  ; 
which  at  my  glass,  my  youthful  vanity  confirmed. 
Wild  with  that  fame,  I  thought  mankind  my 
•laves,  I  triumphed  over  hearts,  while  all  my 
pleasure  was  their  pain ;  yet  was  my  own  so 
equally  imienpible  to  all,  that  when  a  iather's 
firm  commands  enjoined  me  to  make  choice  of 
one,  I  even  there  declined  the  liberty  he  gave, 
and  to  his  own  election  yielded  up  my  youth — 
his  tender  care,  my  lord,  directed  him  to  you — 
Our  hands  were  joined  !  But  sUU  my  heart  was 
weddetl  to  its  folly !  My  only  joy  was  power, 
command,  soriety,  profuseness,  and  to  lead  in 
pIcaiiureA !  The  husoand's  right  to  rule  I  thought 
a  vulirar  law,  which  only  the  deformed  or  meamy- 
•pint4>d  obeyed!  1  knew  no  directors,  but  my 
pas.Hions ;  no  master,  but  my  will !  Even  you. 
mv  lord,  some  time  o  ercome  \)y  love,  was  pleasea 
with  my  delights !  nor,  then,  foresaw  this  mad 
misuse  of  your  indulgence — and,  though  I  call 
myw'lf  ungrateful,  while  1  own  it,  yet,  as  a  truth 
it  cannot  be  denied—that  kind  indulgence  has 
undone  me;  it  added  strength  to  my  habitual 


fkilings,  and  in  a  heart  thus  warm,  in  wild  on* 
thinking  life,  no  wonder  if  the  gentler  sense  of 
love  was  lost 

Lord  T.  Oh,  Manly !  where  has  this  creators'^ 
heart  been  buried  1  [Apart. 

Man,  If  yet  recoverable— how  vast  the  treasure. 

Tilparf. 

Lady  T.  What  I  have  said,  my  lord,  is  not 
my  excuse,  but  my  confession ;  my  errors  (give 
'em.  if  you  please,  a  harder  name)  cannot  be  de- 
fended !  No !  What 's  in  its  nature  wrong,  no 
words  can  palliate,  no  plea  can  alter!  What 
then  remains  in  my  condition,  but  resignation  to 
your  pleasure  1  Time  only  can  convince  ^<>u  of 
my  future  conduct :  therefore  'till  1  have  hved  an 
object  of  forgiveness,  I  dare  not  hope  for  pardon 
—The  penance  of  a  lonely  contrite  life  were  little 
to  the  innocent ;  but  to  have  deserved  this  sepa- 
ration, will  strew  perpetual  thorns  upon  my 
pillow. 

Lady  O.  Oh,  happy,  heavenly  hearing  ! 

Lady  T.  Sister,  fiirewell !  [Kissing  her.] 
Your  virtue  needs  no  warning  from  the  shame 
that  fidls  on  me:  but  when  you  think  I  have 
atoned  my  follies  past — persuade  your  injured 
brother  to  forgive  them. 

Lord  T.  No,  Madam !  your  errors  thiw  re- 
nounced, this  instant  arc  forgotten !  So  deep,  so 
due  a  sense  of  them  has  made  you,  what  my 
utmost  wishes  formed,  and  all  my  heart  has 
sighed  for. 

Lady  T.  fT\trning  to  Lady  Grace.]  How 
odious  does  tnis  goodness  make  me ! 

Lady  O.  How  amiable  your  thinking  so ! 

Lord  T.  Long  parted  friends,  that  past 
through  easy  voyages  of  life,  receive  but  common 
gladness  in  their  meeting^ ;  bat  from  a  shipwreck 
saved  we  mingle  tears  with  our  embraces ! 

[Embracing  Lady  Townly. 

Lady  T.  What  words  1  what  lovel  what 
duty  can  repay  such  obligations  1 

Lord  T.  Preserve  but  this  desire  to  please, 
your  power  is  endl(*ss. 

Lady  T.  Oh ' — 'till  this  moment,  never  did  I 
know,  my  lord,  I  had  a  heart  to  give  you. 

Lord  T.  By  Heaven  this  yielding  hand,  when 
first  it  gave  you  my  wishes,  presented  not  • 
treasure  more  desirable !  Oh,  Manly !  siiter ! 
as  you  have  often  shared  in  my  disquiet,  partake 
of  my  felicity  !  my  new -bom  joy  !  see  here  the 
bride  of  my  ilesires !  this  may  be  called  my  wed- 
ding-day. 

Lady  G.  Sister,  (for  now,  methinks,  that  name 
is  dearer  to  my  heart  than  ever)  let  me  congratn- 
late  the  happiness  that  opens  to  you. 

^fan.  Long,  long,  anu  mutual  may  it  flow — 

Lord  T.  To  make  our  happiness  complete,  my 
dear,  join  here  with  me  to  give  a  hand,  that  am- 
ply will  repav  the  obligation. 

Lady  7 .  lister,  a  day  like  this — 

Ladw  G.  Admits  of  no  excuse  against  the 
general  joy.  [Gives  her  hand  to  Manly. 

Man.  A  joy  like  mine— deapairs  of  words  to 
speak  it. 

Lord  T.  Oh,  Manly,  how  the  name  of  friend 
endears  the  brother !  [Embracing  him. 

Man.  Your  words,  my  lord,  will  warm  me  to 
deserve  them. 

Enter  a  Srryant. 

Serv,   My  lord,  the  apartments  are  foil  of 
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Imbv. 


people  of  qmilf 
Ihm  dbilre  to  see  your  loidihip  and  my  1m7* 

LoJy  T.  I  thoiinit,  my  lonL  your  oiden  had 
ArtidthebimUingl 

lard  T.  No,  my  dear,  Manly  has  deartdtlieir 
admSttanwi  to-oiglit,  il  mna,  Qpoa  a  paitioiilar 
oecaiion — Say  we  will  wait  upon  them  instantly. 

[BxU  Sbrtamt. 

Xiotf y  T,  I  iliaU  be  but  ill  eonpany  to  them. 

Lord  T.  No  matter :  not  to  eee  them,  would 
on  a  audden  be  too  ^ailicalar.  Lady  Gniee  will 
•BBit  yon  to  enteitam  them. 

LadyT.  With  her,  my  loid,  I  ahaH  be  alwmya 

y  Sirter,  to  your  unerring  iriitne  I  now  eom- 
the  gnidanee  of  my  ftmue  ~ 


Never  the  patha  ofpleaaure  more  to  tread. 
But  where  yoor  guarded  innooenee  ahaO  lead ; 
For  in  the  marriage  atate,  the  world  mnat  own, 
Divided  happineas  waa  never  known. 
To  make  it  mntoal  nature  potnta  the  way: 
Let  hoabandi  govern ;  gentle  wivea  obey. 

[SX9WIU, 

8CBNB  in. — Opening  to  anoiher  Aparimgnt 
tUtcovert  a  gnat  number  itf  people  in  mae- 
queradtf  talking  alt  tagjeiher,  and  ptojfing  one 
upon  analheTy  Ladt  Wronghbad,  a»  a  ohep- 
herdeto ;  Jennt  at  a  nun  ;  the  'ScmiRB  of  a 
runningjbotman  ;  and  the  Count  in  a  domino, 
J^ter  tome  time  Lord  and  Ladt  Townlt, 
with  Ladt  Grace,  enter  to  them  unmaoked. 

iMfd  T.  So!  here'a  a  great  deal  of  company. 

Lady  T,  A  great  many  people,  my  k)ra,  but 
no  oonqiany— aa  youll  6nidl— fiir  here  \  one  now 
that  aeema  to  have  a  mind  to  entertain  ua. 

[A  Mabk,  t^ter  aome  aJMed  geeiuire,  makeo 
up  to  Ladt  Townly. 

Maok.  Well,  dear  Lady  Townly,  sha'n*t  we 
see  you  by  and  by  1 

Lady  T.  I  don't  know  you,  Madam. 

Mask.  Don*t  you  seriously  1 

[In  a  tqueaking  tone. 

Lady  T.  Not  I,  indeed. 

Mask.  Well,  that's  charming;  but  can't  you 
guess  1 

Lady  T.  Yes,  I  could  guess  wronff,  I  believe. 

Mask.  That's  what  I'd  have  you  Jo. 

Lady  T.  But,  Madam,  if  I  don't  know  you  at 
all,  is  not  that  as  well  1 

Afask.  Ay,  but  you  do  know  me. 

Lady  T.  Dear  sister,  take  her  off  o' my  hands; 
there 's  no  bearing  this.  [Apart. 

Lady  G.  1  fancy  I  know  you.  Madam. 

Maek.  I  fancy  you  don't;  what  makes  you 
think  you  do  1 

Lady  O.  Because  I  have  heard  you  talk. 

MaA.  Ay,  but  you  don't  know  my  voice,  I'm 
sure. 

Lady  G.  There  is  something  in  your  wit  and 
humour,  Madam,  so  very  much  your  own,  it  is  im- 
possible you  can  be  any  bodybut  my  Lady  Trifle. 

Mask.  \Unma»king.'\  Dear  Lady  Grace! 
thou  art  a  charming  creature. 

Lady  G.   Is  there  nobody  else  we  know  here  7 

MaA.  Oh  dear,  yes !  I*  have  found  out  fifty 
already. 

Lady  G.  Pray  who  are  they  ? 

Mask.  Oh,  charming  company !  there 's  Lady 
Ramble — Lady  Riot — Lady  Kill-care — Lady 
Squander — Lady  Strip—Lady  Pawn — and  the 
OuichesB  of  Single-Guinea. 


Lord  T.  biilMllMM^ 
of  aenae  and  probity  an 
find  of  aooh  eompanj  1  [dF«t 

LadyT,  My  bidC  it  wiO  nhvafs  gbe  mm 
to  remember  their  aeqnaiBtniioai  bag  naBalaaia 
it  immailialaly.  [4parfL 

Lady  O.  But  Toa  have  gbaii  on  an  aoBtHl 

Maak,  Oh,  yea,  yoo  moat  kiiovr,  I  ahv^afal 
oat  them  bj  their  endeavvanDB  to  ftad  mK  rea. 

JjodwG,  Prey,  who  are  thagrl 

Matk  Why,  Ibr  your  mm  of 
nleaaore,  about  town,  tlien%  by 
Lord  Arehwag^Yoiui|  Iliamai  wiii    i 
beidown— Lore  Joint-Ule— sod — ^Loid  MaitaMa 
Then  fcr  your  pmtj  leUufwn  onH^— 4hflM%BV 
Powder-PteDock— Loid  LapiriBa— BUhr 
—Bean  Frigbtflit-Sir  Paol  f^ 
the  Marquis  of  MonkeiyHDMin. 

Lady  G.  R%htl  and  theae  an  the  ftaa 
tiemen  that  never  want  eDKwr-iwn  at  ai 
aembly. 

Maok,  The  reat,  I  aoppoaa,  by  tlwir  tmi*y 
hired  habits,  are  tradeamen'a  wlma,  jnnrf 
oout  beanx,  Jews,  and  kept  miotreaBm 

Lord  T.  An  admirahle  eoUeetioai ! 

Lady  G.  WeU  of  all  our  poblie  <liveimuM>  I 
am  amared  howtlua,  that  ~ 

and  haaao  little  to  ahow  for  it,  can  drMrao 
company  together. 

Lord  T.  Oh,  if  it  vrere  not  cxpciMire,  the 
bettersortwonldnot  oome  ioloit:  nnd  beeM» 
money  can  porchaae  a  tiekct,  the  *^■■M■>^r^^  paofli 
aeom  to  be  kept  oat  of  it 

iMbsXr.  Right,  my  kwd.  Poor  LadyGner!  I 
aappuae  you  are  under  the  oame  aslnnirfiaaii 
that  an  opera  should  draw  so  much  gooil  oonpaiiy. 

Lady  G.  Not  at  all,  Madam :  it  *a  an  cMiv 
matter  sure  to  mtify  the  ear,  than  the  ondv- 
standing.  But  nave  you  no  notion.  Madam,  of 
receiving  pleasure  and  profit  at  the  same  time  t 

Mask.  Oh,  quite  none !  unless  it  be  aometimeB 
winning  a  great  stake ;  laying  down  a  Tok  mns 
prendre^  may  come  up,  to  the  profitable  pleason 
you  were  speaking  of! 

Lord  T.  You  seem  attentive,  my  dear ! 

[Iport 

Lady  T.  I  am,  my  lord ;  and  amaxed  at  my 
own  follies,  so  strongly  painted  in  another  wo- 
man. [Apart, 

Lady  G.  But  see,  my  lord,  we  had  best  ad- 
journ our  debate,  I  beheve,  for  here  are  soot 
masks  that  seem  to  have  a  mind  to  divert  otbar 
people  as  well  as  themselves. 

Lord  T.  The  least  we  can  do  is  to  give  thn 
a  clear  stage  then. 

[A  dance  of  masks  here  in  various  dte- 
racters. 
This  was  a  favour  extraordinaiy. 

Enter  Manly. 

Oh,  Manly,  I  thought  we  had  lost  yoo. 

Man.  I  ask  pardon,  my  lord ;  but  I  have  beoi 
obliged  to  look  a  little  after  my  country-fiunify. 

Lord  T.  Well,  pray,  what  have  yoo  doBS 
with  them  ? 

Man.  They  are  all  in  the  house  here,  amoof 
the  masks,  my  lord ;  if  vour  lordship  has  curkMity 
enoujrh  to  step  into  a  lower  apartment,  in  three 
minutes  I'D  give  you  an  ample  aoconnt  of  tea. 
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Lord  T.  Oh,  by  all  means ;  we'll  wait  upon 
you. 

[7^  Scene  Mhute  upon  the  maeke  to  a 
smaUer  apartment.] 


Manlt  re-enterewith  Sir  Francis  Wronohead. 


Sir  F.  Well,  cousin,  you  have  made  my  yen 
hair  stond  on  end !  Waunds !  if  what  you  teU 
me  be  true,  I'll  stuff  my  whole  family  into  a 
sta^e-coach,  and  trundle  them  into  the  country 
aj^ain  on  Monday  morning. 

Man.  Stick  to  that,  Sir,  and  we  maj  yet  find 
a  way  to  redeem  all.  In  the  mean  tune,  place 
youraelf  behind  this  screen,  and  for  the  tratn  of 
what  I  have  told  you,  take  the  evidence  of  your 
own  senses:  but  be  sure  you  keep  close  till  I 
give  you  the  signal. 

Sir  F.  Sir,  I'll  warrant  you— Ah,  my  Lady ! 
my  Lady  Wronghead !  What  a  bitter  bnsiness 
have  you  drawn  me  into. 

Man.  Hush !  to  your  post ;  hers  cmnes  one 
couple  already. 

[Sir  Francis  retiree  behind  the  eereen. 
Exit  Manly. 


Enter  Mtrtilla  with  'SaoiRE  Richard. 

'Squire  R.  Well,  is  this  the  doctor's  chamber  1 

Myr.  Yes,  yes,  speak  softly. 

'Squire  R.  Well,  but  where  is  he  1 

Myr.  He'll  be  ready  for  us  presently,  but  he 
says  he  can't  do  us  the  good  turn  without  wit- 
nesses :  so,  when  the  count  and  your  sister  come, 
you  know  he  and  you  may  be  fidhers  lor  one 
another. 

Squire  R.  WeU,  well,  tit  for  tat !  ay,  ay,  that 
will  be  friendly. 

Myr.  And  see,  here  they  come. 

Enter  Count  Basset  and  Miss  Jennt. 

Count  B.  So,  so,  here 's  your  brother  and  his 
bride,  before  us,  my  dear. 

Jenny.  Well,  1  vow,  my  heart 's  at  my  mouth 
still !  1  thought  I  should  never  have  got  rid  of 
mamma;  but  while  she  stood  gaping  upon  the 
dance,  I  gave  her  the  slip !  Lawd,  do  out  feel 
bow  it  b^ts  here. 

Count  B.  Oh,  the  pretty  flutterer !  I  protest, 
my  dear,  you  have  put  mine  into  the  same  pal- 
pitation ! 

Jenny.  Ay,  say  jou  so  but  let's  see  now — 
Oh,  lud  I  1  vow  It  thumps  purely — well,  well, 
well,  I  sec  it  would  do,  and  so  where 's  the 
parson  ? 

Count  B.  Mrs.  Myrtilla,  will  you  be  so  good  as 
to  see  if  the  doctor's  ready  for  usi 

Myr.  He  only  staid  for  you,  Sir,  I'll  fetch  him 
immediately.  [Exit. 

Jenny.  Pray,  Sir,  am  not  I  to  take  place  of 
mamma,  when  I'm  a  countess  1 

Count  B.  No  doubt  on't,  my  dear. 

Jrnny.  Oh,  lud!  how  her  back  will  be  up 
then,  when  she  meets  me  at  an  assembly,  or  you 
and  I  in  our  coach-and-six  at  Hyde-Park  to- 
gether ! 

Count  B.  Ay,  or  when  she  hears  the  box- 
kei'pors  at  an  ojiera,  call  out — The  Countess  of 
Ba»sot's  servants ! 

Jenny.  Well,  1  say  it,  that  will  be  delicious! 
And  tlven,  mayhap,  to  have  a  fine  gentleman, 
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with  a  star  and  a  what-d'ye-call-um  ribbon,  lead 
me  to  my  chair,  with  his  hat  under  his  arm  all 
the  way  !  Hold  up,  says  the  chairman :  and  so, 
says  I,  my  lord,  your  humble  servant  1  suppose, 
Madam,  says  he,  we  shall  see  you  at  my  Lady 
duadrille's  1  Ay,  ay,  to  be  sure,  my  lordf,  says  I 
So  in  swops  me,  with  my  hoop  stufied  up  to 
my  fi>rehead ;  and  away  they  trot,  swing,  swang ! 
with  my  tassels  danffling  and  my  nambeauz 
blazing,  and— Oh '  it  ^  a  charming  thing  to  be  a 
woman  of  quality! 

Count  B.  Well !  I  see  that,  plainly,  my  dear, 
there 's  ne'er  a  dutcheaa  of  them  all  will  beeome 
an  equipage  like  you. 

Jenny.  Well,  well,  do  you  find  equipage,  and 
ni  find  airs,  I  warrant  you. 

SONO. 

What  though  they  call  me  country  lass, 
1  read  it  plamly  in  my  glass. 
That  for  a  dutcheas  I  might  pa« ; 

Oh,  could  I  see  the  day  I 
Wooki  fortune  but  attend  my  call, 
At  park,  at  play,  at  ring  and  ball, 
I'd  brave  the  proudest  <?them  all. 

With  a  stand  by— clear  the  way. 

Surrounded  by  a  crowd  of  beaux, 

With  smart  toupees,  and  powdered  clothes, 

At  rivals  I'd  turn  up  my  nose ; 

Oh,  could  I  see  the  day  ! 
I'd  dart  such  glances  from  these  eyes, 
Should  make  some  lord  or  duke  my  prixe . 
And  then,  oh,  how  I'd  ^rrannize, 

With  a  stand  by— clear  the  way. 

Oh,  then  for  every  new  delight. 
For  equipage  and  diamonds  bright, 
Clnadrille,  and  plays,  and  balls  all  night 

Oh,  could  I  see  the  day ! 
Of  love  and  joy  I'd  take  my  fill. 
The  tedious  hours  of  Ufe  to  kill, 
In  every  thing  I'd  have  my  will. 

With  a  stand  by— clear  the  way. 

*  Squire  R.  Troth !  I  think  this  mas^ueradfaijf 'f 
the  merriest  game  that  ever  I  saw  m  myuie ! 
Thof '  in  my  mind,  and  there  were  but  a  little 
wrestling  or  cudgel-playing  naw,  it  would  help  it 
husely.    But  w^  a  rope  makes  the  parson  slaj 

CourU  B.  Oh,  here  he  comes,  I  believe. 

Enter  Mtrtili.a,  with  a  Const ablb. 


Con.  Well,  Madam,  pray  which  is  the  party 
that  wants  a  spice  of  my  office,  here  ? 

Myr.  That  s  the  gentleman. 

{pointing  to  the  Count. 

Count  B.  Hey-day!  what,  in  masquerade, 
doctor. 

Ctm.  Doctor !  Sir,  I  believe  you  have  mistaken 
your  man :  but  if  you  are  called  Count  Basset,  I 
hav)  a  billet-doux  m  my  hand  for  you,  that  witf 
set  you  right  presently. 

Count  B.  What  the  devil 's  the  meaning  of  all 
thisi 

Con.  Only  my  Lord  Chief  Justice's  warrant 
against  you  for  forverv,  Sir. 

Count  B.  Bloocland  thunder! 

Con.  And  so,  Sir,  if  you  please  to  pull  off  your 
fbol's  firock  there,  I'll  wait  upon  you  to  the  next 
justice  of  peace  immediately. 


THE  PROVOKED  HUSBAND: 


[ 


JSniiisr.  Oh,  deir  me,  what's  tiie  matter  1 

[TVmMimg. 
Cemni  B.  Oh,  nothing,  onlj  %.  maaqoBCMfing 
lUo^  ipy  dear. 

'StiiiVvA.  Oh,  ho,  U  that  an  1 
£KrF.  No,  wnrahl  that  U  not  aE 
[Sir  FRANCta  eomuig  t^Ujf  behimd  the 
'SontRS  knodBM  him  down  vUk  Att  cone. 

JSMerMiNLT. 

'SjinnR.  Oh,Uwd!  Oh,btwdl  behaahear 
ten  my  bfaine  out 

Mm.  Hold,  hold,  Sir  Franda,  ha^  a  little 
mercj  upon  my  poor  godaon.  pray.  '^ 


othe 

devU.  [Aside. 

*SipUre  R.  Oh,  my  head !  my  head  I 

Enter  Ladt  Wronorcad. 

Lady  W,  What 'a  the  matter  hoe,  gentlemen! 
For  Heaven'a  sake !  What,  are  your  mudering 
my  children  1 

Qmtt.  No,  nOp  Madam  I  no  mmder !  only  a 
fittle  sospidon  of  felonv,  that  *a  aU. 

Sir  F.  [To  Jennt.j  And  for  yon,  Mrs.  Hot- 
npon't.  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  make  yon 
wear  tnat  habit  as  long  as  yon  live,  yon  Jade  yon. 
Do  you  know,  hussy,  that  you  were  within  two 
minutes  of  marrying  a  pick-pocket 

Count  B.  So,  80,  all^s  out,  I  find.         [Aetde. 

Jenny.  Oh,  the  merey!  why,  pray,  papa,  is 
not  the  count  a  man  of  quality,  then  1 

Sir  P.  Oh,  yes,  one  of  the  unhanged  ooea,  it 


Lady  W.  [Aeide.]  Married!  Oh,  the  confi- 
dent thinff!  Thrre  was  his  urgent  business 
then— slighted  for  her !  I  ha'n*t  patience  I — and, 
for  ought  I  know,  I  have  been  all  this  while 
making  a  friendship  with  a  highwayman. 

Man.  Mr.  Conntable,  secure  there. 

Sir  /^.  Ah,  my  lady !  my  lady  !  this  comes  of 
your  journey  to  London :  but  now  I'll  have  a 
frolic  of  my  own,  Madam ;  therefore  pack  up 
your  trumpery  this  very  night,  for  the  moment 
my  horses  are  able  to  crawl,' you  and  your  brats 
sliall  make  a  journey  into  the  country  again. 

Lady  W.  Indeed  you  are  mistaKen,  Sir 
Francis — I  shall  not  stir  out  of  town  yet,  I  pro- 
mise you. 

Sir  F.  Not  stir !  Waunds,  Madam 

Man.  Hold,  Sir ! — if  you'll  give  roe  leave  a 
little — I  fancy  I  shall  prevail  with  ^y  lady  to 
think  better  on't. 

Sir  F.  Ah,  cousin,  you  are  a  friend  indeed ! 

Man.  [Apart tomy  L.\dy.1  Look  you.  Madam, 
as  to  the  favour  you  designed  me,  in  sending  this 
spurious  letter  inclosed  to  my  Lady  Grace,  &  the 
revenge  I  have  taken,  is  to  have  saved  your  son 
and  daughter  from  ruin — Now  if  you  will  take 
them  fairiy  and  quietly  into  the  country  again, 
I  will  save  your  ladjrship  from  ruin. 

Lady  W.  AVliat  do  you  mean.  Sir  ? 

Man.  Why,  Sir  Francis — shall  never  know 
what  b  in  this  letter;  look  upon  it.  How  it 
came  into  my  hands  you  shall  know  at  leisure. 

I^ady  W.  Ha  !  my  billet-doux  to  the  count ! 
and  an  appointment  in  it !  I  shall  sink  with  con- 
fusion ! 

Man.  What  shall  I  say  tp  Sir  Francis,  Madam  ? 

Lady   W.    Dear  Sir,  I  am  in  such  a  trem- 


bfiog!  pfCMTve  my  haoaar^  niid  I 

dieiMe.  {Aj^acrt  to  Masli: 

Moil  &x  Francia  wan  lady  m  nndy  to  w- 
oeiye  yonr  commands  fiir  Jaer  jowiucy,  wimmw 
yon  please  to  appoint  it. 

»P.  Ah,ooiisin,IdoQbllRinob%Bdtojfn 
finrit. 

JAm.  Come,  oome^  8k  FmnaB,  talw  il  m^ 
find  jiL  Obedienoe  in  r  wiib  m  a  good  thM 
though  it  were  nem  so  woadBHoi!— Arc 
DOW,  Sir.  we  have  nothing  todo  bat  to  dhpnerir 
this  gentleman. 

Cbicii<J7.  Mr.  Man^;  Sr,  I  hops  ym  wat 
rain  me. 

Man,  Did  not  70a  fixiga  Ok  noto  ftr  fisi 
hondred  pounds.  Sir. 

Coumi  B.  Sir 1  eae  joa  knosr  lbs  w«H 

and  therefore  I  shaU  not  pretend  to 


Bat  it  has  hurt  nobody  yet,  Sr;  I  beg  ni 
will  not  sti^matiiB  me ;  anoe  yoo  bnve  apoiri 
my  fortune m  one  fomily,  I  hope  ym  went  hem 
crael  to  a  yonng  feUow,  an  to  pot  it  o«t  of  hii 
power,  Sir,  to  make  it  in  anothnr,  Str. 

Man,  Look  yon.  Sir,  I  have  not  moeh  line  Is 
waste  with  yoo,  hot  if  yoo  ezoect  meRj  yoondt 
yon  must  snow  it  to  one  yoo  naipe  been  crad  la. 

Ceuia  B.  Cruel,  Sir  1 

Man.  Have  yoo  not  rained  tfaie  joang  «»> 


Count  B.  I,  Sirl 

Man.  I  know  yoo  have— Chegefiwc  yon  caal 
blame  her,  il^  in  the  foct  you  are  charged  with, 
she  ia  a  principal  witneas  against  yoo.~HoBh 
ever,  yoo  nave  one,  and  only  one  **-H*nn>  to  Ml 
off  with.  ^  Marry  her  this  instant — and  yoo  tan 
off  her  evidence. 

Count  B.  Dear  Sir  I 

Man.  No  words,  Sir;  a  wifo  or  a  mlttimnB. 

Count  B.  Lord,  Sir !  this  ia  the  moat  unmer- 
ciful mercy ! 

Man.  A  private  penance,  or  a  public  one 
Constable ! 

Count  B.  Hold,  Sir,  since  you  are  pleasrd  to 
give  me  my  choice,  1  will  not  make  so  ill  a  com- 
pliment to  the  lady,  as  not  to  give  her  the  pre- 
ference. 

Man.  It  must  be  done  this  minute,  Sir:  the 
chaplain  you  expected  is  still  within  call. 

Count  B.  Well,  Sir — since  it  must  he  so- 
Come,  spouse — I  am  not  the  first  of  the  fratemitv 
that  has  run  his  head  into  one  noooe,  to  keep  it 
out  of  another. 

Myr.  Come,  Sir,  don't  repine  :  marriage  is  at 
worst  but  playing  upon  the  square. 

Count  B.  Ay,  but  the  worst  of  the  match  Uw, 
is  the  devil. 

Man.  Well,  Sir,  to  let  you  see  it  is  not  so  had 
as  you  think  it ;  as  a  reward  for  her  honest  v.  in 
detecting  vour  practices,  instead  of  the  forsied  bul 
you  woulQ  have  put  upon  her,  there 's  a  real  one 
of  five  hundred  pounds  to  begin  a  new  honey- 
moon with.  [Give*  it  to  MYBTii.r.i. 

Count  B.  Sir,  this  is  so  eenerous  an  act — 

Man.  No  compliments,  dear  Sir — I  am  not  at 
leisure  now  to  receive  them.  Mr.  Constable, 
will  ^ou  be  so  good  as  to  wait  upon  this  gentle- 
man into  the  next  room,  and  give  this  lady  in 
marriage  to  him  1 

Con»t.  Sir,  Til  do  it  feithfiilly. 

Count  B.  Well  five  hundred  will  aerve  tn 
make  a  handsome  push  with,  however. 

[Exeunt  Cou.nt  B.  Mtr.  and  Constable 
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Sir  I'*.  And  that  I  may  be  fure,  mj  family  *s 
nJ  of  him  for  ever— eome.  my  lady,  let's  even 
take  our  children  along  with  us,  and  be  all  wit- 
nesses of  the  ceremony. 

[Exeunt  Sir  F.  Lady  W.  Miss,  and  'Souiee. 

Man.  Now,  my  lord,  you  may  enter. 

Enter  Lord  and  Ladt  Townlt,  and  LiDT 

Grace. 

Lord  T.  So,  Sir,  I  give  you  joy  of  your  nego- 
ciation. 

Man.  You  overheard  it  all,  I  presume  1 

Lady  O.  From  first  to  Isfit,  Sir. 

Lord  T.  Never  were  knaves  and  fools  better 
disposed  of 

Man.  A  sort  of  poetical  justice,  my  lord,  not 
much  above  the  judsroent  of  a  modem  comedy. 

Lord  T.  To  heighten  that  resemblance,  I  think, 
sister,  there  only  wants  your  rewardins  the  heio 
of  the  fable,  by  naming  the  day  of  his  happiness. 

Lady  O.  This  day,  to-morrow,  every  hour^  I 
hope,  of  life  to  come,  will  show  I  want  not  in- 
clination to  complete  it. 

Man.  Whatever  I  may  want,  Madam,  yon 
will  always  find  endeavours  to  deserve  you. 

Lord  T.  Then  all  are  happy. 

Lady  T.  Sister,  I  give  you  joy  consummate 
as  the  happiest  pair  can  boast 

In  you  methinks,  as  in  a  glass,  I  see 
The  happiness  that  once  advanced  to  me. 
So  visible  the  bliss,  so  plain  the  way. 
How  was  it  possible  my  sense  could  stray  1 
But  now,  a  ctmvert  to  thi9  truth  I  come, 
That  married  happiness  is  never  found  fhmi 
home.  [Exeunt  onines. 


EPILOGUE. 

Mrthinks  I  hear  some  powder'd  critic  say, 
"  Damn  it,  this  wife  reform'd  has  spoil'd  the  play ! 
The  coxcomb  should  have  drawn  her  more  m 
fashion, 


Have  i^ratified  her  softer  inclination,  [ration.^ 
Have  tipt  her  a  gallant,  and  clinch'd  the  provo 
But  there  our  bi^  stopp'd  short ;    for  'twere  nn 

civil 
To  have  a  modem  belle  all  o'er  a  devil ! 
He  hoped,  in  honour  of  the  sex,  the  age 
Would  hear  one  mended  woman— K>n  the  stage. 
From  whence,  you  see,  by  common  sense's 

rules. 
Wives  might  be  govem'd,  were  not  husbands 

fM>ls. 
Whatever  by  nature  dames  are  prone  to  do, 
They  seldom  stray  but  when  they  govern  you. 
When  the  wild  wife  perceives  her  deary  tame, 
No  wonder  then  she  plajrt  him  all  the  game : 
But  men  of  sense  meet  rarely  that  disaster ; 
Women  take  pride  where  merit  is  their  master 
Nay,  she  that  with  a  weak  man  wisely  lives, 
Will  seem  t'  obey  the  due  commands  he  gives  ! 
Happy  obedience  is  no  more  a  wonder. 
When  men  are  nten,  and  keep  them  kindly 

under. 
But  modem  consorts  are  such  high-bred  crea- 
tures. 
They  think  a  husband's  power  degrades  their 

features: 
That  nothing  more  proclsims  a  reigning  beanty, 
Than  that  she  never  was  reproached  with  duty : 
And  that  the  greatest  blessing  Heaven  e'er  sent, 
Is  in  a  spouse,  incurious  and  content. 

To  give  such  dames  a  different  cast  of  thought, 
By  caJIing  home  the  mind,  these  scents  were 

wrought. 
If  with  a  hand  too  rode  the  ta^k  is  done. 
We  hope  the  scheme,  by  Lady  Grace  laid  down, 
Will  all  such  freedom  with  the  sex  atone. 
That  virtue  there  unmil'd  by  modish  heart, 
Throws  out  attractions  for  a  Manly's  art 
You,  you,  then,  ladies,   whose  unquestion'd 

lives 
Give  you  the  foremost  fame  of  happy  wives, 
Protect,  for  its  attempt,  this  helpleei  play ; 
Nor  leave  it  to  the  vuljyar  taste  a  prey : 
Appear  the  frequent  champions  of  its  eanse. 
Direct  the  crowd,  and  give  yourselves  applause 


DRAMATIS   PERSONS. 

CaVEHTaUUH»,17W.      OAT  lUKKCr,  tiW- 

INUA Mr.  Jdaubxit.  Mr.  J.  Bmmii^. 

fliaCHUnVFBniCcMtT Mr.  Quid.  Mr.Pmraama. 

CiMTLET Mr.Daaia.  Uli    flWin'i  ■ 

MnnoM, Mr.  (TnoiBCT.  Mr.SaAialeK 

TiDDOt, Mr.  Edwin.  Mf.EiTin. 

MjlTE, .tfr.ftiriey.  Mr.  Maadcmt. 

Yakico. Mrt.  BiOingtat.  Mr*.  Kemble.       ■ 

NjIKcbm, Afrt  Moualain.  Mr*.  Bamatur. 

WOWSE .,.Mri.«or(jr.  MiMt  GemrE. 

PiTTT Mrt-Reck.  Mrt.  Fbrtter. 

ScENC — Finl,  DD  Ihfl  Main  oT  America  r  afterwanli  in  BartwJOM 


.iCENB  I— An  American  Fhrett. 


Enitr  Mec 


r  and  Trudoe. 


.1f«/.  Pshaw!  it'soTilywHstingtimeandbrealh. 
Bawling  want  perauade  him  lo  budze  a  Int  raster. 
Things  tie  all  altered  now ;  and,  whulevcr  weight 
t  may  have  in  sume  pinrra,  bawling,  it  seemf, 
don't  go  Tdt  argunient  here.  Plague  on't !  we  arc 
aow  ill  the  wikli  of  America. 


Trudge.  Hip.  hitlio — ho — hi ! — 

Mai.  Hold  your  longue,  you  blockhead,  or 

Trudge.  Lord!  Sir,  if  mj  muter  maka  do 
roore  hiute,  we  shall  all  be  put  to  sword  bv  tba 
kniiM  orUiF  nnlivea.  I'm  told  the;  t&ke  off  bead* 
like  hata,  and  hang  'em  on  p^  in  their  iiarloun. 
Mrrey  on  us !  my  head  uhes  wit  h  the  very  tlMHisfat* 
oTit.     Hola!  Mr  Inkle!  muter;  bolot 

.V«f.  Head  nch»t  zounds,  so  doea  mine,  with 
your  confounded  bswiing.  Il  's  enoush  to  brb« 
all  the  natives  about  us .  and  we  shall  be  ■tripped 
and  plundered  in  a  miiiule, 

TVurfjTf.  Ay;  »tri)ipinj;  j*  the  rirat  thing  th*I 
would  happen  to  u»;  for  they  steni  to  be  woAiUt 
olf  far  a  wnrdrobe.     1  nijself  i&w  thrae,  at  adis- 
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fance,  with  less  clothes  than  I  have  when  I  get 
lut  of  bed :  all  dancing  about  in  black  bufl*;  just 
like  Adam  in  mourning. 

Med.  This  is  to  have  to  do  with  a  tchemer !  a 
follow  who  risks  his  life,  for  a  chance  of  advancing 
nis  interest- — Always  advantage  in  view !  trying, 
here,  to  make  discoveries  that  may  promote  his 
prollt  in  England.  Another  Botany  Ba^  scheme, 
mayhap.  Nothing  else  coukl  induce  hmi  to  quit 
our  foraging  party,  from  the  ship ;  when  he  knows 
every  inhabitant  here  is  not  only  as  black  as  a 
pep{)cr-corn,  but  as  hot  into  the  bargain — and  I, 
like  a  fool,  to  foIk>w  him !  and  then  to  lei  him  loiter 
behind.     Why,  nephew!  why,  Inkle!    [CalUng. 

IVudge.  Why,  Inkle— Well!  only  to  see  tbe 
difference  of  men !  he'd  have  thought  it  Tery  hard, 
now,  if  I  had  let  him  call  so  often  after  me.  Ah ! 
I  wirih  he  was  callingaftcr  me  now,  in  the  old  jog- 
trot way,  again.  What  a  fool  was  I,  to  leave 
London  for  foreign  parts ! — That  ever  I  should 
leave  Threadneedle-Btreet,  to  thread  an  American 
forest,  where  a  man 's  as  soon  lost  as  a  needle  in 
a  bottle  of  hay ! 

Med.  Patience,  Trudge !  patienoe !  If  we  onoe 
recover  the  ship— 

Tnidge.  Lord,  Sir,  I  shall  never  recover  what 
I  have  lost  in  coming  abroad.  When  my  master 
and  I  were  in  London,  I  had  such  a  mortal  snug 
birth  of  it  I  why,  I  was  factotum. 

Med.  Factotum  to  a  young  merchant  is  no  such 
sinecure,  neither. 

Trudgt.  But  then  the  honour  of  it  Think 
of  that,  Sir ;  to  be  clerk  as  well  as  own  man.  Only 
consider.  You  find  very  few  city  clerks  made  out 
of  a  man,  now-a-days.  To  be  king  of  the  count- 
ing-house, as  well  as  lord  of  the  bed-chamber. 
Ah !  if  I  had  him  but  now  in  the  little  dressing- 
room  l)ehind  the  office;  tying  his  hair,  with  a  bit 
of  Tf'il  tape,  as  usual. 

1/frf.  Yes,  or  writing  an  invoice  with  lamp- 
black, and  sliining  his  shoes  with  an  ink-bottle, 
as  u<«ual,  you  blundering  blockhead  I 

Trudge.  Oh !  if  I  was  but  brushing  the  ac- 
r^niits.  or  casting  up  the  costs!  mercy  on  us! 
what 's  that  1 

Med.    That!  what 7 

Trudge.  Didn't  you  hear  a  noise  1 

Med.  Y—cs— but— hush !  Oh,  Heavens  be 
prai8(>d !  here  he  is  at  last 

Enier  Inkle. 

Now,  nephew  1 

InJde.  So,  Mr.  Medium. 

Med.  Zounds,  one  would  think,  by  your  con- 
founded composure,  that  you  were  walking  in  St. 
James's  Park,  instead  of  an  American  forest;  and 
that  all  the  beasts  were  nothing  but  good  com- 
f)anv.  The  hollow  trees,  here,  centrv  boxes,  and 
ilw  lions  in  'cm,  soldiers;  the  jackalls,  courtiers; 
the  i-r«)co(]ile!(,  fine  women;  and  the  baboons, 
beans.  What  the  plague  made  you  loiter  so 
lonij  ? 

Inkfe    Reflection. 

Afrd  So  I  should  think;  reflection  generally 
comeH  lagging  behind.  What,  scheming,  I  sup- 
pose ;  m^ver  quiet.  At  it  again,  eh :  what  a  happy 
tr.ultT  is  your  father,  to  have  so  prudent  a  son  tor 
a  partner!  why.  you  are  the  carefVillest  Ca  in 
the  whole  city.  Never  losing  sight  of  the  main 
chan<v :  and  that  s  the  reason,  perhaps,  yoa  kiat 
sight  of  us,  here,  on  the  main  of  America. 
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Mcle.  Right,  Mr.  Medium.  Arithmetic,  I  own, 
has  been  the  means  of  our  parting  at  present. 

TYudge.  Hal  a  sum  in  division,  I  reckon. 

lAnde. 

Med.  And  pray,  if  I  may  be  lo  boki,  what 
mighty  scheme  has  just  tempted  you  to  employ 
your  head,  when  you  ought  to  make  use  of  youT 
heels? 

Inkle.  My  heels!  here's  pretty  doctrine!  do 
you  think  I  travel  merely  for  motion  T  a  fine  ex- 
pensive plan  ibr  a  trader,  truly.  What,  would 
you  have  a  man  of  business  come  abroad,  scamper 
extravagantly  here  and  there  and  every  where, 
then  return  home,  and  have  nothing  to  tell,  but 
that  he  has  been  here  and  there  and  every  where? 
'•death.  Sir,  would  you  have  me  travel  like  a  lord  ? 
Travelling,  uncle,  was  always  intended  for  im- 
provement; and  improvement  is  an  advan|age; 
and  advantage  is  profit,  and  profit  is  gain.  'I^Hiich, 
in  the  travelling  translation  of  a  trader,  means, 
that  yoa  should  gain  every  advantage  of  impov- 
ing  your  profit.  1  have  been  comparing  the  land, 
here,  with  that  of  our  own  country. 

Med.  And  you  find  it  like  a  good  deal  of  the 
land  of  our  own  country— cnrsraly  encumbered 
with  black  legs,  I  take  it 

Inkle.  Ana  calculating  how  moch  it  might  be 
made  to  produce  by  the  acre. 

Med.  You  were  1 

InkU.  Yes ;  I  was  proceeding  algebraically  upon 
the  subject 

Med.  Indeed! 

InJde.  And  just  about  extracting  the  square 
root 

Med.  Hum ! 

hdde.  I  was  thinking  too,  if  so  many  nattves 
oonki  be  caught,  how  much  they  might  fetch  at 
the  West  Inojan  markets. 

Med.  Now  let  me  ask  yoa  a  question,  or  two, 
young  cannibal  catcher,  if'^you  pieaae. 

Inkle.  Well. 

MefL  Aren't  we  bound  for  Barbadoes;  partly 
to  trade,  but  chiefly  to  carry  home  the  daughter 
of  the  governor.  Sir  Christopher  Curry,  who  haa 
till  now  been  under  your  father's  care,  in  Thiead- 
ncedle-street,  for  pofite  English  education  I 

Inkle.  GrantcQ. 

Med.  And  isn't  it  determined,  between  the  old 
folks,  that  you  are  to  marry  Nardssa  as  soon  as 
we  get  there. 

Inkle.  A  fixed  thing. 

Med.  Then  what  the  devil  do  you  do  here, 
hunting  old  hairy  negroes,  when  you  ought  to  he 
ogling  a  fine  girl  in  the  ship?'  Algebra,  too! 
you'irhave  other  things  to  think  of  when  you  are 
married,  1  promise  you.  A  plodding  fellow  s  head, 
in  the  hands  of  a  young  wife,  like  a  boy's  slate 
after  school,  soon  gets  all  itn  arithmetic  wi^hh]  off: 
atul  then  it  appears  in  its  true  simple  state ;  dark, 
emptv,  and  bound  in  wood,  Master  Inkle. 

IfOcIe.  Not  in  a  match  of  this  kind.  Why, 
it 's  a  table  of  interest  from  beginning  to  end,  old 
Medium. 

Med.  Well,  well,  this  is  no  time  to  talk  —  Who 
knows  but.  instead  of  sailing  to  a  wedding,  we 
may  get  cut* up.  here,  for  a  wedding  dinner:  toss- 
ed up  for  a  dingy  duke  perhaps,  or  stewed  down 
for  a  black  baronet,  or  eat  raw  by  an  inky  com- 
moner? 

Inkle.  Why,  sure,  vou  aren't  afraid  ? 

Med.  W  ho,  I  afraid !  ha,  ha,  ha !  no,  not  I !  what 
tlks  daoce  sbould  1  be  afraid  of?  thank  Heavea, 
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I  have  ft  elmr  oonicifiiieo,  and  need  not  be  afraid 
ofanydiinff.  Aaooundielmight  notbeqmtaao 
easy  oo  mtca  an  oecanon ;  but  it  *•  the  pait  of  an 
honait  man  not  to  behave  like  a  ■ooundre] :  I  ne- 
ver behaved  like  a  tooondrel — ^fiir  which  raa«on  I 
am  an  honeit  man,  too  know.  But  oome — ^I  hate 
to  boaet  of  my  good  qnalitiea. 

JMde.  Slow  and  rare,  my  good,  viztuooi,  Mr. 
Medium !  our  companions  can  be  bnt  half  a  nule 
beibn  us:  and,  if  we  do  but  doable  their  steps,  we 
shall  overtake  them  at  one  mile's  end,  by  all  the 
powers  of  arithmetic. 

iMSni.  Oh,  curse  your  arithmetk !  how  are  we 
to  find  our  way  1 

MnUe.  That,  undo,  must  be  left  to  tiie  doctrine 
of  chances.  [BzetaU. 

SCENE  II— AnMerpart^theJbnMt'  Atk^ 
at  anehor  in  the  bay,  at  a  tmaU  dittanee. 

Enter  Saii/>rs  and  Mite,  ae  returning frem 

foraging. 

Mate.  Coroc^  come,  bear  a  hand,  my  lads. 
Tho'f  the  bay  is  joit  under  our  bowsprits,  it  will 
take  a  damned  deal  of  trippins  to  oome  at  it — 
there 's  hardly  any  steermg  dear  off  the  rocks 
here.  But  do  we  muster  all  handsl  all  right, 
think  yel 

Ut  SsiL  All  to  a  man— bendes  yourseli|  and  a 
inonkey — the  three  land  labbera,  that  edged  away 
in  the  mominff,  goes  for  nothing,  you  know — 
they're  all  dead  may-hiq),  by  this. 

Mate.  Dead !  you  bo—why.  they're  friends  of 
the  captain;  and  if  not  brougot  safe  a-boani  to- 
night, you  may  all  chance  to  have  a  salt  eel  for 
your  supper— that 's  all. — Moreover,  the  young 
plodding  spark,  he  with  the  grave,  foul-weather 
face,  there,  is  to  man  the  tight  little  frigate,  MIm 
Narcissa,  what  d'ye  call  her,  that  is  bound  with 
us  for  Barbadoes.  Rot  'em  for  not  keeping  under 
way,  I  say !  but  come  let's  see  if  a  son^  will  bring 
'em  to.  Let's  have  a  full  chorus  to  the  good 
merchant  ship,  the  Achilles,  that 's  wrote  by  our 
captain. 

The  Achilles,  though  christen'd,  good  Rhip,  'tis 

surmised, 
From  that  old  man  of  war,  great  Achilles,  so 

prized, 
Was  he,  tike  our  vessel,  pray,  fairly  baptized  1 

Ti  tol  lol,  &c. 

Poets  sung  that  Achilles — ^if,  now,  they've  an  itch 
To  sing  this,  future  ages  may  know  which  is 

which ; 
And  that  one  rode  in  Greece — and  the  other  in 

pitch : 

What  though  but  a  merchant  ship— sure  our 

supplies : 
Now  your  men  of  war  s  gain  in  a  lottery  lies, 
^nd  how  blank  they  all  look,  when  they  can't 

get  a  prize ! 

What  are  all  their  fine  names  ?  when  no  rhino 's 

behind, 
1*lie  Intrepid  and  Lion  look  sheepish,  you'll  find ; 
^  lUlst,  alas !  the  poor  ^olus  canH  raise  the  wind ! 

Tijen  the  Thunderer 's  dumb ;  out  of  tune  the 

Orpheus; 
l*he  Ceres  has  nothing  at  all  to  produce ; 
And  the  Eagle,  I  warrant  you,  kioks  like  a  goose. 


But  we  merchant  lads,  UMN^Ik  the  te  we  cm' 

inaul, 
Nor  are  paid,  like  fine  Idoff-dhini^  to  fight  at  a  edi, 
Why  vvo  pay  oorwlves  wd,  wttlMNit  figfatiiigil  il. 


I«<Ss&  Avast  Hook  arlMidtlMefe.  HentlHgr 
come,  chased  by  a  fleet  of  btoek  devik. 

Midek.  Andtiiedevil  a  lire  hKW9  I  toflvu  W 
We  han't  a  grsin  of  pofwder  left  Wbrnsl 
we  do,  ladl 

9d&ta.  Dot  Sheer  off  to  beanie. 

AIL  Come,  bear  a  hand,  Mr.  BAailioiahB! 

Midsh.  [Reluetantiy.]  Wdl,if  I  mas^lMHt 
lOoing  to  the  other  wide  emd  katiaming  to  haoM, 
d^.]  Yoho,  hibbeffs!  crosid  all  the  flad  yen  csa, 
d  ye  mind  me !  [SriL 

Enter  MfDnTif ,  rmuMur  ae  ffprnnmed  k$  tkt 

Med.  Nephew!  Tnidse!  mn  srsmpcr' 
scour— fly!  sounds,  what  harm  did  levcrdouli 
be  hunted  to  death  by  a  pack  of  blood-inendil 
why,  nephew !  Oh,  oonfinind  yoor  kmg  soois  is 
aritnmetic !  Ill  take  care  of  myeelf  ;  and  if  «r 
must  have  any  arithmetic,  dot  and  cany  one  ftr 
my  money.  [Ants  tf 

EnUr  Inkle  amd  Tbvdob,  kaetSy. 

Trudge.  Oh!  that  ever  I  waa  boni,tokavt 
pen,  ink,  and  powder,  for  this ! 

hJde.  Trudffe,  how  far  are  the  aailonbefticait 

lyrudge.  Ill  ran  and  see.  Sir,  dfaectly. 

hikie.  Blockhead,  come  here.  ThesavafnsR 
cfese  upon  us ;  we  shall  searce  be  able  to  recewr 
our  party.  Get  behind  this  tuft  of  trees  with  b»; 
therll  pass  us,  and  we  may  then  leeovcr  oor  dss 
with  safety. 

Trudge.  [Going  behind.]  Oh !  Threadnetdl^ 
strwt,  Thread  !— 

IrMe.  Peace. 

Trudge,  [//m/ih^. J— needle-stroot.  [Tyirykidt 
behind  trees.  \atiTes  cross.  After  a  long  pauie^ 
Inki.r  looks  from  the  trees. 

Inkle.  Trudge. 

Trudge.  Sir.  [In  a  tthisper. 

Inkle.  Arc  they  all  gone  by  t 

Trudge.  Wont  you  look  and  eee  1 

Inkle.  [Looking  round.]  So,  all  *8  safe  at  last 
[Coming  forward.]  Nothing  like  policy  in  these 
cases ;  but  you'd  have  run  on.  like  a  boobv !  A 
tree,  I  fancy,  you'll  find,  in  future,  the  best  w^ 
source  in  a  not  pursuit. 

THidge.  Oh,  charming!  It's  a  retreat  ibr« 
kin^,  Sir.  Mr.  Medium,  however,  has  not  jM 
up  in  it ;  your  uncle,  Sir,  has  run  on  like  a  booKf ; 
and  has  got  up  with  our  party  by  this  time,  I  take 
it ;  who  are  now  must  likely  at  the  shore.  Btf 
what  are  we  to  do  next,  Sir  7 

Inkle.  Reconnoitre  a  little,  and  then  proceed 

TYudge.  Then  pray,  Sir,  proceed  to  reconnoi 
tre ;  for,  the  sooner  the  better. 

Inkle.  Then  look  out,  d'ye  hear,  and  tell  lur 
if  you  discover  any  danger. 

Trudge.  Y~yc     s     yes ;  but —  [  Trrmblinf. 

Inkle.  Well,  is  the  coast  clear ! 

TVudjre.  Kh !  Oh  lord !— Clear  1  [Rubbing  *u 
eyes.]  Oh  dear!  oh  dear!  the  coast  will  <.«ioa  Iv 
clear  enough  now,  I  promise  you — The  ship  ■ 
under  sail,  Sir! 

Inkle.  Confbsion!  my  property  carried  off  is 
the  vessel. 

Trudge.  All,  all.  Sir,  except  me. 
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JnJde.  They  may  repoit  me  dead,  perhaps ;  and 
<li9(X)8c  of  my  property  at  the  next  island. 

[  Vessel  under  sail. 

T^rtulge.  Ah !  there  they  go.    [A  gun  fired.] 

That  will  be  the  last  re|x»rt  we  shall  ever 

hear  from  'em,  I'm  afraid. — That  'g  as  much  as  to 
say,  Good  by  to  ye.  And  here  we  are  left — two 
fine,  fbll-CTown  babes  in  the  wood ! 

Inkle.  What  an  ill-timed  accident!  just  too, 
when  my  speedy  union  with  Narcissa,  at  Barba- 
doeR,  would  so  much  advance  ray  interests.  Some- 
thing must  be  hit  upon,  and  speedily ;  but  what 
resou  rce  7  [  Thinking. 

Trudge.  The  old  one — a  tree,  Sir — 'tis  all  we 
have  for  it  now.  What  would  I  give,  now,  to  be 
perched  upon  a  high  stool,  with  our  brown  desk 
squeezed  into  the  pit  of  my  stomach — scribbling 
away  an  old  parchment ! — But  aU  my  red  ink  wiO 
be  spilt  by  an  old  black  pin  of  a  negro. 

A  Toyage  over  seas  had  not  enter'd  my  head. 
Had  I  Known  but  on  which  side  to  butter  my 

bread. 
Heigho!  sure  I — for  hanger  must  die ! 
I've  sail'd.  like  a  booby ;  come  here  in  a  squall, 
Where,  alas !  there 's  no  bread  to  be  butter^  at  all ! 

Oho !  I'm  a  terrible  hooby ! 

Oh,  what  a  sad  booby  am  1 1 

In  Lsndon,  what  gay  chop-house  signs  in  the 

street! 
Bat  the  only  sign  here,  is  of  nothing  to  eat 
Heigho !  that  I — for  hunger  should  die ! 
My  mutton 's  all  lost ;  I'm  a  poor  starving  elf; 
And  for  all  the  world  Uke  a  lost  mutton  myself. 

Oho !  I  shall  die  a  lost  mutton ! 

Oh !  what  a  lost  mutton  am  I ! 

For  a  neat  slice  of  beef,  I  could  roar  like  a  bull: 
And  my  stomach 's  so  empty,  my  heart  is  quite  AiIl. 
Heigho !  that  I — for  hunger  should  die ! 
But,  grave  without  meat,  I  must  here  meet  my 

grave 
For  my  bacon  I  fiincv,  I  never  shall  save. 

Oho !  I  shall  ne'er  save  my  bacon ! 

I  can't  save  my  bacon,  not  I ! 

Hum !  I  was  thinking"^  —I  was  thinking,  Sir — 
if  so  many  natives  could  be  caught,  how  much 
they  might  fetch  at  the  West  India  markets  * 

Inkle.  Scoundrel !  is  this  a  time  to  jest  1 

TVudge.  No,  faith.  Sir !  hunger  is  too  sharp  to 
be  jested  with.  As  for  me,  1  shall  starve  for  want 
of  food.  jSovr  you  may  meet  a  luckier  fate :  you 
are  able  to  extract  the  square  root.  Sir ;  and  that 's 
the  very  \xvt  provision  you  can  find  here  to  live 
upon.  But  I !  [Soige  at  a  distance.]  Mercy  on 
us  I  here  they  come  again. 

Inkle.  Confusion!  deserted  on  one  side,  and 
pressed  on  the  other,  which  way  shall  I  turn  1 — 
This  cavern  may  prove  a  safe  retreat  to  us  for  the 
present.     I'll  enter,  cost  what  it  will. 

Trudge.  Oh,  Lord!  no,  don't,  dont We 

shall  pay  too  dear  for  our  lodging,  depend  on't. 

Inkle.  This  is  no  time  for  debating.  You  are 
at  the  mouth  of  it ;  lead  the  way,  Trudge. 

Trudge.  What!  go  in  before  your  honour !  I 
know  my  place  better,  1  assure  you — I  might  walk 
into  more  mouths  than  one,  perhaps.         [AMide. 

Inkle.  Coward !  then  follow  roe. 

[Noise  again. 

Trudge.  I  must,  Sir;  I  must!  Ah  Trw^, 
Trudge!  what  a  damned  bole  are  you  getting 
into.  [Bstumi. 


SCENE  IIl^A  Cave,  deamUed  wUk  skins 
qf  wild  beasts,  Jlsathers,  if-e.  A  rude  kind  qf 
curtain,  as  door  to  an  inner  part. 

Enter  Inkle  and  Trudge,  Jhtm  mouth  qf  th€ 

cavern. 

Trudge.  Why,  Sir  I  you  must  be  mad  to  go 
any  farther. 

Inkle.  So  far,  at  least,  we  have  proceeded  with 
safety.  Ha !  no  bad  specimen  of  savage  elegance. 
These  ornaments  would  be  worth  somethinj  in 
England. — We  have  little  to  fear  here,  I  hope: 
this  cave  rather  bean  the  pleasing  ftu»  of  a  pro- 
fitable adventure. 

Trudge.  Very  tikely.  Sir;  but,  for  a  pleasing 
face,  it  has  the  cursed'st  ugly  mouth  I  ever  saw 
in  my  life.  Now  do,  Sir,  make  off  as  fiust  as  yoa 
can.  If  we  once  get  cJear  of  the  natives'  housri, 
we  have  little  to  ntLt  from  the  lions  and  leopards ; 
for.  hy  the  appearance  of  their  parlours,  they  seem 
to  nave  killed  all  the  wild  hearts  in  the  oountij. 
Now  pray,  do,  my  good  master,  take  my  advice, 
and  run  away. 

Inkle.  Rascal !  talk  again  of  going  out,  and  II! 
fleayou  alive. 

Trudge.  That 's  just  what  I  expect  for  oominjg 
in. — All  that  enter  here  appear  to  nave  had  thetr 
skin  stripped  over  their  ears ;  and  ours  will  be 

kept  for  curiosities We   shall    stand   here, 

stuffed  for  a  couple  of  white  wonders. 

Inkle.  This  curtain  seems  to  lead  to  another 
apartment :  111  draw  it 

Trudge.  No,  no,  no,  don't ;  donl.  We  may 
be  called  to  account  for  disturbing  the  company : 
you  may  get  a  curtain  lecture,  peniaps,  Sir. 

Inkle.  Peace,  booby,  and  stand  on  your  guard. 

l\udge.  Oh !  what  will  become  of  us !  some 
grim,  seven-foot  fellow  ready  to  scalp  us. 

InJde.  By  Heaven !  a  woman ! 

[Yarico  and  WowsKi,  discovered  asleep. 

Trudge.  A  woman!  f Aside.] — [Loud.]  But 
let  him  come  on  ;  I'm  reaay--damme,  I  dont  fear 
facing  the  devil  himself— Faith,  it  is  a  woman — 
fast  asleep,  too. 

Inkle.  And  beautiful  as  an  angel ! 

TVudge.  And,  egad !  there  seems  to  be  a  nice, 
little,  plump,  bit  in^he  comer;  only  she's  a& 
angel  of  ratner  darkw  sort. 

Inkle.  Hush !  keep  back — she  wakes. 

[Yarico  comes  forward — I>n(LR  and 
Trudgk  retire  to  the  opposite  side 
of  the  scene. 

Yar.  When  the  chase  of  day  is  done, 
And  the  shaggy  lion's  skin. 
Which,  for  us,  our  warriors  win, 
Decks  our  cells,  at  set  of  sun ; 
Worn  with  toil,  with  sleep  oppms'd, 
I  press  my  mossy  bed,  ana  sink  to  r 


Then,  oiKse  more,  I  see  our  train, 
With  all  our  chace  renew 'd  again : 

Once  more,  'tis  day, 

Once  more,  our  prey 
Gnashes  his  angry  teeth,  and  foams  is 
vain. 

Again,  in  sullen  haste,  he  fKes, 

Ta'en  in  the  toil,  acain  he  lies, 
Again  he  roars— ana,  in  my  slumber , 
di 
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TYudge.  TkmaAi,  ■bs  hu  thraim  urn  lilo  & 

Yar.  UuktIliewdaiiolwlWowdd,««f»lE0l 
wfaenoe  can  H  proeeedl 

[She  wake§  Wownr,  and  lA«y  MJk  mrnejhr- 
watS — ^Yarioo  iawartit  Inkli;  Wowui 
towarde  Trodoe. 
Ah!  what  fonnb  thill aieyoaauanl 

hJde.  True  fleth  and  blood,  my  chazmliighBik- 
thm,  I  prondn  too. 

Tor.  What  harmony  fai  hk  tvieel  what  a 
riiapel  How  fiirhia  akin  too! [Cfaxing, 

Trudfit,  This  mnat  be  a  lady  of  qaaBty,  oy 
hwiUnng. 

Yar.  &^f  atranfleri  whonee  eome  yoal 

JliJUi.  JFrom  a  fiur  distant  iriand:  driven  on 
flda  ooait  by  dktTC«,and  deaertod  Vy  my  oom- 
panlttiiw 

Yar,  And  do  you  know  the  danM  that  inr- 
loands  yon  here  1  oor  woodi  are  imed  with  beaits 
of  pny— my  coontrymen  too— —(yet,  1  think  they 

Moldnt  find  the  heartV---might  kill  yoo. ^It 

would  be  a  pity  if  yon  nil  in  their  way 1  think 

1  afaould  woBD  if  yoa  came  to  any  harm. 

lyudge.  U  bo !  it 'a  time,  I  aee.  to  bepn  mak- 
ing interest  with  the  chambermaid. 

T'I\dte9  Wowsxi  apart. 

Mde.  How  wild  and  oeantiftd!  sorei  there ^i 
magic  in  her  shape,  and  she  has  rivetted  me  to 
the  dace.  Bat  whore  shall  I  kiok  fiur  safety  1  let 
me  tty,  and  avoid  my  death. 

Yar.  Oh!  no— But— — [iU  ifjnixxUd.]  well 

then,  die  atranger,  but,  dont  depart ^Bot  I  wiU 

tiy  to  preserve  yoa;  and  if  you  are  killed,  Tarioo 
most  die  too!  Yet,  *tu  I  akme  can  save  yoa: 
Tour  death  is  certain  vnthont  my  asHstanoe;  and 
mdeed,  indeed,  yoa  shall  not  want  it 

Mde.  My  kind  Yarico!  what  means,  then, 
most  be  ased  for  my  safety  1 

Yar.  My  cave  must  conceal  yoa :  none  enter 
It,  since  my  father  was  slain  in  battle.  I  will 
bring  you  food,  by  day,  then  lead  you  to  our  un- 
freoucnted  groves,  by  moonlight,  to  listen  to  the 
nigbtinffale.  If  you  should  sleep,  111  watch  yoa, 
and  wake  you  when  there  *s  danger. 

Inkle.  Generous  maid !  then,  to  you  I  will  owe 
my  life ;  and  whilst  it  lasts,  nothing  shall  part  as. 

Yar.  And  sha'n't  it,  sha-o^t  it  indeed  1 

IrUde.  No,  my  Yarico !  fbr,  when  an  opportu- 
nity offers  to  return  to  my  country,  you  shaD  be 
my  companion. 

Yar.  what !  cross  the  seas ! 

Inklc.  Yes.  Help  me  to  discover  a  vessel,  and 
you  shall  enjoy  wonders.  You  shall  be  decked 
m  silks,  my  brave  maid,  and  have  a  house  drawn 
vrith  horses  to  carry  you. 

Yar.  Nay,  do  uot  laugh  at  me — ^but  is  it  sol 

Inkle.  It  is.  indeed  ! 

Yar.  Oh,  wonder!  I  wish  my  countrywomen 
could  see  me But  wont  your  warriors  kill  us  7 

Inkic.  No,  our  only  danger,  on  land,  is  here. 

Yar.  Then  let  us  retire  further  into  the  cave. 
Come — your  safety  is  in  my  keeping. 
^  Inkle.  1  follow  you — Yet,  can  you  run  some 
risk  in  f(^lowing  me  ? 

Duet. 

Melt.  O  say,  simple  oudd,  have  you  ibrm'd  any 
notion 
Of  all  the  rude  dangers  in  crossing  the 
it 


When  Winds  wM^torfgiBy,  ah!  jwai 

they  iwuinj  ypu. 
To  sigh,  with  regret,  IbrtlM  gm  kft  Iv- 

hind  ynv  i 

For.    Ah!  no^  I  ooold  ftOosr,  and  sal  Im 

Worid  OWTy 

Nor  think  of  mj  grot,  wban  I 

lover! 
The  winds  which  hlotw  loon 
aims  fiir  my  pQloiry 

Wminll  OS  to aleaigu  wl^ w«V« nck'd 
hy  eseh  KDoiir. 
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Nor  shrink  flmn  fhm 

the  big  thmdsr] 
While  eonstanL    wnV    kmA  rt  rf 

ehangev  oi  WMUker 
And  joomey,  ftU  over  Use  wodd,  kik 

tcgether. 


T\iidge.  Why.  von 
I,  m  little  WowskL 

frowt.  Iss. 

7\udge.  Iss!  and  yon  learned  it  fimn a  1 
man,  that  tumbled  nan  &  big  hont, 
agojronsay? 

ffbtss.  Isi--4eaehm 

Tnuire.  Then,  what  the  dev9 
sarprisedatseeingastwasliellkemel  [Wowa 
»hake»  her  head.]  Not  so  smart  a  bod|y,  mmj4m. 
Was  his  fiioe,  now,  round,  and  oooselT,  and--sE* 
[SMtei^  Ait  dUh.1  Was  it  likn  ninel 

Wow9.  Like  dead  lea^-hnnni  and  shrivcL 

TViid;^.  Oh,  oh,  an  old  ahiprwreeked  sailw,  I 
vrarrant.  With  white  and  graj  hair,  di,  i^ 
pretty  beauty  spot  1  

}Vou>».  Iss;  all  white.  When  niighl  "^^^  y 
pat  it  in  pocket 

Trudge.  Oh !  wore  a  vrig.  Bat  the  old  kov 
taught  you  something  more  than  Engltih,  I  Re- 
lieve. 

Wows.  Iss. 

Trudge.  The  de\'il  he  did !  what  was  it  ? 

Wow9.  Teach  me  pot  d^  graaa,  red  hoi  ia 
hollow  white  stick. 

Trudge.  Ay,  what  was  that  lor  1 

Wows.  Put  In  my  moath— -go  pofl*,  poff 

Trudge.  Zoonds!  did  he  teacn  jou tb  smt^l 

Wows.  Iss. 

Ti^tdge.  And  what  become  of  hfan  at  luC* 
What  Old  your  coantr3m:ien  do  lor  the  poor 
fellow  1  "^ 

Wows.  Eat  him  one  day — Our  chief  kill  Imn. 

TYudge.  Mercv  on  us !  what  damned  stomach*, 
to  swallow  a  toucli  old  tar!  though,  for  the  mat- 
ter of  that,  there  s  many  of  our  captains  wmU 
eat  all  tlicy  kill,  I  believe!  Ah,  poor  Trad^' 
your  killing  comes  next. 

Wows.  No,  no — not  you — no — 

[Running  to  him  anrumshf 

Trudge.  Nol  why  what  shall  I  do,  if  1  get  in 
their  paws  T 

Wows.  I  fiifht  for  yoa ! 

Trudge.  Will  you  ?  ecod  she's  a  brav«,  rod- 
natuTod  wench !  she'll  be  worth  a  hundndofvosr 
English  wives — Whenever  they  fight  on  ibeir 
hasoand's  account,  it 's  with  hun  instead  of  kt 
him,  I  fancy.  But  how  the  plague  ^m  1  to  five 
herel 

IFoiea  I  feed  yoo— bring  yon  kid. 
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White  man,  never  go  vmj — 

Tell  me  why  nec3  joa  1 
Slav,  with  your  Wowski,  itay: 

Wowski  will  feed  yoa. 
Cold  moons  are  now  coming  in: 

Ah  don't  go  grieve  me ! 
rU  wrap  you  in  leopard  s  skin : 

White  man,  don  t  leave  me. 

And  when  all  the  sky  is  hlue, 

Sun  makes  warm  weather, 
111  catch  yoa  a  cockatoo, 

Diess  you  in  feather. 
When  cold  comes,  or  when  *tts  hot, 

Ah  don't  go  grieve  me ! 
Poor  Wowsai  will  be  forgot 

White  man,  don't  leave  me ! 

TYudge.  2^unds!  leopard's  skin  for  winter 
wear,  and  feathers  for  a  suomter's  suit!  Ha,  ha!  I 
shall  look  like  a  walking  hammer-cloth,  at  Chriat- 
loos,  and  an  upright  shuttle-cock,  in  the  dog-days. 
And  for  all  this,  if  my  master  and  I  find  our  way 
to  England,  you  shall  be  part  of  our  travelling 
equipage;  and,  when  I  get  there,  I'll  give  too  a 
couple  of  snug  rooms,  on  a  first  floor,  and  visit 
you  every  evening  as  soon  as  I  come  from  the 
counting-house.    Do  you  like  it  1 

Wow.  Iss. 

Trudge.  Damme,  what  a  Bfhj  felbw  I  dMdl 
seem  in  the  city !  Til  set  her  a  white  boy  to  bring 
up  the  tea-kettle.  Tnen  1*11  teach  you  to  write 
and  dress  hair. 

WovDs.  You  great  man  in  your  country  1 

Trudge.  Oh,  yes,  a  very  great  man.  I'm  head 
clerk  of  the  counting-house,  and  first  valet^^e- 
chambre  of  the  dressing-rooin.  I  pounce  paich- 
ments,  powder  hair,  bli^k  shoes,  ink  paiier,  shave 
beards,  and  mend  («ns.  But,  hold ;  1  had  fbfjKot 
one  material  point — you  am't  married,  I  hope  T 

H'oiM.  No:  you  be  my  chum-chum! 

lYudge.  So  I  vrill.  It 's  best,  however,  to  be 
sure  of  her  being  single;  for  Indian  husbands  are 
not  quite  so  complaisant  as  English  ones,  and  tiie 
vulgar  dogs  might  think  o{  kwking  a  little  after 
their  s{)ouses.  WelL  as  mv  master  seems  king 
of  tfiis  palace,  and  has  taken  his  Indian  queen 
already,  1*11  een  be  usher  o{  the  black  rod  here. 
But  you  have  had  a  lover  or  two  in  your  time ; 
eh,  Woweki  1 

irotM.  Oh  iss — great  many — I  tell  yoa. 

Duet. 

Hoi0f .  Wampum,  Swainpum,  Yanko,  Lanko, 
Nanko,  rownatowski. 
Black  men — plenty — twenty — fight  for 
White  man,  woo  you  true  1  [me. 

Trudge.  Who  7 
WW*.      You. 

Trudge.  Yes,  pretty  little  Wowskil 
Wow*.      Then,  I  leave  all  and  follow  thee. 
Trudge.  Oh  then  turn  about,  my  little  tawny 
tight  one ! 
Don't  you  like  mel 
*     Wowa.      Iss,  you're  like  the  snow! 
If  you  slight  one: 
Trudge.  Never,  not  for  any  white  one: 
You  are  beautiful  as  any  slo  . 
Wowt.      Wars,  jars,  scars,  can't  expose  ye, 

In  our  grot  ^ 

TVudge.  So  snug  and  cosey! 


Wow9.     Flowen  neatly 

Pick'd  shall  sweetly 

Make  your  bed. 
Trudge.  Coying,  toying, 

With  a  rosy  posey, 

When  I'm  dosey, 

Bear-skin  niffht-capt,  too,  shall  wwm 
my  bead. 
Both,       Bearskin  night-caps,  &c  due. 

[ExeuiU, 

ACT  TL 

SCENE  I.'-The  quay  at  Barbadoe». 

Enter  several  Plavtebm. 

Itt  Plan.  I  saw  her  this  morning,  gentlemen, 
yoa  may  depend  on't.  My  telescope  never  foils 
me.  I  popped  upon  her  as  I  was  taking  a  peep 
firom  my  baioon^.  A  brave  tight  ship,  I  tell  yoa, 
bearing  down  dueotly  for  Barbadoes  nere. 

2d  Plan.  Ods  my  Hfo !  rare  news !  We  have 
not  had  a  vessel  arrive  in  our  harbour  these  nz 
weeks. 

Sd  Ptan.  And  the  hst  broogbt  only  Madam 
Nareiasa,  our  governor's  daughter,  from  England ; 
with  a  parcel  of  lasy,  idle,  white  folks  about  her. 
Such  cargoes  vrill  never  do  for  our  trade,  ncigb- 
boar. 

4th  Plan.  No,  no:  we  want  slaves.  A  terrible 
dearth  of  them  in  Barbadoes,  latelj !  but  your 
dinffv  passen^rs  for  my  money.  Give  roe  a  ves- 
sel uke  a  collier,  where  all  the  lading  tumbles  oat 
as  black  as  my  nat  But  are  you  sure,  now,  yea 
arent  mistaken  1  [ThUt  Pi. antek. 

l»t  Plan.  Mistaken !  'shod,  do  '^mi  doubt  my 

flassl  I  can  discover  a  goil  by  it  six  leagoes  off: 
cculd  see  every  thing  as  plain  as  if  i  ws|i  on 
board. 
S(/  Plan.  Indeed  I  and  what  were  her  colours  1 
Ut  Plan.  Um !  why  Englisb— — or  Dutch— or 
French        I  don't  exactly  remember. 
3d  Plan.  What  were  the  sailors  aboard  1  • 
UtPlan.  Eh!  why  they  were  Englkh  too— 
or  Dutch— -or  French        I  can't  perfectly  vs» 
collect 

4th  Plan.  Your  glass,  neighboar,  is  a  little  Klw 
a  glass  too  roach:  it  makes  yoa  forget  every  thing 
you  ought  to  remember. 

[CryvfWumt  Amu!,  a  saU. 
Ut  Plan.  Egad,  bat  I'm  right  though.    Now, 
gentlemen ! 
AU.  Ay,  ay;  the  devil  take  the  hindmost 

[Exit,  katHfy. 

Enter  Narcissa  and  Pattt. 

Nar.  Freshly  now  the  breeie  is  blowing ; 

As  yon  ship  at  anchor  rides, 
SaDen  waves  incessant  flowing^ 

Rudely  dash  against  the  sides: 
So  my  heart,  its  course  impeded, 

Beats  in  my  perturbed  breast ; 
Doubts,  like  waves  by  waves  socoeeded, 

Rise,  and  still  deny  it  rest. 


Patty.  Well,  Ma'am,  as  I  was  saj 

yar.  Well,  say  no  more  of  what  yoa  were  say- 
ing^Sure,  Patty,  you  forget  where  yon  are:  a 
litUe  caution  vrill  be  necessary  now,  I  think. 

Patty.  Lord,  Madam,  bow  is  it  possible  to  help 
talking  1  We  are  in  Barbadoes,  here,  to  be  surs 
—but  then.  Ma'am,  one  may  let  out  a  little  in 
a  I«ivate  moniing's  walk  bj  ouzadvea. 
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Alir.  Nay,  it  '•  the  Mine  thii^  with  joa  in- 


Potty.  I  never  bltb,  Ma'am,  never,  as  I  hope 
§ot  a  gown. 

Nmr.  And  your  never  bhhblnffp  as  joa  call  it, 
dsMnds  chiefly  on  that  hope,  I  beuBve.  Thenn- 
loddmr  of  my  cheat,  locks  np  all  your  fiiculties. 
An  ola  silk  govm  makes  yon  torn  tout  back  on 
•nni^  secrets;  a  btrae  bonnet  bfina  your  eyes; 
and  a  ikshionable  hign  handkerchief  covers  your 
eais,  and  stops  yoor  month  at  once,  Pattv. 

Paiiy.  Dear  Ma'am,  how  can  yon  think  a  body 
so  meraenaiyl  am  1  alwavs  teasinff  jeo  about 

rms  and  gew-gavrs,  and  nJ-lals  and  nneiy  1  Or 
yoa  take  me  tir  a  conjuror,  that  nothing  will 
eoBe  out  of  my  month  but  ribbons  1  I  have  told 
ibi  iloiy  of  oar  voyage,  indeed,  to  oU  Gunle,  the 
buCkr,  who  is  very  inauisitive;  and,  between  our- 
•ibes,  is  the  ugliest  OU  quia  I  oversaw  in  myfifei 

Nar.  Well,  well,  I  have  seen  him;  pitted  with 
the  smaU-poz,  and  a  led  fikoe. 

Paii^,  Right,  Ma'am.  It's  lor  aU  the  viorid 
Bke  his  master's  cellar,  fhO  of  hdes  and  Bqaor. 
B«t|  when  he  asks  me  what  yon  and  I  think  of 
the  matter,  why  I  Jook  wise,  and  ay,  like  other 
wise  people  who  have  nothing  to  say— All 's  ibr 
Ihebest  ^ 

Nmr.  And  thus  yon  lead  him  to  imagine  I  am 
hot  little  inclined  to  the  match. 

Polty.  Lord,  Ma'am,  how  could  that  be  1  Why, 
I  never  said  a  word  about  Captain  Campley. 

Nor.  Hush  I  hush,  for  Heaven's  sake. 

Potty.  Ay!  there  it  is  now.— There,  Ma'am, 
Ilinasmute  as  a  mackarel— That  name  strikes 
me  domb  in  a  moment.  I  dont  know  how  it  is, 
hot  Captain  Campley  some  how  or  other  has  the 
knack  of  stopping  my  month  oAener  than  any 
body  etse^Ma'am. 

Nar.  His  name  again  ! — Consider. — Never 
mention  it;  I  desire  you. 

Patty.  Not  I,  Ma'am,  not  L  But,  if  our  voy- 
age from  England  was  so  pleasant,  it  wasn't  ow- 
iiur  to  Mr.  Inkle,  I'm  certain.  He  didn't  play  the 
fiddle  in  our  cabin,  and  dance  on  the  deck,  and 
come  languishing  with  a  glass  of  warm  water  in 
his  hand,  when  we  were  sea-sick.  Ah,  Ma'am, 
that  water  warmed  your  heart,  I'm  confident. 
Mr.  Inkle;  no,  no!  Captain  Cam 

Nar,  There  is  no  end  to  this!  Remember, 
Patty,  keep  your  secrecy,  or  you  entirely  lose  my 
fiivour. 

Pattw,  Never  fear  me,  Ma'am.  But  if  some- 
body I  know  is  not  acquainted  vnth  the  governor, 
there's  such  a  thing  as  dancing  at  ludls,  and 
squeezing  hands  when  you  lead  up,  and  squeez- 
ing  them  again  when  you  cast  down,  and  walking 
on  the  quay  on  a  morning.  Oh,  I  wont  utter  a 
syllable.  [Archly.]  But  remember,  I'm  as  close 
as  a  patch-box.  Mum 's  the  word,  Ma'am,  I 
promise  you. 

This  maxim  let  every  one  hear, 

Proclaim'd  from  the  north  to  the  south ; 
Whatever  comes  in  at  your  ear, 

Should  never  run  out  at  your  mouth. 
We  servants,  like  servants  of  state, 

Should  listen  to  all,  and  be  dumb; 
L^et  others  harangue  and  debate. 

We  look  wi8e---flhake  our  heads — and  are 
mum. 

The  judge  in  dull  dignity  dress'd, 
In  silraoe  hears  barriiteiB  preach; 


And  then,  to  pnwe  rfbiiee  hi 

Hell  get  vp,  and  give  tliaii  a 
By  sayi^  bat  tttle,  the  maid 

Will  keep  her  swnia  under  her  thnoh; 
And  the  bver  that 'b  tran  to  his  trade, 

Is  certain  to  kk%  and  cry  anm.      [EsU 


Nmr,  How  awkvraid  is  my  ^ 

promised  to  one,  who,  Derfaape^  maj  never  ^;iii 
DC  heard  of;  ana  wIml  1  am  nnm,  if  lie  ever  ap- 
pears to  daun  me,  will  do  It  mnralf  OB  the  sBQie 
of  interest — ^presMd  too  by  anotlier,  whohss al- 
ly, 1  fear,  too  moefa  inteiut  In  bbt  I 
Idol    What  plan eanlfeOowl 


read 
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Cam,  FoOow  my  advice,  NanHoa^lyaS 

Eiriist  with  meLuader  the  best  hannem  in  Ike 
world.  Genera]  Hymen  for  mj  ainwii  I  hHk  Ca- 
pid  *s  his  drummer:  he  has  boon  beatny  a  rosad 
mb-a-dub  on  our  hearta,  and  we  have  ealj  Is 
obey  the  word  of  eommand,  IhU  into  the  ranks  if 
matrimony,  and  mareh  throogh  life  togethtf. 

Nar.  Then  consider  onr  oitQaiion. 

Cam.  That  has  been  dalyooandmed.  Im 
theease  stands  exseliy  thos— yoor  ■— •mttj  i 
is  all  for  money :  I  am  all  for  lover  he  Is  a  rich 
rogue:  I  am  rather  a  poor  honest  feUosr.  He 
wmdd  pocket  ^ourfortone;  I  will  take  yon  wilk- 
out  a  fortune  m  your  pocket 

Nar.  Oh !  I  am  sensible  of  the  fovoar,  BMt 
gallant  Captain  Campley;  and  my  fothoi;  m 
ooubt,  wiH  oe  very  moch  ohKnd  to  too. 

Cbfo.  Ay,  there's  the  devil  of  it!  SirCkrirtD- 

pherCnnyii  confounded  good  dwracter knocks 

me  Qp  at  onoe.  Yet  I  am  not  noqaaialed  wiib 
him,  neither;  not  known  to  him,  even  by  sight: 
being  here  onl^  as  a  private  gentlenian  on  a  vait 
to  my  old  relation,  out  of  regimentals,  and  so  forth; 
and  not  introduced  to  the  Governor  as  other  offi- 
cers of  the  place:  but  then  the  report  of  his  biMtui- 
tality — his  odd,  blunt,  whimsical,  friendshipN-j^ 
whole  behaviour 

Nar.  All  stare  you  in  the  face,  eh,  Camplev  ? 

Com.  They  do,  till  they  put  me  out  of  cooiitr- 
nance :  but  then  again,  when  I  stare  yon  in  the 
face,  I  can't  think  1  have  any  reason  to  be  ashamed 
of  my  proc>eeding»---I  stick  nere,  between  my  lore 
and  niy  principle,  like  a  song  between  a  toast  and 
a  sentunent 

Nar.  And  if  your  k>ve  and  ytmr  principle  wnv 
put  in  the  scales,  you  doubt  which  woukl  wekk 
mosti 

Cam.  Oh,  no !  I  should  act  like  a  rogoe,  and 
let  principle  kick  the  beam ;  for  love,  ^karrtsia.  if 
as  heavy  as  lead,  and,  like  a  bullet  from  a  pistol 
could  never  go  through  the  heart,  if  it  wanlfd 
weight 

Nar.  Or  rather  like  the  pistol  itaelf,  that  oftrn 
goes  ofi*  without  any  harm  done.  Yoor  foe  most 
end  in  smoke,  I  beueve. 

Cam.  Never,  whilst 

Nar.  Nay,  a  truce  to  proteetationa  at  pment 
What  signifies  talking  to  me,  when  you  have 
such  opposition  from  otners  1  Why  hover  about 
the  city,  instead  of  boldly  attacking  the  guard  ^ 
Wheel  about,  captain !  face  the  enemy !  mareh ! 
charge!  rout  >m — Drive  *em  bef^re  you,  and 
then — 

Cam.  And  then — 

Nar,  Lnd  have  meicy  on  the  poor  city! 
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Mara  woold  oft,  his  conquMt  over, 
To  the  Cyorian  ffoddeti  yield ; 

Venus  gloriea  in  t  lover, 
Who,  like  him,  could  brave  the  field. 

Mara  would  oft,  &e. 

[n  the  cause  of  battles  hearty, 
Still  the  god  would  strive  to  prove. 

He  who  faced  an  adverM  party 
Fittest  was  to  meet  his  love. 

Hear  then,  captains,  ye  who  bluiter, 

Hear  the  god  of  war  declare, 
Cowards  never  can  pan  muster ; 

Courage  only  wins  the  fidr. 

Enter  Patty,  hastily. 

Patty.  Oh  lud,  Ma'am,  I'm  frightened  out  of 
my  wits !  sure  as  I'm  alive,  Ma'am,  Mr.  Inkle  is 
not  dead ;  I  saw  his  man.  Ma'am,  just  now,  com- 
ing ashore  in  a  boat  with  other  passengera,  from 
the  \e8sel  that 's  come  to  the  island.  [Exit. 

Nar.  [  To  Cam.]  Look've,  Mr.  Campley,  some- 
thinj^  has  happened  which  makes  me  wave  cere> 
monies. — If  you  mean  to  apply  to  my  father,  re- 
member that  delays  are  dangerous. 

Cam.  Indeed! 

Nar.  I  mayn't  be  always  in  the  same  mind, 
you  know.  [Smiling. 

Cam.  Nay,  then — Crad,  I'm  almost  afraid  too 
— but  living  in  this  state  of  doubt  is  torment.  I*U 
e'en  put  a  good  face  on  the  matter ;  cock  my  hat; 
make  my  tow;  and  try  to  reason  the  Governor 
into  compliance.  Faint  heart  never  won  a  fair 
lady. 

Why  shouk!  I  vain  feara  discover, 
Prove  a  dying,  sighinff  swain  1 

Why  turn  snilly-shally  lover, 
Only  to  prolong  my  pain  1 

When  we  woo  the  dear  enslaver, 
Boldly  ask,  and  she  will  grant; 

How  should  we  obtain  a  favour. 
But  by  telling  what  we  want  1 

Should  the  nymph  be  found  complying, 
Nearly  then  the  battle 's  won ; 

Parents  think  'tis  vain  denying, 
When  half  the  work  is  fr^rly  done. 

[Exeunt. 

Entfr  Trudge  and  Wowski,  as  from  the  thip; 
^rith  a  dirty  Runner,  from  one  qfthe  inn». 

Run.  This  way.  Sir;  if  you  will  let  me  recom- 
mend  

Trudge.  Come  along,  Wows !  Take  care  of 
your  fura,  and  your  featnera,  my  girl. 

WotM.  Iss. 

Trudge.  That's  right. — Somebody  might  steal 
em,  perhaps. 

Hair*.  Steal !— What  that  1 

Trudge.  Oh,  loni !  see  what  one  loses  liy  not 
l)eing  born  in  a  Christian  country. 

Run.  If  vou  would,  Sir,  but  mention  to  your 
maftter,  the  house  that  belongs  to  my  master:  the 
best  accommodations  on  the  quay. — 

Trudge.  What 's  your  sign,  my  lad  1 

Run.  I'he  Oown,  Sir — Here  it  is. 

Trudffe.  Well,  get  us  a  room  for  half  an  hour. 
oml  wo  Ml  come:  and  hark 'ye!  let  it  be  light  and 
airy  «1  yo  hear  1  My  master  has  l)een  used  to 
your  ofien  apartmenUs  lately. 

Run.  De|*end  on  it. — Much  obliged  to  you. 
Sir.  [BxU 


Wowe.  Who  be  that  fine  manl  He  great 
prinoel 

STYiidge.  A  prince~Ha.  ha  !~No,  not  quite  a 
rince— out  he  oelongs  to  ttie  crown.  Hot,  how 
o  you  like  this,  Wowsl    Isn't  fine  ? 

Wowe.  Wonder! 

T*rudge.  Fine  men,  eh ! 

WotM.  Iss !  an  white ;  Kke  you. 

TYudge.  Yes,  all  the  fine  men  are  like  me :  aft 
different  from  your  people  as  powder  and  ink,  or 
paper  and  blacKing. 

Wowe.  And  fine  lady — Face  like  snow. 

TYudge.  What!  the  fine  ladies'  complexions'! 
Oh,  yes,  exactly ;  for  too  much  heat  very  often 
dissolves  'em !   Then  their  dress,  too. 

Wovoe.  Your  countrymen  dress  so  1 

TYudge.  Better,  better,  a  ^at  deal.  Why, 
a  young  fiashy  Englishman  will  sometimes  carry 
a  whole  fortune  on  his  back.  But  did  you  mind 
the  women  1  All  here — and  there;  [Pointing 
before  and  behind.]  they  have  it  all  from  us  in 
England. — And  then  the  fine  things  they  carry 
on  their  heads,  Wowski. 

Wowe.  Iss.  One  lady  carry  good  fish — so  fine, 
she  call  every  body  to  look  at  lier. 

Trudge.  Pshaw!  and  okl  woman  bawling 
floundera.  But  the  fine  girls  we  meet  here  on 
the  quay — so  round,  and  so  plump ! 

Wowe.  You  not  love  me  now. 

Trudge.  J^dt  love  you !  Zounds,  have  not  I 
given  you  proofr  7 

Wowe.  Iss.  Great  many :  but  now  you  get  here, 
you  forget  poor  Wowski ! 

TYudge.  Not  I :  I'll  stick  to  you  like  wax. 

Wowe.  Ah,  I  fear!    What  make  you  k>ve  me 

DOWl 

Trudge.  Gratitude,  to  be  sure. 

Wowe.  What  that? 

TYudge.  Ha !  this  it  is,  now,  to  live  without 
education.  The  poor  dull  devils  of  her  country 
are  all  in  the  practice  of  gratitude,  without  find- 
ing out  what  it  means;  while  we  can  tell  the 
meaning  of  it,  with  little  or  no  practice  at  all. — 
Lord,  lord,  what  a  fine  advantage  Christian  learn- 
ing is !     Hark'ee,  Wows ! 

}Vow».  Iss. 

TYudge.  Now  we've  accomplished  our  landing, 
I'll  arcompliah  you.  You  remember  the  instruc- 
tions I  gave  you  on  the  voyage  1 

Wowe.  Iss. 

Trudge.  Let's  see  now — What  are  you  to  da 
when  I  introduce  you  to  the  nobility,  gentry,  ana 
others — of  my  acquaintance? 

Wow9.  Make  believe  sit  down ;  then  get  upi 

TYudge.  Let  me  see  you  do  it  [She  makee  a 
tow  courte$y.]  Very  well !  And  how  are  you  to 
recommend  yourself  when  ^ou  have  notmng  to 
say,  amongst  all  our  great  fhendsl 

Wowe.  Grin — show  my  teeth. 

Trudffe.  Right !  they'll  think  you  lived  with 
people  of  fashion.  But  suppose  you  meet  an  old 
shabby  friend  in  misfortune,  that  you  don't  wish 
to  be  seen  to  sueak  to— what  would  you  do  1 

Wowe.  Look  blind — not  see  him. 

TYudge.  Why  would  you  do  that  ? 

Wowe.  'Cause  \  can't  see  goo<l  friend  in  distrew. 

Trudge.  'VhbX  's  a  good  girl !  and  I  wish  everr 
body  could  boast  of  so  kind  a  motive  for  soen 
cursed  cruel  behaviour. — Lord  !  how  some  of  your 
tiashv  banker's  clerks  have  cut  me  in  Thmad- 
needne-street — But  come,  though  we  have  got 
among  fine  folks,  here,  in  an  Elngiish  femenient, 
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r««b 


1  went  l»  ■ihinwd  of  but  old  ■rmMlntmiw :  jet, 
ibr  nqr  own  not,  I  ahocud  not  be  eony,  now,  to 
•eeoMT  oU  fifend  with  a  now  ftoe.— Odibobol  I 
oiilwr.  InUo— Ooin,  Wowo;— «tll  ftrwhot  yoa 
likobeot. 

Wcw».  Then,  I  caU  for  joa-ndil  I  ftor  loot 
aeo  Toa  often  now.    But  yon  oone  mtott^ 

fiemember  when  we  walk'd  ilooe, 

And  heaid,  eo  gndll  the  Hon  growl ; 
And  when  the  mooD  so  bright  it  ihaiie, 
We  saw  the  wolf  look  up  and  howi; 
I  led  yoQ  weD,  nfi»  to  onr  ceD, 

While,  tremblingly, 

Too  eaid  to  ine, 

And  UiB'd  ao  iwoet— dear  Wowaki  tell, 

How  oonld  I  Kfo  without  ye  1 

But  now  woa  oome  aooaa  the  aea, 

And  teU  me  hen  no  mooaten  roar; 
YonH  walk  akme  and  leave  poor  me, 

When  wolvea  to  firight  you  howl  no  move. 
Bat,  ah!  think  well  on  our  old  cell, 
Where,  tremblingly, 
You  kiaa*d  poor  mo 
Peihapa,  yoall  aay— dear  Wowaki  tell. 
How  can  I  live  without  ye  1 

[JExU. 

Drudge.   Eh!  oh!  my  maater'a  talking  to 
wnebody  on  the  quay.    Who  have  we  here  l 

Enier  fint  Plantbb. 

Pkun.  Haik'ee,  young  man!  b  that  yoong 
Indian  of  yoon  going  to  oar  market  1 

T\mige,  Not  ahe--«he  never  went  to  market 
In  all  her  life. 

Plan.  I  mean,  ia  ahe  for  our  aale  of  alaveal 
Oar  Black  Fairl 

TViid;^  Ablackfidr!ha,ha,ha!  Yoa  hold 
it  on  a  brown  green,  I  auppoae. 

Pian,  She  'a  yoor  slave,  I  take  it  ? 

Tyrudge.  Yes ;  and  I'm  her  bumble  servant,  I 
take  it. 

Plan.  Ay,  ay ;  natural  enough  at  sea. — But  at 
how  much  do  you  value  her  ? 

Trudge.  Just  as  much  as  she  has  saved  me — 
My  own  life. 

Plan.  Pshaw!  you  mean  to  sell  her? 

Trudge.  [Staring.\  Zounds!  what  a  devil  of  a 
follow !  Sell  Wows ! — my  poor,  dear,  dingy  wife ! 

Plan.  Come,  come,  I've  heard  your  story  from 
the  ship — Don't  let's  haggle ;  I'll  bid  as  fair  as 
any  trader  amongst  us:  but  no  tricks  upon  travel- 
lers, younff  man,  to  raise  vour  price. — ^Your  wife, 
indeed !    Why  she 's  no  Christian  1 

Trudge.  No;  but  I  am ;  so  I  shall  do  as  I'd  be 
done  by,  Master  Black-market :  and,  if  you  were 
a  good  one  yourself,  you'd  know,  that  fellow-feel- 
ing for  a  poor  body,  who  wants  your  help,  is  the  ; 
nmtlest  mark  of  our  religion. — I  wouldn't  be  arti- 
cled clerk  to  such  a  fellow  for  the  world. 

Plan.  Hey-day !  the  booby 's  in  love  with  her ! 
Why,  sure,  friend,  you  would  not  live  here  with  | 
ablackl  j 

IVudge.  Plague  on't;  there  it  is.  I  shall  be  i 
lan^hed  out  of  my  honesty,  here. — But  you  may  | 
be  joggins,  friend ;  I  may  feel  a  little  queer,  per- 
haps, at  snowing  her  face — but,  dam'me,  if  ever  I : 
do  any  thing  to  make  me  ashamed  of  showing ' 
my  own. 

Plan.  Why,  I  tell  you,  her  very  complexion ' 

T^rwige.  aai  her  complexion I'll  tell  you . 


what,  Mr.  Vva-tnOm^  If  jonr  1 
were  to  chaiMi  pboea^  I've  a  noCi 
Uack  in  the  fioe  as  nn  ink-boltbu 

PUm,  FkhAwttheftllow'tfal. 
cal— he  oogbt  to  be  lent  hatffc  to  the 
He  'a  not  &  to  live  amoqg  ne 

Trudge.  Oh,  hara  1»  le  at 


ia  the  sod 


yenTd  ba  m 


fESi 


Enier  Imbm, 

InUe.  Nay,  SKr,  I 
well:  your  Indian 
tome. 

Plan,  ^ind,  m  von  eeenii  to 
neaa,  I  need  not  tett  yon  that 
of  it    Her  nameyoo  say  i»— 

hUde.  Yarioo:hatai|ethlanonioraulhwym 
I  mnat  not  lialcn  to  it:  ftr  to  e|ieakfiMS,kr 
amioaB  eare  of  me  '**«~***«i,  thet  haee,— dm^ 
hen  it  nay  aaematimnge— 1  aiionld  avow  ■jlaw 
for  her. 

Plan.  Lord  help  yon,  fiir  a  mcvdieHt!— ki 
the  fint  time  I  ever  heard  a  tredfer  talk  of  kw; 
eieapt,  indeed,  tiie  kve  of  trade,  ai^  the  bsc  if 
the  Sweet  MoUy,  my  ahip. 

hUde.  Then,Sir,yoacMiiiotftelniTalt^in. 

Plan.  Oh,  yes,  I  can!     'We  havo  a  hndbed 
aoehcaaeajaatafleraveyaffe;  tmclMj 
longonland.   It *a amazing lunr coostai 


man  la  m  a  ahip!    Bat, In  two  woe^  wiH  joa 
diapoae  of  her  or  nol 

hdde.  In  two  wofda  then,  meet  me  here  et  MOB, 
and  well  apeak  fiuther  on  thia  otd»ieot;  and  hd 
yoo  think  1  trifle  vrith  your  hmrinrM,  hear  why  I 
wiah  thia  pauae.  Chance  threvr  me,  on  my  vaa- 
aage  to  your  ialand,  among  a  savage  peayk.  Dt- 
8erted,---defence]eas^— cat  ofl*  rvom  my  futnpsn- 
iona, — my  Ii(b  at  stake, — to  this  young  cnatore  I 
owe  my  preservation  :--she  found  nte^nke  a  dviiy 
bough,  torn  from  its  kindred  branches;  whic&,  ai 
it  drooped,  she  moistened  with  her  tean. 

Plan.  Nay,  nay,  talk  like  a  man  of  this  world. 

Inkle.  Your  patience. — And  yet  yoor  interrup- 
tion goes  to  my  present  feelings ;  for  on  our  »il  to 
this  your  island — the  thoughts  of  time  mispeot— 
doubt — fears — for  call  it  vrhat  you  vnll — haw 
much  perplexed  mc ;  and  as  your  spires  arose.  re» 
flections  still  rose  with  them ;  for  here,  Sir,  lie  mj 
interests,  great  connections,  and  other  weightv 
matters — which  now  I  need  not  mention 

Plan.  But  which  her  presence  here  will  mar. 

Inlcle.  Even  so— And  yet  the  gratitode  I  oes 
her ! 

Plan.  Pshaw !  So  because  she  jireserved  yom 
life,  your  gratitude  is  to  make  you  give  up  all  yoa 
have  to  live  upon. 

Inkle.  Why  in  that  light  indeed — This  never 
struck  me  yet,  I'li  think  on't. 

Plan.  Ay,  ay,  do  so— Why  what  return  can 
the  wench  wish  more  than  taking  her  from  a  wild, 
idle,  savage  people,  and  providing  for  her,  hnv. 
with  repuUble  hanl  work,  in  a  genteel,  polished^ 
tender,  Christian  country  \ 

Inlde.  Well,  Sir,  at  noon 

Plan.  I'll  meet  you — ^but  rememher.  young  gen- 
tleman, vou  must  get  her  ofT  your  hands— you 
must  indeed. — I  shall  have  her  a  bargain.  I  see 
that — ^your  servant! — Zounds,  how  late  it  is— 
but  never  be  put  out  of  your  way  ibr  a  woman— 
I  must  run — my  wife  will  play  tne  devil  with  mr 
for  keeping  breakfkst.  [ExU 

Inkie.  Trudge. 

Trudge.  Sir! 
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hMe.  Have  yoa  jprovided  a  proper  apartment  7 

Trudge.  Yes,  Sir,  at  the  Crown  here;  a  neat, 
spruce  room,  they  tell  me.  Yoa  have  not  seen 
such  a  convenient  lodging  this  good  while,  1  be- 
li<»ve. 

Inkle.  Are  there  no  better  inns  in  the  town  7 

l>ud^e.  Um — Why  there  s  the  Lion,  I  hear, 
nnd  the  Bear,  and  the  Boar — but  we  saw  them  at 
the  door  of  all  our  late  lodgings,  and  found  but 
bad  accommodations  within.  Sir. 

InkU.  Well,  run  to  the  end  of  the  quay,  and 
conduct  Yarico  hither.  The  road  is  straight  be- 
f  ire  you :  you  can't  miss  it. 

Trudge.  Very  well,  Sir.  What  a  fine  thing 
It  is  to  turn  one*s  back  on  a  master,  without  run- 
ning into  a  wolf's  belly !  One  can  follow  one's 
no.«c  on  a  message  here,  and  be  sure  it  wont  be 
bit  otr  by  the  way.  [Exit. 

Inkle.  Let  me  reflect  a  little.  Part  with  her — 
Justified ! — Pshaw,  my  interest,  honour,  engage- 
nieuts  to  Narciasa,  sll  demand  it.  My  father's 
precepts,  too — I  can  remember,  when  1  was  a  boy, 
what  pains  he  took  to  mould  me ! — Schooled  nie 
from  mom  to  night — and  still  the  burden  of  his 
s.'>ng  was — pruuence!  Prudence,  Thomas,  and 
you  11  rise.—Early  he  taught  me  numbers ;  which 
he  said,  and  he  said  rightlv,  would  give  me  a 
quick  view  of  loss  and  profit;  and  banish  from 
my  mind  those  idle  impulses  of  passion,  which 
mark  young  thoughtless  spendthrihs.  His  max- 
ims rooted  in  my  heart,  and  as  I  grew — they 
grew ;  till  I  was  reckoned,  among  our  friends,  a 
steady,  sober,  solid,  good  young  man ;  and  all  the 
nei^iibours  called  me  the  prudent  Mr.  Thomas. 
And  shall  I  now,  at  once,  kick  down  the  charac* 
ler  which  I  have  raised  so  warily  7 — Part  with 
her~— The  thought  once  struck  me  in  our  cabin, 
as  she  lay  sleeping  by  me;  but,  in  her  slumbers, 
she  past  her  arm  around  me,  murmured  a  bless- 
ing on  my  name,  and  broke  my  meditations. 

Enter  Yarico  and  Trudge. 

Yar.  My  love  I 

Trudge.  I  have  been  showing  her  all  the  wigs 
and  bales  of  goods  we  met  on  the  quay.  Sir. 

Yar.  Oh  I  I  have  feasted  my  eyes  on  wonders 

Trudge.  And  Til  go  feast  on  a  slice  of  beef,  in 
♦he  inn,  nere.  [Exit. 

"Var.  My  mind  has  been  so  busy,  that  I  almost 
forgot  even  you.  I  wish  you  had  staid  with  me — 
You  would  have  seen  such  sights ! 

Inkle.  Those  sights  are  grown  fiuniliar  to  me, 
Yarico. 

Yar.  And  yet  I  wish  they  were  not. — You 
might  partake  my  pleasures — but  now  again,  me- 
thiiiks,  I  will  not  wish  so— for,  with  too  much 
gazing,  you  might  ^l^glect  poor  Yarico. 

Inkle.  Nay,  nay,  my  care  is  still  for  you. 

Yar.  I'm  sure  it  is :  and  if  I  thought  it  was  not, 
Vd  tell  you  tales  about  our  poor  old  grot — Bid  you 
rentember  our  palm-tree  near  the  brook,  where  in 
the  shade  you  often  stretched  yourself,  while  I 
would  take  your  head  upon  my  lap,  and  sing  my 
love  to  sleep.     I  know  you'll  love  me  then. 

Our  grotto  was  the  sweetest  place ! 

The  bending  boughs,  with  nragrance  bbwing, 
Would  ch<'ck  the  brook's  imfietuous  pace. 

Which  murmur'd  to  be  st^pp'd  from  flowing, 
'Twas  there  we  met,  an«l  gaxied  our  fill. 
Ah  !  think  un  tluH.  an<l  lo%e  me  still. 
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'Twas  then  my  boeom  first  knew  fear, 
— Fear,  to  an  Indian  maid  a  stranger 

The  war-song,  arrows,  hatchet,  spear, 
All  warn'd  me  of  my  lover's  danger. 

For  him  did  cares  my  bosom  fill ; 

Ah !  think  on  this,  and  love  me  still.  [Exeuni, 

SCENE  //.—Sir  Christopher  Curry's. 
Enter  Sir  Christopher  and  Medium. 

Sir  C.  I  tell  you,  old  Mediom,  you  are  all 
wrong.  Plague  on  your  doubts !  Inkle  shall  have 
my  Narcissa.  Poor  fellow !  I  dare  say  he 's  finely 
chaffrined  at  this  temporary  parting — Eat  up  with 
the  blue  devils,  I  warrant. 

Med.  Eat  up  by  the  black  devib,  I  warrant ;  for 
I  left  him  in  hellish  hungry  company. 

Sir  C.  Pshaw !  he'll  arrive  with  the  next  vee- 
sel,  depend  on't — besides,  have  not  I  had  this  in 
view  ever  since  they  were  children  7  I  must  and 
yyill  have  it  so,  1  teU  you.  Is  not  it,  as  it  were,  a 
marriage  made  above?  They  shall  meet,  I'm 
positive. 

A\fed.  Shall  they  7  Then  they  must  meet  where 
the  marriage  was  made ;  for,  hang  me,  if  I  think 
it  vrill  ever  happen  below. 

Sir  C  Ha ! — and  if  that  is  the  case — har^  me, 
if  I  think  you'll  ever  be  at  the  celebration  of  it. 

Med.  Vet,  let  me  tell  you.  Sir  Christopher 
Curry,  my  character  is  as  unsuUied  as  a  sheet  of 
white  paper. 

Sir  C.  Well  said,  old  fool's  cap!  and  it's  at 
mere  a  blank  as  a  sheet  of  white  pa|)er.  ^'ou  are 
boRest,  old  Medium,  by  cotnfwrison,  iust  as  a  fel> 
low  sentenced  to  transportation  is  happier  than 
his  companion  condemned  to  the  gallows — Very 
yvorthy,  oecause  you  are  no  rogue;  tender  hearted, 
because  you  never  go  to  fires  and  executions ;  snd ' 
an  afifectionate  father  and  husband,  because  yon 
never  pinch  your  children,  or  kick  your  wife  out 
of  bed. 

Med.  And  that,  as  the  world  goes,  is  more  than 
every  man  can  say  for  himself  Yet,  since  yoa 
force  me  to  speak  my  positive  qualities — hut,  no 
matter, — you  remember  me  in  London :  didn't  I, 
as  member  of  the  Humane  Society,  bring  a  man 
out  of  the  New  River,  who,  it  was  afl[erwarda 
found,  had  done  me  an  injury  7 

Sir  C.  And  dam'me,  if  I  wouM  not  kick  any 
man  into  the  New  River  that  had  done  me  an 
injury.  There  's  the  difllerence  of  our  honesty. 
CK>ns!  if  you  want  to  be  an  honest  fellow,  ad 
from  the  impulse  of  nature.  Why,  vou  have  no 
more  gall  than  a  pigeon. 

Med.  Ha!  You're  always  so  hasty;  anM>ngtho 
hodge-podge  of  your  foibles,  passion  is  always 
preJominont. 

Sir  C.  So  much  the  better. — Foibles,  quotha  1 
foibles  are  foils  that  give  ailditional  lustre  to  the 

fms  of  virtue.    You  have  not  so  many  foils  w 
,  perhaps. 

Med.  And  what 's  more,  1  don't  want  'em,  Sfar 
Christopher,  I  thank  you. 

Sitr  C.  Very  true ;  for  the  devil  a  gem  havt 
you  to  set  ofi^  with  'em. 

Med.  Well,  well;  I  never  mention  errors ;  that^ 
I  flatter  myself,  is  no  disagreeable  quality. — It 
don't  become  me  to  say  you  are  hot. 

Slir  C.  'Sblood !  but  it  does  become  you :  it  h»- 
con>es  every  man,  es|j>ecially  an  Englishman  !• 
I  speak  the  dictates  of  his  heart. 
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Aitor •  SuiTiiiT.  CSmm.  YooMintiMawl     AiByoaUbmim 

ftf.  An  E»|l>d>  tciid.  Sir.  J»t  «i««l  in  '^tsll^m^ 

^S^a7.t^i  Od.  09  lifc!-N»w  te  111.  ^,!L^  ««  y«».  «r.   pid.  «k.l 

"Tr'^nJl'*  SJ  "  ihS^^l^"'S^^™  »•  C.  Pooh  I  How  eonld  »i  fadp  Hf 

Snv.  Tlii.letter,  Sir,  tioughtV  •  o^  *»"  Om.  Voiy  liiie-«iliii(  fatiM  Lm 

ing]  Sir,3^maUer^BSr.inkU,iihuiaTrned  rituatkm  to  «▼  the  troth. 

^  jfour  Aiir^r.     Hera,  «»d,  n»d!  old  Me-  q,^    CtwS  indeed,  %  Chfklo|dier!  and  I 

^^7T  r»«    ^.     1  tt       V       L^>i_       07  flattv  nmHlf  will  move  your  eompMMNL  Ifasit 

^•i  JftL^i  ??:^^':iJi':S^^  been  JSS  inclined  tl^S^^         ..  « 


i«fre<^i*p6w««finjy*^  •*y.b«twhenjoaeooeid«rtCpjr«2ioflw 

mU.  ^^ ^»;^fy^ ^  ^^J^J^^^  mb;d-.thehlM£Mo«)e(tl»^  ^ 

pay  A»  respeets  to  3W «»^ *"  .V»«J«^^^  SJr  C.  Ha,  haV BtiGk  eDoagh,  1  dnnreaj. 

UUerfor  your  honour,  fnmjauThunM^  myeeif  faa  to  ftce  to  ^u.                          ^*^ 

to  ^™«^.                    /  **'S''S^  Thudoe.  •'^  c  That  1  am  eoavinoed  of^-lml  I  knew 

u^^M^PX^/  bere*.  a  ttyfe!!^  voyage  ^^^^j^jj^^^ 

hojumbteddiefiJkiw.bnai^^  Cbm.  Verr  troeryet  thrAiuno^b.ti.tnill» 

the  water  hae  made  his  head  turn  round.  But  no  goreniar  of  fiarbadoi  and  my«j|f.         [Bmh»g. 

matter;  mine tu™  nwnd too.    Ill  goand  me-  ^-^^  c.  Yee-a defiBeh  wayi«mder.^^^ 

naie  Nannie  direcUy.  they  ehjJl  be  married^  Ctm.  Granted,  Sir:  which  ban  ilielu—J  m 

S'^' ■•  "P^?,"  *^  ^'T"  ^  ^ '^"■^l  ?^  with  the  crueleet  doubto  ae  to  ©ur  meetin*. 

2??'??L***§T?/.I"?^***"™*''***^  Sf^  C.  It  wa.  a  toea  up.              •«-«« 

^^J*ir^    u  5°^!ii .^         ,  Cam.  The  old  gentleiSan  ewm.  denBah  kill 


Afal  WeU,  well;  doot  fluny  youradf-you're  _^^  ^  ^^^  |^  [iUftfe.l  PferiiAp.,  Sir.  ia 

~S?C.Hot!blood.amtIintheWe.tIndie.1  JZ^SL^Sl',^  ~^  ^^^^  *^  "  "^ 

Arn't  I  Governor  of  Barfc«doeaJ    He  ahaU  l^ve  g^  ^1  Who"!  I!  'abiood  !  no,  iimr  in  mrEft. 

hjr  a.  toon  aa  he  aete  hia  foot  onahoie.-«ie  Cam.  I  wiah  you  had,  wiS  afl  my  aodL Sr 

ahall  rue  to  him  like  Venus  out  of  the  aea.    His  Christopher                                               ^^ 

^'Pr'J^.u^?;?*'^^'*^''****"^^"*'**^  "fi^>  ^*P<«  mj  •oiil,  Kr.  I  wn  ^«y  BOck 

out  of  breath,  by  this  tune.  obliaedtoyoiL                         t  •  ■«"  '«y  ««» 


^''-  y!5L,l™ti  .*^'  ^^"•i^'  '»'^^^?  •"-  "^ISi-^^irwhat  I  now  mentinii    mLhTSl 
wavs  supposed  to  be  lame,  you  know,  Sir  Chns-  ^^^^  ^^^^  ^^  y^  ™B«  ~ 


^iJf'V.   «r  ••  J  li^.lI  J  -SJItr  C.  I^h!  pr'yth**!  I  tell  yoo  I  pitied  voa 

Sir  C  WeU,  now  do  my  good  fellow,  run  down    ^^^  ^^^  i,^^  ^^^  heart.        ^  ^       • 

to  the  shore,  and  sec  what  detains  him.  ^^^    I^j^^,    ,f  -^j^j^  ^,^^,  ,^^^^  j  ^^.  ^ 

w^    TTT..        It    f     Ml   ,lV^''''^*''^'^r'J'"-V    venture  to  mention  Miss  Nairissa— 

.Wird   Well  well ;  I  will,  I  will.  [Ax./.        g^^  c.  An  inii«Uenl,  sensible  young  do<r '  like 

Sir  C.  In  the  mean  Ume,  I .    get  ready  ^a^-    ^  ^^  ^  i^^j, ,     ^.j  ^^,  ^^^  ^^   ^     ;;.  j^ 

cissa.  and  all  shall  be  concluded  m  a  second    My  ghe  's  vours ;  yours  befoit^  to-morrow  niomW.  * 
heart  s  set  upon  it.-Poor  fellow !  after  id    his        ^^^    Amazement!     I  can  scarce  believe  mt 

rambles,  and  tumbles,  and  jumbles,  and  fits  of  g^^^g^g  • 

despair,-!  shall  be  rejoiced  to  see  him      I  have       g^/^   Zounds!  you  ought  to  be  out  of  voor 

not  seen  !um  since  he  was  that  high.-But  zounds !  ^^^ .  y^^^  d«patch-make  short  work  of  it  'em 

he  s  so  tardy !  ^hile  you  live,  my  boy. 

Enter  a  Servant.  ^^^  Narcissa  and  Pattt. 

Serv,   A  rtrange  genUeman,  Sir,  come  from  jjere,  girl:  heit»  »s  vour  swain.       f  Tb  Narcissa. 

the  quay,  desires  to  see  you.  Cam    I  just  parted  with  my  Narrissa,  on  the 

Sir  C  From  the  quay  f    Ods  my  hfe !—  Tis  ^^^          -*       ^                      ''                  '  * "  *»" 

he-' lis  Inkle!  show  him  up   direcUy.    [BxU  ^  ^/  ^   Did  you!   Ah.  slv^dog—had  a  mettinf 

SKitVAKT.]    The  rogue  is  eipediUous  after  all.-  bef„„  ^^  ^^^  j^  the  old  ircntlcman.-Biit  hw 

Im  so  happy.  —Take  him,  and  make  n.uch  of  him— and.  Rff 

£?nterC  AMPLE  Y. 

My  dear  fellow !  [Embracing  him.\  Vm  rejoiced 
to  see  you.  Welcome ;  welcoine  here  with  all 
my  s«uil ! 

Cam.  This  reception,  Sir  Christopher,  is  be- 
yond my  warmest  wishes. — Unknown  to  you — 

Sir  C.  Ay,  ay ;  we  shall  be  better  acquainted 
by  and  bv. '  Well,  and  how,  eh?  Tell  me! — 
But  old  Medium  and  1  have  talked  over  your  affair 
a  hundred  times  a  day,  ever  since  Narcissa  ar- 
rived 


fear  of  further  separations,  yoo  shall  e'en  be  tark  d 
together  directly.     What  say  you.  girl  ? 

Cam.  Will  my  Narcissa  consent  to  mv  hap{a- 
nessl 

Sar.  I  alwavs  obey  my  father's  commands, 
with  pleasure,  Sir. 

Sir  C  '  >d !  I'm  so  happy.  1  hardly  know  which 
way  to  turn  ;  but  we'll  have  the  caiiriage  diirctlv; 
drive  down  to  the  quay ;  trundle  old  Spintext  into 
church;  and  hey  for  matrimony! 

Cam.  With  all  my  heart,  Sir  Christopher;  the 
sooner  the  better. 
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6\V  C.  YoorColiiiettM,  and  Ariettet, 
Your  Damons  of  the  grove, 
Who  Uke  Fallals,  and  Pastorals 

Waste  years  in  love ! 
But  modem  folks,  know  better  jokes, 

And  courting  once  begun, 
To  church  they  hop  at  once--and  pop— 
Egad,  all  s  done ! 

.414       In  life  we  prance  a  country  dance, 
Where  every  couple  stands ; 

Their  partners  set a  while  curvet — 

But  soon  join  hands. 

iVa«'     When  at  our  feet,  so  trim  and  neat, 
The  powdered  lover  sues, 
He  vows  he  dies,  the  lady  sighs, 

But  can't  refuse. 
Ah !  how  can  she  unmoved  ere  see 

Her  swain  his  death  incur  1 
If  once  the  souire  is  seen  expire, 
He  uvcs  with  her. 

All.      In  life  we  prance,  &c.  &c. 

Patty.  When  John  and  Bet  are  fairly  met 
John  boldly  tries  his  luck ; 
He  steals  a  buss,  without  more  fuss, 

The  bargain  *s  struck. 
Whilst  things  below  are  going  so, 

Is  Betty  pray  to  blamel 
Who  knows  up  stairs,  her  mistress  fares 
Just,  just  the  same. 

All.      In  life  we  prance,  &c.  &jc.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I— The  Quay. 

Enter  Pattt. 

Patty.  Mercy  on  us !  what  a  walk  I  have  had 
of  it!  Well,  matters  go  on  swimmingly  at  the 
governor's — The  old  gentleman  has  oraer'd  the 
carriage,  and  the  young  couple  will  be  whisked, 
here,  to  church,  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  My 
business  is  to  prevent  young  sobersides,  young 
Inkle,  from  appearing,  to  interrupt  the  ceremony. 
— Ha!  here  s  the  Crown,  where  I  hear  he  is 
houited.     So  now  to  6nd  Trudge,  and  trump  up  a 


story,  m  the  true  style  of  a  chambermaid.  [Goes 

?i/*e.]    [Patty,  within.]    I  tell  you  it 

don't  signify,  and   I  will  come  up.     [Tbudor, 


^T     1 

into  the  ho^ise.] 


within.]    But  it  does   signify,  and   you    can't 
come  up. 

Re-enter  Pattt,  ttUh  Trudge. 

Patty.  You  had  better  say  at  once,  I  sha'at 

Trudge.  Well,  then,  you  sha'n't 

Patty.  Savage!  Pretty  behaviour  you  have 
picked  up  among  the  Hottypots  1  Your  London 
civility,  like  London  itself,  will  soon  be  lost  in 
smoke,  Mr.  Trudge;  and  the  politeness  you  have 
studitnl  no  long  in  Threadneedle-street,  blotted 
out  liy  the  blacks  you  have  been  living  with. 

Trudge.  No  such  thing ;  I  practised  my  polite- 
ness nil  the  while  1  was  in  the  woods.  Our  very 
lo<]£ring  taught  me  good  manners ;  for  I  coukl  ne- 
ver l>ring  myM'lf  to  go  into  it  without  bowing. 

Hatty.  Don't  tell  me !  A  mighty  civil  reception 
you  (rive  a  body,  truly,  after  a  six  weeks  parting. 

Trudge.  Giui,  you're  right;  I  am  a  httle  out 
hero,  to  be  sure.  [Kiesee  her.]  Well,  bow  do 
you  do  1 

Putty.  Pshaw,  fellow !     I  want  none  of  your 


lyudge.  Oh  1  very  weD— III  take  it  agam. 

[Of ere  to  kite  her. 

Patty.  Be  quiet :  I  want  to  see  Mr.  Inkle ;  I 
have  a  message  to  him  from  Miss  Nardssa.  I 
shall  get  a  sight  of  him,  now,  I  believe. 

T^nuige.  May  be  not.  He 's  a  little  busy  at 
present. 

Patty.  Busy~ha!  Plodding!  What  he's  at 
his  multiplication  again  ? 

Trudge.  Very  likely ;  so  it  would  be  a  pity  to 
interrupt  him,  you  know. 

Patty.  Certainly ;  and  the  whole  of  mv  busi- 
ness  was  to  prevent  his  hurrying  hiniselA— 1  ell 
him,  we  sha^n't  be  ready  to  receive  him,  at  th9 
governor's,  till  to-morrow,  d'ye  hearl 

Trudge.  No? 

Patty.  No.  Things  are  not  prepared.  Th« 
place  isn't  in  order ;  and  the  servants  have  not 
had  proper  notice  of  the  arrival. 

TVudge.  Oh !  let  me  alone  to  give  the  servants 
notice— rat-tat-tat — It 's  all  the  notice  we  had  in 
Threadneedle-street  of  the  arrival  of  a  visitor. 

Patty.  Threadneedle-street !  I'hreadneedle 
nonsense!  I'd  have  you  to  know  we  do  every 
thing  here  with  an  air.  Matters  have  taken  an- 
other turn — Style  I  Style,  Sir,  is  required  here  I 
promise  you. 

Trudge.  Turn — Style !  And  pray,  what  style 
will  serve  your  turn  now.  Madam  Patty  1 

Patty.  A  due  dignity  and  decorum,  to  be  sure. 
Sir  Christopher  intends  Mr.  Inkle,  you  know,  for 
his  son-in-law,  and  must  receive  nim  in  public 
form,  (which  can't  be  till  to-morrow  morning^  for 
the  honour  of  his  governorship:  why  the  wnole 
island  will  ring  of  it. 

Trudge.  The  devil  it  will ! 

Patty.  Yes;  they've  talked  of  nothing  but  my 
mistress's  beauty  and  fortune  for  these  six  weeks. 
Then  he'll  be  introduced  to  the  bride,  you  know. 

Trudge.  O,  my  poor  master ! 

Patty.  Then  a  public  breakfast;  then  a  proce»« 
sion;  then,  if  nothing  hapfiens  to  prevent  it,  hell 
get  into  church  and  he  married  in  a  crack. 

TVudge.  Then  he'll  get  into  a  damned  scrape, 
in  a  crack.  Ah  !  poor  Madam  Yarico!  My  poor 
pilgariic  of  a  master,  what  will  become  of  him  I 

[Ha^a*id€. 

Patty.  Why,  what's  the  matter  with  the 
booby  1 

7Vud^.  Nothing,  nothing hell  be  hanged 

for  poli-biganiy. 

Poi/y.  Polly  who? 

Trudge.  It  must  out— Patty! 

Patty.  Well? 

Trudge.  Can  you  keep  a  secret  ? 

Patty.  Try  me! 

T^rudge.  Then  [Whiapering.]  my  master 
keeps  a  giri. 

Patty.  Oh  monstrous !  another  woman  1 

Trudge.  As  sure  as  one  and  one  makes  two. 

Patty.  [Ande.]  Rare  nevys  for  my  mistress !— > 
Why,  I  can  hardly  believe  it;  the  grave,  sly, 
steady,  sober  Mr.  Inkle,  do  such  a  thing ! 

Trudge.  Pooh !  it 's  always  your  sly,  sober  fel- 
lows, that  ffo  the  most  after  the  girls. 

Patty.  Well ;  I  should  sooner  suspect  you. 

Trudge.  Me?  Oh  Lord!  he,  he!— Do  yoa 
think  any  smart,  tight,  little.  Mack-eyed  wench, 
would  lie  struck  vrith  my  figure ?     {Conceitedly. 

Patty.  Pshaw !  never  mind  your  nguie.  Tell 
me  how  it  ha[>|)ened  ? 

T>rudgt.  Yoa  shall  bear:  when  the  ebio  left 
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Of  MiKMe,  my  niMtar  turned  as  pale  m  %  dwet 
ofpapv.  hkntewy  body  that '■  hkmnii  with 
eoanflB»  Pittj. 

Pmg.  Ttqb! 

T^nSge.  However,  I  bid  him  diear  iqp;  told 
Ua^  lo  HiGk  to  my  elbow:  took  the  leed,  end  be- 
fUioQr  march. 

PWfy.  WeOI 

TVuosre.  We  hadn't  gone  ibr,  when  a  daomcd 
ooe^yed  black  boar^  that  grinned  lifce  •.  devil, 
came  down  the  hill  m  a  jof  tnti  My  maeter 
netted  ae  ftflt  as  a  pot  of  pomatum  1 

PtUijf.  MeieyonuBl 

Tnuige.  But  what  doee  I  do^  but  whips  out 
my  dedLknift,  that  I  used  to  cut  the qoiUs  with 
at  home;  met  the  monster,  and  slit  up  nil  thioat 
ikeapen ^The  boar  bled  like  a  pig. 

PWfy.  Loidl  Trudge,  what  a  gnat  tiavellar 
youare! 

Tmdk*.  Yes;  Iremember  we  ibd  on  the  flitch 

PaUp.  Wen,  weU;  but  the  kdy. 

Trmdge,  The  hdji  Oh,  true.  By  and  by  we 
eame  to  a  cave-Hi  laige  hoUow  room,  under- 
ground, fike  a  wuclKNue  in  the  Ade]ph»--Wdl; 
9ieve  we  were  half  an  hour,  before  I  omikl  get  him 
to  go  in ;  there 's  no  accounting  for  fear,  you  know. 
At  last,  in  we  went  to  ii  place  hung  round  with 
skins,  as  it  might  be  a  rarrier*s  shop,  and  there 
was  a  fine  lady,  snoring  on  «  bow  ana  arrows. 

JPMfy.  Wliat,  all  alone  1 

Trmdge.  Eh  I ^No— no— Hum— She  had  a 

young  lion  hj  way  of  a  lap-dog. 

iwfy.  Gonini ;  what  did  you  dol 

Tyudge.  Gave  her  a  jog,  and  she  opened  her 
eyes— she  atnick  my  masler  immediately. 

Paify.  Mercy  on  us!  with  what  1 

T)rwag».  With  her  beauty,  you  ninny,  to  be 
sure :  and  they  soon  brought  matters  to  bear.  The 
wolves  witnessed  the  contract — I  gave  her  away 
— The  crows  croaked  amen ;  and  we  had  board 
and  lodging  fur  notliinff. 

Patty.  And  this  is  she  he  has  brought  to  Bar^ 
badoesi 

TVudge.  The  same. 

Patty.  WeU ;  and  teil  me,  Trudge  ;-^he  's  pret- 
ty, you  say Is  she  fair  or  brown  1  or 

iVudge.  Um !  she 's  a  good  comely  copper. 

Patty.  How !  a  tawnev  1 

Tyudgre.  Yes,  quite  dark ;  but  very  elegant ; 
like  a  Wedgwood  tea-pot. 

Patty.  Oh !  the  moiiater !  the  filthy  fellow !  Live 
with  a  blackamoor ! 

Trudge.  Why,  there 's  no  great  harm  {n't,  I 
hope? 

Patty.  Fauffh!  I  wouldn't  let  him  kiss  me  for 
the  world :  he'd  make  my  face  all  smutty. 

Trudge.  Zounds !  you  are  mighty  nice  all  of  a 
sadden;  out  I'd  have  you  to  know,  Madam  Patty, 
that  blackamoor  ladiet*,  as  you  call  'em,  are  some 
of  the  very  few,  whose  complexions  never  rub  off! 
S'bud,  if  they  did,  Wows  and  I  should  have 
changed  faces  by  this  time — But  mum;  not  a 
wordT for  your  hfe. 

Patty.  Not  I !  except  to  the  Governor  and  fa- 
mily. [Afide.]  But  1  must  run — and.  remember, 
Trudge,  if  your  ma«iter  has  made  a  mistake  here, 
he  has  himself  to  thank  for  his  (lains.  [Exit. 

Trudge.  Ptthaw!  these  ^rls  are  so  plaguy 
proud  of  their  white  and  red !  but  1  wont  he 
shamed  oi  Wows,  that 's  flat.  Master,  to  be 
sttie,  while  we  were  in  the  fiurest,  taught  Yarico 


tofead,withhiipewflMMl|iQ>»gthw*.  Wkl 
theni  Wows  oomee  oa  Am  wid  ftit la  ivr fas- 
SODS.  Alittleawkwudalfinttafaeuwe.— Ha, 
ha!— She's  so  UMd  to  Ibed  wiOft  bcr  hsdsAi, dbc 
I  cant  get  her  to  est;  her  vkCaak^  a  ajuiiat 
Christian  way,  fat  the  noul  of  me;  vbes  she  km 
stockamonel  oa  hsr  fiiff|L  alio  donltkaow  how 
to  guide  it;  but  pops  op  ner  kaockles  ts  ha 
mouth,  and  the  meat  goes  op  to  her  flur.  BuI,m 
matter— Alter  aD  the  fine^  fledhy  '  -  *  ~^ 
"  's  the  weneh  lir  my 


V^ 


A  deik  I  WIS  in  f^nndnsi  gfkj^ 

Jemmy  Knkum  fcdb. 
And  went  In  booln  to  see  Ibe  pbj, 

Meny  fiddlem  twueJIe. 
I  marched  the  lobby,  t^riri'd  bit  rtiek. 

Dkldle,  daddle,  deeOe : 
The  girls  aD  cried,  ■  He  ^  qvito  lbs  kfak.' 

Oh,  jemmy  finkam  ftedle. 

Hey!  fiir  America  I  eul, 

Yankee  doodle  deedle; 
The  sailor  boys  cried  *  soioke  Iw  tafl  f 

Jemmy  bnkum  fteole. 
On  Engfish  belles  I  tnm'd  ibt  hm^. 

Diddfo  daddle  deedle; 
And  got  a  foreign  Fbir,  quite  black, 

O  twaddle,  twaddle,  tweedle! 

Your  London  girls,  with  vooiiMh  trip 

Wheedle,  wiee^^  wheedle. 
May  boast  their  pootuur  nnder-fipL 

Rddle,  fittldle,  Ibe^  ^^ 

My  Wows  vrould  beet  a  handled 

Diddle,  daddle,  deedle, 
Whoee  upper-Kp  pools  twiee  as  mndi, 

O,  pretty  double  wheedle ! 

Rings  111  buy  to  deck  her  toea 

Jemmy  linkum  feedle ; 
A  feather  fine  shall  grace  her  nooe; 

Waving  nddle  se^e. 
With  jealousy  I  ne'er  shall  burst ; 

WHo'd  steal  my  bone  of  bone^t 
A  white  Othello,  I  can  traat 

A  dingy  Desdenxma.  [£HL 

SCENE  II.^A  Roam  in  the  Crtntn, 
Enter  Ikklb. 

Inkle.  I  know  not  what  to  think — I  have  given 
her  distant  hints  of  parting ;  but  still,  ao  Hiaog 
her  confidence  in  my  aflfcction,  she  prattles  on 
without  regarding  me.  Poor  Yarico !  1  most  not 
—cannot  quit  her.  When  I  would  speak,  her 
look,  her  mere  simplicity  disarms  me:  1  daie  not 
wound  such  innocence.  Simplicity  is  like  a 
smiling  babe ;  which,  to  the  ruman  that  would 
murder  it,  stretchin£  its  little,  nakeid,  hehksi 
arms,  pleads,  speechteas,  its  own  cause.  And  yet 
Nardasa's  fiimdy — 

Enter  Trudge. 

T^rudge.  There  he  b,  like  a  bean  beepeaking  a 
coat— doubting  which  colour  to  choose — Sir — 

Inkle.  What  now  1 

Trudge.  Nothing  unexpected.  Sir: — ^I  hops 
you  wont  be  angry. 

InkU.  Angry  I 

TYudge.  rm  sorry  fiir  it;  but  I  am  comets 
give  vou  joy,  Sir. 

Inlde.  Joy! of  what  1 

TS-udge.  A  wife,  Sir;  a  white  one. — I  know  il 
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will  vex  jou,  but  Mim  Narcissa  means  to  make 
you  h&ppy,  to-morrow  rooming. 

Inkle.  To-morrow! 

Trud^.  Yes,  Sir ;  and  as  I  have  been  out  of 
oniploy,  in  both  my  capacities,  lately,  after  I  have 
dresiWHi  your  hair,  I  may  draw  up  the  marriage 
articles. 

Inkle.  Whence  comes  your  intelligence,  Sir? 

Trudge.  PatW  told  me  all  that  has  passed  in 
the  GJovcmor's  family,  on  the  quay.  Sir. — Wo- 
men, jrou  know,  can  never  keep  a  secret. — ^You'll 
be  introduced  in  form,  with  tne  whole  island  to 
witness  it. 

Inkle.  So  public  too? Unlucky! 

TVud^.  There  will  be  nothing  but  rejoicings, 
in  compliment  to  the  wedding,  she  tells  me;  all 
noise  and  uproar !  Married  people  like  it,  th^  say. 

InJde.  Strange !  That  I  should  be  so  blind  to 
my  interest,  as  to  be  the  only  person  this  dis- 
tresses! 

Trudge.  They  are  talking  of  nothing  else  but 
the  match,  it  seems. 

Inkle.  Confusion !  How  can  I,  in  honour,  re- 
tract] 

Trudge.  And  the  bride's  merits 

Inkle.  True  ! — a  fund  of  merits ! — I  woukl  not 
— but  from  necessity — a  case  so  nice  as  this-— I — 
would  not  wish  to  retract 

Trudge.  Then  they  call  her  so  handsome. 

Inkle.  Very  true!  so  handsome!  the  whole 
world  would  laugh  at  me :  they'd  call  it  folly  to 
retract. 

'IVudge.  And  then  they  say  so  much  of  her 
fortune. 

InJde.  O  death !  it  would  be  madness  to  retract. 
Surely,  my  faculties  have  slept,  and  this  long 
parting  from  my  Narcissa,  has  Dlunte<l  my  senses 
of  her  accomplishments.  'Tis  this  alone  makes 
roe  so  weak  and  wavering.  I'll  see  her  imme* 
diately.  [Going. 

l^udge.  Stay,  stay.  Sir ;  I  am  desired  to  tell 
you,  the  Governor  wont  open  his  eates  to  us  till 
to-morrow  morning,  and  is  now  malung  prepara- 
tions to  receive  you  at  breakfast,  with  all  the  ho- 
nours of  matrimony. 

Inkte.  Well,  be  it  so ;  it  will  give  me  time,  at 
all  evf'nts,  to  put  my  affaifi  in  train. 

Trudge.  Yes;  it 's  a  short  respite  before  exe- 
cution ;  and  if  your  honour  was  to  go  and  comfort 
poor  Madam  Yarico 

Fnkfr.  Damnation !  Scoundrel,  how  dare  you 
offer  your  advice? — I  dread  to  think  of  her! 

Trudge.  I've  done,  Sir,  I've  done — But  I  know 
I  shouhl  blubber  over  Wows  all  night  if  I  thought 
of  parting  with  her  in  the  morning. 

Inkle.  Indolence!  begone.  Sir! 

Trudge.  Lonl,  Sir,  T  only 

luklr.  Get  down  stairs,  Sir,  directly. 

Triid^rr.  [Going  out.]  Ah!  you  may  well  put 
your  hand  to  your  head ;  and  a  bad  head  it  must 
DO,  to  f(»r«ret  tliat  Madam  Yarico  prevented  her 
countrymen  from  peeling  off  the  up|ier  part  of  it. 

[Aside.     Exit. 

Inkle.  'S<lpath,  what  am  I  about  ?  How  have  I 
slumltered  ? — Is  it  I  ? — I— who,  in  London,  laugh- 
ed at  the  voiinkers  of  the  U>wn — and  when  I  saw 
their  chariots,  with  some  fine,  tempting  girl,  perked 
in  the  comer,  come  shopping  to  the  city,  would 
cry — Ah !— there  sits  rum — there  flies  the  Green- 
horn''* money !  then  wonderetl  with  myself  how 
men  could  trifle  time  on  women ;  or,  indeed,  think 
of  any  women  without  fortunes.    And  now,  lor- 
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sooth,  it  rests  with  me  to  turn  romantic  puppy^ 
and  give  up  all  for  love. — Give  up ! — Oh,  moB< 
strous  folly !— thirty  thousand  pounds ! 

Trudge,  pee/ping  in  at  the  door. 

Trudge.  May  I  come  in.  Sir? 

Inkle.  What  'does  the  booby  want  ? 

Trudge.  Sir.  your  uncle  wants  to  see  yoo. 

InHe.  Mr.  Medium  !  show  him  up  directly. 

[Exit  Trudge. 
He  must  not  know  of  this.  To-morrow !— 1  wish 
this  marriage  were  more  distant,  that  I  might 
break  it  to  her  by  degrees ;  she'd  take  my  purpose 
better,  were  it  less  suddenly  delivered. 

Enter  Medium. 

Med.  Ah,  here  he  is!  Give  roe  your  hand, 
nephew !  wekome,  wekx)me  to  BarUuIoet,  wUh 
all  my  heart. 

hJde.  I  am  glad  to  roeet  you  here,  uncle ! 

Med.  That  you  are,  that  tou  are,  I'm  sure. — 
Lord !  lord !  when  we  parted  last,  how  I  wished 
we  were  in  a  room  togetner,  if  it  was  but  the  Wack 
hole !  I  have  not  been  able  to  sleep  o'nifhts,  for 
thinking  of  you.  I've  laid  awake,  and  Sncied  1 
WW  you  sleeping  your  last,  with  your  head  in  the 
lion  8  mouth,  for  a  night-cap;  and  I've  never  seen 
a  bear  brought  over  to  dance  about  the  street  but 
1  thought  you  might  be  bobbing  up  and  down  in 
its  belly. 

Inkle.  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you. 

Med.  Ay,  ay,  I  am  happy  enough  to  find  you 
safe  and  sound,  I  promise  you.  But  you  have  a 
fine  prospect  before  you  now,  young  man.  I  am 
come  to  take  you  with  me  to  Sir  Christopher, 
who  is  impatient  to  see  you. 

InJde.  To-morrow,  I  near  he  expects  me. 

Med.  To-morrow!  directly — this — moment — 
in  half  a  second.—  I  left  him  standing  on  tip-toe, 
as  he  calls  it,  to  embrace  you ;  and  he  's  standing 
on  tip-toe  now  in  the  great  parlour,  and  there 
hell  Ktand  till  you  come  to  him. 

Inkle.  Is  he  so  hasty  ? 

Med.  Hasty !  he  's  all  pepfier — and  wonders 
you  are  not  with  him,  before  it 's  possible  to  got 
at  him.  Hasty  indeed  !  Why,  he  vows  you  sbaU 
have  his  daugnter  this  very  night. 

Inkle.  What  a  situation ! 

Med.  Why,  it 's  hanlly  fair  just  after  a  voyage. 
But  come,  bustle,  bustle,  hell  think  you  n^^fect 
him.  He 's  rare  and  touchy,  I  caii  tell  you ;  and 
if  he  once  takes  it  in  his  head  that  vou  show  the 
least  slight  to  his  daughter,  it  wouklknock  up  all 
your  schemes  in  a  minute. 

Inkie.  Confusion!  if  he  should  hear  of  Yarico! 

[Aoide. 
^  Med.  Rut  at  present  you  are  all  and  all  with 
him ;  he  has  been  telling  me  his  intention  these 
six  weeks :  you1l  be  a  fine  warm  husband,  I  pro- 
mise you. 

Inkle.  This  cursed  connexion !  [A»ide. 

Med.  It  is  not  for  mc,  though,  to  tell  you  bow 
to  play  your  cards;  you  are  a  prudent  young  man, 
and  can  make  ralculationi  in  a  wood. 

/niUr  Fool,  fuol,  fool!  [Ande 

Med.  Why,  what  the  devil  is  the  matter  with 
you] 

Inkle.  It  must  lie  done  cflectually,  or  all  is  lost; 
mere  parting  would  not  conceal  it.  [Atide. 

Med.  Ah !  now  he 's  got  to  his  damned  souaie 
root  again,  I  supiMse,  and  okl  Nick  weold  not 
move  him — why,  nephew ! 
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MuiU.  The  planter  that  I  spoke  with  oumot  be 
Hnived— but  tune  it  precioaa    the  fint  I  meet 
eoaMPDa  prndence  now  demanHa  it    Vm  fixed; 
ITIjnit  with  her.  [Aside.    EsU. 

Mai,  Damn  me,  hat  be 'a  mad!  the  woods  ha^ 
tmned  the  poor  boy'a  braina ;  he  'a  scalped,  and 
fooe  etm !  hobo !  Inkle !  nephew!  gad, Til  spoil 
joor  aritnmetifi,  I  warrant  joo.  [BxU, 

SCENE  JIL—Tke  QtM^. 

Siller  Sir  Chribtopher  Corrt. 

Sr  C  Ods  my  liie !  I  can  scarce  eontain  my 
hanpinew  I  ha^left  themsafeinchnrehintlie 
midalB  of  the  OBremony.  I  ought  to  ha^  gi^ren 
Naicissa  away,they  told  me;  h&  I  capered  about 
•0  mnch  for  k>y,  that  old  Spintezt  adnsed  me  to  go 
and  oool  nqr  neels  on  the  quay,  till  it  was  all  over. 
Od,  I'm  so  happy;  and  they  snail  see,  now,  what 
an  old  ftlkyw  can  do  at  a  wedding. 

Enter  Inkle. 

MMe.  Now  for  despatch  1  hark'ee,  oU  gentle- 
inl  [T\f  ike  Chvemor, 

Sir  C  WeU,  joung  gentleman ! 
JMUf.  If  I  mistake  iMt,  1  know  your  business 


Sbra  'Egad  I  bdieve  half  the  island  knowsit, 
bgf  this  time. 

JMUe.  Then  to  the  point— I  have  a  female, 
whom  I  wish  to  part  with. 

Sir  C.  Very  likely ;  it's  a  common  case  now-a- 
dan,  with  many  a  man. 

iWUe.  If  yon  could  satisfy  me  yoo  would  use 
her  mildly,  and  treat  her  with  more  kindness  than 
Is  asual — ^mr  I  can  tell  you  she  'a  of  no  common 
stamp— perhaps  we  might  agree. 

SS-  C,  Oho!  a  slave!  faith  now  I  think  on*t, 
my  daughter  may  want  an  attendant  or  two  ex- 
traordinary;  and  as  you  say  she  'a  a  delicate  sirl, 
above  the  common  run,  and  none  of  your  tmck 
lipped,  fat  nosed,  squabby,  dumpling  dowdies,  I 
don't  much  care  if— 

Inkle.  And  for  her  treatment — 

Sir  C.  Look  ye,  youn<T  man ;  I  love  to  be  plain : 
I  shall  treat  her  a  good  deal  Itetter  than  you 
would,  I  fancy ;  for,  though  I  witness  this  custom 
every  day,  I  can't  help  thinkinjr  the  only  excuse 
for  buying  our  fellow-creatures,  Is  to  repcue  them 
from  the  Hands  of  those  who  are  unfeeling  enough 
to  bring  them  to  market. 

Infde.  Fair  words,  old  gentleman ;  an  Englbh- 
man  wont  put  up  an  affront. 

Sir  C.  An  Englishman !  more  shame  for  you ! 
men,  who  so  fully  feel  the  blessings  of  liberty,  are 
doubly  cruel  in  depriving  the  helpless  of  their 
freedom. 

Inkle.  Let  me  assure  you.  Sir,  'tis  not  my  oc- 
cupation; but  for  a  private  reason — an  instant 
pressing  necetsaity — 

Sir  C.  Well,  well,  I  have  a  pressing  necessity 
too;  I  can't  stand  to  talk  now;  I  expect  company 
here  presently ;  but  if  you'll  ask  for  mo  to-morrow, 
at  the  castle — 

Inkle.  The  castle! 

Sir  C.  Ay,  Sir,  the  castle ;  the  Grovemor's  cas- 
tle; known  all  over  Barhadocs. 

Inkle.  'Sdeath.  this  man  must  be  on  the  Gover- 
nor's establishment:  his  steward,  jierhaps,  and 
sent  after  me,  while  Sir  Christonher  is  impatiently 
waiting  for  me.  r%e  gone  too  tar;  my  secret  may 
be  known As  'tis,  I'll  win  this  fellow  to  my 
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[7b  Aim.]  One  ymmA  man,  8b:  i^ 
business  most  be  dMM  imnsedbifRlyy  and  as  ysi 
seem  acquainted  aft  the  cRfltls,  if  Toa  should  «s  M 
~  them  I  menn  to  «Mp 


SirC.  ThedevUjoado! 

AdUe.  Your  Ham  oa  joor  fips; 
breathe  a  ay  liable  m  this 

Sir  a  Solwh^noll 

JMUe.  BeeanaeforreaK 
know  to4noRow,  I  might  In  fail 
vemor,  whose  most  partiBiibur  memd  I 

SKr  a  So!  hen'kRpaitieaiarfikodor 
coming  to  sleep  at  my  hiNne,  that  I  newsr  saw  a 
myliS.  rU sound thk Ifallaw.  LlMrfs.]  1 6wy. 
young  gentlemai^as  yoo  aie  flow  a  boMBiftind 
of  the  Governor's^  jam  cmxk  hudly  do  Hqrlliiig 
to  alter  your  situatwo  with  hbn. 

Mab.  Oh!  Midon  mo;  but  joqH  ink  iktU 
heieaftei^-besiflwa,  yon,  dnobtloM  kBour  his  cha- 
racterl 

SirC.  Oh,  as  well  as  my  own.  Bat  let* s  ■■- 
derstand  one  another.  Toa  moat  ftnMt  me,  now 
you've  gone  so  &r.  Yonaio  aeqaoinftod  with  hh 
character,  no  doubt,  to  a  hatrt 

Inkie.  I  am — ^I  see  wo  ahall  ■■■m1— ^n^i^  Mch 
other.  Yon  know  him  too^  I  see,  as  wreH  m  L— 
A  very  touchy,  testy,  hot,  old  feDovr. 

Sir  C.  Here  *s  a  scoondiol !  I  hot  and  loachyl 
sounds !  I  can  hardly  contain  toy  poasioii! — hot 
1  wont  discover  myself.  IH  see  Ine  bottom  of 
this— [7\»  Am.1  Wen  now^  as  we  ooem  to  have 
come  to  a  tolerable  ezplanatioii — fee's  procaed  Is 
business    bring  me  the  woman. 

bJde.  No;  there  you  must  czcuoa  me.  I  raths 
would  avoid  seeing  her  more;  and  wish  it  to  be 
settled  without  my  seeming  interfereneo.  Myno- 
senoe  might  distress  hei^-^ — ^You  oonoeive  me Y 

SirC.  Zounds,  what  an  unfeeling  loscal !~ 
poor  girl 's  in  love  with  him,  I  sapfxiae.  No, 
fair  aind  open.    My  dealing 's  with  woa.  ^nA 


,  and  yoo 


only :  I  see  her  now,  or  I  declare  ofT. 

inkle.  Well  then,  you  must  be  satisfied:  yon- 
der 's  my  servant — ha — a  thought  has  struck' me. 
Come  here,  Sir. 

Enter  Trudge. 

I'll  write  my  purpose,  and  send  it  her  br  him.  It 
is  lucky  that  I  taught  her  to  decjrpher  characten: 
my  labour  now  is  paid.  [  Takes  out  his  porket- 
hook  and  ttriies.] — This  is  somewhat  Ins  abrupt; 
'twill  soften  matters.  [  To  himself,] — Give  this  tr 
Yarico ;  then  bring  her  hither  with  you. 

IVudge.  I  shall.  Sir.  [Going. 

Inkle.  Stay ;  come  back.  This  soft  fixs,  if  on- 
instructed,  may  add  to  her  distress :  his  drivelficg 
sympathy  may  feed  her  grief,  instead  of  sootbir^ 
it.  when  she  has  read  this  imper, seem  to  make 
light  of  it ;  tell  her  it  is  a  thing  of  course,  done 
purely  for  her  good.  I  here  inform  her  that  I 
must  part  with  her.  D'ye  understand  your 
lesson? 

Trudge.  Pa — part  with  IMa^-dam  Ya^ric-o  f 

Inkle.  Why  does  the  blockhead  stammer!  I 
have  my  reasons.  No  muttering — and  let  me  tril 
YOU,  Sir,  if  your  rare  bargain  were  gone  to<s 
Hwould  be  the  better :  she  may  babble  oar  stoiy 
of  the  forest,  and  spoil  mjr  fortune. 

Trudge .  I'm  sorry  for  it,  Sir :  1  have  lived  with 
you  a  long  while;  I've  half  a  year's  wagca  toodos 
the  25th  ultimo,  due  for  dressing  your  hair  and 
scribbling  your  parehments :  but,  take  my  sni)^ 
bling,  take  iny  frizzing,  take  my  wagas;  ana  I  aai 
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W  i>ws  will  take  ounel v«a  off  togrther.  She  saved 
my  litV,  and  rot  ine  if  any  thing  but  dnth  ahall 
part  UK. 

Inkle.  Inijiertinent !  Go,  and  dellTer  jour  niM- 
■a^e. 

'lyudge.  I'm  ^onc,  Sir.  Lord !  lord !  I  never 
carried  a  letter  with  such  ill  will  in  all  my  bom 
days.  [EjcU. 

Sir  r.  Wcll-ahall  I  aee  the  rirl  7 

Inkle.  She'll  be  liere  present^.  One  thing  I 
ha  J  forgot :  when  she  is  youn,  I  need  not  caution 
you.  after  the  hints  I've  given,  to  keen  her  from 
the  c»Ktle.  If  Sir  Christopher  should  see  her, 
twduld  lead,  you  know,  to  a  discovery  of  what  I 
wish  C4)ncealcd. 

^V^  C.  Depend  upon  me — Sir  Christopher  will 
know  no  more  of  our  meeting  than  he  does  at 
this  moment. 

Inkle.  Your  secrecy  shall  not  be  unrewarded: 
I'll  reconunend  you,'  particularly,  to  his  good 
graces. 

Sir  C.  Thank  ye,  thank  ye;  but  I'm  pretty 
much  in  his  good  graces,  as  it  is :  1  don't  Know 
any  body  he  has  a  greater  respect  for. 

Re-enter  Trcdoe. 

Inkle.  Now,  Sir,  have  you  performed  your 
me»ia{re'? 

'I>udge.  Yes:  I  gave  her  the  letter. 

Inkle.  And  where  is  Yaricol  Did  she  say 
Khe'il  come  ?  Didn't  you  <lo  as  you  were  onleiedl 
Didn't  vuu  si)eak  to  ner  7 

Trudge.  I  couldn't,  Sir,  I  couldn't:  I  intended 
to  s  IV  what  you  bid  me — but  I  felt  such  a  imin  in 
Kiv  throat,  I  nuildn't  s(ieak  a  word,  for  tnc  soul 
of  me ;  so.  Sir,  I  fell  a  crj'ing. 

Inklr.  Blorkheail! 

Sir  C.  SMo***!!  but  he  's  a  very  honest  block- 
head. Tell  me,  my  good  ft'llow,  what  said  the 
wenrh  ? 

Trudge.  Nothing  at  all.  Sir.  She  sat  down 
wit!i  her  two  hands  clas|it*<l  on  her  knei*i«,  and 
looked  so  pitifully  in  my  fuce,  I  could  not  wtand 
it.  <  )h.  hen*  she  comes.  *  I'll  go  and  find  Wows: 
if  I  inuMt  be  melancholy,  she  shall  keep  me  ooin- 
jwiny.  [^xi7. 

Sir  C.  OdH  my  life,  as  comely  a  wench  as  ever 

I   K,1W. 

Enter  YARiro.  vtho  lookufor  §ome  time  in  In'KLr's 
Jfire,  burtt*  into  team^  and/alU  on  hi*  neck. 

Inkle.  In  tears !  nav,  Yarirn '  why  this  7 
Ynr.  <  )h.  do  not— do  not  lea\e  me! 
Inklr.  Why,  Hirn|ile  irirl !  I'm  lalM>uring  for  your 
(TOi-Hl.     My  iiiten>«t  hen*  [a  noihinj;:  1  can  do  no- 
thi'itr  fnim  myself,  you  an>  iirnorarit  of  our  coun- 
try'i4  cu!4toiiiri.     1  must  give  way  to  men  more 
|iowerfiil.  who  will  not  have  me  with  you.     But 
see.  mv  Yarico.  ever  .tiixious  dr  vour  wi'Ifare,  I've 
found  n  kiml.  et>o«l  |N*n«m,  who  will  protect  you. 
Y'lr.  Ah  I  why  not  you  (iroUTt  me? 
Inkle.  1  have  no  means — how  can  1 1 
Yar.  Just  as  1  sheltered  you.     Take  me  to 
fnniler  mount^iin.  wlirre  I  see  no  smoke  from  tail, 
hi!;h  houM*fl,  filled  with  your  cruel  countrrnien. 
None  of  your  princes,  there,  will  come  to  take  me 
fmm  you.     A  imI  sliotild  they  stray  lh:it  way,  we'll 
find  a'  lurking  place,  just  like  my  own  poor  eave; 
when*  many  a  day  I  sat  beside  yon,  and  bleHed 
the  charKTo  that  brought  you  to  H — that  I  might 
Mvc  your  life. 


Sir  C.  His  life!   Zounds!   my  bltxxl  lioils  at 
the  scoundrel's  ingratitude  I 

Yar.  ( 'omc,  come,  let  s  go.  I  always  feanx) 
these  cities.  Let's  fly  and  seek  the  woods ;  and 
there  we'll  wander  hand  in  haml  t(M[ether.  No 
canm  shall  vex  us  then — We'll  let  the  day  glide 
by  in  idleness ;  and  you  shall  sit  in  tlie  shaJe,  and 
watch  the  sun  beam  nlaying  on  the  brook,  while 
I  sing  the  song  that  pleases  you. — No  cares,  love, 
but  fi>r  food — and  we'll  live  cheerily,  I  warrant — 
In  the  fresh,  early  morning,  \ou  sliall  hunt  down 
our  ^ame,  and  1  will  pick  voii  berries — and  then, 
at  night,  I'll  trim  our  becl  of  leaves,  and  lie  me 
down  in  [leace — <.>h  I  wo  shall  lie  so  happy ! 

Mde.  Hear  me,  Yarico.  My  countrymen  and 
yours  difler  as  much  in  minds  us  in  complexions. 
We  were  not  born  to  live  in  woods  and  cavt>s — 
to  seek  subsistence  by  pursuing  heiiKti'  — We 
Christians,  girl,  hunt  money ;  a  thing  unknown 
to  you. — But,  here,  'tis  UHmey  which  brings  us 
ease,  plenty,  conmiand,  iiower.  e\ery  thing;  and 
of  course  iiapuiness.  A  ou  ast-  the  bar  to  my  at- 
taining this;  tnerefore  'tis  lu^  •vgary  for  my  good 
— and  which  I  think  you  value — 

Yar.  You  know  I'do:  so  much,  that  it  would 
break  my  heart  to  leave  you. 

Inkle.  But  we  must  (»art:  if  you  are  seen  with 
me,  I  shall  lose  all. 

Yar.  I  gave  up  all  for  you — my  friends — my 
country :  all  that  was  di'ar  to  me :  and  still  grown 
dearer  since  you  sheltered  there. — All,  all  was 
left  for  you — and  wen*  it  now  to  do  again — again 
I'd  cross  tlie  seas,  and  follow  you,  all  the  world 
over. 

Inkle.  We  idle  time ;  Sir,  she  is  yours.     See 

you  olM*y  this  gentleman ;  'twill  be  the  better  for 

you.      '  [Going, 

Yar.  O,  barbarous!  [Holding  him.]  i>o  not, 

do  not  alvindon  hk'  ! 

Inkle.  No  more. 

Yar.  Stay  but  a  Uttle :  I  sha'n't  live  long  to  be 
a  bunlen  to  you:  your  erneltv  has  cut  me  to  the 
lM>art.  Protect  me  but  a  little — or  I'll  oliey  this 
man,  and  umlergo  all  hunlshi|M  for  vour  gooil : 
stay  but  to  witm*ss  'em. — 1  soon  shall  sink  with 
grief;  tarry  till  then :  and  hear  me  bless  your 
name  when  I  am  dying:  and  beg  you,  now  and 
then,  when  I  am  gone,  to  heave  a  sigh  for  your 
poor  Yarico. 

Inkle.  I  dare  not  listen.  You,  Sir,  I  hofie,  will 
take  g(Hx]  care  of  her.  [(iuing. 

Sir  C.  Care  of  her  !— that  I  will— I'll  cherish 
her  like  my  own  daughter;  and  |Miur  balm  into 
the  heart  of  a  |Nior,  iiniocent  girl,  that  has  been 
wounded  by  the  artifices  of  a  scouiMlrel. 
Inkle.  Ila!  'S<leath,  Sir,  how  dare  vou! — 
Sir  ('.  'S<lenth,  Sir,  how  dare  you  look  an  ho- 
nest man  in  the  face  ? 

Inkle,  Sir.  vou  shall  firl — 

S'lr  C.  Fit'I !— It 's  nwrc  than  e^-er  you  did,  I 

believe.     Mean,  sonlid  wretch !  dead  ti»  all  sense 

of  honour,  gratitude,  or  humanity — I  never  heanl 

of  such  bariiarity !     1  have  a  s(m-in-l.^w  who  has 

been  left  in  the  same  situation;  but,  if  I  thought 

him  callable  of  such  cruelty,  dam'me  if  I  would 

not  turn  him  to  sea.  with  a  {M^rk  loaf,  in  a  cockle 

shell. — CouNV  come,  cheer  up.  my  girl!     You 

sha'n't  want  a  friend  to  pn»i«H't  you,  I  warrant 

you.  [  Taking  Yarii  o  by  the  hand. 

Inkle.  Insolence !    The  governor  shall  hear  of 

this  insult. 

Sir  C  The  governor!  liar!  chest!  rogue!  im- 
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poNor  I  braakinff  all  tiM  Ton  ought  Co  keep^  and 
pratending  to  tboae  yon  ha^e  no  ri^ht  to.  Tba 
(Ofomor  never  had  tuch  a  ftUow  in  the  whole 
cataiogoe  of  his  aoquaintanoe— the  governor  ^i»- 
owna  you— the  governor  ^KJaime  jon — the  go- 
vernor abhoia  jon;  and  to  your  utter  eooflakm, 
hero  itanda  the  governor  to  tell  jou  ao.  Heie 
atands  old  Ounr,  who  ne?er  tallied  to  a  rogue 
without  telKnff  mm  what  he  thought  of  him. 

Jnkie.  SirChrifltqpher! — Loat  and  undone ! 

Med.  [WWunU.]  Hobl  Yoimg  Multiplication  I 
Zounds  r  I  lufve  been  peennff  in  every  eranny  of 
fSb»  house.  Why.  yom^  Ruu  of  Throe  I  [Bnien 
Jhnntheinn.]  Oh,  hero  you  aro  at  hat— Ah,  Sir 
Christopher!  irhaLaro  you  then !  too  impanent 
to  vrait  at  home.  But  liero  'a  one  that  will  oodke 
you  easy,  I  fiiney. 

ITapping  Inkle  en  fUe  •komUer. 

Sir  C.  How  came  you  to  know  him  T' 

Med.  Ha !  ha !  well  that  'a  curious  enooffh  too. 
80  you  have  been  talking  hoTOi  vrtthout  finding 
out  each  other. 

Sir  C.  No,  no;  I  have  ibund  him  out  vrith  a 
venseance. 

Med,  NotTOU.  Why  this  is  the  dear  boy.  It 'a 
my  nephew,  that  is :  your  son-fn4aw,  that  is  to  be. 
It^lffie! 

Sir  C.  It*s  a  lie;  and  youVe  a  purblind  old 
boobr — and  this  dear  boy  is  a  damned  aeoundrel. 

Jmd.  Hey>day,  what^  the  meaidnff  of  thist 
One  ma  mad  before,  and  he  has  bit  the  other,  I 
suppoec. 

Sir  C.  But  here  comes  the  dear  hot — the  true 
boy — the  joUy  boy,  piping  hot  firom  church,  with 
niy  daughter. 

Enter  Camplet,  Narcissa,  and  Pattt. 

Med.  Campley! 

Sir  C.  Who  1  Campley ; — ^it  *8  no  iuch  thing. 

Cam.  That 's  my  name,  indeed,  Sir  Christo- 
pher. 

jS<tr  C.  The  devil  it  is !  and  how  came  you,  Sir, 
to  impose  upon  me,  and  assaroe  the  name  of  In- 
kle !  A  name  which  every  man  of  honesty  ought 
to  be  ashamed  of. 

Cam.  1  never  did,  Sir. — Since  I  sailed  from 
England  with  your  daughter,  my  affection  has 
daily  increased :  and  when  I  came  to  explain  my- 
self to  you,  by  a  number  of  concurring  circurii- 
stances,  which  I  am  now  partly  acquainted  with, 
you  mistook  me  for  that  gentleman.  Yet  had  I 
even  then  been  aware  of  your  mistake,  I  must 
confess,  the  regard  for  my  own  happiness,  would 
have  tempted  me  to  let  you  remain  undeceived. 

Sir  C.  And  did  you,  Narcissa,  join  in — 

Nar.  How  could  I,  my  dear  Sir,  disobey  you  ? 

Patty.  Lord,  your  honour,  wliat  young  lady 
could  rrfuse  a  captain  1 

Cam.  1  am  a  soldier.  Sir  Christopher.  Love 
and  War  is  the  soldier's  motto ;  though  my  in- 
come is  trifling  to  your  intended  son-in-law's,  still 
the  chance  of  war  has  enabled  me  to  support  the 
object  of  my  love  above  indigence.  Her  fortune. 
Sir  Christopher,  I  do  not  consider  myself  by  any 
means  entitled  to. 

Sir  C.  'Sbloofl !  but  you  must  though.  Give 
me  your  hand,  my  young  Mars,  and  bless  you 
both  together ! — Thank  you,  thank  you  for  cheat- 
inj^  an  old  fellow  into  giving  liis  daughter  to  a  lad 
ofspirit,  when  he  was  goiii^  to  throw  her  away 
apon  one,  in  whose  breast  the  mean    \8sion  of  I 


apuk  of 


avarice  amotheni  the 
or  humanity. 

hdde.  ConAiaion! 

Nior.   I  have  this 
tranaaction  in  the  fbreat,  which,  I  own, 
have  rendend  oompKanee  with  joar  ftna 
mands  veij  disagmaUe. 

Patiy.  Yes,  3ir,  I  told  my  miaCnes  hs 


ifa 


1  tout  my  miaCni 

pot  mithiimiiMin 

woiiadhAvwleAfai 


[  TV  NAROiaaLj  and  y«a  ftr  fab  inlenat;  udUm 

yon,  perhapa,  aa  he  has  this  poor  nd,  to  OML «  a 
requital  for  pwaerving  hie  lift. 
JVor.  Howl 

Enter  Tiddoe  and  Wowou. 


TViite.  Comea]oiig,Wovm!tak«akKlHi 
leave  oryoor  poor  mistreaa:  throw  «dv  mmt 
fhauw  anna  about  her  neck. 

Wowe.  No,.no^-ahenotgo;yoaiiotk«veps« 
Wowaki.     [  Throwing  her  arms  abtmi  Ysaioo. 

SirC.  Poorffirll  aoompaaioii,  I  tekeit! 

TVitt^e.  A  tiling  of  my  own.  Sir.  IcedM 
help  ibllowing  my  master's  exanipfe  hi  the  wooh 
Like  master,  like  man,  fifir. 

Sir  C.  But  you  would  not  aeU  her,  and  he 
haEurod  to  yon.  you  doff,  woald  yoa  1 

Trudge.  Hanff  melike  a  dog,  if  f  woaid,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  So  aay  L  to  every  feUow  that  faaeaks  an 
obligation  due  to  the  feelings  of  a  w^n  Bat,  sld 
Medium,  what  have  you  to  aay  for  your  hondU 
nephew  t 

Med.  I  never  apeak  ill  of  my  fiModa, 
topher. 

Sir  C.  Pshaw! 

hdde.  Then  let  me  speak:  hear  mi 
conduct 

Sir  C.  Defend!  Zounda!  plead  guilty  at 

it 's  the  only  hope  left  of  obtaining  meity. 

In/cte.  Supiwee,  old  gentleman,  youhad  a  aoo? 

Sir  C.  'Sblood !  then  Vd  make  him  an  bonnt 
fellow;  and  teach  him  that  the  feeling  heart  nrwr 
knows  greater  pride  than  when  it 's  empk>yed  io 
giving  succour  to  the  unfortunate.  Td  teacn  him 
to  be  his  father's  own  son  to  a  hair. 

Inkle.  Even  so  my  father  tutored  me :  from  in- 
fancy, bending  my  tender  mind,  like  a  young  sap- 
ling, to  his  will Interest  was  the  grand  prt«p 

round  which  he  twined  my  pliant  green  affections ; 
taught  me  in  childhood  to  repeat  old  sayings—^ 
all  tending  to  his  own  fixed  principleis,  and  the 
first  sentence  that  I  ever  lisped,  was  charity  be- 
gins at  home. 

Sir  C.  I  shall  never  like  a  proverb  again,  as 
long  as  I  live. 

InJde.  As  I  grew  up,  he'd  prove and  by  ex- 
ample  were  1  in  want,  I  micrht  even  starw. 

for  what  the  world  cared  for  their  neighboun: 
why  then  should  1  care  for  the  worid  !  men  now 
lived  for  themselves.  These  were  his  doctrines 
then,  Sir,  what  would  you  sav,  should  I,  in  spite 
of  habit,  prece|>t.  education,  tly  into  mv  father's 
face,  and  simrn  his  counsels  I 

Sir  C.  Say !  why,  that  you  were  a  damned  ho- 
nest, undutitul  fellow.  O  curae  such  principles '. 
principles,  which  destroy  all  confidence  between 
man  and  man — Principles,  which  none  but  a 
rogue  could  instil,  and  none  but  a  rogue  ooiiki 
imbibe — Principles 

Inkie.  Which  I  renounce. 

SirC.  Eh! 

InMe.  Renounce  entirely.     lU-foanded  precep 
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too  long  has  iteeled  my  breast — but  ttill  'tis  tuI- 
nerable — this  trial  was  too  much — Nature,  againtt 
habit  combatinff  within  me,  haa  penetrated  to  my 
heart ;  a  heart,!  own,  lon|;  callous  to  the  feelinffs 

of  seniiibiHty ;  but  now  it  bleeds and  bleeds 

for  my  poor  Yarico.  Oh,  iti  me  clasp  her  to  it 
while  'tis  glowing,  and  mmgle  teais  of  lofo  ana 
penitence.  [Emhraeing  her. 

Trudge.  [Capering  about.}  Wows,  give  me  a 
kiss !  [WowsKi  goe9  to  Trudge. 

Yar.  And  shall  we — shall  we  oe  happy  1 

Inkle.  Ay ;  ever,  ever,  Yarico. 

Yar.  I  knew  we  should and  yet  I  feared 

but  shall  I  still  watch  over  you  1    Oh !  love, 

you  surely  gave  your  Yarico  such  pain,  only  to 
make  her  fe^  this  happiness  the  greater. 

Wows.  [Going  to  Yarico.]  Oh  Wowski  ao 
happy ! and  yet  I  think  I  not  glad  neither. 

Trudge.  Eh,  Wows!  How !<-why  not  1 

Wo%t9.  'Cause  I  can't  help  cry. 

Sir  C,  Then,  if  that 's  the  case— curse  me, 
if  I  think  I'm  very  glad  either.  What  the  ^ague  's 

the  matter  with  my  e3rea1 Yoong  man,  ^or 

hand — I  am  now  proud  and  happy  to  shake  it. 

Afed.  Well,  Sir  Christopher,  what  do  you  say 
to  my  hopeful  nephew  now  ? 

Sir  C.  Say !  why,  confound  the  fellow.  I  say. 
that  is  ungenerous  enough  to  remember  tne  bad 
action  of  a  man  who  has  virtue  left  in  his  heart 
to  repent  it. — As  for  you,  my  good  fellow,  ^7>» 
Tri'dge.]  I  must,  with  your  master's  permission, 
employ  vou  myself 

Trudge.  O  rare ! Bless  TOur  bonoiir!— — 

Wows !  you'll  be  lady,  you  jaoe,  to  a  governor's 
fectotum. 

WotM.  Iss — I  Lady  Jaetotum. 

Sir  C.  And  now,  my  yoang  Iblks.  we'll  driw 
home,  and  celebrate  the  wedding.  Ods  my  life ! 
I  long  to  be  shaking  a  feot  at  Uie  fiddles,  and  I 
shall  dance  ten  times  the  lighter,  fer  referminff 
an  Inkle,  while  I  have  it  in  my  power  to  rewazu 
the  innocence  of  a  Yarico. 


Cam. 


Finale. 

Come,  let  us  dance  and  sing, 

While  all  Barbadoes'  bells  siuJl  ring : 

Love  scrapes  the  fiddle  string, 

And  Venus  plays  the  lute; 
Hjrmen  gay,  foots  away, 
Happy  at  our  wedding-day. 
Cocks  his  chin,  and  figures  in, 

To  Ubor,  fife,  and  flute. 


Gufnu. 


Come  then,  Ac 


Nar. 


^nce  thus  each  anxious  care 
Is  vanished  into  empty  air. 
Ah !  how  can  I  forbear 

To  join  the  jocund  dance  1 
To  and  fro,  couples  go, 
On  the  light  fentastic  toe, 
While  with  glee,  merrily. 

The  rosy  hours  advance. 


Yar. 


HViM. 


When  first  the  swelling 
Hither  bore  my  love  and  me. 
What  then  my  fate  would  be, 

UtUedidlthink— 
Doom'd  to  know  care  and  wo, 
Happy  still  is  Yarico; 
Since  her  love  will  constant  prove, 

And  nobly  scorn  to  shrink. 

Whilst  all  around  rejoice, 
Pipe  and  tabor  raise  the  voice. 
It  can't  be  Wowski's  choice, 

Whilst  Trudge 's,  to  be  dumb. 
No,  no.  dey  blithe  and  gay, 
ShaO  like  massy,  missy  play. 
Dance  and  sing,  hey  ding,  ding, 

Strike  fiddle  and  beat  drum. 


THnidge.  'Sbobs !  now  I'm  fixed  for  life. 

My  fortune 's  feir,  though  black 's  my 

wife, 
Who  fears  domestic  strife — 
Who  cares  now  a  sons ! 
Merry  cheer  my  dingy  dear 
Shall  find  with  her  Factotum  hers, 
Night  and  day,  I'll  frisk  and  piay 
About  the  house  with  Wowt. 

imiU,      Love's  convert  here  behold. 

Banish'd  now  my  thirst  of  gold 
Bless'd  in  these  arms  to  fold 

My  gentle  Yarico. 
Hence  allcare,  all  doubt  and  fear. 
Love  and  joy  each  want  shall  cheer, 
Happy  night,  pure  delight. 

Snail  make  our  boMxns  glow. 

Patty.     Let  Patty  say  a  word— 

A  chambermaid  may  sure  be  heard — 
Sure  men  are  grown  absurd, 

Thus  taking  black  for  white ; 
To  hug  and  kiss  a  dingy  miss. 
Will  lurdly  suit  an  age  like  tnis. 
Unless,  here,  some  friends  appear, 

Wno  like  this  wedding  night. 
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To  pmni  wh«l  lenfrihi  credulity  has  run, 
Wlut   cDDiiBeli   ■haken,  anil  what  •>at«  an- 

ffllat  hettiali  lurj  ninn  th'  enlhueiaira  rage, 
And  mikca  the  troublea  earth  am  Lragk  stage ; 


imparture  dare  adtance. 


Mow  Traud  alone  ro^  lo  rrliKion  binda. 
And  makra  a  pandeinonium  of  our  mind* 
Our    Gsllic   bard,    fired    with    thtw    , 

Firat  to  bia  CTUsado  led  the  tragic  moan  j 
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Hot  p»wer  tbnogh  Fimnoa  hit  ehuming  dum- 

bera  bore; 
But  Fnnce  was  deaf— for  all  her  prierta  were 

sore. 
On  English  ground  she  makes  a  firmer  stand, 
And  hopes  to  sufler  by  no  hostile  hand ; 
No  clergy  here  usurp  the  free-bom  mind^ 
OnUin  u  to  teach,  and  not  enslave  mankind; 
Religion  here  bids  persecution  cease ; 
Without,  all  order — and  within,  all  peace ; 
Truth   guards   her  happy  pale  with  watchful 

care. 
And  frauds,  though  pious,  find  no  entrance  there. 

Reli^on,  to  be  sacred,  must  be  free; 
Men  will  suspect — where  bigots  keep  the  key ; 
Hooded  and  train'd  like  Mwks  th'  enthusiasts 

And  the  priests'  victims  in  their  pounces  die; 
Like  whelps  born  blind,  by  mother>church  they're 

bred. 
Nor  wake  to  sight,  to  know  themselves  misled ; 
Murders    the    game— and    to    the    sport    un- 

press'd. 
Proud  of  the  sin,  and  in  the  duty  bless'd. 
The  layman 's  but  the  blood-hound  of  the  priest 
Whoe'er  thou  art  that  dar'st  such  themes  ad- 
vance, 
To  priest-rid  Spain  repair,  or  slavbh  France; 
For  Judas'  hire  there  do  the  devil's  task, 
And  trick  up  slavery  in  religion's  auak. 
England  still  free  no  surer  means  requires 
To  sink  their  sottish  souls,  and  damp  their  nar^ 
tial  fires. 
Britons !  these  numbers  to  yourselves  you  owe ; 
Voltaire  hnth  strength  to  shoot  in  Shakspeaw's 

bow; 
Fame  led  him  at  his  Hypocrene  to  drink, 
And  taught  to  write  with  nature  as  to  think ; 
With  English  freedom  English  wit  he  knew, 
And    from   the   inezhausted   stream   profiiaely 

drew; 
Cherish  the  noble  bard  yourselves  have  made, 
Nor  let  the  frauds  of  France  steal  all  our  trade. 
Now  of  each  prize  the  winner  has  the  wesring, 
E'en  send  our  English  stage  a  privateering ; 
With  your  commission  we  II  our  sails  unfold. 
And  from  their  loads  of  droas  import  some  gold. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.—An  Apartment  in  the  TemjtU  qf 

MtCCtL 

Enter  Alcanor  and  Pharon. 

Ale.  Pharon,  no  more — shall  I 
Fall  prostrate  to  an  arrogant  imuostor. 
Homage,  in  Mecca,  one  I  banisn'd  thence, 
And  incense  the  delusions  of  a  rebel  1 
No!  blast  Alcanor,  righteous  Heaven,  if  e'er 
Thin  hand,  yet  free  and  uncontaminate, 
Shall  league  with  fraud,  or  adulate  a  tvrant! 

Pha.  August  and  aacred  chief  of  Ishmael's 
senate, 
This  zeal  of  thine,  paternal  as  it  is. 
Is  fatal  now— -our  irnpnCent  resistanoe 
ControU  nut  Mahomet's  unbounded  progreaa, 
But,  without  weak'ning,  irritates  the  tyrant 
When  once  a  citizen,  you  well  condemn'd  him      | 
Aj  an  obscure,  seditious  inno>falor; 


But  now  he  is  a  eonqueior,  prince,  and  pontiff 
Whilat  nationa,  numberless,  embrace  his  lawa 
And  pay  him  adoration— «ven  in  Mecca 
He  boasts  hia  proselytes. 

Ale.  Such  proaelytes 
Are  worthy  of  him— low,  antntflfed  reptilea, 
Most  credukNis  still 
Of  what  ia  moat  incredible. 

Pha.  Be  such 
Disdain'd,  my  ford !  but  may'nt  the  pest  spvotd 

upwards. 
And  seize  the  head  1 — Say,  is  the  senate  sound  1 
1  fear  some  membera  of  that  reverend  claaa 
Are  marked  with  the  contagfon ;  who,  firom  views 
Of  hiffher  power  and  rank, 
Worahip  tnis  rising  sun,  and  give  a  sanction 
To  hia  invasions. 

Ak.  If,  ve  powera  divine ! 
Ye  mark  the  movements  of  this  nether  world. 
And  brin^  them  to  account,  crush,  cmsh  those 

VI  pen. 
Who,  singled  out  by  a  community 
To  guard  their  righta,  shall,  for  a  grasp  of  ore 
Or  paltry  office,  sell  them  to  the  fw ! 

Pha.  Each  honest  citizen,  I  grant  is  thine, 
And,  grateful  for  thy  boundless  blessings  on  them, 
Would  serve  thee  with  their  lives;  but  the  ap- 
proach 
Of  thia  usurper  to  their  very  walls. 
Strikes  them  with  such  a  dread,  that  even  these 
Impfore  thee  to  accept  his  profifer'd  peace. 

Ale.  Oh.  people  foat  to  wiadom,  aa  to  gfory! 
€h>,  brinff  in  pomp,  and  serve  npon  ^rour  knees 
This  idol,  that  will  cruah  you  with  ita  weight 
Mark,  1  abjure  him !  by  his  savage  hand 
My  wife  and  children  periah'd,  whilat  in  ven- 
geance 
I  carried  carnage  to  hb  very  tent ; 
Tranafix*d  to  earth  his  only  son,  and  wore 
Hb  trappings,  aa  a  trophy  of  my  conquest. 
Thb  torch  of  enmity,  thus  lighted  'twizt  us. 
The  hand  of  time  itaelf  can  ne'er  eztingubh. 

Pha.  Extingubh  nut,  but  smother  for  a  while 
Its  fiital  fianie,  and  greatly  sacrifice 
Thy  private  sufferings  to  the  public  wel&re. 

Ale.  My  wife  and  chiklren  lost,  my  country  '■ 
now 
My  ikmily. 

Pha.  Then  let  not  thatbe  fost 

Ale.  Pharon,  desiat 

Pha.  My  noble  ford,  I  cannot, 
Must  not  Mist,  will  not,  since  you're  possesi^ 
Of  means  to  bring  thb  insolent  invader 
To  any  terms  you'll  claim. 

Ale.  Whatmeanal 

Pha.  Palmira, 
That  blooming  fiiir,  the  flower  of  all  hb  camp. 
By  thee  borne  off*  in  our  bat  skinmsh  with  him, 
Seems  the  divine  ambaassdora  of  peace. 
Sent  to  procure  our  aafety.  Mahomet 
Haa,  by  ob  herakb,  thrice  possessed  her  imnsom, 
And  bade  us  fiz  the  price. 

Ale.  I  know  it,  Pmron : 
And  wouldst  thou  then  restore  thb  nobb  treasnvt 
To  that  barbarian. 

And  render  beauty  the  reward  of  rapine! 
Nav,  amile  not,  fnend. 

Pha    My  lord 

Ale.  Thb  heart,  by  age  and  grief  congeaTd, 
Is  no  more  sensible  to  love's  endearmenta. 
Than  are  our  barren  rocks  to  mom's  sweet  dew, 
That,  bnlmy,  tiieklee  down  their  ragged  eiHek& 
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mm.  My  DoUs  tAM,  mdk 

IMtnVB 

Commiidi  involuntwry  bomiise  flNm  oi. 
Ak.  I  own,  a  tendemcM  imMt  before, 
A  eriDpithetic  grief,  with  ftident  widbee 
To  mue  her  happy,  fiU'd  my  widow*!!  boeom: 
I  dicttd  her  being  in  that  monater's  power, 
And  bom  to  have  her  haAe  him,  like  n^^aeiC 
Twaa  on  thia  hour,  I,  at  her  modeil  amt, 
Plottbed  her  aucAeiioe  in  my  own  paviUoA. 
Phaion,  go  thoa  mean  while,  and  aee  the  aenate 
Aiwnhied  atnighl'Ill  aoond  them  aa  I  ought 

[ExnuU  tevenlijf, 

SCENE  Jl—A  Room  i^ataU. 

Palmira  dwoooermL 

P«L   What  meana  thia  bo£ng  terrar  thai 
uaurpa. 
In  apite  of  me,  dominion  o'er  mj  hearti 
Oh,  holy  prophet! 

Bhali  I  ne^er  more  attend  thy  aacred  lemona  1 
Oh,  Zaphna !  moch-toved  yooth  1 1  feel  for  thee 
Aa  fiir  myaelf— Bat  hold,  nw  final  audit 
la  now  at  hand — I  tremble  for  th*  eventi 
Hflna  eomea  n^  judge— Now  liber^, or  bondagel 

Enter  Alcanor. 

Ak,  Palmira,  whence  thoee  tearsl  troat  ne, 
feir  maid, 
Thoa  ait  not  feU'n  into  barbafiana*  handa: 
What  Mecca  can  afibid  of  pomp  or  pleatom, 
To  call  attentioQ  from  miafortune'a  lap^ 
Demand,  and  ahare  it 

PaL  i^9,  my  genevona  victor  1 
M^  auit  's  tor  n<^ng  Mecca  can  afibfd ; 
Pnaoner  these  two  long  montha  beneath  your 

roo( 
Fws  taated  such  benignity  and  candour, 
That  oft  Tve  called  m^  tearo  ingratitude. 

iilc.  If  aught  remains  that 's  in  my  power  to 
smooth 
The  rigour  of  your  fate,  and  crown  your  wishes. 
Why.  Would  fiU 

The  furrows  in  my  cheeks,  and  make  old  age 
Put  on  its  summer's  garb. 

Pal.  Thus,  low  I  bless  thee.  [Kneelt. 

It  is  on  you,  on  you  alone,  Ak^nor, 
My  whole  of  future  happiness  depends : 
Have  pity  then ; 

Pity,  Ateanor,  one  who 's  torn  from  all 
That 's  dear  or  venerable  to  her  soul ; 
Restore  me  then,  restore  me  to  my  country ; 
Restore  me  to  my  father,  prince,  and  prophet 

Ale.  Is  davery  dear  then  1  is  fraud  veneraUe  1 
What  country  1  a  tumultuous,  wandering  camp ! 

Pal.  My  country.  Sir,  is  not  a  single  spot 
Of  such  a  mould,  or  fix'd  to  such  a  clime; 
No,  'tis  the  social  circle  of  my  friends, 
The  loved  community  in  which  I'm  link'd. 
And  in  whose  welfare  all  my  wishes  centre. 

Ale.   Excellent  maid!    Then  Mecca  be  thy 
countr^r. 
Robb*d  of  my  children,  would  Palmira  deign 
To  let  me  call  her  child,  the  toil  1  took. 
To  make  her  destiny  propitious  to  her, 
Would  lighten  the  rough  burden  of  my  own : 
But  no--vou  scorn  my  country  and  my  laws. 

PaL  Cfan  I  be  yours,  when  not  my  own 
your  bounties 
Claim  and  ahare  my  gratitude ;  but  Mahomet 


OlriftM  l)^it  .dW  AMI  of 

Ale  Orpanat. priim, 
that  robber 
Who^aaBapedfelon, 
And,aoofleralaUfeilha, 

PaL  Oh  caaae,  nj  lovdl 
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On  one,  whom  milBni, 
Doea  vfoleooe  to  mftuti 
■GainBt  Baawn^ 

branoe 
Of  fewmn  paai,  and  aMflii 

Ak.  Oh,  anpeiatilioBl  Ihj 
Inflexible  to  naaon.  tmU^ 
Banlah  homanlty  tiw  fantiaat 
Palmira,  1  lament  to  aee  thee  phmged 
Sodeepmemrt 

J^aL  Do  yoQ  then  njact 
My  juat  petition  1  can  Afcanor^ 
Be  deaf  to  aofiering  ^itoel 
Name  bat  the  ranaom, 
And  Mahomet  will  treble  what  ym 

Ale.  Thefe  ia  no  lanaom  MnboBBBt 
PropoftionM  to  the  pma. 

.Enter  Pharon. 


What  wooldat thoo,  Pbannt 

Pha.  Prom  yon  weaCem  mt% 
Which  opena  on  Moffadii%  SHtile  plaiiii^ 
Biaboaiet^   fsneiml,   BAimai,   hmmm   to  gnrt 
thee. 

Ak.  Mhiran,  Chat  vilea|MMtntol 

PkM.  In  one  hand 
He  holda  a  acymitar,  the  other  been 
An  olive  branchy  which  to  our  chMs  be  wane 
An  emblem  of  hia  auit^— a  martial  jonch, 
Zaphna  by  name,  attenda  him  for  oar  hoatage. 

PaL  Zaphna !  mysterieaa  Heaven !       [Am 

Pha.  Mirvan  advances 
This  way,  my  lord,  to  render  you  hia  chaifpe. 

Ak  Palmira,  thou  retire — Fharon,  he  present 

[Exit  PALifrai 

Enter  Miktan. 

• 

After  six  years  of  in&moos  rebellion 
Against  thy  native  country,  dost  thoa,  Mirvan, 
Again  profane,  with  thy  detested  pmenoe. 
These  sacred  walls,  which  once  thy  hands  d^• 

fended. 
But  thy  bad  heart  has  vilely  since  betray'd  1 
Thou  poor  deserter  of  thy  oountiy'a  godal 
Thou  base  invader  of  thy  country'a  nghta! 
What  wouldst  thou  have  with  me  1 

Mir.  I'd  panlon  thee. — 
Out  of  compassion  to  thy  age  and  aoffiringa, 
And  high  regard  for  thy  experienced  valour, 
Heaven  a  great  apostle  offen  thee,  in  friendship, 
A  hand  could  crush  thee ;  and  I  come  oonmii 

sion'd 
To  name  the  terms  of  peace  he  deigna  to  tesdeL 

AU.  He  deigns  to  tender !  insolent  ■'"p'w^*^ ! 
Dost  thou  not,  Mirvan,  blush 
To   serve   this  wretch,   this   baae  of  aoul,  as 
birth? 

Mir.   Mahomet's  grandeur  *a  in  himaelf:  hs 
shines  not 
With  borrowed  lustre. 

Plunged  in  the  night  of  prejudice,  and  hoond 
In  fetters  of  hereditary  nith. 
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My  judgment  dept :  bQt  when  I  ibiiiid  him  bora 
To  moiOd  anew  Uie  pnMtrate  univene, 
I  started  from  my  dream,  join'd  his  career, 
And  shared  his  arduous  and  immorlal  labours. 
Come,  embrace  our  &ith,  reign  with  Mahomet, 
And  clothed  in  terrara,  make  the  vulgar  tremble. 

Ak.  'Tis  Mahomet,  and  tyrants  like  to  Ma- 
homet, 
Tis  Mirvan,  and  apostates  like  to  Mirran, 
I  only  would  make  tremble!— Is  it,  say'st  thou, 
Religion  that's  the  parent  of  this  rapine, 
This  virulence  and  ra^l— No;  true  reUgion 
Is  always  mikl,  propiuous,  and  humane ; 
Plays  not  the  tyrant,  planta  do  fitith  in  blood ; 
But  stoous  to  polish,  succour,  and  redress, 
And  builds  her  grandeur  on  the  public  ^ood. 

Mir.  If  clemency  delights  thee,  learn  it  here. 
Though  banish'd  by  thy  voice  his  native  dty, 
Though  by  thv  hand  robbed  of  his  only  scm, 
Mahomet  paidons  thee ;  nay,  further,  begs 
The  hatred  bunung  'twizt  yoa  be  extinguish'd, 
With  reconciliatioirs  generous  tear. 

Ale.  I  know  thy  master's  aits;  his  genevoos 
tears. 
Like  the  refreshing  brecxe,  that  previoos  fid! 
To  the  wild   outrage  of  o'erwhelming   earth- 
quakes, 
Only  forerun  destruction. 

Ph(L  Leagues  he  will  make  too 

Ale.  Like  other  grasping  tyrants,  till  he  eyes 
A  lucky  iuncture  to  enWffp  his  bounds; 
Then  he  11  deride  them,  leap  o'er  every  tie 
Of  iiacfed  guarantee,  or  sworn  protection ; 
A  nd  when  the  oppress'd  ally  impkires  sssistance. 
Beneath  that  mask,  invade  the  wish'd-for  realms. 
And,  from  pure  friendship,  take  them  to  him- 

Mir.  Mahomet  fighto  Heaven's  battles,  bends 
the  bow 
To  spread  Heaven's  laws,  and  to  subject  to  ftith 
The  iron  neck  of  error. 

Ale.    Lust   and    ambition,    Mirvan,   are   the 
springs 
Of  all  his  actions ;  whilst,  without  one  virtue, 
Di)>Mimulation,  like  a  flalterinj^  painter. 
Bedecks  them  with  the  ook>unng  of  them  all : 
Thi«  is  thy  roaster's  {lortrait — But  no  more 
My  soul 's  inexorable,  and  mv  hate 
Immortal  as  the  cause  from  whence  it  sprang. 

Mir.  What  cause] 

Air.  The  difference  between  good  and  evil. 

Mir.  Thou  talk'st  to  me,  Akanor,  with  an  air 
Of  a  Ktern  judge,  that  from  his  dread  tribunal 
Intimidates  the  criminal  beneath  him : 
Resume  thy  temper,  act  the  minister. 
And  treat  with  me  as  with  th'  ambassador 
Of  1  leaven  s  apostle,  and  Arabia's  king. 

Ale.  Arabia's  king!  what  king!  wIk>  crown 'd 
himl 

Mir.  ('onquest. 

Whilst  to  the  style  of  oonqoeror,  and  of  mo- 
narch, 
Patron  of  peace  he'd  add.  Name  then  the  price 
Of  |ii>ace,    and   of   Palmira.     BouiKllesiB   trea- 
sures, 
The  spoib  of  vanquish'd    mooarchs,  and 

stores 
Of  rifled  {irovinoee,  are  thrown  before  thee. 
Our    troops    with    matchless    ardour 

hither, 
To  lay  in  ruin  this  rebellious  dty; 
Stem  than  the niahing  torrent;  Mahnmat 


the 


In  person,  oDoes  to  claim  acooferenoe  with  thee 
For  t^  good  purpose. 

AU.  Wbol  Mahometl 

MiT.  Yes,  he  conjures  thott'lt  grant  it. 

AU.  Traitor !  were  I  sole  ruler  here,  in  Mecca, 
I'd  answer  thee  with  chastisement ! 

Mir.  Hot  man! 
I  pity  thy  frlse  virtue — But  farewell ! 
And  since  the  senate  share  thy  power  in  Mecca, 
To  their  serener  wisdoms  I'll  appeal.  [EsU, 

AU.  Ill  meet  thee  there— Ye  sacred  powers, 
My  country  s  guds,  that  for  three  thousand  years 
EUve  reign 'd  protectors  of  the  tribe  of  Ishmael  1 
Oh,  support  my  spirit 
In  that  nrm  purpose  it  has  alwajrs  held ! 
To  combat  violence,  fmud,  and  usurpation, 
To  pluck  the  spoil  from  the  opprnsor's  jawa. 
Ana  keep  my  country  as  I  fovind  it— free ! 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  U. 

SCENE  L — Palmiiu's  Apartment. 
Enter  Palmira. 

Pal.  Cease,  cease,  ye  streaming  instnunenU 
of  wo. 

From  your  ignoble  toil !  Take  warmth,  my  heart ! 

Collect  thy  scatter'd  powers,  and  brave  misfor- 
tune. 

In  vain  the  storm-tost  mariner  repinea; 

Impatience  onl^  throws 

Discredit  on  mischance,  and  adds  a  shame 

To  our  afBiction. 

Enter  Zapbna. 

Ha !  all-gracious  Heaven ! 

Thou,  Zaphna !  Is  it  thou  1  what  pitying  angel 

Guided  thy  steps  in  these  abodes  of  bondage  T 

Z<q)k.  Thou  sovereign  of  my  soiU,  and  all  ito 
powers. 
Object  of  every  rear,  and  every  wish. 
Fnend,  sister,  love,  companion,  all  that  *b  dearl 
Do  I  once  more  behold  thee,  my  Palmira  1 
Oh,  I  will  set  it  down  the  whitest  hour 
That  Zaphna  e'er  was  bless'd  with. 

Pal.  oay,  my  hero. 
Are  my  ills  ended  then  7 — They  are,  they  are ! 
Now  Zaphna 's  here,  I  am  no  more  a  captive. 
Except  to  him— Oh^  bless'd  captivity ! 

2Saph.  Those  smiles  are  dearer  to  my  raptured 
breast, 
Sweeter  those  accenta  to  my  listening  heart, 
Than  all  Arabia's  spices  to  the  sense  ! 

Pal.  fio  wonder  that  my  soul  was  so  elate^ 
No  wonder  thst  the  cloud  of  grief  gave  wa^, 
When  thou,  my  son  of  comfort,  wert  so  nigh. 

Zaph.  Since  that  dire  hour,  when  on  Saberia'a 
strand 
The  barbarous  foe  deprived  me  of  Palmira, 
In  what  a  gulf  of  horror  and  despair 
Have  thy  imagined  perils  plunged  my  soul ! 
Stretch'd  on  exjaring  con»es  for  awhde, 
To  the  deaf  stream  Finurpd  out  my  ooroplaint. 
And    begged   1   might  be  number'd    with    the 

That  strew \l  its  banks ;  then,  starting  from  da- 

spair. 
With  rage  I  flew  to  Mahomet  for  vengeance. 
He  for  some  high  mysterious  purpose,  known 
To  Haavvn  anS  him  akma,  at  length  despatch'd 
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Tho  viBuit  Mirmn  to  dnauiA  a  trace: 
IiMtant,  on  winn  of  Hghtiung  I  pumied  Urn, 
And  entei'd  as  In  hi)rtt|;»— fix'd.  Palmin, 
Or  to  redeem,  or  die  a  ci^cive  with  tliee. 

Fmi.  Heroic  jouth! 

Zaph.  But  how  have  theee  baibarieiM 
Tnatedmr&irl 

PaL  With  high  hamamtr. 
I  in  my  victor  found  a  fiieiid— Alouior 
Hae  made  roe  feel  eaptintf  in  nothing 
Bvt  abeenee  from  mj  Zapnna  and  m^finende. 

Zaph,  I  gfioTe,  a  eonl  eo  generow  le  oar  foe: 
Bat  now,  pieeented  ae  an  hoetage  to  him. 
Hie  noble  Wring  and  homanitT 
Made  cap|^«e  of  mj  heart:  I  fob,  nwtboagfat, 
A  new  BJQfectioa  lighted  in  my  hneet 
And  wonder'd  whence  the  infont  anxNir  epiang. 

PaL  Yet  generooe  ae  he  ie,  not  all  nj  puj* 
en 
Not  all  the  teara  I  lavieh  at  hia  feet, 
Can  move  him  to  reetove  me. 

Zaj^.  Bat  he  shall; 
Eiet  the  baiharian  know  he  shall,  Pdmi^^ 
The  god  of  Mahomet,  oar  divine  protector, 
Whoee  still  triumphant  standard  1  have  borne 
O'er  pilee  of  vanquished  infidels^-that  power 
Whidi  brought  unoumber'd  battlements  to  earth, 
WiU  humble  Mecca  too. 

Enter  Miryam. 

Wen,  noble  Mirvan, 

Do  my  Palmim's  chains  sit  loose  apoo  herl 

Say,  IS  it  freedom^    This  piesumptuoas  aen- 

Mlr,  Has  granted  all  we  ask'd — all  we  could 

wish. 
The  truce  obtained,  the  gates  to  Mahomet 
Flew  open. 

Zaph.  Mahomet  in  Mecca,  say'st  thou  ^ 
Once  more  in  Mecca! 

Pal.  Transport !  bid  him  welcome. 

Zaph,  Thy  sufferings  then  are  o*er,  the  ebb  is 

nst, 
ide  of  hope  flows  in  uiwn  us. 
Pal.  But  where 's  the  prophet  i 
Mir.  Reclined  in  yonaer  grot,  that  jcnns  the 
temple, 
Attended  by  nis  chiefs. 

Zaph.  There  let  us  haste, 
With  duteous  step,  and  bow  ourselves  before 
him.  [Exeiait. 

SCENE  II.— A  spacious  Grotto. 

Mahomet  discovered  with  the  Alcoran  btfore 

him. 

Afak.    Glorious    hypocrisy!    what    fools   are 
they, 
Who,  firauffht  with  lustful  or  ambitious  views, 
Wear  not  thy  bpacious  mask — Thou,  alcoran  ! 
Hast  won  more  battles,  ca'en  more  dties  for  rae, 
Than  thrice  my  feeble  number  had  achieved, 
Without  the  succour  of  thy  sacred  impulse. 

Enter  Uercides,  Ammon,  and  All 

Invincible  supporters  of  our  grandeur! 
My  faithful  chiefs,  Ilercidt^s,  Ammon,  Ali ! 
Gio,  and  instruct  this  |)eople  in  my  name : 
That  feith  may  dawn,  and,  like  a  morning  star. 


Be  herald  to  my  riringj — Ij^ 

{JBxfuni  Hbscidbs. 

Her  angu-fece,  with  onfoigD  d 

Prodaims  the  parity  that  dwdl 


Al 


parity 
Enier  BIiitan,  Zafbka,  amd 


The  hand  of  war  was  ne'er  befovn  no  hnitMoi^ 

Never  bore  ftom  me  half  no  rich  •  "P^^ 

As  thee,  my  frir.  [  7>  Pauinu. 

PaL  Joj  to  my  heaveoW  gniwlian  I 
Joy  to  the  world,  that  Mabooieila  in  Meeeat 
Mah.  MycUld,letme  nmhrana  thwi    Htm  ■ 
tbiil  Zaphnal 
Thoaherel 
Zaph.  [JTneels.]  My  fother,  elii<  nd  hdy 
pontitft 
The  god,  that  thoa'it  inapined  faj,  anichM  ba 

fore  me. 
Ready,  for  thee,  to  wade  thnogfa  oeaa  of  daMo; 
Or  oope  with  death  itself,  1  hither  hneten^ 
To  yield  myself  an  hostage,  and  with  leal 
Prevent  thy  order. 

Mah.  Twas  not  well,  rash  boj ! 
He  that  does  more  than  I  eommuid  him, 
Aa  much  as  be  who  fidters  in  hie  duty. 
I  obey 

My  god — ^hnplicitly  olwy  thoa  me. 
Pal.  Pardon,  my  gradoaa  ioid,  hia  weO-i 
ardour. 

Brought  up  feom  tender  infoney,  beneath 
The  shelter  of  thy  secred  patronage, 
Zaphna  and  Tve  been  snimated  still 
By  the  same  sentiments. 

Mah.  Palmira,  tis  enoogh ;  I  read  thy  heart- 
Be   not   alarm'd;   though    baiden'd    with   thi 

cares 
Of  thrones  snd  altars,  still  my  guaidian  eye 
Will  watch  o'er  thee,  as  o'er  the  aniverse. 
Follow  my  senerals,  Zaphna.  Pair  Palmira, 
Retire,  and  pay  your  powerful    vows  to  Hea- 
ven, 
And  dread  no  wrongs,  but  from  A  leaner. 

[Exeunt  Zaphna  and  Palmira 

Mirvan 

Attend  thou  here.  'Tis  time,  nw  trusty  soldier, 
My  long-tried  friend,  to  lay  unfolded  to  tbce 
The  close  resolves  and  councils  of  my  heart. 
Prepossession,  friend, 

Reigns  monsrch  of  the  million — Mecca's  crowd 
Graze  at  my  rapid  victories,  and  think 
Some    awful    power   directs   my   arm   to  con- 
quest ; 
But  whilst  our  friends  once  more  renew  their 

efforts 
To  win  the  wavering  people  to  oar  interest. 
What  think'st   thou,  say,  of  Zaphna  and  Pal- 
mira 1 
Mir.  As  of  thy  most  Tesign'd  and  fiuthful  vas- 
sals. 
Mah.  Oh,  Mirvan !  They^re  the  deadlier  of 

my  foes! 
Mir.  How? 

Mah.  Yes,  they  love  each  other. 
Mir.  Well— what  crime  1 
Mdi.  What  crime,  dost  aay  1  learn  all  my  frafl- 
ty, then — 
My  life 's  a  combat :  keen  austierity 
Subjects  my  nature  to  alwtrrnious  hearings : 
Or  on  the  burning  winds,  or  <lf»ert  rorks. 
With  thee  I  bear  the  inclemency  of  climates, 
Freeze  at  the  pole,  or  scorch  lieneath  the  line 


IL] 
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For  all  these  toils  lo^e  only  cin  reCaluite, 

The  only  consolation  or  reward, 

Fruit  of  my  labours,  idol  of  my  incense, 

And  sole  divinity  that  I  adore; 

Know  then  that  I  prefer  this  young  Palmira, 

To  all  the  ripen'd  beauties  that  a&nd  me, 

Dwell  on  her  aooenu,  dote  upon  her  smiles, 

And  am  not  mine  but  hen.    Now  jud^  my 

friend, 
How  vast  the  jealous  transports  of  thy  master, 
When,  at  his  feet,  he  daily  hears  this  charmer. 
Avow  a  foreign  love,  and,  inaoient, 
Give  Mahomet  a  rival ! 

Mir.  llow  !  and  Mahomet 
Not  instantly  revenge 

Mah.  Ah !  should  he  not  1 
But,  better  to  detest  him,  know  him  better: 
Learn  then,  thst  both  my  rival  and  my  k>ve, 
Sprang  from  the  loins  of  this  audacioas  cyiant 

iMir.  A  leaner! 

Mak.  Is  their  father;  old  Hercides, 
To  whose  sage  institution  I  oonmiit 
My  captive  in&nts,  late  revealed  it  to  me. 
Perdition !  I  myself  lit  up  their  flame, 
And  fed  it  till  1  set  myself  on  fire. 
Well,   means  must  be  employed :   bat  see,  the 

&ther; 
He  comes  this  way,  and  launches  from  his  eye 
Malignant  sparkii  of  enmity  and  rage. 
Mirvan,  see  all  ta'en  care  of;  let  Hercides, 
With  his  escort,  brset  yon  gate ;  bid  Ali 
Make  proper  disposition  round  the  temple  ; 
This  done,  return  and  render  me  account 
Of  what  success  we  meet  with  'mongst  the  people : 
Then,  Mirvan,  we'll  determine  or  to  loose 
Or  bridle  in  our  vengeance  as  it  suits. 

[ExU  Mirvan. 

Enter  A  u;  a  nor. 

Wliy  dost  thou  start,  Akmnor?  whence  that 
horror  1 

Approach,  old  man,  without  a  blush,  since  Heaven, 

For  some  high  end,  decrees  our  future  uniim. 
Ale.  I  blush  not  for  myself,   but  thee,  thou 
tyrant ; 

For  thee,  had  man !  who  oom'st  with  serpent  guile, 

To  sow  dissension  in  the  realms  of  peace. 

The  very  name  sets  families  at  variance, 

'Twixt  son  and  father  bursts  the  bonds  of  na- 
ture, 

And  scares  endearment  from  the  nuptial  pillow ! 

And  is  it,  insolent  dissembler!  thus 

Thou  oom'st  to  give  the  sons  of  Mecca  peace, 

And  me  an  unknown  god  1 

.\fah.  Were  1  to  answer  any  but  Alcanor, 

That  unknown  god  should  speak  in  thunder  lor 
me; 

But  here  with  thee  I'd  parley  as  a  man. 
Ale.  What  canst  thou  say  ?  what  urge  in  thy 
defence; 

What  right  hast  thou  received  to  plant  new  fidths. 

Or  lay  a  claiih  to  royalty  and  priesthood  1 

Mah.  The  right  that  a  resolved  and  towering 
spirit 

H.is  o'er  the  grovelling  instinct  of  the  vulgar 

Ale.    Patience,  go«l    Heavens!    have  I  not 
known  thee,  Mahomet, 

When  void  of  wealth,  inheritance,  or  fame, 

Hank'd  with  the  k>wcst  of  the  low  at  Mecca  ^ 
.Wah.  Dost  thou  not  know,  thoa  haughty,  fee- 
ble man, 

That  the  low  inaect,  lurking  in  the  gtwm^ 


And  the  imperial  offi^i  which  aloft 
Ploughs  the  ethereal  plain,  are  both  alike 
In  t&  eternal  eye  1 

Ale.  What  sacred  truth !  from  what  poHoted 
lips!  [Ande 

Mah.  Hear  me;  thy  Mecca  oembles  at  my 
name; 
If  therefore  thou  wouldst  save  thyself  or  city, 

Embrace  m^  proffer'd  friendship. What  to4ay 

I  thus  sdiat,  I'll  command  to-morrow. 

Ale.  Contract  with  thee  a  friendship !  frooCleas 


Ejiow'st  thou  a  god  can  work  that  miracle  1 

Mah.  I  do— necessity — thy  interest. 

Ak.  Interest  is  thy  god,  equity  is  mine. 
Propose  the  tie  of  this  unnatural  union ; 
Say,  is 't  the  km  of  thy  ill-£ited  son, 
Wno  in  the  fieU  fell  victim  to  my  rage ; 
Or  the  dear  blood  of  my  poor  captive  children, 
Shed  by  thy  butchering  nands  1 

Mah.  Ay,  'tis  thy  cmldren. 
Mark  me  then  well,  and  learn  the  important  secret 
Which  Tm  sole  master  of Thy  children  liva. 

Ale.  Live! 

Mah.  Yes—both  hve. 

Ale.  What  say'st  thou?  Bothi 

Mah.  Ay,  both. 

Ale.  And  dost  thou  not  beguile  mel 

Mah.  No,  ok!  msn. 

Ale.  Propitious  Heavens !  Say,  Mahomet,  Ibr 
now 
Methinks  I  could  hold  endless  converse  with  thee 
Say,  what 's  their  portion,  liberty  or  bondage  ? 

Mah.  Bred  in  my  camp,  and  tutor'd  in  my  law, 
I  hold  the  balance  of  their  deatinies; 
And  now  'tis  on  the  turn — their  lives  or  deaths—- 
'Tis  thine  to  say  which  shall  preponderate. 

Ale.  Mine  I  can  1  save  them  1  name  the  mighty 
ransom — 
If  I  must  bear  their  chains,  double  the  weight, 
And  I  will  kiss  the  hand  that  puts  them  on , 
Or  if  my  streaming  bkxxl  must  be  the  purrhase, 
Drain  every  sluics  and  channel  of  m]jr  body ; 
My  swelling  veins  will  burst  to  give  it  passsge ! 

Mah.  ril  tell  thee  then : — Renounce  thy  pagan 
&ith, 
Abolish  thy  vain  gods,  and 

Ale.  Ha! 

Mah.  Nay,  more: 
Surrender  Mecca  to  me,  quit  this  temple, 
Assist  me  to  impose  upon  the  world, 
Thunder  my  koran  to  the  gaziug  crowd, 
Proclaim  me  for  their  prophet  and  their  kbig. 
And  be  a  glorious  pattern  of  credulity 
To  Korah^  stubborn  tribe.  These  terms  penbrm'd, 
Thy  son  shall  be  restored,  and  Mahomet's  self 
Wul  deign  to  wed  thy  dsughter. 

Ale.  Hear  me,  Mahomet 

I  am  a  father,  and  this  bosom  boasts 
A  heart  as  tender  as  e'er  parent  bora. 
After  a  fifteen  years  of  anguish  fbr  them, 
Once  more  to  view  my  childrrn,  clasp  them  to  Btu, 
And  die  in  their  embraces — melting  thought  1 
But  were  I  doom'd  or  to  enslave  my  country. 
And  help  to  spresd  black  error  o'er  the  earth, 
Or  to  benold  these  blood  embrued  hands 
Deprive  me  of  them  both— %pow  me  then,  Ma 

homet, 
I'd  not  admit  a  doubt  to  cloud  my  choice — 

[Lookt  eameally  at  MAUOMBTybr  9ome  hms 
btfort  he  tpeakt. 
FftreweU!  [ExU. 
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Jliah.  Wh7,&ntheewdltiMi,Gliaifiilidolaidl 
Inrxonble  fool!  Now,  bj  mv  innii 
I  wiU  have gmt  revenge:  lUmeetUiy 


With  tnUe  mribadon ! 

R^-enier  Mirtan. 

WeD,  my  Mlrvaii, 

WIttt  eaTy  thoa  to  It  now  1 
Afir.  Why.  that  AkiDor, 

Or  we^miut  mIL 
JIM,  FaD  then  the  ohdome  rebel  t 
Mir.  The  trace  expiiw  to-monow,  when  Al- 


Agein  is  Meoce'e  master,  and  has  fow'd 
Destruction  on  tfar  head ;  the  senate  too 
Have  uaas'd  thy  oiMNn. 

IfaiTTbose  heait^^hOl'd,  paltiy  babblen, 
PbKsed  on  the  bench  of  sloth,  with  ease  can  nod. 
And  vote  a  man  to  death.  Why  don't  the  eowafos 
Stand  me  in  yonder  plain  1— -With  half  thnr 

nnmberiL 
I  drove  them  heamong  to  tbeb  waDs  far  shdtar. 
Perish  Alcanor! 

He  marbled  up,  the  pliant  pMmlaoe, 
Thoee  dopes  of  novelty,  will  bend  befiwe  as, 
Like  osiers  to  a  hurricane. 

3iir.  No  time 
Is  to  be  lost 

Mah.  But  for  a  proper  arm 

Mir,  What  think'stthoo  then  of  Zapfanal 

Mah.  Of  Zaphna,8ay'stthou1 

JIf ir.  Yes,  Alcanor's  hostage. 
He  can  in  |mvate  do  thee  vengeance  on  him : 
He  *s  a  slave 

To  thy  despotfe  faith ;  and,  niged  by  thee, 
However  mild  his  nature  may  appear, 
Howe'er  humane  and  noble  is  his  spirit. 
Or  strons  his  reason,  where  allow'a  to  reason, 
He  would,  for  Heaven's  sake,  martyr  half  man- 
kind. 

Mah.  The  brother  of  Palmira  1 

Mir.  Yes,  that  brother, 
The  only  son  of  thy  outrageotA  foe, 
And  the  incestuous  rival  of  thy  love. 

Mah.  I  hntc  the  stripling,  loathe  his  very  name : 
The  manes  of  m^  Bon  too  cry  for  veiieeaoce 
On  the  cursed  sire;  but  then  thou  know'st  my 

love, 
Know'st  from  whose  blood  she  sprang :  this  sta^- 

Fers.  Mirvan; 
m  nere  surrounded  with  a  gulf 
Ready  to  swallow  me ;  cr>me  too  in  quest 
Of  aJtnrs  and  a  throne — what  must  l»e  donel — 
Mv  wurring  passions,  like  contending  clouds, 
W'hen  fraught  with  thunder's  fatal  fuel,  burst 
Upon  themselves,  and  rend  me  with  the  shock. 
Mirvan,  sound  this  youth. 
Touch  not  Ht  once  upon  the  startling  purpose. 
But  ninke  due  preparation. 

^f^r.  I'll  attack  him 
With  all  the  forces  of  enthusiasm. 
Then*  lies  our  strength. 

Mah.  First  then,  a  solemn  vow 
To  act  whatever  Heaven  by  me  enjoins  him; 
Next,  omens,  dreams,  and  visions  may  be  plead- 
ed ; 
Hints  too  of  black  designs  bv  this  Afeanor 

Upon  Palmira's  virtue,  and  his  life 

But  to  the  proof— Be  now  propitious,  fortune ; 
Th^n  *«>ve,  ambition,  vengMnce,  jointly  triumph. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  HL 


SCENE  I— A 


Enter  Zapbha  mmd  Pax^wika. 

Zaph,   Afeaoor  datmi  • 
withns! 
Whalhashetoanlbldt 
Pal  I  tremUe^ZanhiHL 

nL  He jM:  then  cut       ^ 
A  look  so  ptensing  on  nm^  it  o^BvwlMlnU 
My  fooe  with  dero  oooftMfton :  tfak  hn  aoM; 
Then,  starting,  left  ma. 

Zaph.  Hal  this  give*  mn  fear 
That  Mirvan's  jealMMeB  mn  feno  iPeO  gn^Ai; 
But  I  mnat  not  diatnct  her  teadBr  boaoai 
With  visionaiy  tenon.  {AtUe,}  Both  in  frisMal 

JPaL  In  private  both. 

Zaph.  Her  virtue,  and  onr  fife  I 
It  cannot  be ;  ao  reverend  n  lofni 
Could  ne'er  be  pander  te  such  black  devicea. 

[AtUL 

PaL  But  let  ns  shnn  k,  Zaphini;  much  I  far 
Alcanor  has  deceived  ns:  dread  tbetnncfaaiT 
Ofthis  blood-thirsty  senate.  Troat  me,  Zantaa, 
They  have  s#om  the  eztirpatioB  of  oar  fath, 
Nor  care  by  what  vile  mcana 

Zaph.  My  soul's  best  tieasme, 
For  whose  secority  my  every  thooi^kt 
Is  np  in  arms,  regardless  of  my  onm. 
Shun  thoa  Afeanor^s  presence    ThM  hoar,  Ft^ 

mira, 
Mirvan,  by  order  of  oor  royal  poottfl^ 
Prepares  to  solemniae  some  act  of  wonhfai^ 
Of  a  more  hallow'd  and  myatefioas  kind 
Than  will  admit  of  vulgar  eye ;  myaelf 
Alone  am  honour'd  to  assist 

Pal.  Alone! 

Zaph.  Yes,  to  devote  myself  by  wii|»iy>n 
For   some    great  act  of  which    my  foir's 
prize. 

Pal  What  act? 

Zaph.  No  matter,  since  my  beloved  P^imira 
Shall  be  the  elurious  recompense. 

Pal.  Oh,  Zaphna ! 
Methinks  I  do  not  like  this  secret  vow. 
Why  must  not  I  be  present  1  Were  I  with  thee, 
I  should  not  be  so  anxious; 
For  trust  me,  Zaphna,  my  affection  for  thee 
Is  of  that  pure,  disinterested  nature, 
So  free  from  passion's  taint,  I  have  no  one  wish 
To  have  thee  more  than  thus,  have  thee  my 

friend. 
Share  thy  loved  converse,  wait  upon  thy  welfaie, 
And  view  thee  with  a  sister's  spotless  eye. 

Zaph.  Angelic  excellence ! 

Pal.  And  let  me  tell  thee, 
This  Mirvan,  this  fierce  Mirvan,  gives  me  ter> 

rors. 
So  far  from  tendering  consolation  to  me, 
His  theme  is  blood  and  slaughter.     As  I  mrt 

him 
His  eyes  flamed  fury,  whilst  in  duhions  phrase 
He  thus  bespoke  me:  "  The  destroying  angel 
Must  be  let  loose. — Pnlmira,  Heaven  ordains 
Some  glorious  deed  for  thee  yet  hid  in  darkness; 
Learn  an  implicit  reverence  for  its  will ; 
And  above  all,  I  warn  thee,  fear  for  Zaphna.** 

Zaph.  What  could  he  mean  1   Can  1  beliefc 
Alcanor, 


tfas 
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Thy  ftir  deportment  but  a  traacberoiiB  mtskl 
Vet,  spite  ot  all  the  rage  that  ought  to  fire  me 
Against  this  rebel  to  our  fiuth  and  prophet, 
I  nave  held  me  happr  in  hii  friendnhip, 
And  lx>Ddage  wore  the  livery  of  choice. 
Pal,  How  ban  heaven  fraught  our  love-link'd 
hearts,  my  Zaphna, 
With  the  same  thoughts,  ateruons,  and  deairei ! 
But  for  thy  safety  and  our  dread  religion, 
That  thunders  hatred  to  all  infidels, 
With  great  remorse  I  should  accuse  Alcamir. 
2^]fli,  Let  UB  shake  ofifthis  ndn  lemone,  Pal- 
mira, 
Resign  ourselves  to  Heaven,  and  act  ita  plea- 
sure. 
The  hour  is  come  that  I  must  pMge  my  vow : 
Doubt  not  but  the  Supreme,  who  oums  this  ser- 
vice. 
Will  prove  propitioiis  to  our  chaste  eodearments. 
Farewell,  my  love;  I  fly  to  gain  the  summit 
Of  earth's  felicity — to  gain  Pahnira.  [Exit, 

PaL  Where'er  I  turn,  'tis  all  suspicion : 
Like  one  benighted  midst  a  place  ot  tombs, 
1  gaze  around  me,  start  at  ever  motion. 
And  seem  hemm'd  in  by  visionary  speictres. 
All-righteous  power,  whom  trembling  I  adore, 
A  nd  blindly  follow,  oh,  deliver  me 

From  these  heart-rending  terron ! Ha !  who's 

herel 

Enter  Mahomet. 

'Tis  he !  'tis  Mahomet  himself!  kind  Heaven 
Has  sent  him  to  mv  aid.—M^  gracious  k)rd ! 
Piotoct  the  dear,  dear  idol  of  my  soul ; 
Save  Zaphna ,  guard  him  from 

J/oA.  From  what?~whT,  Zaphna? 
Wht>nce  this  vain  tenor  7  Is  be  not  with  ns^ 

PiL  Oh,  Sir,  you  double  now  my  appiebeii- 
sions! 
Those  broken  accents,  and  that  eager  look. 
Show  you  have  anguish  smothering  at  tiw  lieart, 
And  prove  for  once  that  Mahomet 's  a  mortal. 

Mah.  Ah !  shall  I  turn  a  traitor  to  myself  1 

[Ande. 
Oh,  woman !  woman  I — Hear  me— ought  i  not 
To  bo  enraged  at  thy  profiine  attachment ! 
How   could    thy  breast,   without   the    keenest 

•ting 
Harbour  one  thought  not  dictated  by  me ! 
Is  that  young  mind,  I  took  such  toil  to  form, 
Turn'd  an  ingrate  and  infidel  at  once  1 
Awav,  rebellious  maid ! 

Pal.  What  dost  thou  say. 
My  royal  lonl  ?  thus,  prostrate  at  your  feet. 
Let  me  implore  forgiveness,  if  in  aught 
I  have  offended  :  talk  not  to  me  thus ; 
A  frown  from  thee,  my  fiither  and  mj  king, 
Iff  death  to  poor  Palmira.  Say,  then,  Mahomet, 
Didst  thou  not,  in  this  very  place,  permit  him 
To  render  me  his  vows  ? 

Mah.  How  the  soft  traitress  racks  me !  [AMitU.] 

Rise,  Palmira 

Down,  rebel  love !  I  must  be  calm.  [Atide.\  come 

hither : 
Beware,  rash  maid,  of  such  imprudent  steps; 
l^hcy    k>ad  to  guilt.     What   wiM,    pemkioos 

errora 
Uayn't  the  heart  lead  to  if  not  greatly  watehM ! 

Pal.  In  loving  Zaphna,  sure  it  cannot  err. 

Mah.    Zaphna   again!    Furieaf    I  aludl 
lapse. 

Vol.  U 4  p  6e» 


And  make  bar  witness  of  my  weakneas! 

\A»ide 
PaL  Sir! 
What  sudden  start  of  passion  anna  that  eye? 
Mak.  Oh,  nothing:  pray  retire  awhile:  take 
conra^: 
I'm  not  at  all  displeased:  'twas  but  to  aoond 
The  depth  of  tby  young  heart    I  praise  thy 

choice: 
Trust  then  thy  dearest  interest  to  my  bosom ; 
But  know,  your  fate  depends  on  your  obedienee. 
If  I  have  be«n  a  guardian  to  your  youth. 
If  all  my  lavish  bounties  past  ^Hgk  itught, 
Deserve  the  future  blessings  whicn  awaityou. 
Howe'er  the  voice  of  Heaven  dispose  of  S^phna, 
Confirm  him  in  the  path  where  duty  leada, 
That  he  may  keep  his  vow,  and  merit  thee. 
Pal.  Distrust  him  not,  my  sovereign;  noble 
Zaphna, 
Disdains  to  lag  in  k>ve  or  gk>ry's  course. 
Mah.  Enough  of  words 
Pal.  As  boldly  I've  avow'd 
The  k>ve  I  bear  that  hero  at  your  feet, 
I'll  now  to  him,  and  fire  his  generooa  breast. 
To  prove  the  duty  he  has  sworn  to  thee.    [ExU. 
Mah.  What  couU  I  say!  Such  sweet  sim- 
plicity 
Lured  down  my  rage,  and  innocently  winff'd 
The  arrow  through  my  heart.   And  shall  1  bear 

this? 
Be  made  the  sport  of  cursed  Alcanor's  house  1 
Check'd  in  my  rapid  progress  by  the  sire, 
Supplsnted  in  my  love  by  this  rash  boy, 
Ana  made  a  gentle  pander  to  the  daugnter  ? 
Perdition  on  the  whole  detested  race! 


Enter  Mirtan. 


on 


Mir.  Now,  Mahomet,  is  the  time  to 
Mecca: 

Crush  this  Ak»nor,  and  enjoy  Palmira ! 
This  night  the  old  enthusiast  ofSen  incense 
To  his  vain  gods,  in  sacred  Caaba : 
Zaphna,  who  flames  with  zeal  for  Heaven  and 

thee. 
May  be  won  o'er  to  seixe  that  lucky  moment. 

Mah.  He  shall ;  it  must  be  so;  hie 's  bom  to  act 
The  glorious  crime ;  and  let  him  be  at  once 
The  instrument  and  victim  of  the  murder. 
My  law,  my  k>ve,  my  vengeance,  my  own  safety. 
Have  doomed  it  sa — But,   Mirvan,  dost   thoii 

think 
His  youthful  courage,  nursed  in  superrtition, 
Can  e'er  be  work'd — — - 

Mir.  I  tell  thee,  Mahomet, 
He 's  tutor'd  to  accomplish  thy  design. 
Palmira  too,  who  thinks  thy  will  is  Heaven's, 
Will  nerve  his  arm  to  execute  thy  pteasure. 

Mah.    Didst  thou  engage  him  by  a  solemn 
vowl 

Mir.  I  did,  with  all  the  enthusiastic  pomp 
Thy  law  enjoins;  then  gave  hmi,  as  from  thee, 
A  consecrated  svvord  to  art  thy  will. 
Oh,  he  is  burning  with  religious  fury  ? 

Mah.  But  hold  !  he  comes 

[Exit  MlRYA.N. 

Re-enter  Zaphna.* 


Child  of  that  awful  and  tremendous  power, 
Whoae    laws    I    publish,    whose    behest 

claim, 
Lhten  whibt  I  onfold  hb  iBcnd  wiO : 


pre- 
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*Tm  tUm  to  ^inAote  hk  wij  to  man, 
Til  tfahie  !^  injored  wonhip  to  avenge. 
Z^ph.  Tlioo  lord  of  nAlkms,  delegate  of  Hear 


Bent  to  shed  day  o'er  the  benlglitcd  world. 
Oh,  ay  in  what  can  Zaphna  prote  his  duty ! 
IiMbiiet  me  bow  a  fiail  earth-prlmi'd  mortal 
Gan  or  avenge  or  Tindicate  a  god. 

diah.  By  thy  wealc  arm  he  deigna  to  prote  hk 
canee. 
And  lanneh  thii  Trngeanoe  on  Uafpheming  f»- 
bda. 

Zapk,  What  gkfioae  ictioo,  what  lUttitiioiia 
danger 
Doea  tint  saprame,  whoae  imue  thou,  demand  1 
Phoe  me,  oh  piaoe  me  in  the  mot  of  battle^ 
"Qttmtoddoinnamenblettiy  roe  there; 
Or,  if  a  eini^  eombat  daim  my  might. 
The  itoateit  Arab  may  ttep  forth,  and  lee 
If  Zaphna  fiul  to  greet  him  aa  be  ooffht 

Mah,  Oh,  greatly  eaid,  my  aon!  tie  impira- 
tion! 
Bat  heed  me:  tie  not  by  a  gbring  act 
Of  hnman  valonr  Heaven  has  will^  to  prote  thee ; 
This  infideb  themselves  may  boast,  when  led 
fir  ostentation,  ntte,  or  brate-lilLe  rashness. 
1%  do  whatever  l6aven  gives  in  sacnd  chaige, 
Nor  dare  to  somid  its  fittbomkss  decrees, 
TUs,  sjid  this  only  ^  meritorious  zeal. 
Attend,  adore,  obey ;  thou  shalt  be  ann*d 
By  death's  remorseless  angd,  which  avraits  me. 

Zaph,   Speak  out,  pronounce!  what  victim 
must  lolierl 
What  tyrant  sscrificel  whose  bkwd  reqoir'st  thool 

Mah.  The  blood  of  a  detested  infidel; 
A  murderer,  a  ibe  to  Heaven  and  me ; 
A  wretch  woo  slew  my  child,  blasphemes  my  god, 
And,  like  a  huge  Colossos,  bean  a  world 
Of  impious  op(»sition  to  my  fiuth: 
The  blood  ofcursed  Alcanor ! 

Zaph.  I !  Alcanor ! 

Mah.  What !  dost  thou  hesitate  1  Rssh  youth, 
beware! 
He,  that  deliberates,  is  sacrilegious. 
Far,  &r  from  me,  be  those  audacioas  mortals, 
Who  for  themselves  would  impiously  judge, 
Or  see  with  their  own  eyes ;  who  dares  to  think, 
Was  never  bom  a  proselyte  for  me. 
Know  who  1  sm ;  inow,  on  this  very  spot, 
I've  charged  thee  with  the  just  decree  of  Heaven. 
And  vr&n  that  Heaven  requires  of  thee   no 

more 
Than  the  bare  oflering  of  its  deadliest  foe, 
Nay,  thy  foe  too,  and  mine,  why  dost   thou 

balance 
As' thy  own  father  were  the  victim  claimed  1 
Go,  vile  idolater  I  false  Mussulman  ! 
Gk>,  seek  another  master,  a  new  &ith ! 

Zapk.  Oh,  Mahomet  I 

Mah.  Just  when  the  prize  is  ready, 

When  fair  Palmira 's  destined  to  thy  anns 

But    what's    Palmira  1   or  what  s    heaven  to 

thee, 
Thou  poor  weak  rebel  to  thy  faith  and  love  ? 
Go.  serve  and  crin^  to  our  detested  foe  I 

Zaph.    Oh   pardon,    Mahomet!    methinks  1 
hear 
Th^  oracle  of  Heaven — it  shall  be  done ! 

Mah.  Obey  then,  strike !  and,  for  his  impious 
blood, 
Palmira's  charms  and  Paradise  be  thine. 

[ExU. 


Zapk.  Sofll  kt  me  Mnk— Thfe 

thefroe 
Of  aonething:  mon  tluB 

Heavenl 
To  aMriflee  an  imiooetik  oU 

Weigh'ddown  with  mge^  i 

When  I  am  hostage  fcr  hia  anftty 

No  Matter       Heaim  baa  dioee  e 

My  vow  is  past,  and  most  be  eln%bt . 
Ye  stem.  rneotlesB  miiiiatgii  of  wnlh, 
Spirits  01  vengeance !  Iiy  wboee  lUtUsas 
The  hai^y  tymta  or  the  earth  hese ' 
Cone  to  my  snooour,  to  my  fleBoipf  BBS 
Join  yourdetermineaooange  I 
And  then,  angd 

Of  Mahomet,  etteneinatimhMfJ! 
That  mow^  down  mAione  to  pvBpeie  Ma 
Soppoit  my  fidtering  will,  hantar  —  '^~ 
Lest  natore  pity,  pimd  Akewarfa 
And  wrest  the  dsgger  firam  aae. 
Ha!  who cooiea  here  1 

Bfdtr  AtCAHoau 


Aie.  Wheoee,  Zaphne,  that  deep  f)bom. 
That,  fike  a  bbfdng  nnklew  on  the  cer 
Of  prooused  harvest,  htackena  o*cr  thy  vnefal 
Grieve  not  that  tine,  thieogh  iaim,  ttne  «t 

confined; 
I  hold  thee  not  aa  hostage,  but  w  fiiend. 
And  make  thy  aslety  partiier  with  my  own. 

Z^.  And  make  my  aaftty  pertoar  with  % 
oaml  [Jii*. 

AU.  The  bloody  caniafe,  bj  thia  trvoe  sft- 
pended 
For  a  frw  momenta,  like  a  tomoL  dieek'd 
In  ita  fun  flow,  will  with  ledoabled  etraofth 

Bear  all  before  it 

Tn  this  impending  scene  of  public  honor, 
Be  then,  dear  youth,  theae  mansiooa  thv  asvho! 
I'll  be  thy  hostage  now,  and,  with  my  life. ' 
Will  answer  that  no  mischief  shall  bie&il  thee. 
1  know  not  why,  but  thou  art  precious  to  me. 

Zaph.  Heaven  I  duty!  gratitude  !  humsnitv! 

What  dost  thou  say,  Alcanor  1  Did'st  thou  sav 
That  thy  own  roof  should  shield  me  from  tU 

tempest  1 
That  thv  own  life  stood  hostage  lor  my  safety  1 
Ale.  Why  thus  amazed  at  my  oompassion  for 

theel 
I  am  a  man  mvaelf.  and  that  *a  enough 
To  make  me  feel  the  woes  of  other  men. 

And  labour  to  redress  them 

Zaph.  What  melody  these  aooenta  make ! 

[Andt. 
Csn  then  a  foe  to  Mahomet's  sacred  law 
Be  virtue's  friend  1 

Ak.  Thou  know'st  but  little,  Zaphna, 
If  thou  dost  think  true  virtue  ia  <»nfined 
To  climes  or  systems ;  no,  it  flows  spontaneoot. 
Like  life's  warm  stream,  throoghout  the  whole 

creation. 
And  beats  the  pulse  of  every  healthful  he^rt 
How  can*8t  thou,  Zaphna,  worahip  for  thv  god 
A  bein^  claiming  cruelty  and  marders 
From  his  adorers  1  Such  is  thy  maater's  gcnl. 
Zaph.  Oh,  my  relenting  aoull  thou^rt  aboort 

thaw'd 
From  thy  resolve.  [Aside.] — ^I  pimy  you,  Sii,  m 

more. 
Peace,  reason,  peaoe ! 


«.] 
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Ale.  The  more  I  new  liiin,  Ulk  with  bim, 
obterve 
UU  undenUnding  towering  *bo«e  his  age, 
The  more  my  brcmst  takee  lotefeet  in  his  welfiiie. 

[Ande. 
Zaphna,  come  near— I  oft  have  thought  to  aik 

thee 
To  whom  thou  owest  thy  biith,  whoae  geneioas 
blood  7       -,  K 

SweHs  thyyoung  veins,  and  mantles  at  thy  heart  1 

Zapk.  That  dwells  in  darkness ;  no  one  friendly 
beam 
£*er  gave    me  glimpse  from  whom  I  am  de- 
scended. 
The  camp  of  ffodlike  Mahomet  has  been 
M^  cradle  and  my  ooantiy ;  whiht,  of  all 
His  captive  in&nts,  no  one  more  has  shared 
The  sunshine  of  his  clemency  and  care. 

Ale.  I  do  not  blame  thy  gratitude,  young  man: 
But  why  was  Mahomet  thy  benefiu^l 
Why  was  not  11  I  envy  him  that  glory. 
Why  then  this  impious  man  has  bwn  a  frither 
Alike  to  thee  and  to  the  fidr  Palmira. 

Zaph.  Oh! 

Ale  What 's  the  cause,  my  Zaphna,  of  that  ilgh| 
And  all  the  language  of  a  smother'd  anguish  1 
Why  didst  thou  snatch  away  thy  cordial  eye, 
That  shone  on  me  before  1 

Zaph.  Oh,  my  torn  heart! 
Paloura's  name  revives  the  racking  thought 
Of  my  near-blunted  purpose.  [Ande, 

Ale.  Come,  my  friend, 
The  flood-j^tes  of  destruction  soon  thrown  ope, 
Will  pour  m  ruin  on  that  curse  of  nations. 
If  I  can  save  but  thee  and  fidr  Palmira, 
From  this  overflowing  tide,  let  all  the  rest 
Of  his  abandon'd  minions  be  the  victims 
For  your  deliverance — 1  must  save  your  blood. 

Zaph.  Just  Heaven !  and  is*t  not  1  must  shed 
his  blood  1  [Aside, 

Ale.  Nay,  tremble  if  thou  dar'st  to  hesitate. 
FoUoi   me  straight. 

Enter  Praron. 

Pha.  Alcanor,  read  that  letter. 
Put  in  my  hands  this  moment  by  an  Arao, 
With  utmost  stealth,  and  air  bespeaking  some- 
what 
Of  high  importance. 

Ale.  [Readt.]  Whence  is  this l—Hefrades I 
Cautious,  my  eyes!    be  sure  you're   not  mis- 
taken 
In  what  you  here  insinuate.  Gracioua  Heaven! 
Will  then  thy  providence  at  length  o'errule 
My  wayward  fate,  and,  by  one  matrhhwa  Mes- 
sing, 
Sweeten  the  sufferings  of  a  threescore  years  1 

[LonkM/or  some  time  eameetly  at  Zaphma. 
Follow  me. 
Zaph.  Thee!— But  Mahomet^ 
Ale.  Thy  life. 
And  all  its  future  bliss,  dwells  on  this  moment 
Follow,  I  say. 

[Exeunt  Alcanor  and  Pharok. 

he-enter  Mirvan,  with  hi§  Attendante,  haetilft 
on  the  other  tide  qfthe  Stage, 

Mir.  Traitor,  turn  back !  what  means 
This  conference  with  the  foel  To  Mahomet 
Away  this  instant ;  he  commands  thyneaenoe. 

[T^Zapuia. 
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Zaph,  Where  am  II  Hea 
now  resolwl 
How  acti  a  precipice  on  every  side 
Awaits  roe,  and  tlie  fink  least  step  '■  perdition. 


Mbr.  Young  man,  our  prophet  brooki  nut  sneh 
deUy; 
Go,  stop  the  bolt  that  '■  ready  to  be  launched 
On  thy  rebellioua  head. 

Zaph.  Yea,  and  renounce, 
This  horrid  tow  that 's  poison  to  my  louL 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  /.— 7^  T^mpla. 

Enter  Zaphna,  with  a  drawn  award  in  hie 

hand, 

Zaph,  Wen  then  it  must  be  so;  I  must  dis- 
charge 
This  cruel  duty — Mahomet  enjoins  it 
And  Heaven,  through  him,  demands  it  of  iny 

Horrid,  though  aacied  act!— my  soul  shrinks 

back. 
And  wont  admit  oonvictioiL 
Oh,  dire  obedience ! 
Why,  duty,  art  thou  thus  at  war  with  natural 

Enter  Palmira. 

Thou  here,  Palmira  1  Oh,  what  iatal  transport 
Leads  thee  to  this  sad  place,  theae  dark  abodea, 
Sacred  to  death  1  Thou  hast  no  business  hero. 

Pal.  Oh,  Zaphna,  fear  and  love  have  been  ray 
guides! 
What  horrid  sacrifice  is  this  enknn'd  theel 
What  victim  does  the  sod  of  Mahomet 
Claim  from  thy  tender  nand  1 

2Saph.  Oh,  my  guardian  angel. 
Speak,  readve  me; 
How  can  assassinataon  be  a  virtue  1 
How  can  the  gracious  Parent  of  mankind 
Delight  in  mankind's  sufleringsl    MajtuI  this 

prophet. 
This  ffreat  announcer  of  his  haanuLf  will^ 
Mistale  it  once  ? 

Pal.  Oh,  tremble  to  examine. 
He  sees  our  hearts.  To  doubt  m  to  blaspheme. 

Zaph,  Be  steady  then,  my  aoul,  finn  to  thy 
purpose. 
Coaw  fortn,  thou  foe  to  Mahomet  and  Heaven, 
And  meet  the  doom  thy  rebel  frith  deserves : 
Come  forth,  Alcanor. 

PaL  Whol  Akanorl 

Zaph.  Yes. 

Pat.  The  good  Aksanorl 

Zaph.  Curse  on  his  pagan  virtues!  he  lOiMt 
die; 
So  Mahomet  commands:  snd  jret  methinks 
Some  other  deity  arrests  niy  arm. 
And    whispers  to   my   heart — **  Zsphns,   isr 
bear!" 

Pal.  Distracting  state! 

Zaph,  AUs!  my  dear  Palmira, 
I*m  weak,  and  shudder  at  this  bloody  hnsinw 
Help  me,  oh  help,  Pahnira !  I  am  torn, 
Distracted,  with  this  conffict 
Zeal,  horror,  k>fe,  and  pity,  asiae  my  beeaat. 
And  dr^f  It  diftnot  ways.  AhM,  Mmin, 


MAHOMET. 


Ymwmm 

Tii  ihiiie,  mj  anffBl.  lo  apptMt  tkm  iMnpeil, 
Fix  mj  dwtraelid«lll»  nd moh  ■!»— 

i\riL  WlMtl 
WlMil  an  I  t0Mii  thee  in  thii  Urife  of  pMMMl 
t'O'Ztattm.l  I  wmn  am  holj  mopbet, 
ThinK  all  hie  kwe  ue  ngieterd  in  HMtven, 
e««T  nandtle  aimed  in  the  ekiee. 
Zinth.  But  then  to  bnek  thuo^gh  heqiilelity, 


And  mmder  him  bjr 
PaL  Oh,  poor 


weenpnleeled! 
i  gTOBM,  food  Al- 


Mj  heart  bleede  for  thee! 
ZapJL  Know  then,  nnkoi  I  aet  thk  honid 


Unleee  I  plnnge  thie  digger  in  the 
OfthatofanMikl 

PaL  Whatl 

2B^lA.  Mnel, 
(O  agooiiiiic  thought!)  loae  tliee  for  ever! 

Pol.  Ami  the  price  of  flood  Akanor'i  blood  1 

Zaph,  So  Mahomet  oradne. 

Pal.  Horrible  doweiy! 

Zapk.  Thoaknow'at  the  cone  our  pnphet  baa 
denoonoed, 
Of  endleei  tortorei  on  the  dieobedinit; 
Thou  know*at  with  what  an  oath  IVe  bound  mr- 

eelf 
To  Tindicate  hb  kwa,  extirpate  aO 
That  dare  oppoee  hie  progreei.   Say  then,  &ir 

one, 
Thon  tatoreee  ditine,  inatmot  me  how, 
How  to  obey  my  chief,  perform  my  oath, 
Y«t  Kit  to  meicj'i  call. 

PaL  Thk  nnde  my  heart. 

ZopfL  How  to  amid  boi^  banirii*d  thee  Ar 


PaL  Oh,  iam  me  from  that  thought!  moit 

that  e'er  bel 
2Saph.  It  mmt  not:  thou  haet  now pnnooncsed 

hU  doom. 

Pal.  What  doom  1— Have  1 1 

Zaph.  Yes,  thou  hast  seafd  hia  death. 

Pal.  I  seal  his  death !— Did  1 1 

Zaph.  'Twaa  Heaven  spoke  by  thee ;  thoa'rt 
its  ofacle  * 
And  ni  fulfil  iu  laws.  This  is  the  hoar 
In  which  he  pavs,  at  the  sdjoining  altar, 
Black  rites  to  his  iniaj^nary  gods. 
Fellow  me  not,  Paloura. 

PaL  1  must  follow ; 
I  will  not,  dare  not,  leave  thee. 

Zaph.  Grentle  maid, 
1  beg  thee  fly  these  walls;  thoa  can*st  not  bear 
This  horrid  scene — Oh,  these  are  dreadful  mo- 

Tncnts ! 
Be  gone— quick — this  way — 

Pal.  No,  1  follow  thee. 
Ret  rend  thy  every  footstep,  though  they  lead 
■To  the  dark  gulf  of  death. 

Zaph.  Thou  matchless  maid ! — ^to  the  dire  trial 
then.  [Exeunt. 

SCEyE  II— Ilk  inrur  part  of  the  Temple, 
with  a  Pagan  Altar  and  Images. 

Alcanor  diseoveredf  addressing  himself  to  the 

IdoU. 

Ale.  Eternal  powers !  that  deign  to  bless  these 
mansions, 
Protectors  of  th^  sons  of  Ishmael, 
Crush,  cmah  thb  blasphemoaa  invadar'a  foroe^ 


And  torn  hini 
OhliUiSyNa 


•I 


f 


7ifUi>J 


Tie  li  m  yowr  aim  twihnlf  titot  I  mf/km 
ronof yoor nuglrt:  swift, mmiMr 
nmnoe  on  liua  Tflie  nooalaafc^  Knd! 
.  Hear  how  the  wretdi  bhaphMiw!  9t, 


JBnterZ, 

P^  Act  not  tlua  faloodjdead:  cli,  aaw  li^ 
aave  hfan !  TApmri^t^  Zsmu. 

Zaph,  8av«  him,  and  loan  Uh 
thee! 

PibI.  BalTonderlM 
my  Mood 
la  floaen  at  the  eiglit !  fiMii 

Aie.  'Tiaiiinyo«roinibetelftltoCliMEi 

Thetemnoryi "'" 

Poor  venffeanoe 

ZapK.aemrh 
now— 

Pid.  Hold,  Zaphm! 

2Saph.  XiBt  me  go. 

Pol  I  cannot— curnol. 

AU.  But  if,  for  reuona  which 
mortila 

Can't  k»k  into,  you'll  crown  this  daiiv  nU 
With  rojahy and  priesthood,  taka  nyfifo: 
And  if,  ye  gredooa  powen!  you've  aifhl cf Ma 
In  itore  for  me,  at  my  hat  hoar  panmt  mm 
To  aee  my  children,  poor  my  Mfami^  on  d 
Elxpire  in  their  dear  amis,  and  let  them  chae 
Theee  eyea,  which  then  woold  wiah  no  aftfr  weH 

Pai.  His  chiMren,  did  he  my  T  fisvi 

Zaph  Ithiokhedid.  \j^ 

Ale.  For  this  111  at  j^onr  altar  pay  ray  ^mm, 
And  make  it  amoke  with  inoenae. 

[ReHret  Ukind  Or  AMm. 

Zaph.  [Drmwe  his  nsord.]  Nowfetowi 

Pol  Stay  but  one  moment.  ^^nKtft 

Zaph.  It  must  not  be— unhanJ  me. 

Poi.  Whattodol 

Zaph.  To  senre  my  god  and  king,  and 
thee. 

[Breaks  from  Palmira,  and  going  tsmar4t 
the  Altar,  he  starts,  and  stops  short. 
Ha !  what  are  ye,  ye  terrifying  shades  ? 
What  means  this  lake  of  blood  that  bes  hdan 
met 

Pal.  Oh  Zaphna!  IK  us  fly  these  horrid  nok 

Zaph.  No,  no — Go  on,  ye  mioisteraof  desdi; 
Lead  me  the  waj ;  Til  follow  ye. 

Pal.  Suy,  Zaphna; 
Heap  no  more  horrors  on  me ;  I'm  ezpirii^ 
Beneath  the  load. 

Zaph.  Be  hnsh'd— the  altar  trembles ! 
What  means  that  omen  1  does  it  spar  to  mmdcr. 
Or  would  it  rein  me  beck  1  No,  *tiB  the  voice 
Of  Hoaven  it.srlf  that  chides  my  lingering  K*«Mi 
Now  send  up  thither  all  thy  tows,  Palmira, 
Whilst  1  obey  its  will,  and  give  the  stroke. 

[Croes  behind  the  Altar ^  after  ALCtna. 

Pal.   What  vowsl    Will   Heaven  nceiw  a 
inuplerer's  vows  7 
For  sure  I'm  such,  whilst  I  prevent  not  maidtr. 
Why  beats  my  heart  thus  1  what  soft  ^oicr  istlii 
That 's  waken 'd  in  mv  soul,  and  preaches  mercy 
If  Heaven  demands  hut  life,  dare  I  oppoiie  ? 
Is  it  my  place  to  judse  1— -Ha !  that  dire  groan 
Proclaims  the  bloixly  business  is  about. 
Zafthna !  oh,  Zaphna ! 

Re-enter  ZiPHNA/Ttmi  behind  the  Atimr. 
Zapk.  Ha !  where  am  1 1 


IL] 
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Who  c«Us  mel  Wheve'f  Pdoml  Shtt't  not 

here. 
What  fiend  has  tiialch'c]  her  fipom  mel 

Pal   Heavens !  he  mven ! 
Doflt  thou  not  know  me,  Zaphnal  her,  who  UfW 
Ft  r  thee  alone ! — Why  doat  thoa  gaie  that  on 
mel 

Xaph.  W  here  are  we  ? 

Fed.  Haflt  thou  then  dischaiced 
The  horrid  duty  1 

Zaph.  What  doat  thou  ny  1 

PaL  Alcanor 

Zaph.  Alcanor!  what  Akanorl 

Pcd,  Grracioua  Heaven ! 
l..ook  down  upon  him  1 

Let'e  be  gone,  my  Zaphna^ 

l^et'sfly  thiapboe. 

Zaph.  Oh!  whither  fly  Itowiiami 
l>'ve  aee  theae  handal  who  will  raenve  tbaae 
handal 

Pal.  Oh,  come,  and  let  me  waah  them  with  my 
tears! 

Zaph.  Whoaitthoul  let  me  leanoathi»^I 
find 
My  powers  retamiitf .  la  it  thou,  Palmiia  1 
Where  hate  1  been  f  what  have  I  dooet 

Pal.  I  know  not 
Think  on*t  no  more. 

Zapk.  But  I  muat  think,  and  talk  on*t  too, 
Palmira. 
I  seized  the  victim  by  his  hoary  locks — 
rrhuu,  Heaven,  didst  wiU  it) 
Then  shudtlerinff  with  horror,  boried  straisfal 
The  noinard  in  his  breast  I  had  redoubled 

The  bloodr  plunge 

But  that  the  venerable  aire  pour'd  fiNth 
So  piteous  a  groan ! — look'd  ao,  Palmira-^— 
And  with  a  feeble  voice  cried—"  la  it  Zaphnal" 
I  could  no  more.  Oh !  hadst  thou  aeen,  mv  love, 
The  fell,  fell  dagger  in  his  bosom — view'd 
His  dying  face,  where  sat  aoch  dignity. 
Clothed  with  compaasion  towards  iua  bMM  aa> 
saasin, — 

r  Throw&  hinue^fon  the  ground. 
The  dire  rememioranoe  weigha  me  to  the  eaiCh — 
Here  let  me  die ! 

Pal.  Riae,  my  k>ved  Zaphna !  riae. 
And  let  us  fly  to  Mahomet  for  protection: 
If  we  are  found  in  these  abodes  of  slaughter, 
Tortures  and  death  attend  ua ! — let  os  fly ! 

Zaph.  [Starting  up  ]  I  did  fly  at  that  hliaHng 
sight,  Palmira, 
When,  drawing  out  the  fatal  steel,  he  ent 
8urh  tender  looks!  I  fled— the  fiital  steal. 
The  voice,  the  tender  looka,  the  bleeding  victim. 
Blessing  his  murderer — I  oould  not  flv : 
l^o,  they  clung  to  me,  rived  my  throbbing  heart. 
And  set  my  bnin  on  &n ! — What  have  we  dona  1 

Pal.  Hark!  what'athat  noisel  I  tnohlo  for 
thy  Ufef 
Oh !  in  the  name  of  love,  by  all  the  tiea, 
Those  sacred  ties,  that  bind  thee  mine  far  ever, 
I  do  conjure  thee,  fellow  me! 

He-enter  Ai.CASORj¥om  behimd  ike  Aliar,  Im»> 
ing  against  U,  with  the  bloody  twerd  In  kit 
hand. 

Zaph.  Ha!  look,  Pahnira!  aee,  what  objeefb 
that. 
Which  bean  upon  my  tortured  sight  1  M  he, 
Or  is't  his  bkxMy  manes  eome  to  haunt  Of  1 


Pal.  'Tia  he  himael^  poor wrelehl  atraggliBf 
with  death, 
And  feebly  crawting  towards  ua.  Let  me  fly. 
And  yield  what  help  1  can  I  let  me  aoppofi  thcc^ 
Thou  much-lamented,  injured,  good  oU  man ! 
2Saph.  Why  don't  I  movel  my  fiwt  are  rooted 
here. 
And  all  my  frame  is  struck  and  withered  up 
As  with  a  lightning's  blast  1 

Ale.  My  gentle  maid. 
Wilt  thou  aupport  me  1 
Weep  not,  my  Palmira. 
PaL  I  could  weep  tears  of  blood,  if  that  wo^ 

aerve  thee. 
Ale.  [Sitting  down.]  Zaphna,  come  hither; 
thou  hast  ta'en  my  life, 
For  what  oflTenoe,  or  what  one  thoi^gfat  towaidi 

That  anger  or  malevolence  gave  biith, 

Heaven  knowa  lam  unconacioua.  Do  not  look  m. 

I  see  thou  dost  relent 

Enter  Pharon,  haHify. 

Fht.  [Starting  back.]  Ha!  'tis  too  lato  then! 

Ale.  Would  I  could  see  Hercides ! — Pharon,  lo^ 
Thy  maityr'd  friend,  by  his  diateinper'd  hand, 
is  now  expiring. 

Pha.  Dire,  unnatural  crime! 
Oh,  wretched  parricide !— Behold  thy  ftther  1 

[Pointing  to  Alcan Oft. 

Zaph.  My  father! 

Pal.  F^herl  ha ! 

Ale.  Mysterioos  Heaven! 

Pha.  Hercides,  dying  by  the  hand  of  Mirvan, 
Who  alew  him  leat  he  ahoukl  betny  the  oeaet, 
Saw  me  approach,  and  in  the  panga  of  death, 
Cried,  fly,  and  save  Alcanor;  wrest  the  swoid 
From  21aphna's  hands,  if  *tis  not  yet  too  lato. 
That  *s  destined  for  his  death ;  then  let  him  know 
That  Zaphna  and  Palmira  are  his  chikfaea. 

Pal.  Dost  hear  that,  Zaphna  1 

Zaph.  'Tia  enough,  my  &to ! 
Canst  thou  aught  morel 

Ale.  Oh,  nature!  oh,  my  children ! 
By  what  vile  inatigationa  vrett  thou  drivvn, 
Unhappy  Zaphna,  to  this  bloody  aetk»  1 

Zaph.  [Fdlling  at  hie  father'e  JM.]   Oh,  1 
cannot  speak ! 
Restore  me,  Sir,  restore  that  damned  weapon, 
That  I,  for  once,  may  make  it,  as  I  ought, 
An  instrument  of  iustiee. 

Pal.  [Jfneelr.]  Oh,  my  ftther! 
Strike  here ! — the  crime  waa  mine !  "twaa  I,  alone 
That  vrork'd  hie  will  to  thia  unnatural  deed ! 

Zapk.  Strike  your  assassins— 

Ale.  I  embrace  my  children! 
And  joj  to  aee  them,  though  my  Hfe'a  the  SatfdL 
Riae,  children,  riae  and  live !  live  to  revenge 
Your  fioher'a  death ! — But,  in  the  name  ofiiBtm^ 
By  the  ramaina  of  thia  paternal  Uuod, 
That 'a  oocinff  from  my  wound,  raise  not  your 

"Gainst  your  own  being.   Zaphna,  wouldat  thov 

dome 
A  aeoond  deadlier  miachief  1 
Self-alaughter  eant  atone  ibr  parricMa. 
Thv  unoermined  arm  han't  ^uite  fulfilPd 
Ita  bigot  purpoae;  I  hope  to  live,  to  animate 
Our  friends  'gainat  thia  impcstor;  lead  tbaU| 

Zaphna, 
To  toot  out  a  rapacious  haneful  crew, 


no 


MAHOMET. 


[iMf 


^fhOli  IBu  if  mKBtJj  WhOiB  wH^JflltiBHiWCf  I 

Zaph,  Swift,  ffwift,  je  haan,  and  Kglit  me  to 

VBV0IU|6l 

CoBM^  thoa  infinMl  fv««poiL 

{SnaUhe9  ike  hioodf  8mnL 
n  wnh  (^  tby  Ibal  ilBin  with  the  heut'i  fakwd 
Of  thftt  maliffiuuiit  MUictified  tMaMiD ! 

[Am  Zaphna  U  going  ojf,  enter  Mnrux  mid 
hit  FMowere^  who  eten  him. 
Mir,  Sebe  Zaphna! 
Help  you  thejpxxl  Alcanor— Hapieaa  mill 
Our  prophet  m  a  vinon,  leani'd  to-night, 
The  moarnral  tale  of  thy  untimBly  ma, 
And  aent  me  itiaight  to  wiie  the  vile  aMaiiin, 
That  he  might  wraak  aevenat  jnitioe  on  him ; 
BAahomet  oomea  to  vindicate  the  laws, 
Not  anfler  with  imponity  their  bmeh. 
.lie.  Heavenat  what  aoeomnlated  Crimea  an 

here! 
Zaph,  Where  Is  tlie  mouterl  bear  me  imlant 
to  him, 
That  I  may  blait  him  with  my  eyel — may  auae 

hjm 
With  my  laat  hraitating  voioel 

Pal,  Thou  traitor! 
Old  not  thy  own  death-doing  tongne  enjoin 
Thia  horrid  deed  1 

Mir.  Off  with  him,  [nthe  Sbldiere. 

And  aee  him  well  eecored  1 
PaL  Let  me  go  with  him ;  I  will  ahare  thy 
fiite, 
Unhappy  Zaphna,  (or  I  ahare  thy  gniltl 

Mir,  Nomore— yoomaattoMAoinet: 
Oar  great  prophet 

Will  take  you  under  hie  divine  protection. 
PaL  Oh,  deathl  deliver  me  from  aoch  protec- 
tion! [Aeide. 
Mir.  Away! 

[7b  the  Soldiere  vho  hold  Zaphna. 
Yoo,  this  way.  [  To  Palmira. 

Zaph.  Pardon! 
Pal.  Oh,  pardon! 

[  They  are  led  o^  by  degrees j  looking  alter- 
nately at  their  Father  and  each  ciher. 
Ale.  Oh,  insupportable ! 
Both  from  me  torn,  then  when  I  wanted  most 
Their  consolation !  [A  shout. 

Pha.  Hark! 
The  dtizens  are  roused,  and  all  in  arms 
Rush  on  to  your  defence. 

Ale.  Pharon,  support  me 
Some  moments  longer — Help— conduct  me  to- 
wards them ; 
Ban  this  wound  to  them;  let  that  speak  the 

cause — 
The  treacherous  cause,  for  words  begin  to  fail  me ; 
Then,  if  in  death  I  can  but  serve  my  country, 
6ave  my  poor  children  from  this  tiger's  gripe ! 
What  patriot,  or  parent,  but  would  wish. 
In  ao  divine  a  caose  to  fall  a  martyr !      [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.—A  Room. 

Enter  Mahomet  and  Mirvan. 

Mah.  Wrong  will  be  ever  nursed  and  fed  with 
blood — 
Bo  this  l)oy  bigot  held  his  pious  purpose! 
Mir.  I>evoutly. 
Mah,  What  a  reaaonlesa  machine 
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Gan  auperstitioD  miati  tlM  •«^waB«Bf 
Akanor  liea  there,  on  hie  bed  of  cuth  1 
Mir,  Tina  mommft  09  0XfmM9u  i 
youth 
In  vain  lament  their  diie^ 
The  ailent  and  deapoodiiv  crow^ 
Broke  out  in   miiimui% 

ahonta; 
And  each  meehsnie  grew  a  Mi 

Mah,  Bot,  aay,  ia  nol  oor  mrmj  at 

Mir.  Omar  comnanda 
Their  nightly  mardi,  through 
And  with  the  mora  appeaia. 

Mah.  At  «ght  of  then, 
The  weak  remaining  HUowi  of  tUs 
Will  hMh  themaelveo  to  p— pe     fl 
Zaphna  1 

Mir.  Saft  in  a  doagwm,  whore  he  disa 
Unoonaeiooaof  hiaiate:  lor  w^  thoo 
En  at  the  altar'a  foot  he  aiew  his  aire, 
In  his  own  veins  he  bore  hb  g«ilt^  rewnid, 
A  deadly  draught  of  poiaon. 

Mah.  I  moM  be  kind,  mod  lei  him  db  ds- 
cdved. 
Nor  know  that  parent  blood  defileo  his  aooL 

Mir.  He  cannot  know  it :  if  the  nsre  hsd^ 
lent,  ■ 

I'm  sun  Hercides  is 

Mah,  Unhappy  Zaphna ! 
Something  like  pitv  checka  me  fiir  thy  deoth. 
My  saftiT  claimed  bia  life. 
And  all  the  heaven  of  fidr  Pahian** 
Shall  be  my  great  reward. 

Mir.  My  noMe  lord, 
Palmira  is  at  hand,  and  waita  joor 

Mah,  At  hand  *  how,  Mirvan  conldat  than  hi 
me  talk 
On  themes  of  guilt,  when  that  pore  angd  'a  nesrl 

Mir,  The  weeping  foir,  led  00  by  flatten^ 
hopes 
Of  Zsphna's  life,  attends  yoar  wacred  win : 
A  silent  pale  dejection  shrooda  her  cheeka. 
And,  like  the  liiv  in  a  morning  ahower. 
She  droops  her  head,  and  locka  up  all  her  swccta 

Mah.  Say  Mahomet  awsita,  and  then 
Assemble  sll  our  chiefs,  and  on  thia  platiRNm 
Let  them  attend  me  straight         [ExiiiAuLJAX. 

Enter  Palmira. 

Pal.  Where  have  they  led  me  1 
Methinks,  each  step  I  take  tho  mangled  cotpse 
Of  my  dear  father,  my  poor  Zaphna  mangled. 
Lies  m  my  wsy,  and  all  I  aee  ia  blood.      [Srarftw 
*Tis  the  impostor's  self !— Borat,  heort,  in  silence  > 

[Aside. 

Mah.  Maid!  lay  aside  thia  dread.    Palmin's 
fate, 
And  that  of  Mecca,  by  my  will  is  fiz'd. 
This  great  event,  that  filla  thy  aoiil  with  homr, 
Is  mystery  to  all,  but  Heaven  and  Maboniet 

Pal.  Oh,  ever  righteoua  Heaven,  caret  tbsa 
auflfer 
This  sacrilegious  hypocrite,  thia  apoiler, 
To  steal  thy  terrors  and  blaspheme  thy  name, 
Nor  doom  nim  instant  dead  1 

Mah.  Child  of  m^  care, 
At  length  from  galhng  chains  Tve  set  thw  fns^ 
And  matle  thee  triumph  in  a  just  revenge ! 
Think  then  thou*rt  dear  to  me,  and  M^Knnet 
Regards  thee  with  a  more  than  father's  eye; 
Then  know,  if  thou'lt  deserve  the  mi$rhty  boon, 
A  higher  name,  a  nobler  fate  awaita  thee. 
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Pal.  Wliat  would  the  tyrantl 
Mah.  Raise  thy  tuougtiUi  to  glory : 
And  sweep  this  Zaphna  firom  toy  memorj, 
With  all  that's  oatt— Let  that  mean  flbune ex- 
pire 
Before  the  blaze  of  empire's  radiant  san. 
I'hy  grateful  heart  must  answer  to  my  bonntiea, 
F«>llow,  my  lawn,  and   share  in  aU   my  oon- 
uuests. 
Pal.  What  laws,  what  bounties,  and  what  con- 
quests, tyrant  1 
Fraud  is  thy  law,  the  tomb  thy  only  bounty; 
Thy  oonquests,  fatal  as  infected  air, 
Dispeopling    half   the  globe! — See  here,  good 

tfeaven ! 
The  venerable  prophet  I  revered. 
The  king  I  served,  the  god  that  I  adored ! 
Mah.    [Approaches  her.]    Whence  this  un- 
wonted langoa^,  this  wild  fteiaj  1 
Pal.  Where  is  the  spirit  of  my  martyr'd  father? 
Where  Zaphna's  1  where  Pafanira's  innocence  1 
Blasted  by  thee — by  thee,  infernal  monster ! 
Thou    fbund'st    us   angeb  and  hast  made  us 

fiends ! — 
Give,  give  us  back  our  lives,  our  &me,  our  virtue ! 
Thou  canst  not,  tyrant! — yet  thou  seek'st  my 

love — 
Seek'st  with  Alcanor's  blood,  his  daughter's  love! 
VoA.    Horror  and  death!  the  Altai  secret's 
known !  [Aride. 

Re-enter  Miryan. 

Mir,  Oh,  Mahomet!  all's  k)st,  thy  gbry  tar- 

nish'd. 
And  the  insatiate  tomb  ripe  to  devour  us  I 
Uerddes'  parting  breath  divuiffed  the  secret 
The  prison 's  forced,  the  city  all  in  arms: 
See,  where  they  bear  aloft  their  murder'd  chief, 
Fell  Zaphna  in  their  front,  d«ith  in  his  looks, 
Rage  all  his    strength.     Spite  of  the  deadly 

draught. 
He  holds  in  life  but  to  make  sure  of  vengeance. 
Mah.  What  dost  thou  here  thenlinsUnt  with 

our  guards, 
Attempt  to  stem  their  progress,  till  the  arrival 
Of  Oinar  with  the  troo^. 
Mir.  I  haste,  my  lord.  [Bxii. 

Pal.  Now,  now,  my  hour's  at  hand ! 
Hear'st  thou  those  shouts,  that  rend  the  ambient 

air? 
See  'st  thou  those  glancing  fires,  that  add  new 

horrors 
To  the  night's  gloom  1 Fresh  from  thy  mur- 
dering poniard. 
My  father's  spirit  leads  the  vengeful  shades 
Of  all  the  wretches  whom  thy  sword  has  botcher'd  I 
Mah.  What  terror 's  this,  that  hangs  upon  her 

accents  7 
I  feel  her  virtue,  though  I  know  her  weakness. 

[Aside. 
Pal.  Thou  ask'st  my  k>ve;  go,  seek  it  in  the 

prave 
Of  good  Alcanor — Talk'st  of  grateful  minds: 
Bid  Znphna  plead  for  thee,  aiM  I  may  hear  thee : 
Till  then  thou  art  my  scorn May  st  thou,  like 

roe. 
Behold  thy  dearest  blood  spiH  at  thy  feet. 
Mecca,  Medina,  all  our  Asian  work], 
Join,  join  to  drive  the  impostor  from  the  earth, 
Bluiih  at  his  chains,  and  shake  them  off  in  vein 

geanoel 


Mah,  Be  still,  my  soul,  nor  let  a  woman's  raM 
Ruffle  thy  wontad  calm.  [iUide.]— Spite  of  thy 

hate 
Thou'ft  lovely  still,  and  charming  even  in  mad- 
ness.     [A  shaui  and  noise  ofjlghting. 
My  feir,  retire — nor  let  thy  gentle  soul 
Sliake  with  alarms;  thou'rt  my  peculiar  care: 
I  go  to  quell  this  traitorous  inaurrection, 
And  will  attend  thee  straight 

PaL  No,  tyrant,  no ! 
Ill  join  my  brother,  help  to  head  our  friends. 
And  urge  them  on.  I A  shout 

Roll,  roU  your  thunders.  Heaven,  ana  aid  ths 

storm! 
Now,  huri  your  lightning  on  the  guilty  bead, 
And  plead  the  cause  of  injured  innocence! 

[BsiL 

Enter  Ali. 

Mah.  Whence,  AH,  that  surprise  1 

Ali.  My  ro;fal  chief, 
The  foe  prevails — Thy  troops,  led  on  by  Mirvan, 
Are  all  cut  off*,  and  vanant  Mirvan's  self, 
By  Zaphna  slain,  lies  weltering  in  his  Mood : 
The  ffusrd,  that  to  our  arms  should  ope  the  gstes, 
Struck  with  the  comnx>n  frenzy,  vow  thy  ruin ; 
And  death  and  vengeance  is  the  general  cry. 

Mah.  Can  Ali  fearl  Then,  Nfahomet,  be  thy- 
self! 

AU.  See,  thy  few  friends,  whom  wild  despair 
hath  arm'd, 
But  arm'd  in  vain,  are  come  to  die  beside  thee. 

Mah.  Ye  heartless  traitors !  Mahorort  alone 
Shall  be  his  own  defender,  and  your  guard 
Against  the  crowds  of  Mecca — Follow  me ! 

Re-enter  Palmira,  with  Zapbna,  Pharon,  Otfi* 
zcTu,  and  the  Body  qf  Alcanor  an  a  Bier, 

Ha! 
Zaph.  See,  my  friends,  where  the  impostor 
stands, 
With  head  erect,  as  if  he  knew  not  guilt ; 
As  if  no  tongue  spake  from  Alcanot  s  wound, 
Nor  call'd  for  vengeance  on  him ! 

Mah.  Impious  man ! 
Is't  not  enough  to  have  spilt  thy  parent  blood. 
But,  with  atrocious  and  bisjipbeming  lips, 
Dar'st  thou  arraign  the  substitute  of  Heaven  1 
Zaph.  The  f  uhstitute  of  Heaven !  so  is  tilt 
sword. 
The  pestilence,  the  famine — such  art  thou! 
Such  are  the  blewangs  Heaven  has  sent  to  man, 
By  thee,  its  del^^te ! 
How  oouldst  thoo  damn  us  thus  1 
Mah.  Babbler,  avaunt ! 

Zaph,  Well  thou  upbraid'st  me,  for  to  psrley 
with  thee 
Half   brands   me   coward.    Oh,    revenge   nit| 

friends! 
Revenge  Alcanor^s  massacre !  revenge 
Palmira's  wrongs,  and  crush  the  rancorous  moo* 
ster! 
Mah.  Hear  me,  ye  slaves!  bom  to  obey  me 

will- 
Pa/.  Ah !  hear  him  not — fraud  dwells  upon  his 

tongue ! 
Z(mh.  Have  at  thee,  fiend !~Ha!  Heaven! 
[Advanets^  reels^  and  rtdints  on  his  sword. 
What  cloud  is  this 

That  thwarts  upon  my  sight  1   My  hetd  grows 
diny. 
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jjointomduuM    ■pw, tbthaitwiMofftrle! 
Hah.  The  polnB  woik»— dm  tiiiiDipli,  11*- 
homK!  [Asid€. 

Zapk.  Off;  cA;  b«w  kliiurgjl 
Plol  BioUMTidinMj'd! 
HMt  tbou  no  power  boC  in  a  goSty  cSbeel 
And  oolj  ebengtii  to  be  a  peniml 
Zaph.  Spare  that  wpwaeh    Come  on— It  will 
not  be. 
[Ban^  down  hiM  nmrdf  mid  f^dkum  om 
Fhakok. 
Somecnel  power  nnnervei  mj  wflBn^amii 
Bbete   mj  naolvea,  and  weighs  me  down  tn 
earth. 
Mak,  Such  be  the  ftteof  all  who  bmve  ear 
law 
Nature  and  death  haw  heard  mj  toioe,  and  now 
Let  Heaven  be  judge  twiit  Zaphna  and  mjaetf, 
And  inetant  blast  the  gpUtr  of  the  two ! 
PaL  BrotherlOh,ZaphnaI 
Zmph.  Zaphna,  now  no  more. 
[Sinin  ooiDA  by  ALCANoa'a  Aody,  and  leanM 
on  the  Biorg  PflAaoN  kneok  down  wiih 
Aim,  and  tupportB  him, 
Down,  down,  good  rharon— Thoo,  poor  injnied 


Maj  I  embrMe  thee  1  Wont  thj«pallid  wound 
Ponle  anew  at  the  nnnatmal  touch,    . 
Ana  ooae  fresh  calls  for  ▼engeanoel 
PaL  Oh,  o^  brother! 

Zaph.  In  ndn  's  the  gniltlem  meaning  of  mj 
heart; 
High  Heaven  detest  the  involontaiy  crime, 
Aiul  doome  for  parricide — Then  tremble,  tyrant  1 
If  the  Sopieme  can  poniah  error  thoe, 
What  new-invented  tortures  mmt  await 
Thy  soul,  grown  leprous  whh  such  foul  oflenoest 
Bui  soft — ^now  fote  and  nature  are  at  strife — 
Sister,  farewell  I  with  transport  should  I  quit 
This  toilsoine,  perilous,  delusive  stage, 
But  that  I   leave  thee  on't — leave  thee,    Pal- 
mira, 
Exposed  to  what  is  worse  than  fear  can  image — 
That  tyrant's  mercy — Look  on  her.  Heaven ! 

Guide  her,  and Oh ! [Dies. 

Pal.  Think  not,  ye  men  of  Mecca, 
This  death  inflicted  by  the  hand  of  Heaven; 
*Tis  he— that  viper! 

J/oA.  Know,  ye  faithless  wretches  I 
'Tis  mine  to  deal  the  bolts  of  sngry  Heaven  I 
Behold    them  there;  and  let  the  wretch  who 

doubts, 
Tremble  at  Zaphna's  fete,  and  know  that  Ma- 
homet 
Can  read  his  thoughts,  and  doom  him  with  a 

look. 
Go  then,  and    thank   your   pontiflj  and  your 

prince, 
For  each  day's  sun  he  grants  you  to  behold. 
Hence,  to  your  temples,  and  appease  my  rage ! 

[The  People  go  off. 
Pal.  Ah,  stay  I  my  brother 's  murderd  by  this 
tyrant ! 
By  poison,  not  by  piety,  he  kills. 
Mah.  'Tis  done — Thus  ever  be  our  law  re- 
ceived !  [Aside. 
Now,  feir  Palmira — 

Pal.  Monster !  is  it  thus 
Thou  mak'st  thyself  a  ffod,  by  added  crimes, 
And  murders,  justified  b^  sacrilege  1 
Mah.    Think,    exquisite    Pslmira,    for   thy 
saki 


PaL  Thou'et 


uTilBf 


See  where  Akanor,  see  wIjmij  Zaphaa  iael 
Do  thay  not  ual  for  Ae  took  M  Ihj  fanda! 
Oh  that  they  did !— Hot  lean  read  t^  thoeffato; 
Palmira  'a  aaved  for  mmmA/mg  worse  Ifaaa  doA; 
Thie  to  prevunt— Zaphna,  nUknr  tkea! 

VSlabe  hfnaifwiikJLMttaiA'm  8mm^ 


Mah,  What  haiA  thou  dona  t 

PaL  A  deed  of  glorf,  tyrant  1 
Thou'st  left  no  ob^  worth  Bainua'ie  m, 
And  when  I  shut  out  l^gfat,  I  ahBt  out  ttac 


Mah.  Farewsui  otar  "***iifi  qs  By 


[mm. 


Oh,juitioe,jwtioal 

In  vam  are  ghvy,  worrinp,  and  dc 

Ail  conqueror  aa  I  am.  I  aa  a  ala' 


conqueror  aa  1  am. 
And,  \n  the   woiU 
damn'd! 


d^^ 


with   t^ 


My  erimes  have  pfaunted  ocarpaoiM  in  my  baesi 
Here,  here  I  feel  them!  'TIS  in  vain  to  bravs 
The  host  of  terrore  that  invada  my  aonl — 
I  might  deceive  the  world,  myaelf  I  cannot 
AH,  Be  calm  awhile,  ny  loed ;  think  whet  jot 


Mah.  Ha!  what  am  17 

[rrmnuiotka 
Yebmathksafiunily! 

Let  your  knid-crying  wounds  aay  what  I  ami 
Oh,  snatch  me  from  that  aight!  quick, 

transport  me 
To  nature's  kmeliest  mansioa,  where  the  sun 
Ne'er   enter'd!   where   the    oonnd    of  hi 

tread 
Waa  never  heard—But  wherelbre  1  at9l,  I  then, 
There  still  shall  find  myBelf—AT,   that^s  thr 

hen! 

1*11  none  on*t [Drava  hie  Smrd. 

Alt.  Heavens!  help— hold  hun. 

[Ali,  (f<.  disarm  kiwL 
Mah.  Paltry  dastards! 
You  fled  the  foe,  but  can  disarm  your  master. 
Angel  of  death,  whose   power  Pve    long  pro- 

claim'd. 
Now  sid  me,  if  thou  canst ! — now,  if  thou  canst. 
Draw  the  kind  curtain  of  eternal  night. 
And  shroud  me  from  the  horrors  that  beset  me ' 

[Exeunt  Mahomet,  4<. 
Phar.  Oh!  whst  a  curse  is  life,  when  self- 
conviction 
Flings  our  offences  houriy  in  our  lace. 
And  turns  existence  torturer  to  itself! 
Here  let  the  mad  enthusiast  turn  his  eyes. 
And  see,  from  biffotry,  what  horrors  rise ! 
Here,  in  the  blackest  coloora,  let  him  read. 
That  zeal,  by  craft  misled,  msy  act  a  deed. 
By  which  both  innocence  and  virtue  bleed. 

[ExevML 


EPILOGUE. 

Long  has  the  shameful  licence  of  the  age 

With  senseless  ribahlry  disgraced  the  stage : 

So  much  indecencies  have  been  in  vogue. 

They  pleaded  custom  in  an  epiloffoe; 

As  if  tne  force  of  reason  was  a  yde ; 

So  heavy they  must  ease  it  with  a  joke ; 
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Diatnn  the  moral  of  hi  Tirtiioiii  iway, 
Or  else  the  audience  go  displeased  away. 
How  have  I  blush'd  to  see  a  tragic  queen 
With  ill-timed  mirth  dia^race  the  well- wrote  scene, 
From  all  the  sad  solemnity  of  wo 
Trip  nimbly  forth— to  ridicule  a  beau ; 
Then,  as  the  loosest  airs  she  had  been  gleaniiig, 
Coquet  the  fan,  and  leer  a  double  meaning t 
Shame  on  those  arts  that  prostitute  the  bays ! 
Sh^ime  on  the  bard  who  this  way  hopea  for  praise ! 


The  bold  but  honest  author  of  to-night 

Disdaifts  to  please  you  if  he  please  not  right : 

If  in  b»  well-meant  scene  you  chance  to  find 

Aught  to  ennoUe  or  enlarge  the  mind, 

If  1:^  has  found  the  means,  with  honest  art, 

To  fix  the  noblest  wishes  in  the  heart, 

In  softer  accents  to  inform  the  fiur 

How  brl|{ht  tbey  look  when  virtue  drops  the  tear 

Enjoy  with  friendly  welcome  the  repast, 

And  keep  the  heartfelt  relish  to  the  last 
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PROLOGUE. 

In  this  giave  afire,  when  comedies  are  few, 
We  crave  your  patronage  for  one  that  'a  new ; 
Though  'twere  poor  stuff,  yet  bid  the  Author  fair. 
And  let  the  scarceness  recommend  the  ware. 
Long  have  your  ears  been  fill'd  with  tragic  parts. 
Blood    and    blank-verse  have  hardened  all  your 

hearts : 
If  e*er  you  smile,  *tift  at  some  party  strokes ; 
Round-heads    and    wooden-shoes    are  standing 

jokes ; 
The  same  conceit  gives  claps  and  hisses  liirth, 
You're  grown  such  politicians  in  your  mirth ! 
For  once  we  try  (though  'tis,  1  own,  unsafe) 
To  please  you  all,  and  make  both  parties  laugh. 

Our  Author,  anxious  for  his  fame  to-night, 
And  bashful  in  his  first  attempt  to  write, 
Lies  cautiously  obscure  and  unreveal'd, 
Like  ancient  actors  in  a  mask  cx)nceard. 
Censure,  when  no  man  knows  who  writes  th^ 

i>J«y, 

W-re  much  gooti  malice  merply  thrown  away. 
Thf  mighty  critics  will  not  bla^t,  for  shame. 
A  raw  young  thing,  who  «lar**s  not  tell  his  n»^•.  : 
Grood-na*ur'd  judges  wil!  th'  unknown  defend. 
And  fi'ar  t-^  blame,  lest  they  shouk.^  hur»  a  frie^vi ; 
Each  wit  mav  praitts  it  for  his  own  d  »a.  sa\e, 
And  hint  he  writ  it,  if  the  thing  shoul '  trke 
But,  if  vou're  rough,  and  use  him  like  a  dof 
Depend  upon  it        he'il  roouun  incog 


If  you  should  hiss,  he  swears  he*n  hiss  as  high, 
And,  like  a  culprit,  join  the  hue  and  err. 

If  cruel  men  are  still  averse  to  spare 
These  scenes,  they  fly  for  refuge  lo  the  fair. 
Though  with  a  ghost  our  comedj  he  heiehtro'd. 
Ladies,  upon  my  word,  you  sha'nt  be  frighteo'd. 
Oh,  'tis  a  ghiWt  that  seems  to  he  uncivil, 
A  well-spread,  lusty,  jointure- hunting  devil: 
An  amorous  ghost,  that 's  faithful,  fond,  and  tnt. 
Made  up  of  flesh  and  blood — as  much  as  too. 
Then  every  evening  come  in  flocks,  undaunted: 
We  never  think  this  house  is  too  much  haunted. 


ACTL 


SCENE  I.—A  great  HalL 
Enter  the  Buti.er,  Coachman,  and  Gabdcves. 

But.  There  came  another  coach  to  town  IhI 
night,  that  brought  a  gentleman  to  inquire  aKnt 
Chis  strangle  noii^e  we  hear  in  the  house.  Thii  tat- 
rit  will  bring  a  power  of  cusUim  to  the  Grorgr— 
If  so  be  he  continues  his  pranks,  I  design  to  sella 
\\A.  of  ale,  anu  se*  ul  tht:  si^n  cf  th«  Drum. 

roo^'fc.  I'i.  ^»*  i.'^au.'^n*  wa^ninff,  ^hat  's  flit— 
I  v«*  iJwk-s  I'vec*  in  so^-r  wSmiliea.  ''H  n  •  dispa- 
ra<ce  mr^if  fo  be  a  servant  in  «  \mm  (hat  • 
haunted. 

6ryi 
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txard.  Ill  e  en  mmrry  Nell,  and  lent  a  bit  of 
ground  of  my  own,  if  both  of  yoo  leave  Madam j 

not  but  that  Madam  'a  a  very  good  woman if 

Mrs.  Abigail  did  not  spoil  her 

her  health. 


-Come,  here's 


But.  'Tis  a  very  hard  thing  to  be  a  batler  in  a 
house  that  is  disturbed.  He  made  such  a  racket  in 
the  cellar  last  night,  that  I'm  afraid  he'll  aour  all 
the  beer  in  my  barreb. 

Coach.  Why  then,  John,  we  ought  to  take  it 
off  as  fast  as  we  can.  Here 's  to  you He  rat- 
tled so  loud  under  the  tiles  last  night,  that  I  verily 
thought  the  house  would  have  fidlen  over  oar 
heads.  I  durst  not  go  up  into  the  cock-loft  thu 
morning,  if  1  had  not  got  one  of  the  maids  to  go 
along  with  me. 

Gard.  I  thought  I  heard  him  in  one  of  my  bed* 
posta  1  marvel,  John,  how  he  geta  into  the 

nouse,  when  all  the  gates  are  shut 

But.  Why  look  ye,  Peter,  your  spirit  will  creep 

you  into  sn  auger-hole be  11  whisk  ye  througn 

a  key-hole,  witnout  so  much  as  jostling  sgainst 
one  of  the  wards. 

Coach.  Poor  Madam  is  mainly  frighted,  that  *s 
certain ;  and  verily  believes  it  is  my  master  that 
was  killed  in  the  last  campaign. 

But.  Out  of  all  manner  of  question,  Robin,  'tis 
Sir  George ;  Mrs.  Abigail  is  opinion  it  can  be 
none  but  his  honour  ;  be  always  loved  the  war«; 
and  you  know  was  mightily  pleased  from  a  child 
with  i\jp.  music  of  a  drum. 

Gard.  I  wonder  his  body  was  never  Ibund  after 
the  battle. 

But.  Pound !  Why,  ye  fool,  is  not  his  body 
here  about  the  house  f  dost  thou  think  he  can  beat 
his  drum  without  hands  and  arms  1 

Coach.  *Tis  master  as  sure  as  I  stand  here 
alive ;  and  I  verily  believe  I  saw  him  last  night  in 
the  town  close. 

Gard.  Ay  !  how  did  he  appear. 

Coach.  Like  a  white  horse. 

But.  Pho,  Robin,  I  tell  thee  be  has  never  ap- 
peared yet  but  in  the  shape  of  the  sound  oT  a  drum. 

Coach.  This  makes  one  almost  afraid  of  one's 
own  shadow.  As  I  was  walking  from  the  stable 
t'other  nit^ht,  without  my  lanthorn,  I  fell  across  a 
beam  that  lay  in  my  way,  and  faith  my  heart  was 

in  iny  mouth 1  thought  I  had  stumbled  over  a 

spirit. 

But.  Thou  might'st  as  well  have  stumbled  over 
a  straw.  Why,  a  spirit  is  such  a  little  thing,  that 
I  have  heard  a  man,  who  was  a  great  scholar,  say, 
that  he'll  dance  ye  a  Lancashire  hornpipe  upon 

the  jjoint  of  a  needle. As  1  sat  in  the  pantry 

last  night,  counting  my  spoons,  the  candle,  roe- 
thou((ht,  burnt  blue,  anid  the  spayed  bitch  looked 
as  if  Khe  saw  something. 

Coach.  Ay,  poor  cur,  she 's  almost  ftighlened 
out  of  her  wits. 

Gard.  Ay,  I  wamnt  ye,  she  bears  him  many 
a  time,  and  often,  when  we  don't 

But.  My  lady  must  have  him  laid,  that  'a  cer- 
tain, whatever  it  cost  her. 

Gard.  I  fancy  when  one  goes  to  market,  one 
might  hear  of  somebody  that  can  make  a  spell. 

Coach.  Why  may  not  the  parson  of  our  parish 
lay  him  7 

But.  No,  no,  no:  our  parson  cannot  lay  him. 

Coach    Why  not  he  an  well  as  another  man  1 

But.  Why,  ye  fool,  he  is  not  qualified — He  has 
aot  taken  the  oaths. 

Gard.  Why,  d'ye  think,  John,  that  tlw  ipirit 


would  take  the  law  of  him  ? Faith  I  couM  teh 

you  one  way  to  drive  him  off. 

Coach.  How  *8  that  1 

Gard.  I'll  tell  you  immediately.  [Dnnka.y-\ 
fancy  Mrs.  Abigail  might  scold  him  out  of  the 
house. 

Coach,  Ay,  she  has  a  tongue  that  would  drown 
hie  drum,  if  any  thing  could. 

But.  rugh,  this  is  all  froth;  you  understand 

nothing  of  the  matter The  next  time  it 

makes  a  noise,  I  tell  you  what  ought  to  be  done — 
I  would  have  the  steward  speak  Latin  to  it 

Coaeh.  Ay,  that  would  do,  if  the  steward  had 
but  courage. 

Gard.  There  you  have  it He  'a  a  fearful 

man.  If  I  had  as  much  learning  as  he,  and  I  met 
the  ghost,  I'd  tell  him  his  own :  but  alack,  what 
can  us  poor  men  do  with  a  spirit,  that  can  neither 
write  nor  read  1 

But.  Thou  art  always  cracking  and  boasting, 
Peter;  thou  dost  not  know  what  mischief  it  might 
do  thee,  if  such  a  silly  dog  as  thee  should  offer  to 
speak  to  it :  for  aught  I  know,  he  might  flea  thee 
alive,  and  make  parchment  of  thy  skin  to  cover  hia 
drum  with. 

Gard.  A  fiddlestick!  tell  not  me— I  fear  no* 
thing,  not  I !  I  never  did  harm  in  my  life ;  I  never 
committed  murder. 

But.  1  verily  believe  thee:  keep  thy  temper, 
Peter  ;  after  supper  we'll  drink  each  of  us  a  cxNi- 
ble  mug,  and  then  let  come  what  will. 

Gard.  Why  that 's  well  said,  John :  An  honeal 
man  that  is  not  auite  sober,  haa  nothing  to  ^r. — 
Here  's  to  ye. — Why,  how  if  he  should  come  this 
minute,  here  would  I  stand.  Ha !  what  noise  is 
thati 

But.  and  Coach.  Ha !  where  ? 

Gard.  The  devil !  the  devil!  Oh  no;  tia  Aim 
Abigail. 

Bvit.  Ay,  faith !  'tis  she  ;  'tis  Mrs.  Abigail  1  A 
good  mistake !  'tis  Mrs.  Abigail. 

Enter  Abioail. 

Ahi.  Here  are  your  drunken  sots  for  you!  la 
this  a  time  to  be  guzzling,  when  gentry  are  come 
to  the  house  1  Why  don't  you  lay  your  cloth  1 
How  come  you  out  of  the  stables  1  Why  are  yoo 
not  at  work  in  your  garden  1 

Gard.  Why,  yonuer's  the  fine  Londoner  and 
Madam  fetching  a  walk  together ;  and  methooght 
they  kx>kcd  as  if  they  should  say  they  had  ratEer 
have  my  room  than  my  company. 

But.  And  so  forsooth,  being  all  three  mK  toM- 
ther,  we  are  doing  our  endeavours  to  drink  taia 
same  drummer  out  of  our  heada. 

Gard.  For  you  must  know,  Mrs.  Abigail,  wt 
are  all  of  opinion  that  one  can't  ba  a  match  for 
him,  unleas  one  be  as  drunk  as  a  drum. 

Coach.  I  am  resolved  to  give  Madam  warning 
to  hire  herself  another  coachman ;  for  1  came  to 
aerve  my  master,  d'ye  see,  while  he  was  aKve;  but 
do  suppose  that  he  haa  no  further  occasion  for  a 
coach,  now  he  walka. 

But.  Truly,  Mrs.  Abigail,  I  must  needa  aaj, 
thst  this  same  spirit  b  a  very  odd  sort  of  a  body, 
afier  all,  to  fright  Madam  add  his  old  servanta  at 
this  rate. 

Gard.  And  truly,  Mra.  Abigail,  1  must  needa 
say,  I  served  my  master  contentedly,  while  be  was 
living :  but  I  will  serve  no  man  living  (that  ia,  im 
man  that  ia  not  living)  without  doobfo  wagia. 
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'    ilW.  Ay,  *lbfiieho0wiidittt«mthit'foalMiQt 
with  idle  storiM,  to  cKigTicethe  iKNne,  wSa  bring 

00  rouij  ftniigen  alxMit  it :  You  mH  fiigliten 
joanelves,  and  then  yoar  neighboari. 

Oard,  Frightened !  I  aeorn  joonrofdi.  FVigfat- 
aned,  qooth-a ! 
AhL  What,  you  aot,  aie  joQ  grown  pol-iraliant 
Gard,  Frightened  with  a  dnunl  that  'a  a  good 
one!  It  will  «>  ua  no  tiann.  I'll  anawer  for  it:  It 
irill  bring  no  blood-ahed  alnog  with  it,  talce  my 
WMd.  It  aoanda  aa  lilce  a  tnun4iand  dnnn  aa  ever 

1  heard  in  my  life. 

Bui.  IVythee,  Peter,  don't  be  ao  pwaumptuooa. 

AbL  Well,  thaae  drunken  rogoca  take  it  aa  I 
conMwiah.  [AMtde. 

Cfard.  I  acorn  to  be  frightened,  now  I  am  in 
inrt;  ifold  Dab-a-dubahcmld  come  into  tlie  room, 
I  would  take  him 

Bui.  Pr'ythee  hokj  th^  tongue. 

Chrd.  I  would  take  lum 

[Tliedrum  beai*;  The  Gasoenbr  endea- 
vourw  to  get  ojf,  andJaiU. 

Bui.  and  Coach.  Speak  to  it,  Mri.  Abigail 

Oard.  Spare  my  lite,  and  take  all  I  have. 

Coach,  Make  off,  make  off,  good  Butler;  and 
let  ua  go  hide  oorMlvea  in  the  cnlar. 

[Tliey  all  run  of . 

AH.  So  now  the  ooaat  ia  clear,  I  may  venture 

lo  eall  out  my  drummer Bat  fitat  let  me  ahut 

the  door,  leat  we  be  aurpriaed.  Mr.  Fantome,  Mr. 
Fantome  1  [He  heaie.]  Nay,  nay,  pray  oome  out ; 

the  enemy  a  fled ^1  muat  apeak  with  you  im- 

Jiediately — Dont  stay  to  beat  a  paikj. 


7%e  6aefc«cene  opena  and  dioeoven  Fantomb 
^oiih  a  drum. 

Fan.  Dear  Mrs.  Nabby,  I  have  overheard  all 
that  baa  been  said,  and  find  thou  haat  managed 
thia  thing  so  well,  that  I  could  take  thee  in  my 
arras  and  kiss  thee — if  my  drum  did  not  stand  in 
my  way. 

AbL  Well,  o'  my  conscience,  you  are  the  mer- 
riest ghost !  and  the  very  picture  of  Sir  Greorge 
Truman. 

Fan.  There  you  flatter  me,  Mrs.  Abigail :  Sir 
Geoqze  had  that  freshness  in  his  looks,  that  we 
men  of  the  towm  cannot  come  up  to. 

Abi.  Oh !  death  may  have  altered  you,  you 
know — Besides,  you  must  consider,  you  lost  a  great 
deal  of  blood  in  the  battle. 

Fan.  Ay,  that's  nght;  let  me  look  never  ao 
pale,  this  cut  cross  my  forehead  will  keep  me  in 
countenance. 

Abi.  *TiB  just  such  a  one  as  my  master  received 
from  a  cursed  French  trooper,  as  my  lady's  letter 
informed  her. 

Fan.  It  happens  luckily  that  this  suit  of  clothes 

of  Sir  George  s  fits  me  so  well 1  think  I  can't 

&il  hitting  the  air  of  a  man  with  whom  I  was  so 
km^  acauainted. 

^6t.  You  are  the  very  man — I  vow  I  aloiost 
atart  when  I  look  upon  you. 

Fan.  But  what  good  will  this  do  me,  if  I  must 
lemnin  invisible  V 

Abi.  Pray  what  good  will  your  being  visible  do 
you  1   The  fair  Mr  Fantome  thought  no  woman 

sould  withstand  him But  when  you  were  seen 

oy  my  lady  in  your  proper  person,  after  she  had 
•aken  a  full  survey  of  you,  and  heard  all  the  pretty 
things  you  oould  say,  she  very  civilly  dismissed 
vou  for  the  aake  of^that  empty,  noiay  creature, 


TloaeL    Sha  wkndkPB  yoB 
henoe  thia  fbrtiright. 

Fan.  Why  really  TlovedtlMUj  an  wiB,  At 
though  I  had  no  hopes  of  gninin^  bar  ftr  mtpdi, 
I  comd  not  bear  to  aee  hergivcn  lo 
dally  to  auch  a  widch  aa  "AnaeL 

AhL  Well,  ten  me  trabr,  Mr. 
not  you  a  great  oiiinioii  tminsw  ftkfiCy  to  s^  dw 
lady,  that  Iwould  not  aufler  her  to  be  delaM  ii 
thb  manner  for  leaa  than  a  tbooaitid  poandi  1 

Fan.  Thou  an  ahrays  iffitiinilii^  um  ^w^ 
pfomiae— Thou  afaiJt  hnve  k,  if  liioa  carit 
briiig  our  pn^  to  bear:  Doat  boI  know  tt« 
aionea  of  gnoata  and  appariCioan  feoenlly  cad  ■• 
pot  of  money. 

Abi.  Wbr,  truly  now,  Mr.  FkntaBB^  I 
thhik  myaetf  a  very  bad  woamn,  if  I  hndt 
I  do  for  a  fiothing  leaa. 

Fan.  Dear  Angail !  lioar  J  adlnnro  tty  vanm\ 

AbL  No,  no,  Mr.  Fantofiie,  I  dely the  wunttf 
to  say,  I  love  mierhipfibr 


e. 


An.  But  ia  thy  lady  nenuded  tlint  1  aM  dn 
ghoat  of  her  deceaaed  hnnuid  1 

Abi.  I  endeavour  to  make  tier  b^eae  ao;  ol 
tell  her.  every  time  yoor  drum  ntdea,  ttil  hs 
husband  ia  emding  ner  for  enteitaiiiii^  Uni  mm 
bver. 

Fan.  PrVtheemakeonof  nlltliynt;  iatVm 
tired  to  death  with  atrolfing  nmnd  Una  wide  4i 
houae  like  a  rat  behind  the  wnineooL 

AbL  DU  not  I  ten  yon  ^twas  the  panaT  plHi 
in  the  world  for  you  to  plaj  yovu-  Irieka  at 
There 'a  none  of  the  fomily  tiiat  knowaevciy  hob 
and  comer  hi  it  beaidea  mjaeUl 

Fan.  Ah,  Mrs.  Abigail,  yoo  have  had  yoor  ta> 
triguea — 

Abi.  For  ]^u  muat  know  when  I  waa  a  rao^ 
ing  young  girl,  I  was  a  m^bty  lover  of  hide  aai 

Fan.  I  believe  by  this  time,  I  am  aa  weU  a^ 
qoainted  with  the  houae  as  yooraelf 

AbL  You  are  very  much  mistaken,  Mr.  F^ 
tome.  But  no  matter  for  that ;  here  is  to  be  yoor 
station  to-night.  This  place  ia  unknown  to'aoy 
one  living  besides  myself,  rince  the  <leath  of  the 
joiner,  who,  you  must  uncferatand,  being  a  lo%tt 
of  mine,  contrived  the  wainacot  to  move  to  aod 
fro,  in  the  manner  you  find  it.  I  designed  it  for  a 
wardrobe  for  my  lady's  cast  clothea.  Oh!  the 
stomachers,   stays,    petticoata,    commodes,  laoed 

shoes,  and  good  things  that  I  have  had  in  it? 

Pray  take  rare  vou  iron't  break  the  cherry  brandy 
bottle  that  stands  up  in  the  comer. 

Fan.  Well,  Mrs.  Abigail,  I  hire  jourdoaet  o 

you,  but  for  this   one    night A    thousand 

pounds,  you  know,  is  a  very  good  rent. 

AbL  Well,  get  you  gone:  you  ha\e  auch  a  way 
with  you,  there 's  no  i^nying  you  any  thing  1 

Fan.  Vm  thinking  how  Tuisel  will  aCare,  when 
he  sees  me  come  out  of  the  wall !  for  I  un  resolted 
to  make  my  appearance  to-ni^t. 

AbL  Get  you  in,  get  you  m,  my  lady  'a  at  the 
door. 

Fan,  Pray  take  care  she  does  not  keep  me  up 
so  late  as  she  did  last  night,  or  depend  upon  it  I  u 
beat  the  tattoo.  [Knoddng. 

Abi.  Vm  undone,  Pm  undone — [Am  he  *«  going 
in]  Mr  Fantome,  Mr.  Fantome,  have  you  put 
the  thousand  pound  bond  into  my  brother^l  hand  1 

Fan.  Thou  shalt  have  it ;  I  tell  thee  thou  shak 
have  it.  [Faktomb  ^aes  in. 
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Abi.  No  more  woidi— '-^-Vuiiih,  vanuh. 
Enter  Lady. 

Abi.  [Opening  the  door.]  Oh  dear,  Madam, 
was  it  you  that  luade  such  a  knocking  1  My  heart 

does  so  beat 1  vow  you  have  frighted  me  to 

death 1  thought  veruy  it  had  been  the  dram- 

mer. 

Lady,  I  have  been  showing  the  garden  to  Mr. 
Tijisel:  he's  most  insufieraUy  witty  upon  us 
about  this  story  of  the  drum. 

Abi.  Indeed,  Madam,  he's  averylooee  man: 
I'm  afraid  'tis  he  that  hinders  my  poor  master  from 
resting  in  his  grave. 

jLoay.  WeU,  an  infidel  is  such  a  novelty  in  the 
country,  that  I  am  resolved  to  divert  myself  a  day 
or  two  at  least  with  the  oddness  of  his  oonvem- 
tion. 

Abi.  Ah,  Madam !  the  drum  b^n  to  beat  in 
the  house  as  soon  as  ever  this  creature  was  admit- 
ted to  visit  you. — All  the  while  Mr.  Fantome 
made  his  adiuesses  to  you,  there  was  not  a  mouse 
stirring  in  the  &mi^  more  than  used  to  be 

Lady.  Thb  baggage  has  some  design  upon  me, 

more  than  I  can  yet  discover.  [Anae.] Mr. 

Fantome  was  always  thy  favourite. 

Abi.  Ay,  and  should  have  been  youre  too,  by 
my  consent !  Mr.  Fantome  was  not  such  a  sUght 
fantastic  thing  as  this  is — Mr.  Fantome  was  ihe 
best  built  man  one  should  see  in  a  summer's  day  I 
Mr.  Fantome  was  a  man  of  honour,  and  loved 
you.  Poor  soul,  how  has  be  sighed  when  he  has 
talked  to  me  of  my  hard-hearted  bdy — Weill  1 
had  an  lief  as  a  thousand  pound  you  woukl  marry 
Mr.  Fantome. 

lAidy.  To  tell  thee  truly,  I  loved  him  well 
enough  till  I  found  he  k>ved  me  so  much.  But  Mr. 
Tintiel  makes  his  court  to  me  with  so  much  neg- 
lect and  indifference,  and  with  such  an  agreeable 
sauciness — Not  that  1  sav  I'll  marry  him. 

Abi.  Marry  him,  quotha ! — No,  if  you  ahoold, 
you'll  be  awakened  sooner  than  married  couples 

generally  are You'll  quickly  have  a  drum  at 

your  window. 

Lady.  I'll  hide  my  contempt  of  Tinsel  for  once, 
if  it  be  but  to  see  what  this  wciirli  drives  at. 

[Aeidt. 

Abi.  Why.  suppose  your  husband  after  this  hit 
warning  he  nas  given  you,  should  sound  you  an 
alariu  at  midnight ;  then  open  your  curtains  with 
a  facr  as  pale  as  my  apron,  and  cry  out  with  a  hol- 
low voice,  What  dost  thou  do  in  bed  with  this 
spinJIe-shanked  fellow  1 

Ixidy.  Why  wilt  thou  needs  have  it  to  be  my 
huHliand  7  He  never  had  any  reason  to  be  offended 
at  nw.  I  always  loved  him  while  he  waa  living ; 
and  Hhould  prefer  him  to  any  man  were  he  to  atul. 
Mr.  Tinsel  is  indeetl  very  idle  in  his  talk ;  but  I 
fancy,  Abigail,  a  discreet  woman  might  rslurm 
him. 

Abi.  That  'ff  a  likely  matter  indeed  I  Did  yoo 
ever  hear  of  a  woman  who  had  power  over  a  man 
when  she  was  his  wife,  that  had  none  while  sho 
was  his  mistieas!  Oh!  there's  nothing  in  the 
world  improves  a  man  in  his  oomplaisaooe,  like 
marriage ! 

Ijady.  He  is,  indeed,  at  present,  too  &miliAr  in 
his  con  verso  lion.' 

Abi.  Familiar !  Madam:  in  troth  he  '■  down- 
right rude. 

Lady.  But  that  you  know,  Abigail,  shows  he 
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has  no  dissimulation  in  him Then  he  is  apt  to 

jest  a  little  too  much  upon  ^rave  subjects. 

Abi.  Grave  subjects!  he  jests  upon  the  church. 

Lady.  But  that,  you  know,  Abigail,  may  be 

only  to  show  his  wit Then  it  must  be  owned 

he  %  extremely  talkative. 

AM.  Talkative,  d'ye  call  it !  he 's  downright  im 
pertinent. 

Lady.  But  that  you  know,  Abigail,  is  a  sign  ho 
haa  been  used  to  good  company — Then,  indeed, 
he  is  ^ery  positive. 

Abi.  Positive  I  why  he  contradicts  you  in  every 
thing  you  say. 

l^y.  But  then,  you  know,  Abigail,  he  has 
been  educated  at  the  inns  of  court 

AbL  A  blessed  education  indeed  I  it  has  mado 
him  forget  hb  catechism  1 

Lady.  You  talk  aa  if  you  hated  him. 

Abi.  Yon  talk  aa  if  yoo  loved  him. 

Lady.  Hold  your  tongue,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Tinsel. 

Tin.  My  dear  widow ! 

AbL  My  dear  widow  I  marry  come  up ! 

[Aside. 

Lady.  Let  him  alone,  Abigail ;  ao  long  aa  he 
does  not  call  me  my  dear  wife,  there 's  no  harm 
done. 

TVn.  I  have  been  most  ridiculously  diverted 

since  1  left  yoo Your  servants  have  made  a 

convert  of  my  booby ;  his  head  is  so  filled  with  this 
foolish  story  of  a  drummer,  that  I  expect  the  rogue 
will  be  afmid,  hereafter,  to  go  upon  •  message  by 
moon-light. 

Lady.  Ah,  Mr.  Tinsel,  whst  a  kMi  of  biUet- 
douz  will  that  be  to  many  a  fine  lady ! 

Abi.  Then  you  still  believe  this  to  be  a  footiah 
story  1  I  thought  my  lady  had  told  you,  that  sho 
had  heard  it  Mrself 

Tin.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Abi.  Why,  you  would  not  pereuade  us  out  of 
our  senses. 

TVn.  Hs,  ha,  ha ! 

Abi.  There 's  mannen  for  yon.  Madam. 

[Aeide. 

Lady.  Admirably  rallied !  that  laugh  is  onai»- 
swenble  I  Now  I'll  be  bsnged  if  you  could  forbear 
being  witty  upon  mo,  if  1  should  tell  yoo  I  heard 
it  no  longer  ago  than  last  night. 

Tin.  Fancy! 

Lady.  But  what  if  I  should  tell  you  my  maid 
was  with  me ! 

TVn.  Vapoure !  vapoure !  Pray,  my  dear  widow, 

will  you  answer  me  one  question  ? Had  you 

ever  this  noise  of  a  drum  in  your  head,  all  tho 
while  your  husband  was  living  ? 

Lady.  And  pray,  Mr.  Tinsel,  will  you  let  me 
ask  you  another  question  1  Do  you  think  we  can 
hear  in  the  country,  aa  well  as  you  do  in  town  1 

T^  Believe  me,  Madam,  I  ooukl  prescribe  yoa 
a  cure  for  these  imsginations. 

Abi,  Don't  tell  my  lady  of  imagination.  Sir;  I 
have  beard  it  myself 

TVn.  Hark  thee,  child — art  thou  not  an  old 
mayi 

Abi.  Sir,  if  I  am,  it  is  my  own  fiiolt 

TVn.  Whims  !  freaks !  megrinw!  indeed.  Mra. 
Abigail. 

Abi.  Marry,  Sir,  by  your  talk  one  would  oelievi 
yoQ  thought  every  thing  that  waa  good  is  a 
grim. 
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ljad$.  Whj  truly  I  don*t  veijuvU  imdenluid 
what  Jim  meuit  bjjoor  doctrine  to  me  in  the  fw- 
dcD  jiwt  DOW,  that  eveiy  thing  we  nw  mm  n«de 
bycsMnoe. 

iUii  A  yfSf  pvetty  tobject  indeed  for  •  low  to 
£«nt  hie  loiitreM  with. 

had$.  But  I  euppoie  that  wu  ool j a  taeteof 
•he  oon^enatkm  yoa  would  entertain  me  with  a^ 
IvmarriafB. 

Tkn,  Oh,  I  ahaU  then  have  time  to  lead  joa 
anch  lectaree  of  motiona,  atoma,  and  natcra  thai 
yoQ  ahall  learn  to  think  as  freely  aa  the  beat  of  oa. 
and  be  oonvinoed  in  leas  than  a  month,  that  all 


Ladif.  Yoa  an  a  Terr  oompiakant  peraoa  in- 
deed ;  and  ao  yoa  would  make  yoar  eoart  to  me, 
bjpeiaoading  me  that  I  waa  made  by  chance  1 

TVr.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  well  «id,  my  dear!  wfar, 
laithithoa  weft  n  very  lucky  hit,  tut'aoerCainl 

Lady.  Pny,  Mr.  Tinael,  where  did  yoa  learn 
odd  way  of  talking  1 

TYk.  Ah.  widow,  *tia  your  ooontrjr  innocence 
you  think  it  an  odd  way  of  talking. 

Iiody.  Though  you  give  no  credit  to  atoiiea  of 
•pparilioaa,  I  nope  yoo  beBeve  there  are  aoeh 
tiiim  aa  spirit* ! 

tV  Simplicity! 

AH,  I  fiincy  you  don't  believe  women  have  aoola, 
d'ye,  Sir  1 

Tin,  Foofish  enough  1 

Iiody.  I  vow,  Mr.  Tinael,  I'm  aftaid  maOckwa 
people  wtU  Bay  I'm  in  k>ve  with  an  atheiat 

l\n.  Oh,  my  dear,  that's  an  okl  fcahioned 
woid — I'm  a  free-thinker,  child ! 

AK.  I'm  sure  you  are  a  free-apeiker. 

Iiodb.  Reelly,  Mr.  Tin8el,ooiiak)ering  that  you 
an  ao  fine  a  gentleman,  I'm  amazed  where  you  got 
ollthia  leanung  1  I  wonder  it  has  not  spoiled  your 
bneding. 

Tin.  To  tell  you  the  truth,  I  have  not  time  to 
look  into  these  Jry  matters  myself;  but  I  am  con- 
vinced by  four  or  five  learned  men,  whom  I  some- 
times overhear  at  a  coffee-hou^,  1  frequent,  that 
our  forefathers  were  a  [ack  of  asses,  that  the  world 
has  been  in  an  error  for  some  thousands  of  years, 
and  that  all  the  people  upon  earth,  excepting  those 
two  or  three  worthy  gentlemen,  are  imposedupon, 
dieated,  bubbled,  abused,  bamboozled 

Ahi.  Madam,  how  can  you  hear  such  a  profli- 
gate 1  he  talks  like  the  London  prodigal. 

Lady.  Why  really,  I'm  a  thmking,  if  there  be 
no  such  things  as  spirits,  a  woman  has  no  occasion 
for  marrying — She  need  not  be  afraid  to  lie  by 
herself. 

Tin.  Ah !  my  dear!  are  husbands  good  for  no- 
thing but  to  frighten  away  spirits  7  Dost  thou 
thinK  I  could  not  instruct  thee  in  several  other 
comforts  of  matrimony  ? 

Ijady.  Ah !   but  you  are  a  man  of  so  much  I 
knowledge,  'hat  you  would  always  be  laughing  at  | 
my  ignorance— 
dcaipiiie  one ! 

Tin.  No,  child !  I'd  teach  thee  my  principles ; 
thou  shouldst  be  as  wise  as  1  am — in  a  week's 
time. 

Lady.  Do  you  think  your  principles  would 
make  a  woman  the  better  wife  1 

TVn.  Pr'ythce,  widow,  don't  be  queer. 

Lady.  I  love  n  gay  temper,  but  1  would  not 
have  you  rally  things  that  are  serious. 

Tin.  Well  enough,  faith  !  where 's  the  jest  of 
rallying  any  thing  else  1 


AH.  Ah,  BAndam,  did  job  mtm  htn  Mr.  Tm- 
tome  talk  at  thia  fatal  {Amit. 

Tlbk  Bat  when 'a  Chn^hnaKt  thia  aon  of  a 
wfaoreofadrmnmerl  I'd  fiup  henrhkn^  nwthinfca 

AIL  Pray.  Biadam,  doD^  Miflar  hia  to  giw^iht 
ghoat  each  dl  lan^na^,  eapecinlljr  wfan  yoo  haia 
naaaB  to  befieve  it  la  nay  iimaliM, 

Tki.  Thafb  weU  mkh^  ftdth.  Nab;  dm 
think  thy  master  ia  ao  unreaaoonhle,  aa  loconliaw 
hie  daim  to  hie  nfiot  after  bin  boaaa  on  U1 
Pny,  widow,  nmcflaber  the  wovda  ctjam  em- 
tnct,  yoo  have  fiiUiUed  them  to  m  tUtto- — DM 
not  ¥oo  many  Ea  (Seofya  to  the  toaa  of  TV 

Ladf.  I  moat  not  hear 
treated  in  ao  afight  a  nnaoi 
have  been  at  aome  paina  to 
finlabed  eoicomhi 

TSn.  Give  me  hot 

and  111  whiri  yoo  op  to  town  for  e  „» ,  .^ 

con  yoo  at  once.  Oh  1  I  have  knonni  amafy  a 
ooontiT  lady  come  to  London  wicli  fiiffatfal  sie- 
riea  of  the  hall-hooae  being  heonted,  of  fririo^ 
apirita,  and  witchea ;  that  liy  the  tinie  abe  bed  sM 
aeomedy,  played  at  an  aaarmbly,  end eotblad  ■  a 
baU  or  two,  baa  been  ao  little  afinaid  erbasfaeaai,  tkt 
abe  baa  ventmed  home  in  a  cheb  eft  all  beoBflf 
the  night 

Am,  Uom aaoee  box.  [JsMl 

Tin.  "Ha  the  aofitode  of  the  eoontiy  that  aa- 
atea  theee  whimsiea ;  then  wee  never  aoeh  a 
thing  as  a  ghoat  heeid  of  at  L4indon,  eze»c  in 

the  play-bouae Oh  vre'd  peaa  eU  our  -^    ^ 

Lonidoo.  'Tistheeceneofpleeeoteenddl^ 


This  Mow 
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where  then  'a  something  to  amiiee  yoa  ewiy 
of  the  day.  Life's  not  Im  in  the  ooontry. 

Lady.  WeU,  then,  yoo  bav«  on  oppottonity  cf 
showing  the  sincerity  oi  that  lave  to  me  which  voa 
profess.  You  may  give  a  proof  that  yoa  have'  aa 
affection  to  my  person,  not  my  jointure. 

7\n.  Yourjomture !  How  can  you  think  roe 
such  a  dog!  cut,  child,  wont  your  jtiinture  betbr 
same  thing  in  London,  as  in  the  country*  1 

Lady  No,  you're  deceived  !  You  must  know- 
it  is  settleil  on  me  b^*  marriage-articke,  on  condi- 
tion that  I  live  in  this  okl  mannon-houae,  and  keep 
it  up  in  repair. 

Tin.  How! 

Abi.  That  *s  well  put,  Madam 

Tin.  Why  feith  1  have  been  looking  upon  this 
bouse,  and  think  it  is  the  prettiest  hebitatioo  I 
ever  saw  in  my  life. 

Lady.  Ay,  but  then  this  sniel  drum  ! 

Tin.  Something  80  venerable  in  it ! 

Lady.  Av,  but  the  drum! 

Tin.  For  my  part,  I  like  this  Gothic  war  of 
building  lietter  than  any  of  your  new  orOers— ^— it 
would  be  a  thousand  (Hties  it  should  fell  to  ruin. 

Lady.  Ay,  but  the  drum ! 

7Yn.  How  pleasantly  we  two  could   pass  ocr 
You  learned  men  are  so  apt  to  !  time  in  this  delicious  situation.     Our  li\*es  unuld 

he.  a  continued  dream  of  happinesa.  Come,  feith. 
widow,  let's  go  down  upon  tne  leads,  and  take  a 
\iew  of  the  country. 

Lady.  Ay,  but  the  drum !  the  drum  * 

THn.  My  dear,  take  my  word  for*t  'tis  all  fen- 
cy  :  besides,  should  he  drum  in  thv  very  bed- 
chamber, 1  should  only  hug  thee  the  cloaer. 

Clasp'd  in  the  folds  of  love,  Td  meet  my  doom, 
And  act  my  joys,  though  thunder  shook  the  iwol 

[BsmU 
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ACT  n. 

SCENE  /—  Open»,  and  discovert  Vellum  in 
hia  office^  and  a  letter  in  hia  hand. 

Vtl.  This  letter  astonUheth ;  may  I  believe  my 
own  eye* — or  rather  my  spectacles — "  To  Hum- 
phrey Vellum,  Emj.  Steward  to  the  Lady  Tru- 
miui. 

"  Vellum, 
"  I  doubt  not  but  you  will  be  glad  to  hear  your 
master  is  alive,  and  designs  to  be  with  jroii  in 
half  an  hour.  The  report  of  my  being  slain  in  the 
Netherlands  has,  I  find,  produced  some  disorders 
in  my  fiunily.  1  am  now  at  the  Greorge  Inn :  If  an 
old  man  with  a  grray  beard,  in  a  Mark  coat, 
inquires  after  you,  give  him  admittance.  He  passes 
finr  a  conjuror,  but  is  really 

"  Yoor  faithful  friend, 

"Q.Truman. 
"  P.  S.  I^  this  be  a  secret,  and  you  shaU  find 
your  account  in  it" 

This  amazeth  me!  and  vet  the  reaaons  why  I 
should  believe  he  is  still  living  are  manifold — 
First,  because  this  has  often  been  the  case  of  other 
military  adventurers.  Secondly,  because  this  news 
cf  his  death  was  first  published  in  Dier's  Letter. — 
Thirdly,  because  this  letter  can  be  written  by  none 
but  himself— I  know  his  hand  and  manner  of  spel- 
ling.— Fourthly — 

Enter  Butler. 

But.  Sir,  here  *8  a  strange  ok)  ^tleman  that 
asks  for  you ;  he  says  he  '•  a  conjuror,  but  he 's 
very  suspicious ;  I  vrish  he  benH  a  Jesuit. 

Vel.  Admit  him  immediately. 

But.  I  wifih  he  benH  a  Jesuit ;  but  he  lays  he 's 
nothing  but  a  conjuror. 

Vel.  He  savH  right — He  is  no  more  than  a  con- 
juror. Bringliim  in,  and  withdraw. 

[Exit  Butler. 
\nd  fourthly,  as  1  was  saying,  bemuse 

Enter  Butler  with  Sir  Georqe. 

But.  Sir,  hero  is  the  conjuror — What  a  devilish 
ong  beard  be  has !  I  warrant  it  haa  been  growing 
hoiic  hundrml  years.  [Ande.  Exit. 

Sir  G.  Dear  Vellum,  you  have  received  my 
letter ;  but  before  we  proceed,  Vxk  the  door. 

Vel.  It  is  his  voice.  [.SS^icto  the  door. 

Sir  O.  In  the  next  place,  help  me  oflf*  with  this 
eumhereome  cloak. 

Vel.  It  is  his  shape. 

Sir  O.  So ;  now  lay  my  beard  upon  the  labia 

Vel.  [^er  having  looked  on  Sir  George 
through  hit  epeetaclee.]  It  is  hia  free,  every  linea- 
nent  • 

Sir  O.  Well,  now  I  have  putofTthe  conjuror, 
and  the  old  man,  I  can  talk  to  thee  more  at  my 
ease. 

Vel.  Believe  me,  my  good  master,  I  am  as  nroch 
rejoiced  to  see  you  alive,  as  I  was  upon  the  day 
you  were  bom.  Your  name  was  in  all  the  newa- 
papprs,  in  the  list  of  those  that  were  slain. 

Sir  G.  We  have  not  lime  to  he  particular. — I 
shall  only  tell  thee  in  general,  that  I  was  taken 
>ner  in  the  battle,  and  was  under  rkMO  oon- 
*nt  several  months.  Upon  my  release,  I  was 
Ived  to  smpriae  my  wife  with  Uie  newa  of  my 


being  alive.  I  know,  Vellum,  you  are  a  person  of 
so  much  penetration,  that  I  need  not  use  any  fur- 
ther argumenta  to  convince  you  that  I  am  so. 

Vel,  I  am — and^  moreover,  I  queation  not  but 
your  good  lady  will  likewise  be  convinced  of  it. 
Her  honour  is  a  discerning  lady. 

Sir  G.  I'm  only  afraid  she  snould  be  convinced 
of  it  to  her  sorrow.  Is  not  she  pleased  with  her 
imaginary  widowhood  1  Tell  me  truly,  was  she 
afiUcted  at  the  report  of  my  death  1 

Vet.  Sorely. 

Sir  n.  How  long  did  her  grief  last  ? 

Vel.  Longer  than  I  have  known  any  widow  •- 
at  least  three  days. 

Sir  G.  Three  days,  say'st  thou  1  Three  whole 
days !  I'm  afraid  thou  flattereat  me  I — O  woman ! 
woman ! 

Vel.  Grief  ia  twofold. 

Sltr  G.  This  blockhead  ia  aamethodkal  aa  eve 
— but  I  know  he 's  honest.  [Aeide 

Vel.  There  ia  a  real  grief,  and  there  ia  a  metho- 
dical grief :  she  was  drowned  in  teara  till  such  time 
aa  the  tailor  had  made  her  widow's  weeda^ Indeed 
they  became  her. 

Sir  G.  Became  her !  and  was  that  her  comfort  1 
Truly  a  most  seasonable  consolation ! 

Vd.  But  I  must  needs  say  she  paid  a  doe  regard 
to  your  memory ,  and  could  not  forbear  weeping 
wlien  she  saw  company. 

Sir  G.  That  was  kind  indeed!  I  find  sho 
grieved  with  a  great  deal  of  good  breeding. — But 
bow  comes  this  gang  of  lovers  about  her  1 

Vel.  Her  jointure  is  considerable. 

Sir  G.  How  this  fool  torments  me !       [Aside. 

Vel.  Her  person  ia  amiable 

Sir  G.  Death !  lAtide, 

Vel.  But  her  character  is  unblemishecl.  She 
has  been  as  virtuous  in  your  absence  as  a  Peoe- 

Sir  G.  A  nd  has  had  as  many  snitora. 

Vel.  Several  have  made  their  overtures. 

Sir  G   Several ! 

Vel.  But  she  haa  rejected  all. 

Sir  G.  There  thou  revives*  me.  But  what 
means  this  Tinsel !  Are  his  visits  acceptable  1 

VeL  He  b  young. 

Sir.  G.  Does  she  listen  to  him  1 

Vel.  He  ia  gay. 

Sir  G.  Sure  she  coukl  never  entertain  a  thoMghl 
of  marrying  such  a  coxcomb  1 

Vel.  tie  is  not  ill  made. 

Sir  G.  Are  the  vows  and  protestations  that 
paused  between  us  come  to  liik !  f  can't  hear  the 
thought  of  it !  Is  Tinsel  the  man  designed  for  my 
worthy  succeasor  1 

Vel.  You  do  not  oonsidrr  that  you  have  been 
dead  these  fourteen  months- 

Sir  G.  Waa  there  ever  uoch  a  dog  1       [Aside. 

Vel.  And  1  have  ofien  heard  her  say,  that  she 
must  never  exprct  to  find  a  second  Sir  George 
Truman — meaning  your  ho — nour. 

Sir  G.  I  think  ahe  loved  me ;  but  I  must  aeareh 
into  thia  story  of  the  drummer  before  I  diacover 
myaelf  to  her.  I  have  put  on  this  habit  of  a  oonjii> 
ror,  in  order  to  intioduci;  myself.  It  moat  be  yoor 
business  to  rrcommend  me  as  a  moat  profoano  per- 
aon,  that  by  my  great  knowlo«lge  in  the  cunooa 
arta  can  ailenoe  the  drummer,  and  dispoaaess  thi* 
bouse. 

Vd.  I  am  going  to  lay  my  acooonta  before  my 
lady,  and  I  will  entleavour  to  prevail  upon  berhi^ 
noor  to  admit  the  trial  of  your  art. 


«Ba 


TJBE  OaUMMKB. 


iMra 


Sir  Q.  I  have  scant  heuil  of  anj  of  than  ala- 
Ilea  that  did  not  afiaa  from  a  lota  iabigna' 
AmoQii  nkt  aw  many  ghoata  aa  mmdan. 

VtL  Mra  Afaipil  aodeavoura  to  paiaoada  ^ 
thai  ^iajonr  bo-^ioar  who  irpublaa  tho  houaa. 

Sir  a.  That  oonvinoea  ms  *lia  a  chaai:  fer  I 
Ihtnk,  VeUam,  1  naj  ha  pretty  w«U  aanmd  il  ia 
oot  ma. 

Vd,  Iamapttothiiikio,tral7.  Ha,  ha,  hat 

Sir  Q,  Abinil  had  aiwaja  an  aaoandant  owar 
har  lady,  and  tfthare  ia  a  tifek  in  thia  matter,  de- 
pand  aponitahaiaatthabottomofiL  rabahang- 
edif  thH  ffhoat  be  not  ona  of  Afaigaii'afrmiliBia/ 

FeL  Mra.  Abigail  haa  of  lata  baan  vaiy  myata- 
riooa. 

Sir  a  1  fimqr,  Valhmi,  thoa  eonUat  wimn  it 
out  of  her.  I  kniyar  fiirmarty  there  waa  aa  amoiir 
between  yoo. 

Fd.  Mm.  Afai|ail  hath  her  aDarBOMila,  and  abr 
knowa  I  hate  ladbed  up  a  corapeteaey  in  yoor 
ho-noar'a  aenriee. 

Sir  Q.  If  thonhaat,all  laakof  theeinietnmia, 
that  thou  wooUat  immediately  renew  thy  addreeaaa 
to  her.  Coax  her  ap.  Thon  haat  auieh  a  lilvar 
tMffue,  Vellam^  aa  twiU  be  impoenble  fiir  her  to 
withetand.  Beaidaa,  aha  ia  ao  veiy  a  woman,  that 
riiell  like  thee  the  better  for  giving  her  the  plea- 
anreofteUingaeecret  In  aliortj  wheedle  her  out 
of  it,  and  I  ehalt  act  by  the  adfioe  whkh  thoa 
giwiat  me. 

Fel.  Mra.  Abigail  waa  neter  deaf  to  ma,  whan 
I  talked  upon  that  aubjecL  I  will  take  an  oppor- 
tunity of  addreaaing  myaelf  to  her  in  the  moat  pa- 
thetic manner. 

Str  Q.  In  the  mean  time,  kck  ma  up  in  your 
office,  and  bring  me  word  what  auoceea  you  nave 
—Wen,  aura  I  am  the  fint  that  ever  vraa  empkj- 
ad  tolay  himaelf.  ^ 

Vel.  You  act,  indeed,  a  threefold  part  in  thia 
house ;  you  are  a  ghoet,  a  conjuror,  and  my  ho~ 
nouml  matiter,  Sir  Greorge  Truman;  be,  he,  he! 
You  will  pardon  me  for  beins  jocular. 

Sir  O.  Oh,  Mr.  Vellum,  witL  all  my  heart.  You 
know  I  love  you  men  of  wit  and  humour.  Be  aa 
merry  as  thou  pleasest,  so  thou  dost  thy  business. 
[yfimickin^  him.]  You  will  remember.  Vellum, 
your  commuunon  is  twofold :  first,  to  gain  admis- 
sion for  me  to  your  lady ;  and,  secondly,  to  get  the 
secret  out  of  Abigail. 

Vel.  ItsufHreth.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  11— Another  Apartmeut. 

Enter  Laot. 

Lady.  Women  who  have  been  happy  in  a  first 
marriage,  are  the  most  apt  to  venture  upon  a  se- 
cond. Rut  for  my  part,  I  had  a  husliand  so  every 
way  suited  to  my  inclinations,  that  1  must  entirely 
forget  liim,  b«*fore  I  can  like  another  man.  I  have 
now  Nvn  a  widow  but  fourteen  months,  and  have 
had  twice  as  many  lovers,  all  of  them  professed  ad- 
mirers of  my  person,  but  passionately  in  love  with 
my  jointure,  i  think  it  is  a  revenge  I  owe  my  sex, 
to  make  an  example  of  this  worthless  tribe  of  fel- 
lows, who  grow  impudent,  dress  themselves  fine, 
and  fancy  we  are  obliged  to  provide  for  them.  But 
of  all  my  captives,  Mr.  Tinsel  'i»  the  niostextra- 
orJinar>'  in  his  kind.  I  hopt*  the  diversion  I  give 
myself  with  him  is  unhlameable;  I'm  sure  'tisne- 
eeaairy  Ui  turn  ray  thoughts  ofiffrom  the  memory 
of  that  dear  man  who  haa  been  the  greatest  happi- 
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AbL  Madam!  MndamI  jondec'b  Mr. 
haa  aa  good  aa  takaa  poaaeaaeon  of 
Bnrry,  ha  aaya,  ha  miHC  hnain  Sir 
Bwnt  enlaifBd ;  far  traly,  an ja  bo^  I 

atnilened.  rf ay,  he  waa  m    '    ^    ' 
ma  the  ffhamhar  when  ha  imgnda  to 
aa  hacaOa  iL 

Ladf,  Well!  ha'bawiid 

AM.  lodeedbe^avefyaadMB 

Ladw.  Ha'a  young,  AhMl;  _ 
pitieafieahooldbakiat:  I  2oohl  be 
to  reform  him. 

Aid,  Reiinn  him  I  marry,  tmo^  bim ! 

Lady.  Haanotheagreatdealoflifel 

AbL  Ay,-«noogh  to  make 

Ladw.  I  dare  aay  tlwa 
eifrrinaian  fellow. 

AhL  HathinkahiBMalfao,lll 

Ladjf.  Ua 'a  vaiy  good-oelnved ! 

Aid.  He  ought  to  to  eo,  fiir  he  'e  van  wSBf. 

Lady.  Doet  thoa  think  be  bvee  nnal 

Abi.  Mr.  Fantome  did,  I  am  auieL 

Leuly.  With  what  raptum  be  talked! 

Abi,  Yea,  but  *twaa  in  praiae  of  your  JQiBta»> 
houae. 

Lady.  Ha  haa  kept  bad  oompeiBj. 

AH.  They  moet  be  vaiy  faMi  indoed,  if  tbv 
were  worse  than  himaelC 

Lady.  I  have  a  atrong  fimcy  e  good  niaaea 
might  reform  him. 

Abi.  It  would  be  a  fine  experimeot  if  it  aheaU 
not  succeed. 

Lady.  Well,  Abigail,  well  Ulk  of  that  another 
time ; — here  comes  the  steward ;  I  have  no  further 
occasion  for  you  at  present  [JB^it  Abigail. 

Enter  Velia'M. 

Vel.  Madam,  is  your  ho-nour  at  leisure  to  kx>k 
into  the  account  of  the  last  week  1  Tliey  rise  very 
high — house-keeping  is  chargeable  in  a  house  that 
is  haunted. 

Lady.  How  conies  that  to  pass  1  I  hope  ttie 
drum  neither  eats  nor  drinks !  But  read  your  m> 
counts.  Vellum. 

Vel.  [Putting  on  and  of  hit  mcctade*  in  tkit 
tcenc.]  A  hogshead  snd  naif  of  aJe.  It  is  noi 
for  the  ghost's  drinking — But  your  honour**  mtt- 
vants  siy  they  must  have  something  to  keep  w 
their  courage  against  thlB  stran^;^  noise.  They  tra 
me  they  ex|K>ct  a  double  quantity  of  malt  in  their 
small  heer  so  long  as  the  house  continues  in  this 
contlition. 

Lady.  At  this  rate  they'll  take  care  to  Iv  fiifte- 
ened  all  the  year  ruund.  i  11  answer  for  them.  Bat 
go  on. 

Vel.  Item,  Two  sheep,  and  a — where  is  theox  t 
— <.^h,  here  I  have  him — ami  an  ox — Yoor  honour 
must  always  have  a  pii'ce  of  cokl  beef  in  the  house, 
for  the  entertainment  of  so  many  strangera,  who 
come  from  all  {larts  to  hear  this  drum.  Item, 
Bread,  ten  peck  loaves — They  cannot  ent  b««f 
without  bread — Item,  Throe  barreb  of  table-faev 
— They  must  have  drink  with  their  meet 
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Lady.  Sore  no  woman  in  England  hat  a  atew« 
ard  that  makea  sach  ingeniona  commcnu  on  bta 
works.  [Ajtide. 

Vrl.  Item,  to  Mr.  Tinael'a  aervanta,  five  bottles 
of  Port  wine — It  waa  by  your  honour'a  order — 
Item,  Three  bottles  of  Sack  for  the  uae  of  Mrs. 
Abigail. 

l^y.  I  suppose  that  waa  b^  your  own  order. 

Vel.  Wo  have  been  k>ng  friends  !  we  are  your 
\o-nour  8  ancient  servants.  Sack  is  an  innocent 
cordial,  and  gives  her  spirit  to  chide  the  servants 
when  they  are  tardy  in  their  businesa ;  he,  he,  he  1 
pardon  me  for  being  jocular. 

Ltady.  Well,  I  see  you'U  come  together  at  hat 

Vel.  Item,  A  dozen  pound  of  wax-lighta  for  the 
use  of  the  servanta. 

Ltody.  For  the  use  of  the  servants !  What  are 
the  foffues  afraid  of  sleeping  in  the  dark !  What 
an  unfortunate  woman  am  1 1  This  is  such  a  par- 
ticular distress,  it  puts  me  to  my  wits  end.  Vel- 
lum, what  would  you  advise  me  to  do  1 

Vel.  Madam,  your  ho-nour  has  two  points  to 
consider,  Imjirinjis,  To  retrench  these  extravagant 
exiN>nse8,  which  so  many  strangers  bring  upon  you 
— Secondly,  to  clear  the  house  of  this  invisible 
drummer. 

I.,ady.  This  learned  di>ision  leaves  me  just  aa 
wiH<>  as  I  was.  But  how  must  we  bring  these  two 
points  to  bear  1 

Vel.  I  be^ieech  your  ho-nourto  give  me  the  hear- 
ing. 

Lady.  I  do.  But  pr'ythee  take  pity  on  roe,  and 
be  iKit  tedious. 

Vrl.  I  will  be  concise.  There  is  a  certain  person 
arrived  this  morning,  an  aged  man  of  a  venerable 
aspect,  and  of  a  kmg  hoary  beard  that  reacheth 
down  tu  his  girdle.  The  common  people  odl  him 
a  wiz;ird,  a  white-witch,  a  conjuror,  a  cunning- 
man,  a  necromancer,  a 

lyidy.  No  matter  for  his  titles.  But  what  of  all 
thif«] 

Vel.  (vive  me  the  hearing,  good  my  lady !  He 
pretends  to  great  skill  in  the  occult  sciences,  aiid  is 
come  hither  upon  the  rumour  of  this  drum.  If  one 
may  Iwlieve  him,  he  knows  the  secret  of  laying 
ghosts,  or  of  quieting  houses  that  are  haunteci. 

Lady.  Pho.  these  are  idle  stories  to  amuae  the 
country  |M'ople  ;  tliis  can  do  us  no  good. 

Vel.  It  can  do  us  no  harm,  my  liray. 

Lady.  I  dare  say  thou  dost  not  believe  there  is 
any  thing  in  it  thyself? 

Vel  1  cannot  say  I  do ;  there  is  no  danger, 
nowever,  in  the  experiment.  Let  him  try  his  skill ; 
if  it  should  succeed,  we  are  rid  of  the  drum ;  if  it 
should  not,  we  may  tell  the  world  that  it  has,  and 
by  that  means  at  least  get  out  of  this  expensive 
way  of  living :  so  that  it  must  turn  to  your  ad- 
vantajre  one  way  or  another. 

Lady.  I  think  you  argue  very  rightly.  But 
when>  iH  the  mani  I  would  foin  see  him?  He 
must  Ik*  a  curiosity. 

Vel.  I  have  alrendv  discoursed  him,  and  he  is  to 
be  with  me.  in  my  oftice.  half  an  hour  hence.  He 
ask.>4  nothing  for  his  pains  till  he  has  done  his 
work  : no  cure,  no  money. 

Ijody.  That  circumstance,  I  must  confess, 
would  ir.akr  one  tielieve  there  is  more  in  hb  art 
th/in  one  would  imsfrine.  Pray,  Vellum,  go  and 
fetch  him  hither  immediately. 

Vel.  I  am  gone.  He  shall  be  forthcoming  forth- 
with. [Bexuni. 
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Enter  Buti.rr,  Coachman,  and  Oardenf.r. 

But.  Rare  newa.  my  lads,  rare  news! 

Qard.  What  'a  the  matter  1  hast  tlxm  got  any 
vales  for  us  ? 

Bui.  No,  'tis  better  than  that. 

Coach,  la  there  another  atranger  come  to  the 
house  1 

BuL  Ay,  such  a  stimger  aa  will  make  all  our 
lives  easy. 

Gard.  What !  Is  he  a  k>rd  1 

But.  A  k>rd !  No,  nothing  like  it — He  'a  a  con- 
juror. 

Coa^.  A  conjuror !  what,  is  be  oome  a  wooing 
to  my  lad  y  1 

Bui.  No^  no,  you  fool,  he 's  oome  a  puipoae  to 
lay  the  spint. 

Omic^  Ay  I  marry,  that  'a  good  news  indeed  : 
but  where  is  he  1 

Bui.  He  is  locked  up  with  the  steward  in  his 
office ;  they  are  laying  their  beada  together  very 
close.  I  fancy  they  are  casting  a  figure. 

Qard.  Prythee,  John,  what  sort  of  a  creature 
is  a  conjuror  f 

But.  Why,  he 's  made  much  as  other  men  are, 
if  it  was  not  for  his  long  gray  beard. 

Coach.  Look  ye,  Peter,  it  stands  with  reaaon, 
that  a  conjun>r  should  have  a  long  gray  beard — for, 
did  ye  ever  know  a  witch  that  waa  not  an  old  wo- 
man? 

Oard.  Why,  I  remember  a  conjuror  once  at  a 
fair,  that  to  my  thinking  was  a  very  smock-faced 
man,  and  yet  he  spewed  out  fifty  yards  of  green 
ferret.    I  fancy,  John,  if  tbou'dst  get  him  into  the 

Sntry,  and  give  him  a  cup  of  ale,  he'd  ahow  us  a 
w  tricks.  Dost  think  we  could  not  persuade  him 
to  swallow  one  of  thy  case-knives  for  his  diversion  1 
He'll  certainly  bring  it  up  again. 

But.  Peter!  thou  art  such  a  wise-acre!  thou 
dost  not  know  the  difference  between  a  conjuror 
and  a  juggler.  This  man  must  be  a  very  great  mas 
ter  of  his  trade.  His  beard  is  at  least  hsif  a  ysn' 
long,  he 's  dressed  in  a  strange  dark  cloak,  as  black 
aa  a  coal :  your  conjuror  always  goes  in  moumitig. 

Gard.  Is  he  a  gentleman  1  had  he  a  sword  by 
his  sidel 

But.  No,  no,  he 's  too  grave  a  man  for  that :  a 
conjuror 's  as  grave  aa  a  judge — but  he  had  a  long 
white  wand  in  his  hand. 

Coach.  You  may  be  sure  there 's  a  good  deal  of 
virtue  in  that  wand — I  fiincy  'tia  made  out  of 
witch  elm. 

Gard.  I  warrant  you,  if  the  ghost  appears,  hell 
whidc  you  that  wand  before  his  eyes,  and  strike 
you  the  drumstick  out  of  his  hand. 

But.  No;  the  wand,  look  ye,  is  to  make  a  cir- 
cle :  and  if  he  once  gets  the  gnost  in  a  circle,  then 
he  has  him — let  him  get  out  again  if  he  can.  A 
circle,  you  must  know,  is  a  conjuror's  trap. 

Coach.  But  what  will  he  do  with  him  v%lien  he 
has  him  there  ? 

Bui.  Why,  then  hell  overpower  him  with  hin. 
learning. 

Qard.  If  he  can  once  compass  him,  and  ^t  him 
in  Lob's  fKHind,  hell  make  nothing  of  hirn,  but 
sneak  a  few  hard  worda  to  him,  and  |ierhaiis  Hml 
him  over  to  his  good  behaviour  f«>r  a  thouMind 
years. 

Coach.  Ay.  ay,  hell  send  him  packing  to  hi* 
grave  again,  witfi  a  flea  in  his  ear,  I  warrant  him. 

Bui.  No,  no,  I  woukl  advise  Madam  to-afMe 
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DO  00ft  If  the  oonjurar  be  but  well  paid,  bell  take 
pains  upon  tbe  ffhoat,  and  lay  him,  look  ye,  in  the 
Red  Set — and  then  he  'a  laid  tor  ever. 

Coach.  Ay,  marry,  that  would  tpoU  hia  dram 
for  him. 

Oard.  Why,  John,  there  must  be  a  power  of 
■pirita  in  that  aame  Red  Sea. — I  warrant  ye  they 
are  aa  plenty  as  fish. 

Coach,  Well,  1  wiah  after  all  that  he  mar  not 
be  too  bard  for  the  conjuror!  I'm  afraid  he'll  find 
a  tough  bit  of  work  on't 

Gnrd.  I  wiah  the  spirit  may  not  cany  a  comer 
of  the  house  with  him. 

But.  As  for  that,  Peter,  you  may  be  sure  that 
the  steward  has  made  his  bargain  with  the  cun- 
ning-man beforehand,  that  he  shall  stand  to  all 
costs  and  damages — But  hark!  yonder 's  Mrs. 
Abigail,  we  shall  tiave  her  with  na  mimediately,  if 
we  do  not  get  ofi*. 

Oard.  Ay,  lads !  if  we  oould  get  Mrs.  Abigail 
well  laid,  too        we  should  live  merry  lives. 

For  to  a  man  like  me,  that 's  stout  and  bold, 
A  ghost  is  not  so  dreadful  as  a  acold.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

^  SCENE  I, 

Sir  George  discovered  in  YEhhUM'B 
Office. 

Sir  O.  I  wonder  I  don't  hear  of  Vellum  yet 
But  I  know  his  wisdom  will  do  nothing  rashly. 
The  fellow  has  been  so  used  to  form  in  business, 
that  it  has  infected  his  whole  conversation.  But  I 
must  not  find  fault  with  that  punctual  and  exact 
behaviour  which  has  been  of  so  much  use  to  me ; 
my  estate  is  tbe  better  for  it. 

Enter  Vellum. 

Well,  Vellum,  I'm  impatient  to  hear  your  success. 

Vel.  First,  let  me  lock  the  door. 

Sir  G.  Will  your  lady  admit  me  7 

Vel.  If  this  luck  is  not  mended  soon,  it  will  be 
quite  spoilcni. 

Sir  G.  Pr'ythee  let  the  lock  alone  at  present, 
and  answer  me. 

Vel.  Delays   in  business    are  dangerous 1 

must  send  for  the  smith  next  week — and  in  the 
mean  time  will  take  a  minute  of  it. 

Sir  G.  But  what  says  your  laily  1 

Vel.  This  j>en  is  naught,  and  wants  mending — 
My  lady,  did  you  say  1 

Sir  G.  Does  she  admit  me  1 

Vel.  1  have  gained  admission  for  you  as  a  con- 
jurer. 

Sir  G.  That  's  enough!  I'll  gain  admission  for 
myself  as  a  husttand.  Docs  she  believe  there 's  any 
thifig  in  my  art  7 

VH.  It  is  hanl  to  know  what  a  woman  believes. 

Sir  G.  Did  she  ask  no  questions  about  me  1 

Vel.  Sundry She  desires  to  talk  with  you 

herself,  before  you  enter  upon  your  business. 

.Sir  G.  But  when  ? 

Vel    Immediately.    This  instant. 

Sir  G.  Pugh.  What  hast  thou  been  doing  all 
tills  while?  Why  didst  not  tell  me  so?  Give  me 
luy  cloak Have  you  yet  met  with  Abigail  ? 

Vel.  1  have  not  yet  had  an  opportun'ty  of 
apeaking  with  her.  But  we  have  interchanged 
some  languishing  glances. 

Sir  G.  Let  thee  alone  for  that.  Vellum.  I  have 


formerly  seen  thee  <if^  her  throafffa  thy  ^ 

Well !  thia  is  a  moat  venerable  doek.  Afier  tki 
business  of  this  day  is  over.  111  make  thee  a  pa- 
aent  of  it  'Twill  become  Usee  mightily. 

Vel.  He,  he,  be !  would  yaa  mftke  a  ooojanr 
of  your  stewerd. 

iStr  O.  Pr'ythee  don*t  be  jocular ;  Fm  in  faaalL 
Help  me  on  with  my  beard. 

VA,  And  what  will  your  ho-ocNir  do  wilk 
your  cast  beard  1 

•SKr  O.  Why,  fiuth,  thy  gravity  wante  aah 
auch  a  beard  to  it ;  if  thoQ  wooldat  wear  it  witk 
the  cloak,  thou  wouldst  make  a  moat  cwiih» 
heathen  pnikMopher.  But  where  'a  my  wand  i 

Vel.  A  fine  Uper  stick  !  It  ia  weU  cfaosca.  1 
will  keep  this  till  you  are  aherifiTof  the  coonty.  It 
is  not  my  custom  to  let  any  thing  be  loaL 

Sir  O.  Come,  Vellum,  lead  the  waT.  YoannA 
introduce  me  to  your  lady.  Thoa'rt  the  fittest  U- 
k>w  in  the  workl  to  be  maater  of  the  ceremonies  is 
a  conjuror.  [ExeuaL 

SCBSE  IL 

Enter  Abigai  l  croenng  the  aiage.  Tinsel 
JblUnting^, 

Tin.  Nabby,  Nabby,  whither  ao  faat,  rhiU  1 

Abi.  Keep  your  handa  to  yooiaelf.  Vm  goii^ta 
call  the  steward  to  my  lady. 

7^'n.  What,  goodman  Twofold  1  I  met  \am 
walking  with  an  old  fellow  vonder.  I  soppoae  be 
belongs  to  the  family  too.  He  kmka  -very  antiqaei 
He  must  be  some  of  the  furniture  of  thU  old  man- 
sion-house. 

Abi.  What  does  the  man  mean  1  Don't  tKink 
to  palm  me,  as  you  do  my  lady. 

Tin.  Pr'ythee,  Nsbby,  tell  me  one  thing: 
What 's  the  reason  thou  art  my  enemy  1 

Abi.  Marry,  because  I'm  a  hiend  to  my  ladv 

7\n.  Dost  ihou  jK'e  anything  alxHit  rne  tLa 
dost  not  like  ?  Come  hither,  hussey,  give  nie  a  ki« 
Don't  l»e  ill  nature*!. 

Abi.  Sir,  I  know  how  to  be  civil.  [Ki»srs  her  ] 
This  rogue  will  carry  off  my  lady,  if  1  don  t  ukt 
care.  "  '  [Asid<. 

THn.  Thy  lips  are  as  soft  as  velvet,  Abigail.  I 
must  get  thee  a  husband. 

Abi.  Ay,  now  you  don't  speak  idly,  I  can  talk 
to  you. 

TVn.  I  have  one  in  my  eyes  for  thee.  Dost  thou 
love  a  young  lusty  S4)n  of  a  whore  1 

Abi.  Lud,  how  you  talk  ! 

Tin.  This  is  a  thundering  dog. 

Abi    What  is  he? 

Tin.  A  private  gentleman. 

Abi.  Ay  !  where'  i]oe9  he  live  1 

TVn.  In  the  Horse  guanls — But  he  has  one 
fault  1  must  tell  thee  of  If  thou  canst  bear  with 
that,  he  's  a  man  for  thy  purpose. 

Abi.  Pray.  Mr.  Tinsel,  what  may  that  be? 

7^n.   He  's  but  five-and  twenty-years  old. 

Abi.  'Tis  no  matter  for  his  age,  if  be  has  been 
well  etiucated. 

Tin.  No  man  better,  child  ;  he'll  tic  a  wi?.  tosa 
a  die.  make  a  pass,  and  swear  with  such  a  grace, 
as  would  make  thy  heart  leap  to  hear  him. 

.'bi.  Half  these  accomplishments  will  do,  pn>- 
\\dei]  he  has  an  estate Pray  what  has  he  1 

Tin.  Not  a  farthing. 

Abi.  Pox  on  him,  what  do  1  give  hiui  the  hear- 
ing for !  lAndf 
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Tin.  But  M  fiir  that  I  woald  make  it  ap  to  him. 

AH.  Howl 

'An  Why,  look  ye,  child,  as  toon  as  I  have 
married  thy  lady,  i  design  to  discard  this  old  pris 
of  a  steward,  ana  to  put  this  honest  gentleman,  1 
am  speaking  of,  into  his  place. 

Abi.  [Aside.]  This  fellow's  a  fool— III  have  no 
more  to  say  to  him. — Hark  !  my  lady's  a  coining. 

Tin.  Depend  upon  it.  Nab,  rll  remember  my 
promise. 

Abi.  Ay,  and  so  will  I  too— to  your  coat. 

[A»ide.  Rxit. 

Tin.  My  dear  is  purely  fitted  up  with  a  maid 
— But  I  shall  rid  the  house  of  her. 

Bnier  Lady. 

Lady.  Oh,  Mr.  Tinsel,  I  am  glad  to  meet  you 
here,  I  am  goin^  to  give  you  an  entertainment, 
thst  wont  be  disagreeable  to  a  man  of  wit  and 

pleasure  of  the  town There  may  be  somethins 

diverting  in  a  converMtion  between  a  conjuror  and 
this  conceited  ass.  [Aaide. 

Tin.  She  k>ves  me  to  distraction,  I  see  that. 
[iiWde.]— Pr'ythee,  widow,  eiplain  thyself. 

Lady.  You  must  know  there  is  a  strange  sort 
of  a  man  copM  to  town,  who  undertakea  to  free 
the  house  from  this  disturbance.  The  steward  be- 
lieves him  a  conjuror. 

TSn.  Ay,  thy  steward  is  a  decnp  one ! 

Lady.  He 's  to  be  here  immediately.  It  is  in- 
deed an  odd  figure  of  a  man. 

Tin.  Oh !  I  warrant  you  he  has  studied  the 
black  art !  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  Is  he  not  an  Oxford  scho- 
lar 1  Widow,  thy  house  is  the  noost  extraordinary 
inhabited  of  any  widow's  this  day  in  Christendom. 
1  think  thy  four  chief  domestics  are— a  wi- 
thered Abigail — a  superannuated  Steward— a 
Ghost — and  a  Conjuror. 

Lady.  [Afimieking  Tinsel.]  And  you  would 
have  it  inhabited  by  a  fifth,  who  is  a  more  extra- 
ordinsry  person  than  any  of  all  these  four. 

Tin.  'Tis  a  sure  sign  a  woman  loves  you,  when 
she  imitates  your  manner.  [Atide.] — — Thou'rt 
very  smsrt,  my  dear.  But  see !  smoke  the  Doctor. 

Enter  Vsllum,  and  Sir  Georqe  in  his  Gvnju- 

rar*»  Habit, 

Vel.  I  will  introduce  this  profound  person  to 
your  ladyship,  snd  then  leave  nim  with  you. — Sir, 
this  is  her  ho-nour. 

Sir  G.  I  know  it  weU.  [Exit  Vellum.]  That 
dear  woman !  The  sight  of  her  unmans  me.  I 
could  weep  for  tenderness,  did  not  I,  at  the  same 
time,  fed  an  indignation  rise  in  me,  to  see  thst 
wretch  with  her :  and  yet  I  cannot  but  smile  to 
sec  her  in  the  company  of  her  first  and  second 
bu^'iand  st  the  same  time. 

[Aside,  walking  in  a  muting  poeture. 

Ixtdy.  Mr.  Tinsel,  do  vou  speak  to  him ;  you 
arc  uMfd  to  the  company  of  men  of  learning. 

Tin.  Old  gentleman,  thou  dost  not  k)ok  like  an 
inhabitant  of  this  world ;  I  suppose  thou  art  lately 
oome  down  from  the  stars.  Pray,  what  news  is 
stirring  in  the  Zodiac  1 

Sir  O.  News  that  ought  to  make  the  heart  of  a 
coward  tremble.  Mars  is  now  entering  into  the 
first  house,  and  will  shortly  appear  in  all  his  do- 
nial  dignities 

Tin.  Mars  1  Pr'ythee,  Father  Gray- beard,  ex - 
pisin  thyself 

tStr  G.  T*M  entrance  of  Man  into  hit  houM, 


portends  the  entrance  of  a  master  into  this  family 
—and  that  soon. 

TVn.  D'ye  hear  that,  widow  1  The  sUrs  haw 
cut  me  out  for  thy  huaband.  This  house  is  to  have 
a  master,  and  that  soon — Hark  thee,  oM  Gadba- 
ry  1  Is  not  Mars  very  like  a  young  feUow  called 
Tom  Tinsel  1 

Sir  O.  Not  so  much  as  Venus  ii  like  thb  lady. 

Tin.  A  word  in  your  ear.  Doctor:  theae  two 
planets  will  be  in  conjunction  by  ana  by :  I  can 
tell  you  that. 

Sir  G.  [Aside,  walking  disturbed.]  Curse  oil 
this  impertinent  fop !  I  shall  scarce  forbear  disco- 
vering mjTself ^Madsm,  I  am  tokl  that  your 

house  is  visited  with  strsnge  noises. 

Lady.  And  I  am  tokl  that  you  can  quiet  them. 
I  must  confess  I  had  a  curiosity  to  aee  the  persaii 
I  had  heard  so  much  of;  and,  indeed,  your  aspect 
shows  that  you  have  had  much  experience  in  the 
world.  You  must  be  s  very  aged  man. 

Sir  O.  My  aspect  deceives  jrou :  What  do  yon 
think  is  my  resi  age  1 

Tin.  I  should  guess  thee  within  three  yean 
of  Mathusalah.  Pr'ythee,  tell  me,  waat  not  tboa 
bom  before  the  flood  1 

Lady.  Truly,  I  should  guess  you  to  he  in  toot 
second  or  thinfcentury.  I  warrant  vou,  you  hevB 
grest  grand- children  with  beards  a  root  fong. 

Sir  G.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  If  there  be  truth  in  man,  I 
was  but  five-and-thirty  last  August.  O  !  the  stu- 
dy of  the  occult  sciences  makes  a  man's  beaid  grow 
fiuter  than  you  would  imagine. 

Ltuiy.  What  an  escape  you  have  had,  Mr.  Tin- 
sel, that  you  were  not  bred  a  scholar ! 

Tin.  And  so  I  fancy.  Doctor,  thou  thinkestme 
an  illiterate  fellow,  because  1  have  a  sonooth  chin  1 

Sir  G.  Hark  ye.  Sir,  a  word  in  your  ear. — Yoo 
are  a  coxcomb,  by  all  the  rules  of  physiognooiy . 
but  let  that  be  a  secret  bctvveen  you  snd  me. 


f  Aside,  to  TnvsBL. 
rhat  ii 


Lady.  Pray,  M  r.  Tinsel,  what  is  it  the  Doctor 
whispers  1 

Tin.  Only  a  compliment,  child,  upon  two  or 
three  of  my  features.  It  does  not  become  me  ton- 
pest  it. 

Lady.  Pray,  Doctor,  examine  this  gentleman'a 
foce,  and  tell  me  his  fortune. 

•Sir  €r.  If  I  may  believe  the  lines  of  his  fiioe,  lie 
likes  it  better  than  I  do,  or— than  you  do,  hit 
lady. 

Tin,  Widow,  I  hope  now  thou'rt  convinced 
he 's  a  cheat. 

Lady.  For  my  part,  I  believe  he 's  a  witch 
go  on.  Doctor. 

Sir  G.  He  will  be  crossed  in  k>ve;  and  that 
soon. 

TVn.  Pr'ythee,  Doctor,  tell  us  the  truth.  Doal 
not  thou  live  in  Moorfields  1 

Sir  G.  Tske  my  word  for  it,  thou  ahalt  never 
live  in  my  lady  Truman's  mansion-hoose. 

Tin.  Pray,  old  gentleman,  hast  thou  never  bees 
plucked  by  the  beard  when  thou  wert  asocy  t 

Lady.  Nsy,  Mr.  Tinsel,  you  are  angry !  doyoo 
think  I  would  marry  a  man  that  dares  not  fclaye 
his  fortune  told. 

Sir  G.  Let  him  be  angry — I  matter  nol — He  ie 
but  short-lived.  He  will  soon  die  of 

Tin.  Come,  come,  speak  out,  okl  Uocua;  he, 
he,  he !  This  fellow  makes  me  bunt  with  laugh- 
ing. [  F\irces  a  langk. 

Sir  G.  Hewillsoondieofafright— or  of  tab- 
let me  see  yoor  nose— Ay — *tis  so ! 
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.•  Tim.  TiNiMO0f«wlMnlI11fim]rMitiiroqgb 
M  l»dy.  I  never  jet  OHile  the  ran  snuie  thnmgh 

^JC^TohTfy.  Mr.  Timtll  joa  wBliiot  Idllan 

ddnan  1 

I    Tin.  AnoUmui!  The  dqcMji  lie 'abut  fif»- 

WthbtT. 

Xa^.  Oh, fy, Mr. Hmel !  Idid 
fMmId  bive  ben  ao  pewwanele;  I  beta  m  . 
pie  OMUL  Pot  ap  joor  Birard,  or  I  mnat  never 
JOQ  again. 

^  Tm.  Hja,ba,lM!  IwMbalinJ|eat,aiydaeE.  I 
ffad  a  mind  to  have  made  an  expenment  onontlke 
poetar'a  bod  J.  I  vronld  Imve  bat  drilled  a  little 
iyakt-bole  in  it,  and  Imve  eean  whether  he  hdl 
iit  jooogb  to  doee  it  ap  again. 

tSr  CT  CoaiBge  b  bat  m  ahomi  befcie  a  hdw. 
»  know,  if  ever  1  meet  thee  again,  tfaoa  ahalt 
d  thia  ann  can  wield  other  weepona  beodaa  thia 
iaand. 
,    TVii.  Ha,ha,hal 

Lady.  Well,  learned  Sir,  yoa  are  to  give  a 
pioafal'joarait,notof  Toorcoange.  Orifiroo 
win  ahow  joor  ooange,  let  it  be  at  nine  o'clock*- 
mm  that  is  the  time  the  noin  b  geneialbr  heard. 
.  7\n.  And  look  je,  obi  gentlraian,  if  tboa  dost 
fot  do  thy  bosiness  well,  1  can  tell  thee,  hj  the 
fittle  skill  I  have,  that  thoa  wik  be  tossed  in  a 
blanket  beforo  ten.  Well  do  oar  endeafoor  to 
•and  thee  back  to  the  stan  again. 

Sir  G.  I'll  go  and  prepare  myaelf  ibr  the  cere- 
monies.— Anc^  lady,  as  yoa  expect  they  shoald 
ineoeed  to  joor  wiahes,  trest  that  fisBow  vnth  the 
eootraipt  lie  deserves.  l^*^ 

TiM.  Theaaodestdoglevertalkedvrithmmy 
whole  fifel 

,  I^ady.  BAethinks  he 'a  a  dKveiting  fellow ;  one 
nay  see  he 's  no  fool. 

Tin.  No  ibol !  Ay,  but  thoo  dost  not  take  him 
lor  a  conjuror. 

Lady.  Truly,  I  don't  know  what  to  take  him 
for;  I  am  resolved  to  employ  him  however. — 
When  a  nckness  b  desperate,  we  often  try  reme- 
£es  that  we  have  no  great  fiuth  in. 

Enter  Abigail. 

Abi.  Madam,  the  tea  b  ready  in  the  parlour,  as 
you  ordered. 

•  Lady.  Come,  Mr.  Tinsel,  we  may  there  talk  of 
the  subject  more  at  leisure.      (Exit  ufith  Tinsei^ 

Abi.  Surely  never  any  bdy  had  such  servants  as 
mine  has.  Well,  if  I  get  thb  thousand  pound.  I 
hope  to  have  some  of  my  own.  Let  me  see,  IMI 
have  a  pretty,  tight  ^rl — ^just  such  as  I  was  ten 
yeare  a|ro.  (I'm  afraid  I  may  say  twenty.)  she 
shall  dri'ss  mo,  and  flatter  me — for  I  will  he  flat- 
tered, that 's  pos.  My  lady's  cast  suits  will  serve 
her  after  I  have  given  them  the  wearing.  Besides, 
when  I  am  wnrtn  a  thousand  pound,  1  shall  cer- 
tainly ramroff  the  stevranl. Madam  Vellum — 

how  preitily  that  will  sound !  here,  bring  out  Ma- 
dam Vellum's  chaise — nay,  I  do  not  know  but  it 
he  a  chariot — It  will   break  the  attorney's 


wife's  heart — for  I  shall  take  place  of  every  body 
in  the  \mniih  but  my  lady.  If  I  have  a  son,  he  shall 
be  called  Fantome*.  But  see,  Mr.  Vellum,  as  I 
could  wi9h.  I  know  his  humour,  and  will  do  my 
otmost  to  gain  hb  heart. 

Enter  Velixm  itith  a  pint  of  sack. 

Vel.  Mrs.  Abigail,  don't  I  break  in  upon  you 
■nanasnnshlj  1 


aeaaonablel 

VeL  I  have  bm^  with  at  • 
Canny,  which  I  thuk 

Abi.  l^jaetitdowi 
by.  [Briiunina  mmmmrJl  1% 
hdyV  good  health. 

VeL  Andjimrowniiilhil     awwilffia  ftlM 

Abi.  PraT,  gaod  Mr.  Vallam,  Uty  ■»  a  fittb 
paroel  of  thB  sack,  and  pot  H  ondor  tke  olkk  «r 
tefr— I  woaldnot  have  my  mmmm  ansaflr  to  iL 

Vkl.  B&m.  AUnil,  yoor 
In  Bj  billa — -mm  yel       ityom  \ 
meriy  ezprssnoop— ^oa  hawa  basa 
hooka,  Mia.  Afaigaa.  Ha,limhal 

J6<.  Ha,  ha,  bal  Mr. 


"^iC^i 


I 


IbL  Why,  tiolj,  Mia. 
laokii^  o«er  my  papcia  ai 
a  long  time  mj  oBotor. 

Abi  Yoardefatorl  For  what,  Mr.  TdlMi  1 

Vd,  For  my  haait^Mra.  Abigail — AuAomt 
coanta  will  not  be  balanced  In  I  wiii  na  tB  I 
joors  in  exchange  for  it  Ha,  ha,  bal 

AbL  aa,lia7ba!  Yoaarotliai 
Mr.  Vellum. 

FcL  Bat  I  am  not  oaed  to  be  paid  by 
only,  Mrs.  Abigail;  when  wiU  jm  Iwoakaf  a^ 
debt  1 

AbL  Oh,  Mr.  VeUam,  yoa  nrnks  mm  blah! 
My  humble  eenrice  to  yoa. 

Vel.  1  must  answer  too,  Mnk  Atggail.  in  thi 

AU.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  WeD,  I  nuMlowa  Ibwa 
merry  man  I 

Vd.  Let  me  see,  how  him  »  k,  Mtm.  AlagdL 
since  I  fint  broke  my  mind  lo  yoa  It  waBTl 
think,  undecimo  Oulielmi — We  have  ooovenai 
together  these  fifteen  yeaia— «nd  yet,  Mra  Abi- 
gsd,  1  must  drink  to  our  better  acqaaintanoe.  He^ 
Be,  he— Mrs.  Abigail,  yoa  know  I  mm  DatoiaBy 
jocose. 

AbL  Ah,  you  men  love  to  make  export  with  as 
silly  creatures! 

Vel.  Mrs.  Ahi^il,  I  have  a  trifle  aboot  me, 
which  1  would  vrillingly  make  yoo  a  present  ei 
It  is  indeed  but  a  little  toy. 

AbL  You  are  always  exceedingly  obliging. 

Vet.  It  is  but  a  little  toy,  scaroe  worth  yoor  ae- 
ccptance. 

Abi.  Pray  don't  keep  me  in  auapenae :  what  is 
it,  Mr.  Vellum  1 

Vel.  A  silver  tlumUe. 

Abi  I  always  said  Mr.  Vdlum  wee  a  geueiiios 
lover. 

Vet.  Rut  1  must  put  it  on  myself.  Mrs.  Abii^ 
— Yon  have  the  prettiest  tip  of  a  finger — I  moit 
take  the  freedom  to  salute  it. 

Abi.  Oh  fy !  you  make  me  ashamed,  Mr.  Vel- 
lum :  how  can  you  do  so  1  I  protest  I  em  in  sack 
a  con  fusion —  [AJieign^stntff^' 

Vel.  This  fin^r  is  not  the  fineer  of  itllemva : 
it  bears  the  honourable  scars  of  the  needle — But 
why  am  you  so  cruel  as  not  to  pair  yoar  mils  ? 

Abi.  Oh,  I  vow  you  press  it  so  hard !  pray  give 
me  my  finc;er  a^n. 

Vei  This  middle  fin^r,  Mrs.  Abigail,  has  s 
pretty  neighbour — a  wedding-ring  would  beocans 
It  mijfhtilv — He,  he,  he ! 

AbL  You're  so  full  of  your  jokea.  Ay,  bat 
where  most  I  fird  one  for*t 
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VeL  I  dntgn  this  thhnble  only  m  the  ibvenro- 
ner  of  it :  they  will  set  off*  each  other,  and  are,  in- 
deed, a  twofold  emblem.  The  firrt  will  put  toq  in 
mind  of  l)eing  a  ffood  housewife,  and  the  other  of 
bring  a  good  wife.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Abi.  Yes,  yes,  I  see  you  bugh  at  me. 

Vef.  Indeed  I  am  aerious. 

Abi.  I  thought  you  had  quite  forsaken  me—  I 
am  sure  you  cannot  forget  the  many  repeated 
vowii  and  uroiiiises  you  formerly  made  me. 

Vel.  I  snould  as  soon  forget  the  mohiplication 
table. 

Abi.  I  have  always  taken  your  pait  before  my 
lady. 

Vel.  You  have  ao,  and  I  have  item'd  it  in  my 
memory. 

Abi.  For  I  have  always  looked  upon  yoar  inte- 
rests as  my  own. 

Vel.  It  b  nothing  but  your  cruelty  can  hinder 
them  fVom  being  so. 

Abi.  I  must  strike  while  the  iron's  hot. 
[Aside.] — Well,  Mr.  Vellnm^  there 's  no  refusing 
you.  you  have  such  a  bewitching  tongue  1 

Vel.  How  1  Speak  that  again  1 

Abi.  Why  then,  in  plain  English,  I  love  yoo. 

Vel.  1  am  oveijoyecl ! 

Abi.  I  miurt  own  mv  passion  for  yoa. 

Vei.  I'm  transports) ! 

[Catching  her  in  hit  amu. 

Abi.  Dear  charming  man  ! 

VeL  Thou  sum  total  of  all  my  happiness!  I 
shall  ^w  eztravaj^nt !  I  can't  fefbear  to— <lrink 
thy  virtuous  inclinations  in  a  bumper  of  sack. 
Your  lady  must  mske  haste,  my  duck,  or  we  shall 
provide  a  voun^  steward  to  the  estate,  before  aha 

Das  an  hetr  to  it Pr'ythee,  my  dear,  does  she 

intend  to  marry  Mr.  Tinsel  1 

Abi.  Marry  him !  my  love.  No,  no !  we  muat 
take  care  of  that !  there  would  be  no  stayins  in 
the  house  for  us  if  she  did.  That  young  rakeliell 
would  send  all  the  old  servanto  a  grazing.  You 
and  I  should  be  discarded  before  the  honey-moon 
was  at  an  end. 

VeL  Pr'ythee,  sweet  one,  does  not  this  drum 
put  the  thoughta  of  marriage  out  of  her  head  7 

Abi.  This  drum,  mv  dear,  if  it  be  well  ma- 
naj^rd,  will  be  no  leas  than  a  thousand  pound  in 
our  way. 

VeL  Ay,  8ay*st  thou  so,  my  turtle  1 

Abi.  Since  we  are  now  as  good  as  man  and 
wife — I  mean,  almost  aa  good  as  man  and  wife — I 
•ught  to  conceal  nothing  from  you. 

VeL  Certainly,  my  dove,  not  from  thy  yoke-fel- 
low, thy  help-mate,  thy  own  ^h  and  bknd ! 

Abi.  Hush!  I  hear  Mr.  Tinsel's  laugh;  my 
lady  and  he  are  coming  thia  way ;  if  you  will  take 
a  turn  without,  I'll  tellyou  the  whole  oontrivaooe. 

VeL  Give  me  your  band,  chicken. 

Abi.  Here,  take  it :  you  have  my  heart  already. 

Vel.  We  ahall  have  much  iaaue.         [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I 

Enter  Vellum  and  Butler. 

VeL  John,  I  have  certain  ofden  to  give  yoa — 
and  therefore  be  attentive. 

But.  Attentive!  Ay,  let  me  alone  for  that — I 
suppose  he  means  being  aober.  [Aside. 

Vel.  You  know  1  have  alwaya  recommended  to 
yiio  a  method  in  your  bosineaB;  I  would  have  your 
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knives  and  forks,  your  spoons  and  napkins,  your 
plate  and  glasaes  laid  in  a  method. 

But.  An,  master  Vellum,  you  are  such  a  «w««l- 
spoken  man,  it  does  one's  heart  good  to  receive 
your  ordera. 

Vel.  Method,  John,  makes  business  easy:  it 
banishes  all  perplexity  and  confuaion  out  of  femi- 
lies. 

But.  How  he  talks  I  I  could  hear  him  all  day. 

Vel.  And  now,  John,  let  me  know  whetbdr 
your  table-linen,  your  side-board,  your  cellar,  and 
every  thing  else  within  your  province,  are  proper- 
ly and  methodically  disposed  for  an  entertammeni 
this  evening. 

j  But.  Master  Vellum,  they  shall  be  ready  at  a 
quarter  of  an  hour'a  warning.  But  pray.  Sir.  ia 
tnis  entertainment  to  be  macfe  for  the  conjuror  t 

Vel.  It  is,  John,  for  the  conjuror,  and  yet  it  ik 
not  for  the  conjuror. 

But.  Why,  kwk  you.  master  Vellum,  if  it  be 
for  the  conjuror,  the  cook-maid  shouM  have  orden 
to  get  him  some  dishes  to  his  psiate.  Perhaps  he 
may  like  a  little  brimstone  in  nis  sauce. 

Vel.  This  conjuror,  John,  is  a  complicated 
creature,  an  amphibious  animal,  a  person  of  a  two- 
fold nature — But  he  eato  and  drinka  Kke  other 
men. 

But.  Marry,  Master  Vellimi,  he  shouM  eat  and 
drink  as  much  aa  two  other  men,  by  the  acooaOt 
you  give  of  him. 

VeL  Thy  conceit  is  not  amias ;  he  is  indeed  a 
double  man ;  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

But.  Ha !  I  undentand  yon ;  he*s  one  of  your 
hermsphrodites,  ss  they  calf  them. 

Vel.  He  is  married,  and  he  is  not  married — ha 
hath  a  beard,  and  he  hath  no  beard.  He  ia  oU, 
and  he  is  young. 

But.  How  cnarmingly  he  talks !  I  fency,  mas- 
ter Vellum,  you  could  make  a  riddle.  The  aame 
man  old  and  young !  how  do  you  make  that  on^ 
master  Vellum  1 

Vel.  Thou  hast  heard  of  a  snake  casting  hii 
skin,  and  recovering  hu  youth.  Such  is  this  safi 
peraon. 

But.  Nay,  *tia  no  wonder  a  conjuror  ahoold  bo 
Kke  a  aerpent. 

Vel.  When  he  has  thrown  sside  the  oU  conju- 
ror's slough  that  hangs  about  him,  he'll  come  ool 
aa  fine  a  young  gentleman  aa  ever  was  seen  in  tlui 
house. 

But.  Does  he  intend  to  sup  in  his  skxigh  1 

Vel.  That  time  will  ahow. 

But.  Well,  I  have  not  a  head  for  then  thingi. 
Indeed,  Mr.  Vellum,  I  have  not  understood  one 
word  you  have  aaid  this  half  hour. 

VeL  I  did  not  intend  thou  ahouldst— But  toonr 
business  Let  there  be  a  table  apread  in  thi 
great  hall.  Let  your  pota  and  fflaasea  be  waahed, 
and  in  a  readiness.  Bid  the  took  provide  a  plrati- 
fbl  supper,  and  aee  that  all  the  servanto  be  in  their 
best  liveries. 

But.  Ay !  now  I  understand  every  word  yoa 
say.  But  I  wouM  nther  hear  you  talk  a  little  in 
that  t'other  way. 

Vel.  I  ahall  explain  to  thee  what  I  have  aaid  bj 
and  by — Bid  Suaan  lay  two  pillows  upon  yoor 
lady'a  bed. 

But.  Two  pillowa !  Madam  wont  aleep  upon 
them  both  !  She  is  not  a  double  woman  too  1 

Vd.  She  will  sleep  upon  neither.  But  hark  t 
Mra.  Abigail;  Ithink  I  hear  her  chiding  the  oook- 
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But  Then  IH  away,  or  it  will  be  odt  torn 
aezt:  She,  I  am  sore,  speaks  plain  ElogKu;  one 
may  easily  ondentand  every  word  she  sa?  s. 

[Exit  BOTLER. 

Vd.  Servants  are  good  for  nothing,  unless  they 
hate  an  opinion  of  the  pemn's  understanding 
who  has  tne  direction  of  them — But  see !  Mrs. 
Abigail;  she  has  a  bewitching  countenance;  I 
wish  I  may  not  be  tempted  to  marry  her  in  good 


Enter  Abigail. 

Abi.  Ha'Mr.  VeUum. 

Vel.  What  brings  my  sweet  one  hither  ? 

Abi.  I  am  oonune  to  speak  to  my  friend  behind 
the  wainscot  It  is  It,  child,  he  shouM  have  an  ao- 
eoont  of  this  conjuror,  that  he  may  not  be  sur- 
prised. 

Vel,  That  would  be  as  much  as  thy  thousand 
poond  is  worth. 

AbL  111  speak  low— walls  have  ears. 

{pointing  at  the  xoaintcot. 

Vd.  But  hark  you,  duckling !  be  sure  you  don't 
UiH  him  that  i  am  let  into  the  secret 

Abi.  That 's  a  good  one  indeed !  as  if  I  shoukl 
ever  tell  what  passes  between  you  and  me. 

Vel.  No,  no,  my  child,  that  must  not  be !  he, 
ha,  he !  that  must  not  be ;  he,  he,  he ! 

Abi.  You  will  always  be  waggish. 

VeL  Adieu,  and  let  me  bear  the  result  of  your 
oonierenoe. 

Abi.  How  can  you  leave  one  so  soon  t  I  shall 
think  it  an  age  tiU  I  see  you  again. 

Vel.  Adieu,  my  pretty  one. 

Abi.  Adieu,  sweet  Mr.  Vellum. 

VeL  My  pretty  one —         [A»  he  it  going  of. 

Abi.  Dear  Mr.  Vellum. 

Fe/.  My  pretty  one.  [Exit  Velujm. 

Abi.  I  have  him — If  I  can  but  get  thift  thousand 
pound. 

[Fantome  gives  three  raps  upon  his  drum 
behind  the  wainscot. 
Ha !  three  raps  upon  the  drum !  the  signal  Mr. 
Fantome  and  I  agreed  upon,  when  he  had  a  mind 
to  speak  with  me.  [Fanto.me  rapt,  again. 

Very  well,  I  hear  you ;  come,  fox,  come  out  of 
your  hole. 

Scene  opens,  and  Fantome  conies  out. 

You  may  leave  your  drum  in  the  wardrobe,  till  you 
have  occasion  for  it. 

Pan.  Well,  Mrs.  Abigail,  I  want  to  hear  whit 's 
doin(^  in  the  world. 

Abi.  You  are  a  very  inquisitive  spirit.  But  I 
must  tell  you,  if  you  do  not  take  care  of  yourself, 
you  will  be  laid  this  evening. 

Pan.  1  have  overheard  something  of  that  mat- 
ter. But  let  me  alone  for  the  doctor — I'll  engage 
to  give  a  good  account  of  him.  I  am  more  in  pam 
about  Tinsel.  When  a  lady 's  in  the  case,  I'm 
more  afraid  of  one  fop  than  twenty  conjuror?. 

Abi.  To  tell  you  truly,  he  presses  his  attacks 
with  so  much  impudence,  that  he  has  made  more 
progress  with  my  lady  in  two  days,  than  you  did 
tn  two  months. 

Pan.  I  shall  attack  her  in  another  manner,  if 
thou  canst  but  procure  me  another  interview. 
There  's  nothing  makes  a  lover  so  keen,  as  being 
kept  up  in  the  dark. 

Abi.  Pray  no  more  of  your  distant  bows,  your 


respectlul  complimenU-  ■    ^ReaHy,  Mr.  Fi 

you're  onlv  fit  to  make  lowe  mcrtmrn  m.  tern 

Pan.  My  dear  girl,  I  can't  fixbear  hugging  th» 
for  thy  good  advice. 

Abi.  Ajt  now,  I  have  momut  hopes  d  yoa;  tat 
why  don't  vou  do  so  to  my  lady  1 

Pan.  Child,  I  always  thought  your  kdy  laved 
to  be  treated  vrith  leaped. 

Abi.  Believe,  Mr.  Fantome,  there  is  eot  ss 
great  a  di£fefenoe  between  wom«n  and  wooan  as 
yon  imagine.  You  see  Tinael  hae  ■^"•twwg  bat  las 
sauciness  to  recommend  hun. 

Pan.  Tinsel  is  too  greet  a  coxcomb  to  becapa- 
ble  of  love— And  let  me  tell  thee,  Abigail,  a  bm 
who  is  sincere  in  his  paaaioa,  makes  b«t  a  very 
swkward  profession  of  it — But  I'll  mend  iny  ■■»> 
ners. 

Abi.  Ay,  or  youll  never  gain  a  widow^— > 
Come,  1  must  tutor  you  a  little;  enppoee  ne  labs 
mv  lady,  and  let  me  see  how  yoo'll  behave  y 

Pan.  I'm  afraid,  chiU,  we  lia'n*t  time  for 
«  inece  of  mummery. 

Abi.  Oh  it  will  be  quickly  over,  if  joo  pby  jam 

pan  well. 

Pan.  Why  then,  dear  Mrs. 
lady  Truman. 

Abi.  Ay !  but  you  ha'n't  aaluted 

Pan.  That's  right;  frith  I  forgot  that 
stance.  [Kisses  her.]  Nectar  and  ambieaa' 

Abi.  That 's  very  well. 

Pan.  How  lone  must  I  be  condenuied  to  is»- 
ffuish!  when  sbaU  my  sufi^riags  have  en  cod! 
My  life,  my  happiness,  my  all  is  wound  np  m 
you — 

Abi.  Well !  why  don't  you  aqneeae  my  h«w<*  T 

Pan.  What, thus? 

Abi.  Thus !  Ay — Now  throw  your  arm  about 

my  middle:  hug  me  closer You  are  not  a£nsd 

of  hurting  me !  Now  pour  forth  a  volley  of  nptoie 
and  nonsense  till  you  are  out  of  breath. 

Pan.  Transport  and  ecstasy  !  where  am  I  '— 
my  life,  my  bliss ! — I  rage,  I  bum,  I  bleed,  1  die. 

Abi.  Gro  on,  go  on. 

Pan.  Flames  and  darts — Bear  roc  to  the  gluooiT 
shade,  rocks,  and  grottoes — fiower»,  zephvr^,  aod 
purling  streams. 

Abi.  Oh  !  Mr.  Fantome,  you  have  a  tongue 
would  undo  a  vestal  !  You  were  born  for  the  nun 
of  our  sex. 

Pan.  This  will  do  then,  Abigail  ] 

Abi.  Ay,  this  is  talking  like  a  lover.  Tbouch  I 
only  represent  my  lady,  I  take  a  pleasure  in  bear- 
ing you.  Well,  o'  mv  conscience,  when  a  man  ol 
sense  has  a  little  dash  of  the  coxcomb  in  him.  ni> 
woman  can  resist  him.  Go  on  at  this  rate,  and  the 
thousand  pound  is  as  good  as  in  my  pockeL 

Pan.  1  shall  think  it  an  age,  till  1  have  an  op- 
()ortunity  of  putting  this  lesson  in  practice. 

Abi.  Vou  may  do  it  soon,  if  you  make  good  use 
of  your  time ;  Mr.  Tinsel  will  be  here  with  my 
lady  at  eight,  and  at  nine  the  conjuror  is  to  take 
you  in  hand. 

Pan.  Let  me  alone  with  both  of  theov 

Abi.  Well !  forewarnetl,  forearmed.  Get  into 
vour  l»ox,  and  I'll  endeavour  to  dispooe  every 
thing  in  your  favour. 

[F AS TOhinL  goes  in.  Exit  Abighu 

Enter  Vellum. 


Vel.  Mrs.  Abigail  u  withdrawn- I 
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hopes  to  ba^  betid  what  pMwd  between  her  and 
ber  invisible  ooneepondent 

Enter  Tinsel. 

Tin.  Vellum!  Vellum! 

Vel.  [Aside.]  Vellum  I  we  are,  metbinks,  very 
(amiliar ;  1  am  not  used  to  be  called  so  by  any  but 
their  bo-nours What  would  you,  Mr.  Tinsel  1 

Tin.  Let  me  beg  a  favour  of  thee,  old  gentle- 
man. 

Vel.  What  is  that,  good  Sir  1 

7\n.  Pr'ythee  run  and  fetch  me  the  vent-roll 
of  thy  lady's  estate. 

Tei.  The  rent-rolll 

Tin.  The  rent-roll !  ay,  the  rent-roll !  Dost 
not  understand  what  that  means  1 

Vel.  Why,  have  you  thoughts  of  purohasing 

Tin.  Thou  hast  hit  it,  old  boy ;  this  is  my  very 
intention. 

Vel.  The  purohase  will  be  considerable. 

Tin.  And  for  that  reason  I  have  bid  thy  ladj 

very  high She  is  to  have  no  less  for  it  than  this 

entire  person  of  mine. 

VU.  Is  yiuT  whole  estate  personal,  Mr.  Tinsel  1 
— he,  he,  he ! 

7\n.  Why,  vou  queer  old  dog.  you  don't  pre- 
tend to  jeat,  d'ye*?  Look  ye,  vellum,  if  you 
think  of  being  continued  my  steward,  you  miurt 
learn  to  walk  with  your  toes  out. 

Vd.  [AfuU.]  An  insolent  companion  ! 

THn.  Thou'rt  confounded  rich,  I  see,  by  that 
danffiing  of  thy  arms. 

Vel.  [Aside.]  An  ungracious  bird ! 

THn.  Thou  shalt  lend  me  a  couple  of  thousand 
pounils. 

Vel.  [Aside.]  A  very  profligate! 

Tin.  Look  ye.  Vellum,  I  intend  to  be-  kind  to 
>ou I'll  borrow  aome  money  of  you. 

VeL  1  cannot  but  amile  to  oonsioer  the  disap- 
pointment this  young  fellow  will  meet  with;  I 
will  make  myself  merry  with  him.  [Aside.]  And 
ao,  Mr  Tinsel,  you  promise  you  will  be  s  very 
kind  master  to  me.  [St\fling  a  laugh. 

7\'n.  Whst  will  you  give  for  a  life  in  the  house 
you  live  in  1 

Vel.  What  do  you  think  of  five  hundred 
poundft  1 Hs,  ha.  ha! 

Tin.    That's  too  little. 

Vel.  And  yet  it  is  nK>re  than  I  ahall  give  yon — 
And  I  will  oA*er  you  two  reasons  for  it. 

Tin    Pr'ythee  what  are  they  1 

Vel.  F^rst,  because  the  tenement  is  not  in  your 
disposal ;  ai.d,  secondly,  because  it  never  will  be 
in  your  disposal;  and  so  fare  you  well,  good  Mr. 
Ti'niiel.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  You  will  pardon  me  for  be- 
ing jncubr.  [^Eixii. 

Tin.  Tbia  rogue  is  as  saucy  as  the  conjuror: 
ril  lie  hanged  if  they  are  not  akin. 

Enter  Ladt. 

/xu/y.  Mr.  Tinsel !  what,  all  alone  7  Yon  fre»- 
thinkrrs  are  great  admirers  of  solitude. 

Tin.  No,  fkith,  I  have  been  talking  with  thy 
stewanl ;  a  very  grotesque  figure  of  afellow,  the 
very  picturr  of  one  of  our  benchers.  ELowcanyou 
bear  his  conversstion  1 

Ijady.  I  keep  him  for  my  steward,  and  not  my 
companion.  He 's  a  sober  man. 

Tin.  Yes.  yes,  he  looks  like  a  put ;  a  queer  old 
dog,  as  ever  I  ssw  in  my  life :  we  must  turn  him 


that 


He  chMts  thee  OGofeandedly,  I  sec 


Lady.  Ihdeed  you're  mistaken ;  he  has  always 
had  the  reputation  of  being  a  very  honest  man. 

THn.  What !  1  suppose  he  goes  to  church. 

Lady.  Goes  to  church !  so  do  you  too,  1  hope. 

Tin.  I  would  for  once,  widow,  to  make  sure  of 
you. 

Lady.  Ah,  Mr.  Tinsel,  a  husband  who  would 
not  continue  to  go  thither,  would  quickly  forget 
the  promises  he  made  there. 

Tin.  Faith,  very  innocent,  and  very  ridicukMisI 
Well  then,  I  wamnt  thee,  widow,  thou  wouldat 
not  for  the  worki  marry  a  sabbath- breaker ! 

Lady.  Truly  they  generally  come  to  a  bad  end. 
1  remember  the  conjuror  toki  you,  you  were  ahort- 
lived. 

Tin.  The  conjuror!  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady.  Indeed  you're  very  witty ! 

TVn.  Indeed  jrou're  very  handsome. 

[Kisses  her  kamd 

Lady.  I  wish  the  fool  does  not  fove  me. 

[Asid€. 

Tin.  Thou  art  the  idol  I  adore :  here  must  I 
pay  my  devotion — Pr'ythee,  widow,  hast  thou  any 
timber  upon  thy  estate. 

Lady.  The  most  impudent  feUow  I  ever  met 
with.  {Aside. 

Tin.  I  take  notice  thou  haat  a  great  deal  of  oid 
plate  here  in  the  house,  widow. 

Lady.  Mr.  Tinsel,  you  are  a  very  observing 
inan. 

Tin.  Thy  large  ailves  cistem  would  make  « 
very  good  coach ;  and  half  a  doaen  as  I  vera  that  I 
saw  on  the  side-board  might  be  turned  into  nx  as 
pretty  borees  as  any  that  appear  in  the  ring. 

Lady.  You  have  a  very  good  fency,  Mr.  Tin- 
sel.  What  pretty  transformationa  you  could 

make  in  my  house — But  Til  see  where  ntwill  end. 

[Asids. 

Tin.  Then  I  observe,  child,  you  have  two  or 
three  services  of  gilt  plate :  we  d  eat  alwaya  in 
china,  my  dear. 

Lady.  1  perceive  you  are  an  excellent  managir 

frow  quickly  you  have  taken  an  inventory  of 

my  goods! 

Tin.  Now,  hark  ye,  widow,  to  ahow  you  thm 
love  that  1  have  for  you 

Leuiy.  Very  well ;  let  me  hear. 

TVn.  You  have  an  okl-fashioned  gold  caudle 
cup,  with  a  figure  of  a  saint  upon  the  lid  on't. 

Lady.  I  have;  what  then  1 

Tin.  Why  kwk  ye,  I'd  aell  the  caudle^p  with 
the  old  saint  for  aa  much  money  as  they'd  fetch, 
which  I  woukJ  convert  into  a  diamond  buckle,  and 
make  you  a  present  of  it. 

Lady.  Oh!  you  are  generous  to  an  extreva- 
gance.  But  pny,  Mr.  Tinsel,  don't  dispose  of  my 
goods  before  you  are  sure  of  my  person.  1  find 
you  have  taken  a  great  afififction  to  my  moveables. 

TVn.  My  dear,!  k>ve  every  thing  that  belongi 
to  you. 

hady.  I  see  you  do,  Sir;  you  need  not  mak* 
any  protestations  upon  thst  subject. 

7\n.  Pho,  pbo,  my  dear,  we  are  growing  seri- 
ous, and,  let  me  tell  you,  that 's  the  very  next  step 
to  being  dull.  Come,  that  pretty  fece  waa  never 
made  to  look  grave  with. 

Lady.  Believe  me,  Sir,  whatever  yon  thmki 
marriage  is  a  serious  subject. 

TVn.  For  that  very  reason,  my  dear,  let  iianni 
over  it  as  fest  as  we  can. 


Tstw  ntiwUMmm 


Um» 


EdiAf,  I  wwuo  bo  wr^imcli  ■nhtilBftf'illMi* 
band,  if  I  BDAniBd  withm  fouitoen  monUii  after 
SbGeom'sdeoeHe.  ' 

7^  ray,  niY  dear,  ktBMMkjoaaqQcalioii: 
dortnolthoii  tfamk  that  Sir  Gtotga  iaMdeadat 
pwaaat,  to  aU  intanta  and  porpoBBa,  aa  he  wiB  be 
•  tuaitauMwth  heoee  7 

Lady.  Yea;  but  decency!  Mr.Tliiael 

7^  Ordoattboo  thuik  thoalt  be  mora  a  wi- 
itm  tben,  than  thou  ait  now  % 

Lady.  The  world  would  aaj  I  never  loved  mj 
inthoeband. 

7^  Ah,  my  dear,  thej  would  aay  jon  lovod 
your  aeeend;  and  they  would  own  I  deeerved  it) 
nr  I  ahall  love  thee  moat  tnordinateiy. 

Lady.  But  what  woaM  people  thmk  t 

Tin,  Thmk  j  why  they  would  think  thee  the 
■iiior  of  widowhood  That  a  woman  ahoold 
Hve  fimiteen  whole  monftha  after  the  deeeaae  of 
her  apooie,  wtthont  having  engaged  hevaetf.  Why, 
about  town,  we  know  many  a  woman  of  qoafity^a 
aeeond  hneband,  aeveial  yean  beAio  the  dimth  of 
Aa  Ami. 

Lady.  Ay,  I  Imow  yon  wila  ha(ve  yoor  eom- 
■Mm-pnoe  Mate  upon  na  poor  widowa. 

TVn.  Ill  tell  yoQ  a  alory,  widow :  I  know  a 
cortain  lady,  who,  oonaideriDg  the  omiiieeiof  her 
hneband,  had,  in  caee  of  mortalitj,  enga^  her- 
Mif  to  two  yoong  feUowa  of  mj  aoqauntanoe. 
They  grew  aoch  deeporate  rivab  fi>r  ner,  while 
iMr  bnaband  vraa  aKiw,  that  one  of  them  pinked 
the  other  in  a  duel  Bot  the  good  lady  vraa  no 
aooner  a  widow,  bat  what  did  my  dowager  do  1 
why,  fttth,  being  a  woman  of  honour,  ahe  mafried 
n  tmrd,  to  whom,  it  eeema,  ahehad  given  hm  Ant 
pfomlea> 

Lady,  And  thia  ii  a  trae  alofy  upon  jfoor  own 
knowledge  1 

TlCn.  Every  tittle,  as  I  hope  to  be  married,  or 
never  believe  Tom  Tinael. 

Lady.  Pray,  Mr.  Tinael,  do  you  call  thia  talk- 
ing like  a  wit,  or  like  a  rake  1 

7\'n.  Innocent  enoogh.  He  he,  he  !  Why, 
wliere  *%  the  dillerence  my  dearl 

Lady.  Vea,  Mr.  Tinael,  the  only  roan  I  ever 
loved  in  my  life  had  a  great  deai  of  the  one,  and 
nothing  of  the  other  in  nim. 

Tin.  Nay,  now  vou  grow  vapourish;  thoult 
benn  to  fancy  thou  hear'st  the  drum  by  and  by. 

Lady.  If  you  had  been  here  last  night  about 
this  time,  you  would  not  have  been  so  meny. 

Tin.  About  this  time,  say'st  thou !  Come, 
fidth,  for  humour's  sake,  we'll  sit  down  and  listen. 

Lady,  i  will,  if  you'll  promiae  to  be  aerioua. 

T\n.  Serious!  never  fear  me,  child;  ha,  ha, 
ha  I  dost  not  hear  him  1 

Lady.  You  break  your  word  already.  Pray, 
Mr.  Tinael,  do  you  laugh  to  abow  your  wit  or 
yoor  teeth  1 

Tin.  Why  both,  my  dear I'm  dad,  howe- 
ver, that  ahe  haa  taken  notice  of  my  teeSi.  [Ainde.^ 
But  you  look  serious,  child ;  I  &ncy  thou  hear'at 
the  drum,  doat  not  1 

Lady.  Don't  talk  ao  rashly. 

7\n.  Why,  my  dear,  you  could  not  look  more 
frighted  if  you  had  Lucifer'a  drum-major  in  yoor 
house. 

Lady.  Mr.  Tinsel,  I  must  desire  to  see  you  no 
more  in  it,  if  you  do  not  leave  thia  idle  way  of 
talking. 

Tin,  Child,  I  thought  I  had  told  you  what  ia 


oftea  bat  jnat  now- 
give  thee  my  wotd. 

Lady.  Oh.  BAr.  Tinael, 

of  great  vfeignt  to  those  that  kaofw  yoa. 

Tin,  For  my.  put,  eliill,  I  lw«» 
eaay  in  tfaoae  pjif— *», 

Lady,  Sorenothiqf  «■• 
vanity,  hot  hie  wnomooeL 

ThL  lllthee 


by  the  hdp  of  a  while  aheetand  m  penny-vn 
luk,  m  a  daik  night,  tofr^btaB  joan  whole 
try  vataga  oatoff  tMr  amiaai,  amJ  ttevka 


trr  viHago  oat  off  their  amiaai,  mad  tte 
"^  MteTHaifc, 


the  bargain.  rDrmn  teote 

noma  iathatt   aeavwi  deAmiaal  m^'m 
thaafimey. 

Ladff,  It  beats  mmalaeiifaj 

7%!.  nrii  vMjdsaadlidl 
!  to  apeak  againat  nay 


allow  my  parti  1 
Lady,  It  comae  nearer  mad  Denrer. 


only 


I 


have  not  angered  it  by  ymu 

Tin.  InSad,  AAa^  I  did  not 
heart;  I  hope  it  wiH  do 
harmleaa  raiUeiy. 

Lady.  HanileBa,d>ayiitf  It  fewla^ 
aa,aaifitwooUI  break  thraogh  the  vndL 

Tin,  Whata  devil  had  Tin  dowidi 


Fa 


I 

SBtftCCpCHM 


bimaw  on  na  I  it  appaaw. 

Lady.  Oh,  tii  he!    \ia  hn  hJMnin  Vi  ft 
George!  'tie  my  hneband  I 

Tw.  Now  woold  I  gi*0  lea 
that  i  were  in  town.  [Fantom e  ad\ 
drumming.]  I  beg  ten  thooaand  nndaai:  IH 
never  talk  at  thia  relo  any  aaora.  f  Faxtomi  atH 
advances  drumming.]  By  my  aoul,  SirGooini,! 
was  not  in  eameat.  [f\uU  an  Ate  kneu.]  iLw 
compassion  on  my  youth,  and  consider  I  am  beta 
coxcomb— [Fan TOME  poinia  to  the  door.]  Bat  ma, 
he  wavea  me  off. — Ay,  with  all  my  heart — Wlat 
a  devil  had  I  to  do  with  a  white  aheet  1 

[Hs  HeaU  of  the  etage,  mending  kit  pace  as 
the  drum  beats. 

F\m.  The  scoundrel  is  gone,  and  has  left  hii 
mistress  behind  him ;  I'm  mistaken  if  he  nottkcs 
love  in  this  house  any  more,  i  have  now  ooly  the 
cooiuror  to  deal  with.  1  don't  question  but  I'shafl 
make  his  reverence  scamper  aaftat  aa  the  lotcr: 
and  then  the  day  'a  my  own.  But  the  servants  aiv 
coming,  I  must  get  into  my  cupbonrd. 

[Ekgaesia, 

Enter  Abigail  and  Strvmnia. 

Ahi.  Oh,  ODV  poor  lady  !  this  wicked  dram  hw 
frighted  Mr.  Tinsel  out  of  his  wits,  and  my  hdy 
into  a  swoon.  Let  me  bend  her  a  little  forwspi 
She  revives.  Here,  carry  her  into  the  frvsh  air. 
and  she'll  recover.  [  They  carry  her  off.]  Th»  iia 
little  barbarous  to  my  lady ;  but  ^  alllbr  her 
ffood :  and  I  know  her  ao  well,  that  ahe  vrooU  not 
be  angry  with  me,  if  she  knew  what  1  vras  to  grt 
by  it  And,  if  any  of  her  frienda  ahoold  bhunc  mt 
for  it  hereafter, 

I'll  ckp  my  hand  upon  my  pvrre,  and  tell  cm 
'Twas  for  a  thouaand  pounds,  and  hir.  VeOQin. 

[ExH 


L] 


THE  DRUMMEIL 
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ACTV. 
8CBNB  I 

Enter  S  r  George  in  hia  Om juror* t  habit ^  the 
Butler  marching  ht^ort  him  with  two  large 
candles,  and  the  two  Servants  coming  <\fter 
him^  one  bringing  a  little  table,  and  another  a 
chair. 

But.  An't  please  your  worship,  Mr.  Conjaror, 
tbe  steward  has  ffiven  us  all  orders  to  do  whatao- 
ever  you  shall  hid  us,  and  to  pay  you  tbe  Mine  re- 
spect as  if  you  were  oar  master. 

Sir  G.  Thou  say'st  well. 

Gard.  An't  please  your  conjurorship*s  worship, 
shall  I  set  the  table  down  herel 

Sir  G.  Here,  Peter. 

Gard.  Peter  1— -He  knows  my  name  hy  his 
learning.  [Atiefe. 

Coach,  I  have  hrought  you,  reverend  Sir,  the 
largest  elbow-chair  in  the  house ;  ^Us  that  the 
steward  sits  in  when  he  holds  a  ooort. 

Sir  G.  Place  it  there. 

But.  Sir,  will  you  please  to  want  any  thing 
else. 

Sir  G.  Paper,  and  a  pen  and  ink. 

But.  Sir,  1  believe  we  have  paper  that  is  fit  for 
your  purpose!  my  lady's  mourning  paper,  that  Is 

hiacked  at  the  edges Would  you  choose  to 

write  with  a  crow-quill  1 

Sir  G.  There  is  none  better. 

But.  Coachman,  go  fetch  the  ptper  and  stand- 
ish  out  of  the  little  parlour. 

Coach.  [To  Gar  D.I  Peter,  prMhee  do  thou  go 


along  with  me- 


-You  know 


I  went  with  you  last  night  into  the  garden,  when 
the  rook-maid  wanted  a  handftxl  of  parsley. 

But.  Why,  you  don't  think  IH  slay  with  the 
conjuror  by  myself! 

Gard.  Come,  we'll  all  three  go  and  fetdi  the 
pen  and  ink  together.  [Exeunt  Servants. 

Sir  G.  There  *s  nothing  I  see  makes  such  strong 
alliances  as  fear.  These  fellows  are  all  entered  into 
a  confederacy  against  the  ghost.  There  most  be 
abundance  of  business  done  in  the  family  at  this 
iiate.  But  here  comes  the  triplendtiance.  Who 
could  hnve  thought  these  three  ngues  could  have 
foutxl  each  of  them  an  employment  in  fetching  a 
pen  and  ink  1 

Enter  Gardener  with  a  eheet  <^  paper.  Coach- 
M  \.N'  tnth  a  Standish,  and  Butler  with  a  pen. 

Gard.  Sir,  there  is  your  paper. 

Coach.  Sir,  there  is  your  standish. 

But.  Sir,  there  is  your  crow-quiO  pen 
I'm  (^lad  I  have  got  rid  on't  [Aside. 

GrHrd.  [Atide^l  He  forgets  that  he  *s  to  nuike  a 
ctrrle  — Doctor,  shall  1  help  yoo  to  a  hit  of 
chalk  7 

Sir  G.  It  is  no  matter. 

But.  Look  ye.  Sir,  I  showed  you  the  spot 
where  he  's  heard  oftenest,  if  your  wonhip  can 
but  ferret  him  out  of  that  ok!  wall  in  tbe  neit 
room 

Sir  G.  We  shall  try. 

Gard.  That  'h  right,  John.  His  worship  must 
let  f!y  nil  his  learning  at  that  oM  wall. 

But.  Sir,  if  I  wa«  worthy  to  advian  you.  I  wouM 
have  a  bottle  of  goixl  October  by  me.  Shall  I  set 
a  cup  uf  stingn  at  your  elbow  1 

VoL.II... .48  59» 


Sir  G.  I  thank  thee ^we  ahall  do  without  it 

Qard.  John,  be  seems  a  very  good-natured  man 
for  a  conjuror. 

But.  I'll  take  this  oppoitonity  of  inquiring  after 
a  bit  of  plate  1  have  lost.  I  fancy,  whilst  he  is  in 
my  lady 's  pay,  one  may  hedge  m  a  question  or 
two  into  the  bargain.  Sir,  Sir,  may  I  beg  a  word 
in  your  ear  1 

Sir  G.  What  would'st  thou  ? 

But.  Sir,  I  know  I  need  not  tell  yon,  that  I  lost 
one  of  my  silver  spoons  last  week. 

Sir  G.  Marited  with  a  swan's  neck 

But.  My  lady's  crest !  He  knows  every  thing. 
[A9ide.\  How  would  your  worship  advne'  me  to 
recover  it  again  1 

^r  G.  Hum ! 

But.  What  must  I  do  tooome  at  it  1 

SSir  G.  Drink  nothing  tmt  small-beer  fi»r  a  fort- 
night  

But  Small  beer !  rot  gut  1 

Sir  G.  If  thou  drinkest  a  single  drop  of  ale  be- 
fore fifteen  days  are  expired — U  is  as  much— ts 
tby  spoon — is  woitb. 

Bat.  1  shall  never  recover  It  that  wsy ;  III  e'en 
buy  a  new  one.  [Ajtide, 

Coach.  D'ye  mind  how  they  whisper  1 

Gard.  I'll  be  hamred  if  be  be  not  asking  him 
something  about  Nell. 

Coa^h.  Ill  take  this  opportunity  of  putting  a 
question  to  him  about  poor  Dol>bing ;  I  ftncy  he 
coukl  give  me  better  counsel  than  the  ferrier. 

But.  [To  Gard.J  a  prodigious  man  !  be  knows 
every  thing :  Now  is  the  time  to  find  out  thy  pick- 
axe. 

Gard.  I  have  nothing  to  give  him;  Does  he  not 
expect  to  have  his  handcrosssd  with  silver  ? 

Coach.  [To  Sir  G.]  Sir,  may  a  man  ventwe 
to  ask  you  a  question  T 

Sir  G.  Ask  it. 

Coach.  I  have  a  poor  horse  in  the  stable  that  '• 
bewitched 

Sir  G.  A  bay  gelding. 

Coach.  How  could  he  know  that  1         [Aside, 

Sir  G.  Bought  at  Banbury. 

Coach.  Whew — ao  it  waa  of  my  conscience. 

[JVhisUee. 

Sir  G.  Six  yeare  old,  last  Lammas. 

Coach.  To  a  day.  [Ande.]  Now,  Sir,  I  wookl 
know  whether  tbe  (wor  beast  is  bewitched  by 
Goody  Crouch  or  Goody  Fly. 

Sir  G.  Neither. 

Coach.  Then  it  must  he  by  Goody  Gurton  ;  fer 
she  is  tbe  next  oldest  woman  in  the  parish. 

Gard.  Hast  thou  done,  Robin  1 

Coach.  [7b  Gard.J  He  can  tell  tbee  any  thing. 

Gard.  [  To  Sir  G.J  Sir,  I  wouM  beg  to  take  you 
a  little  further  out  of  hearing 

Sir  G.  Sfieak. 

Gard.  The  Butler  and  I,  Mr.  Doctor,  were 
both  of  us  in  love,  at  the  same  time,  with  a  oeitain 
peiMQ. 

Sir  G.  A  woman. 

Gard.  How  coukl  be  know  that  1  [AHde. 

Sir  G.  Go  on. 

Gard.  This  woman  has  btdy  bad  two  children 
at  a  bnrtb. 

Sir  G.  Twins. 

Gard.  Prodigious !  where  could  he  hesr  that  1 

[Aside, 
Sir  G    Procee<l. 

Cfard.  Now,  because  I  used  to  meet  her  some- 
times in  the  garden,  ahe  has  laU  tbaoi  botb~ 


THE  DRUMMER. 
ET  of  kuning  be  Dioct  hi' 


<iae1 

\rt  to  blow  whether  I  am 

oth. 

e  me,  let  me   aurvgr  Ibet 

mMn  hit  \ead,  and  maitu 

r,  John,  the  dUIv  iW  titum- 
onjuriir'i  wanJ  If  be  hm 
Bball  sec  him  putted  off  in 

„  lh«]  tay  1 

fSHaiHriunghim. 
ho(hniuw,d'relluiik1 


L   Wm  hel     Aj,  mj  men: 


Vel.  Hp  runhrd  oul  of  the  h 
hnnfr,  clapjied  spurs  lo  his  oil 
nghi  in  IrsB  tiimr  Llun  I — caa- 

Sir  O.  Thb  is  whiiiinrsl  ( 


I   Tiattt,  ■ 

rr^  F:vpn  u  one  weiIsP  ilriwih  •■  ttttm 
h-\  he.  hP !     You  must  pudoo  me  bt  Inf 

Sir  ».  Wulfcpieewrmckapnmtc^lW. 
heaill  bill  hr  mnm  mr  well — WtH.  I  vDNte 
ntisCietiofi  of  thi*  Inila 


,  than  by  tarwoK  iMrt 


>  O.  Did  ;eloTe!  p? 

•it    Every  hodv  lo'  

i™-A.  There  was  n^.__.j  eyeu 


the  parish  «l 


r«*  the  be«  neighbour 

Lodwt  huilntii) 

^riKsI  friend  Ui  the  pwr 

good  lidy  t>uk  on  miehiily ;  we  all 

[  f>nit«M  Iheve  fellowe  mrll  me!  I  think 
;  (ill  I  am  their  maMei-  a[pun,  Ihal  I 


haiiour;  hul  Mill 
iloahls.  thai  an  nn 


rfi:«u 


bapiunrH  ni 


niy  ffire'a  be- 

ihe  heart  uf  a  fond  mari. 
lake  the  advantage  of  mv  dbiguiae  lo  be 
[hly  a(i>Geit.     It  would  neilher  be  lor  her 


fe  ]— Dear  Vpllnm,  I 
Km  u>  neur  loine  news  of  my  wifr ;  hot 
ifter  her  riif^hl  1 
Vtl.   Il  is  a  aaying  somewhere  in 


Coke. 


Sir  O.  1  uk  of  my  wife,  loJlhou  iBll[»t  lome 

of  my  Lord  Colie pf'vlhee  tell  me  how  abe 

doac,  fiir  1  aai  in  pain  ior  hei. 

Vel.  She  ii  pretty  well  recoierBd.  Mrs.  AU- 
gail  haa  put  her  in  good  heart ;  and  I  have  ^ven 
litT  emt  hopra  from  your  ^Ui. 

Sir  a.  That  I  Ihink  ainnot  fiil,  nnce  tboo 
luial  B<"  thia  aecrel  out  of  Abigail !  Bat  t  could 
not  have  thought  my  friend  Fanlome  would  haw 


upon  him.  aad  make  him  riJinbiux  ■■  Ih«  ■  ki 

Uwa YoQ  niuai  rem™her,  Velio*  >i  k« 

■lianilDnee  of  huaineaa   upnn   ynar  haa^  oJ  I 
-•Nttjoat  time  to  tell  ■■  younmiall  I  Bqaa 
ii  deapaleb.  ihrrrrcire  hear  tat 

Sir  G    Then  hear  me^ 

'      '     ■  ^-1-^1  .>■-  >-r-  rf  HirinrM 


^  Hearr 


I.   1  m 


halfa  riKbtlT  otwennt  Ibcko*- 
ni  inai  aiierHi*  ii  u  foDirold.  trnt — 

Sir  a.  There  ii  no  tvanng  Ibn.'  TbsatX^ 
ing  lu  dearrilc  ilMpaich,   ailwi)  Uwa  ^waUri  tl 

prvtiaing  H. 

VcL  Bui  your  ho-nou 


r  will  Btt  giopB 


VtL  J  >i 


I  inill 


Sir  O,  In  the  Gntpiaoe,  voa  anlolBT  iBysc 
hat,  and  cword,  ready  for  me  id  llie  Atari  J 
one  of  my  MrW  roal*.  Vou  know  htm  At^ 
has  dfwrihnl  i>ir  iflifnl  to  »du. 

T>J.    II  shall  he  done.     ' 

Sir  G  Then  yim  itimK  remember.  arhOKlia 
laying  this  ehnsivnn  are  ta  pfpparv  tpyvifriir 
Ihe  rMTplion  of  bn  real  hmtband:  lefl  h(f  Ai 
whole  «tory.  awl  do  ii  wilh  all  Xhr  an  yax  aff-aa* 
of,  ibat  the  lurprisr  may  not  be  too  glial  fei 


her. 


—  But  a 


SirG    I  ihilleipecl  hrr  impatiently    re  >»■ 
enn  lulk  lo  herwiihmii  heme  inierrsiibil  hi  fkM 

rrliiieni  n<i;ue  Tinvl.      I    hofir  tbon  hail  art 
AiHgaiiani  Ihioc  of  the  aecnt. 

VfL   Mn.A'bigail  uaWDinan-.  UvrraKont 
-BBOIu  wtiy  (he  ahould  Di 


Sir  O.  Hush,  here  »he  moiea'.  O  cii  btiwl! 
Enter  Linr  and  ABtc.ii. 

SirG.  [Atidt.  whOe  Velli^  taXU  fn  tfial 
>A«rtoLti>T.]nihal1ovnl  woman'  Hon  Iki^ 
lu  lake  her  in  my  arms!  If  I  End  I  m  «iO  Jnt 
In  her  memory,  it  will  be  a  return  lo  life  tvlmi ! 
But  1  moat  lake  care  of  indul^oc  thiste 
loJ  put  on  a  behaTiour  XDon  euit-^'-    ~ 

I  WaVa  al  a  .ILilance.  in  a  j 


Lady   (7t  Vs.. 

rteed'     "■  ■"  -"-- 
knan 


1  Thiai,   .     ..      , 
ooati  ine  aFTvanl*  trlt'mr;  i^  aiW 
erery  ihing  thai  baa  faaFpanad  hlfafc 


THE  I>RUMMEJt 


tfn 


AM.  \Aaide.  ]  A  puoel  of  cradulom  ibols ;  they 
int  tell  Dim  their  secrets,  and  then  wonder  how 
he  comes  to  know  them. 

[Exit  VelluMi  txehangingfond  looka  with 
Abigail. 

Lady.  Learned  Sir,  may  I  have  some  convena- 
tk>n  with  you,  before  yoo  begin  your  ceremoniea  1 

Sir  Q.  Speak !  but  hold—first  let  me  feel  your 
pulse. 

Lady.  What  can  you  learn  from  that  7 

Sir  G.  I  have  abouly  learned  a  secret  from  it, 
that  will  acitonish  vou. 

Lady.  Pray  what  is  it  1 

Sir  O.  You  will  have  a  husband  within  this 
half  hour. 

Abi.  [Aside.]  I  am  ^Isd  to  hear  that- He 

mu«t  mean  Mr.  Fantome;  I  begin  to  think  there  'a 
a  gixxl  deal  of  truth  in  hin  art. 

Lady.  Alas  !  I  fear  you  mean  I  shall  see  Sir 
Greorge's  apuarition  a  second  time. 

SSir  O.  Have  courage,  you  shall  see  the  appari- 
tion no  more.  The  husband  I  mention  shall  be  as 
much  alive  as  I  am. 

Abi.  Mr.  Fantorae  to  be  sure.  [Ande. 

l^ady.  Impossible !  1  loved  my  first  too  well. 

Sir  G,  You  could  not  k>ve  t^  first  better  than 
you  will  love  the  second. 

Abi.  [AHde.]  Til  be  hanged  if  my  dear  steward 
has  not  instructed  him  ;  he  means  Mr.  Fantome, 
to  Ik  eure :  the  thousand  pound  is  our  own. 

Lady.  Alas !  vou  did  not  know  Sir  George. 

Sir  G.  As  well  as  I  do  myself 1  saw  him 

with  yoL  in  the  red  damask  room,  when  he  first 
maile  love  to  you  ;  your  mother  left  you  togjetber, 
under  pretence  of  receiving  a  visit  from  Mrs.  uaw- 
thorn,  on  her  return  from  London. 

Lady.  This  is  astonishing. 

Sir  G.  You  were  a  great  admirer  of  a  single  life 
for  the  fimt  half  hour;  your  refusals  then  grew 
■till  fainter  snd  fainter.  With  whatecsUsv  did  Sir 
Grcorgc  kiss  your  hand,  when  you  told  him  you 
should  always  follow  the  advice  of  your  mamma. 

Lady.  Every  circumstance  to  a  tittle ! 

Sir  G.  Then,  lady,  the  wedding  night !  1  saw 
you  in  your  white  satin  night-gown :  you  would 
not  come  out  of  your  dreeaing-room,  till  Sir  Greorge 
took  you  out  by  fore*.  He  drew  you  gently  by  the 
band — You  struggled — but  he  was  too  strong  for 
you— You  blushed ;  he — 

Lady.  Oh!  stop  there!  go  no  farther— He 
knows  every  thing.  [Atide. 

Abi.  Truly,  Mr.  Coniuror,  I  believe  you  have 
been  a  wag  in  your  youtn. 

Sir  O.  Mrs.  Abigail,  you  know  what  your  good 
word  cost  Sir  Greorge ;  a  purse  of  bfotid  pieoea, 
Mrs.  Abigail — 

^  Abi.  The  devil 's  in  him.  [AMide."]  Pray,  Sir, 
■inc<>  you  have  told  so  fiir,  you  abould  tell  my  lady 
that  1  refused  to  Uke  them. 

Sir  G.  'Tis  true,  child,  he  was  forced  to  thrust 
them  into  your  bosom. 

Abi  This  rogue  will  mention  the  thousand 
pound,  if  I  don't  take  care.  [Aaide.]  Pniyi  Si^ 
though  you  are  a  conjuror,  methinksyou  need  not 
be  a  blab — 

Lady.  Sir,  nnce  1  have  now  no  reason  to  donbt 
of  your  art,  I  must  beseech  you  to  treat  this 
apparition  gently — It  has  the  resemblance  of  my 
deceased  husliand ;  if  there  be  any  undiscovered 
•ecret,  any  thing  that  troubles  his  rest,  learn  it  of 
him. 

Sir  G.  I  must  totbat  end  be  sincerely  i 


[Aaide. 

[Aside. 

■till  hw9 
[Ande. 


S'  yon,  whether  yoar  heart  be  engaged  to  another, 
ave  not  yon  received  the  addresses  of  many 
lovers  since  his  death  1 

Lady.  I  have  been  obliged  to  receive  more  visits 
than  have  been  agreeable. 

Sir  G.  Waa    not   Tinsel  welcome? I'm 

afraid  to  bear  an  answer  to  my  own  question. 

[AHde. 

Lady.  He  was  well  recommended. 

Sir  Gf.  Racks! 

Lady,  Of  a  good  family. 

Sir  G.  Tortures  ' 

Lady.  Heir  to  a  considerable  estate. 

Sir  G.    Death  I  [Ande.]    And  you 
him  1 I'm  dirtracted  ! 

Lady.  No,  I  despise  him.  I  found  he  bail  a  de- 
sign upon  my  fortune :  waa  base,  profligate,  cow- 
anlly,  and  eveij  tbin^  that  could  be  expected  firom 
a  man  of  the  vilest  pnndpies. 

Sir  G.  I'm  recovered.  [Atide. 

Abi.  Ob,  Madam,  bad  you  seen  bow  like  a 
scoundrel  he  looked  when  he  left  your  buivship  in 
a  Bwoon !  Where  have  you  left  my  huly  1  ssys  I. 
In  an  elbow-chair,  child,  saya  be.  And  where  are 
ye  goinir  1  aays  I.  To  town,  cbikl,  says  be :  for, 
to  tell  Ukee  truly,  child,  says  be,  I  don't  care  for 
living  under  the  same  roof  with  the  devil. 

Sir  G.  Well,  lady,  I  see  nothing  in  all  this  that 
may  hinder  Sir  George's  spirit  from  being  at  rest. 

Lady.  If  he  knows  any  thing  of  what  passes  in 
my  heart,  he  cannot  but  be  aatiafied  of  that  food- 
nes^bich  I  bear  to  bis  memory.  M^  sorrow  for 
himls  always  fresh  when  I  think  of  lum.  He  was 
the  kindest,  truest,  tenderest — Teara  will  not  let 
me  go  on 

Sr  G.  This  guite  overpowen  me— I  shall  dis- 
cover myself  before  my  time.  [Aauie.]— Madam, 
you  may  now  retire,  and  leave  me  to  myself 

Lady.  Success  attend  you  ! 

Abi.  I  wish  Mr.  Fantome  gets  well  off  from  this 
old  Don — I  know  he'll  be  with  him  immediately. 

[Exeunt  Lady  and  Abigail 

Sir  G.  My  heart  is  now  at  eaae ;  she  is  the 
same  dear  woman  1  left  her Now  for  my  re- 
venge upon  Fantome. 1  shall  cut  the  ceremo- 
niea short    A  few  words  will  do  his  business 

Now  let  me  seat  myself  in  form A  good  easy 

chair  for  a  conjun>r,  this ! Now  for  a  few  ma- 
thematical acratches a  good  lucky  scrawl  that 

Faith  1  think  it  looks  very  astrological— « 

These  two  or  three  magical  pot-books  about  it, 
make  it  a  complete  conjuror's  scheme.  [Drum 
beats.}  Ha,  ha,  na  I  Sir  I  are  you  there  t  Now 
must  1  pore  upon  my  paper. 

Enter  Fantome,  beating  hit  drum. 

Pr'ythee  don't  make  a  noise,  I'm  busy. — [Fan- 
tome beat*.}  A  pretty  march  !  pr'ytbee  beat  that 
over  again.  \He  beats  and  advances.  Sir  G.  ris^ 
ing.]  Ha !  you're  very  perfect  in  the  step  of  a 
ghost.  You  stalk  it  majestically.  [Fan'tume  ad- 
vanees.]  How  the  rogue  stares,  he  acts  it  to  admi- 
ration ;  ril  be  hanged  if  be  has  not  been  practising 
this  half  hour  in  Mrs.  Abigail's  wardrobe.  [Fan- 
tome starts  J  gives  a  rap  upon  hii  (/rum.  IPr'y  thee, 
don't  L>lay  the  f«x>l.  [Fantome  beats.]  Nay,  nay, 
enougn  of  this,  good  Mr.  Fantome. 

Fan.  (ilnc/ej  Death !  I'm  discovered.  Tbia 
jade  AbigHil  has  betrayed  me. 

Sir  G.  Mr.  Fantome,  upon  the  word  of  an  as- 
trofoger,  your  thousand  pound  bribe  will  nevtr 
gain  my  hdy  Truman. 


THfe  DftOllMKIL 


Fkm.  TliiMiiibebMiloldUmdL  JAjMb. 

air  O.  Ld  ow  adnw  joq  Io  nake  off »  ftit 
m  yoa  am.  or  I  pbinlj  peneHe  by  mf  ait,  BAr. 
Ofcofll  will  liBiv  hb  boan  brake. 

Fui.  [7)9  Sir GJ  Look  j^  oU  gontfanm,  I 
pmUnj  JOQ  Imiw  Mffned  tUi  nent  from  BAbl 
Jkbunfl. 

SR-  C7.  I  have  learned  it  fiom  my  ait 

Fan.  Thy  aitl  pf^ftheo  no  moni  of  tiMt— 
Look  ye,  I  know  you  ace  a  cheat  ao  much  ao  I  am. 
And  if  thoalt  keep  my  ooqiimI,  m  give  Ibee  ten 
WDBo  pieoea. 

£&  G.  I  am  not  mhububi jl  Yooof  man,  I 
flBom  thy  jnld. 

Am.  Ill  make  them  op  twenly. 

SirB.  Avaant!  and  that  qmekly,  or  n  laiae 
MBh  an  apparition  ao  ihall 

Am.  An  appailtioQ,  oU  gentlonMa!  yoo  mis- 
take your  man,  Tm  not  to  be  fi%htened  frith  bo^ 
bntal 

Sir  G.  Let  me  ratiio  bat  for  a  few  momenta, 
mid  I  w31  give  thee  each  a  ytod^twj  art 

Am.  wlhy,  ifthoahaatanyhocnepocQitfidai 
Id  play,  wh?  ean*M  tlioo  not  do  them  nere  1 

SEr  O.  Tlie  ninng  of  a  spirit,  nqmiea  oeitain 
gBORt  mnteriee  to  be  performed,  and  worde  to  be 
muttered  in  private— — 

Am.  Wdl,  if  I  aee  through  yoor  trick,  wilyoQ 
woadaB  to  be  my  friend  1 

fib-  O.  I  will— attend  and  tremble.         [BxU. 

Am.  A  very aolemn  old  am !  Bntlimoiefaim 
—he  haa  a  mind  to  ralee  hit  price  upon  rm.  1 
eoold  not  think tUaahit  would  have  ueedmethua. 
•-4  begin  to  grow  horribK  tired  of  my  dram.  1 
wkh  I  was  well  rid  of  it  However,  I  haie  gottfab 
W  it,  that  it  haa  driven  off  Uneel  for  good  and 
afl;  I  •ha'ki^  haw  the  mortification  to  see  my 
mistreae  carried  off  by  such  a  rival  Well,  what- 
ever happens,  1  most  stop  this  old  foUow's  mouth. 
I  must  not  be  sparing  in  hush-money.  But  here 
heoomeB. 

Enter  Sir  Georok  in  kia  awn  habit. 

Pan.  Ha !  what  *8  that !  Sir  Geoige  Truman. 
This  can  be  oo  counterfeit  Ui^  dress !  his  shape  ! 
his  face  !  the  very  wound  of  which  he  died  !  Nay, 
then,  'tis  time  to  decamp !  [Runa  oW. 

Sir  Q.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !     Fare  vou  well,  good  Sir 

Qfon^e The  enemy  has  left  me  master  of  the 

field  :  here  are  the  marks  of  my  victory.  This 
drum  will  I  hang  up  in  my  great  hail  as  the  tro- 
phy of  the  day. 

Enltr  Abigail  ;  Sir  George  »tand$  with  hia 
hand  b^ort  his  face,  in  a  musing  posture. 

Abi.  Yonder  he  is.  O'  ray  conscience,  he  has 
driven  off  the  conjuror.  Mr.Fantoroc,  Mr.  Fan- 
tome  !  I  give  you  joy,  I  give  you  joy.  What  do 
you  think  of  your  thousand  pounds  now  1  Why 
does  not  the  man  speak  1 

[Pulls  him  by  the  sleeve. 

Sir  G.  Ha !  [  Taking  his  hand  from  his  face. 

Abi.  Oh !  'tis  my  master ! 

[Shrieks.  Running a\Day,  he  catches  her. 

Sir  G.  Good  Mrs.  Abigail,  not  so  fast. 

Abi.  Pltb  you  alive,  Sir  1  He  has  given  my 
ahoulder  such  a  curscnl  tweak  !  they  must  be  real 
fingers  :  I  feel  'em,  I'm  sure. 

Sir  Q.  What  dost  thou  think  1 

Abi.  Think,  Sir  ?  think  ?  Troth  I  don't  know 
what  to  think.  Pray,  Sir,  how 

&>  GF.  1^0  questions,  good  Abigail ;  thy  curio- 
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Lady.  An  yoa  tlMn  itfl  afive, 
bevB  I  I  can  acaree  dsobw  bit  bb 
Bappy  luueeu. 

Sir  a.  My  heart  ia  toofoQ  to 

Mjsdf.  How  ooino  yoQ  bo  bo  cmel  lo  dcfef  |^ 
ingmethat  joy  wfaiAjoa  knew  1  BBSt  nan 
nom  your  praaeooe  i  xoq  bBW  raUbad  ny  Hr  ■ 
some  honra  of  happtnfa  tbaft  OB|bi  lo  base  htm 
failt 

air  O.  It  waa  to  iBBke  our  bappiaeH  the  mm 
sinoefB  aad  onndzed :  There  will  be  bsw  as 
doabtatodishiL  What  baa  ben  the  afidba  tf 
oor  fires,  has  given  a  vaiiety  to  them,  aadai 
beraaller  supply  oa  witb  B  tlww— lal  inaliibh  B 
talkoC 

Ladf.  I  am  now  aatialled  that  it  ia  not  mtti 
power  of  absence  to  kasen  your  love  towanb  ul 

Shr  a.  And  I  am  aatiBM  that  H  la  not  iatkr 
power  of  death  to  destruy  that  love  which  aaks 
me  the  happieat  of  men. 

Jxuiy.  Was  ever  woman  ao  bleased!  to  £ai 
again  the  darling  of  her  aool,  when  she  thLx;;;^ 
him  lost  for  ever !  to  enter  into  a  kind  of  stcHoi 
marriage  with  the  only  man  whom  she  wt#  e^v? 
capable  of  lovin^r. 

Sir  G.  May  it  be  as  hapny  aa  our  fint  I  Jnc* 
no  more !  Believe  me,  my  dear,  I  want  wivd»  u 
expRSs  those  transports  of  joy  and  tenderr^Mi 
which  are  every  moment  rising  in  my  heart  wiiiitf 
1  speak  to  thee. 

Enter  Sekvantsl 

But.  Just  as  the  steward  told  na,  lads !— Look 
you  there,  if  he  bent  with  my  lady  already ! 

Gard.  He,  he,  he!  what  ajoyful  night  Willis 
be  tat  Madam. 

Coach.  As  I  was  coining  in  at  the  gair.  a 
strange  gentleman  whisked  by  me;  but  he  ttxlts 
his  heels,  and  made  away  to  toe  Greofge.  If  I  (hi 
not  see  master  before  me,  I  shcHikl  have  sworn  it 
had  been  his  honour ! 

Gard.  Hast  thou  given  orders  for  the  txlk  to 
he  set  a  rinsing  ? 

Coach.  Is  ever  trouble  thy  head  about  that  ^ 
done. 

Sir  G.  [7b  Ladt.]  My  dear,  I  long  as  much  ts 
tell  you  my  whole  story,  as  you  do  to  nnr  it  la 
the  mean  while  I  am  to  look  upon  this  as  mv  wei2- 
ding-day.  I'll  have  nothing  but  the  voice  ^  Txrh. 
andfeasting  in  my  house.  My  poor  neigbb»cn 
and  my  servants  will  rejoice  with  me.  Mv  haL 
shall  be  free  to  every  one,  and  let  mv  oeUan  bi 
thrown  open. 


I.J 


THE  DRUMMER. 


008 


But.  Ah  f  hum  your  honour ;  may  700  ne?er 
die  again. 

Coach.  The  aame  good  man  that  ever  he  was ! 

Gard.  Whurra ! 

Sir  O.  Vellum,  thoa  haat  done  me  much  ser- 
vice to-day.  I  know  thoa  bvesl  Abigail,  but  ihe  '• 
disappointed  in  a  fbrtane.  Ill  make  it  up  to  both 
of  ^ou.  ril  ffive  thee  a  thousand  pound  with  her. 
It  is  not  fit  there  should  be  one  sad  heart  in  my 
house  to-nkrht. 

Lady.  What  you  do  for  AUgail,  1  know  is 
meant  as  a  compUment  to  me.  This  b  a  new  in- 
stance of  your  love. 

Abi.  Mr.  Vellum,  you  are  a  well-spoken  man : 
pray  do  you  thank  my  master  and  my  lady. 

Sir"  O.  Vellum,  I  hope  you  are  mji  dnplotaed 
with  the  gift  1  make  you. 
Vel.  The  gift  is  twofold.  I  receive  from  you 

A  virtuous  partner,  and  a  portion  too ; 

For  which,  in  humble  wise,  I  thank  the  donors ; 

And  so  we  bid  good-night  to  both  your  ho-nours. 


EPILOGUE. 

To-NioBT,  the  poet's  advocate  I  stand ; 
And  he  deserves  toe  &vour  at  my  hand, 
Who  in  my  equipage  their  cause  debating^ 
Has  placed  two  lovers,  and  a  thira  in  waituig; 
If  both  the  first  shoula  from  their  duty  swerve, 
There 's  one  behind  the  wainscot  in  reserve. 
In  his  next  Uay,  if  I  would  take  this  trouble, 
He  promised  me  to  make  the  number  double ; 
In  troth  'twas  spoke  like  an  obliging  creature. 
For  though  'tis  simple,  vet  it  sb^ws  good-nature. 


My  help  thus  ask'd,  I  could  not  choose  but 
grant  it. 
And  really  I  thought  the  play  woukl  want  it, 
Void  as  it  is  of  all  the  usual  arts 
To  warm  your  fancies,  and  to  steal  your  hearts  ; 
No  oourt-uitrigue,  nor  city  cuckotdooi. 

No  song,  no  oance,  no  music but  a  drum — 

No  smutty  thought,  in  doubtful  phrase  expressed, 
And,  gentlemen,  if  so,  pray  where 's  the  jest  t 
When  we  would  raise  your  mirth,  you  hardly 

know 
Whether,  in  strictness,  you  should  laugh  or  no; 
But  torn  upon  the  ladies  in  the  pit, 
And  if  they  rpdden,  you  are  sure  'tis  wit. 

Protect  him  then,  ye  fair  ones ;  for  the  fidr 
Of  all  coodilions  are  his  e^ual  care. 
He  draws  a  wklow,  who,  of  blameless  carriage, 
True  to  her  jointure^  hates  a  second  marriage ; 
And,  to  improve  a  virtuous  wife's  delights, 
Out  of  one  man  contrives  two  wedding-nights ; 
Nay,  to  oblige  the  sex  in  every  state, 
A  nymph  of  five  ami  forty  finds  a  mate. 

Too  long  has  marriage,  in  this  tasteless  age, 
With  iU-brod  raillery  supplied  the  stage : 
No  little  scribbler  is  of  wit  so  bare. 
But  has  his  fling  at  the  poor  wedded  pair. 
Our  author  deals  not  in  conceits  so  stale : 
For,  should  the  examples  of  his  play  prevail 
No  man  need  blush,  though  true  to  marriage-vow^ 
Nor  be  a  jest,  thoogh  he  should  love  his  spouse. 
Thus  has  he  rlonc  you  British  consorts  right ; 
Whose  husliands,  should  they  pry  like  mine  to- 
night, 
Would  never  find  you  in  your  conduct  slippii)g| 
Though  they  tum'd  oonjuron  to  take  you  tnp- 
ping. 
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Him  fate  had  wam'd  to  shun  the  Trojan  blows, 
Him  Greece  i^uired — against  the  Trojan  foes. 
All  their  recruiting  atU  were  needfid  here, 
To  raidc  this  great,  this  timorous  volunteer. 
UlvMcs  well  could  talk — he  stirs,  he  warms 
The  warlike  youth — he  listens  to  the  charms 
Of  plunders,   fine  laced  coats,  and    glittering 

arms. 
Ulysses  cau<^ht  the  young  aspiring  boy, 
And  listed  him  who  wrought  the  Tate  of  Troy. 
Thus  by  recruiting  was  bold  Hector  slain; 
Recruiting  thus  fair  Helen  did  regain. 
If  for  one  Helen  such  prodigious  things 
Were  acted,  that  they  even  listed  kings ; 
If  for  one  Helen's  artful,  vicious  charms. 
Half  the  transported  world  was  found  in  arms ; 
What  for  so  many  Helens  may  we  dare. 
Whose  minds  as  well  as  faces  are  so  fail  1 
If  bv  one  Helen's  eyes  old  Greece  could  find 
IlH  Homer  fired  to  write,  even  Homer  blind ; 
Then  Britons  sure  beyond  compare  may  wnte, 
That  view  so  many  Helens  every  night 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I— The  Market-Place— Drum 
beati  the  Orenadier^s  March. 

Enter  Scrqeant  Kite, /jfltnred  by  Thomas 
Appletree,  Costar,  Pearmain,  and  the  Mob. 

Serg.  K.  If  any  gentlemen,  soldiers  or  othera 
have  a  mind  to  serve  his  majesty,  and  pull  down 
the  French  king ;  if  any  'prentices  have  severe 
masters,  any  chudren  have  uidutiful  parents,  if 
an^  ^rvants  have  too  little  wages,  or  any  hus- 
band too  much  wife,  let  them  repair  to  the  noble 
Serjreant  Kite,  at  the  sign  of  the  Raven,  in  this 
jjo^HJ  town  of  Shrewsbury,  and  they  shall  re- 
ceive present  relief  and  entertainment.  [Druvu 
beat]  Grentlemen,  I  don't  beat  my  drums  here  to 
insnareorinveij^leany  man;  for  you  must  know, 
Crentlemen.  that  I  am  a  man  of  honour :  be- 
si(le<),  I  don't  beat  up  for  common  soldiers ;  no, 
I  lirtt  only  grenailiers,  grenadiers,  gentlemen. 
Pray,  gentlemen,  observe  this  cap,  this  is  the 
rap  of  honour !  it  dubs  a  man  a  genUeman  in  the 
dniwinr^  of  a  trigger,  and  he  that  has  the  good 
fortune  to  be  bom  six  feet  high  was  bom  to  be  a 
Rieat  man — Sir,  will  you  give  nw  leave  to  try 
thix  rap  upon  your  head **  [To Cost. 

Co9t.  Is  there  no  hantj  in't?  Wont  the  cap 
list  me  1 

Srrg.  K.  No,  no,  no  more  than  I  can.  Come, 
lit  rne  see  how  it  becomes  you. 

Cost.  Are  you  sure  there  be  no  conjuration  in 
it  1     No  gunpowder  nlot  upon  roe  1 

f^tTg.  K.  No,  no,  friend ;  don't  fiear,  man. 

Cost.  My  mind  misgives  me  plaguily. — Let 
me  see  \X^[Going  to  put  it  on.\  It  smells 
woui<lily  of  sweat  and  brimstone,  omell,  Tom- 
maR. 

Tto.  Ay,  wauns  does  it. 

Cott.  Pray,  sergeant,  what  writing  is  this 
upon  the  face  of  it  ? 

Seyg.  K.  The  crown,  or  the  bed  of  hoiumr. 

C4>k.  Pray  now,  what  may  be  that  same  bed 
of  hoBour  7 

Serg.  /T.  Oh !  a  mighty  laife  bed!  bigftr  by 


half  than  the  £[reat  bed  at  Ware — ten  thousano 
people  may  lie  m  it  together  and  never  feel  one 
another. 

Cott.  My  wife  and  I  would  do  well  to  lie  in*t. 
— But  do  folk  sleep  sound  in  this  same  bod  of 
honour  1 

Serg.  J.  Sound !  ay,  so  sound  that  they  never 
wake. 

Cott.  Wauns !  I  wish  again  that  my  wife  lav 
there. 

Serg.  K.  Say  vou  so !  then  I  find,  brother — 

Cott.  Brother  f  hold  there,  friend ;  I  am  no 
kindred  to  you  that  I  know  of  jet. — Look  ye. 
Serjeant,  no  coaxing,  no  wheedling,  d'ye  see— 1 
if  I  have  a  mind  to  list,  why  so— if  not,  why  'tis 
not  so— therefore  take  your  cap  and  your  bro- 
thership  back  again,  for  I  am  not  disposed  at 
this  present  writing. — No  coaxing,  nobrothering 
me,  faith ! 

Serg.  K.  I  coax,  I  wheedle !  Fm  above  it.  Sir : 
I  have  served  twenty  campaigns — ^but,  Sir,  you 
talk  well,  and  I  must  own  that  you  are  a  man 
every  inch  of  you ;  a  pretty,  young,  sprightly  fel- 
low f  I  love  a  fellow  with  a  spirit ;  but  1  scorn  to 
coax ;  'tis  base !  though  I  must  say  that  never  in 
my  life  have  I  seen  a  man  lietter  built.  How 
firm  and  strong  he  treads !  he  steps  like  a  castle  ! 
but  I  scorn  to  wheedle  any  man Come,  ho- 
nest lad !  will  you  take  share  of  a  pot  1 

Cott.  Nay,  for  that  matter  I'll  spend  my  penny 
with  the  beitt,  he  that  wears  a  head,  that  is  beg- 
ging yourpardon,  Slr^  and  in  a  fiur  way. 

Serg.  K.  Give  me  your  hand  then ;  and  now, 

gentlemen,  I  have  no  more  to  say  than  this-* 
ere 's  a  purse  of  gold,  and  there  is  a  tub  of  hum- 
ming ale  St  my  quarters — 'tis  the  king's  money 
and  the  king's  dnnk — he  's  a  generous  king  and 
loves  his  subjects— I  hope,  gentlemen,  you  won't 
refuse  the  kirig's  health. 
All  Mob.  No,  no,  no. 

Serg.  K.  Huzza  then  !  huzza  for  the  king  and 
the  honour  of  Shropshire. 
All  .Mob.  Huzza ! 
Srrg.  K.  Beat  drum. 

[Exeunt  thouting^  drum  beating  a  Grenadier' g 
march. 

Enter  Captain  Plume. 

Capt.  P.  By  the  grenadier's  march  that 
should  be  my  drum,  and  by  that  shout  it  should 
beat  with  success — Let  me  see  four  o'clock— 
[Ixtoking  on  hit  troicA]  At  ten  yesterday  mom* 
mg  I  left  Lonrlon — pretty  smart  riding,  Kut  no- 
thing to  the  fatigue  of  recmiting. 

Enter  Kite. 

Serg.  K.  Welcome  to  Shrewsbarv,  noble 
captain  !  from  the  banks  of  the  Danube  to  the 
Severn  side,  noble  captain !  you're  wdcome 

Capt.  P.  A  very  elegant  reception  indeed. 
Mr.  Kite.  I  find  you  are  fairiy  entered  into 
your  recmiting  strain — Pray  what  success  1 

Serg.  K.  I've  been  here  a  week,  and  I've  re- 
cruited five. 

Capt.  P.  Five !  pray  what  are  they  1 

Serg.  K.  I  have  lirtetl  the  strong  man  of  Kent, 
the  king  of  the  gipsies,  a  Scotch  pedlar,  a  soocui- 
drel  attorney,  and  a  Welch  parson. 

Capt.  P.  An  attomey !  wert  thou  madl  list 
a  lawyer'  discharge  him,  discharge  him  this 
minute. 

Serg.K.  Why.  Sb7 
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OapL  P,  BtcttDw  I  win  have  ndbodj  u  nj  | 
eanmaiij  that  can  wxite;— I  w$,j,  thii  miwite 
discoaige  him. 

Serg.  JC  And  whft  ifadl  I  do  with  tha  par- 


Oipf.  P.  Can  he  write? 

&fy .  £  Ham !  he  playa  raidj  upon  the  fid- 
dle. 

Cbjpt  P.  Keep  him  hf  aU  meane-^nl  bow 
itamu  the  country  aflected  1  Were  the  people 
pleued  with  the  newa  of  mj  ooming  to  town  i 

Serg.  K.  Sir,  the  mob  aio  so  pleaeed  with 
yoor  hoDour,  and  the  jiMtioet  and  better  eoft  of 
people  are  eo  delighted  with  me,  that  we  ■hall 
■oon  do  your  bwmiSrew  Bnt,  Sir,  yon  have  got  a 
loomit  blere  that  yon  little  think  o£ 

Capt,P.  Whol 

Strg,  K.  One  that  yon  beat  up  for  the  lut 
time  yon  were  in  the  country.  You  remefliber 
yoor  old  friend  Molly  at  the  Cwrtle  ? 

Capt.  P,  She '■  not  breeding  I  hope. 

Serg.  K.  She  was  brought  to  bed  yeeterday. 

Capi.  P.  Kite,  you  muet  fiOher  the  child. 

Serg.  JC  And  eo  her  fiaende  will  oblige  me  to 
muny  the  mother. 

Cajfi.  P.  If  they  ehonld,  well  take  her  with 
Qe ;  eke  can  waeh,  you  know,  and  make  a  bed 
Japan  ooeaeion. 

Serg,  K.  But  your  honour  knowe  that  I  am 
married  alrcadv. 

Cmpt.  P.  Ifo  how  many  1 

Strg.  K.  I  cant  tell  leadQj^— I  have  aet  them 
down  neve  upon  the  back  of  the  moater-roU. 
[prmer  U  on/.]  Let  me  aee — ^Imprimia,  Mm. 
Bbriy  Snikererea ;  ahe  aella  potatoea  upon  Or- 
mood  key  in  DubUn ; — Peggy  Ghuzle.  tne  bran- 
dy woman  at  the  Hovae-Guaida,  at  Whitehall ; 
— Dofly  Wu^n,  the  carrier'a  daughter  at  Hull ; 
Madamoiselle  Van  Bottomflat,  at  the  Bum; — 
then  Jenny  Oakum,  the  ehip-carpenter'a  widow 
at  Portsmouth ;  but  1  don't  reckon  upon  her,  for 
ahc  was  married  at  the  same  time  to  two  lieu- 
tenants of  marines,  and  a  man-of-war  s  boat- 
swain. 

Capt.  P.  A  full  company — ^vou  have  named 
five— -Come,  make  them  half  a  dozen.  Kite,  is 
the  child  a  boy  or  a  ^irl  I 

Serg.  K.  A  choppini:  boy. 

Capt.  P.  Then  set  the  mother  down  in  your 
list,  and  the  boy  in  mine ;  and  now  go  comfort 
the  wench  in  the  straw. 

Serg.  K.  I  shall,  Sir. 

Capt.  P.  But  hold,  have  you  made  anv  use 
of  your  Gorman  doctor's  habit  since  you  arrived  1 

Serff.  K.  Yes,  yes,  Sir,  and  my  fame  "s  all 
about  the  con ntrk- for  the  most  faithful  fortune- 
teller, thnt  ever  told  a  lie.  I  was  obliged  to  let 
my  landlord  into  the  secret  for  the  convenience 
of  kecpins;  it  so;  but  he  is  an  honest  fellow,  and 
will  be  t'aithful  to  any  roguer}'  thnt  is  trusted  to 
him.  'i'his  device.  Sir,  will  got  you  men  and 
n>e  money,  which  I  think  is  all  we  want  at  pre- 
sent.— But  yonder  comes  your  friend.  Mr. 
Worthy.  lias  your  honour  any  further  com- 
mands * 

Capt.  P.  None  at  present.  [Exit  Sercj. 
Kite.]  'Tis  indeed  the  picture  of  Worthy,  but 
the  life '»  departed. 

Enter  Worthy. 

What.  arn)s  across.  Worthy !    methinks    you 
should  hold  them  open  when  a  fiiend  's  so  near. 


The  nan  has  got  the  vapoara  in  Im 
Beie.    I  mnat  expel  tiiia 


fMi 


1h» 


8i4ecaL  thoa  wooLpf  fienda 
riyTTc 


oomim  thee,  by  Ai>  naagie  Wev. 
\SUif9  WOBTBT  ei^ttaated 
War.  Ptonel  my  dmr rwpkmmytubMmAl 
andaoond,  Ihope.  ^ 

Capt.  P.  You  aee  f  hew  loet  malhv  kg 
aim;  then  finr  myinade^  *tim  nailhv  tnei 
with  ajmpathiea  nor  eiiti|!aUiieB ;  eBilhama 
exoellrat  atomach  fiir  loeet  be^ 

ITor.  Thonait  a  hmffj  Sdkm:  onoalwM 


Capi.  P.  What  aila  thee, 
tiona  nor  aaithgnahae  in  W elea  I 
yoor  &thar  roaa  fioni  the  dend,  end 

Wor.  No. 

CapL  P.  Then  yen  eie  meBiedi 

Wot.  Mo. 

CapL  P.  Than  yen  eie  aaed,  or 

thodisti 

War.  Come,  I  must  out  with  it.  Yoor  obbi 
gay  roving  fnend  is  dwindled  into  an  olwupiiiae, 
tboughtnu,  mmantic,  oonatant  eoxoomh. 

Gbp<.  p.  And  pray  what  ia  eD  thia  fiv! 

Wcr.  For  a  woman. 

Capt.  P.  Shake  hands,  broChn-.  If  thoa  p 
to  that^  behold  me  as  obaequioiia,  as  thua^tlM, 
as  constant  a  coxcomb  aa  yoor  werahinL 

War.  For  whom  1 

Capi.  P.  For  a  regiment-— hot  Inr  e  woeaa! 
'Sdeath!  I  have  been  constent  to  iUUmu  ^  a 
time,  but  never  melancholy  Ibr  one.  Ptey  whi 
IB  this  wonderful  Hden  1 

War.  A  Helen  indeed !  not  to  be  woe  eeder 
ten  years*  aiege;  as  great  a  beauty,  and  mpmi 
a  jilt. 

Capt.  P.  Butwboiashel  do  I  know  her t 

Wor.  Very  well. 

Capt.  P.  That 's  impossible.  I  know  no  wo- 
man that  will  hold  out  a  ten  vears*  siege. 

Wor.  What  think  you  of  l^lelinda  1 

Capt.  P.  Melinda!  you  muAt  not  tliink  tc 
sunnount  her  pride  by'huniilitT.  Would  voc 
bring  her  to  better  thoughts  of  von,  she  muC  br 
reduced  to  a  meaner  opinion  of  Iien«l£  Lrt  op 
see,  the  very  first  thing  that  I  wooki  do.  shoaid 
be  to  make  love  to  her  chanibeimaid.  SupfMNP 
we  lampooned  all  the  pretty  women  in  town,  and 
left  her  out ;  or.  what  if  we  made  a  ball,  and  fcr- 
got  to  in>itc  her.  with  one  or  two  of  the  oghnt ) 

Wor.  These  would  be  mortifications.  rmoM 
confess :  but  we  live  in  such  a  precise  dull  fdaer 
that  we  can  have  no  balls,  no  lampoons.  no- 
Cop/.  P.  "VVTiat !  no  young  ones  1  and  » 
many  recruiting  oflicers  in  town!  I  thoufhr 
'twas  a  maxim  among  them  to  ]ea%-e  as  manv  rr» 
cruits  in  the  countr>-  as  they  carried  out. 

War.  Nobody  doubts  vour  good  will  nob^ 
captain !  witness  our  frknc)  MolR  at  the  <rsstl . 
there  haye  been  tears  in  town  about  that  bin- 
ness,  caiitain. 

Capt.  P.  I  hope  Sylvia  has  not  heard  of  iti 

Wor.  Oh.  Sir*  have  \ou  thought  of  her  1 
bejian  to  faurv  you  had  forg4>t  pour  Svl\ia. 

Capt.  P.  Vour  alVairs  had  quit4«  put  min*  out 
of  my  head.  'Tis  true,  Sylvia  and  I  had  jnoe 
agreed,  could  we  have  adjusted  pnliniijiiriw • 
but  I  am  resolved  never  to  bind  niA-self  to  ;  vw>- 
man  for  my  whole  life,  till  I  know  whetwr  1 
shall  like  her  company  fbr  half  an  boor,    llpee- 
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pie  would  but  try  ono  another  before  they  en- 
gaged, it  would  prevent  all  these  elopements, 
divorces,  and  the  ue\'il  knows  what. 

l^or.  Nay,  for  that  matter,  the  town  did  not 
stick  to  say  that. 

Capt.  P.  I  h:itc  country  towns  for  that  reason. 
If  your  town  has  a  dishonourable  thought  of 
Sylvia,  it  dt^serves  to  be  burned  to  the  ground.  I 
loVti  Sylvia,  I  admire  her  frank  generous  disposi- 
tiou ;  in  short,  were  I  once  a  general,  I  would 
marry  her. 

H'or.  Faith,  you  have  reason ;  for  were  you 
but  a  corporal,  she  would  marry  you.  But  my 
Mclinda  coquets  it  with  every  follow  she  sees } 
ril  l»y  fidy  uounds  she  makes  love  to  yon. 

Caot.  P.  I'll  lay  you  a  hundred  that  I  retnm 
it  «f  sne  does. 

Re-enter  Serobant  Kite. 

Serg.  K.  Captain,  captain !  a  wofd  in  your 
ear. 

Capt.  P.  You  may  speak  out ;  here  are  none 
but  friends. 

Scrg.  K.  You  know,  Sir,  that  you  sent  me 
to  cotnfort  the  good  woman  in  the  straw,  Mrs. 
Molly ;  mv  wife,  Mr.  Worthy. 

H  or.  0  ho !  very  well  I  wish  you  joy,  Mr. 
Kite. 

Serg.  K.  Your  worship  very  well  may ;  for  I 
have  got  both  a  wife  and  a  child  in  half  an  hour. 
But  as*  I  was  saying,  you  sent  me  to  comfort 
Mrs.  Molly, — my  wife,  I  mean  ; — But  what  do 
ou  think,  Sir  ?  she  was  better  comforted  before 
raiue. 

Capt.  P.  As  how  1 

.S<'r^.  K.  Why,  Sir,  a  footman  in  livery  had 
broutrht  her  ten  guineas  to  buy  her  baby-ck>thes. 

Capt.  P.  Who,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  could 
send  them  ] 

Serg.  K.  Nay,  Sir,  I  must  whisper  that ; — 
Mrs.  bylvia 

Capt.  P.  Sylvia !  generous  creature  ! 

Wor.  Sylvia !  Impossible ! 

Serg.  K.  Here  are  the  gmneas,  Sir.  I  took 
the  gold  as  part  of  my  wife^  {jortion.  Nay,  fur- 
ther, Sir.  rth(>  sent  word  the  child  should  be  taken 
all  imaginable  care  of,  and  that  she  intended  to 
stand  godmother.  The  same  footman,  as  I  was 
ooming  to  you  with  the  news,  called  after  me, 
and  told  me  that  his  lady  would  speak  with  me : 
1  went ;  and  upon  hearing  that  you  were  come 
to  town  she  gave  me  halt-a-guinea  for  the  news, 
and  ordered  mo  to  tell  you  that  justice  Balance, 
her  father,  who  is  just  come  out  of  the  country, 
would  be  glad  to  see  you. 

Capt.  P.  There  8  a  girl  for  jrou,  Worthy.  Is 
thpr«>  any  thing  of  woman  in  this  ?  No,  'tw  no- 
ble, ircnerourt,  manly  friemlship.  The  comiiHMi 
jealousy  of  her  iH>x,  which  is  nothing  but  their 
av.irire  of  pleasure,  she  despises ;  ami  can  part 
with  the  lover,  thou-rh  she  dies  for  the  man. 
Come,  Worthy,  where  s  the  best  wine,  for  there 
I'll  quarter  ] 

Wor.  Ilorton  has  a  fresh  pipe  of  choice  Bar- 
a'lona,  which  1  would  not  let  him  yiierce  before, 
bi'cau»*e  I  rrser\e«l  it  for  your  wekM)rae  to  town. 

Capt.  P.  Let's  away  then.  Mr.  Kite,  go  to 
the  lady,  with  my  humble  service,  anil  tell  her 
(  nh.ill  only  refntth  a  little  and  wait  upon  her. 

Wor.  llold.  Kite  !  have  you  seen  the  other  le- 
OTuiting  captain  ] 

Vol  II. ...  4  T         W 


iSf r^.  K.  No,  Sir ;  I'd  have  you  to  know,  1 
don't  keep  such  company.  [Exit. 

Capt.  P.  Another !  who  is  he  ? 

Wor.  My  rival,  in  the  first  place,  and  the 
most  imaccountabie  fellow :  but  IMI  tell  you  more 
as  we  go.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IL— An  Apartment. 
Enter  Mei.i.vDA  and  Sylvia. 

Mel.  Welcome  to  town,  cousin  Sylvia.  [  TVy 
salute.^  I  envied  you  your  retreat  in  the  country ; 
for  Shrewsbury,  metlunks,  and  all  your  heads  of 
shires,  are  the  most  irregular  places  for  living ; 
here  we  have  smoke,  noise,  scandal,  afiectation 
and  pretension ;  in  short,  every  thing  to  give  the 
spleen,  ami  nothing  to  divert  it :  then  the  air  is 
intolerable. 

•Sy/.  Oh,  Madam !  I  have  heard  the  town  com- 
mended for  its  air. 

Mel.  But  you  don't  consider,  Sylvia,  how  long 
I  have  lived  in't ;  for  I  can  assure  you,  that  to 
a  lady  the  least  nice  in  her  constitution,  no  air 
can  be  good  above  half  a  year.  Change  of  •air  I 
take  to  DO  the  most  agreeable  of  any  variety  in 
life. 

Sy.  As  you  say,  cousin  Melinda,  there  are 
several  sorts  of  airs 

Akl  Pshaw !  I  talk  only  of  the  air  we  breathe, 
or  more  properly,  of  that  we  taste.  Have  not 
you,  Svlvia,  found  a  vast  difference  in  the  taste 
of  airs) 

Syl.  Pray,  cousin,  are  not  vapours  a  sort  of 
air  ?  Taste  air !  you  might  as  well  tell  me  I  may 
feed  upon  air !  6ut,  pr  vthee,  my  dear  Melinda ! 
don't  put  on  such  an  air  to  me.  Your  education 
and  mine  were  just  the  same ;  and  I  remember 
the  time  when  we  never  troubled  our  heads 
about  air,  but  when  the  sharp  air  from  the 
Welch  mountains  made  our  fingers  ache  in  a  cold 
morning  at  the  boarding-school. 

Mel.  Our  education,  cousin,  wa.s  the  same,  but 
our  temperaments  had  nothing  alike :  you  have 
the  constitution  of  a  horse. 

Syl.  So  for  as  to  bo  troubled  neither  with 
spleen,  cholic,  nor  vapours.  I  need  no  salts  for 
my  stomach,  no  hartsnom  for  my  head,  nor  wash 
for  my  complexion  ;  I  can  gallop  all  the  morning 
after  the  hunting  horn,  and  all  the  evening  after 
a  fiddle. 

Mel.  I  am  told  your  caittain  w  come  to  town. 

Syl.  Ay,  Mclimla,  he  is  come,  ami  I'll  Uke 
care  he  sha'n't  go  without  a  companion. 

Met.  You  are  certainly  mad,  a>usin. 

Syl.  .And  there  's  a  pleasure  in  being  uiad 

Which  none  Init  madmen  kn%tw. 

Md.  Thou  poor  romantic  Uuixote  I  hast  thou 
the  vanity  to  imagine  that  a  young  sprightly  of- 
ficer, that  rambles  over  half  the  globe  in  half  a 
year,  can  confine  his  thoughts  to  the  little 
daughter  of  a  country  justice  m  an  obscure  (>art 
of  the  world  ? 

Syl.  Psliaw !  what  care  I  for  his  thoughts !  I 
should  not  like  a  man  with  confined  thoughts ; 
it  shows  a  narrowness  of  soul. 

Mel  ^  )'niy  conscience,  Svlvia  hadst  thou  been 
a  man  thou  hadst  been  t)ie  greatest  rake  in 
Christendom. 

SmI.  I  should  have  endeavoured  to  know  th** 
world.  But  now  I  think  on't  how  stands  youi 
affiOr  with  Mr.  Worthy  1 


THE  KECRUITINO  OFFIGEU. 


JUU.  He '•  my  aiFowm. 

AM.  VapoiOTt 

Md,  WiiAt  do  yon  ny,  BXadamI 

8^  I  nY  thai  yoa  ■hoold  not  oae  that  honeit 
ftOow  so  inhumanly ;  he  *■  a  gentleman  of  parts 
and  Ibitmie,  and  beiidea  that  he  '■  my  Phime'a 
friend  1  and.  hw  all  that  '■  aacied,  if  you  dent  uae 
him  better  I  shall  expect  satbfiMtiop. 

3ieL  Satisfaction!  yon  hecnn  to  fimcy  your- 
self a  man  in  good  earnest  But  to  be  plain  with 
you,  1  like  Worthy  the  wofse  for  being  so  intimate 
with  your  captain,  for  I  take  him  to  be  a  loose, 
idle,  uKmannerlv  coxcomb. 

fi^L  Oh,  Madam !  yon  never  saw  him  perhaps 
■nee  yon  were  nustress  of  twenty  thousand 
pounds:  you  only  knew  him  when  you  were  ea- 
pitulating  with  Worthy  for  a  settlonent,  which 
peihaps  might  encourage  him  to  be  a  little  loose 
and  unmannerly  with  you. 

MeL  What  oo  you  mean,  Madam  1 

iSM.  My  meanmg  needs  no  interpietatioQ, 
^Tt^am 

MeL  Better  it  had.  Madam,  for  methinks  yon 
aretoonlaiiL 

iS^  If  you  mean  the  plainness  of  my  person, 
I  thmk  your  ladyship's  as  plain  as  me  to  the  ftdL 

Md.  Were  i  sure  of  that,  I  would  be  giad  to 
take  up  with  a  rakbh  ofiioer  as  you  do. 

£^  Again!  lookye.  Madam,  you  are  in  your 
own  house. 

Mel.  And  if  you  had  kept  in  youn  I  shouU 
ha^  excused  ycML 

fiy/.  Don^t  be  troubled.  Madam,  I  sha'nt  de- 
sire to  have  my  visit  retunied. 

Md.  The  sooner  therefore  yon  make  an  end 
of  this  the  better. 

^/L  I  am  esoly  persuaded  to  follow  my  incli- 
nations ;  and  so.  Madam,  your  humble  servant. 

[ExU. 

Mel.  Saucy  thing! 

Enter  Lucy. 

Ijucy.  What  s  the  matter,  Madam. 

Mel.  Did  not  you  see  the  proud  nothing,  how 
she  swelled  upon  the  arrival  of  her  fellow  1 

Lucy.  I  don't  believe  she  has  seen  him  yet. 

MeL.  Nor  sha*n't,  if  I  can  help  it.  Let  me 
see — I  have  it — bring  me  pen  and  ink — Hold, 
ni  go  write  in  my  closet. 

Lucy.  An  answer  to  this  letter  I  hope,  Ma- 
dam. [PresenU  a  letter. 

Mel.  Who  sent  it? 

Lucy.  Your  captain.  Madam. 

Mel.  He 's  a  fool,  and  I'm  tired  of  him :  send 
it  back  unopened. 

Lucy.  Ttie  messenger 's  gone,  Madam. 

Mel.  Then  how  should  1  send  an  answer  ? 
Call  him  back  immediately,  while  I  go  write. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.—An  Apartment. 

Enter  Justice  Balance  and  Captain  Plume. 

Just.  B.  Lookye,  captain,  give  us  but  blood 
for  our  money,  and  you  sha'n't  want  men.   Adds 
my  life,  captain,  get  us  but  another  marshal  of  ; 
France,  and  Til  go  myself  for  a  soldier.  j 

CajU.  P.  Pray,  Mr.  Balance,  how  does  your ! 
foir  daughter  1 


Jha€.  B,  Ah,  captun !  wliai  ii  mj 
aiiMusfaalofFnnoel   W^eVenpona 
ject :  I  want  to  have  a  pnrlimlw 
the  Isst  battle. 

Capt.  P.  The  battle.  Sir,  was  a  scry  pn»f 
battle  as  any  one  shooid  desire  to  see;  Mlwf 
were  all  so  intent  upon  vidoiy  that  we  neiv 
minded  the  battle:  all  that  Iknoir  of  the  i^ftv 
is,  our  general  commanded  us  to  heat  the  soMy , 
and  we  did  so;  and  if  he  pleane  bat  to  say  iw 
word,  well  do  it  again.  Birt  pray.  Sir.  hswdMs 
Mn.  SyWal  i-  ^»       • 

JutL  B.  Still  upon  Sylvial  ftr  shaiae,  tm- 
tsin!  you  are  en^ged  aheadtf,  ^^wMmI  Is  Oi 
war;  vwtory  ii  yoor  mistreM,  and  lis  bdsv  a 
soldier  to  tmnk  of  aiiy  other. 

Capt.  P.  As  a  mistreaa,  I  mnies,  bat  m  a 
friend,  Mr.  Babnce. 

Jutt.  B.  Oooie,  come,  captain,  never  *"■»«'■ 
the  matter;  would  not  you  deceive  mj  danfter 
if  yon  could  1 

Capt.  P.  How,  Sir  1  I  hope  ahe  is  not  to  be 
deceived. 

Jud.  B.  Faith,  but  she  is,  ISr,  and  any  wo- 
man in  Kngfamd  of  her  age  and  compieaion,  bv 
a  man  of  your  youth  andpenon.  liook^,  cap- 
tain, once  I  was  young,  and  otioe  an  o^cer,  m 
▼on  are,  and  I  can  guess  at  yoor  thoughts  nov 
by  what  mine  were  then ;  and  I  remember  veiy 
vrell  that  I  would  have  given  one  of  my  legs.  Is 
have  deluded  the  dauffhter  of  an  old  coontiy  gen- 
tleman as  like  me  as  I  was  then  lilLe  you. 

Caipt.  P.  But,  Sir,  was  that  ooontiy  gentle^ 
man  yoor  ftiend  and  bene&ctor  1 
Jual.  B.  Not  much  of  that 
Capt.  P.  There  the  comparieon  breaks:  the 
fiivoun.  Sir,  that — 

Ju»t.  B.  Pho,  pho!  I  hate  set  speeches:  if  I 
have  done  you  any  service,  cuiCam,  it  was  to 
please  myself     I  love  thee,  and  if  f  could  part 
with  my  ^rl,  you  should  have  her  as  soon  as  anv 
voung  fellow  I  know;  but  I  hope  you  have  mow 
honour  than  to  quit  the  service,  and  she  oKire 
prudence  than  to  follow  the  camp ;  but  she  f  At 
her  own  disposal ;  she  has  ten  thousand  poumis 
in  her  pocket,  and  so— Sylvia,  Sylvia !       {Cell*. 
Enter  Sylvia. 
Syl.  There  are  some  letters,  Sir,  conw  by  the 
poet  from  London ;  I  led  them  upon  the  taUe  ix 
your  closet. 

Just.  B.  And  here  is  a  gentleman  from  abroad. 
[Presents  Capt.  P.  to  her.]  Captain,  you'll  ex- 
cuse me ;  111  go  and  read  my  lettera  ami  wait  w 
you.  [Exit. 

Sy.  Sir,  you  are  welcome  to  England. 
Capt.  P.  You  are  indebted  to  me  a  wekrcaie. 
Madam,  since  the  hopes  of  receiving  it  from  this 
fair  hand  was  the  principal  cause  of  mv  seeir^ 
England. 

Syl.  I  have  often  heard  that  soldiers  were  ao- 
cere ;  shall  I  venture  to  believe  public  report  ? 

Capt.  P.  You  may,  when  'tis  hackcdby  pri- 
vate insurance;  for  1  swear.  Madam,  by  tbe 
honour  of  my  profession,  that  whatever  dan;i;en 
I  went  upon,  it  was  with  the  hope  of  makinf 
myself  more  worthv  of  your  esteem ;  and  if  em 
I  iiad  thoughts  o(  preserving  my  life,  'twas  hi 
the  pleasure  of  dying  at  your  feet. 

Syl  Well,  well,  you  shall  die  at  mv  fi'rt.  or 
whr^p  you  will ;  but  you  know,  Sir,  iSeie  if  a 
certain  will  and  festsirnent  to  be  made  beiie 
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^'avt,  P.  My  will,  Madam,  is  made  already, 
and  there  it  is ;  and  if  you  please  to  open  this 
paper,  which  was  drawn  the  evening  berore  our 
last  battle,  you  will  find  whom  I  left  my  heir. 

Si^  "Mrs.  Sylvia  Balance."  [Opens  the  WW, 
and  read*.]  Well  captain,  this  is  a  handsome 
and  a  sulratantiol  compliment ;  but  I  can  assure 
vou  I  am  much  better  pleased  with  the  bare 
knowledge  of  your  intention,  than  I  should  have 
been  in  tne  poespssion  of  your  legacy :  but,  me- 
thinks,  Sir,  you  should  Have  left  something  to 
your  little  boy  at  the  Castle. 

Capt.  P.  That's  home.  [Aside.]  My  little 
boy!  lack-a-day,  Madam!  that  alone  may  con- 
vince you  'twas  none  of  mine :  why  th!e  girl. 
Madam,  is  my  Serjeant's  wifie,  and  so  the  poor 
creature  gave  out  that  I  was  the  father,  in  hopes 
that  my  niends  might  support  her  in  case  of  ne- 
cessity— That  was  oU,  Madam — My  boy!  no, 
no,  no! 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Sen.  Madam,  my  master  has  recdved  some 
ill  news  from  London,  and  desires  to  apeak  with 
you  immediately ;  and  he  begs  the  captain's  par- 
don that  he  can't  wait  on  him  as  he  promiseo. 

[ExU. 

Capt.  P.  Ill  news  I  Heaven  avert  it !  nothing 
could  touch  me  nearer  than  to  see  that  generous 
worthy  gentleman  afflicted.  Ill  leave  ^ou  to 
comfort  him,  and  be  assured  that  if  my  lift  and 
fortune  can  be  any  way  serviceable  to  the  fiuher 
of  niv  Sylvia,  he  shall  freely  command  both. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  11^ An  Apartment 
Enter  Jdstice  Balance  and  Stltia. 

Syl.  Whilst  there  is  life  there  is  hope.  Sir; 
perhaps  my  brother  may  recover. 

1%t»t.  B.  We  have  but  little  reason  to  expect 
it ,  the  doctor  acquaints  me  here,  that  before  this 
comes  to  my  bancfs  he  fears  I  shall  have  no  son — 
Poor  Owen ! — but  the   decree  is  just ;   I  was 

f>lcased  with  the  death  of  mr  father,  because  he 
eft  me  an  estate,  and  now  I  am  punished  with 
the  lorn  of  an  heir  to  inherit  mine.  I  must 
now  look  ujMin  you  as  the  only  hopes  of  my 
family,  and  I  expect  that  the  augmentation  of 
your  fortune  will  give  you  fresh  thoughts  and 
new  prof perts. 

Syl.  My  desire  in  being  punctual  in  my  obe- 
dience, requires  that  you  would  be  plain  in  your 
commands.  Sir. 

Just.  B.  The  death  of  your  brother  makes 
you  Hole  heiirm  to  my  estate,  which  you  know  is 
alKiut  two  thousand  pounds  a-year :  this  fortune 
giveo  you  a  fair  claim  to  quality  and  a  title :  you 
must  set  a  just  value  upon  yourself,  and  in  plain 
teniw  think  no  more  of  Captain  Phime. 

Syl.  You  have  often  commended  Uie  gentle- 
man, Sir. 

JuM.  B.  And  I  do  so  still ;  he  *s  a  very  pretty 
fellow ;  but  though  1  liked  him  well  enough  wt 
a  bare  son-in-law,  I  don't  approve  of  him  for  an 
heir  to  my  mtate  and  fanuly :  ten  thoasand 
pounds  iniWd  1  might  trust  in  his  hands,  and  it 
ri.i-iht  do  the  young  fellow  a  kindness ;  but.  odds 
ti>v  life !  two  tliousand  pounds  a-year  wooki  min 
him,  quite  turn  hit  brain.    A  captain  of  foot 


worth  two  thousand  pounds  a-year !  *tis  a  prodi- 
gy in  nature  ? 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Sir,  here's  one  with  a  letter  for  your 
worahip,  but  he  will  deliver  it  into  no  hands  but 
your  own. 

JuBt.  B.  Come,  show  me  the  messenger. 

[Exit  VfUh  SERyANT. 

%i.  Make  the  dispute  between  love  and  duty, 
and  I  am  Prince  Prettyman  exactly.  If  my 
brother  dies,  ah,  poor  brother !  if  he  lives,  ah, 
poor  sister!  It  is  bad  both  ways.  Ill  try  it 
again — Follow  my  own  inclinations  and  break 
my  father's  heaxt^or  obey  his  commands  and 
break  my  own !  Worse  and  worse.  Suppose  I 
take  it  thus :  a  moderate  fortune,  a  pretty  fellow, 
and  a  pad ;  or  a  fine  estate,  a  coach  and  six,  ana 
an  ass,  that  will  never  do  neither. 

Re-enter  Justice  Balance. 

JuMi.  B.  Put  four  horses  to  the  coach.  [7b  « 
Servant  iritkout.]  Ho,  Sylvia  1 

Syl.  Sir. 

Just.  B.  How  old  were  you  whenyoui  mother 
died? 

Syl.  So  young  that  I  don't  remember  I  ever 
had  one ;  and  you  have  been  so  careful,  so  indul- 
gent to  me  since,  that  indeed  I  never  wanted 
one. 

Just.  B.  Have  I  ever  denied  you  any  thing 
you  asked  of  me  1 

Syi.  Never,  that  I  remember. 

Just.  B.  Then,  Sylvia,  I  must  beg  that,  onoe 
in  your  life,  you  will  grant  me  a  fovoiir. 

Syl.  Why  should  you  question  it.  Sir  1 

Just.  B.  I  don't ;  out  1  would  rather  counael 
than  command.  I  don't  propose  this  with  the 
authority  of  a  parent,  but  as  the  advice  of  your 
friend,  tliat  you  would  take  the  coach  this  mo- 
ment, and  go  into  the  country. 

Syl.  Does  this  advice.  Sir,  proceed  from  the 
contents  of  the  letter  you  received  just  now  1 

Just.  B.  No  matter ;  I  will  be  with  you  in 
three  or  four  days,  and  then  give  you  my  reasons. 
But  before  you  go,  I  expect  you  will  make  me 
one  solemn  promise. 

Syl.  Propose  the  thing,  Sir. 

Just.  B.  That  ^ou  will  never  dispose  of  youiw 
sclf  to  any  man  without  my  consent 

Syl.  1  promise. 

Just.  B.  Very  well :  and  to  be  even  with  you, 
I  promise  I  never  will  dispose  of  you  without 
your  own  consent ;  and  so  Sylvia,  the  coach  ie 
ready.  Farewell.   [Exit  Sylvia.]    Now  she*i 

gone,  I'll  examine  the  contents  of  this  letter  a 
ttle  nearer.  [Reads.]  "  Sir, — My  intimacy  with 
Mr.  Worthy  has  drawn  a  necret  from  him,  that 
he  had  from  his  friend  Captain  Plume :  and  my 
friendship  and  relation  to  your  family  chlifge  me 
to  give  you  timely  notice  of  it.  The  captain  has 
dishonourable  designs  upon  my  cousin  Sylvia. 
Evils  of  thb  nature  are  more  easily  prevented 
than  amended ;  and  that  you  would  immediately 
send  my  cousin  into  the  country  is  the  advice  o( 
Sir,  your  humble  servant,  Melinda." — Why,  the 
devil's  in  the  young  fellovrs  of  this  age ;  they  are 
ten  times  worse  than  they  were  in  my  time  — 
Hang  it!  I  can  fetoh  down  a  woodcock  or  a 
snipe,  and  why  not  a  bat  and  cockade  1  I  have  a 
caaeofgood  pistob,aiid  hayeagoodmindtotiy. 
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JSMr  WORTBT. 

Woithy  lyoiur  ■enruit 

War.  Im  tony,  Sir,  to  be  the 


ofiU 


Jtui,  B.  I  appidwod  k,  Sir;  joa  ka^t  Iwud 
tfuKi  nqr  Mm  Owen  ii  pMt  rooovny* 

ITor.  My  letters  ny  lie's  deed,  Sir.     / 

Jtui.  B.  Ue'e  happy,  wad  I  am  aatiified:  the 
•tnke  of  Hca^eii  I  oui  bear;  but  injuriee  from 
iBHi,  Mr.  Worthy,  are  not  to  eaaly  fappoiled. 

War.  I  hope,  Sir,  yoa^  onder  no  appfehitt- 
itaom  of  wranff  ftom  any  body. 

JvH.  B.  xim  imow  I  o^hl  to  be. 

Woir.  You  wraQ|s  my  honour  in  belioving  I 
4Qidd  know  any  thmg  lo  yovr  pmodioo,  widMal 
IMBOting  it  aa  BMch  aa  yon  ihouU. 

Juai.  B.  Thu  letter.  Sir,  which  I  tear  in 
fhogi  to  conceal  the  pennn  thift  eeufc  it,  infinoia 
me  that  Plome  haa  a  dnign  i^nmi  Syhia,  and 
that  yoa  are  privy  to*t 

War.  Nay,  then,  Sir,  I  nraet  do  myaelf  jnetioe, 
and  endeavour  to  6nd  out  the  author.  [Toftea  up 
k  piece.]  Sir,  I  know  the  hand,  and  if  vou  TeiW 
to  discover  the  contents,  Melinda  shall  tell  me. 


iCfoinw. 

I  have  toU 

jou  already,  onlr  with  this  circumstance,  that 

her  intimacT  with  Mr.  Woithy  had  drawn  the 


JuH.  B.  Hold,  Sir;  the  contente 


from  him. 

War.  Her  intimacy  with  me ! — Dear  Sr,  let 
me  pick  up  the  iiieces  of  this  letter ;  'twill  give 
me  such  a  power  over  her  pride  to  have  her  own 
an  intimacy  under  her  hand.  This  was  the 
hickieaH  accident  [ChUhere  up  the  LeUer.\  The 
aspenrion.  Sir,  was  nothing  but  malice,  the  efiect 
ofa  little  quarrel  between  oer  and  Sylvia. 

JuMt.  B.  Are  you  sure  of  that,  Sir? 

War.  Her  maid  gave  me  the  historv  of  pait 
of  the  battle  just  now,  as  she  overheard  it  But 
I  hope.  Sir,  your  daughter  has  suffered  nothing 
upon  the  account  1 

Just.  B  No,  no,  poor  girl!  she's  so  afflicted 
vrith  the  newzi  of  her  brother's  .  ♦  \  that  to  avoid 
company  she  begged  leave  to  go  uiio  the  country 

\i'or.  And  is  she  gone  1 

Just  B.  I  could  not  refum  her,  she  was  so 
prejwinir:  the  coach  went  from  the  door  the 
minute  iM'fore  you  came. 

IfVjr.  So  |)n»ssing  to  be  pone.  Sir? — I  find  her 
furtuno  will  give  her  the  same  airs  with  Melinda ; 
and  thi  n  Pliinte  and  I  may  laugh  at  one  another. 

Juat.  B.  Like  enough ;  women  are  as  Kubject 
to  priJr  as  men  an* ;  and  why  mayn't  ^reat  wo- 
men. OS  well  as  great  men,  forget  their  old  ac- 
quaintance?— But  come,  wheje  s  this  young  fel- 
low '  !  love  him  so  well,  it  would  break  the 
heart  cf  me  to  think  him  a  rascal. — I  am  glad 
my  d.! I!;; 'iter's  fairly  oiT though.  [Atxde.]  Where 
does  »h"  cai>tain  quarter? 

Iltr  At  Ilorton's:  I  am  to  meet  him  there 
two  !n.ur-«  henct\  and  we  should  be  glad  of  your 
com  I  Kin  V. 

Jvat.  li.  Your  )>anIon,  dear  Worthy.  I  must 
allow  a  (lay  or  two  to  the  death  of  my  son. 
Afb  I  Wards,  I'm  yours  over  a  bottle,  or  how  you 
will. 

Wor.  Sir,  I'm  your  huniMe  8er\'ant  [Exeunt. 

SCESE  III— The  Street. 

Enter  SrRfiEANT  KiTF.tfiMCosTAR  Prarmaiv 
in  one  hand^  and  Thomas  Appletree  in  the 
other,  drunk. 


Strg.  K.  [fifa^.] 


Towipehia 

For  BOW  he  *8  free  lo  aiac  aad 

Ow  the  UHa  and  &r  nw^, 


7> 
da 


We  shall  lead  mon  hmppr  throa, 
By  getting  tid  of  haato  ana  wiici^ 
That  8D0U  and  brawl  both  nicfal  and  dar, 
Om  tl)e  hib  and  frr  Kwai       -^        " 


Hey,  bofs !  thna  we  aoldigM  liae  I 
danee,  piaT;— ^we  liva,  aa  ooa  ilioi__  __^ 
lii«,--'tiriBpiMibla  to  tea  bow  mm  Wm, 

yen  aia  an  enpwot,  and  Vntm 
an^wal 

7%o.  No,  fwgeant,  FD  ba  an 

fiby.  K.  Noi 

Tho.  Illbeajustioeof  peace. 

Serg.  K.  A  justice  of  peace,  man  1 

Tho.  Ay,  wanna,  wiO  I. 

Serg.  K.  Done;  yoa  are  a  joataoa  of  pMfii^ 
and  you  are  a  kinff.  [Th  Cos.J  And  1  aa  a 
dnke,  and  a  nun  dnke,  an^  1 1 

Qm.  Ay,  but  ni  be  no  kbv. 

Serg.K.  Whattheni 

Ooa.  I'D  be  a  queen. 

Berg.  K.  A  Qoeen  1 

Om.  Ay,  of  England;  thai  "a  gveatertfaan  an/ 
king  of  *em  all 

Serg.  K.  Brately  said,  faith !  bnsa  ftr  tte 
qneen.  {Huzza.]  But  hailgre,  joa  Mr.  JxMtaae 
and  yoa  Mr.  Clneen,  did  yon  ever  aee  the  Mm% 
picture  I 

Cm.  T%o.  No,  no,  no. 

Serg.  K.  I  wonder  at  that ;  I  have  two  of 
'em  set  in  gold,  and  as  like  hia  majestr,— birsi 
the  mark !  see  nere,  the?  are  set  in  ffohL 

[  Takes  ttco  broad  Pieces  out  ^  hit  poetd. 
gives  one  to  each. 

TVio.  The  wonderful  works  of  nature  f 

[Loobo/tf. 

Cos.  'What's  this  written  about?  heir  s  a 
posy,  I  believe.  Ca-ro-Ius! — ^what*s  that,  ser- 
geant ? 

Serg.  K.  O !  Carolus !  why,  Carohxs  is  Latin 
for  king  George;  that 's  all. 

Cm.  'Tis  a  fine  thing  to  be  a  acoDanL  Srr- 
jBieant,  will  you  part  with  this.  111  bay  it  on  joo, 
if  it  come  within  the  compass  of  a  crown. 

Serg.  K.  A  crown !  never  talk  of  buyin«r ;  ^ 
the  same  thing  among  friends,  you  know:  I'D 
present  them  to  ve  both  :  you  shall  give  me  m 
good  a  thing,  ^ut  Vm  up,  and  remember  year 
old  friend  when  I  am  over  the  bills  and  fiu*  away. 
[  They  sing  and  put  up  the  Skme^. 

Enter  Captain  Plume,  singing 

Over  the  hills,  and  over  the  main. 
To  Flanders,  Portugal,  or  Spsdn ; 
The  king  conuuands,  and  we'll  obey, 
Over  the  hills  and  far  away. 

Come  on  my  men  of  mirth,  awmy  with  it :  IH 

make  one  ainong  ye.     Who  are   these  heartr 

lads  7 

Serg.  K.  Off  with   your    hate!   'oands!  (*ff 

with  your  bats !  This  is  the  ca])tain,  the  ca|taia. 
Tiio.  We  have  seen  captains  aibre  now,  moa 
Cos.  Ay,  and  lieutenant-captaina  loo.  'Sflnh 

111  keep  on  my  nab. 


iiccmiin.] 
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The.  And  Tte  acafcely  d*off  mine  for  any 
captain  in  England.     My  vether  '■  a  freeholder. 

Capt.  P.  Who  are  those  jolly  lads,  leiveant  1 

Serg.  K.  A  couple  of  honest,  brave  Allows, 
that  are  willing  to  scr\'e  the  king.  1  have  enter- 
taino<l  *em  juHt  now  at  volunteers  under  your 
honour's  couiinand. 

Capt.  P.  And  good  entertainment  they  shall 
have :  volunteers  are  the  men  1  want ;  those  are 
the  men  fit  to  make  soldiers,  captains,  genends. 

Cos.  Wounds,  Tuimnas!  wnat's  tmsl  Are 
you  listed  1 

Tho.  Fl(>sh  !  not  I.    Are  you,  Costarl 

Cot.  Wounds !  not  I. 

Serg.  K.  What!  not  listed  1  ha,  ha,  ha!  a 
^rery  good  jest,  iTaith. 

Co$.  Come,  Tummas,  well  go  home. 

Tho.  Av  ay,  come. 

iSSrr^.  I^.  Home  !  for  shame,  gentlemen !  be- 
have yourselves  better  before  yo«r  c^Hain.  Dear 
Tummas  !  honest  Costar ! 

7^.  No,  no,  we'll  be  gone. 

Serg.  K.  Nay,  then,  I  command  you  to  stay. 
I  place  you  both  sentinels  in  this  place  for  two 
hours,  to  watch  the  motions  of  St.  Mary's  ctock 
you,  and  you,  the  motion  of  St.  Chad's ;  and  be 
that  dares  stir  from  his  post  till  he  be  relieved, 
shall  have  mv  sword  in  his  guts  the  next  minute. 

Capi.  P.  What 's  the  matter,  sergeant  1  I 
am  afraid  you  are  too  rough  with  thne  geDtl»> 
men. 

iSrr^.  K.  I'm  too  mild.  Sir ;  they  disobey  com- 
mand. Sir ;  and  one  of  'em  should  be  shot  for  an 
example  to  the  other. 

Cot.  Shot,  Tummas ! 

Capt.  P.  Come  gentlemen,  what  *■  the  mat- 
terl 

TVto.  We  don't  know;  the  noble  sergeant  is 
plesHed  to  be  in  a  passion.  Sir;  but — 

Serg.  K.  They  disobey  command ;  they  deny 
their  being  liste«l. 

Tho.  Nay,  sergeant,  wc  don't  downright  deny 
it  neither ;  that  we  dare  not  do  for  fear  of  being 
shot ;  hut  we  humbly  conc«*i%-e,  in  a  civil  way, 
and  h<>gtring  your  worship's  pardon,  that  we  may 
go  home. 

Capt.  P.  That  *s  easily  known.  Have  cither 
of  you  received  any  of  the  kimr'a  money  1 

Cot.  Ni>t  a  brass  farthing,  Sir. 

Serg.  K.  They  have  each  of  them  received 
one-and-twenty  shillings,  and  'tis  now  in  tlieir 
pockets. 

Cot.  Wounds!  if  I  have  a  penny  in  my 
pocket  but  a  bent  sixpence,  I'll  be  content  to  m 
listed,  and  shot  into  the  bargain. 

Tho.  And  I.     Look  ye  tere.  Sir. 

Cot.  N<)thing  but  the'  king's  picture,  that  the 
serjvrant  gave  me  jurt  now. 

Str.  K.  See  there,  a  guinea,  one-and-twenty 
shillinj^ :  t'other  has  the  fi'lk>w  on't 

Capt.  P.  The  case  is  plain,  gentlemen;  the 
goodii  iirr  foand  ufKHi  you ;  those  pieces  of  gold 
are  worth  one  and-twenty  sliilliii||s  each. 

Cot  So  it  seems  that  Carolus  is  one-and'tweii- 
ty  HhillinirA  in  Latin. 

Tho.  'Tis  the  same  thing  in  Greek,  for  we 
an*  Ii'4t4><l. 

Cot.  'Flerth.  but  we  an't,  Tummas.  1  desire 
to  be  carried  b«>f«»re  the  mayor,  captain. 

(<'apt.  p.  and  Sp.rj.  K-wkUper. 

Capt.  P.  'Twill  never  do,  Kite ;  your  damned 
tricks  will  ruin  me  at  last.    1  woot  lose  the  fel-  i 


lows  though,  if  T  can  help  it.  [Apart.]  Well, 
gentlemen,  there  must  be  some  tnck  in  this;  my 
sergeant  oiffers  to  take  his  oath  that  yon  are  Airly 
listed. 

TVio.  Why,  captain,  we  know  that  yon  sol- 
diers have  more  hberty  of  conscience  than  other 
folks ;  but  for  me,  or  neighbour  Costar  here,  to 
take  such  an  oath,  *twoold  be  downright  perjun- 
tion. 

Qxpt.  P.  Look  ye,  rascal,  you  villain !  if  I  find 
that  you  have  imposed  upon  these  two  honest, 
fellows,  I'll  trample  you  to  death,  you  dog. — 
Come,  how  was't  i 

7^.  Nay.  then  we'll  speak.  Your  sergeant, 
as  you  say.  Is  a  ngue,  an*t  like  your  worship 
begging  your  worship's  pardon, — and, — 

Cos.  Nay,  Tummas,  let  me  speak :  you  know 
I  can  read. — And  so,  Sir,  he  gave  us  those  two 
pieces  of  money,  for  pictures  of  the  king,  by  way 
of  a  present 

Capt.  P.  How !  by  way  of  a  present  7  the 
son  of  a  whore !  1*11  teach  him  to  abuse  honest 
fellows  like  you !  scoundrel !  rogue !  villain  ! 

[Beats  of  the  Sergeant,  and  follow. 

Tho.  Cot.  O  brave,  noble  captain:  huzza!  A 
brave  caotain,  faith. 

CSot.  Now,  Tummas,  Carolus  is  Latin  for  a 
beating.  This  is  the  bravest  captain  I  ever  saw. 
—Wounds !  Tve  a  month's  mind  to  go  with  him. 

Re-enter  Captain  Plume. 

Capt.  P.  A  dog,  to  abuse  two  honest  followi 
as  you. — Look  ye,  gentlemen,  I  love  a  pretty  fel- 
low; I  come  among  you  as  an  officer  to  list 
soUiers,  not  as  a  kionappcr  to  steal  slaves. 

Cot.  Mind  that,  Tumraas. 

Capt.  P.  I  desire  no  man  to  ffo  with  me,  but 
as  I  went  m>'self :  I  went  a  v<^unteer,  as  you 
or  you  may  do  *,  for  a  little  time  carried  a  mus- 
ket, and  now  1  command  a  company. 

Tko.  Mind  that,  Costar  ;~a  sweet  gentio- 
man! 

Capt.  P.  'T»  true,  fjentlemen,  I  might  tate 
advantage  of  you;  the  king's  money  was  in  yonv 
pockets;  my  sergeant  was  ready  to  take  his  oath 
you  were  lulrd ;  but  I  scorn  to  do  a  base  thing ; 
you  are  both  of  you  at  your  liberty. 

Cos.  Thank  you,  noble  captain. — Ecod!  I 
can't  find  in  my  heart  to  leave  him,  lie  talks  •• 
finely. 

no.  Ay,  Costar,  woukl  he  alwmya  hoU  In 
this  mind  1 

Capt.  P.  Come,  my  lads,  one  thing  mon  VU 
tell  you :  jou're  both  young  tight  feuovrs,  and 
the  srmy  is  the  place  to  make  you  men  for  ever : 
every  man  has  his  kit,  and  you  have  yours :  what 
think  you  now  of  a  porae  of  French  gold  out  of 
a  monsieur  8  pocket,  after  you  have  dashed  out 
his  brains  with  the  butt  end  of  your  fire-lock,  dil 

Cm.  Wauns!  I'll  have  it  Cantain,  give  bm 
a  shilling ;  and  I'll  foifow  you  to  the  cnnd  of  tkt 
world. 

Tho.  Nay.  dear  Cos !  do'na :  be  advised. 

Capi.  P.  Here,  my  hero,  there  are  two  guiBeas 
for  thee,  as  earnest  of  what  I'll  do  ftnUier  for 
thee. 

7^y.  Do'na  take  it ;  do'na,  dear  Costar. 

[Crict,  andputtt  back  his  arm. 

Cot.  1  Willi,— I  wull.>- Wauns !  my  mind 
misgives  me  that  I  shall  be  a  cafitain  myself. — I 
take  your  money,  Sir,  and  now  1  ftmagentienaik 
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One.  p.  Grvtt  me  thy  hand;  and  now  yen 
and  I  will  UvnA  the  world  o'er,  and  commanil 
it  whereter  we  tread— Bring  your  ftiend  with 
yoa  if  you  can.  [Aptart. 

Om.  Well,  Tummaa,  mnat  we  parti 

T%>.  Vo,  Coitar.  I  cannot  le'^ve  thee. 

Conw,  captain.  111  e'en  go  along  too;  and  if  yon 
have  two  nooeater  wnpler  lada  m  your  company 
than  we  two  have  been  111  aay  no  more. 

Copt,  P,  Here,  my  kd.  [Gjwt  him  money.] 
Now  your  name. 
*    T%o.  Tiunmas  Appletiee. 

Capt.  P.  And  yours  1 

Om.  Coetar  Pearmain. 

Omi.  P.  Well  said,  Coetar!  Bom  wfaerel 

Tfto.  Both  in  Herefordahiie. 

Cttpi.  P.  Very  well  Courage,  my  UA.— 
Now  well  [Singa. 

Over  the  hilla  and  far  away, 
Courage,  boys,  it  is  one  to  ten, 
But  we  return  all  gentlemen ; 
While  conouering  colours  we  d]q>lay, 
Over  the  hub  and  ftr  away. 

Re-enier  Skroeant  Kits. 

Kite,  take  care  of  'em.  J-^^*^* 

8erg.  K.  A'nt  you  a  couple  of  pretty  fellowa 
now  1    Here  you  liave  comoiained  to  the  caotain 
I  am  to  be  turned  oat,  and  one  of  you  wul  be 
aergeant    Which  of  you  is  to  have  my  halberd  1 
Om.  TKo.  I. 

Serg  K.  So  you  shall  in  your  guts. — March, 
you  S0D4  of—-  [BxU^  beating  them  qf, 

ACT  m. 

dCENE  L—The  Mariet  Place. 
Enter  Captain  Plume  and  Worthy. 

Wor.  I  cannot  forbear  admiring  the  equality 
of  our  two  fortUDPS :  we  love  two  ladies ;  they 
meet  us  half  way ;  and  iust  as  we  were  U|x>n  the 
point  of  leaping  into  their  arms,  fortune  drops 
mto  their  laps,  pride  possesses  their  hearts,  and 
away  they  run. 

Capt.  P.  And  leave  us  here  to  mourn  upon 
the  shore,  a  couple  of  poor  melancholy  monsters. 
— What  shall  we  do  ? 

Wor.  I  have  a  trick  for  mine :  the  letter,  you 
know,  and  the  fortune-teller. 

Capt.  P.  And  I  have  a  trick  for  mine. 

Wor.  Whatis't? 

Capt.  P.  I'll  never  think  of  her  again. 

Wor,  No! 

Capt.  P.  No;  I  think  myself  above  adminis- 
terini^  to  the  pride  of  any  woman,  were  she 
worth  twelve  thousand  a  year;  and  I  ha'n't  the 
vanity  to  believe  I  shall  ever  gain  a  lady  worth 
twelve  hundred.  The  jgenerous,  good-natured 
Sylvia,  when  poor,  T  admire ;  but  the  haughty  and 
scornful  Sylvia,  with  her  fortune,  I  despise. — 
What !  sneak  out  of  town,  and  not  so  much  as 
a  word,  a  line,  a  compliment !  'Sdeath  !  how  far 
off  does  she  live  1  I'll  go  and  break  her  windows. 

Wor.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  ay,  and  the  window-bars 
too  to  come  at  her.  Come,  come,  friend,  no  more 
of  your  rough  military  airs. 

Enter  Sergeant  Kite. 

Serff.  K.  Captain,  captain !  Sir,  look  yonder, 
•he's  ^-coming  this  way.  'Tia  the  prettiest, 
deanest,  little  fit  \ 


Capt  P.  Now,  WoffCh J, 
much  I'm  in  love-— here  mi  camm.    Bol^ 
what  M  that  mreat  ooonteir  Mow  with  hfrt 

Serg,  K,  f  cant  tell.  Sir. 

EnierRoBKtJbilawedbmkerhniikerBmjjOGKf 
with  eksAene  tn  a  omakei  mn  ker 


ktem 


Roee,  Buydikkam, 

18,  young  and  tender  4 

Cipi.  P.  Heie  yoa  chiflnw. 

Jioee.  WhocaUal 

Capi.  P.  Come  hither,  pretty  maid! 

Ro9e,  Will  you  pteaee  to  bay.  Sir. 

Wor.  Yea.  chikl,  well  both  boy. 

Capt,  P.  Nay,  Worthy,  that  'o  noC  fi 
ket  for  yourself— Come,  chid.  111  haj 
stock. 

i?ose.  Then  it 's  an  at  your  aervieo. 

rOmrlcsiea 

Wor,  Then  miMt  I  shift  ftr  nayae^  I  find. 

[ExM. 

Capt.  P.  Let  me  aee;  yoani^  And  tender  yon 
eayl  [Chudee  her  umder  the  ekiM. 

Roee.  Aa  ever  yon  tasted  in  yo«r  life,  Sb. 

Capt.  P.  Come,  I  nmat  ezamins  your  bariu^ 
my  dear! 

Roee.  Nf.  for  that  matter,  I 
ware  is  aa  good  aa  any  in  the  market. 

Capi.  P.  And  IH  bi^  it  aD,  cfaiU, 
tunes  more. 

Roee.  Sir,  I  can  fiimiah  yoo. 

CSsfrf.  P.  Come,  then^  we  wont  qnurel  aheol 
the  price ;  they're  fine  htrda. — ^Pray  what  *8 
name,  pretty  creature  1 

Rose.  Roee,  Sir.    Mv  fother  ia  i 
in  three  short  miles  o'the  town:  we  keep  ^ 
market;  I  sell  chickens,  egn,  and  butter;  and 
my  brother  Bullock  there  eelia  com. 

Bui.  Come,  sister,  haste,  we  ahall  be  late 
home.  [  Whietlee  about  the  stage, 

Capt.  P.  Kite!  [TV/w  him  the  vrink,  he  re- 
turns  it.]  Pretty  Mre.  Rose,  you  have — let  me 
see — how  many  1 

Rose.  A  dozen,  Sir ;  and  they  aie  richly 
worth  a  crown. 

Bui.  Come,  Rouse ;  I  sold  fifty  strake  of  bar^ 
ley  toKlav  in  half  this  time ;  but  you  will  hifi;i^ 
and  hi^le  for  a  penny  more  than  the  csoouDoctity 
is  worm. 

Rose.  What's  that  to  you,  oafT?  [Kite  and 
Bullock  talk  apart.]  I  can  make  aa  moch  ool 
of  a  groat  as  you  can  out  of  fouroence,  Vm  sore. 
The  gentleman  bids  fair ;  and  wnen  I  meet  with 
a  chapman,  I  know  how  to  make  the  best  of  bun. 
— And  so.  Sir,  I  say  for  a  crown-piece  the  bar- 
gain  's  yours. 

Cctpt.  P.  Here 's  a  guinea,  my  dear. 

Rose.  I  can't  chan^  your  money,  Sir. 

Capt.  P.  Indeed,  uideed,  but  you  can.  My 
lodging  is  hard  by,  chicken,  and  we'll  make 
diange  there.  [Exit :  Roi^Ejbllo:es  him. 

Serg.  K.  So,  Sir,  as  I  was  telling  you,  1  h»\-e 
seen  one  of  these  huAsars  eat  up  a  ravelin  for  his 
break  faift,  and  afterwards  picked  his  teeth  with  a 
palisado. 

Bui.  Av,  you  soldiers  see  yeiy  strange  things, 
but  pray,  Sir  what  is  a  ravelin  1 

Strg.  K.  Why,  'tis  like  a  modem  minced  pie; 
but  the  crust  is  confounded  hard,  and  the  plums 
are  somewhat  hard  of  digestion. 

Bui.  Then  your  palisado.  pray  what  may  hi 
\\)ibV-Ccns^ilfiuaa^  pray  ha  done. 


riL] 
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Sag.  K.  Yoar    paltudo   u  K  pnttj  " 

bodkin,  about  (he  thicknrM  of  my  W. 

Bui  Thut'i  >  flb,  I  bdirve.  [AiiiU.]  _. 
when-  's  Rdu*-.  T— Rome,  RmMo !  'SBtsb !  wbini? 
'■  Itousc  gone  t 

^r^.  K.  She  '■  gone  nilh  thr  cuptaui. 

Bui.  Tho  ra()taio  !  wauiw '.  there '«  no  pma- 

&rg'.  K.  Butlbei*  inure. 
Bal.   If  ihc  CKpuin  ■hould   pren   RoOH,    ] 
thoulO  I*  ruined.    Whicli  wsy  went  ihe  1— Oh  ' 
the  di^vil  take  vour  labfliiu  and  uatiudoe*, 

[Bill 

Herg  K.  You  bhall  be  betlCT  ncquiinted  witli 

them,  honcat  Bullock,  oi  I  ihall  niia*  army  um. 

He-enltr  Worthv. 

H'or.  Why,  thou  art  the  iiuiat  UMful  fellow  in 

Hcrg.  K.  Yes,  Sir,  1  unJentoud  my  buunni 
I  will  *.y  it. 

Wot.  Hawcamr  you  k>  qualJQnl  7 

Serg.  K.  You  niual  knuw,  Sir,  I  wu  bom  t 
2ip*y,  und  bred  uoang  Ihil  crew  till  I  wu  tcti 
yearn  nld;  Ihrrr  I  tearneil  cnnliiig  and  lying:  I 
WM  hiught  from  my  mother  Cleopatn,  bif  & 
certain  iiobleiiun,  for  three  piatulm  ;  who,  liking 
my  beuuly,  ouule  lue  bis  pngp;  there  I  learned 
ioijnuli'iiiv  and  [aiiijHiig ;  I  was  turned  ulT  fin 
Wearing  inv  loid'i  linen,  and  drinking  my  lady' 
ratafM,  Biiil  tumrd  baililTa  fbllower;  then 
leaniiil  liullyins  and  itnrcariiig :  I  >t  lut  got  intu 
Ihr  onny  ;  aiiiT  ihiiru  I  loarneil  wenchiiiK  uiu 
drinkini; ; — iw  tlut  if  your  wunhip  |ilcur«  to 
coHt  uj>  the  whole  lum,  vii.  cantiiut,  l^i>g,  iinpu- 
dcnri-,  iiimjiinK,  bullying,  anearing,  driDking.  and 
L  ballK-nl,  you  will  tiiiJ  the  aum  total  auHHint  l<i 
a  nvruiling  MTgeant. 

"'   .  And  prjy  what  induced  you  to   turn 


The  fear 


•oldier  I 

Nrr^.  K.  Ilunecr  and  ambition.  Th 
of  >tjning,  anil  Rii|iea  of  a  truncheon,  le^ 
a  n-irib-man  with  ■  fair  tongue,  who  loaded  im 
With  |ironii-ira:  but.  'gad,  it  war  the  liglitrat  load 
thai  cter  1  fi-lt  in  my  life  —He  jiroriiui-d  to  ad- 
vtarf  iiir ;  and  imlnil  he  did  to, — to  a  garret  in 
the  ^a%oy.  1  aaknl  liini. '  Why  he  |iut  me  in 
priiNiii  V  lie  called  me,  '  Lying  dog,'  ant  said, 
'  1  wax  in  a  garriaon.'  and  indeed  'lit  >  gariiaou 
that  may  iioFd  out  til]  douimday  before  f  ihuuld 
deslri'  to  lake  it  again.  But  h<-re  comci  Justice 
Bala..cc. 

Re-rnler  Bi.*Li.oCK,  wUK  Jfancs  BiLixcu. 

Jiul.  B.  Here  you,    aprBeant,  when  'a    your 
eaUain  >    here  'i  ■   jiooT  Ruriiab    IpIIow  cotuea 
g  to  ntp  with  a  complaint  that  your 
IS  (irraaed  hin  aiali-r.  Do  you  know  any 

h  Plume  to 
his  luilinnsa.  Id  hU  him  some  chickena. 

Ju.l  B    la  that  all  <  the  fellow  'a  »  fuol. 

But.  I  know  that,  an'l  liko  your  wDnhip  -,  but 
if  your  wonhip  plnuea  to  grant  me  a  warrant 
111  i>nii^  her  bi'tbre  your  worBhi{i,  ibr  fear  of  the 

Jail   B   Thou'itinad.feUowithyaifU'r'aBafe 

emrtich. 

-'^r;^-  A'.  I  hojie  ao  too.  [Aiide 


of  the 


what  they  do  with  tbem ;  but  Tw  wan  i 
ry  aa  many  wunen  a<  dmd  with  them  oi 

Jutl.  B.  But  bow  came  you  not  to 
with  your  liater  1 

Bui.  Lord.  Sir,  I  thought  no  morr  of  her  «>■ 
ing  than  1  do  of  the  day  I  shall  die;  but  this 

fntleman  here,  not  luapKting  any  hurt  neither, 
believe. — You   thought  no  harm,  friend,  did 

you?  FToBERliEaNT  KiTI. 

Serg.  K.  Lack-a-day,  Sir,  not  I— only  that  1 
believe  lahallmarry  her  to-morrow. 

Juil.  B  I  begin  lo  amell  poader.  [Aiidt.] 
Well,  fiiead,  but  what  did  that  gentletaan  do 

Bui.  Why,  Sir,  he  entertained  me  with  a  Una 
iilury  of  a  great  sea  iight  betwiin  the  Hungft- 
riana,  I  think  it  waa,  and  the  wild  Irish. 

Serg.  K.  And  ao,  Sir,  while  we  wire  in  tba 
heal  of  battle,  the  captain  caTrird  off  the  bag- 

Jutt.  B.  Sergeant,  go  alor 
to  vour  caplain ;  give  nim  my  hi 
and  desire  him  to  diachaige  the  n 
he  baa  liatnl  her. 

Bui.  Ay,  and  if  she  ben't  free  ix  that,  be 
shall  have  anotbrr  man  in  her  place. 

Serg.  K.  Come,  honest  friend,  you  shall  go  to 
my  quaRi'Ti  inntead  of  the  ca|jtain'a. 


ilh  thia  fellow 
:h,  though 


eoniple. 

he'll  overrun  the  country. 

Ifor.  You  aee,  Sir,  how 
daughler'a  disdain, 

Att.  B.  I  like  him  the  b 

ilher  fellow  at  hia  age.- 


a  hia 


little  he  values  yuur 


..     _ p       But  how  goes  your 

affair  with  Alelinda  < 

Veryalowly.  Cupid  had  fonn 


fancy  V 

Jc,  Vuk:. 


haa  ma.ie  it  go  on  ai 

gut  a  captain  loo;    oui  aucn  a  captaii 

Jmt.  B.  Who,   that   bluff  lellowl 


I  nee  proportionable;  ] 
Bcijuaintanra  of   any   D 
living;  for  he  woiit  be  alone,  and  nobody  i 
keep  him  coin)iany  Iwier :   then  he's       " 


wngth 


I.  If 


he  haa  hut  talked  with  tba  uuiid   be  »,._ 
lin  with  the  niiatrtM ;  but  the  tnoal  sii 
ing  |«it  of  his  chinctcr  is  his  i 
ihe  n-.oM  prodigious,  and  tba  m 

JuMl.  B.  I  have  known  another  acquire  ■> 
much  by  travel,  as  to  tell  you  Ihe  nanm  of  mort 
[dares  in  Kuropa,  with  their  distances  of  milca, 


a  |wi 


uallv 


I  for  any  thing  else  as  ignorant  aa  the  hon* 

Wot.  This  is  your   man.   Sir :  add  but  tba 
vellrr'a  privile)^  of  lying,  and  even  thai  ba 
>bu*es.     I'his  is  IhtT picture:  behold  ths  lift. 


7M 
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WsTm  wiiifpniii^,  Sr,  mAmtb  compn^  ii  not 
BuuMiv ;  ■  and  when  nobod J '•  bjr  ^  IboUi. 

Capi.  B.  Companj !  mart  de  ma  vie!  I  beg 
thejentianMi's  pexdon,— who  it  he  1 

Wor.  Ask  him. 

Capi.  i?.  So  I  wilL  My  dear ;  I  am  jour  eor- 
vant,  Mid  m  forth. — Yoor  mane,  my  dear. 

[TV  JurricE  Balincb. 

Jiut  B.  Ywj  laeoofte,  w. 
•  Cbfil.  B.  Laioonk !  a  very  good  name,  traly.  I 
ha^  known  levenl  of  tne  fjMxwiina  abroad. 
Poor  Jack  Laconfte!  he  was  killed  at  the  battle; 
—I  mnember  that  he  had  a  Uue  riband  in  his 
hat  that  ^eiy  day ;  and  after  he  ftll,  we  fimnd  a 
pieee  of  neat's  tongue  in  his  pocket 

JuH.  B.  Pray,  Sir,  M  the  Freneh  attack  as, 
•rwetheml 

Coat,  B.  The  Freneh  attack  as!  No,  Sir,  we 
inttarlffd  thttn  on  the— I  have  roaion  to  mnem- 
ber the  time,  for  I  had  two-aifed-twenty  horses 
killed  under  me  that  day. 

Wor,  Then,  Sir,  you  most  hsve  lid  mighty 
hard. 

«Atf#.  B.  Or  perhaps,  Sir,  you  rid  upon  half- 
a-doien  hon»s  at  once. 

Cmpi,  B.  What  do  you  mean,  gentlemen  1  I 
tell  you  they  were  killed :  all  torn  to  pieces  by 
eannon  shot,  except  dx  I  staked  to  drath  opon 
the  enemy's  ehep-aur-de^^im, 

JuaL  B,  Noble  captain !    May  I  crave  your 


Capi.  B.  Braaen,  at  your  service. 

Juti.  B.  Oh !  Brazen !  a  vray  good  name.  I 
have  known  several  of  the  Braaens  abroad. 

ITor.  Do  you  know  one  Captain  Plume,  £ttr1 

[To  Captain  Brazen. 

Capi.  B.  Is  he  any  thing  related  to  Frank 
Plume  in  Northamptonshire T — Honest  Frank! 
manjr,  many  a  dry  bottle  have  we  cracked  hand 
to  mit.  You  mu«t  have  known  his  brother 
Charles,  that  was  conoemed  in  the  India  Com- 
pany ;  he  married  the  daughter  of  old  Tonguepad, 
the  master  in  Chancery;  a  veiy  pretty  woman, 
only  she  squinted  a  little ;  she  died  in  child-bed 
of  her  first  child ;  but  the  child  8ur\'iyed ;  'twas  a 
daughter ;  but  whether  it  was  called  Margaret  or 
Margery,  upon  my  soul  1  cannot  remember. 
[Iamcb  ai  hi*  Watch.]  But,  gentlemen,  I  must 
meet  a  lady,  a  twenty  thousand  pounder,  pre- 
sently, upon  the  walk  by  the  water.  Worthy, 
your  servant ;  Laconic,  yours.  [Erit. 

Jutt.  B  If  you  can  have  so  mean  an  opinion 
of  Melinda  as  to  be  jealous  of  this  fellow,  I 
think  she  oi^ht  to  ffive  you  cause  to  be  so. 

Wor.  I  don't  think  she  encourages  him  so 
much  for  gaming  herself  a  lover,  as  to  set  up  a 
rival.  Were  there  any  credit  to  be  giwn  to  his 
words,  1  should  believe' Melinda  had  made  him 
this  assignation ;  1  must  go  see.  Sir,  you'll  par- 
don me.  \M^' 

JuH.  B.  Ay,  ay.  Sir,  you're  a  man  of  busi- 
ness.— But  what  have  we  got  here. 

Re-enter  Rose,  tinging. 

Rote.  And  I  shall  be  a  lady,  a  captain's  lady, 
and  ride  single  upon  a  white  horse  with  a  star, 
upon  a  velvet  side-saddle :  and  I  shall  go  to  Lon- 
don and  sec  the  toiiilm,  and  the  lions,  and  the 
king  and  queen.  Sir,  an't  |>lea8e  your  worship, 
1  have  often  seen  your  worship  ride  through  our 
grounds  a  hunting,  begging  yoor  worship's  par- 


do*.   Piny  what  BMytUi 


Im  wurth  a  jmX^ 

JuU.  B.  Bight  MKldiii,  hy  hm  iobt^iWhoi 
dU  yon  pt1&  Ian,  child  1 

Awe.  pTo matter  fivr  that.  Sir!  I  cans  ks- 
nestlybyit. 

JuM.  B.  I  qneatisB  it  naveh.  {MUl 

R»m.  And  see  here,  Sr,  a  Ibe  TwkmM 
snuff-box,  and  fins  lanugTO:  sm  bevs.  (TVfai 
ams^^jMMOy.]  Tlis  enjUaiii  ienr— J  ae  hsvii 
take  it  with  an  air. 

Jugi.B.  Oh,  he!  the  captefail  nowlfae  ■» 
dsr^  oat  j^Aaide.]  And  so  the  captain  ta^ 
yoatotalMitwidi  annirl  ^^ 

Awe.  Yes,andfiv«itwith  •■  nirlBSk.  Wl 
your  wordiip  please  to  tnale  imr  mom 

JuaL  B.  Yon  are  a  votr  aipl  tscholar,  pnttf 
maid  I  And  pray  what  did  jaa  give  the  captsia 
fixr  tiiese  fine  thJMH, 

Awe.  He  *s  tonave  my  brother  fixr  a  sotter 
and  two  or  three  aweelheuts  I  haw  in  the  oson- 
try;  they  shall  all  flo  with  the  captain.  Oh !  he's 
tb  finest  man,  and  the  hombleatwitliaL  Worid 
yon  believe  it,  Sir  1  he  talked  to  mewithaBBiach 
fam— mam— mil— ya— la — ^ral — itj  as  if  I  hy 
been  the  best  lady  u  the  land. 

J^ai.  B.  Oh!  be'a  a  mighty  fiomfiar  fatflB- 
rasnascanbe. 

A^^nter  Captain  Puume,  wimgimg. 

But  it  is  not  so 

With  those  that  go 

Thnagh  frost  ai&  snow, — 

Mostapropoa 

My  maid  vrith  the  milking-paiL 

[T<U9»loM«/-Rosa 

How,  the  iustice!  then  I  am  arra^ned,  rao- 
demned,  ana  executed. 

JuH.  B.  Oh,  my  noble  captain  ! 

Rose.  And  my  noble  captain  too.  Sir. 

Capt.  P.  'Sdeath,  cLilcf,  are  vou  mad  ?  f  TV 
RosK.] — Mr.  Balance,  1  am  so  fVill  of  buJancss 
about  my  recruits  that  I  ha'nt  a  moment *s  timt 
to, — I  have  just  now  three  or  four  people  to 

Just.  B.  Nay,  captain,  I  must  speaa  to  you. 

Rose.  And  so  must  I  too,  captain. 

Capt.  P.  Any  other  time,  Sir — I  cannot  for 
my  life,  Sir — 

Just.  B.  Pray,  Sir — 

Copt.  P.  Twenty  thousand  things — I  woold 
—but— now,  Sir,  pray— devil  take  me— f  cannoc 
— 1  must—  [Breaka  meay. 

Just.  B.  Nay,  TU  follow  you.  [BxU. 

Rose.  And  1  too.  [EsiL 

SCENE  11— The  Waik  by  the  Stvem  side. 
Enter  Mtlinda  and  Lccy. 

Afcl.  And  pray,  was  it  a  ring,  or  bockle.  or  a 
new  bonnet,  or  in  what  shape  was  that  almiglitor 
gold  transformed,  that  has  bribed  you  so  mum 
m  his  favour. 

Lucy,  indeed,  Madam,  the  last  bribe  1  had 
from  the  captain  was  only  a  small  piece  of  Fho- 
(lors  lace  for  a  cap. 

Mel.  Ay,  Flanders  lace  is  a  constant  present 
from  officers  to  their  women.  Thev  exvry  vear 
bring  over  a  cargo  of  lace,  to  cheat  the  1^  of 
his  duty,  and  his  subjects  of  their  honesty. 


goods  fi)r  tnothrr,  Mndim. 

.Vel.  Uu  uiy  of  'em  been  butcring  wHb  you, 
Mr*.  Pert,  tlut  jou  (ilk  m  likei  tnikr' 
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Capt.  P.  Tlw  March  hrer  st  ths  Rcthl     I 

ive  been  doabl;  icrvins  Uu;  king,  nuiiig  mai 

[■iniig  the  eidae.     Rocruiting  and  clnliom 


..     ^  lould  iniagino,  M«d«m,  by  jour 

concern  fui  Wortlij'a  abMOCC,  Itut  yoa  ilKKild 
UK  him  belter  nhea  be  '■  witfa  joa. 

Ma.  WhatoUlvou,|in;.that  In 
for  hU  ibsrncc  I  I'm  only  med  thai  1  ham  had 
nothing  niiid  lo  mc  theae  twodijii;  one  may  likr 
the  love,  and  de*|iiK  the  \ovta,  I  hope,  ai  out' 
may  Inve  the  treoaon,  and  hal«  the  Irailor-'— (^ ! 
here  conan  anodier  captain,  and  a  rogue  thai 
hiu  the  conlidcnce  lo  make  loie  10  me;  but  in- 
deed  1  don't  wonder  at  that,  nheri  be  baa  the  a»- 
«  lu  rancT  himaelf  a  fine  eenllemon. 


Enter  C, 

Cap*.  B    Tme  to 
Madajn,  1  am  your  humble  eerrant. 
Madam.    A  line  riTpr  Ihia  aame  fMrem.    LW 
you  love  liahing.  Madam  1 

Mft.  'Til  a  |ireUy,  melancholy  amwemenl  Cm 

Copt.  B.  in  go  bar  hooka  and  lines  pnaenlly ; 
for  Ton  niuat  knon,  Madam,  that  I  have  acrnd 
in  Flanilrra  againut  the  French,  in  Hungary 
■eainat  the  Turki,  and  in  Tardier  againM  the 
AlDura,  and  I  never  wai  ao  much  in  loie  belbre ; 
and'plilme,  Mndam,  in  all  the  caoipaigni  1  erei 
made,  I  have  not  awn  ao  fine  K  miman  aa  yoni 

Mfl.  And  fkrm  all  the  men  [  erer  mr,  I  neier 
'lad  »  line  a  comptir 
he  heat  bred  men,  thi 
Capt.  B.  Some  of  i 

own  part,  1  have  alnaya  hod  the  good  luck  to 
prove  aenvable.  1  have  hod  Tcry  conaiderahle 
olti^rx,  IModam.  I  might  have  rnarried  a  Qerman 
princriMi,  worth  fifty  thooaand  crowru  a  year; 
tut  hrr  alnve  diaguHed  mc.  The  daughter  of  a 
Turkinh  bashaw  fell  in  lote  with  me  too  when  I 
wan  a  prisoner  among  the  infidela ;  ahe  olleRd  to 
fob  her  fullicr  of  hiji  tnuaure,  and  make  her  ca- 
cap-'  with  me ;  but  I  don't  know  bow,  my  time 
WBH  not  came  Hanging  and  marriage,  you  i 
know,  gn  by  dcetiny.  Fate  haa  rewrred  me  for  a 
Shroprhire  laily,  worth  Iwpniy  tbouaaod  potinda.  , 
Do  you  know  any  aoch  penun,  Madam  1 

Mtt.  ('xtmvHgant  eoicomb!  [Atidt.]  To  be 
aurr,  a  great  many  ladiea  of  that  forluDB  wouU 
be  prouii  of  the  name  of  Mn.  Brurn.  I 

Capt  B.  Nay,  Ibr  that  matter,  Madam,  then  | 
art  women  of  my  food  quality  of  the  name  of 

£nfer  WotTHT. 

\M.  Oh,  are  you  there,  gentleman  1  [AMt] 

Cnnie,  cnplnin,  we'll  walk  thia  way.    Give  me 

Capt.  B.  My  hand  and  heart  are  at  your  ler- 
lice. — Mr.  Worthy,  your  aerrant,  my  dear. 

JErit,  Uading  Mil. 
War.  Death  and  lire '.  Ihia  b  not  to  be  bome. 

Enter  C:iPTaiN  Plum*. 
Capl.  P.  No  mora  it  m,  faith. 
ITor.  -Whall 
Vol.  II. ...  4  it 


are  rare  fnenda  lo  the  excise. 
War   You  an't  drunk  1 
Copt.  P.  No,  no,  whimaica]  only  |  I  could  ba 


mighty  fooliah,  and  fancy  myaelf  mighty  witty. 
RraaoD  itill  kiWDB  ita  throne,  but  it  wda  a  httw, 
that'aalL 


cnttcemed    RraaoD  itill  kisepa  iti 


Wat.  Then  you're  juriGt  for  a  fiohc  There '■ 
your  play  Ihen ;  recover  me  that  Teasel  frmn 
that  Tannnne. 

Capt.  P.  She's  well  tigged,  but  how  ia  she 
manned  7 


yon.  Bbe  sheered  off  with  him  just 
now  on  purpose  to  aiTront  me  ;  but  according  to 
your  adTke,  I  would  take  no  notice,  becauae  I 
wouid  seem  to  bs  above  a  roacem  or  bar  be- 
haviour.    But  have  a  can  of  a  quaml. 

Copl.  P.  No,  no ;  I  never  qnarrel  with  any 
thins  in  iny  caps  but  an  oyiter-wench  or  a  cook- 
maid;  and  if  they  ben  I  avil,  1  knock  'eadown. 

iVmr.  Hera  tlt^  coom  ;  I  mual  leave  ywi. 

[Stit. 

Capt.  P.  So!  now  must  1  krak  as  aober  and 
demure  aa  a  wboie  at  a  christening. 

ffe-enter  CipTaiK  Brizrn  and  MeliHdi, 

Capt.  B.   Vnio  'a  that,  Madam  I 
Met.  A  brother  officer  of  youis,  I  auppoae,  Sb. 
Copt,  fl.  Ay— Mydear!  [TbCjPT.P. 

Copt.  P.  My  dear .'  [Bunt  and  emtracca  Aim. 
Capl.B.  Mydear  boy!  baw'at;    Your  name, 
my  dear.    If  I  be  not  mvtaken,  1  have  seen  your 

Copl.  P.  I  never  aaw  yours  in  my  life,  my 
dear;  but  there  'a  a  lace  well  known  as  the  aoD'a, 
that  dunea  on  alt,  and  ia  by  all  adored. 

Copt.  B.  Have  yon  any  prelensiaas.  Sir  1 

Copt.  P.  Pielenaiani  1 

ropt.  B    That    ia,    have    you    ever    aerved 


Capl.  B.  Win  you  fight  for  the  lady.  Sir  1 
Capt.  P.  No,  Sa\  bal  I'll  have  her,  notwith- 
itandmg. 


Capt.  B.  Oons!  Sir,  not  fight  for  berl 
Cant.  P    Pr-ylhec  he  qiuFl ;— I  shall  be  « 
Heboid  how  humbly  don  the  Sf  vrm  jilide. 


e;  but  m  abow  you  the  difTen-nn-  pmrntly. 
v.  Madam,  well  place  you  between  us,  ami 
Oow  the  longest  aword  eames  her. 

[DraiBi,  MELIKna  ikrldit 

rU-CHltr  WOHTHT. 


'IM 
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8b,  awl 
Gapl. 

Gsfil. 
jmu 


P.  Ha,  ba,  hal  why  doa*t  yoa  ftflow, 

MAUwboldnvnlierl 

iT  No,  Sb,  TOO  are  my  nan. 

P.  I  don't  mte  the  wafs;  I  TNUt  be 


Oqrf. 
and  my 


J9.  Then  yooYe  not  vrarth  my  awoid. 
P.  Not  pray  what  did  ileeatl 
B.  It  eoat  me  twenty  niiloleB  fai  Fvanoei 
enemies  thootands  <n  uvea  in  FUntea. 
P.  Then  they  had  a  dear  baigain. 


Bmier  Stltia,  in  MaaCt  apparai 

mI.  Save  ye,  aave  ye !  gwitlemcn. 

Oafi,  B.  My  dear  I  Vm  iroon. 

Gqil  P.  Do  yoo  know  ue  gentleman  1 

Oagir.  B.  No,  but  I  win  pnaently.  Yov 
Bam0,iBydear1       

Sd,  wHftil,  Jack  Wilftil,  at  your  aeffio. 

OapLB.  What,theK0Dli8hWilflili,oftfaoae 
of  Staffiirdthire  1 

fiy.  Both,  Sir,  both:  Fm  rehited  to  all  the 
WiUbb  in  Emope;  and  rin  head  of  the  fitmily 
at  preaent. 

GbbI.  p.  Do  yon  live  in  the  eomitry.  Sir  1 

SJL  Yes,  ^T,  I  live  where  I  stand ;  I  have 
neither  home,  boose,  nor  habitation,  beyond  this 
^^  of  ground. 

'    Li?.  What  are  yon,  Sir  1 
A  rake. 

P.  In  the  army,  I  mesomel 
No,  bat  I  intended  lo  list  immediately, 
gentlemen,  he  that  bids  the  &iresthaa 

Cbpf.  B.  Sr,  ril  preler  yoo;  IH  make  yon  a 
ooiporal  this  mmote. 

^  C!sp<.  P.  Corporal !  m  make  yoa  my  compa- 
nion; you  shall  oat  with  me. 

Capl.  B.  Yon  shall  drink  vnth  me ;  yoa  duD 
reoerre  yoor  pay,  and  no  doty. 

Syl.  Then  you  must  make  me  a  field-ofliocr. 

Oipt.  P.  Pho,  pho,  pho !  Ill  do  more  than  all 
this,  ill  make  you  a  corporal,  and  gi%*e  you  a 
brevet  for  sergeant. 

Capt.  B.  Can  you  read  and  write,  Sir  ? 

5^^.  Yes. 

Capt.  B.  Then  your  business  is  done;  IH 
make  you  chaplain  to  the  regiment. 

Syl.  Your  promises  are  so  equal,  that  I^  at 
a  loss  to  choose.  There  is  one  Plume,  that  I 
hear  much  commended  in  town ;  pray,  which  of 
you  is  captain  Plume. 

Capt.  P.  I  am  captain  Plume. 

Capt.  B.  No,  no,  i  am  captain  Plume. 

Syl.  Hey-day  ! 

Capt.  P.  Captain  Plume !  Pm  your  servant, 
my  dear! 

Capt.  B.  Captain  Brazen!  I'm  yoors. — The 
fellow  dares  not  fight  [Aside. 

Enter  Sergeant  Kite. 

Serg.  K.  Sir,  if  you  please^ 

[Whuper§  Captain  Plume. 

Capt.  P.  No,  no,  there 's  vour  captain.  Cap- 
tain Flume,  your  sergeant  has  got  so  drunk,  he 
mistakes  me  for  you. 

Capt.  B.  He 's  an  incorrigible  sot.  Here,  my 
Hector  of  Holbom,  here  *s  forty  shillings  for  you. 

[7V)  Sylvia. 

Capt.  P.  I  forbid  the  banns.  Lookye,  friend, 
voa  shall  list  with  captain  Brazen. 


[•«« 


:I 


fi^  I  win  see  GttpteiB 
will  list  with  captain  PIhbm.    I  «■  i 
Rnglirfiman,  and  1  will  h& a  oiw  WKfmm^tf. 
Loocye,  Sir,  wiB  yoo  irtnad  by  Hol 

[7W  Capraui  Basin 

CapL  B.  I  wanaal  yarn  miw  lad. 

£^TheB  I  wiH  leH  J 
that  yoa  an  aa  fgiwnwi,, 
cncomb. 

CSq^P.  Then 

nnni 

M.  IwoDCl 

a^L  B.  Norar  nuBd  \am^  cfaOd ;  Fl  «i  lb 


[TMat  Caftain  Punu  «o  mm  wkU  ^At 
fAagtMd  enierimma  kim  in  Aimktkm. 

Serg.  JT  Sir,  be  in  the  plain  coat  m  taptm 
Flame;  I  am  hia  aetgeant«  and  wiB  take  a^ 
oalhon'L 

SjfL  WhatlyoaaraaeigMniKilel 

Serg.  K,  At  your  oerviDn. 

&<.  Tli»  I  would  >««  teke  7««r  .ilii  fat 
fikithing. 

Seig,K.  A  voy  nndeirtaadiv  yoatbsfla 
age.  rdsMk.]  Pray,  S&r,  lot  melookyonlUlB 
yoor  nee. 

fi^.  WeU,  Sir,  what  ha^  yoa  lo  aay  to  a^ 
fiioal 

Serg.  K.  The  very  imafo  of  my  brathn;  tm 
boUeta  of  the  same  ealiber  wcta  never  ao  Ekij 
sure  it  most  be  Cbarlea, — ChaileB, — 

SgL  WhatdoyoomeanbyChaikoT 

Strg.  K.  The  mice  too,  only  •  little  ^ax^m 
inEflat  My  dear  brother !  for  I  mast  caO  ^ 
80,  if  yon  aboiiki  have  the  fortune  to  enter  ma 
the  most  noble  aodety  of  the  swosd,  I  be^ic^ 
yon  for  a  comrade. 

6y.  No,  Sir,  I'll  be  the  captain'a  comrade,  if 
any  body's. 

Serg'K.  Ambition  there  afain !  'tis  a  noUr 
passion  for  a  soldier ;  by  that  I  gained  thi»  gk^ 
rious  halberd.  Ambition !  I  see  a  coomiissioo  m 
his  face  already.    But  I  see  a  storm  oxning. 

S^.  Now,  sergeant,  I  shall  «««  who  is  yav 
captain,  by  your  knocking  down  the  other. 

Serg.  K.  My  captain  scums  aasistance.  Sir. 

Capt.  B.  How  dare  you  contend  for  any  thinf , 
and  not  dare  to  draw  your  sword  ?  Bat\ouaR 
a  young  follow,  and  have  not  been  much  abroad : 
1  excuse  that,  but,  pr'ytbee,  resign  the  oian, 
pr'ythee  do ;  vou  are  a  very  honertfoUow. 

Capt.  P.  Vou  lie. 
[Draws,  and  make*  up  to  Captain  Bblaies. 

Capt.  B.  Hold,  hold,  did  not  you  refoM  l> 
fight  for  the  ladv  1  [Rrtirixf. 

Capt.  P.  I  afwavs  do,  but  for  a  man  ill  i^ 
knee-deep;  so  you  lie  again. 

[Captain  P.  and  CAPTxrN  B.  Jight  a  tra- 
verae  or  two  about  the  atage ;  Svlv;* 
draws,  and  is  held  by  Kite,  who  touMu 
to  arms  with  his  mouthy  takrs  Sti.vu  ta 
his  arms,  and  carries  her  of  the  stage. 

Capt.  B.  Hold !  where 's  the  man  ? 

Capt.  P.  Gone. 

Capt.  B.  Then  what  do  we  fight  for  1  [Pvtt 
up.]  IVow,  let 's  embrace,  my  dear. 

Capt.  P.  With  all  my  heait,  mv  dear'— 
[Puts  up.]  I  suppose  Kite  has  listed  lum  br  thk 
time.  [Embneu. 


I.] 
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Capi.  B.  Yon  are  a  brave  fellow;  I  always 
fight  with  a  man  before  I  make  him  my  frientl  : 
and  if  once  I  find  he  will  fight,  I  never  quarrel 
with  him  afterwardt.  And  now  TU  tell  you  a 
secret,  my  dear  friend  I  That  lady  we  frightened 
out  of  the  walk  just  now,  I  found  at  hooie  this 
morning,  so  beautiful,  so  inviting ;  I  presently 
locked  Uie  door ; — but  Vm  a  man  of  honour ; — 
but  I  believe  I  shall  marry  her  nevertheless; — 
her  twenty  thousand  jmunds,  you  know,  will  he 
a  pretty  conveniency.  1  had  an  assignation  with 
her  here,  but  your  coming  spoilea  my  sport. 
Curse  you,  my  dear !  but  don't  do  so  again. 

Capt.  P.  No,  no,  my  dear !  men  are  my  busi- 
ness at  present  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I— The  #ame. 

ErUer  Rose  and  BuLtx>cK,  meeUng. 

Rote.  Where  have  you  been,  you  great  booby  1 
You  are  always  out  of  the  way  in  the  time  of  pre- 
ferment 

Bui.  Preferment !  who  should  prefer  me  1 

Rote.  I  would  prefer  you !  who  should  prefer  a 
man  but  a  woman  1  Come,  throw  away  that 
great  club,  and  hold  up  your  head. 

Uul.  Ah,  Rouse,  Rouse!  Here  has  been 
Cartwheel,  your  sweetheart ;  what  will  become 
ot  him  ? 

Rose.  Lookye,  Vm  a  great  woman,  and  will 
provide  for  my  relations.  I  told  the  captain  how 
finely  he  played  on  the  tabor  and  pipe,  so  he  set 
him  down  for  drum-major. 

Bui.  Nay,  sister,  why  did  not  you  keep  that 
place  for  me !  you  know  I  have  always  loved  to 
oe  a  drumming,  if  it  were  but  on  a  table  or  on  a 
quoit  pot 

Enter  Sylvia. 

Syl.  Had  T  but  a  commission  in  my  pocket,  ] 
fancy  thiii  dress  would  become  me  as  well  as  any 
ranting  fellow  of  'em  all ;  for  I  take  a  bold  step, 
and  an  impudent  air,  to  be  the  principal  ingre- 
dientH  in  the  composition  of  a  captain. — What 's 
here  ?  Rotie,  my  nurse's  daughter !  I'll  go  and 
practise.  Come,  child,  kiss  me  at  once.  fktMe^ 
RusF..]  Honest  Dungfhrk,  do  you  know  tne  dif- 
ference between  a  iSone  and  a  cart,  and  a  cart- 
horse, eh  1 

Bui  I  presume  that  your  worship  is  a  captain, 
by  your  ck»thes  and  your  courage. 

1^.  Suppose  I  were,  vroukl  3rou  be  contented 
to  list,  friend  1 

Rose.  No,  no,  though  your  worship  be  a  hand- 
some man,  there  be  others  as  fine  as  you.  My 
brother  is  engaged  to  captain  Plume. 

Stfi.  Plume !  do  you  know  captain  Plume  ? 

Rote.  Yes,  I  do,  snd  he  knows  me.  I  can  as- 
rare  you  that  I  can  do  any  thing  with  the  cap- 
tain. 

Bui.  That  is  in  a  modest  way,  Sir.  Have 
a  care  what  you  say,  Rouse ;  dont  shame  your 
parentage. 

Rote.  Nay,  for  that  matter,  I  am  not  so'sim- 
ple  as  to  say  that  I  can  do  any  thins  with  the 
captain,  but  what  I  may  do  with  any  body  else. 

SyL  So !  And  pray  what  do  you  expect  firom 
this  captain,  child  1 


/?ose.  I  expect,  Sir! — I  expect — but  he  or* 
denni  me  to  tell  nobody ; — but  suppose  that  ha 
should  promise  to  marry  me  ? 

SifL  You  should  have  a  care,  my  dear  I  men 
will  promise  any  thing  beforehanid. 

Rote.  1  know  that ;  but  he  promised  to  many 
me  afterwards. 

HuL  Wauns !  Rouse,  what  have  you  said  1 

Syl.  Afterwards !  after  what  ? 

Rote.  After  I  had  sold  my  chickens:  I  baff% 
there 's  no  harm  in  that. 

Enter  Captain  Plume. 

Capi.  P.  What,  Mr.  Wilfbl,  m  doae  with 
my  market  woman  1 

Syl  V\\  try  if  he  toves  her.  [Aaide.]  Ckxe, 
Sir^  ay,  and  ckiser  yet,  Sir.  Come,  my  pietty 
maid !  you  and  I  win  withdraw  a  little. 

Capt.  P.  No,  no,  friend,  I  ha*n't  done  with 
her  yet. 

Syl.  Nor  have  I  begun  with  her ;  m  I  ha^ 
as  good  a  nght  as  you  nave. 

Capt.  P   Thou*rt  a  very  impudent  feUow  I 

Syl.  Sir,  I  would  qualify  myself  for  the  ser- 
vice. 

Capt.  P.  Hast  thou  really  a  mind  to  the  ser- 
vice 1 

Syl.  Yes,  Sir ;  so  let  her  go. 

Rote.  Pray,  gentlemen,  don't  be  so  violent. 

Capi.  P.  Come,  leave  it  to  the  girrs  own 
choice.  Will  you  belong  to  me,  or  to  that  gentle- 
man? 

Rote.  Let  me  eonsider ;  you're  both  very  hand- 
some. 

Capt.  P.  Now  the  natural  inconstancy  of  her 
sex  begins  to  work. 

Rote.  Pray,  Sir,  what  will  ^rou  give  roe  1 

Bui.  Dunna  be  angry.  Sir,  that  my  siller 
should  be  niarcenary,  for  she 's  but  voung. 

Syl  Give  thee,  chikll  Til  set'  thee  above 
scandal ;  you  shall  have  a  coach  with  six  before, 
and  six  behind; — an  equipage  to  make  vice 
fashionable,  and  put  virtue  out  of  countenance. 

Capt.  P.  Pbo !  that 's  easily  done.  I'll  do  more 
for  thee,  child,  Til  buy  you  a  new  gown,  and  give 
you  a  ticket  to  see  a  [>lay. 

Bui  A  play !  wauns !  Rouse,  take  the  ticket, 
and  let 's  see  the  show. 

Sj^.  Lookye,  captain,  if  you  wont  resign,  lH 
go  list  with  captain  Brasen  this  minute. 

Capt  P.  Will  you  bet  with  me  if  I  give  up  my 
title  1 

Syl.  I  wiU. 

dapt.  P.  Take  her ;  111  change  a  woman  for 
a  man  at  any  time. 

Rote.  I  have  heard  before  indeed  that  you  eap- 
taiiis  used  to  sell  your  men. 

But.  Pray,  captain,  do  not  send  Rouse  to  the 
Western  Indies. 

Capt.  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  West  Indies  I  No,  no, 
my  honest  lad,  give  me  thy  hand ;  nor  you  nor 
she  shall  move  a  step  fiirther  than  I  do.  Thie 
gentleman  is  one  of  us,  and  will  be  kind  to  you, 
Mrs.  Rose. 

Rote.  But  will  you  be  so  kind  to  roe,  Sir,  ae 
ca|)tain  would  7 

iSy.  I  can't  be  altogether  so  kind  to  you ;  mj 
circumstances  are  not  so  good  as  the  captaini; 
but  111  take  care  of  you,  upon  my  word. 

Capt.  P.  Ay,  ay,  we'll  all  tAe  care  of  her; 
phe  shall  live  like  a  princess,  and  her  brother 
here  sL^  be,— What  wooki  too  te  1 
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BuL  Oh,  Sir,  if  yon  had  not  pRmnnd  the 
plMB  of  dnnfr-imjar, — 

Capi.P.  Ay,  that  it  pronuMd;  but  what 
think  voa  of  bamek-flMMterl  Yoo  an  a  penoB 
of  piwffTffftTH'^w,  and  bamck-mailnr  yon  ahali 
ha.   But  what 'a  become  of  this  nne  Cartwheel, 


jon  told  me  of,  my  dear? 

Haw.  Well  CO  feleh  hhn.  Coae,  hrothflr  har- 
lacfc-maater.  We  ahall  find  yon  at  homi^  noble 
eiqitain  1  [Exii  with  Bollock. 

Capi.  P.  Yea,  yea;  and  now.  Sir,  hen  are 
yoor  fi»gr  ahillinge. 

£^  daotainnnme,  IdeBpiBeyoor]i■tinffmc► 
|l0y;  if  I  oo  aenre,  *ti8  purely  fiir  lofe,— of  that 
w«Dch,  I  mean. — ^Bat  now  let  me  beg  yon  to  lay 
Mide  your  VBcnnting  aire,  pot  on  the  man  of  hok 
noor,  and  teU  me  plainly  what  naage  I  nmat  ex- 
pect when  I  eome  under  your  command 

CM.  P.  Your  uaage  will  ehiefly  depend  npoo 
Tonr  Dehaiiour ;  only  thia  you  mort  expect,  that 
if  yon  oonmiit  a  amall  fiuiH,  I  will  exeuae  it ;  if  a 
gVMt  one.  111  diachaige  you ;  fiir  anmnthing  telle 
me  I  ahali  not  be  able  to  pniddii  you. 

£U.  And  Bomethinff  telle  me  that  if  yon  do 
diecoam  me.  twiU  be  the  ffreatest  poniahment  you 
ean  inmct !  for  were  ¥re  tnia  moment  to  go  upon 
the  ffreateat  dan^re  in  your  profnaion,  toey 
would  be  leea  temble  to  me  than  to  atay  behind 
you.  And  now  your  hand ;  thia  lirta  me, — and 
now  yon  are  my  captain, 

O^.  P.  Yoorftiend.  ISdeath !  there 'a  aome- 
thing  in  this  feDow  that  'a  very  etrange.    [AMe. 

fiyL  One  fitvour  1  muet  beg; — thia  affiiii  will 
make  eome  noise,  and  I  have  some  friends  that 
would  oenanre  my  conduct  if  I  threw  myaelf  into 
thedrcnmstanoes  of  a  private  aentinel  of  my  own 
head. — ^I  nmat  therefixe  take  care  to  be  impreesed 
by  the  act  of  parliament ;  you  shall  leave  that  to 


Capi,  P.  What  you  please  as  to  that  Will 
you  lodge  at  my  quartera  in  the  mean  time  1 

Syl.  No,  no,  captain;  you  forget  Rose;  she's 
to  be  my  bedfellow,  you  know. 

Capi.  P.  I  had  forgot ;  pray  be  kind  to  her. 

[Estunt. 

Enter  Mcmxda  and  Lucy. 

Mel.  'Tis  the  {rreatest  misfortune  in  nature  for 
a  woman  to  want  a  confidant :  we  are  so  weak 
that  we  can  do  nothing  without  assistance,  and 
then  a  secret  racks  us  worse  than  the  chd^c. — 
I  am  at  this  minute  sick  of  a  secret  that  I'm 
ready  to  faint  away. — Help  me,  Lucy ! 

Lucy.  Bless  me'!  Madam,  what 's  the  matter  ? 

^fel.  Vapours  only;  I  b<»ffin  to  recover.  If 
Sylvia  were  in  town  I  could  heartily  forgive  her 
faults  for  the  rase  of  discovering  my  own. 

Lucy.  You  are  thoughtful,  Madam;  am  not  I 
worthy  to  know  the  cause  1 

Mel.  Oh,  Lucy '  I  can  hold  my  secret  no 
longer.  You  must  know,  that  hearing  of  a  fa- 
mous fortune-teller  in  town,  I  went  disguised  to 
satisfy  a  curiosity  which  has  cost  me  dear.  The 
fellow  is  certainly  the  devil,  or  one  of  his  boeom 
favourites:  he  has  told  me  the  most  surprinng 
things  of  mv  past  life. 

Lucy.  Thinj^  past.  Madam,  can  hardly  be 
reckoned  surprising,  because  we  know  them  al- 
ready. E>id  be  tell  you  any  thing  surprising  that 
was  to  come  ? 

Mel.  One  thins  very  surprising;  he  said  I 
ahould  die  a  maid! 


Lmey.  Die  n  nmidl 
ithing!->]>earMndHBB!  ifyom  ihmk 
him,itmightoometopnM;  fir  the  has 


on^m^ditkill 

And  dm  yon  aak  hun  any 

MbI.  Yoalwky,  I. 

iMty.  Bo,  Itia  1  thai  am  todMTa 
waa  a. liar  fkom  ihm 
make  me  die  a  maid:  INrb 
already. 

JUU  I  do  bat  jeiL  I 
yon,  and  eaUed  nyejf  lAvy,  bat  he' 
told  me  my  nane^  mf  ^aaliftf , 
gaTremethewhofeliMtioiyof  nry  tiife.  Be 
of  a  loiver  I  had  in  thia  eutuMtiy,  aad  di 
Worthy  ezaedy,  bast  in  ""•'w*^  an  wd  m  ia  la 
preaent  UMUflerenoe.  I  fled  to  hm  fir  icfi^  hoe 
to-day ;  he  never  ao  mneh  aa  aneoanced  mt  m 
flight,  bnt  coldly  told  ma  he  waa  veiy  aooy  ir 
the  accident,  becanae  it  m^lil  give  tke  taaa 
canae  to  eenanre  my  oondoct,  nxrnaiJ  Iw  aa 
waiting  onme  home,  made  me  acareleasbow,MA 
walked  off. 'Sdeath  1 1  ooold  haw  ataUied  feiBW 
myaelf;  twaa  the  aame  thing.  Ycaiderhe 
— -1  will  m  nee  him  f 

Lucy,  Don't  eTaapeiate  Um; 
the  fortnne-leDer  told  yoo.     Men  am 
aa  times gO|  it  ia  not  impnaaihta  tea 
to  die  amakL 

Bnier  Womrwr, 

IkkL  No  matter. 

Wor.  I  find  ahe 'a  warmed;  I 

the  iron  ia  hot  [AMide.]  Yoa'va  a  gicat  dmlif 
courage,  Madam,  to  veoUue  whesre  jon  woe  • 
lately  fiirhtened. 

MeL  And  you  have  a  qnairtity  of  imji^l-Mw 
to  appear  before  me  that  ycm  laftelj  have  m  tf 
fronted. 

Wor.  I  had  no  desitrn  to  aflront  yon.  nor  Mp- 
pear  before  you  either.  Madam ;  and  came  hither, 
thinking  to  meet  another  person. 

AhL  Since  you  find  yoorsrlf  disaappointaL  I 
hope  you^Il  withdraw  to  another  place. 

nor.  The  place  is  broad  enough  for  us  both 
[They  tpaUc  by  one  another^  Bhe  fretting  and 
tearing  her  fan.]  Will  you  pleaae  to  take  snu£ 
IVfadam? 

[He  offerg  her  his  6ar,  she  strikes  it  out  ^hit 
hand  ;  he  gathers  up  the  snt^. 

Enter  Captain  Brazen,  vho  takes  Melixdi 
round  the  waist ;  she  cuffs  him. 

Capt.  B.  What,  here  before  me,  my  dear  ? 

Mel.  What  means  this  insoleiKre  ? 

Lucy.  Are  you  mad  ?  don't  you  see  ^fr.  W«^ 
thy?  [TbBaAXEV. 

Capt.  B.  No,  no;  I'm  struck  blind.  WorthT! 
odso !  well  turned. — My  mistreas  has  wit  at  htt 
fingers*  ends. — Madam,  I  ask  your  pardon :  xm 
our  way  abroad. — Mr.  Worthy,  you're  the  hap- 
py maa 

H  or.  I  don't  envy  your  happiness  Tery  mack 
if  the  lady  can  afifonl  ho  other  sort  of  favonre  bat 
what  she  has  bestowed  upon  you. 

Md.  I'm  sorry  the  favour  miscarried,  lor  it  wai 
designed  for  you,  Mr.  Worthy ;  and  be  assund 
'tis  tnr  last  and  only  favour  you  must  expert  si 
my  hands.    Captain,  I  ask  your  pardon. 

\jejnt  wiik  liXt 
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Capt.  B.  I  grant  it.  Yoa  lee,  Mr  Worthy, 
*twac  only  a  random  shot ;  it  might  have  taken 
off  your  nead  a>  well  at  mine.  Courage,  my 
dear !  'tis  the  fortune  of  war ;  but  the  enemy  has 
thought  fit  to  withdraw,  I  think. 

Wor.  Withdraw!  Oons!  Sir,  what  do  you 
Qiean  by  withdraw  7 

Capt.  B.  I'll  show  you.  \RsU. 

Wor.  She 's  lost,  irrecoverably  lost,  and  Plume's 
advice  has  ruined  me.  'Sdeath  !  wh?  shoukl  I, 
that  knew  her  haughty  spirit,  be  ruled  by  a  man 
rhat  's  a  stranger  to  her  pride  1  [ExU. 

SCENE  11-^  A  Chamber. 

Kjtc,  ditguised  in  a  §trange  habU^  diaeovered 
sitting  at  a  table,  with  boSee  and  globee. 

6erg.  K.  [/Tues.]  By  the  position  of  the 
heavens,  gained  from  my  observation  upon  these 
celestial  globes,  I  find  that  Luna  was  a  tide> 
waiter;  l&l,  a  surveyor;  Mercury,  a  thief;  Venus, 
a  whore ;  Saturn,  an  aldennan ;  Jupiter,  a  rake ; 
and  Mars,  a  sergeant  of  grenadiers ; — and  this  is 
the  system  of  Kite,  the  conjuror. 

Enter  Captain  Plume  and  Wortht. 

Capt.  P.  Well,  what  success  1 

Serg.  K.  I  have  sent  away  a  shoemaker  and 
a  tailor  already;  one's  to  be  a  captain  of  marines, 
and  the  other  a  major  of  dragoons.  I  am  to 
manage  them  at  night.  Have  you  seen  the  lady, 
Mr.  Worthy? 

Ffsr.  Ay,  but  it  wont  do.  Have  you  show- 
ed her  her  name  that  I  tore  off  firom  the  bottom 
of  the  letter? 

Serg.  K.  No,  Sir,  I  reserve  that  for  the  last 
stroke. 

Capt.  P.  What  letter  ? 

W9r.  One  that  I  would  not  let  you  see,  for 
foar  that  you  should  break  windows  in  mod 
eament.  Here  captain,  put  it  into  your  podket- 
book,  and  have  it  ready  upon  occasion. 

[Knocking  tU  the  door. 

Serg.  K.  Officers,  to  your  posts.  Tycbo, 
mind  the  door. 

[Exeunt  Captain  Plumb  and  Wobtbt. 

Enter  Mslinoa  and  Lucr. 


Sierg.  K.  Tycho,  chain  for  the 

.\M.  Don't  trouble  yourself;  we  sha'n't  stay, 
doctor. 

Serg.  K.  Your  ladyship  is  to  stay  much  k>nger 
than  you  imagine. 

Mel.  For  what  t 

Serg.  K.  For  a  husband.  For  your  part.  Ma- 
dam, you  wont  stay  for  a  husband     [7>i  Luct. 

Lucy.  Pray  doctor,  do  you  converse  with  the 
stars  or  the  devil  7 

Serg.  K  With  both;  when  I  have  the  desU- 
nies  or  men  in  search,  I  consult  the  stars ;  when 
the  affairs  of  women  come  under  my  hands,  I  ad- 
vise with  my  t'other  friend. 

Mel.  And  have  you  raised  the  devil  upon  my 
account  ? 

Serg  K.  Yes,  Madam,  and  he 's  now  under 
the  tame. 

Ltury.  Oh,  Heavens  proteet  us!  Dear  Ma- 
dam, let's  he  ffone. 

Serg.  K.  If  you  be  afiraid  of  him,  why  do  yoa 
nnie  to  eonsolt  him  1 


Mel.  Don't  foar,  fool.  Do  you  think.  Sir,  that 
because  I'm  a  woman,  I'm  to  be  fooled  out  of  my 
reasons,  or  friffhtened  out  of  my  senses.  Comsi, 
show  me  this  devil. 

Serg.  K.  He 's  a  little  bos^  at  present,  but 
when  he  has  done,  be  shall  wait  on  you. 

Mel.  What  is  he  doing  1 

Serg.  K.  Writing  your  name  in  his  pockei- 
book. 

Mel.  Ha,  ha !  my  name !  pray  what  have  you 
or  he  to  do  with  my  name  1 

Serg.  K.  Ijookye,  &ir  lady !  the  devil  is  a  veiT 
modest  person,  he  seeks  nobody  unless  they  seek 
him  first ;  he 's  chained  up  like  a  mastiff,  and 
cant  stir  unless  he  be  let  looee. — You  come  to  me 
to  have  your  fortune  told ;— <lo  you  think,  M^fiam^ 
that  I  can  answer  you  of  my  own  head  1  No, 
Madam,  the  affairs  of  women  are  so  irregular, 
that  nothing  less  than  the  devil  can  give  any  ac- 
count of  tl^m.  Now,  to  convince  you  of  your 
incredulity,  I'll  show  you  a  trial  of  my  skiU. 
Here,  you  Cacodemo  del  Plumo,  exert  your  pow- 
er, draw  me  this  lady's  name,  the  word  Mehnda, 
in  proper  lettem  and  characters  of  her  own  hand- 
wnting  ;^b  it  at  three  motions  ;^Hie, — two,— 
three, — 'tis  done.  Now,  Madam,  will  you  pleaw 
to  send  your  maid  to  fetch  it  ? 

lAicy.  I  fetch  it !  the  devil  fetch  me  if  I  do  I 

Md.  Mt  name  in  my  own  hand-writing  !— - 
that  would  be  convincing  indeed. 

Serg.  K.  Seeing  is  beucving.  [  Goee  to  the  tabU 
and  li/ta  up  the  carpet.]  Here,  Tre,  Tre,  poor 
Tre,  give  me  the  bone,  sirrah.  There's  yoar 
name  upon  that  souare  piece  of  paper,  behora. 

Mel.  T'lM  wonderful!  my  very  letters  to  a 
tittle! 

lAtey.  'Tis  hke  your  hand.  Madam ;  but  not 
•0  like  your  hand  neither ;  and  now  Ilook  Dearar, 
'tis  not  like  your  hand  at  all. 

Serg.  K.  Here 's  a  chambermaid  that  will  out- 
lie  the  devil ! 

Luey.  Lookye,  Madam,  they  sha'nt  impost 
upon  us ;  people  can't  remember  their  hands,  no 
more  than  they  can  tlieir  faces.  Come,  Madam, 
let  us  be  certam ;  write  your  name  ummi  this  pa- 
per, then  we'll  compare  the  two  hands. 

[  Takee  out  a  paper  and /Mo  it. 

Serg.  K.  Any  thins  for  your  satisfaction,  Mar 
dam. — Here's  pen  and  ink. 

[Mbl.  writee,  Locnr  holde  the  paper, 

Lucy.  Let  me  see  it,  Madam,  'tis  the  same, — 
the  very  same.  Ill  secure  one  copy  for  my  own 
afibirs.  (Aoids, 

Mel.  This  is  demonstration. 

Serg.  K.  Tis  so,  Madam;  the  wofd  deoMMi- 
stration  comes  firom  demon,  the  father  of  lies. 

3td.  Well,  doctor,  I'm  convinced :  and  now, 
pray,  what  account  can  you  give  of  my  future 
fortune  1 

Serg.  K.  Before  the  sun  has  made  one  oonmt 
round  this  earthly  globe,  your  fortune  wiU  bo 
fixed  for  happiness  or  misery. 

MH.  What !  so  near  the  crisis  of  my  fiite  1 

Serg.  K.  Let  me  see. — About  the  hour  of  ten 
to-morrow  morning,  you  will  be  saluted  by  a  gen- 
tleman who  will  come  to  take  his  leave  of  yoii, 
being  designed  for  travel ;  his  intention  of  goiqg 
abroad  is  sudden,  and  the  occasion  a  woman. 
Your  fortune  and  his  are  like  the  bullet  and  the 
barrel,  one  runs  plump  into  the  other. — In  shaft| 
if  the  gentleman  travels,  he  will  die  abroad,  ana 
if  Im  doss,  yoa  will  dio  before  ho  oomea  hciM. 
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JUUL  WhttMrtofamaawhel 

&ry.  K,  Midain,  he*f  a  &m  gwitimmn,  and 
a  lofvor ;  that  k,  a  mail  of  Yoj  good  MMiMiy  and  a 
VBif  great  fixil. 

id  How  b  that  poiiible,  doctor  1 

Serg.K,  Becawa,  Madam,— bgcanae  it  ia  ao. 
— ^A  woman'a  naaon  w  the  beat  ftr  a  man'a 
In4**ff  a  fool. 

il&.  TenoZdock,  joaaayl 

Sny.  K.  TeiL — ^Aboot  toe  hour  of  tea^iiiik- 
ioff  throaffboat  the  kinplom. 

IM.  Here  doctor.  [  viaet  momBjf.]  Lmj,  hare 
fon  any  qoeetiooe  to  aak  1 

LtKjf,  Oh.  Madam,  a  thonaand. 

Qtrf.K.  I  uniit  b^  ycmr  patience  tiD  another 
tfane,  Mr  I  expect  nMxe  eompany  tfaia  mimite:  be- 
ridea,Ininit  dieehaige  the  gentkman  under  the 

idiejf.  O,  pray,  8b,  diaehaige  m  fiiat  I 
Strg.K.  Tycho,  wait  on  the  huliea  down 
atain.  [Bxewnt  BIslinda  amd  Locr. 

Enter  Captain  Bbaxsn. 

dapt.  B,  Your  oervant,  my  dearl 

fifefjf.  £  Stand  ofl^  I  hare  my  iamifiar  al- 
midy. 

dpi.  B.  Are  yon  bewitched,  my  dearl 

Ser^.  K,  Yea,  my  dear!  bat  mine  ia  a  peacea- 
ble amrit,  and  hatea  gnnpowdnr.  Thua  I  iortify 
inyaelf— [DroiM  a  ewnefe  rmand  iltai«[f  ]--and 
BOW,  captain,  hare  a  care  how  yon  foree  my  linea. 

Oapt.  B.  linea!  what  doat  talk  of  linea  {—Yon 
hare  Mmething  like  a  fiahing-nd  Uiere  indeed ; 
bat  I  oome  to  he  acqaaintedwith  yoo,  man. — 
What  %  yoor  name,  my  dearl 

Serg.  A.  Connndrum. 

Capi.  B.  Conondnunl  lat  met  I  knew  a  fa- 
mooa  doctor  in  London  of  yoor  name. — Where 
were  yoa  bom  % 

Strg.  K.  T  was  born  in  Algebra. 

Capt.  B.  Algebra!  'tis  no  country  in  Chris- 
tendom, I'm  sure,  unless  it  be  some  place  in  the 
Highlands  in  Scotland. 

Serjf.  K.  Right;  I  told  you  I  was  bewitched. 

Capt.  B.  So  am  I,  my  aear ;  I  am  gmng  to  be 
marncd.  I  hare  had  two  letters  from  a  lady  of 
fortune  that  loves  me  to  madness,  fits,  cholic, 
spleen,  and  vapours.  Shall  I  marry  her  in  fonr- 
and-twenty  hours,  av  or  no  1 

Serg,  K.  Certainly. 

Capi.  B.  Gadso,  ay — 

Strg.  K.  Or  no.  But  I  must  hare  the  year 
and  the  day  of  the  month  when  these  letters 
were  dated. 

Oxpt.  B.  Why,  you  old  boar !  did  yon  ever 
hear  of  love>letters  dated  with  the  3rear  and  day 
of  the  month  %  Do  you  think  Hllet-douz  are  like 
bank-bills  1 

Serg.  K.  They  are  not  so  good,  my  dear ;  but 
if  they  bear  no  date,  I  must  examine  the  con- 
tents. 

Capt.B.  Contents!  that  yon  shall,  old  boy! 
here  they  be  both. 

Serg.  K.  Only  the  last  you  received,  if  you 
please.  [TakcM  the  letter.]  Now,  Sir,  if  you 
please  to  let  me  consult  my  books  for  a  minute, 
ill  send  this  letter  enclosed  to  you,  with  the  de- 
termination of  the  stars  u|)on  it  to  your  lodgings. 

Capt.  B.  With  all  my  heart.  I  must  give 
jum, — [PxUb  his  hands  in  his  pockets.]  Alge- 
bra! I  fancy,  doctor,  'tis  hard  to  calculate  the 
place  of  yoor  nativity  1 — Here.    [(Hwes  him  vm- 


sMy.1  And  If  I 
ontoetopofthe    _ 
the  study  of  aatwdngy 

nonuNmBL 

/Hf-enisr  CarrAnt  Plumb 


IFor.  O  doctor!  that  letter^ 
Utflwaeeit^-iand  noir  I  kn««  1^  ha 

opm  it, 

Gip#.P.  Fhol  leliM«wii.  lOpemUmt^ 
ter.]  If  she  be  a  ^lt,--dnmn  Imt,  aha  k  mI 
there 's  her  name  at  tlie  bottom  onY 

War.  By  all  my  hopaa^  lis  JLoflj^  ha^ 

Capt.  P.  Lacy\l 

War.  CertalnW.  Taa  bo  Den 
cV^i^A^tf  ihtii  uadk  aa  to  white. 

Gspl.  P.  Then  tie  oeitainly  Jjuefa 

yance  to  draw  in  Biaaen  for  a  hmbanaL  Bmi 
yoa  aore  lia  not  MeloMJn'a  hand  t 

fl  or.  Yoa  ahall  aee.     When'btha  fait«lJa- 
I  gare  yoo  joat  now,  that  tho  deiil  wMa  Ma- 


laa 


unda  upon^ 

Serg.  K.  Here,  Sir. 

Capt.  P.  Tie  plain  they  an  not  the 
And  is  this  the  roalidoua  name  thit 
scribed  to  the  letter  whieh  mMia  Mr. 
send  his  daughter  into  the  coantry  t 

War.  The  very  aanw.  The  other  _ 
I  allowed  yon  jost  now  I  once  iwawgdwl 
other  nse;  bat  I  think  I  hay«  tamed  Mi 
better  advantage. 

Capt.  P.  Bat  twaa  baiharoiv  to 

so  long,  and  to  continue  me  so  nMny  homs  ii 
the  pemidoaB  heresy  of  hehnyu^  tool  aMrir 
enatoR  ooold  ehai^    Poor  Syma! 

War.  Rich  Sylvia,  you  moan,  and  poar  cap- 
tain; ha,  ha,  hal-'Come,  eome,  friend,  Mdhm 
is  true,  and  shall  be  mine ;  Sylvia  ia  ooiMtaniaBi 
may  be  yours. 

Capt.  P.  No,  she 's  above  my  hopes ;  bat  fir 
her  sake  I'll  recant  my  opinion  of  her  erx. 
B^y  some  the  sex  is  blamed  without  design  : 
Light,  harmless   censure,  such   as  yours  and 
Ssfiies  of  wit,  and  vapours  of  our  wine:     [minr, 
Otl^rs  the  justice  of  the  sex  condemn. 
And  wanting  merit  to  create  esteem. 
Would  hide    their   own    defocta  by  ccns*riiy 

them: 
But  they,  secure  in  their  all  conquering  chamw, 
Laugh  at  the  vain  efforts  of  false  alarms, 
He  magnifies  their  conquests  who  complains, 
For  none  woukl  struggle,   wcnre    they  not  ia 
chains.  '[Bsnmt. 

ACT  V 
SCENE  /.— Justice  Balancb's  Bout. 

Enter  Justice  Balance  and  Jcarica  Scale. 

Just.  Sea.  I  say  'tis  not  to  be  borne,  Mr.  Ba- 
lance. 

Just.  B.  Lookye,  Mr.  Scale,  for  my  own  part, 
I  shall  be  very  tender  in  what  regards  the  <iffi> 
cers  of  the  army. 

Enter  Sylvia,  Bullock,  Rose,  Primmert, 
Constable,  and  Mob, 

Const.  May  it  please  your  worshipo,  we  look 
them  in  the  very  act,  re  ii\fteia^  Sir.    T'he 
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Ueman  indeed  behaved  himielf  like  a  gentleraaii: 
for  he  drew  his  sword  and  ewore,  and  afterwarda 
laid  it  down  and  said  nothing. 

Just.  B.  Give  the  gentleman  his  sword  again. 
Wait  you  without  [Extunt  Const,  and 
Watch.]  I'm  sorry,  Sir,  [  To  Sylvia. J  to  know 
a  gentleman  upon  such  terms,  that  the  occasion 
of  our  meeting  should  prevent  the  satisfaction  of 
an  acquaintance. 

Syl.  Sir,  you  need  make  no  aooloj^y  for  your 
warrant,  no  more  than  I  shall  oo  ror  my  be- 
haviour: my  innocence  is  upon  an  equal  Ax>t 
with  your  authority. 

Jutt.  Sea.  Innocence !  Have  you  not  seduced 
that  young  maid  1 

S]/l.  No,  Mr.  Goosecap,  she  seduced  me. 

Bui.  So  she  did,  I'U  swear ;  for  she  proposed 
marriage  first 

Just.  B.  What  1  then  you  are  married,  chiU  1 

[  To  Ro«£. 

Rose.  Yes,  Sir,  to  my  sorrow. 

Just.  B.  Who  was  witness  1 

Bui.  That  was  I.  I  danced,  threw  the  stock- 
ing, and  spoke  jokes  by  their  bedside,  I'm  sure. 

Just  B.  Who  was  the  minister  1 

Bui.  Minister !  we  are  soldiers,  and  want  no 
minister.  They  were  married  by  the  articles  of 
war. 

Just.  B.  Hold  thy  prating,  Ibol. — Your  ap- 
pearance. Sir,  [7V»  Svuvu.]  promises  some  un- 
derstanding ;  pray  what  does  this  iellow  mean  1 

Syl.  He  means  marriage,  I  think;  but  that, 
you  know,  is  so  odd  a  thing,  that  hardly  any  two 
people  under  the  sun  agree  in  the  ceremony; 
some  make  it  a  convenience,  and  others  make  it  a 
jest ;  but  among  soldiers  'tis  most  sacred.  Our 
sword,  you  know,  is  our  honour;  that  we  lay 
down :  the  hero  jumps  over  it  first,  and  the  Ama- 
xon  after:  the  drum  beats  a  ruff,  and  so  to  bed : 
that 's  all.    The  ceremony  is  concise. 

Bui.  And  the  prettiest  ceremony ;  so  full  of 
pastime  and  prodigality, — 

Just  B.  WhatT  are  you  a  soldier  1 

Bui.  Ay,  that  I  am.  Will  your  worship  lend 
me  your  cane,  and  I'll  show  you  how  I  can  exer- 
dsel 

Just  B.  Take  it  [Strikea  him,  ottr  the  head.] 
Pray,  Sir,  what  commission  may  you  bear  1 

iTo  Stlvu. 
.  .    ,     Ithe  coffee- 

men,  drawers,  and  groom-porters  in  London ;  tx 
I  wear  a  rod  coat,  a  swoid,  a  piquet  in  my  head, 
and  dice  in  my  pocket 

Just.  Sea.  Your  name,  pray.  Sir  1 

Syl.  Pinch. 

Just.  B.  And  pray,  Sir,  what  brought  you  into 
Shropshire  7 

Syi.  A  pinch.  Sir,  I  know  you  country  g«ntle> 
men  want  wit,  and  you  know  that  we  town  fen* 
tlemen  want  money ;  and  so — 

Just.  B.  I  understand  you,  Sir. Hera,  oon- 

sUble! 

Re-enUr  Constable. 

Take  this  gentleman  into  custody  till  Anther  or- 
ders. 

Rose.  Pray,  your  worship,  don't  be  uncivil  to 
him,  for  he  did  me  no  hurt ;  he 's  the  roost  harm- 
leas  man  ill  the  world,  lor  all  he  talks  so. 

Just.  Sea.  Come  come,  child.  111  take  oaie  of 
you. 


SyL  What,  gentlemen,  rob  me  of  my  fVeedom 
and  my  wife  at  onoel  'Tis  the  first  time  they 
ever  went  together. 

Just.  B.  Harkye,  constable.  [  Whiafen  Am 

Conat.  It  shall  be  done.  Sir. — Come  along, 
Sir.  [Exeunt  Const.  Bul.  Rosk,  and  Stl. 

JuU.  B.  Come,  Mr.  Scale,  we'll  manage  the 
spark  presently.  [ExeuaU. 

SCENE  //.— Melinda's  Apartment. 

Enter  Melinda  and  Worthy. 

Mel  So  far  the  prediction  is  right,  'tis  ten  ex- 
actly. [Aside.]  And  pray.  Sir,  bow  long  have 
you  been  in  this  travelling  humour  1 

War.  'Tis  natural,  Nladam,  fi>r  us  to  avoid 
what  disturbs  our  quiet. 

Afel.  Rather  the  love  of  change,  which  is  more 
natural,  may  be  the  occasion  of  it. 

War.  To  be  sure,  Madam,  there  muet  be 
charms  in  variety,  else  neither  you  nor  I  should 
be  so  fimd  of  it. 

Akl.  You  mistake,  Mr.  Worthy :  I  am  not  ao 
fimd  of  variety  as  to  travel  for'i ;  nor  do  I  think 
it  prodonce  in  you  to  run  yourself  into  a  certain 
expense  and  danger,  in  hopes  of  precarious 
pleasures,  which  at  best  never  answer  expecta- 
tion, as  it  is  L'videut  from  the  «>xample  of  most 
travellers,  that  long  more  to  return  to  their  own 
country  than  they  did  to  go  abroad. 

Wor.  What  pleasurei*  I  may  receive  abroad 
are  indeed  uncertain;  but  this  I  am  sure  of, 
I  shall  meet  with  less  cruelty  among  the  most 
barbarous  of  nations  than  I  have  fouixl  at  home. 

AM.  Come,  Sir,  you  and  i  have  been  janglinf 
a  great  while ;  1  fimcy  if  we  made  our  aocounto 
we  should  the  sooner  come  to  an  agreement. 

Wor.  Sure,  Madam,  \ou  wont  dispute  your 
being  in  mv  debt.— My  fisars,  sighs,  vows,  pro- 
mises, asMifuities,  anxieties,  jealounes,  have  ma 
on  for  a  whole  year  without  any  payment 

Mei.  A  year!  oh,  Mr.  Worthy,  what  you  owe 
to  me  is  not  to  be  paid  under  a  sieven  yean*  ser- 
vitude. How  did  you  use  me  the  year  before  I 
when,  taking  the  advantage  of  my  innocence  and 
nccesnty,  you  would  have  made  me  your  mis- 
tress, that  IS,  your  slave  1 — Remember  tiie  wicked 
insinuations,  artful  baits,  deceitful  arguments, 
cunning  pretences ;  I  hen  your  impudent  behavioiir, 
kxMC  expressions,  familiar  letters,  rude  visits ;  re- 
member those,  those.  Mr.  Worthy. 

Wor.  i  do  remember,  and  am  sorry  I  made  no 
better  use  of  *em.  [Aside.]  But  you  may  icmeiii- 
her.  Madam,  that — . 

A§el.  Sir,  TU  remember  nothing; — His  your 
intsiest  that  I  riiodd  fi>rget.  You  have  lieen 
burbarous  to  me,  I  have  been  cruel  to  you ;  put 
that  and  that  together,  and  let  one  baianee  the 
other.  Now,  if  you  will  begin  upon  a  new 
score,  lay  aside  your  adventunnff  airs,  and  be- 
have yourself  handsomely  till  Lent  be  over; 
here's  my  hand,  111  use  you  as  a  gentleman 
ahouldbe. 

Wor.  And  if  I  dont  use  you  as  a  gentlevpoman 
should  be,  may  this  be  my  poison. 

[ITisses  ktr  kmmd. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

8er9.  Madam,  the  coach  is  at  the  door.  [Exit, 

MeL  I  am  going  to   Mr.   Balance's  countiy 

to  He  my  oouaio  Sylvia;  I've  done  her  an 
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injury,  and  can't  be  easy  till  I've  asked  her  par- 
don. 

Wor.  I  dare  not  hope  for  the  honour  of  wait- 
ing on  you. 

Md.  My  coach  is  ftill ;  but  if  you  vnM  be  so 
gallant  as  to  mount  your  own  horse,  and  follow 
OS,  we  shall  beelad  to  be  overtaken ;  and  if  you 
bring  captain  Plume  with  you  we  sha'n't  have 
the  worse  reception. 

War.  I'll  endeavour  it 

[Exitf  leading  Melinda. 

SCENE  III— A  Court  of  Justice. 

Justice  Balance,  Justice  Scale,  and  Justice 
Scruple  diaeovered  upon  the  Bench^  with 
Constable,  Sergeant  iCiTE,aiui(  Mob  stand- 
ingby. — Sergeant  Kite  and  Constable 
adwxnee. 

Serg.  K.  Pray  who  are  those  honourable  gen- 
tlemen upon  the  bench  1 

Const.  He  in  the  middle  is  justice  Balance,  he 
OD  the  liffht  is  justice  Scale,  aJid  he  on  the  left  is 
justice  £ruple;  and  I  am  Mr.  Constable:  four 
very  honest  gentlemen. 

Kite.  O  (fear  Sir!  I  am  your  most  obedient 
servant. 

Enter  Captain  Plume. 

Just.  B.  Captain,  you're  welcome. 

Cap/.  P.  Gentlemen,  I  thank  you. 

Just  Scr.  Come,  honest  captain,  sit  by  me. 
[Captain  Plume  ascends^  and  sits  upon  the 
bench.]  Now  produce  your  prisoners. — Here,  that 
fellow  there,  set  him  up,  Mr.  Constable,  what 
have  you  to  say  against  this  man  1 

Const.  I  have  nothing  to  say  against  him,  an't 
please  you. 

Just.  B.  Nol  what  made  you  bring  him 
hither  ] 

Const.  I  don't  know,  an't  please  your  wor- 
ship. 

Just.  Sea.  Did  not  the  contents  of  your  war- 
rant direct  you  what  sort  of  men  to  take  up  1 

Const.  I  can't  tell,  an't  please  ye;  I  can  t  read. 

Just.  Scr.  A  very  pretty  constable,  truly.  I 
find  we  have  no  business  here. 

Serg.  K.  May  it  please  the  worshipful  bench, 
I  desire  to  be  heard  in  this  case,  as  being  the 
counsel  for  the  king. 

Just.  B.  (/ome,  sergeant,  you  shall  be  heard, 
since  nobody  else  will  speak ;  we  wont  come  here 
for  nothing. 

Serg.  K.  This  man  is  but  one  man,  the  coun- 
try may  spare  him,  and  the  army  wants  him ; 
besides  he  's  cut  out  by  nature  for  a  grenadier : 
he's  five  feet  ten  inches  high:  he  shall  box, 
wrestle,  or  dance  the  Cheshire  round  with  anv 
man  in  the  country  :  he  gets  drunk  every  SabbatK 
day,  and  he  Ix^ats  his  wife. 

Wife.  You  lie,  sirrah,  you  lie ;  an't  please 
your  worship,  he 's  thebest-natured  pains-taking'st 
man  in  the  parish  ;  witneas  my  five  |)oor  children. 
Just.  Scr  A  wife  and  five  children !  you  con- 
stable, you  roiiue,  how  dost  you  impress  a  man 
that  has  a  wife  and  five  children  ? 

Just.  Sea.   Discharge  him,  discharge  him  ! 
Ju-'it    B    1  lold.   gentlemen.     Harkye,  friend, 
how  do  you  maintain  your  wife   and  five  chil- 
dren ? 

Capt.  P.  They  live  ':^x)n  wildfowl  and  veni- 


son, Sir ;  the  husband  keeps  a  gmt,  and  kli  d 
the  harrs  and  partridges  withis  Are  mUes  naaL 

Just.  B.  A  ffun !  nay,  if  he  be  so  good  at  {•- 
ning,  he  shall  Have  enough  on'C 

Serg.  K.  Ay,  ay,  I'll  take  care  of  him ;  if  yn 
please.  f  7>iiaes  him  dovL 

Just.  Sea.  Here,  TOD  oonstaMe,  the  next  Sn 
up  that  bIack-&oed  fellow,  he  has  a  guapuiwhi 


look ;  what  can  yon  say  against  this  man, 
stable  1 

Const.  Nothing,  but  that  he  is  a  vciy 

man. 

Capt.  P.  Pray,  gentlenien,  let  me  have  tm 
honest  man  in  my  oompaiij  lor  the  nofckri 
sake. 

Just.  B.  "What  are  you,  friend  1 

Welch  C.  A  collier;  I  work  in  the  ooahila 

Just.  Scr.  Lookye,  gentlemen,  tlris  fettow  kai 
a  trade,  and  the  act  of  parliament  here  ezpitsni 
that  we  are  to  impress  no  man  that  has  any  no- 
ble means  of  a  livelihood. 

Serg.  K.  May  it  please  your  worship,  this  iesb 
has  no  visible  means  of  hvelibood,  for  he  woiks 
under  ground. 

Capt.  P.  Well  said,  Kite ;  besides,  the  araj 
wants  miners. 

Just.  B.  Right ;  and  had  we  an  order  of  co> 
vemment  fbr't,  we  could  raise  you  in  this,  and  die 
neighbouring  coimty  of  Staffbid,  five  hondnd 
coUicrs,  that  would  run^  you  under  ground  like 
moles,  and  do  more  service  in  a  sie^  th^n  ^IJ  the 
miners  in  the  armv. 

Jtist.  Scr.  Well,  fiiend,  what  have  you  to  siy 
for  yourself? 

Welch  C.  Vm  married. 

Serg.  K.  Lack-a-day !  so  am  1 1 

Welch  C.  Here 's  my  wife,  poor  woman. 

Just.  B.  Are  you  married,  good  woman  ? 

Worn.  I'm  married,  in  conscience. 

Just  Sea.  Who  married  you,  tni^-tres8  7 

Worn.  My  husband.  We  affreed  that  1  shooU 
call  him  husband,  and  that  be  should  call  me 
wifo,  to  shun  going  tor  a  soldier. 

Just  Scr.  A  very  pretty  couple !  Pray,  captain, 
will  you  take  them  both  * 

Capt.  P.  What  say  you,  Mr.  Kile  ?  vnll  jom 
take  care  of  the  woman  1 

Serg.  K.  Yes,  Sir ;  she  shall  go  with  ua  to  the 
sea-side,  and  there  if  she  has  a  mind  to  drown 
herself,  we'll  take  care  nobody  shall  hinder  her. 

Just.  B.  Here,  constable,  bring  in  mv  man 
[Kxit  Constable.]  Now,  cai»taiii.  I'll  fit  voo 
with  a  man  such  as  you  never  list<^  in  your  fife. 

Re-enter  Constable,  trith  Sylvia. 

Oh,  mv  friend  Pinch!  I'm  verv  glad  to  see  vou 

Syl.'  Well,  Sir,  and  what  then  ? 

Just.  Sea.  What  then  !  is  that  your  respect  to 
the  bench  ? 

Syl.  Sir,  I  don't  care  a  farthing  for  you  ncr 
your  bench  either. 

Just.  Scr.  Lookye,  gentlemen,  that 's  enouffh : 
he  's  a  verv  impudent  fellow,  and  fit  for  a  isoUDer! 

Just.  Sea.  A  notorious  rogue,  1  say,  and  verv 
fit  for  a  soldier. 

Jy.^t  B.  What  think  you,  captain  7 

Capt.  P.  I  think  he  is  a  verj'  pretty  fellow, 
and  therefore  fit  to  serve. 

Syl.  Me  for  a  soldier!  send  your  own  lazy  lub- 
UtIv  sons  ut  home  ;  follows  that  hazard  theil 
neciis  every  dav  in  the  pursuit  of  a  fox,  vet  dais 
not  jK'cp  abroad  to  look  on  enemy  in  the  face. 
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JuH.  B.  Pray,  captain,  read  the  aitidea  of 
war  ;  we'H  wr  nim  luted  immediately. 

Capt.  P.  \Ritad9.]  "Articlea  of  war  againat 
mufiny  and  at^aertion,"  &c. 

Syt.  Hold,  Sir — Once  more,  gentlemen,  ha^e 
a  care  what  you  do,  for  you  shall  severely  smart 
for  any  violence  yon  ofller  to  me ;  and  you,  Mr. 
Balance,  I  speak  to  yon  particularly,  you  ahaU 
heartily  repent  it. 

Capt.  P.  Lookye,  young  spark,  say  hut  one 
word  more,  and  1 11  build  a  horae  for  you  as  high 
as  the  ceiling,  and  make  you  ride  the  most  tire- 
some ioumey  that  ever  you  made  in  your  Itfo. 

Syl.  You  have  mode  a  fine  speech,  gcwd  Cap- 
tain HuflTcap!  but  ywi  had  better  be  qoiet;  1 
shall  find  a  way  to  cool  your  oourase. 

Capt.  P.  Pray,  gentlemen,  doirt  mind  him, 
he  '8  distracted. 

1^/.  'Tis  false ;  1  am  descended  of  as  good  a 
&nuly  as  any  in  your  country :  my  father  is  as 
ffood  a  man  as  any  upon  your  bench ;  and  I  am 
neir  to  two  thousand  pounds  a-year 

Jiut.  B.  He 's  certainly  mad.  Pray,  captain, 
read  the  articles  of  war. 

Syl.  Hold,  once  more.  Pray,  Mr.  Balance,  to 
you  I  speak  ;  suppose  1  were  your  child,  would 
you  use  me  at  this  rate  1 

Juat.  B.  No,  faith ;  were  yoo  mine  I  would 
send  yuu  to  Beidlam,  first,  and  into  the  army  af- 
terwa'rda 

Sul.  But  consider  my  father.  Sir ;  he  's  as 
good,  as  generous,  as  brave,  as  just  a  man  as 
ever  served  his  country ;  I'm  his  only  child  :  per- 
haps the  loss  of  me  may  break  his  Mart. 

Jtjut.  B.  He 's  a  very  great  fool  if  it  does. 
Captain,  if  you  don't  list  nim  this  minute  I'll 
leave  the  court. 

Capt.  P.  Kite,  do  you  distribute  the  levy  mo- 
ney to  the  men  while  I  read. 

Scrg.  K.  Ay,  Sir.     Silence,  gentlemen. 

[Captain  P.  reads  the  articles  qfvar. 

"  Articles  of  war  against  mutiny  and  deser- 
tion. 

"  Any  sohlier  who  shall  presume  to  quit  his  post 
without  orders  from  his  commanding  officer,  snail 
■ufiTcr  death." 

WeUh  C.  One  death ! 
*'  Any  soldier  who  shall  presume  to  induke  in 
Clan%  Burgundy,  and  Champaigne,  out  of  his 
private  pav,  shall  suffer  death. 

H'eUh  C.  Two  deaths! 
**  Any  soldier  who  shall  presume  to  erect  Chureh- 
es,  Hospitals,  or  other  public  Buildings  out  of  his 
private  pav,  shall  suffer  death." 

WeUk  a  Three  deaths! 

Jfut.  B.  Very  well ;  now,  captain,  let  me  beg 
the  ftvour  of  you  not  to  discharge  this  fellow 
U))on  any  account  whatsoever.  Bring  in  the  rest. 

Conjtt.  There  are  no  more,  anH  please  your 
wor«hip. 

Just.  B.  No  more !  there  were  five  two  hours 
ago. 

Syl.  'Tis  true,  Sir ;  but  this  rogue  of  a  con- 
stable let  the  rest  escape  for  a  bribe  of  eleven 
shiiiinsrii  a  man,  because  he  said  the  act  allowed 
hiiii  hut  ten,  so  the  odd  shilling  was  clear  gains. 

AU  Just    How  1 

Sij!.  Gentlemen,  he  offered  to  let  me  go  away 
for  two  (Tuinens.  but  I  had  not  so  much  about  me: 
thin  w  truth,  and  I'm  ready  to  swear  it 

Srrg  K.  And  Til  swear  it :  give  me  the  book ; 
tis  for  the  good  of  the  service. 

VOI.IL...4X    «)• 


Welth  C.  May  it  please  your  worahip  1  gave 
him  half-a-ciown  to  say  that  1  was  an  honest 
man:  but  now,  since  that  your  worahips  have 
made  me  a  rogue,  I  hope  1  snail  have  my  money 
again. 

JuH.  B.  'Tis  my  opinbn  that  this  constable 
be  put  into  the  captain  s  hands,  and  if  his  friends 
dont  bring  four  good  men  for  his  ransom  by  to- 
morrow night,  captain,  you  shall  carry  him  to 
Flanders. 

Ju9t.  Sea.  Juat.  Scr.  Agreed,  agreed. 

Capt.  P.  Mr.  Kite,  take  the  constable  into 
custody. 

Strg.  K.  Ay,  ay.  Sir.  Will  you  please  to 
have  your  office  taken  fVom  you,  or  will  yoa 
handsomely  lay  down  your  staif,  as  your  betten 
have  done  before  you  1 

[To  the  CfoNSTABLE,  who  drupe  his  sU^. 

Jusi.  B.  Come,  gentlemen,  there  needs  no 
great  ceremony  in  Mljouming  this  court  Cap- 
tain, you  shall  dine  with  me. 

[Exeunt  Justicrs,  Capt.  P.  and  STLyii. 

Serg.  K.  Come  Mr.  Militia  Sergeant,  I  shall 
salenoe  you  now,  I  believe,  without  your  taking 
the  law  of  me.  '  [ExeunL 

SCENE  IV.'-A  Room  in  Justice  Balanck's 

House. 

Enter  Justice  Balance  and  Steward. 

Stew.  We  did  not  miss  her  till  the  evening, 
Sir ;  and  then,  searching  for  her  in  the  chambef 
that  my  was  young  master's,  we  found  her 
dothes  there ;  but  the  suit  that  your  son  left  in 
the  press  when  he  went  to  London  was  gone. 

Ji£s<.  B.  You  ha'n't  told  that  drcumstanoe  to 
any  bodyl 

Sttw.  To  none  but  your  worship. 

Just.  B.  And  be  sure  you  don't.  Go  and  teO 
captain  Plume  that  1  beg  to  speak  with  him. 

Stnt.  I  shall.  [Exit, 

Just.  B.  Was  ever  man  so  imposed  upon  1  I 
had  her  promise  indeed  that  she  would  never  dia- 
poee  of  herself  without  my  consent  1  have  con* 
sented  with  a  witness,  given  her  away  as  my  ad 
and  deed ;  and  thin,  I  warrant,  the  cantain  thinks 
will  pass.  No,  I  shall  never  pardon  nim  the  vil- 
lany,  first  of  nibbing  me  of  my  daughter,  and  then 
the  mean  opiniun  lie  must  have  of  me  to  think 
that  I  oookl  be  ao  wretchedly  imposed  upon.  Her 
extravagant  passion  might  encourage  her  in  th« 
attempt,  but  the  contrivance  must  be  hi*.  IH 
know  the  truth  presently. 

Enter  Captain  Plume. 

Pray,  captain,  what  have  you  done  with  our 
young  gentleman  soldier  ] 

Capt.  P.  He 's  at  my  quaiterb,  I  suppose,  with 
the  rest  of  my  men. 

Jusi,  B.  Does  he  keep  company  with  the  com- 
mon aoldien  1 

Cop^.  P.  No,  he's  generally  with  me;  but  the 
young  rogue  fell  in  bve  with  Rose,  ami  has  lain 
with  ner,  I  think,  since  she  came  to  town. 

Just.  B.  So  that  between  you  both.  Rose  has 
been  finely  managed. 

Capt.  P.  Upon  my  honoi^r.  Sir,  she  had  no 
harm  from  me. 

Just.  B.  Alls  safe,  I  find.  [Aside  ]  Now, 
captain,  you  must  know  that  the  young  feUow'a 
impodenee  in  court  waa  well  groiindcd :  he  said 
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I  ilioiild  keutilj lepoifc  hb beiiif  fiitfld;  andio 
I  do  fiom  my  kniL 

Ct^  P.  Aj,  iiir  whaJLrmmm  1 

Jtui.  B,  BenoM  he  it  no  lea  then  wliei  ho 
Midhewu;  bom  of  •■  sood  e  fiunily  •■  eiqf  m 
the  eoamy,  and   he  is  neir  to  two  thonennd 

C^fL  P.  I'm  very  glad  to  hear  it  ;fi)r  I  wanted 
bat  a  man  of  that  quality  to  make  mj  company  a 
per^ct  representative  of  the  whole  fwramnna  of 
Enffland. 
•nuf .  B.  Wont  yon  (fiechazge  him  1 
Capt.  P.  Not  under  a  hundred  poonda 


iMmr. 


fine. 

Jiuit. 


B.  Yon  ehaU  have  it;  ftr  his  fidher  ie 
ay  intimate  fmnd. 

CajU,  P.  Then  yoo  ehall  have  him  ftrnothuv. 

JtuL  B.  Nay,  Sir,  yon  shall  have  your  pripe. 

Capt  P.  Not  a  p«my,  8k ;  I  value  an  obliga- 
tion to  yon  much  above  a  hundred  pounds. 

JuMi  B.  Perhaps,  Sir,  you  sha'na  repent  yoor 
Mnerosity.  Will  you  please  to  write  his  discharge 
Si  my  poeket-bookl  Wivm  ki»  book.]  In  the 
■Man  tioie  well  send  m  the  geotkman. — Who 
waits  therel 

Enter  a  Skryant. 

Go  to  the  captun's  lodging,  and  inquire  for  Mr. 
Wiifii^  tell  him  his  captain  wants  him  here 
immediately. 

8trv.  Sir,  the  gentleman  'a  below  at  the  door, 
Inquirtng  for  the  captain. 

Capi  P.  Bid  him  oome  op^  [Exft  Sebvakt.] 
Here 's  the  discharge.  Sir. 

JuU.  B.  Sir,  I  thank  yon. ^'Tis  plain  he 

had  no  hand  int.  [A»ide. 

Enter  Sylvia. 

iSy.  I  think,  captain,  you  miffht  have  used  mc 
better  thmi  to  Iravc  roe  yonder  amons  your 
swearing,  drunken  crew ; — and  you,  Mr.  JusUce, 
mi^ht  have  been  bo  civil  as  to  have  in\ited  me  to 
dinner,  for  I  have  eaten  with  as  good  a  man  as 
your  worship 

Capt.  P.  Sir,  you  must  charge  our  want  of  re- 
q)ect  ufK>n  our  ignorance  of  your  quality.  But 
now  you  are  at  liberty ;  I  have  dischai^ged  you. 

Sifi.  Diftcharged  me? 

Just.  B.  Yes.  Sir ;  and  you  must  once  more 
go  home  to  your  father. 

Syl.  My  father !  then  I  am  discovered. — Oh, 
Sir !     [Kneels.]  1  expect  no  pardon. 

Jiut.  B.  Pardon!  no,  no,  child;  your  crime 
shall  l)e  your  punishment.  Here,  captain,  I  de- 
liver her*  over  to  the  conjusal  power  for  her 
chastisement.  Since  she  will  be  a  wife,  be  you  a 
husband,  a  very  husband  When  she  tells  you 
of  her  love,  upbraid  her  with  her  folly ;  be  moduh- 
ly  ungrateful,  because  she  has  Iwen  onfashion- 
ably  Kind ;  and  use  her  worse  than  you  would 
any  body  else,  because  you  can't  use  tier  so  well 
as  she  deserves. 

Capt.  P.  And  are  you,  Sylvia,  in  good  ear^ 
nesti 

Syl.  Earnest !  I  have  gone  too  far  to  make  it  a 
jest.  Sir. 

Capt.  P.  And  do  you  give  her  to  mc  in  good 
earnest  ?  [7\)  Just.  B. 

htst.  B.  Ifyou  please  to  take  her.  Sir. 

Capi,  P.  Why  tuen  I  have  saved  my  legs  and 


oHiii^  and  lost  b^  luMil^a  Secwa  flnoi 
1  am  prepared  for  the goiot.  FanweUnnr 
and  wewome  taxes.  Sir,  nqr  Mbeity 
hopes  of  being  a  general  are  hmmIi  dea 
than  your  two  fhoiMsnii  poonda  n-ycnr ; 
your  love.  Madam,  I  resign  my  fiveiloB, 
yoor  beanty  my  amfaitkn:  greater  m 
ywnr  foet,  than  oommandinf  at  thm 
anny. 


hot  la 
and  la 

it 


Snter  WoBTBT. 


i^lin««t^  t^ 


Wtt,  I  am  asny  to  hear,  Mr. 
yoor  daqriitnr  IB  kst 

JM.  £So  am  not  I,  Sir,  sinoe 
tleman  has  foond  her  1 

Entgr  Mkuhda, 


MeL  Prajr,  Mr.  Balance,  what'a 
eonsin  Sylvia  1 

Just.  B.  Your  ooQsin  Sylvia  is  taJkio^ 
dor  with  yoor  comin  Phune. 

MeL  And  Worthy.— Howl 

a^  Do  yon  think  it  strange,  i  mnin,  that  a 
woman  should  change  1  But  I  hope  yonll  ex- 
cuse a  change  that  oroceeded  from  eooataney.  I 
altered  my  outside  because  I  was  the  aame  with> 
in,  and  only  laid  by  the  woman  to  make  sure  o^ 
my  man :  that 's  my  history. 

MeL  Yoor  history  is  a  littk  ramantie,  cooao , 
but  ainoe  suooess  has  crowned  yoor  nd^^entwc^ 
yon  will  have  the  worid  on  your  aide;  and  I 
shall  be  willing  to  fp  with  the  tide,  peonded 
yoa'B  panlon  an  injury  I  ofTered  yon  in  the  let- 
ter to  your  fother. 

Capit.  P.  That  injury.  Madam,  waa  done  to 
ma,  ajid  the  reparation  1  expect  ahall  be  made  to 
my  friend  :  maJie  Mr.  Wortny  happ)-,  and  1  sha^ 
be  satisfied. 

Mel.  A  good  example,  Sir,  will  go  a  srrat 
way. — When  my  cousw  is  |»lea«ed  to  8urreiider 
'tis  probable  I  sha'n't  hold  out  much  longer. 

Re-enter  Captain  Brazen. 

Capt.  B.  Gentlemen,  1  am  yours. — Madam,  I 
am  not  youra  [  Tb  Melindi. 

Mel.  Vm  glad  on't,  Sir. 

Capt.  B.  So  am  l.^You  have  got  a  preCiy 
house  here,  Mr.  Laconic. 

Just.  B.  'Tis  time  to  right  all  mistakes; — ojy 
name,  Sir,  is  Balance. 

Capt.  B.  Balance !  Sir,  1  am  your  moft  obe- 
dient.— I  know  your  whok;  generation ; — had  not 
you  an  uncle  that  was  governor  of  the  Leeward 
Islands  some  }^rs  ago  1 

Just.  B.  Did  you  Know  him  1 

Capt.  B.  lotimatoly,  Sir. — He  played  at  bi^ 
liards  to  a  miracle.  V'ou  had  a  brother  too  that 
was  a  captain  of  a  fir»«hip, — poor  Dick. — he  iioJ 
the  most  engaging  wav  with  him  of  making 
punch — and  then  his  cabin  was  so  neat : — but  his 

Sor  boy  Jack  was  the  most  comical  bustard. — 
a,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha !  a  pickled  dog ;  1  shall  iie%^ 
forget  him. 

Cop*.  P.  Have  you  got  your  recruits,  my  dear  1 

Capt.  B.  Not  a  stick,  mv  tlear  • 

Capt.   P.  Probably  I  shall  furnish  you,  mv 

dear !    instead  of  the  twenty  thou.<«aiid    (loands 

you  talked  of^  you  shall  have  the  twenty  bra^ 

recruits  that  I  have  raited  at  the  rate  t^y  coit 
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My  oommiMion  I  lay  down,  to  be  taken  up 
by  some  braver  fellow,  tbat  baa  nwre  merit  and 
KM  ffood  fortune— whilat  I  endeavour,  by  the  ex- 
ample of  this  worthy  gentleman,  to  aerre  my 
king  and  country  at  nome. 

With  some  rMrret  1  quit  the  active  field, 
Where  glory  niil  reward  for  life  doea  yield ; 
But  th»  recruiting  trade,  with  all  its  toain 
Of  endless  plague,  fatigue,  and  endless  pain, 
I  gladly  quit,  with  my  fair  spouse  to  stay, 
And  raise  recruits  the  matrimonial  way. 


EPILOGUE. 

All  ladies  and  gentlemen  that  are  willing  to 
the  comedy  called  The  Recruiting  Officer,  let 
them  repair  to-morrow  night,  by  six  o'clock,  to 
the  sign  of  The  Theatre  Koval,  in  £>rury-Lane, 
and  they  shall  be  kindly  entertained. — 

We  scorn  the  vulgar  ways  to  bid  yon  come ; 
Whole  Europe  now  obeys  the  calf  of  dram: 
The  soldier,  not  the  poet,  here  appears ; 
And  beats  up  for  a  corps  of  volunteers : 
He  finds  that  music  chiefly  does  delight  ye, 
And  therefore  chooses  music  to  invite  ye. 

Beat  the  grenadier's  march — row,  row,  row. 

Gentlemen,  this  piece  of  Aiusic,  called  an  Over- 
ture to  a  Battle,  was  composed  by  a  famous  Ita- 
lian master,  and  was  peiwrmed  with  wonderful 


success  at  the  great  operas  of  VLo.  Schellcn« 
bergh,  and  Blenheim :  it  came  ofi  with  tne  applause 
of  all  Europe,  excepting  France :  the  r  rench 
found  it  a  little  too  rough  for  their  deUcaU—e. 

Some  that  have  acted  on  those  glorious  stages, 
Are  here  to  witness  to  succeeding  ages, 
No  music  like  the  grenadier's  engages. 

Ladies,  we  must  own  that  this  music  of  ours 
is  not  altogether  so  soft  as  Bonondni's ;  yet,  we 
dale  affirm  that  it  has  laid  more  people  asleep 
than  all  the  Camillas  in  the  worm ;  and  you'O 
condescend  to  own,  that  it  keeps  one  awake  bet- 
ter than  any  opera  that  ever  was  acted. 

The  grenadier's  march  seems  to  be  a  compo- 
sure excellently  adapted  to  the  genius  of  the 
English,  for  no  music  was  ever  followed  so  far  by 
us,  nor  with  so  much  alacrity  ;  and  with  all  de- 
ference to  the  present  subscn|)lion,  we  must  say. 
that  the  grenadier's  march  has  been  subscribixl 
for  by  the  whole  grand  alliance ;  and  we  presttms 
to  inform  the  lames,  that  it  always  has  the  pfe» 
eminence  abroad,  and  is  constantly  heard  by  the 
tallest,  handsomest  men  in  the  whole  army.  In 
short,  to  gratify  the  present  taste,  our  author  is 
now  adapting  some  words  to  the  irrenadier's 
march,  wnich  he  intends  to  have  penormed  to- 
morrow, if  the  lady  who  is  to  sing  it  should  nol 
happen  to  be  sick. 

This  he  concludes  to  be  the  surest  way 

To  draw  you  hither ;  for  you'll  all  obey    f  play. 

Soft  music's  call,  though  you  shall  damn  this 
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ACT  l 
SCENE  I.—An  Inn  In  LotuJon. 
£ii<er  LiNDLoBD  and  MoNroiiD. 
Ijmd.   Welcome  to  t 


OTlgW 


»Ih 


lyoo 


pry  looming  that  il  wu  nunj 
dnce  I  HK  m*  wortbj  louter.  Squire  Mi 
.Um.  Siy  »  itill,  landloid— for  i 

jou  hm  iprung  ill  ibe  gi 
•nd  now  you  ire  comma  I 
MlDw'i  Dunor  in  London. 

MiK.  No,  faith,  tben 
ox;  ImeuiloUkeouK 
kcerUin  m&nor,  called  Mi 

Land.  Matrimon;!  Lard,  Sir'lii  wellenough 
fcr  jour  dog.'rul" — we  must,  to  be  (ure,  hate  cbU 
tie  ibr  tbc  liigh  road  buiincH  of  iifc  ;  but  who 
the  devil  would  think  of  running  ■  n>ce-horw  in 
■  pot-cbuM  1 — "tit  tinw  enougfi  to  put  him  io 


'u  nunj  roonttu 


se  for  sporting  ot 


huneM  when  he  if 


a  loogo'  tble  to  w 


Mm.  Wh;,  took  je,  landlord,  I  doni  thiiA 
that  twenty  jtaia  of  diaspalKHi  will  qoafilj  na 
the  better  lor  a  huibuid  :  I  kiok  on  marmfe  ■•  ■ 
lort  of  pannenhip,  id  whicb  1  raaa  to  ea^^ 
whilat  I  an  bring  iroatb,  good  apirita,  and  a  good 
conatitinion,  u  laj  ahara  oflbe  atoJL  in  tndc 
but  wben  a  pretty  girt  Gnda  hendf  entiapped  iulo 
■  conn^iian  witbi  baokinjil  trader,  can  be  ba 
angry  witb  her  fir  Titirnrmrmiriiilii  iliMiil  i  llii 

Laruf.  Well,  joat  hmiaai,  mod  thia  nitfmih«l 
ftir  partner  of  yoiua — 

Jfim.  She  u  coming  to  town  with  ber  fclber, 
and  will  be  in  tbi*  bouM  in  the  ooime  of  an  hoar 

Laruf.  The  oM  atoiy,  t  wlppoae  the  bll« 
arerae  to  the  match. 

Man.  Yra,  nnlbrtunatelj  Ibr  me — but  tat 
cbarmer  baa  conaented  to  a  piintc  marnap ;  1 
am  now  going  in  aeaich  of  lodgings  for  oa,  and 
ahaU  be  with  yoa  apun  tmutUly.  [£nL 


■  n.] 
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Land.  Ah  I  Ibm  Iw  gw  n  praltj  ■  Maw. 
■f,  uid  uguoil*  ciutomer,  u  ui  inukerper  woukl 
truh  U  lira  b* — never  knew  him  lo  ubk  kt  the 
ilenw  of  ■  billin  aij  lilB—almj*  pud  it  the  mo- 
meut  be  Hw  Uie  aum  toUl  ami  ■abouUad  to  ba 


Sim.  LutdkMtl '.  bow  ue  joa,  mj  boy  1  Cone, 
let  '■  ban  ■  glui  [StUing  doiem  ol  lU  laUt.] 
yau  are  a  joUji  rellow, 

/dn^.  And  i'bith  yoa  mm  lo  be  the  wmt 

I  think  it  '■ •-—  ' '■ ■- 

the  Borr-flv, .„    

)T  Lhree  Iwun. 

Sim.  Piha !  paba  I  'lia  only  dit  Dot  baoff  uvd 
lo  ride  on  the  roof  of  the  coach  that  made  me 
nddf— a  audden  eialtatioa  maj  tuni  better  heuli 
Ulan  mine. 

Land.  And  pny  haie  joq  do   bneinew  in 

Sim.  None  or  mj  own. 

Land.  Bat  yoahaTe  enmeof  joarmaMo'il 

Sim.  Yea.  1  hate  a  hiUer  fniin  mj  maater  to 

bii  sun,  wbicli  I  wu  ordered  to  dcbtac  dirHXlj , 

bat  taith  1  IbrgM  it ;  and  it  doo't  mucb  Mgnifif ; 

iiger  of  ill  neWB. 


:.  V«. 


Toldn 


Conn  to  viail  hii  aon  .  aj,  here  ia  the  leller.  —  -  ii 
Mi.  John  Whiinaej.  iunioT,  at  Mn.  Pattypan'i 
padry-ouk,  io  t^ecadillj." 

Land.  Hvy-tlaT !  Hh>  joa  am  not  fiag  * 
open  jour  marter'^i  letter  1 

Sim.  Ceruinlj  I  will;  mjmaater  would  raak 
DO  rrremoii]'  in  opening  a  Irller  of  mine.  [Rtad- 
inK  the  Ifltr]  "  D«r  John,  I  lend  yni  thia  by 
my  man  Simon,  who  will  deliver  it  lo  you  imma- 
dlaiply  on  hit  ariiTal  in  I^mdun" — 

Land.  And  you  ban  bean  here  Ibree  days  al- 

Sim.  Come,  landlord,  you  don't  drink — bare'i 
fir— [Orini.  ]  "  I  am  coming  to  town  to  com- 
plele  the  purchaie  of  my  neighbour  Squander'! 
eaUIo.  and  eball  takn  up  my  quartenat  yourlodg- 
innliir  tori  or  three  dayi ;  I  inill  bring  yooi  aiiter 
with  me  ai  I  hrar  there  BB  rakiahyDUnadag,  of 
the  naOM  al  MonlorJ.  haa  taken  it  in  hi>  head  to 
bllinloiewithher.and  1  don't  chooae  lo  tnat  bei 

tjind.  Zounda!  why  did  not  yoa  lell  ma  at 
Snl  who  waa  your  ciarter  ?— [Atuto.l  K  1  bad 
but  known  it  before  Monford  left  Ibe  boueel 

^m.  Why,  between  yon  and  me,  1  am  halT- 
aahamed  lo  own  mj  maalar— ba  ia  aj  «upic*ou* 
ofevrn  hid*  about  him.  at  if  be  bad  been  bred  a 
n^ur  hinwrlf— A  Kniaal  baa  not  much  cndit  in 
ihp  |iti«e,  I  aaaure  yoo. 

I.find.  Hey-day!  bera'aa  poat-chana CoOiB to 


Enter  WaiHaET,  Cb^rlotti,  and  LaHDLOKO. 

Land.  T hi*  wit,  Madan>— thia  way,  Sir— 1 
hopeyour  honour  baa  had  a  good  jouiDsy. 

wiim.  No,  1  have  not  had  a  goiid  journey ;  I 
ha>e  had  lame  horaea,  and  drunken  driveta — 
duat  from  the  mad— extortion  from  the  inn-keep- 
era,  and  bad  half-pence  (him  Ibe  luni(akn.~A 
blight  upon  honeNy  and  good  mannera  blowa 
ttm  tbia  dly  of  London,  to  etery  point  of  the 
eompaw.— It  ia  a  mere  ocean  of  knavery,  with  a 
Dontinual  apiing-tide,  which  inlecti  all  theatreama 
of  fieab  water  round  the  counlry,  and  toako 
them  btackbh  up  lo  their  very  aourca. 

Land.  'Tia  Tery  tme,  your  honour,  traveHinf 
b  veiT  dear  now. 

Whim.  Dear,  with  a  lengeanca  !~1  rnDemher 
the  time  when  ■  man  coald  be  eboaked  upcm  a 
duaty  mad  br  aavenpence  a  mila ;  but  itow  on* 
mnat  pay  a  ahillin|  a  mile  for  the  plcaauie  oTIM' 
ing  imothered,  benuae  it  laomof  thaluiurieaof 
lift.  TT'oChjiri.otte.]  You  bare  Dot  kat  yoot 
watch,  bawyoul 

Char.  Oh,no.Sir,BlliBaafi!aboDlmB— {Jau&.J 
except  my  heart 

Whim.  My  poektU  were  aU  aafe  when  I  nl 


out  of  thecbaiae:  I  aogipaae  1  have  h 


Land,  Lord,  Sir,  i 


lu  mean  1 — In  m 


., Egad,  1  doni  know,  friendi  but  there 

I  are  much  finer  bcnnea  than  joura  in  Ibia  town. 


iban  Toui 
,  _  n  with  fi 
^rnply  onea. — But  wliere  ia  mj 


■al 


Sim.   With  my  maater  and  bia  c 

iiii.  [UitlunU.]    Mind  the 
d'ye  hear,  and  lake  cara  noc 


re  Holer 

•iim.  At,  there,  hi* 

•ally— irhe  haa  loat  hut  a  button  from 
br'll  |Fiil  the    poatilbun  lo  hia  <wth,  ai 
vrr\  lii'mpi  I  alien  before  a  magirtrate. 

LaaJ.  Well,  I  maat  run,  and  impaia 


m.  Ay,  there,  hk  aoapiciana  are  baslaning 
■  I.  .  ...,  ^imtiog  rromhiaeaal, 

hia  iwth,  and  have  the 


rmacall 

Sim.  [Coming fmeard.]  Hen  am  I,  Sir. 

Whim.  Well,  airrah,  1  auppoae  my  aon  and 
you  have  bpen  laying  y oar  hrada  together  to  cheat 
Ibe  M  fellow  when  he  cttnt  lo  town— whal  did 
be  nay  when  he  r«ad  my  letter  7 

He  pmenla  hia   dutiful   reapeeta,   and 


Arid  you  [Tb  Simon. [  go  and  aee 
put  aafrly  into  it— [firif  Smo-f.] 
.  te.  uncloiid  your  countenance — 
of  having  loat  jour  heart — a  young 
girl'e  heart  ia  like  a  tame  pigeon  ;  let  her  tlinw 
It  away  len  limea  in  a  month,  it  will  be  aure  to 
conte  back  again. 

EtUtr  Siwora. 

Sim.  The  coH^h  ia  ready,  Sir. 

Whim.  Very  well.be  aura  then  and  take  tba 
numher:  and.  d'ye  bear,  if  tbara  ia  any  curdaga 
from  the  Irunka  left.  nTe  it,  Sinion--tbougb  it 
be  ever  ao  little,  it  may  aarve  to  tie  up  anmeUiing 
oroth 

Sin 

-llb_ .... 

[£ieuM  memif. 

SCENE  //— Man  PuTTYri.s'a  Stap. 
Mm.  PitTTriN  and  Yoi'nq  WnriuKT. 
Mn.  Fal.    Vpm  ny  won],  Mr.  WhlaMR* 
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your  behavioor  w  ^fy^od  all  batfinf-^It  ■  a  dm- 
graes  to  aqy  lober  mniily  to  have  aueh  a  nka  ftr 
a  lodger. 

Y.  Whim.  Come,  come,  mj  dear  Mn.  Pattj- 
pan— 4haa  peefteie  prinoeH  of  all  |MMli7'00ok»— 
let  us  talk  over  the  matter  oooUy. 

Mn,Pai.  Talk,  indeed!  I'm  tirad of  taBdng, 
Mr.  WhinMey. 

IT.  Wkim,  Fmgiadofil— I  never  expected  yoQ 
ivonld  have  been  tired  of  that 

Mn.Fai.  YHiat  agnifieeraMaoingwithyoal 
foa  aie  lo  thouglitleai,  lo  diaripited--keep  aoch 
oompany,  and  eoch  hooia— yoafl  idioitea  yoar 
dayi. 

F  Whim.  But  then,  ea  the  old  aayinff  ii^  I 
lengthen  my  nighta,  BiUa.  Piittypan,  ana  ao  it 
oomee  pntty  nearly  to  the  leme  «id. 

Mn,  Poi.  How  often  moit  I  beg  of  yon  to  qalt 
tlw  nemieeet  IVe  given  yon  warning  eveiy  day 
'or  tob  month  pait,  and  yoa  wont  take  It 

IT.  Whim.  'Tie  a  oommon  complaint  againet 
yoang  people,  that  they  wont  take  warning. 

3m.  PaL  I  have  pat  np  a  bill  in  the  ahop 
window  ahready— A  Firat  Fkwr  to  be  let  fiu- 
niahed — itwiU  not  long  remain  empty,  Idaseaay 
— nay,  a  gentteman  waa  here  joat  now  to  view 
the  apaitmenta. 

Y.  Whim.  Yon  take  eqoal  care  of  yoor  kdg- 
inga,  aa  of  your  heart,  I  pisroeive,  Mra.  Pattypan 
—yon  let  notlung  of  yoara  remain  kmg  nnooea- 
pied— I  think  yoar  late  hoaband  haa  been  dead 
aboat  two  montbaj  and  yoo  are  now  preparing 
fcr  the  reception  of  a  aeoond. — 

ilfrt.  PaL  Who  do  yoa  mean,  Sirl 

y.  Whim.  I  mean  your  apprentice,  Tim  Tait- 
lett :  and  a  very  good  choice  too,  let  me  teD  yoo. 
Bin.  Pattypan,  ne  haa  aerved  hia  time  to  hia 
maater^a  bunneaa — and,  I  dare  aay,  yoa  wiU  find 
him  a  very  aaefiil  partner — But  1  aee  him  com- 
ing, and  1  wont  interrupt  a  love  converaation. 

Mra.  Pat.  I  understand  your  sneers,  Sir.  But 
I  hope,  before  you  quit  the  house,  you  mean  to 
discharge  your  debts — you  are  pretty  much  in  my 
books. 

y.  ir^tm.  That  is  owing  to  my  great  respect 
for  you — I  hope  1  shall  never  be  out  of  your 
books— Adieu,  my  dear  old  girl!  If  I  can't  get  a 
bed  elsewhere — perhaps  I  may  pop  in  here — so 
you'll  let  your  maid  Nancy  sit  up  tor  me.   [Exit. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Impudent  feUow ! 

Enter  Tim  Tartlett. 

Oh,  your  servant,  Sir ;  ready  dreaaed,  I  aee,  ior 
going  abroad;  you  are  always  gadding,  Tim 
Tarllett 

Tim.  Lord,  mistress !  why,  you  are  always 
acolding  one  for  taking  a  little  harmleaa  recreation 
— you  know  I  loves  to  see  life — becauae  vy,  'tis  so 
agreeable. 

Afra.  Pat.  Well,  Sir,  and  is  there  nothing  due 
tome  for  my  attention  to  youl  What  do  yoo 
think  made  me  take  you  from  ^our  poor  relatione, 
and  place  you  in  my  own  family  1 

T\m.  1  m  sure  I  can't  tell,  mistress ;  you  moat 
know  best. 

Mrt.  Pat.  Haven't  I  put  money  in  your  pocket, 
and  made  a  gentleman  of  you  1 — have  not  I  taught 
you  breeding } 

TVm.  Werv  true. 

Mrt.  Pat.  tiave  not  I  at  length  readved  to 
make  you  master  of  my  shop,  my  fortune,  and 
myaelfl 


71m.  Bat  than  ycNi 


\mm,mB 


Mn^FoL  Yc 

yoa  woold  be  rained  pwimUf. 

Tim.  Yea,  and  if  ao  be  I  ^TM,  wImI  dMBll^ 
there 'a  aome  of  the  great  ftiUm,  tbtt  paaaialldr 
atriped  coaehea  and  phafllooai,  and  VoSk  aa  ine  ae 
a  kug  on  a  twelftb^ake— oar  KaiKj  aaya  thw 
have  been  ruined  for  aome  yeaiw—  nid  vet  iM 
thejaeem  aa  faMeooM  m4  wtm^m  ' 
had  haspenad. 

Jlra.  Pat.  Oar  Nan^, 
other  of  voor  foliaa;  ahrayn  iu«Ui«  aad  hri- 
looiiv  wiUi  that  ta|Ha  in 


Tim,  Yy,  IcanlheiptafiM 
andtlio,ihaia      ■     ^ 


Mt9.  PmL  The  tnUop  oiial 
my  doofa— Oh,  Tim,  Tun*    I 
pnde  enmigh  to  kaep  aoali 


•lai 

can  bei 


Tim.  Vy .  ao  I  have, 
prood  aa  Old  Scratch  to  oar  jonrosyaiaB  aad  tte 
ahep^boy— bat  when  1  kiok8olapro^giil,LHi( 
mialreai,  all  ny  pride  meba  awnj,  tika  ov  ioa* 
cream  in  the  aonahina. 

Mn.  PaL  Don't  peavoko  me,  Tinaotfiy— I  db- 


BmUr  BloMFOBD. 


Floor  to  M 


Mam.  The  card  in  yoar 
me.  Madam,  that  yoa  have  a 
ready  fomiihed. 

Mn.  Pat.  Yea,  Sir;  and  aa  pnttr  a  floaL 
thoi^  I  aay  il-:>vrill  yoa  pieaae  lo  look  al  the 
roomal 

Afen.  1  have  aeen  them  already. 

Mn.  Pat.  Oh !  yon  are  tiie  gentleman  whe 
called  just  now,  whUe  1  was  oat. 

Man.  1  only  wish  to  know,  whether  1  can  take 
possession  of  the  lodgings  this  aAernoon  ? 

Mn.  Pat.  This  Ikhit,  Sir,  if  you  pinse. 

Mon.  1  expect  my  staler  firom  the  country  this 
evening;  ana  as  I  cannot  accommodate  her  at  my 
chambers,  am  obliged,  at  this  abort  notice,  to  take 
lodginga. 

A/r*.  Pat.  Yerj  well.  Sir. 

A/on.  I  am  now  going  to  the  place  where  she 
will  arrive,  to  leave  a  canlof  yoar  ahop,  and  shall 
be  back  time  enough  to  receive  her.  [ExiL 

Mn.  Pat.  Short  and  aweet,  indeed ! 

Tim.  I  wonder  vetber  hia  aiater  ia  a  comdv 
girn 

Mra.  Pat.  What  ia  that  to  yoo,  Sir?— Do  be 
ao  good  aa  to  aend  your  fiivourite  Nancy  to  a» 
immediately — we  must  get  every  thing  in  older 
for  the  ladv. 

TVm.  If'she  haa  but  black  eyea! — Ilikea  bbck 
eyea  monstrooaly. 

Afrv.  Pat.  Never  to  ask  the  price  of  the  lodf* 
inga ! — 1  declare  I  can't  tell  what  to  make  of  him. 

[Exit 

Tim.  Food  you'll  make  a  pretty  penny  of  him 
before  yoa  have  done  with  him,  I  warranL  [Exit. 

SCENE  IIL—A  Room  in  Maa.  PATTTPia'i 

Houae. 

Mrs.  PiTTTPAN  discovered. 

Mn.  Pat.  Bleaa  me,  what  a  Hiter  thia  room  u 
in! — lahall  beaehamed  for  theyoang  lady  toaaeil 
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Enter  NiNCT. 


yancy.  Ma'am,  here  is  one  of  the  oddest  old 
ZpntiPDien  below ;  all  we  can  get  out  of  him  is, 
that  these  are  his  son's  lodgings,  and  he  will  come 
Qp  stairs. 

Mr$.  Pat.  His  son's  lodgings  1 

Nancy.  There  is  a  young  lady  with  him, 
Ma'am. 

Mn.  Pat.  Oh !  the  sister  of  my  new  lodger, 
undoubtedly — show  them  up  immediately. 

Nancy.  They  are  showing  themselves  up, 
Ma'am — here  they  are.  ,  [Eixit. 

Enter  '^himsbt  and  Cbarlottk. 

Whim.  Ma'am,  ^our  most  obedient — I  find  my 
son  has  taken  lodgings  here — 1  presume  you  are 
Mrs.  Pattypan. 

Mr:  Pat.  At  your  service,  Sir. 

Whim.  Then  we  arc  all  right — and  so  vou  are 
welcome  to  your  brother's  loc&ings,  Charlotte— 

Mrs.  Pat.  That  you  are,  Madam,  I'll  be  sworn 
— Your  brother  seemed  very  anxious  for  your  ar- 
rival, he  will  be  home  soon. 

Enter  Simon,  with  a  portmanteau. 

Whim.  There,  sirrah,  put  the  portmanteau  in 
the  comer — one  should  always  have  an  eye  to 
one's  property.  [  To  Mrs.  P.J  Well.  Mrs.  Pattr- 

Ean,  what  do  you  think  of  my  son — how  d'ye  hit 
im  for  a  lodger  1 
Mr$.  Pa/.  Indeed,  Sir,  he  seems  to  be  a  mighty 
civil,  agreeable,  young  gentleman — quite  the  re- 
verse of  my  late  lodger— a  dissipated  good-for- 
nothing — but  give  me  leave  to  show  you  the 
apartments.  Ma'am. 

Whim.  Mn.  Pattypan,  let  us  have  tea  as  soon 
as  you  can — I  am  rather  fatigued  with  my  Jour- 
ney, [Kxeunt  Mrh.  P.  ancf  Cii a klotte  ;  Whim. 
solus.]  Tfaith,  I  like  Jack's  lodgings  mightily — 
here  are  all  the  pictures  I  gave  him,  ana  the  li- 
brary of  bookH — he  has  taken  great  care  of  them, 
I  see — all  look  as  good  ss  new ;  and  not  a  volume 
diflplared — he  in  a  carrful  reader,  I  dare  say — I 
shall  fancy  myself  quite  at  home  among  my  old 
arquaintance.  [Ijooking  round.]  But  who  nave 
we  hero  1 

Enter  M  on  ford,  speaking  as  he  enter*. 

Mon.  Let  me  know  the  moment  the  lady  comes. 

Whim.  [Aside  ]  Some  friend  of  my  son's,  I 
supfMwe.  [  To  him  ]  Sir,  your  most  obedient — 
very  pretty  afmrtments.  Sir. 

.i/on.  Ves,  Sir — 1  don't  dislike  them. 

Whim.  I  beg,  Sir,  you  will  be  seated. 

Mon.  Sir,  I,  I — \^Aside  ]  1  see  you  don't  wait 
for  the  same  invitation. 

IIT^im.  What  d'ye  think  of  those  pictaies,  Sir  7 
— they  are  reckoned  pretty  good. 

Mon.  They  seem  to  be  very  fine,  indeed.  Sir. 

Whim.  Very  glad  you  like  'em — I  bought  'em 
— Indeed  I  pertly  furnished  this  room. — 

[Ringe  the  beU. 

Mon.  FumiHhed  the  room ! — [iituie J  some  up- 
holsterer, egad ! 

Enter  Frank. 

Whim  Let  me  have  a  pair  of  atippers,  mr  kd, 
directly— 1  k»ng  to  be  oat  of  bbj  boota.   {EsU 


Frank]  Nothing  so  pleannt  ■■  to  be  perfectly 
at  one's  eaae — that 's  my  opinion. 
Mon.  So  I  perceive,  Sir ! 

Re-enter  Frank. 

Whim.  I  expect  my  son  presently — Youll  stay 
to  tea.  Sir  1  [PuUs  offhU  booU. 

Mon.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  believe  1  shall.  Sir. — 
[Aside.]  A  most  impudent  oM  fellow  this  seems 
to  be. 

Whim.  [Aside.]  Believe  I  shall — he  might  as 
wen  have  said,  thank  ye. 

Frank.  [Ajride.]  A  curious  acquaintance  my 
master  seems  to  have  picked  up--  [Exit. 

Mon.  Sir,  I  should  oe  exceedingly  wrry  to  be 
guilty  of  any  rudeness  to  you— but  1  apprehend 
you  are  not  apprized  who  has  taken  these  lodg- 
ings. 

Hliim.  Oh,  yes,  I  am.  Sir. 

iMon.  In  short,  I  expisct  my  sister  from  the 
atuntry  every  moment ;  and  perhaps  the  presence 
of  a  third  person  might  not  be  quite  agreeable  to 
her. 

Whim.  Oh,  as  to  that,  I  expect  my  daughter 
every  moment  too,  and  we  may  all  drink  tea  to* 
zether.  [  Tea  brought  in  by  Nancy.]  Do  tell  my 
oaughter  to  make  haste.  [Aside  to  Nancy.j 
There  can  be  no  harm  to  invite  him,  as  he  is  m 
friend  of  Jack's. — May  I  ask  your  name,  Sir? 

[ExU  Nancy. 

Mon.  Monford,  Sir. 

Whim.  [Aside]  Monford ! — the  very  fellow 
who  wants  to  run  away  with  Chark)tte ! 

Enter  Frank. 

Frank.  [Aside  to  Monford.]  Miss  Whimsey 
is  now  in  tne  house,  Sir. 

Mon.  In  the  house!  Here,  Frank,  kick  this 
damned  portmanteau  down  staira.  [Frank  ^ert 
to  take  t/,  but  Wbimsf.y  prevents  him.]  Yovl 
must  really  pardon  me,  Sir — any  other  time  I 
shall  be  glad  t4)  see  you. 


miim. 


[Attempting  to  forte  Whimsey  out. 
Zounds,  Sir !  what  d'ye  mean  by  that  1 


Enter  Charlotte  ;   Monford  catches  her  in 

his 


Mon.  My  Charlotte !  am  I  indeed  ao  blest  as 
to  boU  you  in  my  arms  again  1  [  To  Whimsey.] 
Give  me  leave.  Sir,  to  introduce  you  to  my  sister. 

Char.  [Aside.]  Good  Heavens !  what  an  ad- 
vepture ! 

Whim.  A  fine  giri,  Mr.  Monford — Pray  are 
you  both  by  the  same  fiither  1 

Mon.  Sirl 

Whim.  I  am  sme,  till  this  moment,  I  did  not 
know  1  could  boast  of  such  a  hopeful  oflspring  as 
you.  [Exit  Frank. 

Char.  Hear  me.  my  dear  fiither. 

Mon.  [Aside.]  His  daughter!  a  curse  on  my 
unlucky  stars ! 

Whim.  Don't  be  disappointed,  young  man — 
you  have  had  a  devilish  lucky  escape  in  missing 
my  dsughter,  1  sssure  you — for  not  a  shilling 
would  1  nave  given  her,  liad  she  thrown  heieelr 
on  you. 

Mon.  [Aside]  What  the  devil  shall  I  aay  ? 

Whim.  1  supbose  you  are  muttering  cums 
■gainst  the  old  Mkfw,  beoRQW  he  wont  fuflkr  ycMi 


n  it — Imt  I  «a  I  ms  in  u  acrat. 

Um  Chulon*,  I  tbongla  jDD  WOB  •  WDtDui  of  In- 
liliM  jiiiil  fclhrr  hM  ooavinecd  me  tlul  jdq  will 
iw  bnger  be  mdi,  if  yaa  miny  mc;  I  rf---" 
Ihetribn  be  |idlt;  of  tbe  (naiMt  injnitii 
wWiiiif  In  nofifica  your  tupjaDcw  to  tha  fnti- 

Char.  K^-nm — jnUBra  [lertecti j  in  tlic  ri|llt 
—J  fed  tba  ddjcacj  ol  joai  condoct — utd— ^on 
■nbe  tan  I  ■pproTc  it  L^" 

mUm.  Gim  ns  jroor  hand,  Moobnl -^n), 

I  Incin  to  think  yon  uv  *  dar^ih  HnuiUe  felbw. 

Jnm.  Bctmnn  joo  and  I,  Mi.  Whiman,  il 
wont  do  fat  jonnger  bnthen,  like  me,  to  bll  in 
lo»e. 

Whim.  Ccriunljr  oM.  It  naif  <^  be  aikd 
Ulintinkne.  'Tie in trntfa  > bbe *tep, and mu; 
m  man,  who  hu  oooe  mat  with  tba  aecideiit,  hu 
Ibund  the  ill  eSecti  of  it  a*er  aftsrwudB. 

Sttm.  Rigttt,  Sir;  miffom  now  ^oa  wen  la 
1  wife— a  rich  widow  Sx  in- 


WlUm.  Eh!  wh<rwhaliajn]i)lDtbBlidTaf 
thiamintnn,  Mn.Pattjpul  M;  ana  Jack  talk 
OB,  in  hia  lattera,  ahe  ■  worth  ■  raond  mni. 

Jfon.  A  good  tbooght.  Sir ;  with  vour  peimia- 
aon.  I'll  alep  to  Min  Whimaej,  and  Irll  bar  mj 
mulutiaa  Dfcourtinc  tba  M  Mj  dinctlf. 

KTiim.  DoDttTDubleyounelf— niateptoMin 
Whimae;  myaclf^  and  retam  immedialclj,  tohaie 
•  Utile  more  talk  inth  you  on  the  ■uhjcct.  Od'an! 
but  while  I  ini  looking  aftei  my  daughter,  I  may 
kiaa  my  portnwnlnu. 

[ExilVfmyi.  ahodragt  off  hit  portmanteau. 

Elder  Fh*nk. 

Frank.  Su.  Sir,  you  arein  a  fine  hobble  here  ; 
thia  old  man  Ulhe  latbrr  afvuur  mMrrss. 

Man.  Eien  »,  Frank— liickily  a  thnujthl  oc- 
tnrred  to  roe,  which  I  Salter  myself  has  put  him 
offhis  euard — I  haie  pretended  to  giro  up  hii 
daiight'T.  and  pay  my  addmaea  lo  the  old  paatry- 

Prank  Lord,  Sir,  this  scheme  b  too  abeunl  lo 
pass  on  any  nun,  howeter  credoluaa  be  may  be. 

.Won.  Tobesure — buliflcan  make  him  belipTp 
this  absurdity  but  lot  a  few  htnirs,  all  may  yet  be 

my  dpar  ititt  out  of  the  rench  or  her  fHtbeT'i  power 
this  evening.  Go  instanlty.  Frank,  and  order  a 
chaise  lobe  at  the  comer  of  the  street  enartly  at 
•welve  o'clock.  [RxiIFrimi. 

Enter  Mrb.  PiTTVpiN. 


.Ven.  Nor  I  neither.  Madam.  [Atiile.]   So  I 
noit  fm  tir  the  old  fUlow'a  aoo,  t  find. 


hW  H^l—yautimjmjwb^yam^tt- 


Mm.  Ar;  bnl  tiw  Uy  wont  cub  to ap^b- 

fan  na.  Pnj  now.  Sir,  Imm  «■  to  uMMjim. 

Un.  Ptt.  (n  Wuh.]  Your—yMt,  Bb;  m 

Whim.  Ob.yool^l'"""""'^ 

.lfr>. /^.  Yia;  wai 
oreTT  thing. 

W\i^  Then  1  am  atuv  ■  -««>«  una  lu^  ««« : 
and  ao  good  by.— [datfe.]  IH  lake  liM  KotT  rf 
listening  to  thai  oin*flioti,  hontBm — BoaiM 
bmtJie  nidenoeof  my  ownran  eaaivamr^ 
aanacioaa.  [Eit 

MoK.  Doo't  Dund  my  blher,  Miil  Pm^bn  - 
oldfalkahawtbejiMiiliairitiM.  "^ 

Mr*.  Pal.  Trav  Sir— I  dun  nj  it  win  ba  Ik 

■~withyonand  1,  when  we  now  old. — Ffi>lw 
.     ..    .  ,.  ,.,  .__.  I,  g^ 

OHd  to  tdl'^yfiM  ^ 

Jfci.  Ay,  I  dan  any  we  Anil  bo  toj  bafff 

tVhim.  lAiidt.]  Hapny  ugetberT 

Mn,  Pal.  I  pneome,  Sii,  yoa  geneiBOy  <taa 


ome,  duiing  the  boory.ir 

.tfr>.  Pal,  And  you  keep  good  boon,  I  bn]*, 

.Mm.  Oh,  yea,  youll  alwaya  find  me  in  bed  N 
twHve  o'clock. 

"Thim.  [Awide.]  That  'a  a  mntrrial  «rtic> 
fan.  1  think  you  have  no  (antily,  Mra.  Pal- 


.Ubn.  I  urxleiatand  you — bat  that  will  makeo- 

.Ifri,  Pal.  Indeed '.  !  am  nrr  happj  to  htw  it 
—fur  you  know,  Sir,  aome  gentlemen  have  an  ob- 
jection to  children. 

Whim.  [AMc  1  F.gaJ,  there  c«n  be  no  denk 
in  all  thia-il  will  he  a  match,  1  are  that— [r™- 
iagjaniard.  Abrad.\  1  rah  you  both  i.ii-  i«i!i 
lit  my  sool— dont  be  confused.  Mre.  P.hv|«d- 
vou  know  Ihia  ia'nt  the  fiiat  bargain  of  the  mi 

.t/n.  Pat.  Oh  dear,  no,  Sir^  nor  I  hope  it  (ill 
not  he  the  last. 

Whim.  {Atide.]  D— — d  good  encouiwiDrat 
Bir  a  man  to  venture  on  her  !  I  soppoar,  iat  et- 
pecia  lo  hurv  two  oi  three  hnsbBmla  yet. 

Mod.  {AUde  to  Wuim.)  Well,  Sii  wtM  dr 
you  aay  to  all  Ibi*  1 


IIL] 
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Whim.  [Aside.]  Why — ^why — ^why — ^you  are 
m  bold  man,  that  '■  til.—j^AUmd.]  Come,  as  it  is  a 
bargain,  take  hands  on  it — take  hand*-— nay,  ta- 
Inte  hor come,  kins  her,  my  boy. 

Mn.  Pat.  [Ande]  My  boy !— the  old  gentle- 
man 8e<'mH  mighty  fond  of  his  son. 

Mon.  [Aside.]  Effad,  I  wish  thia  ceremony 
were  well  over,  i  shiul  never  be  able  to  carry  on 
the  faroe.  \ Salutes  her. 

Whim.  [Joining  their  hands.]  May  you  liw 
lonff  together,  and  may  no  domestic  qoarrela  ob- 
trude on  your  happiness! — may  jroa,  Mrs.  Pat- 
typan be  surrounded  by  a  numerous  offspring. 

Mrs.  Pat.  [Aside.]  A  numerous  oi&pring ! 

Mon.  Pray,  my  d«ir  Sir,  drop  the  subject— yon 
•ee  it  distresses  her;  and  you  know  one  must  con- 
sult a  woman's  feelings  on  some  oocasiont. 

Whim.  Certainly!  certainly! 

Mon.  I  am  sure  'l  should  be  sorry  to  hurt  Mn. 
Pattypan's  delicacy. 

Whim.  So  should  I — when  a  woman  has  but 
just  enough  Irft  for  her  immediste  use,  it  woukl  be 
cruel  indeed  to  damage  that — 111  change  the  sub- 
ject, Monford,  depend  upon  it. 

[He  converses  tpith  Mrs.  Pitttpan  tm  dumb 
show. 

Enter  Frank. 

Frank.  [Aside  to  Mon.]  Sir,  it  it  an  unpoan- 
bUity  for  ywi  to  procure  an  intenriew  with  Miss 
Charlotte. 

Mon.  Impossible,  Frank ! 

Prank.  Absolutely  so— she  b  so  dosely  watch- 
ed— but  I've  engiiged  one  in  your  interssi,  who 
will  take  any  message  to  her  for  you.  So  leas  a 
person  than  Mr.  Timothy  Tartlett. 

Mon.  But  how  c<in  he  assist  me  7 

JFVank.  By  communicating  to  your  roistrrss 
any  mem.i<re  you  wish ;  ha  will  never  be  suspected. 

Mon.  Not  a  bad  tlioi;ght,  i'fiiith. 

Frank.  Ue  is  a  waiting  to  speak  to  too  below 
staifs slip  away  from  the  old  gentleiiian  di- 
rectly. 

miim.  Now,  what  the  devil  can  they  be 
whis{)cring  about  1 — I  always  suspect  a  man  to  be 
artigue  when  I  see  him  whisper.  [Whimsky  t»- 
terrupts,  and  looks  anxiously  at  them.]  Eh  I 
why  you  have  not  changed  your  mind  aa  to  ma- 
tridioriy,  have  youl  [Exit  Frank. 

Mori.  Not  in  the  least,  I  promise  you,  Sir — I 
am  now  going  oo  some  business  which,  1  flatter 
mys<*lf,  will  hasten  the  match,  and  a  few  hours 
will.  I  hope,  rure  all  your  suspiciona.  [Exit. 

Whim,  tlgad,  though  TU  aak  the  old  woman 
some  (]i)«>stions  about  him;  there  can  be  no  harm 
in  that. — Pray,  Mrs.  Pattypan,  if  I  don't  hurt 
your  dtfliracy  by  the  question,  how  fong  may  you 
have  lieen  acquainted  with  this  young  mao  whom 
yo«i  are  going  to  marry  1 

Mri(.  rat.  [Asitle.]  Young  man  whom  I  am 
goinij  to  marry !  how  the  deuce  ooukl  he  hear  of 
my  intending  to  marry  Tim  Tartlett  1 

Whim.  YouMl  excuae  my  curiosity — but  pray 
is  not  he  mthcr  wild  7 

iMrs.  Pat.  [Aside.]  Yea,  yes— he  means  Tim 
—[To  him]  Why,  Sir,  1  believe  he  is  rather 
flighty — he  has  his  little  gallantries. 

Hiiim.  Look  ye,  Mrs.  Pattypan— as  to  hia  Ut- 
tie  g;dliintries,  as  you  call  them,  perhapa  I  know 
more  of  the  matter  than  you  da 

Mrs.  Pat.  Dear  Sir.  you  awaken  oqr  flwioiity. 
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Whim.  But,  nally,  when  I  consider  how  dis- 
agreeable a  task  it  is  to  interfere  between  man 
and  wife — for  such  I  consider  you  to  be— 

Mrs.  Pat.  *T»  very  fme,  Sir — in  all  the  quar 
rets  that  I  had  with  my  poor  dear  soul  that 'a  dead 
and  cone  (ami  many  tney  were)  we  never  per- 
mitted any  body  to  interfere,  hot  fought  them  out 
by  ourselves. 

Whim.  However,  on  this  occasion,  my  friend- 
shij)  for  you  overcomes  every  other  oonsideration. 
— In  a  word,  your  intended  huabaod  has  made 
fove  to  mv  daughter. 

Mrs.  Pat.  What  do  I  hear!  1  ahall  certainly 
feint. 

Whim.  [ilttemp^in^to#uppor/Aer.]  For  Hea- 
ven's sake,  don't  feint  yet,  for  I  can't  aupport  you, 
upon  my  soul. 

Mrs.  Pat.  An  ungrateful  feUow! — ^wbo  owea 
all  he  has  in  the  worM  to  me ! 

Whim.  Then,  of  course,  all  he  basin  the  work! 
ought  to  be  at  your  disposal :  but  he  did  not  own 
to  me  that  he  waa  even  acquainted  with  you. 

Mrs.  Pat.  I  have  been  a  mother  to  him. 

Whim.  Perhapa  he  thought  you  fitter  to  be  hia 
mother  than  his  wife. 

3frs.  Pat.  Oh,  Sir,  it  b  not  to  be  repeated  what 
I  have  done  for  that  young  inan. 

Whim.  If  it  is  not  to  be  repeated,  I'm  aure  I 
dont  wish  to  bear  it,  Mrs.  Pattypan. — But,  be- 
tween you  and  me — 1  suspect  the  gbl  is  food  of 
him. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Fond  of  him ! 

Whim.  Indeed,  I  don't  wonder  at  it — he  is  a 
handsome  dog. 

iWrs.  Pat.  He  is,  to  be  sure,  a  Hkely  youMP 
;  fellow — not  that  I  consider  his  person — the*  mind 
is  my  choice — what  are  fine  eyes— flowing  locka 
— bnlHant  complexion  1 — 

Whim.  [Interrupting  her.]  Mighty  pretty 
things  to  look  «t,  Mrs.  Pattypan— litficte.] 
Though  you  never  found  them  in  your  giass. 

.Mrs.  Pat.  But  what  are  they,  compared  to  the 
beauties  of  the  mind  1 

lf*%tm.  Faith,  I  don't  know — Comparisons  are 
odious,  and  therefore  f  sha'n't  attempt  them. 

Mrs  Pat.  Beauty  b  but  skin  deep — 

Whim.  [Aside.]  'Then  i'feith  your  skin  con- 
reals  it  more  eflSKtually  than  any  skin  I  ever  saw 
in  mv  life. 

.Mrs.  Pat.  But  pray,  Sir,  how  did  you  flrst  dis- 
cover thia  affair  1— tell  me  all  the  particulars — 

Whim.  I  woukl,  if  1  had  thought  of  it  a  littla 
sooner — hot,  for  aught  I  know,  at  this  montent 
your  scape-grace  may  be  explaining  to  my  daugh- 
ter some  paiticukira  of  which  I  sIkniM  wish  her 
at  preaent  to  remain  ignorant — ao  it  behoves  me 
to  look  abotit  me.  [Exit. 

iMrs.  Pst  [Alone.]  Why  here  they  come ! 
yes,  to  be  sure ! — Madam  ogles  and  aimpers ;  how 
ugly  she  looka  when  she  smiles! 

[Retreats  to  the  back  qfthe  stage. 

Enter  Charlotte  and  Tim. 

Char.  And  whst  time  is  the  chaise  to  be  ready  1 

Tim.  At  twelve  o'clock,  Mias— that  waa  the 
time  ^uire  Monfonl  fixe«l.  Ah!  how  hell  be  in 
the  fidgets ! — I  know  whst  it  is  to  be  a  true  lovier 
mysHf,  as  our  Nancy  can  vitneaa. 

Char  Oh !  Mr.  Timothy,  1  own  to  yon  m? 
oonrage  feib  me,  now  I  come  to  the  point 

Mrs.  Pat    [Aeide.]    I  think  ymu  ladjiyp 
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to  have  m  pntty  food  oIiuib  of  eomigai,  to 
eooM  totho  point  00  oooiL 

Tim.  AitoUitiiMttorofUiit^  MiH,Mltald 
yen  befiira,  1  am  m  much  in  love  m  yon  an^— 

Mn.  FM.  [Aridf.]  A  mntnd  AirfafHinn  of 
to«»! 

Tim.  Never  oind — bj  this  time  to-monoir 
joqH  be  out  of  jonr  fttbert  leeeh. 

ldn.Pet  [Afidf.]  QneioiMme!  lie  l^mmg 
toebpewithhor! 

Tim.  How  the  oUgenllenMB  will  fliomi! 

Char.  Yon  know,  m  people  grow  in  jeeiBi  their 
—itinwiite  ofbve  afiiin  nataieBy  change. 

Tim.  E*cod,thoagb— that  is  not  the  case  with 
old  miitieM. 

Mn.  Pu.  [AMc]  OU  nMtnai»indeodl 

Tim.  Bj  all  aoooonto  aheia  jwtaa  toving  now 
laahe  waa  thirty  yean  agoi 

Mn.  P»t  [AMide.]  BkeanahaU  payfarthk. 

T\m.  If  the  old  girl  waa  to  hear  me,  now 

what  would  ahe  ny  to  it  1  Ha,  ha,  ha  t 

Well  MiM,  ril  take  my  leave  of  yon  tiU  twelve 
o*clocL  I'mjoft  agoing  to  make  marry  with  a 
few  firienda  m  an  hoar  or  twD—llI  take  care  that 
yoo  shall  have  an  excellent  chaise,  and  aa  good  a 
pair  of  honoi  as  ever  passed  H]fde-Puk  Corner. 

Char.  Many  thanks  to  yon,  und  Mr.  Timothy. 

Tim.  Coonge,  Miss — tme  love  endures  to  the 
end,  as  the  song  saya.  And  so  a  fig  for  yoor  fih 
ther  and  old  miSher  Pattypan. 

[Exeunt  Char,  and  Tim. 

Mn.  Pat.  fComing  JbrmanL]  OU  mother 
Pattynan!  Okl!— lahaUrunmad!  Whataplot! 
'Tis  lucky,  however,  I  have  disrovered  it — 111 
take  care  there  shall  be  no  etopeownt.— Old,  in- 
deed I — and  too  bving ! — 1  don't  know  what  the 
deooe  the  felbws  would  hsve:  when  we  are 
young,  we  are  not  half  loving  enough,  forsooth ! 
and  when  a  few  jrean  have  taught  us  how  to  re- 
medy the  defect,  they  treat  ourimpron^ment  with 
contempt.  [Exit. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.^A  Roam  in  Mrs.  Pattypan's 
House,  with  two  xDindovt  in  the  hack  scene. 

Enter  YouNO  Wuimsey  and  Nancy. 

y.  Whim.  Ah!  my  dear  little  Nancy — how 
lucky  I  am,  to  meet  with  you  alone. 

Sancy.  I  wish  then,  Sir,  you  would  leave  me 
alone  as  you  found  me;  upon  my  word.  Mr. 
Whinisey,  I'll  tell  my  mistress  how  rude  you  be- 
have. 

Y.  miim.  Praydon't,  my  dear — phe  will  want 
to  try  my  rudeness  herself — By  the  bye,  where 
Id  the  old  woman  ? 

Sancxf.  At  a  neighbour's,  over  the  way — vou 
know  8he  is  as  jealous  as  Old  Scratch  of  poor  Mr. 
Timothy,  and  so  she  nr>ean9  to  watch  hb  coming 
home 

y.  Whim.  Oh!  oh!  then  she  is  out,  [Aside.] 
so  much  the  better. — [  To  her.]  Nancy,  I  want  to 
fifive  you  a  little  good  advice— step  into  my  room 
with  me,  and — 

Sancy.  Into  your  room!  you  have  no  room  in 
this  house,  Mr.  Whimsey;  we  have  let  the  lotlg- 
injjs. 

y.  }Vhim.  L<^  the  lodgings !  with  all  my  fur- 
niture in  them ! — 

Sancy.  Pay  what  you  owe,  and  you  may  have 
vour  furaiture. 


r. 


Detfh 


it  stay  Mb 


in 


a  passiua — and  so  the  lcK%iiiflB  ave  laft 

^wey.  Ay — there  is  an  nU  genlki 
one  of  the  sweoteat  jouag  litiea 

Y.  Whim.  Ayoui^ladj!— C^pd,l 
her. 

Namtejf.  And  glee  Aer  a  filtlB  good 

Y.Wkim.  Tobe 
than  myself  to  gi«e  good 
a  grsai  deal  mom  than  I  onke  one  ef  ; 
aeorato  be  a  ndaer,  am  nadj  tofvaaitaflnjli 
any  onawlw  will  take  it. 


I 


Nameif.  Bkaa  ms^  hero  eoama  Mr. 

the  upholsterer,  who  has  been  aa  oAsn 

with  his  bill,  and  our  nei^ihosi^  Afr.  SMpy 'ito 
bailifi;  with  him,  I  sow. 

Y.  Whim  Furnish!  that  ia  the  ama  to  whn 
YOQ  have  denied  me  so  often — ^What  ahdl  Idsl 
he  never  ssw  me,  I  hefievel 

Naney.  Never. 

Y.  mUm.  Then  I  ftar  nothii^.  Ho«evsi;a 
little  disguise  ofmy  drcaa  may  notbe  aniim  hn 
is  an  old  laced  hat,  and  a  raomii^-goirB,  wltA 
I  guess,  Ifom  its  antique  appearance,  fadomili 
your  old  lodger. 

Naney.  Yes ;  hb  servant  baa  just  been  aa- 
packinghb  poitmantcan. 

y.  Whim.  Then  on  they  go— in  caeca  of  m- 
cessity  one  cannot  stand  upon  panctiliol 

[Futiimg  on  ihe  kai  amd  mormimggmm. 

Enter  Fuknish. 

Naney.  Yourservant,  Mr.  Famiah ;  I  aappost 
you  want  Mr.  Whimsej. 
Pur.  Tes,  my  dear,  1  ovma  partof  niy  banaai 

b  with  hint 

Nancy.  Ill  go  and  see  if  he  'a  at  home.   [Exit 

Pur.  Yon  may  ssve  yourself  that  trooble,  bt 
dear ;  I  am  pretty  sore  he  b  within. 

y.  Whim.  I  think,  Sir,  Mr.  Whimsey  h  ia> 
debted  to  you  for  the  furniture  of  a  hou#e,  tak^a 
by  a  very  fine  girl,  who  referred  you  to  him  for 

payment 1  have  read  niany  of  your  krOen  lo 

nim. 

Pur.  Yes,  Sir — a  number  of  letters  pa«af>d  tw>- 
tween  us. — I  suppose  I  have  recei\-ed  a  quire  <ff 
paper  from  him  at  different  times;  and,  egwf. 
that  is  all  I  ever  received  from  him. — You  are  htr 
friend,  I  presume,  Sir  1 

y  Whim.  I  am  partbl  to  him,  I  own  ;  thoof  b 
I  confess  he  has  been  duped  by  women. 

Pur.  That  I  ran  pardon,  Sir.  Gallantry  h>f 
always  been  a  i«rt  of  my  business. 

y  ir^im.  Rather  a  small  part  of  your  bn^oew 
at  present,  I  should  think,  Mr.  Furiibh. 

Pur.  But  yoo  were  speaking  of  Mr.  WhinweT. 
Sir;-  -I  fear  the  poor  gentleman  is  much  di^tr^ 
ed. — Ah,  Sir,  there  b  no  putting  an  old  hejiivB 
young  shoulders. 

y  Whim.  And.  really,  if  that  could  l^  doof, 
I  don't  think  it  would  be  any  great  addition  to  a 
man's  apiiearance. 

Pur.  I  dare  s.*»y,  you  would  take  pleasure  ia 
afTordintr  him  relief 

y  Hliim.  That  I  would,  I  assure  you. 

Pir.  Mine  b  not  a  large  bill.  iGtriW  him  t\e 
biti]  and.  I  believe,  I  could  afford  to  rnaRe  asmiC 
abatement  in  it — a  trifling  sum  will  save  an  un- 
happy youth  from  dixjrraoe. — Consider  the  cx- 
qubite  luxury  of  a  feeling  mind  in  relieving  dbtivw 
—consider,  that  generosity  b  psrt  of  the  bosinni 
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in. — Conridet  eompuBon — [Y.  WBrM 
Ai>  luad.]  Yoa  wont  paj  tlx  bill— Iber 
D,  Mr.  Snap,  inddo  jouTiliil; — fbUowme 
KM  him  diicctlj. 


y.  tVhim    Con 


X  ppopla  of  fbrtone ; 
indul      '    ' 
r,  genenntj 


but  4  iradrmuan  ahould  nexr  indulge  in  tuiurr. 
luidpr,  genenntj  u  put  of  ibe 


Fur.  And  ■  d  d  loang  tndn  it  is— tben- 
(brr  it  ihi'n't  be  •  part  of  mj  buiinr**. 

V  Whim.  Hi,  ha,  ha  1  (gul,  Purniih,  job  are 
irary  ngbt  not  to  enng"  in  a  buaioaaa  wheic  jrm 
hare  no  ilock  in  Indi  to  hrgin  with. 

Bnttr  NamCV. 

NiDCj.  [ilncb  to  Y,  WntM  ]  Lod,  Mr. 
WhimacT.  lirre  'a  the  oM  grntlrnun,  out  lodger, 
coming  t bit  waj  in  aeonliiundrd  hulTaboalaoiDc- 

Y*'wiiim.  [Atidelo  N»n.v,]  I'm  wrjglad  of 
U  :  111  havr  a  little  aiHWt  with  the  old  bair— uol 
ravage  him  with  Fumiih,  whilit  I  grt  a  pr«p  at 
thByounglua— [T^FuitN.J  .vl j dear Furni^  1 
would  advbK'Toll  toarieat  him  1^  all  meana. 

Nsnrv.  [Andtl  What  an  hi-  meanniwl 

y.  (fAi'in.  Let  jrour  fiirnrt.  Mr. 
lur   a  iiiinuta,  and   IT 
Smp  I  BrlwMH  joll  I 

jKir.   Here!  where  1 

y  K-AiBi.  You  will  arc  the  oM  Mkw  pre«nt- 
Ij — Nancy  lella  me  be  ii  comini[  thi*  way — 
Xancjf.  Ht.  ha,  ba  !  [  «nah  I  dami  laugh  ml. 
Pur.  Old  fi'lh.w  I  Why  I  thought  he  wm  not 


)ri.  Mr.  Snap,  retire 
ilab  myaeir  [ExiJ 
w  be  ij  fuw  hen  in 


In  hij  pnaeni  dis- 


Y.  HTiim.  Very 
guiw  ho  ippexn  tbi 

^^ir,   Hiapnwnl  

y  inim.  To  ilrcnve  hi>  credilon  i*,  aa  yoti 

dinircnt  aotti  ofwiga  in  ■  month  aa  i  harber'i 
btork;  andall  .Monmouth-atftrt  ctusi^icelT  aup- 
ply  him  with  a  luHicieiit  change  of  wardrrJie. 

fur,  EgaJ,  be  mint  be  a  comtfal  dog  1 1 

■hill  W  rradr  lu  taugh  in  hii  laer. 

.\anni,  Hrie  he  cornea.  I  low. 

Y  irAtm.  Ay,  here  he  i*— [..lfi^.1  Ehl- 
what  thedpvil— my  fithrr,  by  all  that  >  nhunncal ', 

Fur.  What 'a  the  matter,  Sirl  Ycu  ate  not 

y  ilTiim.  .No,  no,  3it;— only,  if  Mr  Whiro- 
■ry  ahinitil  diiro*er  that  I  haie  told  yoa  Ihii — a 
•luwgn.'fBble  alten^liim  miibl  enaiir. 

(  Ooe«  Id  the  ewmer  nfthe  ttn*. 

hnler  Old  WhimieT,  itUh  men  latere  In  hie 
hand. 

M'him.  What  an  eitramgant  ikig  i>  Ihii  ion 
at  minp  • 

Pur.  \Anile  l«Y.  Whim.)  Hiaaon'-ao  be 
prrlenda  tn  ban  a  ton:— that'*  ■  defiHih  gmd 
Ibnxah'.  i'liiith. 

I.  KiMil,  it  ia  lurky  I  brok*  nnen  Ua  IM- 
■    ■'         -  i  ha  tricka.    Bitf  111  nk* 


him  pay  for  all  Ihii  wbm  he  ramr*  honie. — 
ITurruan(in».\>%CT]  Ab  •  my  httle  HuMnm 
ihrre  1—[Afide.)  To  >|>rnd 


lo-nigbt,  child !  Ii 
ing  abuutl 
Vancy.  Dear  Sir, 


~{A,ide.]  Thi 


1  .Irar  littl»— egad, 
No,— I  lie,  I  am  n 
Dundrel  Jack— I'll  d 


-rs 


..  lut  lirea  mr — but  then  again  thai 
dog  Jack  Grra  me — ao  that  I'm  in  a  manaet  be- 
tween two  files. 

iVuney.  Yuu  aeem  in  a  flufter,  Sir. 

[Ande^  That  apendthiift I  What  eyes  she  hasi 
He  mint  bava  bia  wench,  fbraoaui  I — Ihe  dog 
hainiisieuse  forbia  bolt'  Then  ia  Dorasaliiig 


Y,  Whin 
"iX 


L   [J.ide.]  1 
Old  Wriiu 


ell  B 


r  it    giriy^   to   latt 


iy[   Iq   lot 


Fur.  [A'ide.y  At,  ay!   hia  yi , 

ill*  to  hail — \fr.  Whiinaey,  I  kiai  your  hand. 
Kaney.  A  luckv  retna. 

[Riemt  NiNcr,  and  Y.  Wiirii. 
Whim.  Sir,  your  hunihle  nervant- y<iu  milly 
sve  Ihe  advanlsge  of  tne,  in  knowing  me. 
Pur.  Yrr,  Sir,  1  resIlT  drrm  it  an  idTantam, 

ml  hope  to  anil  mTselt  of  it my  name,  Sir, 

I  Putntub.  [Awide.]  Whoihe  druec  would  think 
he  is  hut  twD.ind-twenlj  yean  oM  I  1  hope  roa 
had  Tour  beahhUtrly,  Sirl 
Hia.Vrry  well,  Ilhankye;  IhawDDlbceD 
'  (or  Ibrve  tirty  yean  pMt. 
r.  [Atidt  ]  Forty  yon  put  I  And  then  hit 
-a  deviliih  amart  coal,  to  come  from  Mon- 
moQth-stnvt 

Whim    Why,  yon  aeem  to  be  ndghty  well  aD- 
laintrd  with  me.  Mr.  Fomiih. 
Put    Ha,  ha,  hal  I  know  you,  Sic,  by  name, 

tarm  at  your  af!r  than  any  one  wookl  do  merrlj 
from  Toqr  ep|ieaianre. 

Whim.  [Angrily.]  Fh  ■  well  Sir,  and  how  oM 
do  you  suppuar  I  am,  Ihrn  7~Damme,  d'ye  taha 
-r  (or  threranore,  yoo  Horkhnd  1 

Par.  Hi*  I,  upnn  my  eoul,  Sir. 

Whim.  [Lea  angry.]  Then  I  ■DppoMi  yin 
think  me  near  fifty. 

F\ir.  Nothing  like  it,  I  iMura  you. 

Whim  Perh«p  then,  my  good  liiend,  yuo 
imagine  mr  to  be  ahoiit  loTty, 

Par.  [ndred,  I  ilo  not,  Mr.  Wfainaer. 

Whim  [Shaking hand! Kil\him.]'Ktj,iaj, 
my  dear  frilow,  'tin  iminMible  you  can  toppoaa 
me  to  he  much  under  n(iy,  ha,  ba  ha! 

Pur.  EgaJ.  hut  I  do  though,  ha,  ha.  ha? 

[Aiide.]    How  well  he  counlerleiu    the   laugh 
'  an  old  man  '.  [Balk  laugh  anu  lims. 

Ifltim.  Ufion  my  (ddI,  Fumiih,  you  are  a 
nughty  pleaiant  fellow. 

Pur.  I  heliere  1  am — I  make  it  a  jjarl  of  m; 
nneis  to  br  |ilraBnt — hut  there  is  annther  part 
of  my  buainewi  which  I  must  not  Ibri^ — 1  bsTs 

-  llllritor  pa|<er  here— a  little  all  p.  which  1 
tlDubla  yoa  to  look  om. 

lOMafjantaMt 


7M 


TH£  FIRST  FLOOR. 


b 


Wkim.  Cnteinly— ^I  tm  alwmfi  iwdr  to 
lookovertlie  little ■!!(■  of  my  fiieiidi^  Mr.  Fv^ 
nkh— kt  me  imt  on  mj  •pectooki. 

Far.  [AritU.]  Speetacke,  tool  Ibe  ounoi  on 
tbtioke  mrely. 

Whim.  [Heoditut,]  '*  John  Wldmwj,  E^oim^ 
debtor,  lor  funuahing  Mm  Fanny  Ftmitji 
home  in  NewmMMtreet  I"  Why,  WUt  the  de- 
^'•allthwl  I  know  nothing  of  Mm  Flighty*! 
hoiMe,  In  Newraan-tfreel. 

FVr,  I  befieve  yon  have  paned  many  a  n%ht 
tlierB. 

Wkkm.  I  pan  the  night  at  Miaa  Fanny 
Flkhiy'at 

Pur.  Don't  think  to  deceive  me,  ynong  fl«i- 
Ueman— 4kint  I  know  that  yoo  have  not  jpaaa  fiw 
the  three  but  gige  yoo  hadi— 4hat  yon  nave  aa 
■Mny  tiioka  aa  a  juggler  to  chooae  your  cnditoni  1 
— 4bat  yon  keep  woomb  in  emeiyeonMr  of  the 
town,  iad  chanse  them  aa  often  aa  your  homa. 

Whim.  I  cant  tell  what  yoo  may  know— hot 
eoree  me  if  I  know  a  word  of  the 


JFW.  This  I  know,  that  I  will  haye  my  momy. 

Whim.  So  yoo  may,  bat  d— n  me  if  yoa 
ahall  have  any'of  mine. 

Fur,  Why,  you  braaen  yoimg  dog !  youTl 
bnak  yoor  poor  parent'a  hwit. 

Whim,  ni  break  yoor  head  fint,  however. 

[AtlempHmg  to  strike  hitn. 

Enter  Snap. 

#\cr.  Mr.  Snap,  there  'a  yoor  priaoner. 

Snajh  I  ax  jour  pardon,  Maater  Fumial^-he 
riiall  be  no  priaooer  of  mine— why  I  find  yoa 
have  miaiaken  the  ftther  for  the  aon — ^'tia  locky 
the  buaineaa  atopped  here— --fiJae  impriaonment 
ii  a  dangerous  miatake  in  thia  land  of  liberty. 

[ExU. 

Fur.  Felsm  imprisonment!  Blraa  me — why  I 
met  a  fellow  here,  who  told  me  a  cock-and-a-boll 
story  about  you — and  yet  as  gentleman-like  a  roan, 
with  a  red  morning  gown  and  a  gold-laced  hat 

Whim.  [iiWc/f!]  Eh!  i'Giith  there  is  some 
trick  in  all  this — my  hat  and  gown  have  not  been 
borrowed  for  nothing — [7^o  him.]  but  what  a 
cursed  fool  must  youW  to  trust  to  appearances! 

Pur.  If  I  ha<l  trustitl  to  your  appearance,  I 
should  not  have  mistaken  a  gouty  old  rake  of 
threescore  for  a  young  rake  of  two-and- twenty. 

Whim.  Why,  you  abusive  dirty  plebeian 

you  rascally  vamper  of  crazy  moveables — out  of 
the  house  directly ! 

Pur.  With  all  my  heart — I'm  sure  I've  no  rea- 
son to  Hke  my  company— only  don't  threaten  me 
— if  you  dare  to  lay  one  of  your  rheumatic  old 
bones  upon  my  pertMm— 1*11  knock  you  down,  1 
will,  egad — n^niemher  I'm  an  auctioneer — and  to 
knock  down  a  lot  of  old  lumber  is  often  a  part  of 
my  business.  [Exit. 

Enter  Chari.ottb. 

Whim.  Oh!  1  am  glad  you  are  come— you 
most  set  off  for  home  to-night. 

Char.  To^night,  Sir!— 

Jiliim.  Av,  Ma'am — to-night — I  have  been 
plundered,  abused,  laughed  at,  and  nearly  arrested, 
all  in  the  course  of  half  an  hour — 1  have  lost  my 
niorning-^own  and  my  liest  hat ;  but  I'll  find  my 
property,  if  it  is  in  the  house. 

Char.  Dear  Sir,  what  can  they  mean  by  a 
trick  of  that  sort  1 


WMm.  Mean  I  why,  to  bo  «itty,ta  ha 
aonpoae  tJiamii  anna  oinvwr  ew  tiira  inlh 
who^  having  no  vooin  te  wit  in  hie  afail^  mi 
learnt  to  jeat  with  hialinfliei**-!  am  alvraya  iBMki 
thua  whenever  1  vkit  tua  coraed  toavn;  thi^|t 
Heaven,  hovrever,  I  ahnll  Ik  offin  an  hoar,  lit 
aU  the  thinga  be  packed  up  a^fain — 11  joit  ilw 
toieeovermy  hat  and  g»wu  fenae  a  jetiat  la  !■ 
Jack  he  M  dHinheritod,  oBd  ttai  trondie  iato  the 
country,  where  the  people  are  not  maBkaeatijmM 
hnd  to  laiwh  at  thefiiliiaa  of  tliBir  faeilcB. 

{BA 

Chmr.  To-nigjbt,  ^  niy  fiifther  aajr.  wc  woa 
to  aet  offi  Ptoupa  he  may  order  tbe 
befiiea  the  hoar  rvaanpoimed  lo 

a  aooat  the 


a 
fa 


I 


lord — aaidy  thia 

to  meet  ma  haw    but  thia  QQlncky 

JBaler  Nanct,  in  teorv. 

Naney,  Ah!  Madam,  I  think  there  ia  nothiag 
bot  anlocky  aeddenta  in  thia  booac  i  know 
yoo*rein  krve.  Ma'am,  me  well  aa  mc— Tim  lali 
me  all— vre  are  aoch  trae  loven,  that  we  uem 
bade  any  thing  from  eneh  other. 

CSIar.  Am  1  then  betrayed  7 

Nancy,   I  hope  not,  Ma'am — ^I'm  aura 
aweetheatt  moat  be  a  vUe  fsOow  to  betny 
prettv  hdy;  and  yet  there  ia  no  ai 
yontn,  wfaien  they  get  into  company. 

Char.  What  d'ye  mean,  child  1 

San/Of.  Young  men  will  be  yoong 
dki*nt  think  Tim  would  have  aenrad  i 
he  knew  the  oonaeooenoea. 

Char.  [Aside.]  Serve  her  ao,  wiicn  he 
the  onnaeqaeneea  t 

Nancy.  Oh«  Ma'am,  if  yoa  did  bat  know  mj 
aituation.  I  tremble  to  think  what  a  noiae  em 
mistress  will  make — I  am  aure  the  whole  alory  vrii 
come  out.     Tim  has  got — eot — f^ —    [Sobhing. 

Char.  What  1 — poor  girl,  I  pity  her  dktress. 

[Aside. 

Nana/.  But,  perhaps,  Ma'am,  your  gentlemaa 
has  sometimes  ser>'ed  yoo  just  the  same — I  beg 
pardon — 

Char.  My  dear,  you  really — confuse  me — so— 
what  has  he  ?ot  1 

Nancy.  Henasgot — tipsey,  Ma'am — andwhn 
he  is  tipsey  he  does  not  care  what  he  does — I  know 
old  mistress  will  find  out  that  be  and  I  are  6UeB 
in  love  together — and  here  he  comes,  I  vow. 

Char.  How  unlucky !  But  he  wont  stay  in  tfaii 
room,  will  he  ? 

Nancy.  Indeed,  Ma'am,  I  can't  answer  for  him. 

Char.  To  say  the  truth,  my  dear  girl — 1  en- 
gaged to  meet  my  lover,  as  you  call  bim,  in  this 
very  room,  presently — pray,  contrive  that  I  nmj 
not  he  disap}K>inted. 

Nancy.  I  will,  indeed.  Ma'am,  if  I  poesilily  can 
— but  Tim  sometimes  is  so  boisterous,  Vm  obliird 
to  let  him  do  as  he  pleases — [Exit  Charlottp.J 
Bless  me,  when  this  love  gets  into  one's  bead  :— 1 
shall  be  scolded  for  not  putting  this  room  to  rights. 
[Lets  dotcn  one  of  the  irtndov  rurtain* ;  at 
she  begins  to  let  dovn  the  other — 

Enter  TtM  Tartlett,  tipgey. 

Tim.  Oh.  Nancy !  my  dear — sweet — pretty  lit- 
tle Nancy  !  tol  de  roL      [Singing  and  dancing 

Nancy.  Oh,  Tim,  how  can  you  be  ao  merry  la 
such  a  suuation  1 

T\m,  Vyevery  body  is  merry ;  and  all  b  nM««« 
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yuu  knoi*  iba  cdd  Hjing,  no  one  ia  *t  RodM, 
ODr  tiiunt  Ju  u  Rome  doa. 

.Vanry.  Pr«y,«il  down. 

7'ini.  I  will,  tinet  j<ia  txiM  to  ciritlT — [Siln 
tLi'n  Inathair]  Ob,  Nmcj  '.  hawIdoloreyiML 

.Vancy.  Conii.lfT,  Tiai— 

T\m.  I  can't  comnder— I  can  do  nothing  bnl 
Ic  ill  love — and  one  cui  do  that  witbout  con^ 
drnn;  at  (11. 

.Vancv.  1  with  yoa  wodM  go  to  bod,  taj  deal- 
Tim— Do,  Uke  my  »dviee. 

Tim.  I  will,  NtDCy,  mj  deu— I  wffl  t>Li^ 
your  adiiee. 

VoBiy,  Come,  then. 

7V"i.  1  am  g.>ina— 1  em  gnin^, 
f    Bulyouilont  -       " 


bo<lv> 

Tim 


Lnt  •tir— Hark !  I  beUMXne- 

ing. 
■boald  cilch 
me  h're — I   am  hi    frlghtened^-heK  lontrhodr 
comn.  I  raw-What  ^11  1  do  1—1  miiel  e'en 
leave  him  lo  hi'iuelf.  [Exll 

Tlim.  Don't  he  in  a  hniry,  my  love — you  aee  T 
ani  gulng^fiHiig— going [t^iUt  atUrp. 

Enter  MoNFORD. 

Man.  I  cant  connive  when  Chariotte  can  b( 
^4he  ought  to  have  hren  punctUHl  at  thii  time 
when  ibe  crinx  of  our  (tin  apuroache* — when— 
[Tim  jnort..]  Hey-d»y !  wW  ha.e  we  heiel 
my  frieail  TiDiolhy  dopped  ehort  on  hi*  inumei 
to  hed,  and  Cillen  aileep  by  the  way — Huah  '.  I 
hear  anoiaeonlheatain— let  mebden.  {Rairtt. 

Knitr  YoDKO  Wniunr,  on  Ihe  ethtr  tide. 


What  the  (leiHw 
huaUnd  elert  !— My  ftlbert  toi™  ajtn'ii 
ahnuid  likt  tn  <rr  the  end  of  the  jnhe,  liat  when 
can  [  hi<le  mvarlf)  I'Ailh  lhi>  window  curtain 
would  krepiiv-  nut  of  night,  and  at  Iheaame  time 
nvr  me  an  nnimniitiitv  of  hearing  what  iwaar*  -, 
and,  leat  Mr.  TiirHrihy  ahnuid  ralch  ntl.l,  til  lend 
him  mv  npnila  lo  oner  him,  aa  I  hate  no  further 
uae  for' them.  {Uy$  the  gmin  mtr  Tim  Tirt- 
LETT,  and  putt  Iht  hal  on  hit  htad.\  Bat  the 
aound  teema  to  retire,  I'll  follow  it.  {Slit. 


Mosr 
There  an 


tt  Jimeard. 


•a  hera—and  yrt, 
■pM,  I  ahali  mill  the  oppntunity  of  a 
loUC'  Iwt  hold,  a  boRUe  again  I— if* 
cloaet  tiKild  I*  fnund  now — nn»  one  in 
by  all  Ihal  'o  unluckv  I — however,  here 
Uinwilldojnataaw^ll- 

atlhetomtTa/fhen 


Ynus,! 


Y.  Whim.  [Anldt )  And  now,  baring  aet  all  my  j 
pippeta  in  motion,  I  retire  brhini  Iheriirtain,  like 
Lninninff  alateaman.  from  the  atiirm  I  have  laimd. 

|Y.  WnijiwT  and  MniroiTi ilral  icfllyfrom 


y.  Whim.  There  we  agree,  my  dear  Sir. 

Man.  Zconda!  Ibi*  iroiieTtiDenea 

y.  mUm.  VJMtio,  my  deal  Sir,  paao  r If 

yoo  will  diaonver  yooraelf 

Mon.  r^tii^c.]  End,  that  'a  very  true. 
Whim,  [WilktiJ)  I'U  warrant  you  til  famt 
the  dog  out  atlaM. 

Y.  HTiim.  Then,  3ir — yon  hata  no  tima  t* 
loae — we  muat  punue  the  old  Englvh  policy — 
target  our  private  diiput«a,  when  the  eofnnxia  eaa- 
my  ii  at  the  door — and  ao,  Sir,  in  we  go. 

{Titygo  behind  die  cmriaim. 

BnttT  OiD  WamaKY. 

Whim.  Where  can  Ihia  thief  he  hid  1  Tarn  aura 
I  hare  •ean:hed  the  bnuaa  from  tha  cellar  to  the 
garrrl,  ae  narmwiy  aa  if  I  had   been  bred  an  ei- 

ciaeman \Saing   Tim.]     Oh!    here  ia  Iha 

fitftioua  gentleman aaleep  loo!  he,  haf^— 

;  t^ome,  my  lad.  you  may  ■■  well  open  your  eye* 

it  don'l  aignif^  yuur  utting  Ibtre,  and  aoor- 

ingjikea  damaged  orpan-pipe-^— Halloo ! 

Tim.  [WakuKg.]  Nancy,  roy  dear  Nancy— 1 
am  Buing. 

WXim.  Indeed  yon  •»  not  gatoff— What  an 
yua.BirTah1 

Tim.  A  little  tipaey,  yonr  faoDonr. 

Whim.  How  dU  yoD  come  by  Ihia  hat  and 
moming-gowii  1 

Ti».  Icameby  tbeo!  You  ahaaU rather  aik 
bow  they  came  by  me  1 

K%lm.  What  made  yon  ril  down  here  1 

Tim.  Becauae  I  csuU  not  aUnd. 

H^>n.  Cluite  inloiicatol— a  thorDUgb-bred 
rogue,  I'll  warrant  him, How  have  yuu  ma- 
naged ao  long  to  mape  hanging,  nrrah  1 

Tim.  Your  honour  aeenia  to  have  lived  many 
reara  longer  than  me  in  the  world,  without  any 
irciitpnt ;  and  why  ahiold  not  I  have  aa  good 
luck  a*  my  neigblniini  1 

Whim.  Ha,  ha!— he  haaa  budgrtofjnkraloo 
—eH  aeeond-haml,  I  auppoae — alick  lo  that,  my 
Iwt — youll  find  it  much  safer  to  aleat  joke*  than 
(Dfd4acnl  hata. 

7^m.  Well,  yonr  honoor,  I  aoppoae  yuo  hata 
no  mminanda  lor  me.     ill  e'en  finiah  my  nap. 

Whim.  By  all  mean*,  my  lad — and  whan  ya« 
■vn  Kibpr,  I  would  haf«  you  eiebange  yonr  wit 
for  a  little  honeaty,  if  you  can  lind  inv  at  marfcal 

good  bye  t'TC.  iBiil  Tim. 

Y  Whim  \fitepingfrombthindtheixtTiain.\ 
<!)ne  of  them  la  gone 

Wh'uB.  [Aride]  VM<  what '■  than 
Mon     U'erpingfrvm  the  alhtr  tide  iff  tlt4 
.-urfarn]  Whirh  nfthern  ii  ill 
Whim.     [AMe]    Another  voicet— There  k 

:-',i.fgni,,jlbr«t-'  ■-  •>-■-  ■■ "■ 

rtjM^imierfbai 


i-J/xT-. 


If  bark  in  the  chair,  ■ 


addnf 


jrrn-yinonine  point  if^  ran-^aiing  Ihemielrtt  \ 
Y.  WUia!  [Atide]  7moi§t  wbowthlil      J 


par  hi*  tonirue. 
Whim.   [Atidt.]   U  k  my  plagiM— it  iijaek. 

y.  Whim.   Yea,  yea,  tbelB  liaa  TIm,  taking  a 
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•econd  nap:  I  pereeive  yoa  are  turpriaed  at  his 
^ppeanmoe— — yoa  must  know,  I  waa  his  dreaaer. 

Mon.  You! 

y.  Whim.  In  imitation  of  dame  Foftune,  I 
have  deprived  one  man  of  what  be  really  wanted, 
to  lavish  it  on  another,  who  had  no  use  for  it 

Man.  Well,  Sir;  as  the  drcumstancea  under 
which  we  met  prove  that  each  of  us  have  aome 
inasons  for  wishmgto  be  concealed  at  preaent — 

y.  Whim,  i'll  iven  take  my  leave;  but  before 
]  go,  upon  my  soul,  I  long  to  have  one  knock  at 
that  rascal,  who  lies  sleeping  there — You  must 
know,  he  has  had  the  impucknce  to  be  my  rival, 
with  a  devilish  pretty  little  black-eyed  wench  who 
Iwiria  a  mop  in  this  house. 

Whim.  [Ande.]  Zounds!  1  believe  the  dog 
has  discovered  me. 

y.  Whim.  Do  let  me  fetch  a  hoiae-whip— I 
ask  but  for  three  cuta  at  him— only  three  cuts — 
Zounds !  here  comes  Mrs.  Pattypan — Then  I'm 
off— and  Tim  may  sleep  on  in  whole  bones. 

[ExU. 
• 

Enter  Mbs.  Pattypan. 

Mon.  [7^  Mrs.  P.]  Ah!  Mrs.  Pattypan— I 
suppose  you  are  in  search  of  your  apprentice — 
there  he  sits,  in  a  kind  of  double  disguise,  both 
of  dress  and  hqoor. 

Mr$.  Pat.  Yes,  yes,  Sir,  I  have  heard  of  it  all; 
and  shall  give  him  a  lecture  on  the  subject. 

[KxitMos. 

Whim.  [Aside.]  The  devill  H  will  be  a  fine 
joke  againft  me,  to  be  di^icovered  in  this  situation 
— I'll  e'en  feign  to  be  asleep. 

Mn.  Pat.  Oh,  Tim  Tartlett !  I  did  mean  to 
scold  you — but  your  presence  softens  all  my  re- 
sentment.— Come,  you  must  not  be  too  bashful — 
you  hrtvp  to  be  sure  taken  a  IilM»rty,  by  your  con- 
duct this  evening — but  when  a  woman  loves  a 
man — she  can  pardon  little  liberties  in  him. 

[  Taking  his  hand. 

Enter  Charlottk  and  Monford,  tcith  his  arm 
round  her  waist,  as  if  talking  to  her — Mrs. 
Pattypan  starts,  and  Old  Whimsey  dis- 
covers himself. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Upon  my  word.  Ma'am,  this  intru- 
sion. 

Whim.  Is  a  very  agreeable  intrusion,  Mrs. 
Pattypan,  1  really  be^an  to  be  afraid  of  you. 

\irs.  Pat.  Afraid  of  me — but  I  wont  be  out  of 
tem|ier. 

Char.  I  declare  I  thought  it  was  Mr.  Ti- 
mothy. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Yes,  Ma'am,  I  thought  it  was  Mr. 
Timothy  too.  The  old  gentleman  could  never 
8UpiM>se  I  meant  to  make  love  to  him — ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Whim.  Faith,  I  don't  know,  Mrs.  Pattypan — 
the  love  of  some  ladies  \f,  a  kind  of  universal  phi- 
lanthropy— it  extends  to  all  mankind — [Erit^Ra. 
p.  I  And  pray.  Sir,  did  you  think  it  was  Mr 
Timothy  tm)! — In  short,  Monford,  we  have  all 
passed  a  mighty  agreeable  evening,  and  it  is  now 
time  to  go  to  betl.  One  word  at  parting — if 
you  marry  Mrs.  Pattypan — you  had  better  con- 
tinue to  keep  a  sharp  l<x)k  ont  after  Mr.  Ti- 
mothy.    So  ffmxl  night  t'ye. 

[Exeunt  Whim,  and  Char.,  and  MoN.  on  the 
opposite  side. 


Scene  dumgeg  and  d\ 


Aedtmrt^Jm 


Enter  Yoitno  Whxmbet  oMtd  Simos. 

Y.  Whim.  Let  me  aee—yoa  aay  the  gentloau 
who  took  shelter  with  me  behind  the 
curtain,  is  Mr.  Moolbid,  mj  ais 
foyer. 

Simon.  Yea,  Sir^  and  be  is  goinff  to  ran  vmm 
with  her  this  evening.  I  know  wDere  they  or- 
dered the  chaiae. 

y  Whim.  Then  ran  bMk  instantly  to  the  ioa. 
and  countermand  Mr.  MoDfiwd's  dbaisc  in  ks 
name — I'll  take  the  conaequenrea  whm  the 
other  comes,  tell  the  poat-boj  to  let 
I'll  step  into  the  room  which  I  find 
for  my  father — the  uM  gentleman  win  faanfiy  m 
into  it,  as  he  does  not  mean  to  aieep  thaa  m 
quick — don*t  loae  a  nxMnent. 

[ExU  Simon.    ExU  V.  Wbim.  uuo  the  pu 
room. 

Enter  Monford  and  Charlotte,  meetimg. 

Char.  Oh!  Monford — mj  fittber  has  ovdmd 
me  to  meet  him  in  his  room  directly the  mo- 
ment your  chaise  is  ready,  come  to  me  in  aif 
chamber — Remember  that  the  &rthest  door  ■ 
mine,  and  don*t  venture  to  speak  aboT«  a  whis- 
per.                                            \l^oints  to  the  doK. 

Mon.  My  charmer — my  Ctiarldte ! 

Char.  Hushl  this  is  not  a  time  for  fine 
speeches — I'm  sure  I  hear  my  father's  foocitepi 
1  must  begone.        [Exeltnt  difercnt  Koft. 

Enter  Old  Wbimsey. 

Whim.  Ba,  ha,  ha !  Well  done,  old  Whinarr 
— who  will  pretend  to  deny  that  I  am  an  .  \cfi- 
lent  politician ! — to  set  ofT  at  a  moiueni'^  'ke 
— without  gi>ing  Monford  the  ruitet  di>t.ti  ^  .ril- 
ling of  my  intentions! — Elgad,  I  shall  j.^ker 
them  all ;  and  leave  Jack  to  pay  for  the  Uxlcinfs 
as  well  as  he  can — and  now  Vll  e'en  retire  to  ljt 
own  room,  and  wait  for  Charlotte. 

[Goes  into  the  room  where  his  son  is  coiiceojtd 
— shiUs  the  door. 


Enter  Mrs.  Pattypan. 

^frs.  Pat.  My  young  Madam's  door  open  '— 
That 's  the  signal  I  suppose  ft»r  Mr.  Timothr  to 
wait  on  her — but  she  is  mistaken — at  these  rent 
I  think  I  know  the  value  of  a  lover  too  well  to  k^e 
him  so  easily — but  I  hear  somebodv  coming.  »Dd 

I  must  not  be  seen  here I'll  e'en  step  info  mv 

new  lodger's  room  for  a  minute,  till  thev  are  c\>ne. 

[Exit  into  the  second  nx*m. 

Enter  Monford. 

Mon.  That  must  be  Charlotte  by  her  lif4£« 
tread,  and  the  rustling  of  her  gown — but  th**!! 
why  retire  into  my  room  instead  of  her  own — ID 
follow  her,  however — the  devil  take  the  peopif, 
will  they  never  be  in  bed  in  this  house  ! 

[Exit  into  the  room  where  Mrs.  P.  is  gone. 

Enter  Tim  Tartlett. 

Tim.  What  shall  1  do! — I  fear  I  am  not  quite 
sober  yet ;  the  plaguy  old  woman  haunts  me  like 
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a  ghost — By  jlnso,  I  believe  here  she  comee — 
Where  shall  I  hide  myself  1 — Here  b  a  door  open, 
i'fiiith ;  any  port  in  a  storm  they  tay. 
[Exit  into  the  third  room,  and  shuts  the  door. 

Enter  Charlottb. 

Char.  I  think  the  whole  house  is  now  at  rest, 
except  our  faithful  Nancy.  iMy  father  is  an- 
doubtixlly  in  his  own  chamber.  My  door  is  shut ; 
so  Men  ford  is  certainly  gone  into  my  foam.  Lod, 
I  am  ao  frightened — 1  wish  1  were  safe  out  of  the 
house. 

[Exit  into  the  room  where  Tim  TiRTLKTT  is 
gone. 

Enter  Simon*  and  the  Postboy. 

Simon.  I'll  bring  you  to  my  master,  my  lad, 
he'll  give  you  his  orders  here. 

Postboy.  I  suppose  his  honour  pays  handsome- 
ly— travels  with  a  silver  spur,  eh  ! — Fve  sll  my 
paces — from  eighteen  pence  to  five  shillings  a 
stage.     But  where  is  the  gentleman  1 

Simon.  I'fiuth,  that  'a  more  than  1  can  tell— per- 
haps he  is  in  his  bed-chamber;  but  which  it  is  of 
those  rooms  I'm  sure  I  don't  know.  Stay  here  a 
moment,  while  I  step  down  stairs  and  inquire. 

[ExU. 

Postbojf.  And  so  I'm  to  kick  my  heels  here 
while  he  is  looking  for  his  master,  and  my  horses 
standing  in  the  street  all  the  while.  I'll  e*en  try 
all  the  doors — I  shall  find  the  right  one  at  last 
[Knocking  at  each  of  the  doors  in  turn.]  Nobody 
answers — rot  me,  if  1  don't  believe  the  people  are 
all  a4lee{>^Ha gentlefolks !  the  chaise  is  ready. 

[Cracking  his  whip  ;  all  the  doors  Jty  open  at 
once^  and  the  sereral  persons  who  had  con- 
cealed themselves  in  the  rooms  come  out. 

Whim.  [Taking  Young  Whimsky's  hand.] 
— Come  along,  Charlotte,  come  along.  Hey-day  ! 
how  did  you  come  here,  you  do?! — [Looking 
round  him] — and  you  1 — and  you  1— 

Char.  Heavens!  we  are  discovered!  [ITuming 
round,  and  seeing  Tim.}  Bless  me !  Mr.  Timothy  1 

Mrs.  Pat,  Yes,  Ma  am — ^you  are  diacovered, 
indeed. 


Mon,  Mr.  Whimsey ! — I'm  really  all  confusion. 

Whim.  Yes,  faith — so  the  rest  of  the  company 
seem  to  be.  Here  we  are — fat  and  lean— old  and 
young — paired  as  badly  as  the  city  train-bands  at 
a  Lord  Mayor's  show  1  but  how  the  devil  we 
came  here  in  coupk»,  seems  as  yet  to  remain  a 
secret. 

Mrs.  Pat.  I  can  explain  it.  Your  shameless 
daughter  seduced  the  afl'ections  of  my  intended 
hosband;  and  has  attempted  to  tear  him  from 
my  arms. 

Whim.  Tear  him  from  your  arms!  E^d,  1 
shoukl  think  that  no  easy  matter,  Mn.  Pattypan, 
if  you  were  resolved  to  hold  him  &st 

2\fon.  I  believe,  Sir,  my  confession  will  explain 
every  thing  to  you.  1  own  I  did  intend  to  elope 
with  Miss  Charlotte  this  evening. 

Whim.  Very  obliging  of  you,  indeed — —to 
make  a  confession,  wlien  your  scheme  u  disco- 
vered— I  have  seen  a  highwayman  do  as  much 
just  before  his  execution. 

y.  Whim.  Then,  Sir,  as  execution  fbUowa 
coniesnon — let  them  be  tied  up  directly— with 
Benefit  of  Clergy. 

Tim.  Suppose  you  and  I  follow  the  example, 
nustreaa !  I  oelieve  my  hour  ii  come  -,  and  so  the 
sooner  I  am  out  of  my  pain  the  better. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Then,  Tim  is  constant  afler  all. 

Tim.  Ah!  mistress,  that  I  am.         [Sighing. 

Char.  My  dear  &iher  will  not  let  me  petition 
in  vain. 

y.  Whim.  Nay — Nancy  will  join  her  intrea- 
ties;  and  then.  Sir,  you  wiU  a  second  time  be 
between  two  fires. 

Whim,  Ah !  rot  your  two  fires  ! the  dog 

has  me  fast — 1  dare  not  refuse  my  consent ;  and 
ao,  Monlbnl,  take  my  daughter ;  but,  curse  me,  if 
1  intended  you  should  have  had  her.  As  for  you, 
Mrs.  Pattypan,  may  you  find  marriage  like  one  of 
your  own  tarts,  with  no  more  acid  in  it,  than  is 
just  enough  to  render  the  sweets  more  poignant. — 
To  crown  your  safisflMrtion,  may  your  lodgiogs 
never  remain  empty !  and  may  every  friend,  wfio 
takes  a  peep  at  tne  First  Floor  honour  it  with 
their  approbatioii  [Ejeumi 


REMARKS. 

THiskiaireryiiobleprodnetiafBfhMntbepeiiofHiiflMs.  Hie  dwrsften  u«  flbieljr  sostaiBe 
cd— Barbarian  fiercenea  and  christiao  flrmnesi  are  io  fine  oppoaitioa  tbroughoat.  Tlie  bos 
interesting,  and  was  originally  more  to,  before  the  ignorance  of  tbe  managere  of  tbe  Pla] 
original  design— Tbey  bad,  it  eeems,  certain  fkiry  notions  of  cbivalry  and  beroiam  in  tbeir  h 
tolerate  a  bero  after  be  bad  cbanged  bii  religion. 

Tbe  eicellent  autbor  altered  bit  play,  for  tbe  benefit  of  bis  relations ;  for  be  himself  died 
first  representaion,  Feb.  17, 1719-90. 

We  now  see  this  piece  usually  once  in  a  season,  cbiefly  in  benefit  time ;  it  merits,  howev^ 
seen  and  read,  for.  as  a  composition,  modern  timea  bave  sbowa  notbing  sear  it. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


OBRISTIAHB. 

c 

EuMKNBS,  Governor  of  Damaacua, 

HcRBis,  hii  Friend,  one  of  the  Chiefs  of  the  City, ' 'J 

Phoctab,  a  noble  and  ▼aliant  Syrian,  priyately  m  loTe  with  Eudoda, [ 

Artamon,  an  officer  of  the  Guards, * 

8ERGios,an  Express  from  the  Emperor  Heraclina, J* 

EuoociA,  Daughter  to  Eumenes, 

Officers,  Soldiers,  Citizens,  and  Attendants. 

8ARACEICB. 

Caled,  General  of  the  Saracen  Army, 

Abodah.  next  in  oooiniand  under  Catied, ] 

Daran,  a  wild  Arabian,  profesaing  Mahometanism  for  the  sake  of  the  apoil, 

lr."V|c'i*^ I 

OflkeiB,  Soldiers,  and  Attendants. 

Scene. — The  Guy  of  Damaacoa,  in  Syim,  and  the  Sancen  Camp  before  it    And,  in 

a  Valley  ac^acent. 
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And  man's  whole  nu»,  ratorad  to  Joj  and  pain, 
Act  all  their  little  greatneaa  o'er  again. 

No  comnnon  woes  to>night  we  ael  to  view; 
Important  in  the  time,  the  itory  new. 
Our  opening  scenes  shall  to  your  sight  disdoM 
How  spiritual  dragooning  first  arose ; 
Claims  drawn  from  Heaven  by  a  barbarian  kmi, 
And  faith  first  propagated  by  the  sword. 
In  rocky  Araby  this  post  began, 
And  swiftly  o'er  the  neighbouring  country  ran : 
By  faction  weakened,  and  disunion  broke, 
Degenerate  provinces  admit  the  yoke ; 
Nor  «topp'd  their  progress,  till  resistless  grown, 
Th'  enthusiasts  made  all  Asia's  world  their  own. 

Bntons,   be  warn'd;  let  e'en  your  pletsnw 
here 
Convey  some  moral  to  th'  attentive  ear. 
Beware,  lest  bleisin^  long  possess'd  displease ; 
Nor  grow  supine  with  Hbeity  and  ease. 
Your  country's  glory  be  your  constant  aim, 
Her  safety  all  is  yours— —think  yours  her  &nie. 
Unite  at  home — torego  intestine  jars; 
Then  scorn  the  rumours  of  religious  wars : 
Speak  loud  in  thunder  from  your  guarded  ahorea, 
And  tell  the  Continent  the  sea  is  yours. 
Speak  on-~and  say,  by  war,  you'll  peace  maintain, 
'Till  brightest  yeari,  reserved  for  Oeofge's  reign 
Advance,  and  shine  in  their  appointed  round  : 
Arts  then  shall  flourish,  ^nteous  joyt  abound, 
And,  cheer'd  by  him,  each  loyal  muse  shall  sing, 
The  tiappiest  island,  and  the  greatest  King. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  L—Tke  City, 

Enter  EvMKSEBf  followed  by  a  crowd  ^  people, 

Eum.  ril  hear  no  more.    Begone ! 
Or  stop  your  clamorous  mouths,  that  still  are 

open 
To  bawl  sedition,  and  consume  our  com. 
If  you  will  fi>llow  me,  send  home  your  women, 
And  follow  to  the  walls ;  there  earn  your  safety, 
As  brave  men  should. Pity  your  wives  and 

children ! 
Yes,  I  do  pity  them.  Heaven  knows  I  do, 
Even  more  than  you ;  nor  will  I  yiekJ  them  up, 
Though  at  your  own  request,  a  prey  to  ruffians — 
Herbis,  what  news  1 

Enter  Herbis. 

Her.  News ! — we're  betray'd,  deserted ; 
The  works  are  but  half  mann'd ;  the  Saracens 
Perceive  it,  and  pour  on  such  crowds,  they  blunt 
Our  weapona,  and  have  drain'd  our  storaa  Of  death. 
What  will  you  next  1 

Eum.  I've  aent  a  fresh  recniit ; 

The  valiant  Phocyas  leads  them  on whose 

deeds 
In  eariy  youth  assert  his  noble  race ; 
A  more  than  common  aidour  seems  to  warm 
His  breast,  as  if  he  loved  and  courted  danger. 

Her.  I  fcttr  'twill  be  too  late. 

Lom.  [Aside.]  I  fear  it  too: 
And  thout;h  I  braved  it  to  the  trembKng  crowd, 
rv<>  caught  the  infisction,  and  I  dread  tir  event 

Would  I  had  treated but  *tb  now  too  late 

Coriie,  Herbis.  [Exeunt. 

[A  noise  is  hearti  without^  of  OJJUen  ffiwing 
orders. 

Vol.  II 4  Z 


Utqfi.   Help  thefst  mora  help!  all  to  the 

eastern  gate! 
2d  Oft.   Look  whera  they  cUng  akift,  like 
duater'dbeMf 
Hers,  archers,  ply  your  bows. 

Ut  Qffl.  Down  with  the  ladders, 
What,  will  you  let  them  mount  1 
2d  Qffl.  Aloft  there !  give  the  sigiial,  yon  that 
wait 
In  St.  Mark's  tower. 

Ut  Qjdi.  Is  the  town  aaleep  1 
Ring  out  the  alarm  bell ! 

\Bell  ring*,  and  the  citizen*  run  to  and  fro 
in  coi\f\mon,    A  great  ekout. 

Enter  Herbis. 

Her.  So— 4he  tide  turns ;  Phocyas  has  driven 
it  back. 
The  gate  once  move  b  ours. 

Enter  Eumenes,  Phocyas,  Artamon,  <f«. 

Eum.  Brave  Pbocyaa,  thanks!  mine  and  tlie 
people's  thanka. 
[People  thout  and  ery^  A  Phoctas  !  4ft. 
Yet,  that  we  may  not  loae  this  breathing  apace, 
Hang  out  the  flag  of  truce.     You,  Artamon, 
Haste  with  a  trumpet  to  the  Ambian  chiefs, 
And  let  them  know,  that  hostsges  exchsnged, 
I'd  meet  them  now  upon  the  eastern  plain. 

[Exit  Artamon. 
Pho.  What  means  Eumenes  7 
Eum.  Phocyas,  I  would  try 
Bt  friendly  treat?,  if  on  terms  of  peace 
T'heyll  yet  withdraw  their  powers. 

Pho.  On  terms  of  peace ! 
What  peace  can  you  expect  from  bands  of  rob- 
bers 1 
What  terms  ftom  slaves,  but  slavery  1— Yoo 

know 
These  wretches  fight  not  at  the  call  of  honour ; 
For  injured  rights,  or  birth,  or  jealous  greatneM^ 
That  sets  the  princes  of  the  world  in  anna. 
Base -bom,  ana  starved  amidst  their  stony  deserts. 
Long  have  they  view'd  from  far,  with  wishing 

eyes. 
Our  fruitful  vales,  our  fig-trees,  olives,  vines. 
Our  cedara,  palmsL  and  all  the  verdant  wealth 
That  crowns  fiiir  Lebanon's  aspiring  brows. 
Here  have  the  locusts  pitch'd,  nor  will  they  leave 
These  tasted  sweets,  these  blooming  fields  of 

plenty. 
For  barren  sanos,  and  native  poverty, 
Till  driven  away  by  force. 

jj^ttm.  What  can  we  do  1 
Our  peo^  In  deapair,  our  aoldien  harass'd 
With  dsily  toil,  and  constant  nightly  watch : 
Our  hopes  of  succour  from  the  emperor 
Uncertain ;  Eutyches  not  yet  returned, 
Thst  went  to  ssk  them ;  one  brave  army  beaten ; 
Th'  Arabiana  nnmerous,  cruel,  fluah'd  with  ooo- 
quest 
Her.  B«ndea,  you  know  what  frenzy  firss  thm 
minds 
Of  their  new  faith,  and  drivea  them  oo  todanfer. 
Eum.  True;  they  pretend  the  gates  of  Pii»- 
diae, 
Stands  ever  open  to  nerseive  the  souls 
Of  all  that  die  in  fighting  for  their  cause. 
Pho.  Then  would  1  aend  their  aouls  to  Pun 
dise^ 
And  give  their  bodies  to  our  Syrian  ea^ias 
Our  ebb  c£  fioftune  is  not  yet  ao  low 
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To  kave  as  despente.    Aiik  may  sooa  arrivci ; 
Mean  time,  in  spite  of  their  late  bold  attack, 
The  city  still  is  ours ;  their  foioe  re^U'd, 
And  therefore  weaker ;  proud  of  this  success, 
Our  soldiers  too  have  gam'd  redoubled  courage, 
And  long  to  meet  them  on  the  open  plain. 
What  hinders,  then,  but  we  repay  this  outrsge, 
And  sally  on  their  camp  1 
Eum.  No — let  us  first 
Believe  th*  occasion  fair,  by  this  advantage, 
To  purchase  their  retreat  on  easy  terms  : 
That  fiiiling,  we  the  better  stand  acquitted 
To  our  own  citizens.     However,  brave  Pbocyas, 
Cherish  this  ardour  in  the  soldiery. 
And  in  our  absence  form  what  force  thou  canst, 
Then  if  these  hungry  Mood-hounds  of  the  war 
Should  still  be  deaf  to  peace,  at  our  return 
Our  widen'd  gates  shall  pour  a  sadden  flood 
Of  vengeance  on  them,  and  chastise  their  scorn. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— A  plain  Infare  the  City.    A  prot- 
peet  of  TerUt  at  a  distance. 

Enter  Caled,  Abudah,  and  Daran. 

Dor.  To  treat,  my  chiefs ! What !  are  we 

merchants  then, 
That  only  come  to  traffic  with  those  Syrians, 
And  poony  cheapen  conquest  on  conditions  1 
No ;  we  were  sent  to  fight  the  caliph's  battle*, 
'Till  every  iron  neck  bend  to  obedience. 
Another  storm  makes  this  proud  city  ours ; 
What  need  we  treat? 1  am  for  war  and 

plunder. 
Caled.  Why,  so  am  I and  but  to  save  the 

lives 
Of  mussulmans,  not  christians,  I  would  not  treat : 
I  hate  these  christian  dogs ;  and  'tis  our  task, 
As  thou  obsf'rv'st,  to  fight ;  our  law  enjoins  it : 
Heaven  too  is  promised  only  to  the  vshant. 
Oft  has  our  prophet  said,  the  happy  plains 
Above,  lie  stretch'd  beneath  the  blaze  of  swords. 
Abu.  Yet,  Daran  's  loth  to  trust  that  Heaven 

for  pay ; 
This  earth,  it  seems,  has  gifls  that  please  him 

more. 
Calcd.  Check  not  his  zeal,  Abudah. 
Abu.  No:  I  prainc  it. 
Yet,  I  could  wish  that  zeal  had  better  motives. 
Has  victory  no  fruits  but  blood  and  plunder  ? 
That  we  were  sent  to  fight,  'tis  true ;  but  where- 
fore 7 
For  conquest,  not  destruction.     That  obtain 'd, 
The  more  we  spare,  the  caliph  has  more  subjects, 
And  heaven  is  better  served But  see,  they 

come. 

Enter  Eumenes,  Herbis,  and  Artamon'. 

Caled.  Well,  christians,  we  are  met — and  war 
awhile, 
At  your  request,  has  slill'd  his  angry  voice. 
To  hear  what  you  will  purpose. 

Eum.  We  come  to  know, 
After  so  many  troops  you've  lost  in  vain, 
If  you'll  draw  ofT  in  j)eace,  and  save  the  rest. 

Her.  Or  rather  to  know  first — for  yet  we  know 
not — 
Why  on  your  heads,  you  call  our  pointed  arrows. 
In  our  own  just  defence  !  What  means  this  visit  1 
And  why  see  we  so  many  thousand  tents 
Rise  in  the  air.  and  whiten  all  our  fields  1 


r 

Caied,  Is  that  a  qaemum  nowl  yoa  U  « 

summona, 
When  first  we  march'd  against  70a  to  auinasJa. 
Two  moons  have  waated  aince,  and  now  the  tM 
Is  in  its  wane.    *Tis  true,  drawn  off  a  while, 
At  Aiznadin  we  met  mnd  fooi^ht  the  powcts 
Sent  by  yoar  emperor  to  raiae  our  aim, 
Vainly  yoa  thought  as  gone ;  we  gain'd  a  c«- 

quest. 
Yoa  see  we  are  letoni'd ;  oar  lieaota,  our  camm. 
Our  sw(Hda  the  same. 

Her.  But  why  thoae  swords  were  diawiL 
And  what 's  4he  caoae,  inform  as. 

Eum.  Speak  your  wrooffs. 
If  wrongs  you  have  reoeiveid,  said  bj  whrtt  ■■» 
They  may  be  now  repaired. 

Abu.  Then,  chriatiana,  bear  ! 
And  Heaven  inspire  you  to  onbraoe  its  trath! 
Not  wronga  t'  avenge,  but  to  establiah  liglit 
Our  swords  were  drawn :  For  such  m  HcavcB*i 

command 
Immutable.     By  us  great  Mahomet^ 
And  his  successor,  holy  Abubeker, 
Invite  you  to  the  frith. 

Arts.  [Aside.]  So— then,  it  seenw 
There 's  no  harm  meant ;  we're  only  to  be 
Into  a  new  religion — If  that 's  all, 
I  find  I  am  alrrady  half  a  convert. 
Eum.  Now,  in  the  name  of' 

fiuth  is  this. 
That  storks  gigantic  forth,  thus  arm'd  with  ter 

rors, 
As  if  it  meant  to  ruin,  not  to  save  ? 
That  leads  embattled  legions  to  the  field. 
And    marks  ito    progress  out   with    blood  aid 

slaughter  ? 
Her.   Bold,  frontiess  men!    that  impadeotly 

dare 
To  blend  religion  with  the  worst  of  crimes ! 
And  sacrilegiously  usuq>  th:it  name, 
To  cover  fraud,  and  justify  oppre&.sion  I 

Eum.  Where  are  your  prici^ts  ]   What  docton 

of  your  law 
Have  you  e'er  sent  t'  instruct  us  in  iu  prvcepu  • 
To  solve  our  doubts,  and  satisfy  <»ur  rva:Mn. 
And  kindly  lead  us  through  the  wilds  of  error 
To  these  new  tracts  of  truth — Thia   would  be 

friendship, 
And  well  might  claim  our  thanks. 

Caled.  Friendship  like  tliis 
With  scorn  had  been  received :  your  numexov 

vices, 
Your  clashing  sects,  your  mutual  rage  and  strife. 
Have  driven  reHgion,  and  her  angel  guanls. 
Like  out -casts  from  among  you.     In  ner  stead, 
Usurping  superstition  bears  the  sway. 
And  reigns  in  mimic  state,  'midst  idol  vbows, 
And  pageantry  of  power.     Who  does  not  mark 
Your  Hves?  Rebellious  to  your  own  great  prophet 
Who  mildly  taught  you— ThereforeWlahomet 
Has  brought  the  sword  to  govern  you  bv  force. 
Nor  will  accept  obedience  so  precarious.' 

Eum,  O  solemn  truths !  though  from  an  im- 
pious tongue !  [Aside. 
That  we're  unworthy  of  our  holy  faith. 
To  Heaven,  with  grief  and  conscious  shame. 

own. 
But  what  are  you  that  thus  arraign  our  vices. 
And  consecrate  your  own  ?  Vile  hypocrite  ! 
Are  you  not  sons  of  rapine,  foes  to  peace 

Base  robbers,  murderers 

Caled.  Christians  no — 


we 
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Bum.  Then  mj, 
Why  have  yoa  ravaged  all  our  peaceful  bordeni 
r^Iunder'J  our  townal  and  by  what  claim  e*en 

now, 
Vou  tread  this  ground  ? 

Her.  What  claim,  but  that  of  hunger  1 
The  claim  of  raTenous  wolvea,  that  leave  their 

dena 
To  prowl  at  midnight  round  some  aleeping  village, 
Or  watch  the  shepherd's  folded  flock  for  prey  T 
Caled.    Blasphemer,   know,  your    fields   and 
towns  are  ours ; 
Our  prophet  has  beatow'd  them  on  the  fiuthfiil, 
And  Heaven  itself  has  ratify'd  the  grant 

Bum.  Oh !  now  indeed  you  boast  a  noble  title ! 
What  could  your  prophet  grant  1  a  hireling  alave ! 
Not  e'en  the  mules  and  camels  which  he  drove 
Were  his  to  give ;  and  yti  the  bold  impostor 
Hum  canton'uout  the  kingdoms  of  the  earth, 
In  frantic  fits  of  visionary  power. 
To  sooth  his  pride,  ana  bribe  his  fellow  mad- 
men ! 
Caled.  Was  it  for  thia  you  sent  to  ask  a  parley, 
T'  aiTront  our  foith,  and  to  traduce  our  prophet  1 
Well  mi^ht  we  answer  you  with  quick  revenge 
For  such  indignities — Yet,  hear,  once  more. 
Hear  this,  our  last  demand ;  and  this  accepted. 
We  yet  withdraw  our  war.     Be  Christians  still. 
But  swear  to  live  with  us  in  firm  allbnce. 
To  yield  us  aid,  and  pay  us  annual  tribute. 
Bum.  No,  should  we  grant  you  aid,  we  most 
be  rebels ; 
And  tribute  is  the  slavish  badge  of  conquest. 
Yet  since,  on  just  and  honourable  lemM, 
We  ask  but  for  our  own — Ten  silken  vesta. 
Weighty  with  peari  and  gems,  we'll  send  your 

caliph  ; 
Two,  Caled,  shall  be  thine;  two  thine,  Abdudab. 
To  each  inferior  captain  we  decree 
A  turban  spun  from  our  Damascus  flax. 
White  as  the  snows  of  heaven ;  to  every  soldier 
A  scimitar.     This,  and  of  solid  gold 
Ten  ingots,  be  the  price  to  buy  your  absence. 
Cated.  This,  and  much  more,  even  all  your 
shining  wealth. 
Will  soon  be  oum :  look  round  your  Syrian  fittm- 

tiers! 
See  in  how  many  towns  our  hoisted  flags 
Are  waving  in  the  wind :  Sachnaf  and  Hawiin, 
Proud  Tadmor,  Aracah,  and  stubborn  Boara 
Have  bow*d  beneath  the  yoke — behold  our  march 
O'er  half  your  land,  like  flame  through  fields  of 

harvest. 
And  last  view  Aiznadin,  that  vale  of  blood ! 
There  seek  the  souls  of  forty  thousand  Greeks 
That,  fresh  from  life,  yet  hover  o'er  their  bodies. 
Then  think,  and  then  resolve. 

Her.  Presumptuous  men ! 
What  though  you  yet  can  boast  successful  guilt, 
Is  conquest  only  yours  1    Or  dare  you  hope 
That  you  shall  still  pour  on  the  swelling  tide, 
Like  some  proud  river  that  has  left  ita  banks, 
Nor  ever  know  repulse  7— — 

Bum.  Have  yon  forgot  1 
Not  twice  seven  years  are  past  sinee  e'en  your 

prophet, 
Bold  as  he  was,  and  boasting  aid  (fivine. 
Was  by  the  tribe  of  Corish  forced  to  fly, 
Ptvirly  to  fly,  to  save  his  wretched  life. 
From  Mecca  to  Medins  1 

Abu.  No— forgot! 
We  well  remember  how  Medina  aereeo'd 


That  holy  head,  preserved  for  better  days, 
And  ripening  years  of  ^lory  ! 

Dar.  Why,  my  chiefs. 
Will  you  waste  tjoie  in  ofl*ering  terms  despised 
To  these  idolaters  ? — Words  are  but  air, 
Blows  would  plead  better. 

OUtd.  Darao,  thou  say 'at  true. 
Christians,   here  end  our  truce.    Bebokl 

more 
The  sword  of  Heaven  is  drawn  1  nor  shall  be 

sbeath'd 
But  in  the  bowels  of  Damaaeua. 

Bum.  That, 
Or  soeedy  vengeance,  and  deatruetioa  due 
To  tne  proud  menacara,  as  Heaven  sees  fit ! 

[Extuni. 

SCBNB  III.-^A  Garden. 


Bnter  Eunocu. 

Eudo.   AU'a  hush'd  around! — ^No  more  thja 
shout  of  aokliers, 
And  clash  of  arms  tumultuous  fill  the  air. 
Methinks  this  interval  of  terror  aeems 
Like  that,  when  the  loud  thimder  iust  has  rolTd 
O'er  our  affrighted  heads,  and  in  the  heavens 
A  monientary  silence  but  preparea 
A  second  and  a  knider  dap  to  follow. 

Enter  Phocyas. 

0  no— my  hero  comes,  with  better  omens, 
And  every  gloomy  thought  is  now  no  more. 

Pho.  Where  is  the  treaaure  of  my  aoul ! — Eo- 
docia, 
BehoM  me  here  impatient,  like  the  miaer 
That  often  steala  in  aecret  to  his  goU, 
And  counts  with  trembling  joy,  and  jealoua  trana- 

port. 
The  shinmg  b«9apa  which  he  still  fean  to  lose. 
Eudo.  Welcome,  thou  brave,  thou  beat  deaew 
irw  lover ! 
How  do  I  (foubly  share  the  conunon  aafety. 
Since  'tis  a  debt  to  thee !— But  tell  me,  Phocyaj^ 
Dost  thou  bring  peace?— Thoa  doat,  and  i  am 
happy! 
Pho.  Not  yet,  Eudocia ;  Hisdecreed  by  Heaven 

1  must  do  more  to  merit  thy  esteem. 
Peace,  like  a  frighted  dove,  has  wing'd  her  fUgfat 
To  distant  hilb,  beyond  these  hoatile  tenta; 
And  through  them  we  must  thitlier  force  oar 

way, 
If  we  would  call  the  lovely  wanderer  back 
To  her  forsaken  home. 

Eudo.  Palae,  flattering  hope  1 
Vanish'd  so  soon ! — alas,  my  faithful  fean 
Return,  and  tell  me,  we  must  still  be  wretched ! 

Pko.  Not  so,  my  frir ;  if  thou  but  gently  smile, 
Inapiring  valour,  and  presaging  conquest, 
These  barbarous  foes  to  peace  and  fove  aball  aooo 
Be  chaaed,  like  fiends  before  the  morning  light, 
And  all  be  calm  again. 

Eudo.  Is  the  trace  ended  1 
Must  war,  ahM  1  renew  its  bUxidy  rage  1 
And  Phoeyaa  ever  be  exposed  to  danger  7 

Pho.  Think  for  whoae  aake  danger  itself  hia 
charma. 
Dismiss  thy  fean ;  the  lucky  hour  oomea  on, 
Full  fraught  with  joya,  when  my  big  aooi  mb 

more 
Shall  labour  with  this  secret  of  my  paarion, 
To  hide  it  Oram  thy  jealous  father  a  eyes. 
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Jwt  DOW,  bf  rfmb  Aoa  die  |iblii,  rve  fctni'l 
Thtt  the  prooa  Ibe  mfan  na  tanM  of  hoBoar ; 


A  ally  it  iwolved :  the  dtfams 
And  «ldkn»  UndM  into  MidiieQ  ftiiT, 
Pim  all  in  erowilL  umI  beg  lllkMi  UMB  ca. 


^ 


I  iiy  tf— ^I  mmk,  I  w3i;  the euae 

fclvi^'l&ilibertf  kweodockl 

Wbit  than  •hall  hinder,  mioe  our  malaal  fidth 
b  idB^fied,  end  thoa  ooDaentini  to  m J  blkiB, 
But  I  may  boldly  ask  thee  of  Eunanae, 
Nor  fear  a  rival^  mam  pieveliBg  elwD  1 
Ewio,  Maybleaiiq«aiaiatteiidlfay«nil— 
Meddnka 
r«e  eangbt  the  flane  of  thy  iMnk  aidoor ! 
And  new  I  see  thee  erown^  with  palm  and  ofive ; 
TheaoUien  bring  thee  beck  with  aoQfi  of  tii- 

And  loud  applauding  ahoota;  thyieaeoad  oomi- 

Beaonndi  thir  praiae;  oar  emperor,  Heracfioi^ 
Decree  diee  honom  fer  a  dly  aa^; 
And  jptllari  riae  of  mnnomratal  bnaa, 
Inacribed        i  o  Phocyaa  the  dehTerer. 
J^ho.  The  hononn  and  lewasdi  which  thoa 
haer  named, 
Are  bribee  too  little  for  my  vaat  ambition. 

M/Bool  b  foa  of  thee! ^Tboo  art  my  aO 

Of  fiune,  of  triamph,  and  of  foUue  fettane. 
Twaa  k>ve  of  thee  fini  aent  me  forth  in  arma, 
My  aervioe  is  all  thine,  to  thee  devoted, 
And  thon  ahme  eanat  make  ete  eooqiMBt 


thy 


mg. 
Budo.  O,do 

it 

To  narrow  boonda:  but  know,  I  beat  am  pbaead 
To  ahara  thee  with  thy  oowrtiy.    Oh,  my  Pho- 
cyaa! 
With  oonKaoos  blaahea  oft*  Fve  heaid  thy  vowa, 
And  atrove  to  hide^  yet  more  ferealed  my  heart; 
Bat  His  thy  virtue  ju«tifiea  my  choice, 
And  what  at  first  wae  weakneas,  now  is  glory. 
Pko.  Forgive  me,  thoa  fair  pattern  of  all  good- 
ness. 
If  in  the  transport  of  unbounded  passion, 
I  still  am  lost  to  every  thought  but  thee. 
Yet  sure  to  k>ve  tbee  thus  is  every  virtue ; 
Nor  need  I  more  perfection. — Hark !  I'm  call'd. 

[  TVumpei  tountU. 
Eudo.  Then  go        and  Heaven  with  all  its 
angels  fruaid  thee  I 

Pho.  Farewell! for  thee  onoe  more  I  draw 

the  sword. 
Now  to  the  field  to  gain  the  gknioos  prise ; 
'Tis  victory^4he  word — Eludocia's  eyes ! 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IL 

SCENE  L—Tlie  Chvemor^9  Palace, 

Enter  Eumenbs  and  Herbis. 

Her.    Still  I  most  say,  'twas  wrong,  twaa 
wrong,  Bumenes, 
And  mark  th'  event ! 

Eum.  What  could  I  less  1     Yoa  saw 
'Twas  vain  t'  oppose  it,  whilst  his  eager  valour. 
Impatient  or  restraint 

Her,  Hts  eager  valour ! 
His  raahneaa  ma  hot  fonth.  hie  vakwr'a  fenrer  I 


iatokHpair 


Mart  we,whoee 
Aod  ■HHfa  warily 

iMoat  w  at  a—e  kilifc  nwy  < 

Beeaoae  ina  poke  beata  h^p,  nod 

lege 
Wantatebehwaih^in 
Yon  iheidd  not  have 
Buwi.  YcQ  fofgeL 


(Aadaoia 


Roae  all  at  onoe  te  follow 
Ottaaaol 


Mir 


At.  1  had  indaed  iHgol;  wnd 
1  look  yen  far  Fnmanea>  wmd  I 
That  III  rtanmii  ■! 
Emm.  WfaaldoatUiMiaamif 
Ar.  Nay,wko%ftnelfalmw1 
Yoa  aay,  the  paeple    Yea,  tha/L  wwrj 
That  eowaid  tribe  that  praaa'd  ym»%o 
Well  may  they  apnm  at  foal  aotboiity ; 
Whom  they  litt  better,  better  they  V 
O  I  eoaM  cmae  Uw  giddy 


Bnt  that  the  thoaght  of  thia  hoorV 
FOaaeaMa al  ay  aoal.   ■  --If 
Bar.  The  poiaon  vsocka;   lb  fpcy^ll 
mm  more. 
Troe,  if  weVe  beaten,  who  ahall 
Shall  yea,  or  1 1 -Are  yoa  the 


Or  say  we  oon<|aer,  whoee  ia  tlwtt 

Emtm,  1  know  thy  frinaillj 
andl 
Moat  oloep  beneeth  a  beudlcaa 
And  in  BeneKoa*  eoart  it  ahnll  be 

Damaacoa,  nay  perhapa  the  empire , 

Owed  ita  dilivefanoe  to  a  boy. ^Whj  be  i^ 

So  that  he  now  retom  with  victory; 
'Tis  honour  greatly  won,  and  lei  him 
Yet  I  could  wish  I  needed  Ies»  his 
Were  Eutyches  return 'd 

Ber.  [Aaide.]  That,  that  'm  my  torture. 
I  sent  m^  son  to  th'  emperor's  court,  in  hopes 
His  ment  at  this  time  might  raise  his  fortunes: 
But  Phocyas — curse  upon  his  fro  ward  viitnes.^— 
Is  reaping  sU  this  field  of  fame  alone. 
Or  leaves  him  ocaroe  the  gleanings  of  a  tsuvfaL 

Eum.  See,  Artamon  with  hasty  atrides  rrtnm- 
ing. 

He  oomee  alone! O  friend,  thy  foskra  woe 

just 
What  are  we  now,  and  what  is  lost  Damaacw  f 

MhUer  Ajitamon. 

Arta,  Joy  to  Euroenea! 

Eum.  Jojr ! i«*t  possible  1 

Doot  thou  bring  news  of  victory  1 

ilrio.  The  sun 
Is  set  in  blood,  and  (rom  the  vveatem  akiea 
Has  seen  three  thousand  slaughter *d  Arafaa  iX 

Her.  Is  Phocyas  safe  1 

Arta.  He  is,  and  crowned  with  triumph. 

Her.  [Ande.]  My  fears  indeed  wereJusL 

[S^ou/,  A  Phocyas  1  A  Phoctas 

Eum.  What  noise  is  that  1 

Her.  The  people  worshipping  their  new  diviniiy 
Shortly  theyll  build  him  templea. 

Eum.  Tell  us,  soldier. 
Since  thou  ha^t  shared  the  glory  of  thia  action. 
Tell  us  how  it  began. 
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Arta.  At  firat  the  foe 
Swm'd  much  turpmaci;   but  taking  loon  the 

alarm  . 

Gather*!]  aome  haatj  troop*)  •nd  marcfa'd  to  meet 

ua. 
The  captain  of  tbeae  banda  kiok'd  wiid  and  fieroe. 
Hia  head  unarm'd,  aa  if  in  acorn  of  danger. 
And  naked  to  Che  waiat ;  aa  be  drew  near 
He  raiafd  hia  arm  and  ahook  a  ponderoaa  knee ; 
When  all  at  once,  aa  at  a  aignai  given, 
We  heard  the  t<^ir,  ao  theae  Araba  call 
Their  vhouta  of  onaet,  when  with  knid  appeal 
They  challenge  Heaven,  as  if  demanding  eon- 

quest. 
The  battle  join'd,  and  through  the  barberoua  boat 
Fight,  fight,  and  Paradiae,  was  all  the  cry. 
At  last  our  leaders  met ;  and  gallant  Phoqraa 
But  what  are  worda  to  tell  the  nuffhty  wooden 
We  MW  him  then  perform  t        Their  chief  iin- 

honed, 
The  Saracena  aoon  broke  their  ranks  and  fled ; 
And  had  not  a  thick  evening  fog  aroae 
(Which  aure  the  devil  rsiaed  up  to  save  hia 

irienda) 

The  alaaghter  had  been  double But,  befaoki ! 

The  hero  cornea. 

Enter  Phocyas,  Eumenes  meeting  him. 

Eum.  Joy  to  brave  Phocyaa  I 
Eumenea  gives  him  back  the  joj  he  sent. 
The  welcome  news  has  reach'd  this  place  before 

thee. 
How  ahaJl  thy  country  pay  the  debut  she  owes 
theel 

Pko.  By  taking  thia  aa  eameat  of  a  debt 
Which  I  owe  her,  and  fain  wooU  better  pay. 

Her.  In  apite  of  envy  I  muat  pniae  him  too. 

[Aside. 
Phocyas,  thou  hast  done  bravely,  and  'tia  nt 
Succensful  virtue  take  a  time  to  rest. 
Fortune  is  fickle,  and  may  change ;  besides, 
What  shall  we  gain,  if  from  a  mighty  ocean 
By  sluices  we  draw  off  some  little  streama  1 
If  thousands  fall,  ten  thousanda  more  remain. 
Nor  ought  we  hazani  worth  ao  great  aa  thine 
Against  such  odds.  Suffice  what 's  done  already : 
And  let  us  now,  in  hopes  of  better  days, 
Keep  wary  watch,  and  wait  th*  expected  succoun. 

Pho.  What! to  be  ooop'd  whole  mooths 

within  our  walls  1 
To  mat  at  home,  and  sicken  with  inaction  1 
The  courage  of  our  men  will  droop  and  die, 
If  not  kept  up  by  daily  exercise. 
Ag:iin  tlic  beaten  fiM*  rnay  force  our  gaiss; 
And  victory,  if  slighted  thus,  take  wing, 
An<l  fly  where  she  may  find  a  better  welcome. 

Art.  [Ande.]  It  must  be  so— he  hatea  him  on 
my  soul! 
This  Her  bis  is  a  foul  old  envioua  knave. 
Methinks  Eumenea  too  might  better  thank  him. 

£am.    [To  Hkrbis  ande.]    Urge   him   no 
more; 
111  think  of  thy  late  warning ; 
And  thou  ahalt  see  1*11  yet  tw  govenuv. 

A  Letter  brought  in. 

Pho.  [fjooking on  it]  'Tis  to  Eomenea. 
Kum.  Ha  !  from  Cutychea. 
{Reads]    "  The   emperor,  awaken'd  with    the 

danger 
That  threatens  his  dominiona,  and  the 
At  Aiznadiu,  haa  drained  his 
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To  raiae  a  ■ecood  army.    In  few  hoan 

We  will  begin  our  mareh.    Seigiua  brings  this, 

And  will  inform  you  further."^—  • 

Her.  [Aside.]  Heaven,  1  thank  thee ! 
'Twaa  even  beyond  my  hopea. 

Eum.  Bat  where  ia  Scnnua  1 

Mem.  The  letter,  iaaten'd  lo  an  arrow's  head, 
Was  shot  into  the  town. 

Eum,  1  fear  he  'a  taken 
O  Phocyaa,  Herbia,  Artamon  1  my  frienda ! 
You  all  are  aharera  in  this  news:  the  storm 
Is  blowing  o'er,  that  hung  Uke  night  upon  us. 
And  threalen'd  desdly  ruin  Haste,  proclaim 

The  wekome  tidinga  loud  through  all  the  city. 
Let  sparkling  lights  be  seen  from  every  turret 
To  tell  our  joy,  and  spread  their  bla»  to  heaven. 
Prepare  for  feasts ;  danger  shall  wait  at 


And  fear  be  now  no  mors.    The  Jolly  soldier 
And  citiien  shall  meet  o'er  their  mil  bowls, 
Forffet  their  toils,  and  buffh  their  cares  away, 
And  mirth  and  triumphs  dose  this  happy  day. 

[BxetuU  Hcs.  oad  Aan. 
Pho.  And  may  suoneding  days  prove  jet  atom 

happy  I 
Well  dost  thou  bid  the  voice  of  triumph  sound 
Through  all  our  strsets;  our  city  calls  thee  fi^ 

ther; 
And  say,  Eumenea,  dost  thou  not  peroeive 
A  father's  tnnspoit  rise  within  thy  breast. 
Whilst  in  thia  act  thou  art  the  hand  of  Heaven 
To  deal  forth  bleasinga,  and  distribute  joy  1 
Eum.    The  bleasiugs  Heaven  bestows   an 

freely  sent, 
And  should  be  freely  shared. 

Pho.  True— Greneroua  minds 
Redoubled  feel  the  plessure  they  impart. 
For  me,  if  I've  deserved  by  arms  or  counsels, 
By  hazarda  gladiv  aought,  and  gnsily  proaper'd, 
Whatever  I've  added  to  the  public  slock, 
With  joy  I  see  it  in  Eumenea'  handa, 
And  virish  but  to  receive  my  share  from  thee. 

Eum.  I  cannot,  if  I  would,  withhold  thy  aharSi 
What  thou  haatdione  ia  thine,  the  fame  thy  own ; 
And  virtuoua  actions  will  reward  themselves. 
Pho.  Fame What  ia  that,  if  oouited  fot 

heraelf  ? 
Liess  than  a  viaion ;  a  mere  aound,  an  echo. 
That  calla  with  mimic  voice  through  wooua  and 

labyrinths 
Her  cheated  lovere ;  kiat  and  heard  by  fita, 
But  never  fix'd  :  a  aeemiu|[[  nymph,  yet  nothing. 
Virtue  indeed  ia  a  substantial  good, 
A  real  beauty ;  yet  with  weary  steps 
Through  rugged  ways,  by  long,  laborioua  service 
When  we  have  traced,  and  woo'd,  and  won  tlit 

dame, 
May  we  not  then  expect  the  dower  ahe  bringa  1 
Eum.  Well        aak  that  dowry ;  say,  can  D^ 

maacus  pay  it  7 
Her  richea  shall  be  tax'd  :  name  but  the  sum. 
Her  merchanta  with  aome  eoatly  gems  shall  graoa 

thee; 
Nor  can  Heraclius  foil  to  grant  thee  honoiim, 
Proportion'd  to  thy  birth  and  thy  desert. 
Pho,  And  can  Eumenea  tiunk  1  would  bt 

bnbed 
By  traah,  by  sordid  goU,  to  venal  virtue  1 
What !  serve  my  country  for  the  same  mean  Ura, 
That  can  corrupt  each  villain  to  betny  her  1 
Why  ia  she  savipd  from  these  Arabian  spoileri^ 
If  to  be  stripp'd  by  her  own  soosT— — Foignv 
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If  the  thouglit  jriovfB  on  my  cheeki!  I  knovr 
"Tins  DMitioa^  but  to  piwra  bow  moeh  I  noni  it 
Ai  fiir  the  emperor,  if  be  owns  mv  oondact, 
I  eheU  indirifB  an  hooeit  pnde  in  boiMmn 
Which  I  heve  strove  to  merit    Yee,  Ei 
I  hftve  ambition       yet  the  vaet  nwud 
That  mmXk  my  hopeii  and  eonali  all  my 
b  in  thy  nft  alone— 4t  w  ^idoeia. 

Rum.  Eododal  PboejM,  I  am  yet  thy  Mmd, 
And  therofora  will  not  hold  thee  lot^  in  doobt 
Tboa  must  not  think  of  her. 

PAo.  Not  think  of  herl 
Inpoeiible  I — -She  *e  ever  pweiint  to  ow, 
My  life,  my  eonl !  She  arnmatee  my  beinft, 
Afid  kindlee  up  oiy  thonglitB  to  worthy  aeliona 
And  why,  Eomenee,  why  not  think  or  her  1 
b  not  my  rank— 

ITiiM.  Foffaear What  need  a  herald 

To  tell  me  who  thoa  art  V- Yet  onoe  egain— 
Since  thoa  wik  Ibvee  me  to  a  ropetitioii, 
I  ear,  then  moat  not  think  of  her. 

Pho.  Yet  hear  me; 
Why  vrih  thoa  jodfe,  en  I  can  plead  niy  eanae  1 

Bum.  Whv  wilt  thoo  plead  in  vain ;  naat  then 
not  heaid 
My  choice  has  destfaied  her  to  Eotychee  1 

i*ho.   And  has  she  then  consulted  to  that 


choioel 
Eum.  Has  she 

oonemtl 
bshe  notminel 
Pho.  She  i 


-What  bher 


in  that  title 
Even  kinffs  with  envy  may  behold  thy  ^I'wkh, 

And  think  their  kingdome  poor! and  yet,  Ea- 

menea^ 
Shan  she,  by  being  thine,  be  barr'd  a  priviliwe 
Which  even  the  ineaneet  of  her  eei  may  dum  1 
Thoa  wilt  not  foroe  her  1 

Eum.  Who  has  toU  thee  00 1 
rd  force  her  to  be  hsppj. 

Pho.  That  thou  canst  not. 
What  happiness  subsists  in  loss  of  freedom  1 
The  guest  constrain*d,  but  murmurs  at  the  ban- 
quet ; 
Nor  thanks  his  host,  but  starves  amidst  abun- 
dance. 
Eum.  *Tis  well,  young  man — Why  then,  111 
learn  from  thee 
To  he  a  very  tame  olieiJient  father. 
Thou  hart  already  taught  m^  child  her  duty. 
I  find  the  source  of  all  her  disobedience, 
Her  hate  of  me,  her  scorn  of  Rutyches ; 

Ha!  la'tnotsol Come,  tell  me?  1*11  foigive 

thee: 
Ha.ot  thou  not  found  her  a  most  ready  scholar  7 

I   know  thou   hast. Why   what  a  dull  old 

wretch 
Was  1,  to  think  I  ever  had  a  daughter! 

Pho.  I'm  «)rry  that  Kumenes  thinks 

Eum.  No rorrv  ! 

Sorry   for  what  7     Then  thou  dost  own  thou 
wnmg'd  me ! 

That's  somewhat  yet Curse  on  my  stupid 

blindness 
For  had  I  eves  1  might  have  seen  it  sooner. 
Was  this  thV  sprini;  of  thy  rimiantic  bravery, 
Thy  Uwstful  merit,  thy  officitius  service  7 

Pho.  It  was with  pride  I  own  it 'twas 

Eudocia. 
I  have  served  thee  in  serving  her,  thou  know'stit, 
And  thought  I  might  have  fixind  a  better  tieatr 
ment 


Why  wilt  thoa  fcna 

And  tell  thee  that  whk^  Omm 

aelfl 
It  gataa  inr  aool— I  nai  not 
But  I  TCcall  my  wordn— I  ha^ 
And  wonU  diadaim  nil 

O  no       aajcn^thnt 


! 


b  it  not  aot       Look  o'er 

See  if  the  flyiiv  fco  hnve  left  Umw  ._ 
Why  are  oar  galea  yoi  rinawd,  if  tban 

nal 
Til  limi.  tbiinV  fimflil  a  ifciiniiA ^Wbltf 

thati 
Had  fiotvdMa  bean 
Pka.  Eatycheal 
Why  wilt  thoo  one  Bay  tcnapor  with  tte  Htftft 
Olatfaimoomal  mat  m  yon  amncboa  pkm 
We  may  tiwether  ohaifo  tha  th^Mal  nnk% 
Roah  on  to  hattle,  woonda,  and 
And  prove  who 'twaa  thai  ~ 
Eum.  That  will  ha  neai 

Ifind 

Thoa  arrogantly  woold  omrp , 

Believest  thyaelf  the  guanHui  gcnioa  Imm, 
And  that  our  Ibrtanea  hang  opoa  thj  awoai: 
Be  that  first  tried— fi>r  kaSw,  tlmt  finoin  tUi  a» 

ment 
Thoa  here  haat  no  ooomand— Faimaall 

otay. 
Or  bsnee  and  join  the  fee    Ihoo  hart  Ihy 

[EgiL 
Pike.  Spam'd  and  dqpadad  I— -Praui, 

tblman! 
Am  I  a  bobble  then,  blown  np  by  thna. 
And  toos'd  into  the  air  to  moke  thee  apoiC  1 

Henoe  to  the  foe!  'Tie  vtell Eodocia, 

Oh,  I  will  see  thee,  thoa  wronged  excellence  I 
But  how  to  speak  thy  wrongs,  or  my 
Impossible  !--Oh,  rather  let  me  walk 
Like  a  dumb  ghost,  and  burst  my  besot  in 

[£rir 

SCESE  n.--The  Garden. 

Enter  Eudocia. 

Evido.  Why  must  we  meet  by  aleaith,  Ikr 
guilty  lovers ! 
But  'twill  not  \iXi^  be  so— -What  joy  'twill  be 
To  own  my  hero  in  his  ripen 'd  honoiura. 
And    hear    applauding    crowds   pronounce  bk 

Sure  hell  be  here — See  the  fair  risini^  noootL 
Ere  day's  remaining  twilight  scarce  lis  spent. 
Hangs' up  her  ready  lamp,  and  with  mtL?  \agat 
Drives  back  the  hovering  sluule !  Come,  Pbocvis. 

come; 
This  gentle  season  is  a  friend  to  love  ; 
And  now  methinks  1  could  with  equal 
Meet  thine,  and  tell  thcc  all  my  secret  sool 

Enter  Phocyas. 

He  hears  me — O  my  Phocyas  ? — What- 

answer ! 
Art  thou  not  he ;  or  art  some  shadow 
Pho.  I  am  indeed  a  shadow — I  am  nothii^— 
Eudo.  AVhnt  dost  thou  mean  ?■        for  nw  I 

know  thee,  Phocyas. 
Pho,  And  never  can  be  thine ! 
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a  night  of  ^nenl  j^, 
me !  Eudocu.     1  tm  c( 


It  will    have  vent^O    barborotis,   caned — but 
hold— 

I  had  forgt^t^ ^it  waa  Eadocia'a  father  !— 

O,  could  1  too  forget  how  he  baa  uaed  me ! 

Eudo    I  fear  to  aak  thee 

Pho.  Dost  t boa  fear?- Alaa, 

Then  thou  wilt  pity  me O  generoua  maid ! 

Thou  hast  charm 'd  down  the  rage  that  awell'd 

my  heart, 
And  choak'd  my  voice        now  I  can  apeak  to 
thee.  [anfier'd ; 

And  yet  'tia  worae  than   death  wbat  I  have 
It  is  the  death  of  honour  ?— Yet  that's  liUle ; 
'Tis  more,  Eudocia,  'tis  the  loss  of  thee ! 

Eudo.  Hast  thou  not  conquered  %— — What  an 

ail  tbc«e  shouts, 

This  voice  of  general  joy,  heard  ftr  around  1 

What  are  these  /ires,  that  cast  their  gtimmerinff 

light  ^ 

Against  the  sky  ?  are  not  all  these  thy  trimnphs  1 

Pho.  O  name  not  triumph !  talk  no  more  of 
conquest  * 
It  is  indeed 

But  not  to  me !  £.udocu.    i  am  come 
To  take  a  last  farewell  of  thee  for  ever ! 

Eudo.  A  last  farewell ! 

Pho.  Yes ; How  w  ilt  thou  hereafter 

Look  on  a  wn*trh  despised,  reviled,  cashier'd  1 
Stripp'd  of  command,  like  a  base  beaten  coward ! 

Thy  cruel  father 1  have  told  too  much ; 

I  ahould  not  but  for  this  have  felt  the  wounds 

I  got  in  fi^rht  for  him now,  now  they  bleed. 

But  I  have  done and  now  thou  hast  my 

story. 
Is  there  a  creature  so  accursed  aa  Phocyas  1 

Eudo.  And  can  it  be  1  is  this  then  thy  reward? 

0  Ph(x*yas!  never  wouldst  thou  tell  me  vet 
That  thou  bad'st  wounds ;  now  I  must  nel  them 

too. 
For  is  it  not  for  me  thou  hast  borne  this  1 
What  else  could  be  thy  crime  t— Wert  thou  a 

traitor, 
Had'st  thou  lietray'd  us,  aold  ua  to  the  foe — 

Pho.  Would  I  be  yet  a  traitor^  I  have  leave; 
Nay,  I  am  dared  to  it  with  mockmg  scorn. 
My  crime  indeed  was  asking  thee;  that  only 
Has  canceird  all,  if  I  had  any  merit ; 
The  ciiv  now  is  safe,  my  service  slighted, 
And  I  discarded,  like  a  useless  thing, 

Nay,  bid  be^^one and,  if  I  like  tnat  better, 

Seek  out  new  friends,  and  join  yon  barbarous 

host. 
Eudo.  Hold — let  me  think  a  while  — 

[WaUcMonde. 
Though  my  heart  bleed, 

1  would  not  have  htm  see  these  dropping  tears! — 
And  wilt  thou  go,  then,  Phocyaal 

Pho.  To  my  grave; 
Where  can  1  bury  else  this  foul  disgrace : 
Alas!  that  question  shows  how  poor  I  am, 
How  very  much  a  wretch ;  for  if  I  go, 
It  i«  from  thee,  thou  only  joy  of  life : 
Ani)  death  will  then  be  welcome. 

Eudo.  Art  thou  sure 
Thou  hast  been  used  thus  1     Aft  thou  quite  un- 
done ? 

Pho    Yr*,  very  sure — What  dost  thou  mean  ? 

Eudo.  I'hat  then,  it  is  a  time  for  me        O, 
Heaven  !  that  I 
Alone  am  grateful  to  this  wmdroos  man 
Tpown  thee,  Phocyaa,  thu»— {<7t9<fi^  AerAami.] 
nay,  glony  in  thee. 


And  show,  without  a  Mush,  how  much  I  love. 
We  must  not  part 

Pho.  Tht'Q  I  am  rich  again  !  [Embracing  her 
O,  no — we  will  not  part !  Confirm  it,  Heaven  ! 
Now  thou  shalt  see  how  1  will  bend  my  spirit, 
With  what  aoft  [xitience  1  will  bear  my  wroogv, 
'Till  I  have  wearied  out  thy  fkther's  scorn. 
Yet  I  have  worse  to  tell  thee — Eutychea 

Eudo.  Why  wilt  thou  name  biip  1 

Pho.  Now,  even  now,  he  's  oommg  1 
Just  hovering  o'er  thee,  like  a  bird  wpny. 
Thy  &ther  vows — for  I  must  tell  thee  all — 
'Twas  this  that  wrung  my  heart,  and  rack'd  my 

brain, 
Even  to  distraction  ! — vows  thee  to  his  bed; 
Nay,  threaten'd  force,  if  thou  refuae  ohedieDce. 

Eudo.  Force!  threaten'd  force! — my  &ther — 
where  is  nature  1 

Is  that,  too,  banish'd  from  his  heart! O  then 

I  have  no  &ther — How  have  1  deeenred  thb!-* 

[  Weeping, 
No  home,  but  am  heticeforth  an  oot-caat  orphan ; 
For  I  will  wander  to  earth's  utmost  bounda, 
Ere  give  my  hand  to  that  detested  contract. 

0  save  me,  Phocyas  1  thou  hast  saved  my  fiUher— 
Must  1  yet  call  him  ao,  this  cruel  iather— — 
How  wUt  thou  now  deliver  poor  Eudoda  1 

Pho.  See,  how  we're  join  d  in  exile  I  How  on 
fiite 
Consptrea  to  warn  ua  both  to  leave  this  dij  I 
Thou  know'st  the  emperor  is  now  at  Antioch; 

1  have  an  uncte  there,  who,  when  the  Persian, 
As  now  the  Saracen,  had  nigh  o'er-run 

The  ravaged  empire,  did  him  signal  service, 
And  nobly  was  rewarded.     There,  Eudoda, 
Thou  might*8t  be  safe,  and  1  may  meet  with  jue* 
tace. 
Eudo.  There — any  where,  ao  we  may  fly  fhia 
place, 
See,  Phocyas,  what  thy  wrongs  and  mitie  haw 

wrought 
In  a  weak  woman 'a  frame '  for  I  have  courage 
To  share  thy  exile  now  through  every  danger. 
Danger  is  only  here,  and  dwelb  with  guilt. 
With  baae  ingratitude,  and  hard  oppreasioa. 
Pho.  Then  let  ua  foae  no  time,  out  hence  thia 
night. 
The  gates  lean  command,  and  will  provide 
The  meana  of  our  escape.   Some  five  boors  hence 
('Twill  then    be  torn  d  of  midnight)  we  may 

meet 
In  the  piana  of  Honoria's  convent. 
Eudo.  I  know  it  well ;  the  place  is  tnost  so* 
cure, 
And  near  adjoining  to  thia  garden  wall. 
Thero  thou  shalt  find  me— -O  protect  us.  Hea- 
ven! 
Pho.  Fear  wA]  thy  infioceiice  will  be  our 
guard. 
I've  thoognt  already  how  to  ahape  our  course; 
Some  pitying  angel  will  attend  thy  steps, 
Guide  thee  unseen,  atid  charm  the  alceping  foe, 
'Till  thou  art  safe!    O,   I  have  aaffnred    no- 
thing: 
Thua  gaining  thee,  atid   this   great   generoui 

proof. 
How  bless'd  1  am  in  my  Eudock's  love ! 
My  only  ji^,  6irewell ! 

Eudo.  Farewell,  my  Phocyas ! 
I  have  fio  friend  l>ut  thee — vet  thee  I'll  call 
Friend,  fother,  fovei.  guardian !— Thou  art  all . 
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8CBNB  £— Gaud's  TuU. 


Cajmd  tmd  Aftenrfsnfv.  Snonn  hrmtgkl 
hi  t^mif  wiik 


CtJtd.  Merer!  Whtt^  dMiftl—IiOQk,  vender 
oaUielMd 
Of  oar  hie  flfhtl-^Ga  tdk  of  DMNrr  them. 
WiU  Um  dend  beur  thy  voieel 
flbf .  O  ■peio  ne  yet. 

Cahd.  Thoa  wwtehl—Spme  tfwe;  to  wbtti 
■  To  IHe  io  torture  1 
Are  Bot  tty  Hbhmi  u  bniBBQy  toy  booBe  cne 

tOQueflft 
T6  ixoe  thee  to  confawl   And  troaUit  thoo 

dref 
LnM  e  croMi^  eerpent,  e  lue  menped  beiii|^  i 
My  eyeo  abhor  e  oowerd — Hence,  end  <fie ! 
fibr.  Ohylha^toldthBeeU— Wheafbetpor- 
ooed 
I  lix'd  Boy  letlere  on  en  tnovr^  V^^ 
And  ehot  them  o^or  the  walk 
Cbtef.  Heet  thoa  told  elll 
WeD,  then  thoa  ehalt  hove  mercy  to  reqaHethee : 
Behold,  I'll  eend  thee  ftrwerd  oo  thy  errand. 
Strike  off  hie  heed;  then  caet  it  o'er  the  gatee : 
There  let  thy  tongoe  teD  o^  ita  tide  again. 
Str.  O,  bloodT  Saraoene! 

[Bxtt,  dragged  ommjfhff  A»  ChtamU. 

Kmter  AmjDUL 

CatmL  AbodBh,ifeleoine! 

Abu.  O  Caled.  what  an  evening  wee  the  laet! 

CaUd,  Name  k  no  more;  remembranoe  Mckene 
with  it, 
And  therefore  alcep  b  banish'd  from  this  night; 
Nor  shall  to-morrow's  sun  open  his  eye 
Upon  our  shame,  ere  doohly  we've  rsdeem'd  it. 
Have  all  the  captains  notice  1 

Abu.  I  have  walk'd 
The  rounds  to-night,  ere  the  last  boor  of  prayer 
From  tent  to  tent,  and  wam'd  them  to  be  ready. 
What  must  he  done  ? 

Caled.  Thou  know'st  th'  important  news, 
Which  we  have  intercepted  by  this  slave, 
Of  a  new  army's  march.     The  time  now  calls, 
While  these  sofl  Syrians  are  dissolved  in  riot, 
FooKd  with  success,  and  not  suspecting  danger, 
Ne^rlectful  of  their  watch,  or  else  fast  boona 
«n  chains  of  sleep,  companion  of  debauches, 
To  form  a  new  attack  ere  break  of  day. 
So,  like  the  wounded  leopard,  shall  we  rash 
From  out  our  covers  on  tnese  drowsy  hunters, 
And  seize  them,  unprepared  to  'scape  oar  venge- 
ance. 

Abu.  Great  captain  of  the  armies  of  the  &ith- 
ful! 
I  know  thy  mighty  and  unoonqoer'd  spirit ; 
Yet  hear  me,  Caled.  ht*ar  and  weigh  my  doubts, 
Our  anjny  prophet  frowns  upon  our  vices, 
And  visits  us  in  blood.     Why  else  did  terror, 
Unknown  before,  seize  all  our  stoutest  bands  1 
The  angel  of  destruction  was  abroad ; 
The  archers  of  the  tribe  of  Thoal  fled, 
So  loni;  renownVl,  or  spent  their  shafts  in  vain ; 
The  feather'd  flighu  err*d  through  the  booodless 

air, 
Or  the  death  tura'd  on  him  that  drew  the  bow ! 


Whttlean  th»  bodn 

la  it  to  Muuagato  th* 
WefSg&r^T^wdl;  kkn 
Bat  moch  1  fear  infertion  i» 
A  boondleae  iMt  of 
We  loom  the  Chiktian 
And  teazled  with  tbe  plaMUw  aTlhe 
Adore  than  with  distant  hopea  of 
I  fev  may  aeon— hn^  ok,  nanet  it  Haasanl 
FIril  oam  a  pny  to  our  own  apofla  amd 
CblwLNo— 4hDQ  ■■tat^;  thy 


%jfn  propoei  oniy  cmaea  < 
Thoa  mWM  bow  in  tho  enia  or 
The  troope,  ee  now  defealod,  tfad 
Even  to  the  ffitea  of  Moeoala  bolv  ci^ : 
Tli  i^^«>«-*»  hJMilf  iImm  Blunnl 

tranee, 
AJa«aSBlnhiihaiid,and  tnmU 
Upon  the  fee ;  thsy  iM^lit 
Behold  how  we  may  beet  apiMnaa  faia  vna&! 
His  own  rramnla  pointa  na  out  the  way. 
il6ti.  WeB beil  than  neoNod:   IV  » 

dnlgrnr,  hoar 


Of  belter  feitane  ie,  1  hone^  m 

And  yet,  einee  PhocyM  hna  nppear'd  Me 


Bow  hae  thia  dty  laand  ito  dnoin^  held  1 
Ae  if  eooae charm  pneaiTd  wbne'er  he  feogU; 
Oar  etreogth  esena  whhar'd,  nnd  onr  feeMe  «■ 


FVinet  their  wonted 
CUeci.  I  woaM  have  eoqgfaft 


hei 
inthtbi 


To  angle  fight,  and  pot  that  cham  to  paoaf  ; 
Had  not  a  fool  and  endden  miei  aroae 
Ere  I  arrived,  to  have  rertoved  the  ^^"-*«t 
But  let  it  be— 'tis  past.     We  yet  may  meet. 
And  'twill  be  known  whoae  arm  is  then  tk 
stronger. 

Enter  Darak. 

Daran.   Health  to  the  noe  cf  Ismad!  and 
days 

More  prosperous  than  the   last a  chiisbu 

captive 
Is  fallen  within  my  watch,  and  waits  his  doow. 
CaUd.  Bring  &rth  the  slave  !--<0  thoa  ksm 
vulture,  dealh ! 
Do  we  then  feed  thee  only  thus  W  morsels ! 
Whole  armies  never  can  suffice  thy  anger. 

Daran  goes  ou/,  and  re-enters  with  Pooctas. 

Whence,  and  what  art  thou  1 — Of  Damaacw!— 

Daran, 
Where  didst  thou  find  this  dumb  and  sullen  tfaing, 
That  seems  to  lower  deAuioe  on  our  anger  1 
Daran.  Marching  in  drcoit,  with  i3ie 

thou  gav*st  me, 
T'  observe  the  city  gates,  I  saw  from  fer 
Two  persons  issue  forth ;  the  one  advanced. 
And  ere  he  could  retreat  my  horsemen 

him; 

The  other  was  a  woman,  and  had  fled. 
Upon  a  signal  given  at  our  approach. 
And  got  within  the  gates.    Wookfat  thou  knov 

nwre, 
Hiroselfl  if  he  will  speak,  can  best  inform  thw^ 
Caled.  Have  I  not  asen  Ihy  tee? 
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Aba.  [7\tCAhED.\  He  bean  thee  not; 
Hit  ejee  are  fix*d  on  earth ;  some  deep  diitieie 
U  at  hia  heart    Thia  is  no  oonmioo  captive. 

Caled.  A  UoD  in  the  toila !    We  aoon  ahaU 
tame  him. 
Still  art  thou  dumb  1 — Nay,  'tia  in  vain  to  caat 
Thy  gloomy  looka  ao  oft  around  thia  plaee, 
Or  frown  upon  thy  bonda — thou  canal  not  'acape. 

Phn   Then  be  U  ao— -the  wont  ia  paaa'd  al- 
njady, 
And  life  r4  now  not  worth  a  moment'a  paoae. 
Do  you  not  know  me  yet — think  of  the  man 
You  have  moat  caoae  to  cune,  and  I  am  he. 

CaUd.  Ha!  Phocyaal 

Aim.  Phocyaa ! — Mahomet,  we  thank  thee ! 
Now  doat  thou  amile  aeain. 

Daran.  [Atide.]  O  devil,  devil ! 
And  I  not  know  him ! — 'twas  but  vealeiday 
He  kiil'd  my  horae,  and  drove  me  from  the  field. 
Now  I'm  revenged !  No;  hold  you  there,  not  yet, 
Not  while  he  Uvea. 

Caled.  [Atide.]  Thia  is  indeed  a  prise  I 
U  it  becauae  thou  know*at  what  abughter'd  heapa 
There  yet  unburied  lie  without  the  camp, 
Whose  ghoata  have  all  thia  night,  paaatng  the 

Zorat, 
Caird  from  the  bridge  of  death  to  thee  to  follow, 
That  now  thou'rt  here  to  anawer  to  their  cry  1 
Howe'er  it  be,  thou  know'at  thy  wefcome*^— 

Pho.  Yea, 

Thou    proud,    bk)od-thinty   Arab! Well   I 

know 
What  to  expect  from  thee :  I  know  yt  all. 
How  ahouki  the  author  of  diatreaa  and  ruin 
Be  moved  to  oity  1  That  'a  a  human  paaaion. 
No — in  your  nungryevea,  that  kwk  revenge, 
I  read  my  doom.     Where  are  your  racka,  your 
tortureal 

I'm  ready -lead  me  to  them ;  I  can  bear 

The  worst  of  ilia  from  you.    You're  not  my 

frienda. 
My  countrymen. — Yet  were  you  men,  I  could 
Unfold  a  atory — But  no  more— Eumenea, 
Thou  hast  thy  wiah,  and  I  am  now — a  worm ! 

Abu.   [Tb  Caled  ande.]  Leader  of  armiea, 
hear  him !  for  my  mind 
Preaages  good  accruing  to  our  cause 
By  this  event. 

Caled.  I  tell  thee  then,  thou  wrong'at  us, 
To  think  our  hearta  thua  ateeVd,  our  eara  deaf 
To  all  that  thou  may'at  utter.    Speak,  diadoae 
The  aecret  woes  that  throbs  within  thV  breast 
Now,  by  the  silent  hours  of  night,  well  hear  thee, 
And  mute  attention  shall  await  thy  words. 

Pho.  This  is  not  then  the  palace  in  Damascus ! 
If  you  will  hear,  then  I  indeed  have  wrong'd 

you. 
How  can  this  be  \        When  he  for  whom  I've 

fought, 
Fought  against  ^ou,  has  yet  refused  to  hear  me ! 
You  seem  surprised. — It  was  ingratitude 
That  drove  me  out  an  exile  from  thoae  walla 
Which  I  so  late  defended. 

Abu.  Can  it  be  1 
Are  these  thy  christisn  friends  1 

CaUd.  'Tis  well— we  thank  them 
Thry  help  us  to  subdue  themselves— But  who 
Was  thr  companion  of  thy  flight  ?^A  woman, 
So  Daran  said 

Pho.  'Tis  there  I  am  most  wretched 

Oh,  1  am  torn  from  all  my  aoul  heM  dear. 
And  my  life's  blood  flows  out  upoD  the  wound ! 

Vol.  II. ...  6  a  GSt 


That  woman 'twas  for  her How  shall  1 

apeak  it  1 
Eudocia,  Oh  &rewell !— Ill  tell  you,  then. 
As  fiwt  as  these  heart-rending  sighs  will  let  me ; 
I  loved  the  daughter  of  the  proud  Eomenes, 
And  long  in  secret  woo'd  h^ :  not  unwelcome 
To  her  my  visits ;  but  I  fear'a  her  fr  ther, 
Who  oft  bad  press'd  her  to  detested  nuptials. 
And  therefore  durst  not,  'till  this  night  of  joy, 
Avow  to  him  my  courtship.    New  1  thought  hsr 
Mine,  by  a  double  claim,  of  mutual  vows, 
And  aervice  jriekled  at  his  greatest  need : 
When,  as  I  moved  my  suit,  with  sour  disdain. 
He  mock'd  my  servkse,  and  forbade  my  kwe ; 
Degraded  me  from  the  command  I  bora, 
And  with  defiance  bade  me  aeek  the  foe. 
How  haa  hia  cmae  prevail'd! — The  geoenNM 


Was  won  bj  my  diatreaa  to  leave  the  dty ; 
And  cruel  fortune  made  me  thua  your  prey. 
Abu.  [Aside.]  My  aoul  ia  moved— Thou  wert 
a  man,  oh,  prophet ! 
Forgive,  if  'tia  a  crime,  a  human  aorrow, 
For  injured  worth,  though  in  an  enemy ! 
Pho.  Now— atnoe  you  have  heard  my  atory, 
aet  me  free. 
That  I  may  aave  her  yet,  dearer  than  Hfo, 
From  a  tyrannic  fotber's  threaten'd  force ; 
Gold,  gems,  and  purple  vests,  shall  pay  my  ran- 
som; 
Nor  shall  my  peacefril  sword  henceforth  be  drawn 
In  fight,  nor  break  ita  trace  wi:h  you  for  ever. 
Caiect  No— there  'a  one  way,  a  better,  and  b«t 
one, 
To  save  thyself,  and  make  some  repantion 
For  all  the  numbers  thy  hold  hand  haa  alain. 
Pho,  Oh,  name  it  quickly,  and  my  aoul  will 

Ueaathee! 
Caled.  Ejnbrace  our  foith,  and  ahara  with  ua 

our  fortunea, 
Pho.  Then  I  am  foat  again! 
Caled.  What;  when  we  ofier 
Not  freedom  only,  but  to  raise  thee  high 
To  greatneaa,  conqueat,  gfory,  heavenly  bbas ! 

Pho.  To  aink  me  down  to  infomy,  perditioii, 
Here  and  hereafter !  Make  my  name  a  curse 
To  preaent  timea,  to  every  fiitura  age 
A  proverb  and  a  acorn ! — take  back  thy  mercy, 
And  know  I  now  disdain  it 

Caled.  Aa  thou  wilt. 
The  time 's  too  precious  to  be  wasted  bnger 
In  words  with  thee.    Thou  know'st  thy 
— — fiirewelL 
Abu.  [To  Cal.  aside.]  Hear  me,  Caled,  graal 
him  some  short  space ; 
Perhaps  he  will  at  length  accept  thy  bounty. 

Try  him,  at  leaat 

CaUd.  Well be  it  ao,  then.    Daran, 

Guard  well  thy  charge->Thou  haat  an  hour  to 

live; 
If  thoQ  art  wiae,  thou  may'at  prolong  that  term. 
If  not— why— Fare  thee  well,  and  think  of  death. 

[Ereuni  Calkd  amd  Abu. 
Pho.  [Dar.  waiting  at  a  distance.]  Farewell, 
and  think  of  death!   Waaitnotao7 

Do  murderers  then  preach  momlity  1 

But  how  to  think  ot  what  the  living  know  not, 
And  the  dead  cannot,  or  else  may  not  tell  7 
What  art  thou,  O  thou  great  mysterious  tenor ! 
The  way  to  thee  we  know  !  disease,  famine, 
Sword,  nre,  and  all  thy  ever-o^ien  gates 
That  day  and  night  stand  ready  to  reoaive  us, 
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But  what  1b  beyond  them? Who  will  draw 

that  veil? 

Vet  death's  not  then No;  'tis  a  point  of 

time, 

The  ^erfgb  twizt  mortal  and  immortal  beings. 

It  mocks  otur  thoughts !  On  ttus  side  all  is  ufe  j 

And  "vhen  we  have  reach'd  it,  in  that  very  in- 
stant 

'Tis  past  the  thinking  of!  Oh!  if  it  be 

The  pangs,  the  throes,  the  agonizing  straggles 

When  soul  and  body  part,  sare  1  have  felt  it, 

And  there 's  no  more  to  fear. 
Daran.  fAHdeA  Suppose  I  now 

Despatch  nim — Right — What  need  to  stay  fer 
orders  t 

I  wish  I  dnrstt— Yet  what  I  dare  Fll  do, 

Yoor  jeweb,  christian — Youll  not  need  these 
trifles —  \ Searching  him. 

Pho.  I  pray  thee,  skve,  stand  off— my  soul 's 
too  bosy 

To  lose  a  thought  on  thee. 

Enter  Abudah. 

Abu.  What's  this! forbear! 

Who  gave  thee  leave  to  ose  this  violence  1 

[  TMce*  the  jtiBdt from  him^  and  lay»  them  on 
a  table. 

Daran.  [Aside.]  Denied  my  booty  1 — Corses 
on  his  haul ! 
Was  not  the  founder  of  our  law  a  robber? 
Why  'twas  for  that  I  left  my  country's  gods, 
Menaph  and  Una.     Better  still  be  pftgui, 
Than  starve  with  a  new  faith. 

Abu.  What  dost  thou  mutter! 
Daran,  withdraw,  and  better  learn  thy  duty. 

[ExU  Daran. 
Phocyas,  perhaps,  thou  know'st  me  not 

Pho.  I  know 
Thy  name  Abudah,  and  thy  office  here, 
The  second  in  command.     What  more  thou  art 
Indeed  I  cannot  tell. 

Abu.  True,  for  thou  yet 
Know*st  not  I  am  thy  friend. 

Pho.  Is't  possible  1 

Thou  speak'st  me  feir. 

Abu.  What  dost  thou  thmk  of  life  1 

Pho.   I   think   not  of  it;  death  was  in 
thoughts. 

On  hard  conditions  life  were  but  a  load. 
And  I  will  lay  it  down. 

Abu.  Art  thou  rosolvetl  ? 

Pho.    I  am,   unless  thou  bring'st  me  better 
terms 
"Hian  those  1  have  rejected. 

Abu.  Think  a^in. 
Caloil.  by  me,  once  more  renews  that  offer. 

Pho.  Thou  say'st  thou  art  my  friend  I     Why 
dost  thou  try 
To  shake  the  s<>ttltHl  temper  of  my  breast  ? 
M  V  soul  hath  just  discharijed  her  cumbrous  train 
Of  hopes  and  fears,  prepared  to  take  her  voyage 
To  other  seats,  where  she  may  rest  in  peace  ; 
And  now  thou  call'st  me  back,  to  beat  agam 
The  painful  road  of  life — Tempt  me  no  more 
To  \^  a  wretch,  for  I  despise  the  offer. 

Abu.  The  general  knows  thee  brave,  and  'lis 
for  that 
He  seeks  alliance  with  thy  noble  virtues. 

Pho.  He  kn<»ws  me  brave! Why  does  he 

then  thus  treat  me  1 
No  !  he  believes  1  am  so  poor  of  soul, 


my 


That  barely  for  the  privilege  to  five, 
I  wouM  be  bought  hu  slave.     But  go  lefl  hin. 
The  little  space  of  Kfe  tarn  aeom  bequeathed  sv 
Was  lent  in  vain,  and  he  niny  take  tlie  fodrii 
Abu.  Wh]r  wilt  thoa  wed  thysetf  to  mnm. 
When  our  iuth  courts  thee  to  eternal  Mgsaiy ! 
When  truth  itself  is,  like  a  aetaph,  cone 
To  kxise  thy  bands  1— The  Ugpt  dmoe,  wkw 

beams 
Pierced  through  the  gloocn  of  Hen's  sacred  ctw, 
And  there  illumined  the  great  Mahomet, 
Arabia's  rooming  star,  now  ahiiies  oo  thee. 
Arise,  salute  wi&  jojr  the  goest  frooi  Hcav— 
Follow  her  steps,  and  be  no  mofe  a  captive. 
Pho.    But  whither  most   I   follow  V-a 

that, 
Is  she  a  guest  from  Heaven  1  What  maiksciviDt. 
What  signs,  what  wonders  vooch  her  bo&mi 

mission  ? 
Ahu.  What  wonders— turn  thy  eye  to  Mcees ' 

mark 
How  for  from  Caaba  first,  that  haBow*d  tmnk: 
Her  gkMry  dawn'd ! then  look  how  swift  ia 

course, 
As  when  the  sun  beams  dMoting  tlnoqgh  a  ckad 
Drive  o  er  the  meadow's  face  the  flying  shades ! 
Have  not  the  nations  bent  before  cmr  swonh^ 
Like  ripened  com  before  the  reaper's  steel  1 
Why  is  all  this  1     Why  lioes  socccas  stiO  wa< 
Upon  our  laws,  if  not  to  show  that  Heaven 
First  sent  it  forth,  and  owns  it  still  by  conqufit 
Pho.  Dosf  thou  ask  why  is  this  l-^~0  wbv  i>- 

deedl 
Where  is  the  man  can  read   Heawv's  stoit 

counsels  t — 
Why  did  I  conquer  in  another  caoae. 

Yet  now  am  here 

Abu.  I'll  teU  thee-^hy  good  angel 
Has  seized  thy  hand  unseen,  ancT  lenatch'd  ihw 

out 
From  swift  destruction;    know,    ere   dav  siuH 

dawn, 
Damascus  will  in  Mood  lanu*nt  its  fill  ! 
We've  heard  what  armv  is  design  d  to  marrh 
Too  late  to  save  her.     Kow.  e'en  now.  our  forrr 
Is  just  preparing  for  a  fresh  assault. 
Now  too  thou  might'st  revenge  thy  wtoiic« « 

Caled  "  [f)^ 

Charged  me  to  say,  and  more — that   he  invi« 
Thou  know'st  the  terms to  shar«*  with  kia 

the  conquest. 
Pho.    Conquest ! — Revenge Hold,    let    lae 

think — O  horror ! 
Revenge! — O   what    revenge  1     Bleed  on,  nv 

wounds. 
For  thus  to  be  revenged,  were  it  not  wor^v 

Than  all  that  I  can  suffer  ? But  Eud»x-i:— 

Where   will   she   then — Shield    her,  ye  pitvii^f 

powers, 
And  let  me  die  in  peace  ! 

Abu.  Hear  me  once  nwre, 
'Tis  all  I  have  to  offer;  mark  roe  now 
Caled  has  sworn  Eudooia  shall  be  safe 

Pho.  Ha  !  safe — l>ut  how  !    A    wretche-J  n^ 

tive  too! 
Abu.  He  swears  she  shall  be  free,  she  shall  n 

thine. 
Pho.    Then   I    am  lost   indeed O  crm! 

bounty ! 
How  can  I  be  at  one*  both  cursed  and  hawv  ' 
Abu.  The  time  draws  near,  and  I  must  quiciiv 

leave  thee ; 
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But  fireC  nfleet,  that  in  thii  fiital  night 
Slaughter  and  rapine  may  be  looeed  ahroad, 
And  while  they  roam  with  unextinguiah'd  rage, 
Should  she  thou  lov'st — well  may 'at  thou  stait, 

— be  made, 
Perhapa  unknown,  some  barbarous  soldier*!  prey ; 
Should  she  then  fall  a  sacrifice  to  lust— 
Or  brutal  fory. — 

Pho.  Oh this  pulls  my  heart  strings ! 

[i^itff. 

Elarth   open save  me,  save   me   from   that 

thought ; 
There  *s  min  in  it,  'twill,  it  wiU  aado  me  I 
Abu.  Nay,  do  not  plunge  thyself  in  black  de- 
spair! 
Look  up,  poor  wiMch,  thoa  art  not  ihipwreck'd 

yet, 
Behold  an  anchor;  am  not  I  thy  fnendl 
Vet  hear  me,  and  be  bless'd. 
Pho.  [Riting.]  Ha !  Who,  what  art  thoa  1 

[Ramng. 
My  friend  1   that's  well;   but  bold— --ane  ail 

friends  honest  1 
What's  to  be  done?— Hudi,  baik!  whatvoioe 
is  that  1 
Aim.  There  is  no  voice ;  'tta  yet  the  dead  of 
night, 
The  guards,  withoot,  keep  silent  watch  aroond 
us. 
Pho.  Again—it  calls — 'tb  she — O  lead  me  to 

her — 
Abu.  Thy  psssion  mocks  thee  with  imagined 

sounds. 
Pho.  Sure  'twas  Eudocia's  Toice  cried  oat — 
Forbear, 

What  shall  I  do  ? Oh  Heavpn  I 

Abu.  Heaven  shows  thee  what. 
Nay,  now  it  is  too  late ;  see,  Caled  cornea 
With  anger  on  hb  brow.    Cluickly  withdraw 
To  the  next  tent,  and  there 

Pho.  [RUing]  What  do  I  seel 
Damascus!  conquest!  ruin!  rapes  and  marder ! 
Villains ! — Is  there  no  mon>— Oh  save  her,  save 
her!  [BxewU. 

Enter  Caled  and  Daran. 

DoTon.  Behold,  on  thy  approach,  they  shift 

their  groand. 
Caled.  'Tis  as  thoa  say'st,  he  trifles  with  my 

mercy. 
Daran.  Speak,  shall  I  iiptch  his  heed  1 
CaUd.  No,  stay  yon  here, 
I  cannot  spare  thee  yet     Raphan,  go  thoa. 

[Tban  QfjUer. 
But  hold — I've  thoQffht  again — he  ahaU  not  die. 
Cro,  tell  htm  he  shall  live,  'till  he  baa  seen 
Damascus  sink  in  flamea,  'till  he  behold 
That  slave,  that  woman-idol  he  adofee. 
Or  gi^'^n  a  priie  to  some  brave  Maasahnan, 
Or  slain  before  his  face;  then  if  he  sue 

For  death  as  for  a  boon perhaps  well  grant 

it.  [BxU  Raphan. 

Daran.  The  csptains  wait  thy  ordera. 
CaUd.  Are  the  troops 
Ready  to  march  1 
Do/ran.  They  ara. 

[  T*he  Captains  past  6y  as  they  mre  named. 
CaUd.  Where  's  Aba-Talebl 

Alooraahl O  your  valiant  trihas,  I   thank 

them. 
Fled  from  their  standard !  WIU  they  now  ledeem 


Omar  and  Serjabil  T 'tia  well,  !  aae  tbein, 

Yoa  know  your  duty.    Yoo,  Abdomman, 
Must  charge  with  Raphan.  Moam,  thoa  hai^iitv 

city ! 
The  bow  is  bent,  nor  canst  thoa  'scape  thy  doora. 
Who  tarns  his  back  hsnceforth,  oar  propkil 
curse  him ! 
Daran.  But  who  commends  the  troity  fatndi 
of  Mecca  1 
Thoa  know'st  their  leader  feU  in  the  bat  fight 
CaUd.  'Tis  true;  thoa,  Daran,  well  deaervHA 
that  charge; 
I've  merk'd  what  a  keen  hatred,  like  my  own. 
Dwells  in  thy  bseaat  against  theae  Chriitiaa  dogi. 
Daran.  Thoa  do'st  me  right 
CaUd,  And  therefoie  111  rawaid  it 
Be  that  command  now  thine.    AjmI  heva— thii 

Bleas'd  in  t£r^ld  by  Mahomet  himself; 
At  Chaibar's  praaperoos  fight,  ahall  aid  iky  urn. 
Daran,  Thanka,  my  guMd  chief;  with  tUe  lH 
beUer  thank  thee. 

[7\iilr«Mr  the  eeknUar, 
CaUd.  MjmM  wUl  lead  the  troope  of  the 
black  standard, 
And  at  the  eastern  gate  begin  the  storm. 
Daran.  But  why  do  we  not  move  1  'twill  soon 
be  day. 
Methinks  Vm  cold,  and  woald  grow  warm  with 
action. 

CaUd.  Then  haate,  and  tdl  Airadah O 

thoa'rt  welcome. 

Enigr  Amodab. 

Thy  charge  awaita  thee.    When 's  the  atahbom 
otptivel 

Abu.  Indeed  he 's  brave.    I  left  him  §at  a  mn- 
ment 
In  the  next  tent    He 's  scarcely  yet  hiaeelf 

CaUd.  Butisheoural 

Abu.  The  threats  of  death  are  nothing ; 
Though  thy  lavt  messsge  shook  his  soul,  as  winds 
On  tl^  bleak  hills  bend  down  some  lofty  pine 
Yet  still  he  held  hb  root,  till  I  found  means, 
Abating  somewhat  of  thy  first  demand. 
If  not  to  make  him  wholly  oun,  at  least 
To  gain  sufficient  to  oar  end. 

CaUd.  Say  how  1 

Abu.  Oft  be  inclined,  oft  started  bM:k;  at  fail, 
When  Just  consenting,  for  a  while  he  paused, 
Stood  nx'd  in  thought,  and  lift  hbeyea  to  heaven t 
Then,  as  with  fresn  rrcover'd  force,  cried  out. 

Renounce  my  fiiilh  !  Never 1  answer'd,  Wo^ 

That  now  he  ahould  not  do  it. 

CaUd.  Howl 

Abu.  Yet  hear. 
For  since  I  saw  him  now  so  lost  in  passion, 
Thst  must  he  left  to  hb  more  temperate  thooghtsi 
Mean  time  I  urged,  conjured,  at  last  oonatiain'd 

him 
By  an  be  held  most  dear,  na^,  by  the  voice 
Of  Providence,  that  call*d  him  now  to  savu. 
With  her  he  loved,  perfaapa  the  livea  of  thoa 

sanda. 
No  longer  to  resist  his  better  fote, 
But  join  hb  arma  in  present  action  with  ai% 
And  swear  he  woold  be  fiiithftiL 

CaUd.  What,  no  morel 
Then  he 's  a  christian  stiH  I 

Abu.  Have  patience  jH : 
For  if  by  him  we  can  sarpriae  the 
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Abm,  HwurwiMl^amsd;  baton 
*TImI  9mty  iinPMMHnglifa  n  ■pmd. 
I  HtfP  oommftiid  ioiiib  fhfffftn  fiathfid  l*tTi4f 
PtMoyM  wiU  inidt  w  10  the  galt^  ftiMi    ' 
-H*  bto  amped,  aor  do  i«i  doubt  but  tl 
With  mm  tofdn  idmittonBUL 


IKIOIMOsDff* 

iike  this  fidMlf 


b  bi  not  itm  A  duMui  1— Bat  no 
Msn  tbw  I  will  altMk  tbo  Mitam  «»«*  t 
Who  fint  iOBceedi  givw  flatnuMo  to  the  leit 
Bur,  oil  I— Pkopuio  «•  now  far  boUnt  deodi, 
And  loMW,  the  miDit  wii  nomd  yon  imv. 
Tliink  that  ffo  all  to  OMtdn  tffauBph  move ; 
Who  &Ua  in  flght  yat  aoali  tha  pcba  abom 
Tbara,iathafaite»iirat«nal  apiliig, 
White  biidi  of  Paradkc  around  joaafi^ 
Kachi  witn  na  noobbiiw  baaotr  by  Ua  mhl 
ShaB drink lioh  winaa  that  in  fetf^rifan^da, 
Biaatfaa  fragnuit  gaka  o^  fiaUb  of  apaoa  that 


And  gather  frnita  immoftal  aa  they  grow ; 
BertatK  blw  ahall  joor  whole  powoea  emploj, 
And  eiafy  aenw  be  loat  in  arciy  joj. 

[gjnwmf. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L—AgrtaiSquareinikeCU}fg  be- 
fin  the  Go9enwr*»  Pahee, 

Enter  Abodih,  Saracen  C^iiaine  andSoUNeng 
wUh  EoiciNJU^  HuBia,  and  ether  Ckrietient, 


Eum,  Itnraatbaao— lanwelLdeniCed  WAlb! 
To  be  aorpriaed  thoa ! — ^Hell,  and  all  ye  fienda, 
How  did  ye  watch  this  minute  for  deatroction ! 

Bbt.  We've  been  betray'd  by  riot  and  debaoch ; 
Cone  on  the  traitor  guard. 

Eum.  The  guard  above, 
Did  that  deep  tool 

Abu,  Christians,  complain  no  more, 
What  you  have  ask'd  is  granted.    Are  ye  men, 
And  dare  ye  question  thus,  with  bold  impatience, 
Eternal  justice ! Know,  the  doom  from  Hea- 
ven 
Falls  on  your  towers,  resistless  as  the  bolt 
That  fires  the  cedars  on  your  mountain  tops. 
Be  meek,  and  learn  with  humble  awe  to  bear 
The  mitigated  ruin.    Worse  had  foDow*d, 
Had  you  opposed  our  numbers.    Now  you're 

safe; 
Gluarter  and  libert]^  are  given  to  all ; 
And  little  do  ye  tmnk  how  much  ye  owe 
To  one  brave  enemy,  whom  yet  ye  know  not. 

Enter  Abtamon  hastily. 

Arta.  All 's  lost ! Ha ! Who  are  these  1 

Eum.  All 's  lost,  indeed. 
Yield  up  thy  sword,  if  thou  wouldst  altare  our 

safety. 
Thou  com'st  too  late  to  bring  us  news. 

Arta.  Oh  ! ^no. 

The  news  I  bring  is  from  the  eastern  guard. 
Cftled  has  forced  the  gate,  and — — but  m  's  here. 
'A  cry  wUkout.]  Fly,  fly ;  they  follow— —jCluar- 
ter,  mercy,  quarter ! 
[Several  Persons  as  pursued  run  over  the 
Stage. 


Calad.  riHttafBf.]  Ko 
AnthevM 


1 


thegrnot 


i 


Bt  enJUte  wUk  Dabjji^  fe 


What,Abadihl 

Wall  matt li 

panaal 
Wl^  riem  thy  awoid  1 

iihiTGalad,  oar  lade  fci 
Behold  tha  eUBfr;  thaj  bate 

CWmK.  Andananir 

\4in.N0L 

OfllecC.  Thenftaoo. 

Akn,  Boldyvt,aMihaar 
faaaapued 
ThaawoidllaaraaltulL    On 
WeSvaam^aJ^lM 

Ceied.  1  nooanoait. 
CnnaonthoaeteraM!  Thacity^ 
Fkll  on,  I  aaf 


»f" 


AlbnL.  Nay  then,  I  awoar  yv 

Oded,  Hal ^Whosmlt 

Ahu.  The  genaral    oad  1  knoor 
What  revarenoe  is  your  dna. 

{CkiXD  gives  eigne  to  Ms  i 
Nay,  ha  wbo  min^ 
Fint  makea  hia  way  throngh 


ieJUten. 


o?S^' 


Mj 


Robmeorthatwbodaiea.  [TVyafM.]  I 

tbaa,  Calad, 
Chief  in  onrnmandTbold,  ndinnt,  iriba^  and 

<M ; 

JBot  yet,  lemembaf ,  I  in  •  BdwdnHua  r 
Nay,  more,  thoa  know'a^  ^^tmmmmmi^^  of  Iha  m 

phat. 
And  what  we  vow  h  eeesnd. 

Qded,  Thon'it  a  christian, 
I  swear  then  art,  and  boat  betaT'd  the  Mh, 
CuFM  on  thy  new  alfieal 

Ahu.  No  more—this  strift 
But  ill  beseems  the  servants  of  the  calipb, 
And  cast  reproach Cliriatians,   wg^idnw  § 

while; 

[  pledge  my  life  to  answer  the  oonditions- 


[Eseunt  Eumekes,  Hekbm,4c 
Why,  Caled,  do  we  thus  expose  ourselves 
A  scorn  to  nations  that  despMe  oar  law  1 
Thou  call'st  me  christian — What !  m  it 
I  prize  my  plighted  &ith,  that  Vm  a  < 
Come,  'tis  not  well,  and  if 

Caleb.  What  terms  are  yielded  1 

Abu.  Leave  to  depart,  to  all  tliat  win ;  an  oath 
First  given,  no  more  to  aid  the  war  againet  oa, 
An  unmolested  mareh.    Each  citiien 
To  take  his  goods,  not  nM>re  thm  a  male's  bmdcn; 
The  chiefs  six  mules,  and  ten  the  governor; 
Besides  some  few  slight  arms  for  Um^  deS^iee 
Against  the  mountam  robbers. 

CtU.  Now,  by  Mahomet, 
Thou  hast  equippM  an  army  ! 

Abu.  Canst  thou  doubt 
The  greatest  part  by  far  will  choose  to  stay, 
Receive  our  law,  or  psy  th'  arcustom'd  tribute  7 
What  fear  we  then  from  a  few  wretched  bandi 

Of  scattered  fugitives  7 Besides,  tiiou  know'H 

What  towns  of  strength  remain  yet  onsubdoed. 
Let  us  appear  this  once  like  gerierous  virt4»aL 
So  future  conquests  shall  re|>ay  this  boantr. 
And  willing  provinces  even  court  subjcctaoa 

aUed  Wen— be  it  on  thy  head,  if 
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TO 


This  onoe  I  yields— >bat  sm  it  thuM  procbini'd 
Throu|i(h  all  Damascus,  that  who  will  depart 

Must  leave  the  place  this  instant Pass,  move 

[Exeunt, 


on. 


SCENE  Il^Tke  ouUide  qf  a  Nunnery. 

Enter  EkiDOCu. 

Eudo.  Darkness  is  fled ;  and  yet  the  moniing 
light 
Gives  me  more  fears  than  did  night*s  deadlr  gloom. 

Within,  without,  all,  all  are  foes Oh,  Piuxsyas, 

Thou  art  perhaps  at  rest !  would  I  were  too ! 

[4fier  a  pau»e. 
This  place  has  holy  charms ;  rapine  and  murder 
Dare  not  approach  it,  but  are  awed  to  distance. 
Tve  heird  that  even  these  infidels  have  spared 

Walls  sacred  to  devotion World,  fiuewell ! 

Here  will  I  hide  me,  'till  the  friendly  grave 
Opens  its  arms  and  shelten  me  for  everl    [Exit. 

Enter  PuocYAB. 

Pko.  Did  not  I  hear  the  murmurs  of  a  voice, 

This  way?        a  woman's  too? and  seem'd 

complaining  1 
Harki'No— O  toftorel    Whither  shall  I  torn 

mel 
Fve  searched  the  palace  rooms  in  vain !  and  now, 
i  know  not  why,  some  instinct  brought  me  hi- 
ther, 
'Twas  here  last  night  vre  met    Dear,  dear  Eo- 

doda! 
Might  I  OQoe  mora —    [CMng  out  he  meeta  her. 

Eudo.  Who  calls  the  k)st  EudocUl 
Sure  'tis  a  friendly  voiee. 

Pko.  'Tiishe Onptoro! 

Eudo.  1st  possible— my  Phocyasf 

Pho.  My  Eodoeia! 
Do  I  yet  caU  thee  mine  1 

Eudo.  Do  I  yet  see  thee  t 
Yet  kear  thee  speak  V- Oh  bow  hast  thoa  es- 
caped 
From  barbarovs  swords,  and  men  that  know  not 
mereyl 

Pho.  I've  borne  a  thousand  deaths  since  our 
last  parting. 
Bat  wherefore  do  I  Ulk  of  death  1 — fn  now, 
Methinks,  I'm  raised  to  life  immoital, 
And  feel  I'm  blesird  beyond  the  power  of  change. 

Eudo.  Oh,  yet  beware    lest  some  event  un- 
known 
Anin  sbooM  pait  us. 

Pho.  {Ande.\  Heavm  avert  the  oomi  ! 
None  can,  my  fair,  none  shall. 

Eudo.  Akw !  thy  transports 
Make  thee  forget;  it  not  the  city  takeo  1 

Pho.  ItH. 

Eudo.  And  are  we  not  besK  with  foes  1 

Pho.  There  are  no  foes    or  none  to  thee 
No  danger. 

Eudo   No  foes? 

Pko.  1  know  not  how  to  lell  thee  yet 
Bat  think ,  Endocia,  that  my  matchless  low 
And  wondrous  causes  pre-oraain'd  conspiring, 
For  thee  have  triumph  d  o'er  the  fiercest  foes, 
And  tum'd  them  friends. 

Eudo.  Amaaement!  Friends!—— 
O  all  ye  guardian  powera ! — Say  on — Oh  lead  me, 
Leaii  me  through  this  dark  maxe  of  Providence 
Which  thou  hast  trod^  that  I  may  traee  thy  steps 
With  silent  awe,  and  wonhip  as  I  paasi 


Pho.  Inquire  no  more— thoa  shalt  know  all 

hereafter 

Let  me  conduct  thee  hence 

Eudo.  Oh  whither  next  1 
To  what  for  distant  home  1— But  'tis  enough, 
That  fevour'd  thus  of  Heaven,  thou  art  my  gmda. 
And  as  we  journey  on  the  painfiU  way, 
Say.  wilt  thou  then  beguile  the  pasnng  hours, 
Ana  open  all  the  wonaen  of  the  story  1 

Pho.  Indulge  no  more  thy  melancholy  thonghn^ 
Damascus  is  Uiy  home. 

Eudo.  And  yet  thou  say'st 
It  is  no  fonger  oun! — Where  u  my  fetherl 

Pho.  To  show  thee  too,  how  fete  seems  ewiy 
way 
To  guard  thy  safety,  e'en  thy  fether  now, 
Wert  thoa  within  his  power,  would  stond  dt- 

fiuted 
Of  his  tyrannic  vow.    Thoo  know'st  last  night 
Whst  liope  of  aid  flatter'd  thia  fboliah  city ; 
At  break  of  day  th'  Arabian  aooats  had  sened 
A  second  courier,  and  from  him  'tis  leam'd 
That  on  their  march  the  army  matinied. 
And  Eutyehes  was  slain. 

Etuio.  And  yet,  that  now 
Is  of  the  least  importance  to  my  peaee. 
But  answer  me ;  say,  where  is  now  my  father  1 

Pho.  Orgone,  or  just  nvparing  to  depart 

Eudo.  What!  Isour  ooomremsedl    And  is 
he  then 
The  wretched  fugitive  1 

Pho.  Thou  heavenly  maid ! 
To  free  thee,  then,  from  every  annoas  thoqgfat, 
Know,  I've  once  more,  wioag'd  as  I  am,  even 

sav«d 
Thy  fether's  threaten'd  life ;  nay,  saved  D§mmh 

cos 
From  bkMid  and  danghter,  and  fhmi  total  rnfat 
Terms  are  obtain'd,  and  general  freedom  gnmted 
To  all  that  wiU,  to  leave  m  peace  the  city. 

Eudo.  1st  poesiUel— now  tmst  me  I  oooU 
chide  thee: 
'Tis  much  unkind  to  hold  me  thus  in  doabt : 
I  pray  thee  clear  theee  woadera. 

Pho.  'Twill  surprise  thee. 
When  thou  shah  know. 

Eudo.  Whati 

Pho.  To  what  deadly  galphs 
Of  horror  and  despair,  what  croel  straits 
Of  agonixing  thought  I  have  been  driven. 
This  night,  ere  my  perplez'd,  bewiUei^d  «ni1 
Could  find  Its  way— thou  said'st  that  thoo  woiddH 

eUde; 
I  fear  thoa  wilt;  indeed  I  have  done  that 

I  eouM  have  wiah'd  t*  avoid botfer  aeaoaa 

So  fovely,  so  befoved 

Eudo.  What  dost  thoa  mean  1 
111  not  mdulge  a  thought  that  thoa  eoald'st  do 
One  act  unworthy  of  thyaelf,  thy  iMOoar 
And  that  firm  leal  against  these  foes  of  Heav«B| 
Which  won  my  heart  at  fbst  to  share  in  aH 
Thy  dangera  and  thy  feme,  and  wish  thee  mine. 
Thoo  eookTst  not  save  thy  life  by  means  faigkicl- 


Pho.  Alas!  thoo  know'st  nenoC^rta 
frail  man. 

To  error  bom:  and  who,  that's  man,  is parfeett 
To  save  mv  lifel  O  no,  wefl  waa  it  ifak'd 
For  thee !  had  it  been  lost  twsie  not  too  noehg 
And  thou  art  safe ;— O  wfiat  wooldst  thoo  hasa 

If  I  had  risk'd  my  sooltoeave  Endoflin! 
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Euda.  Hftl  speak — Oh,  no,  be  damb — it  can- 
not be  ! 
And  yet  thy  looks  are  changed,  thy  Ups  grow 
paJe. 

Why  dost  thoa  shake  1 Abst  I  tfemble  too ! 

Thoa  coukl'st  not,  hast  not  sworn  to  Mahomet  1 
Pho.  No— I  shoakl  first  have  died— nay,  given 
up  thee.  [thus  1 — 

Ettdo.  O  Phocyas!  was  it  well  to  try  me 
And  yet  another  deadly  fear  soooeeda. 
How  came  these  wretches  hither  1     Who  re- 
vived 
Their  feinting  arms  to  unexpected  triumph  1 
For  while  thou  fought'st,  and  fought'st  the  Chris- 
tian cause, 
These  batter'd  walls  were  rocks  impregnable, 
Their  towers  of  adamant.    But  O,  I  Mar 
8oroe  act  of  thine 

Pho.  Oh,  I  must  tell  thee  all ; 
But,  pr'ythee,  do  not  frown  on  me,  Eudocia  I 
I  found  the  wakeful  foe  in  midnight  council 
R(>8olved  ere  day  to  make  a  fresh  attack, 
Keen  for  revenge,  and  hunsry  afier  slaughter — 
Could  my  rack  VI  soul  hear  flat,  and  think  of  thee  1 
Nay,  think  of  thee  exposed  a  helpless  prey 
To  some  fierce  rufiian  s  violatinff  arms! 

0  had  the  work!  been  mine  in  that  extreme 

1  should  have  given  whole  provinces  away, 
Nay  all^«nd  thought  it  litUe  for  thy  ransom  1 

Eudo.  For  this  then — Oh — thou  hast  betray'd 
the  city ! 
Distnistful  of  the  righteous  powers  above 
That  still  protect  the  chaste  and  innocent : 
And  to  avert  a  feign'd,  uncertain  danger, 
Thou  hast  brought  certain  ruin  on  thy  country ! 
Pho.  No,  thou  forget'st  the  friendly  teroM — 
the  sword, 
Which  threalen'd  to  have  filfd  the  stieeU  with 

blood, 
I  sheath'd  in  peace ;  thy  fatlier,  thou,  and  all 
The  citizens  sre  safe,  uncaptived,  free. 

Eudo.    Safe !    free !    O   no life,   freedom, 

every  good. 
Turns  to  a  curse,  if  sought  by  wicked  means. 
Yet  Rure  it  cannot  he !     Are  these  the  terms 
On  which  we  meet  1 — No — we  can  never  meet 
On  terms  like  these;  the  hand  of  death  itself 
Could  not  have  torn  us  from  each  other's  arms 
Like  this  dire  act,  this  more  than  fetal  blow ! 
In  death,  the  soul  and  body  only  part 
To  meet  again,  and  be  divorced  no  mote ; 

But  now 

Pho.  Ha !  lightning  blast  me  !  strike  me. 
Ye  vengeful  bolts !  if  this  is  my  reward, 
Are  these  my  hoped  for  joys !    Is  this  the  wel- 
come 
The  wretched  Phocyas  meets,  from  her  he  loved 
More  than  life,  faoie— even  to  his  soul's  distraction ! 
Eudo.  Hast  thou  not  help'd  the  slaves  of  Ma- 
homet, 
To  spread  their  impious  conquest  o'er  thy  ooun- 

tryl 
What  welcome  vras  there  in  £udocia's  power 
She  has  withheld  from  Phocyas  1  But,  alas  ! 
'Tis  thou  hast  blasted  all  our  joys  for  ever. 
And  cut  down   hope,  like  a    poor,  short-lived 

flower, 
Never  to  grow  again ! 

Pho.  Cruel  Eudocia ! 
If  in  my  heart's  deep  anguish  I've  been  forced 
A  while  from  what  I  was — -dost  thou  reject  me  ? 
Think  of  the 
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Eudo.  The  causal    Theveisiie 
Not  univeml  nature  oould  afibrd 
A  cause  for  this.    What  were  dominion,  pomp, 
Tbe  wealth  of  nations,  nay  of  all  the  world, 
The  world  itaelf,  or  what  a  thousand  worids. 
If  weiffh'd  with  feith  unspotted,  heavenly  troth, 
Thouffnts  free  from  guilt,  the  empire  of  the  miod 
And  iQl  the  triumphs  of  a  godlike  breast, 
Firm  and  unmoved  in  the  great  cause  of  virtoel 

Pho.  How  shall  I  answer  thee  7 — My  soul  n 
awed. 
And  trembling  owns  the  eternal  Ibioe  of  icasool 
But  oh ;  can  nothing  then  atone,  or  plead 
For  pity  from  thee  1 

Eudo.  Can'st  thou  yet  undo 
The  deed  that's  done;   recall  the  time  that^ 

pasti 
O,  call  back  yesterday ;  call  back  last  n^ht, 
Though  with  iu  fears,  its  dangers,  its  distress; 
Bid  tSe  feir  hours  of  innocence  return. 
When,  in  the  fowest  ebb  of  changeful  fortune, 
Thou  wert  more  f^lorious  in  Eudocia's  eyes, 
Than  all  the  pnde  of  monaichs!  —  But  thit 
deed — 

Pho.  No  more-— thoQ  waken'at  in  my  tortored 
heart 
The  cruel,  conscious  worm  thai  atincs  to  raadooa 

Oh,  I'm  undone ! 1  know  it,  and  can  bear 

To  be  undone  for  thee,  but  not  to  lose  thee. 

Eudo.  Poor  wretch ! — I  pity  thee !— hut  ait 
thou  Phocyas, 
The  men  I  loved  1—1  oonld  have  died  with  thee 
Ere  thou  did'st  this ;  then  we  had  gone  together, 
A  ffoiimm  pair,  and  soar'd  above  the  ataia, 
Bright  as  the  stars  themaelvee ;  and  aa  we  pasi*d 
The  heavenly  roads  and  milky  ways  of  light 
Had  heard  the  blessed  inhabitnnts  with  wonder 
Applaud  our  spotless  love.     But  never,  never 
Will  I  be  made  the  cursed  reward  of  treason, 
To  seal  thy  doom,  to  bind  s  helHsh  league. 
And  to  ensure  thy  everlasting  wo. 

Pho.  What  league? — 'tis  ended — I  lenouoei 
it— thus—  [Knteli. 

I  bend  to  Heaven  and  thee O  thon  divine. 

Thou  matchless  image  of  all  perfect  goodness! 
Do  thou  but  pity  yet  the  wretched  Phocyas, 
Heaven  will  relent,  and  all  may  yet  be  well. 

Etuio.  No — we  must  part.     'Twill'  ask  whok 
years  of  sorrow 
To  purge  away  this  guilt.     Then  do  not  think 
Thy  loss  in  me  is  worth  one  drooping  tear: 
But  if  thou  wouldst  be  reconciled  to  Heaven, 
First  sacrifice  to  Heaven  that  fatal  pasoion 
Which  caused  thy  fell — Farewell :   forget  the 
lost— 

But  how  shall  I  ask  that ! 1  would  have  said, 

For  my  soul's  peace,  forget  the  lost  Eudocia. 
Can'st  thou  forget  her  1 — Oh  !  the  killing  torture 
To  think  'twas  love,  excess  of  love,  divorced  os ! 
Farewell  for still  I  cannot  speak  that  wofd, 


These  tears  speak  for  me — O  ferewell- 


[E^. 


Pho.  [Ramng.]  For  ever  ? 
Return,  return  and  speak  it ;  say,  for  ever ! 
She 's  gone — and  now  she  jmns'the  fugitives. 
And  yet  she  did  not  quite  pronounce  my  doom. 
O  hear,  all-gracious  Heaven !  wilt  thoo  at  once 
Forgive,  and  oh  inspire  me  to  some  act 
This  day,   that  may,  in  part,   redeem  what's 

past! 
Prosper  this  day,  or  let  it  be  my  last. 
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ACTV. 


.<CEyE  L—Afi  open  place  in  the  CUy. 

Enter  Caled  and  Daran,  meeting. 

Culed.   Soklier,  what  newtl   Uioa  look'it  as 
thou  wert  antfry. 

Daran.  And  durst  luy  it,  wo  my  cbi«f  I  am. 

I've  tiMike if  it  oflrnda,  my  bead  ia  thioe, 

Take  it,  and  1  am  ailent 

Caied.  No ;  aay  on. 
I  know  thee  honest,  and  perhapa  I  gvaem 
Wt.at  knit««  thy  brow*  in  frowna 

Daran.  U  thia,  my  leader, 

A  coiimierM  city  1 View  jron  vale  of  palnw  : 

Bcholil  the  vanquiah'd  Christian  triumpha  still 
Rich  in  hiti  Hight,  and  mocks  thy  barren  war. 

Called.  I'be  vsle  of  paliiM  I 

Daran    Beyond  thow  hills,  the  place 
Where  they  agreed  this  day  to  me«>t  and  bait, 
To  gather  nil  their  forces ;  there  disguised, 
Just  now  I've  viewed  their  camp — O,  I  could 

curse 
Mv  eyes  f >r  what  they've  aeen. 

CaUd.  What  hast  thou  seen  ? 

Daran.  Why  all  Damascus :— All  its  souls,  its 
life. 
Its  heart  blotMl,  all  its  trmsure,  piles  of  plate, 
Crofwes  enrichM  with  gems,  arras  and  silka, 
And  vi>ffts  (»f  gold,  unfolded  to  the  sun. 
That  rival  all  his  lustre. 

Cafed.  Howf 

Daran.  'Tis  true. 
The  Urs  are  wisely  bearing  off  their  honey. 
And  Mwn  the  empty  hive  will  be  our  own. 

CaUd.  So  forward  too!  Curse  on  this  foofisb 
treaty. 

Daran   Forward it  looks  as  if  they  had 

been  forewsrnM. 
By  Mahoniet,  the  land  wears  not  the  fiioe 
Of  war,  iHJt  traile !  and  thou  wouldst 

merchants 
Were  mending  forth  their  loaded  caravans 
To  «ll  th«*  iieiehhourine  countries. 

(\iI*h1    \A*ule.\  Els!  this  stsrU 
A  lucky  thouirht  of  Mahomet's  first  eipkiK, 
When  he  pursued  the  caravan  of  Corash, 
And  from  a  thousand  misbelieving  slaves 
Wr«iitcd    tluir   ill-beapM   goods,  tranaferr'd  to 

thrive 
In  holier  hands,  and  propagate  the  fiiith.— 

'Tis  said,  \To  Daha.n.J  the  emperor  had  a 
Wiirurobe  here 
Of  costly  silks. 

Daran.  Thst  too  they  have  removed. 

Caled.  Dogs !  infidels  \  'tis  more  than  ww  tX-  \ 
low\l.  ! 

Daran.  And  shall  we  not  puraue  them         ; 
Robbers !  thieves ! 
That    steal    away  tbeoMclvea,  and  all   they're 

worth. 
And  wrong  the  valiant  soldier  of  his  due. 

Caled.  [AMide.]  The  caliph  ahaU  know 
he  Hhall,  Abudah, 
This  is  thy  coward  bnrgain — I  renounce  it. 
Damn,  we'll  Atop  their  march,  and  aeercb. 

Damn.   Arul  Btrip^ 

(  aUd.  And  kill. 

Ikiran.    That 's  well.    And  yet  I  fi<ar 
Abudah's  Christian  friend 
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Caled.  If  poaaible, 
He  ahoukl  not  know  of  this.    No,  nor  Abudah, 
By  the  seven  heavens !  his  soul  'a  a  Chriatian  too. 
And  'tia  by  kindred  ioatinct  be  thus  saves 
Their  coned  Uvea,  and  taints  our  cause  with 

mercy. 
Daran.  1  linew  my  general  would  not  auiler 

this, 
Therefore  Tvetroops  prepared  without  the  gate 
Just  mounted  for  pursuit    Oar  Arab  horn 
Will  in  few  minotea  reach  the  pfaMse :  vet  still 
I  must  repeat  my  doubts— that  devil  Pbocyas 
Will  know  it  aoon — 1  met  him  near  the  gate. 
My  nature  aackena  at  him,  and  kmkodea 
I  know  not  what  of  ill. 

CaUd.  No  more,  away 
With  thy  eoM  fears — we'll  march  this  very  oi- 

stsnt. 
And  quickly  make  thia  thiiftleas  conquest  good: 
The  sword  too  has  been  wrong'd,  and  thirsts  fer 

blood.  [t^xevaU. 

SCENE  11— A  VaUeyfull  qf  Ttnts ;  Baggage 
and  Hdmest  lying  up  and  down  amongst  them. 
The  proMpeet  terminating  with  palm  trees  and 
hills  at  a  distance. 

Enter  El'Mrn'rs  'xith  Ofpicers,  Attendants^ 
and  crowds  qf  the  people  qf  Damascus, 

Eum.  [Enterinr.]   Sleep  on— and  angels  be 
thy  guard!— soft  slumber 
Has  gently  atnle  her  from  her  griefs  a  while. 
Let  none   ap(>roach  the  tent— Are  ont-guaids 

placrd 
On  yonder  hills  1  [  7^  an  Opfickil 

OJl.  They  are. 

Eum.  f  Striking  his  hrtast.j  Damascus,  O — 
Still  aft  tbou  here ! — Let  me  mtreat  you,  friendt, 
To  keep  strict  order :  I  have  no  command. 
And  can  but  now  adviie  you. 

Ist  CUizen.  You  are  still 
Our  heati  and  leailer. 

2d  Citizen.  We  reaolve  t'  obey  you. 

3d  Citizen.  We're  all  prepared  to  follow  you. 

Evm.  I  thank  you. 
The  sun  will  soon  go  down  upon  our  sorrows, 
And  'till  to-morrow^s  dswn  this  is  our  home  : 
Mean  while,  each  as  he  can,  forget  his  kiss, 
And  besr  the  present  lot — 

Ofi.  Sir,  I  have  mark'd 
The  camp's  extent;  'tis  stretch'd  quite  throi^ 

the  valley. 
I  think  that  more  than  half  the  city  'a  here. 

Eum.  The  proapect  givea  ma  much  rsUef.— - 
I'm  pleaaed, 
My  honeat  countrymen,  to  obaerve  yoar  nombsfs ; 
And  yet  it  fills  my  eyes  with  tears — 'Tia  aaid 
The  mighty  Persian  wept,  when  he  sorvey'd 
His  numerous  armT,  but  to  think  them  mortal ; 
Yet  he  then  flourianed  in  proaperity. 
Ahw  I  what  s  that  1— ProapentT  1— a  harlot, 
That  smiles  but  to  betray !  O  ahining  ruin ! 
Thou  norae  of  paasions,  and  thou  bane  of  viitne ! 
O  aslf-destroying  monster !  that  art  blind. 
Yet  putt'st  out  reason  s  eye,  that  atiil  ahouU 

guiile  thee^ 
Then  plungeth  down  some  precipice  aneeen. 
And  art  no  more ! — Hear  me,  all-gracioua  Heaven, 
Let  me  wear  out  my  small  remains  (^  life 
Obscure,  content,  with  bumble  (Nweity, 
Or  in  affliction'a  hard  but  wh4>lefiome  school. 
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If  it  must  be — 111  learn  to  know  myaelfl 

And  that's  more  worth  than  empire.    Bat,  O 

Heaven, 
Cum  me  no  more  withprood  prosperity ! 

It  hafi  undone  me ! Herbis!  where,  my  friend, 

Haat  thoa  been  this  long  hour? 

Enter  Herbis. 

Ber.  On  yonder  summit, 
To  take  a  fiirewell  prospect  of  Damaaciis. 

Bum.  And  is  it  worth  a  kK>k  1 

Htr.  No^rve  forgot  it. 
All  our  poaseoiiions  are  a  grasp  of  air : 
We're  cheated  whilst  we  think  we  hold  them 

fast: 
And  when  they're  gone,  we  know  that  they  were 

nothing — 
But  I've  a  deeper  wound. 

Eum.  Poor,  good  old  man ! 
'Tis  tru»— thy  son— there  thou'rt  indeed  unhappy. 

Enter  Artamon. 

What  Artamon !— art  thou  here,  too  1 

Art.  Yes,  Sir, 
I  never  boasted  much  of  my  religion, 
Yet  I've  some  honour  and  a  solcuer's  pride ; 
I  like  not  these  new  lords. 

Eum.  Thou'rt  brave  and  honest 
Nay,  we'll  not  yet  despair.    A  time  may  come 
When  from  the  brute  berbarians,  we  may  wrest 
Once  more  our  pleasant  seats. — Alas  I  how  soon 
The  flatterer  hope  is  ready  with  his  song 
To  charm  us  to  foraetfulness ! — no  more^ 
Let  that  be  left  to  Heaven — See,  Herbis,  see, 
Methinks  we've  here  a  goodly  city  yet 
Was  it  not  thus  our  great  forefathers  lived, 
In  better  times — in  humble  fields  and  tents, 
With  all  their  flocks  and  herds,  their  moving 

wealth  1 
See  too,  where  our  own  Pharphar  winds  his 

stream 
Through  the  long  vale,  as  if  to  follow  us, 
And  kmdiy  offers  his  cool,  wholesome  draughts, 
To  ease  us  in  our  march ! — Why,  this  is  plenty. 

Enter  EuDOCU. 

My    daughter! — wherefore  hast  thou   left  thy 

tent? 
What  breaks  so  soon  thy  rest  1 

Eudo.  Rest  is  not  there, 
Or  I  have  sought  in  vain,  and  cannot  find  it. 
Oh  no — we're  wanderers,  it  is  our  doom  j 
There  is  no  rest  for  us. 

Eum.  Thou  art  not  well. 

Eudo.  I  would,  if  possible,  avoid  myself, 
I'm  better  now,  near  you. 

Eum.  Near  me  !  alas. 
The  tender  vine  so  wreathes  its  folded  arms 
Around  soni*  falling  elm — it  wounds  my  heart 
To  think  thou  followest  but  to  share  my  ruin. 
I  have  lost  all  but  thee. 

Eudo.  Oh  say  not  so. 

You  have  lost  nothing ;  no you  have  preserved, 

Immortal  wealth,  your  faith  inviolate 

To  Heaven  and  to  your  country.     Have  you  not 

Refused  to  join  with  prosperous  wicked  men. 

And  hold  from  them  a  false  inglorious  greatness? 

Ruin  is  yonder,  in  Damascus  now 

The  seat  abhorr'd  of  cursetl  infidels. 

Infernal  error,  like  a  plague  has  spread 


CoDtagkm  through  its  ffiillfty  paboea^ 
And  we  are  fled  from  &afth. 

Eum.  Heroic  maid  1 
Thy  words  are  balsam  to  idt  griefr.     Eododi, 
I  never  knew  thee  'till  this  day ;  I  knew  Dot 
How  many  virtues  I  had  wroiig'd  in  thee! 
Eudo.  If  you  talk  thus,  joo  have  not  yet  fir 

nven  mc. 
Eum.  Forgiven  th«e ! — Wbj,  ftr  thee  it  m^ 

thee  only, 
I  think.  Heaven  yet  maj  look  with  pity  on  m: 
Yes,  we  must  all  forgive  ench  other  now. 

Poor  Herbis  too we  both  fas've  been  to  Htem, 

Oh,  Phocyas !  hot  it  cannot  be  vecalFd. 
Yet  were  he  here,  we'd  ask  him  pudoo  loa 

My  clukl ! 1  meant  not  to  provoke  thy  te 

Euda  [Aeide.]  Oh  why  is  be  not  here !  Why 

do  I  see 
Thousands  of  happy  wretches,  that  but  seat 
Undone,  yet  still  are  Uees'd  in  innorwye 
And  why  was  he  not  one  1 

Enter  an  Opficxb. 

Qgl.  Where  is  Eumenes  1 

Eum.  What  means  thy  breathless  haslet 

Offi.  I  fiear  there 's  danger : 
For  as  I  kept  my  watch,  ispy'd  a&r 
Thick  clouds  of  dust,  and  on 
Perceived  a  body  of  Arabiai] 
Moving  this  waj.    I  saw  them  wind  the  hill, 
And  then  lost  sight  of  them. 

Her.  I  saw  them  too. 
Where  the  roads  meet  on  t'other  side  these  fafli, 
But  took  them  for  some  band  of  christian  Anbs 

Crosdng  the  country. This  way  d&l  thsy 

movel 

Qffi.  With  utmost  speed. 

Eum.  If  they  are  christian  Arabs, 
They  come  as  friends;  if  other,  we're  secure 
By  the  Iste  terms.     Retire  a  while,  Eudoria. 
Till  I  return.  [Exit  EcDoca. 

ril  to  the  guard  myself 
Soldier,  lead  on  the  way. 

Enter  another  Officer. 

2d.Offi.  Arm,  arm  !  we're  ruined  ? 
The  foe  is  in  the  camp. 
Eum.  So  soon  ! 
2d  Offi.  They've  quitted 
Their  horses,  and   with    sword    in    hand  haw 

forced 
Our  guard  ;  they  say  they  come  for  plunder 

Eum.  Villains ! 
Sure  Caled  knows  not  of  thia  treachery. 
Come  on — we  can  fight  still.     Well  make  than 

know 
What  'tis  to  urge  the  wretched  to  despair. 

[EzeypiL 
[A  noise  of  fighting  is  heard  for  some  tin*. 

Enter  DaraN,  uith  a  Party  of  Saracen 
Soldiers. 

Daran.  Let  the  fools  fight  at  distance 

Here  's  the  harvest. 
Reap,  reap,  my  countrymen  ! — Ay,  there— fiat 
clear 

Those  further  tents 

[Exeunt  Soldiers,  bearing  off  baggage,  <f<. 
[Ijooking  between  the  tents.]    What  'a  here,  a 
woman — fiair 
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6be  seemi,  and  well  ■tfired  I U  shall  be  to, 

ril  strip  her  fint,  and  then > 

[Eixit  and  rehim§  with  Euoocia. 
Eudo.  [StrugglingA  Mercy!  Ohapareme! 
Help,  save  me! What,  no  help  I Barba- 
rian !  Monster  ! 
Heaven  hear  my  cries ! 

Daran.  Woman,  thy  cries  are  vain. 
No  help  is  near. 

Enter  Phoctas. 

Pho.  Villain,  thon  liest !  take  that 

To  loose  thy  hold 

[Pushing  at  him  vfWi  hi§  tpear. 
Daran.  What,  thou  I — m?  evil  spirit ! 
U\  thoa  that  haunt'st  me  stiU  1— bat  thus  I  thank 
thee, 
[Qfering  to  Urike  him  with  hi$  tdmitar. 

It  will  not  be Lightning  for  ever  blast 

This  coward  arm  that  fiiils  me ! — O,  vile  Syrian, 

I'm  kiird Oh  curse  [Dies. 

Pho.  Die  then ;  thy  curses  ehoak  thee ! 

Eudocial 

Eudo.  Phocyas !        Oh,  astonishment ! 

Then  is  it  thus  that  Heaven  has  heard   my 
prayers') 

I  tremble  stiU — and  scarce  have  power  to  ask  thee 

How  thou  art  here,  or  whence  this  sadden  out- 
rage! 
Pho.  [I^Mrnur  atide.]  The  hood  ebbs  back 
that  filrd  my  heart,  and  now 

Again  her  parting  farewell  awes  my  soul, 

As  if  'twere  fiae,  and  not  to  be  revoked. 

Will  she  not  now  upbraid  me  1    See  thy  friends ! 

Are  these^are  these  the  villains  thou  hast  trusted  1 
Eudo.  What  means  this  marmur'd  sorrow  to 
thyself  1 

Is  it  in  vain  that  thou  hast  rescued  me 

From  savage  hands  V-say,  what 's  the  approach- 
ing danger  1 
Pho.  Sure  everr  angel  watches  o*er  thy  safety  I 

Thou  see'st  'tis  death  to  approach  thee  without 
awe. 

And  barbarism  itself  cannot  profane  thee. 
Eudo.  Thou  dost  not  answer;  whence  an 

theaealamisl 
Pho.  Some  stores  removed,  and  not  allow'd  by 
treaty, 

Have  drawn  the  Sarapens  to  make  a  search. 

Perhaps  'twill  quickly  be  agreed        But,  oh ! 

Thoa  know'st,  £adocia,  I'm  a  banish'd  man, 

And  'tis  a  crime  I'm  here  once  more  befiws  thee ; 

Else  might  I  speak,  'twere  better  for  the  present 

If  thou  woukut  leave  this  place. 
Eudo.  No— »I  have  a  fiither, 

(And  shall  I  leave  himi)  whom  we  both  have 
wrong'd, 

Or  he  had  not  been  thus  driven  oat,  expoesd 

The  bumble  tenant  of  this  sbelterinf  iwe 

For  one  poor  night's  repose.— And  yet,  alas ! 

For  this  Isst  act  how  wouM  I  thank  thee,  Pho- 
cyas!— 

Fve  nothing  now  but  preyen  and  tean  to  give. 

CoM,  froitleas  thanks! But  tb  some  oomfbrt 

That  fate  allows  this  short  reprieve,  that  thus 
We  may  behold  each  other,  and  once  more 
May  mourn  our  woes,  ere  yet  again  we  part — 

Pho.  Forever! 
Tu  then  resolved  It  was  thy  cruel  sen- 
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And  I  sm  here  to  execute  that  doom. 

Eudo.  What  dost  thou  mean  1 

Pho.  [KneeUng.]  Thus  at  thy 

Eudo.  O  rise ! 

Pho.  Never ^No,  here  I'll  by  my  borden 

down ; 
I've  tried  its  weight,  nor  can  support  it  longer. 
Take  thy  last  k>ok ;  if  yet  my  eyes  csn  bear 
To  kx>k  upon  a  wretch  accursed,  cast  off 
By  Heaven  and  thee— A  Utile  longer  yet, 
And  I  am  mingled  with  my  kindred  dust, 
By  thf«  forvotten  and  the  worid 

Eudo.  Forbear, 
O  cruel  man  !  Why  wilt  thou  rack  me  thusi 
Did'st  thou  not  mark — thoa  did'st,  when  last  we 

parted, 
The  pangs,  the  itruggiuigs  of  my  sufiering  sool ; 
That  nothing  but  thenand  of  Heaven  its^ 
Could  ever  drive  me  from  thee  I Dost  thoa 


now 


Reproach  me  thusl  or  canst  thou  have  a  thought 
That  I  can  e'er  forget  thee  1 

Pho.  [/7m?ijr.l  Have  a  care  I 
111  not  be  tortured  OKire  with  thy  frlae  pity ! 
No,  I  renounce  it    See  I  am  prepared. 

[Showing  a  dagger. 
Thy  cruelty  is  mercy  now— Fsrewell ! 
And  death  is  now  but  a  release  from  torment ! 

Eudo.  Hold— Stay  thee  yet.— O  madness  of 
despair! 
And  wouUst  thou  die  1    Think,  ere  thou  leap's! 

the  gulph. 
When  thou  ust  trod  that  dark,  that  unknown 

way, 
Canst  thou  return  1  What  if  the  change  prove 

worse  1 
O  think,  if  then 

Pho.  N<v— thooght  's  my  deadliest  foe ; 
'Tis  lingering  racks,  and  akiw  consuming  fires, 
And  th«pefbre  to  the  grave  I'd  fly  to  shun  it ! 

Eu€lo.  Oh  fatal  error ! — Like  a  restless  ghost. 
It  will  pursue  and  haunt  thee  still ;  even  there, 
Perhaps   in    forms  more  frightfiiL    Death 's  a 

name 
Bf  which  poor  gueasing  mortals  are  deceived, 
'Tis  no  where  to  be  found.    Thoa  fliest  in  vain 
From  life,  to  meet  again  with  that  thou  fliest. 
How  wilt  thou  curse  thy  rashness  then  1    How 

start, 
And  shudder,  and  shrink  back  1  yet  how  avoid 
To  put  oo  thy  new  beingi 

Pho.   1  thank  thee  I 
For  DOW  I'm  quite  undone— I  gave  up  all 
For  thee  before,  but  this ;  this  bosom  fnend. 
My  last  reserve— There 

[  Throwe  away  the  dagger. 
Tell  ms  now,  Eudoda, 
Cut  off  horn  hope,  denied  the  food  of  lifo, 
And  yet  forbid  to  die,  what  am  I  now  1 
Or  what  will  fote  do  wif  h  me  7 

Eudo.  Oh  [Tumt awof  voeepingn 

Pho.  Thoo  weep'at ! 
Canst  thoo  shed  tears,  and  yet  not  mehtoroercyl 
O  say,  ere  yet  returning  madnesa  seiae  ms, 
Is  there  in  all  futurity  no  prospect. 
No  distant  comfort  1  Not  a  glunmering  light 
To  ffuide  roe  through  this  maael  Or  must  I  now 
Sit  down  in  darkness  snd  despair  for  ever  1 

[  They  both  continue  rilentjbr  tome  time. 

Still    thou  art  silent  1 Speak,  disckMS  mj 

doom, 
That 's  now  suspended  in  this  awfol  moment ! 
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0  ■peak— fiv  aoir  mf  pairfoni  walk  thy 
Mjr  beatiiif  lieut  gnmu  ctin,  nijr  bkwd  itendi 

Seueely  I  Kve,  or  only  five  to  !■»  thaa 

Mmdo.  If  yttt bok  cw  it  bel— I  ftn^-Oh 

Pboeyat, 
LetntbealentMilll 

PJU.  Beur  then  this  liit, 
This  oDif  prayer       Hwwmi  wiD  ooiMaDt  to  tUi. 
Let  DM  bat  feOoir  thee,  whera^  thoa  goeet, 
Bat  eee  thee,  hear  thy  voioe;  be  thoa  iny  anfri, 
T(kj[piiae  ana  auveni  niy  lelafiifaMP  oUfH, 
TuTlong  eontntioD  and  aawearied  duty. 
Shall  eipiata  niy  gaiiL    Than  My.  Boiindi, 
if  like  a  aoal  annealed  in  porglng  area, 
After  whole  ^la  tboo  aee'at  me  while  agun, 

When  thoa,  even  thoa  ahalt  thfaik 

Bmi^  No  mow       Thb  ahakea 

My  firoMNt  thoucfata,  and  if 

[A  cry  u  heard  qf  permnu  ateay Vared  in 
ike  tamp. 
What  ahrieka  of  death ! 

1  fear  a  treacherooa  foe    hate  now 
Begun  a  fatal  harveil  t— HaMa, 

Prevent— O  wooUat  thoo  eee  me  move  with  ooBh 

foft. 
Fly,  aava  them,  aava  the  tfarealni'd  fivoa  of  Chfia- 

tiana. 
My  lather  and  hb  ftiendal-^I  dare  not  rtajh- 
Heaven  be  my  guide  to  ebon  thii  gathering  rain ! 

J5^R<fr  Caued. 

Caled.    [Bnier^,]   So— Sbnghler,  do   tl^ 
work! 
*— Theae  handa  kwk  well. 

[Looking  an  hie  hande. 
The  jovial  buntor,  ere  be  ouita  the  field, 
Flm  signs  bim  in  the  ttagVi  warm  vital  atream 
Withi  stains  like  tbeae,  to  sbow  Waa  gallant 

sport 
Phocyas !    Thou'rt  met — But  whether  thou  art 
here  [Comes /orvard, 

A  friend  or  foe  I  know  not ;  if  a  friend, 
Which  is  Eumenes'  tent  ? 

Pho.  Hold pass  no  further. 

Caled.  Say'st  thou,  not  pass  1 

Pho.  No        on  thy  life  no  further. 

Ceded.  What,  dost  thou  frown  too ! — sure  thou 

know'st  me  not ! 
Pho.  Not  know  thee ! — Yes,  too  well,  I  know 
thee  now. 
O  murderous  fiend  !  Why  all  this  waste  of  blood  ? 

Didst  thou  not  promise 

Caled.  Promise! Insolence! 

'Tis  well,  'tis  well for  now  1  know  thee  too. 

perfidious  mungrel  slave !  Thou  double  traitor ! 
False  to  thy  first  and  to  thy  latter  vows ! 
Villain! 

Pho.  That 's  well — go  on — I  swear  I  thank 
thee. 
Speak  it  again,  and  strike  it  through  my  ear  I 
A  villain  !  Yes,  thou  mad'st  me  so,  thou  devil ! 
And  riiind'st  me  now  what  to  demand  from  thee. 
Give,  pive  me  back  my  former  self,  my  honour, 
My  country's  fair  esteem,  my  friends,  my  all — 

Thou  canst  not — O  thou  robber! Give  me 

then 
Revenge,  or  death  !     The  last  I  well  deserve, 
That  yielded  up  my  soul's  best  wealth  to  thee. 
For  which  accursed  be  thou  and  cursed  thy  pro- 
phet! 


IWlliBttMmaaaaalMll 
Of  Zooon'b  treo,  tha  Ibod  of 


Go*— apeedi 
{PnAimgaih 

CTia  f/eSte  fty,  and  MIt 
Pke,  Go  thoa  Una  thvo^ 
Caled.  [PMngA  Odof ! 
heaitl— -Filaa  ^' 
la  this  then  oiy 
Ma.Thanftalotha 
eoantry! 
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JMi.  Foibear,  fafhanr,  and 
aword, 

Bwn.  Abodah!  iathwwofl? 

Aha,  No       I  maai  cmvq 
You've  caose        O  MnaaulDianB,  look  hen!  Bi> 

hold 
Where,  like  a  brokan  opeor,  yoor  ana  of  wv 
b  thrown  to  earth  1 

BwKi,  Hal  Caledl 

Ahu,  Domb  and  braothkaa. 
Then  thoa  baa  Heaven  rhaitiard  oa  la  thr  ft( 
Aadthaalbrviohacdftilh.    FomvdL 
Thoa  great,  bat  erad  mail  1 

Bum,  This  thirat  of  blood 
In  hie  own  Uood  ia  oneadi'd. 

Aba.  Bear  henoe  oia  dm^ 
Back  to  Damaaeoa.    Coat  a  aontfe  fiiat 
O'er  thia  aad  aghl :  ao  ahoold  ase  hida  his  1 
Now  bear,  ye  aervanta  of  the  pnipliet,  hi  ir ! 
A  greater  death  than  thia  dcnwndayour  Iran, 
For  know,  yuur  lord  the  caliph  ia  no  moiv ! 
Good  Abuhiekrr  has  breathed  out  hi«  qiirit 
To  bim  that  gave  it     Yet  your  CaKph  b«ra 
Lives  now  in  Oouur.     See,  behold  his  sigwt, 
Appmnting  me,  such  is  his  will,  Xo  lead 
His  faithful  armies  warring  hen>  in  8%na. 
Alas ! — foreknowledge  sure  of  this  event 
Guided  his  choice  !— Oliey  me  thea  your  rtJef. 
For  you,  O  christians !  know,  with  speed  1 
On  the  first  nittice  of  this  foul  detsigo. 
Or  to  prevent  it,  or  repair  your  witmga. 
Your  goods  sbsll  be  untoucb'd.  your  persom 
Nor  shall  our  troo^w,  heno^fbrth,  on  pain  d'lk^ 

Molest  your  march. If  more  you  aik.  ^ 

granted. 

Bum.  Still  just  and  bravo  i  thy  virtues  woM 
adorn 
A  purer  fiiith  !  Thou,  better  than  thy 
That  dar'st  decline  from  that  to  a^sW 
Pardon,  Abudab,  if  thy  honeat  heart 
Makes  as  even  wish  thee>  ours. 

Abu.  [AeideJ]  O,  Power  Supreme! 
That  mad'rt  my  heart,  and  know'at 

frame! 
If  vet  I  err,  oh  leail  me  into  truth, 
Or'pardon  unknown  error  ! — Novr,  Eameui. 
Friends  as  we  may  be,  let  us  pan  in  peac<>. 

[Bxearnt  eeemSi 

Enter  Artamon  and  Ecdocia. 

Budo.  Alas !  but  n  my  fathemfcl 
Aria.  Heaven  knowa. 
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I  left  him  JUM  pieptriiig  to  eogm : 
When  doubtful  of  the  event  &  bade  me  haete 
To  warn  his  deareat  daughter  of  the  danger, 
And  aid  your  speedy  flight. 

Eudo.  Mv  flight  I  but  whither  1 
Oh  no        if  he  is  loat 

Arta.  1  hope  not  ao. 
The  noise  ia  osaaed.    Perhapa  tbej'ze  beaten  off. 
.We  soon  shall  know ;        here  'a  one  that  can  in- 
form us. 

EnUrfint  Officeb. 

Soldier,  thy  looks  apeak  weU.    What  aaya  thy 
tonguel 
\9t  OJl.  The  foe's  withdrawn;  Abodah  haa 
been  here, 
And  haa  lenew'd  the  terma.    Caled  b  kiU'd^ 

Arta.  Hok) firat  thank  Heaven  fiyr  that ! 

Eudo.  Where  ia  Eumenesi 
Ut  QHL  I  left  him  well;  by  his  command  I 
came 
To  search  you  out :  and  let  yoa  know  this  news. 
I've  more ;  but  that 

Arta.  Is  bad,  perhapa,  ao  aaya 
This  sudden  pause.    Well,  be  it  ao;  let's  know 

it 
'TIS  hut  life's  chequer'd  lot. 

Ut  njji,  tlumemes  mourns 
A  frii'iui't*  unhappy  fall ;  Herbis  is  slain ; 
A  Bt'itifd  gloom  seem'd  to  hang  heavy  on  him, 
Th'  eflftfct  of  grief,  'tia  thought,  for  hia  loat  aon. 
When,  on  the  first  attack,  like  one  that  aought 
The  wek»me  meana  of  death,  with  desperate  va- 
lour 
He  press'd  the  foe,  and  met  the  fiite  he  wiah'd. 

Arta.  See  where  Eumenes  comea  i What  'a 

thisl  He  seems 

To  lead  aome  wounded  friend Alaa !  'tia — 

[  Thej/  withdraw  to  one  tide  qf  the  etage. 

Enter  Eumenes  leading  in  PHOCTAa  with  an 
arrow  in  hit  breast. 

Bum.  Give  me  thy  wound  !    Oh  I  could  bear 
it  for  thee, 
This  goodneaa  melts  my  heart.     What,  in  a  mo- 
ment 
Forgetting  all  thy  wrongs,  in  kind  embracea 
T'  exchange  forgiveness  thus ! 

Pho.  Moments  are  few, 
And  must  not  now  be  wasted.    Oh,  Eumenea, 
Lend  me  thy  helpinff  hand  a  little  farther ; 

0  where,  where  is  she  1  {  They  advance. 
Bum.  Look,  kx>k  here,  Eudocia  ! 

Behokl  a  sis ht  that  calla  for  all  our  tears ! 
Eudo.    Phocyas,  and  wounded ! — Oh    what 

cruel  hand — 
Pho.  No,  'twaa  a  kind  one— Spate  thy  teara, 
Eudocia! 
For  mine  are  tears  of  joy. — 
Eudo.  Is't  poaaiblel 

Pho.  'Tia  done^— the  powers  aapieme  have 
heard  my  prayer. 
And  proaper'd  me  with  aome  fiiir  deed  thia  day. 
I've  tought  once  more,  and  for  my  fhenda,  my 

country. 
By  me  the  treacheroua  chiefs  are  slain ;  a  while 

1  stoup'd  the  foe ;  'till,  wsrn'd  by  me  before 
Of  this  their  sudden  march,  Abudah  came ; 
But  first  this  random  ahaft  had  reach 'd  my  breaat 
JLile'a  minted  acene  ia  o'er — 'tis  thus  that  Hea- 


thee 


At  onoa  chastisca,  and,  1  hope,  aooepCa  me : 
And  now  I  wake  aa  from  the  aleep  of  death. 
Eudo.  What  shall  1  say  to  thee  to  give 

oomforti 
Pho.  Say  only  thoa  foigivest  me        Oh, 

docia! 

No  kmoar  now  my  daaled  eyea  behold  thee 
Thiougn  paaaion  a  mists ;  my  soul  now  gazea  oo 

thee. 
And  seea  thee  lovelier  in  unfading  charma ! 
Bright  aa  the  shining  angel  boat  that  atood — 

Whilst  I but  there  it  smarta 

Ewio.  hook  down,  look  down, 
Ye  pitying  powera !  and  help  hb  pioua  aorrow  I 
Bum.  ^Vu  not  too  late,  we  hope,  to  give  thm 

help. 
See  I  yonder  b  my  tent ;  well  lead  thee  thither ; 
Come,  enter  there,  and  bl  thy  wound  be  dress'o. 
Perhaipa  it  b  not  mortal 
Pho.  No !  not  morul  I 
No  flattery  now.    B^  all  my  hopea  hereafter, 
For  the  world  a  empire  I'd  not  boae  thb  death  I 
Aba !  I  but  keep  in  my  fbfting  bieath 
A  few  short  moments,  till  1  hsve  conjured  yoa 
That  to  the  workl  you  witneaa  my  remorae 
For  my  paat  errors,  and  defend  my  &me ; 
For  know Soon  as  thb  pointed  steel  'a  drawn 

out 
Life  follows  through  the  wound. 
Eudo.  What  dost  thou  aay  1 
Oh  touch  not  >et  the  broken  springs  of  life ! 
A  thousand  tender  thoughts  rise  in  my  aoul, 
How  ahall  I  give  them  worda  1    Ob,  'till  thb 

hour 
I  acarce  have  taated  wo !        thb  b  indeed 

To  part but,  oh ! 

Pho.  tfo  more-^~death  b  now  nainful ! 
But  aay,  my  friends,  whilst  I  have  breath  to  aak, 
rFor  atill  methinks  all  your  cor^cems  are  mine) 
Whither  have  you  d<^ign'd  to  bend  your  journey  t 

Bum.  Conatantinople  b  my  last  retreat. 
If  Heaven  indulge  my  wbh ;  there  I've  resolved 
To  wear  out  the  dark  winter  of  my  life, 
An  old  man's  stock  of  days— I  hope  not  many. 

Eudo.  There  will  1  dedicate  myself  to  Heaven. 
Oh,  Phocyaa,  for  thy  sake,  no  rival  else 
Shall  e'er  possess  my  heart.     My  fiither  too 
Consents  to  thb  my  vow.     My  vital  flame 
There,  like  a  taper  on  the  holy  altar, 
Shall  waste  away ;  'till  Heavpn  relenting  heaia 
Incesssnt  prayers  for  thee  and  for  myself. 
And  wing  mv  soul  to  meet  with  thine  in  bliss. 
For  in  that  thought  1  find  a  sudden  hope. 
As  if  inspired,  springs  in  my  breast,  and  teUa  nw 
That  thy  repenting  Mlty  b  forgiven, 
And  we  ahall  meet  again  to  part  no  more. 
Pho.  [Plucking  out  the  arrow.]  Then  all  b 

done — 'twas  the  last  pang — at  bngth — 
I've  given  up  thee,  and  the  worid  now  b        no- 

thing. 
Bum.  Aba!  he  fidb.    Help,  Artamon,  anp- 

port  him. 
Look  bow  he  hleeila !  Lei's  by  him  gently  down. 
Night  gathers  fast  upon  him — so — kwk  up. 
Or  speak,  if  thou  bast  Uf^— Nay  then        my 

daughter ! 
She  frinta — Help  there,  and  bear  her  to  her  tent 

IEcDOCu  fainte  away, 
I    thank   ye,  eyea  I 
Thb  b  but  decent  tribute. 
My  heart  waa  full  before. 
BuwL  O  Pboeyaa,  Plioeywl 
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Alu !  he  hnn  not  now,  nor  «wi  mj  tairon* ! 
Y«  will  1  iDoam  for  th«  ihon  gilUnt  jooili ! 

Aa  fm  ■  Krti eo  Itl  mc  call  irii'e  uow. 

A  much-wrone'd  friend,  and  nn  unhipp;  hero, 
A  fruillEM  7«il.  yet  ill  I  now  ran  ihow  ; 
Tean  vBJnlv  flow  (at  pmirs  tranil  too  l*ie, 
When  dmely  eiutiod  ahould  prevrni  our  fait, 

[Eieunl  Btnna 


EPILOGUE. 

Wftt^L,  Sin;  you've  teen,  bit  punon  lo  appmre, 
A  dfjperale  lover  gins  up  all  for  love. 
All  bul  his  bith, — Melhinks  now  1  can  'apj, 
Among  Ton  airy  ipoils,  Bomr  who  would  eiy, 
Phoo,  poi,— for  that  what  nwd  of  such  a  polhet  T 
For  ow  failb  left,  he  would  haw  got  ■noIheT.— 
True  ;  'twas  jout  •rtj  CMP.    Just  whul  jou  Mji, 
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For  gain,  indwd,  we're  otiwn  wmM  att  4^ 
Or  with  atskr  pTii>Fl]-le«,  stsod  iliillTahli.— 
Youll  find  all  their  religioo  in  'Chmngt-A^ 
There  all  punue,  or  bpiUr  inr«H  or  ■»■, 
lago'a  rale  "  Pat  mone^  in  yoar  paratT  , 
For  though  you  dilTer  adll  in  specolaliaB^ 
Fat  wb;— euh  bead  U  wian  Uui  dH  nitiH 
The  pmnl*  of  &ith  for  ttrt  rriB  dMdr  J<ai  t 
And  btswty  yoo  declare — Done  eW  4a#i 

lu  pnnlcc  all  agn«,  and  every  man 
Devoolly  Btriie*  to  gei  what  wraJ^  he  on: 
All  parties  at  Ihia  golilcn  altar  bow. 
Gain,  powerful  gsin's  the  new  nCgkn  anr. 

But  leave  we  ihii — Since  in  Ibc  oick  aA' 
So  nuny  ahiiiing  brautiea  of  oar  iale, 
Who  lo  mora  generous  ends  ifirect  thm  t^ 
And  ihow  ua  nrtue  in  ila  bireat  frame : 
To  these,  wiib  pride,  the  author  Uda  nr  my, 
'Twos  ctueflj  for  3inir  sei  he  wnpl«  tbi<  pliji 
And  if  in  one  bright  character  you  £nd 
Superior  honour,  and  a  noble  nnoiL 
Know  from  the  life  Eudncia'*  chaniB  bt  dm. 
And  hopes  the  [liece  aball  live,  that  cofas  jak 
Sure  uf  nicceai.  he  cannot  mias  hii  end, 
tf  evrry  British  hertanc  prove  lua  friend. 
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nr  Fin  acts. 


BY    SIR  JOHN   VANBRUGR 


REMARK& 

l*Hii  plajr  ha*  abundanoe  of  whimsical  aitaatioo,  altbouf  li  the  eharacteri  are  not  very  powerfblljr  diforimiiiatcd. 
0ir  John  wai  eeniiMe  of  the  groeaneet  of  maltinf  cuclioldoin  fkmiliar,  and  tbui  left  the  point  doubcAil  to  the  oh- 
jeci,  at  the  close  of  the  play. 

Through  the  whole  Drama,  the  dialogne  it  ezeesaiTeljr  amart,  and  frequently  witty.  The  mannen  are  io  fa/ 
valuable  to  uf,  as  they  exhibit  what  was  thoufht  a  Rake  in  the  time  of  Vanbrugh.  To  say  the  truth,  however, 
the  character  has  suflbred  little  change ;  the  whole  consists  in  abusing  an  unfortunate  class  of  females,  and  as- 
eaulting  the  nightly  guardians  of  the  Peaee. 

It  was  as  a  ftUl  atonement  for  the  iioentiousneas  of  the  Provoked  Wilb,  that  be  conceived  and  began  the  Pr9> 
voked  Husband. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


CoNflTAllT. 

Hkartfrcx. 

Sir  John  Baim. 

Lord  Rakk. 

c0ia>nkl  bullt. 

Razor. 

justicx  of  thi  psaoi. 


Ladt  Brutk. 
Beunda. 
Ladt  FAiiciFirL. 
Madrmoirxllb. 
Cornet. 

CooatRble  RDd  Watch. 


PROLOGUE. 


Siscc  'tis  the  intent  »n<l  businesa  of  the  aUge, 
To  copy  out  the  foJiies  of  the  affe : 
To  hold  to  every  man  a  faithful  giaaa, 
And  show  him  of  what  apeciea  he  '■  an  aaa : 
I  houe  the  next  that  teaches  in  the  achool, 
Will  show  our  author  he  'a  r  scribbling  fod. 
And  that  the  satire  may  be  Mire  to  bite, 
Kind  Heaven !    inspire  some  venom'd  priest  to 
And  jfrant  aorne  ii^Iy  ladv  may  indite.       [write, 
For  1  would  have  him  lash  d,  By  Heaven !  I  would, 
Till  his  pn'8unif>tion  swam  away  in  blood. 
Three  [tldvn  at  once  proclaim  a  face  of  bi 
No  matter  what  they  are ;  that  s  not  the 
To  write  three  plays,  e'en  that 's  to  be  an 
But  what  I  leaat  forgive,  he  know*  it  too, 
For  to  hia  coat  he  lately  haa  known  you. 

63^ 


ihowa,  to  many  r  wnter'a  wmmif 
Yob   hold    a   ooait,  where   mercy    ne'ar   haii 

pRit; 
So  much  of  the  old  serpent's  ating  yon  hRve, 
YoQ  love  to  dRmn,  rb  Heaven  deughta  to  aave. 
In  foreign  parts,  let  a  bold  volunteer. 
For  pumic  good,  upon  the  atase  appear, 
He  meeta  ten  thousand  aouMBa  to  dtaaipate  hii 

fear. 
AU  tkkle  on  th'  adventimn|f  fonng  beginner, 
And  only  scourge  th'  incorrigible  smner; 
They  touch  indeed  his  fiiulta,  but  with  a  hRnd 
So  gentle,  that  his  merits  still  ma^  stand : 
Kindly  they  buoy  the  folliea  of  hia  pen, 
That  he  may  shun  'em  when  he  writes  agam 
But  'tis  not  so  in  this  good  natured  town : 
AU  *s  one,  an  ox.  a  poet,  or  a  crown : 
Old  Endand'a  play  was  always  knocked  down. 
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ACT  I. 


SCEyE  /.—Sir  John  Brute's  Houae. 

Enter  Sir  John. 

Sir  J.  What  cloying  meat  is  love— when  ma- 
trimony 8  the  saace  to  it !  Two  years  marriage 
nas  debauched  mv  five  senses. — Every  thing  I 
•ee,  every  thing  I  hear,  every  thing  I  roel,  every 
thing  I  smell,  and  every  thing  1  taste — methink's 
has  wife  in't. — No  boy  was  ever  so  weary  of  his 
tutor,  no  girl  oi  her  bib,  no  nun  of  doing  penance, 
or  old  maid  of  being  chaste,  as  I  am  of  being 
married.  Sure  there  's  a  secret  curse  entaileu 
upon  the  very  name  of  wife.  My  lady  is  a  young 
lady,  a  fine  uidy,  a  witty  lady,  a  yirtuous  lady 
— and  vet  I  hate  her.  There  is  but  one  thing 
on  earth  I  loath  beyond  her:  that's  fighting. — 
Would  my  courage  come  up  to  a  fourth  part  of 
my  ill-nature,  I'd  stand  bun  to  her  relations,  and 
thrust  her  out  oi  doors.  But  marriage  has  sunk 
me  down  to  such  an  ebb  of  resolution,  I  dare  not 
draw  my  sword,  though  even  to  get  rid  of  my 
wife.    But  here  she  comes. 

Enter  Ladt  Brute. 

Lady  B.  Do  you  dine  at  home  to-day,  Sir 
John? 

Sir  J.  Why,  do  you  expect  I  should  tell  you 
what  I  don't  know  myself  1 

Luudy  B.  I  thought  there  was  no  harm  in  ask- 
ing you. 

iSitr  J.  If  thinking  wrong  were  an  excuse  for 
impertinence,  women  might  be  justified  in  most 
things  they  say  or  do. 

LMdy  B.  I'm  sorry  I  have  said  any  thing  to 
displease  you. 

Sir  J.  Sorry  for  thin  js  past,  is  of  as  little  im- 
portance to  1110,  as  rny  dining  at  home  or  abroad 
oucrht  to  bti  to  you. 

Lady  B.  .My  inquiry  was  only  that  I  might 
have  provided  what  you  like<l. 

Sir  J.  Six  to  four  yon  had  been  in  the  wrong 
there  afjain;  for  what  I  liked  yesterday  I  don't 
hk«*  to  day,  and  wliat  I  like  to-day  'tis  odds  1 
mayn't  like  to-morrow. 

!j(idy  B.  But  if  I  had  asked  you  what  you 
Ukcd  7 

Sir  J.  Why  then  there  would  be  more  asking 
about  it  than  the  thinij  is  worth. 

Ijady  B.  I  wi.sh  1  did  but  know  how  I  might 
pleaHO  you. 

Sir  4.  Ay,  but  that  sort  of  knowledge  is  not  a 
wife's  talent. 

Ijdity  B.  VVhato'er  mv  talent  is,  I'm  sure  my 
will  has  ever  b*?en  to  make  you  easy. 

Sir  J.  If  women  were  to  have  their  wills,  the 
world  would  be  finely  {rovemed. 

Ijady  B.  What  reason  have  I  given  you  to 
use  me  as  you  do  of  late  1  It  once  was  other- 
wise';  you  married  me  for  love. 

Sir  J.  And  you  me  for  money ;  so  you  have 
your  reward,  and  1  have  mine. 

iMdy  B.  What  ia't  that  disturbs  you  1 

Sir  J.  A  parson. 

Ijady  B.   Why,  what  has  he  done  to  you  *? 

Sir  J.  He  has  married  rae,  and  be  damned  to 
him.  [KxU. 

Lady  B.    The  devil  is  in  the  fellow,  I  think. 

I  wai  told  before  I  married  him,  that  thus 


'twould  be :  but  I  thought  I  had  chamv  enoo^ 
to  govern  him ;  and  that  where  there  was  an  c^ 
tate,  a  woman  must  needs  be  happy ;  so  my  vt 
nity  li  as  deceived  me,  ajid  my  ambttioci  has  madi 
me  uneasy.  But  there  *8  eoiue  coimfort  still ;  if 
one  would  be  retenged  of  hioii  these  are  ^ood 
times ;  a  woman  may  have  a  gallant,  and  a  tcfa* 
rate  maintenance  too — The  surly  puppy— ^ 
he 's  a  fool  for't :  for  hitherto  he  has  been  nc 
nxmster :  but  who  knows  how  far  he  may  provoke 
me  1  I  never  loved  him,  yet  I  have  Seen  ewr 
true  to  him ;  and  that,  in  spite  of  all  the  atta^ 
of  art  and  nature  upon  a  poor  weak  woman's 
heart,  in  favour  of  a  tempting  lover.  Methinb 
so  noble  a  defence  as  I  have  made,  should  be  le- 
warded  with  a  better  usa^e — Or  who  can  tefl 
^—Perhaps  a  good  part  ^  yrfaat  I  sufibr  from 
my  husband,  may  be  a  judgment  upon  me  for 
my  cruelty  to  my  lover — But  hold—let  me  go  i» 
further — I  think  I  have  a  rifht  to  alarm  tin 
surly  brute  of  mine — but  if  I  know  my  heait-Ht 
will  never  let  me  go  so  &r  as  to  injure  Him 

Enter  Belinda. 

Lady  B.  Good  morrow,  dear  oooaiiL 

Bel.  Good  morrow,  Madam,  you  look  plea«d 
this  rooming. 

Lady  ^.  1  am  so. 

Bel  With  what,  pray  1 

Lady  B.  With  my  husband. 

Bel.  Ehown  husbands  *  for  yoors  k  a  pm* 
yoking  fellow :  as  he  went  oat  just  now,  I  prafri 
him  to  tell  me  what  time  of  day  *twas ;  and  Im 
asked  me  if  I  took  him  for  the  church-do^,  ^tai 
was  obliged  to  tell  all  the  parish. 

Lady  B.  He  has  been  saying  some  good 
obliging  things  to  me  too.  In  short,  Belinda 
he  nas  used  me  so  barbarously  of  late,  that  I 
could  almost"  resolve  to  play  the  downright  wiA 
— and  cuckold  him. 

Bel.  That  would  be  downright  indeed 

Lady  B.  Why,  after,  all,  there  's  more  to  be 
said  for't  than  you'd  imagine,  child.  He  is  the 
first  aggressor,  not  I. 

Bel.  Ah,  but  you  know  we  must  return  good 
for  evil. 

Ijady  B.  That  may  be  a  mistake  in  the  trans- 
lation.— Pr'ythee,  be  of  my  opinion,  Belinda;  for 
I'm  jKwitive  I'm  in  the  rigHt ;  and  if  you'll  keep  up 
the  prerogative  of  a  woman,  you'll  likewise  be  po- 
sitive you  are  in  the  right,  whenever  you  do  any 
thing  you  have  a  mind  to. — But  I  shall  plav  ibe 
fool  and  jest  on,  till  I  make  you  begin  to  think 
I'm  in  earnest. 

Bel.  1  shan't  take  the  liberty,  Ma<Iam,  to  think 
of  any  thing  that  you  desire  to  keep  a  secret 
from  me. 

Ijody  B.  Alas,  my  dear,  I  have  no  secrets,— 
My  heart  could  ne'er  yet  confine  my  tongue. 

Bel.  Your  eyes,  you  mean ;  for  I  am  sore  I 
have  seen  them  gailding,  when  your  tongue  hai 
been  locked  ui>  safe  enough. 

Lady  B.  My  eyes  gadding !  Pr'ythee,  after 
who,  child  1 

Bel.  Why,  after  one  that  thinks  you  hate  him. 
as  much  as  I  know  you  love  him. 

Lady  B.  Constant,  you  mean. 

Bel  I  di>  so. 

Ltuly  B.  Lord,  what  should  put  such  a  thing 
into  your  head  1 

Bel  That  which  puts  things  into  most  pes- 
pie's  heads,  observation. 
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Lady  B.  Why,  what  haTe  joo  observed,  in 
the  name  of  womler  1 

Bel.  I  have  ohsenred  yoa  bla«h  when  you  met 
him  :  force  yourself  away  from  him ;  and  then  be 
out  of  humour  with  every  thing  about  you  :  in  a 
word,  never  was  a  poor  creature  so  spurred  on  by 
desire,  or  so  reined  in  with  fear 

Lady  B.  How  stron^;  is  fancy ! 

Bel    How  weak  is  woman! 

Ijady  B.  Pr  ythee,  niece,  have  a  better  opinion 
of  your  aunt's  inclination. 

Bel.  Dea.*  aunt,  have  a  better  opikiion  of  your 
niece  8  understanding. 

Lady  B.  You'll  make  me  angry. 

Bel.  You'll  make  me  laugh. 

Lady  B.  Then  you  are  reeoWed  to  persist ! 

Bel.   Positively. 

Lady  B.  And  all  I  can  say — 

Bel.  Will  signify  nothing — 

Lady  B.  Though  I  should  swear  *twere  false— 

Bfl.  I  should  think  it  true. 

Lady  B.  Then  let  us  forgire,  [KiMtng  her.] 
for  we  have  both  oflfended :  I,  in  making  a  se- 
cret; you,  in  discovering  it. 

Bel.  OooA  nature  may  do  much :  but  you  have 
more  reason  to  forgive  one,  than  I  have  to  pardon 
t'other. 

Lady  B.  Tis  true,  Belinda,  you  have  given 
me  so  many  proofs  of  your  friendship,  that  my 
reserve  has  been  indeed  a  crime:  but  that  you 
may  more  easily  forgive  me,  remember,  cmld, 
that  when  our  nature  prompts  us  to  a  thing  our 
honour  and  religion  ibrtnd  us,  we  would,  were  it 
pos-iible,  oonc^  even  from  the  soul  itself,  the 
knowledge  of  the  body's  weakness. 

Bel.  Well,  I  hope  to  make  your  friend  amends, 
you'll  hide  nothing  from  her  for  the  fbture,  though 
the  h<->dy  should  still  grow  weaker  and  weaker. 

Lady  B.  No,  from  this  moment  I  have  no 
nK>re  reserve ;  and  as  proof  of  my  repentance,  I 
own,  Belinda,  1  am  in  danger.  Merit  and  wit 
a<«4ault  me  from  without,  nature  and  love  solicit 
me  within ;  my  husiband's  barbarous  unage jiiques 
tn^t  to  revenge ;  and  Satan,  catching  the  fair  oo- 
casion,  throvrs  in  my  way  that  vengeance  which 
of  all  vengeance  pleases  woman  best. 

Bel.  '  Pis  well  ConsUnt  don't  know  the  weak- 
ness of  the  fortification ;  for,  o'  my  oonscieiioe, 
he'd  soon  on  to  the  asuault. 

lyidu  B.  Ay,  and  I'm  afhiid  carry  the  town 
too.  But  whatever  you  may  have  observed,  I 
have  dissembled  so  well  as  to  keep  him  ignorant. 
8'>  you  see  I'm  no  ciX|uet,  Belinda:  and  if  you'll 
(i>llow  my  advice,  you'll  never  be  one  neither. 
'Ti4  true,  coquetry  is  one  of  the  main  ingredients 
in  the  natural  composition  of  a  woman  ;  and  I. 
as  well  as  others,  could  be  well  enough  pleased 
to  see  a  crowd  of  younfr  fellows  ogling,  and 
fflancintr,  and  watching  all  occasions  to  do  forty 
fuoliih  otfictous things:  nay, should  eomeof  them 
pusih  on.  even  to  hanging;  or  drowning :  why — 
fikith  —if  1  should  let  pure  woman  alone,  I  ehould 
e'en  be  too  well  pleased  with  it. 

Bet.  I'll  swear  'twould  tickle  me  strangely. 

lyidu  B.  But  after  all,  'tis  a  vicious  practice  in 
us  to  give  the  leajit  encouragement,  but  where  we 
design  to  come  to  a  conclusion. — For  'tis  an  un- 
reiAonible  thing  to  engage  a  man  in  a  disease, 
which  we  before-hand  resolve  we  will  never  ap- 
ply a  cure  to. 

Bel.  'Tis  true ;  but  then  a  woman  mint  aban- 
doo  one  of  the  supreme  blessings  of  her  lilk.  For 


1  am  fblly  convinced,  no  man  has  half  that 
pleasure  in  gallanting  a  mistress,  as  a  woman 
nas  in  jiltinga  gallant. 

Lady  B.  The  happiest  woman  then  on  earth 
must  be  our  neighbour. 

Be!.  Oh,  the  impertinent  composition ! — She 
has  vanity  and  affectation  enough  to  make  her  a 
ridiculous  original,  and  in  spite  of  all  that  art  and 
nature  ever  fbmished  to  any  of  her  sex  before  her. 

Lady  B.  She  concludes  all  men  her  captives ; 
and  whatever  course  they  take,  it  serves  to  con- 
firm  her  in  that  opinion. 

Bel.  If  they  shun  her,  she  thinks  'tis  modesty, 
and  takes  it  for  a  proof  of  their  passion. 

Lady  B.  And  if  they  are  ruae  to  her,  'tis  con- 
duct, and  done  to  prevent  town-talk. 

Bel.  When  her  folly  makes  them  laugh,  she 
thinks  they  are  pleased  with  her  wit. 

Lady  B.  Ana  when  her  impertinence  makes 
them  mill,  concludes  they  are  jealous  of  her  ft- 
voura. 

Btl.  AH  their  actions  and  their  words,  she 
takes  for  granted,  aim  at  her. 

Lady  B.  And  pities  all  other  women,  becaoM 
she  thinks  they  env^  her. 

Bd.  Pray,  out  ofvniy  to  ourselves,  let  us  find 
a  better  subject — for  I  am  weary  of  this. — Do  yoa 
think  your  husband  inclined  to  jealousy  1 

Lady  B.  O  no;  he  does  not  love  me  well 
enough  for  that.  Lord,  how  wrong  men's  max- 
ims  are !  They  are  seklom  jealous  of  their  wives, 
unless  they  are  very  fond  of  them  :  whereas  they 
ought  to  consider  the  women's  indi  nations,  for 
there  depends  their  fate.  Well,  men  may  talk, 
but  they  are  not  so  wise  as  we— thst  's  certain. 

BeL  At  least  in  our  affairs. 

Lady  B.  Nay,  I  believe  we  should  outdo  them 
in  the  business  of  the  state  too :  for  methinks, 
they  do,  and  undo,  and  make  but  bad  work  on't. 

Bel.  Why  then  don't  we  (!et  into  the  intrigues 
of  government,  as  well  as  they  1 

I^dy  B.  Because  we  have  intrigues  of  our 
own,  that  make  us  more  sport,  child.  And  so 
let's  in,  and  consider  of  them.  [Rxeunt, 

SCENE  If.— A  Dreanng-room. 

Enter  Ladt  Fanciful,  Mademoiselle,  and 

COR.VKT. 

Lady  P.  How  do  I  look  this  morning  1 

Cor.  Your  ladyship  looks  very  ill,  truly. 

ijody  P.  Lardf,  how  ill-nature<]  thou  art.  Cor- 
net, to  tell  me  so,  though  the  thing  should  be  true. 
Don't  you  know  that  1  have  humility  enough  to 
be  buttooeasily  out  ofconceit  with  myself?  Hold 
the  glass ;  I  dare  say  that  will  have  more  man- 
ners than  you  have.  Mademoiselle,  let  me  have 
your  opinion  too. 

Mad.  Mv  opinion  pe,  Matam,  dat  your  lady- 
ship never  kx>K  so  well  in  vour  life. 

Lady  P.  Well,  the  French  are  the  prettiest 
obliging  people ;  they  say  the  most  acceptable, 
well-mannered  thingih-and  never  flatter. 

Mad.  Your  ladyship  say  great  justice  inteed. 

Lady  P.  Nav,  every  thing  is  just  in  my  house 
bat  Comet  The  very  looking-glass  gives  her 
the  dementi  But  I'm  almost  afraid  it  flatten 
me,  it  makes  me  look  so  very  engaging. 

{Looking  afertedly  in  the  glam. 

.Mad.  Inteed,  Matam,  your  f*»  he  handsomer 
den  all  de  kmking-glass  in  de  world,  croyrx  maL 

Lady  P.  But  is  it  possible  my  eyes  can  be  so 
languishing — and  so  very  fbU  of  firs  1 


752 


TH£  PROVOKED  WIFE. 


I 


Mad.  Matam,  if  de  glaas  wm  boming-glaas,  I 
believe  jour  eyes  set  de  fire  in  de  house. 

Lady  P.  You  may  take  that  night-gown,  Ma- 
demoiselle :  get  out  of  the  room,  Comet — I  can*t 
endure  vou.  This  wench,  methinks,  does  k>ok 
so  insu^rablj  u^ly. 

Mad,  Evenr  ting  look  ugly,  Matam,  dat  stand 
by  your  latyship. 

Lady  P.  No,  really,  MadenioiseUe,  mrthinks 
you  kx)k  mighty  pretty. 

Mad.  Ay,  Matam ;  de  moon  have  no  edat^ 
▼en  de  sun  appear. 

Lady  F.  O,  pretty  expression!  Have  yon 
erer  been  in  love,  MademoiisUe  1 

Mad.  Ouy,  Matam.  [Sighing, 

Lady  F.  And  were  yoa  beloved  again  1 

Mad.  No,  Matam.  [Sighing. 

Lady  F.  O  ye  gods!  what  an  unfortunate 
creature  should  I  be  in  such  a  case !  But  na- 
ture has  made  me  nice  for  my  own  defence :  I'm 
nice,  strangely  nice,  Mademoiselle.  I  believe 
were  the  merit  of  whole  mankind  bestowed  upon 
one  single  person,  I  should  still  think  the  fellow 
wanted  something  to  make  it  worth  my  while  to 
take  notice  of  him :  and  yet  I  could  love — nay, 
fondly  love,  were  it  possible  to  have  a  thing  made 
on  purpose  for  me :  for  I'm  not  cruel.  Mademois- 
elle ;  I  m  only  nice. 

Mad.  Ay,  Matam,  I  wish  I  was  fine  gentle- 
man for  your  sake.  1  do  all  de  ting  in  de  world 
to  get  a  little  way  into  your  heart.  1  make  song, 
I  make  verse,  I  give  you  de  serenade,  I  give  great 
many  present  to  Mademoiselle;  1  no  eat,  I  no 
sleep,  1  be  lean,  I  be  mad,  I  hang  myself  Ah, 
ma  chert  damt^  queje  voua  aimeroia. 

TEmbracing  her. 

Lady  P.  Well,  the  Frencn  have  strange 
obligin£r  ways  with  them ;  you  may  take  those 
two  pair  of  gloves,  Mademoiselle. 

Mad.  Me  humbly  tank  my  sweet  lady. 

Enter  Servant  with  a  letter. 

Serv.  Madam,  here 's  a  letter  for  your  ladyship. 

Zxu/y  F.  'Tis  thus  I'm  importuned  every 
morniiiij.  Mademoiselle.  Pray,  how  do  the 
French  ladies  when  they  are  thus  accabWs*'? 

Mad.  Matam,  dey  never  complain.  Au  con- 
traire,  when  one  Frcnse  laty  have  got  a  hundred 
lover— den  she  do  all  she  can — to  get  a  hundred 
more. 

Ladij  F.  Well,  let  me  die,  I  think  they  have 
Ic  gout  bon  :  for  'tis  an  unutterable  pleasure  to  be 
adored  hv  all  the  men,  and  envied  by  all  the  wo- 
men—  Vet  I'll  swear  Vm  concerned  at  the  torture 
I  give  them.  Lard,  why  was  I  formed  to  make 
the  whole  creation  uneasy.  But  lei  me  read  my 
letter.  [R.;Hh.]  "  If  vou  have  a  mind  to  hear  of 
your  ft  lilts,  instead  of  beinir  praised  for  your  vir- 
tues, take  tlip  pains  to  walk  in  the  Green-walk 
in  St  .larnerf's  Park,  with  your  woman,  an  hour 
lioiK'vv  Vou'll  there  meet  one,  who  hates  you  tor 
soiue  thinijs.  as  he  could  love  you  tor  others,  and 
therefore  i.-?  willing  to  endeavour  your  reformation 
—  If  vou  come  to  the  place  1  mention,  you'll  know 
who  I  iim  :  if  you  don't,  vou  never  shall ;  so  take 
your  choice." — This  is  stranjrely  familiar,  Ma- 
demoiselle; now  have  I  a  provoking  fmcy  to 
know  who  this  impudent  fellow  is. 

\Jih!.  I>.'n  take  your  scarf  and  your  mask, 
arvl  ijr  to  de  rendezvous.  De  Freiise  laty  do 
•ustcu^ent  comme  ca. 


Lady  F.  Rendexvoum!  'WlmX^  TemdrrvamgmA 
a  man.  Mademoiselle  1 

Mad.  Eh^pourquo^  nan 7 

Lady  P.  What,  aiid  a  mui  r*"*«p  I  wm 
saw  in  my  lifel 

Mad.  Tani  mieux  :  e'eti  dame  qmdqme  dmt 
de  nouveau. 

Lady  P.  Why,  how  do  I  know  wlMit  ieagm 
he  may  have  ?  He  may  intend  to  ravisb  nt  k 
aught  I  know. 

Mad.  Ravish  !    BagtUeOe!   I  wonU  fiua  m 
one  impotent  rogue  ravish  MaiVimiwifli 
je  le  voudrois. 

Lady  P.  Ob,  hot  my  repatatiaii, 

I  ehere 


my  reputation ;  ah,  ma     ^ 

Mad,  Matam — Quand  an  fa  wme  friMftrim 

— On  fien  eat  plu*  embaraasie. 
Lady  P.  Fy,  Mademoiselle,  tj;  repotatui  ii 

a  jewel. 

Mad.  Qui  eoute  bien  chere^  MataoL 

Ludy  P.  Why  sure  joa  would  not  McdiBi 
your  honour  to  your  pleasure. 

Mad.  Je  ntia  phUosaphe. 

Lady  P.  B\eas  me  how  you  talk!  Wbr, 
what  if  honour  be  a  harden.  Mademoisdle,  mk 
it  not  be  borne  1 

Mad.  Chaqu^un  a  sa  Ja^^an Quand  qtd- 

que  ehoee  m'tncommode,  tnoi—Je  m'en  defait,  rA. 

Lady  P.  Get  you  jgone,  you  tittle  nu^ 
Frenchwoman  you :  I  vow  and  swear  I  aak 
turn  you  out  of  doors,  if  yoa  talk  thai. 

Mad.  Turn  me  out  of  doors!  turn  yonnrif 
out  of  doors,  and  ^o  see  what  de  gentleoiao  hue 
to  say  to  you —  l^enej:.  VoUd  [Giving  her  bf 
thin^  hastily.]  votre  eaharp,  vaiia  votrt  em^ 
voiia  votre  masque,  voild  tout.  Hey,  Memn, 
eoquin:  call  one  chair  for  Matam  and  oop  ods 
^CalUng  within,]  for  me.  Va  t'en  rites  [Txn- 
mg  to  her  lady,  and  helping  her  on  hastiiv  wid 
her  things.]  AUons,  Matam  ;  drpcchez  rousda^ 
Mon  dieu,  quell es  scrvpulrs  * 

Lady  F.  Well  for  once,  MademoiseUe.  H 
follow  your  advice  out  of  the  intemperate  desirf  I 
have  to  know  who  this  ill-bred  t'^^'lluw  is  Btt  1 
have  t<X)  much  delicatessc  to  naakc  a  practice  >j<:l 

Mad.  Be.Ue  chose  rraymcnt  que  la  delxcctt iJ€. 
lors  qu'U  fi'agU  que  dirertir — a  ca — FcJii.' r  J 
cquipte.  parton.t. — JF/t;  &icn  ?  qu'  arez  Toxud:^. 

Ladv  F.  Sny  peur. 

Mad.  Je  n' en  ai  point  mot. 

Lady  F.  I  dare  not  tro. 

Mad.  Demeurez  done. 

Lady  F.  Je  suis  poltronr. 

Mad.    Tant  pi.^  pour  rotis. 

Lady  F.  Curiositv  's  n  wicked  devil. 

Mad.    C'est  nne  channante  sainte. 

Lady  F.  It  ruined  our  first  ]>arents. 

Mad.  EUe  a  bien  direrti  Irurs  en  fans. 

Lady  F.  Lhonneur  est  contrc. 

Mad.  Leplai.tir  est  pour. 

Ixidy  F.  Must  1  then  ^o  ] 

Mad.  Must  you  20  • — nm.st  vou  eat.  mc>t  to; 
drink,  mu.st  you  sleep,  must   vou    live  ?     [»e  ."a- 
ture  hid  you  do  one.  de  nature  bid  you  d-^  t^i^r 
Vous  meferrez  enras^er. 

Lxidy  F.  Rut  when  reason  corrects  n.'.tu.'; 
Mademoist'lle. 

Mad.  Elle  est  done  bien  insolente,  cestfzt-T." 
ainre. 

Lady  F.  Do  you  tlion  prefer  vour  natuff '-' 
your  reason.  Mademoiselle  I 

Mad.  Oui  da 
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Ltdy  P.  Pourquoi  ? 

Mad.  Because  my  nature  makes  me  merry,  my 
reason  makes  me  mad. 

Lady  F.  Ak^  la  mechanic  PrangoUe. 
Mao.  Ah^  la  beile  AngloUt. 

[Exit,  forcing  her  lady  off. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  l-^St.  James's  Park. 

Enter  Lady  Fanciful  and  Mademoiselt.b. 

Lady  jP.  Well,  I  row,  Mademoiselle,  I'm 
strangely  impatient  U^  know  who  this  confident 
fellow  is. 

Enter  Heartfree. 

Look,  there's  Heartfree.  But  sure  it  cant  be 
him :  he 's  a  professed  woman-hater.  Yet  who 
knows  what  my  wicked  eyes  may  have  donel 

Mad.  7Z  nous  approaches  Matam. 

I^tody  P.  Yes,  'tis  he ;  now  will  he  be  most  in* 
tolerably  cavalier,  though  he  should  be  in  love 
with  me. 

Heart.  Madam,  I'm  jrour  humble  servant.  I 
)fr(u?ive  yon  have  more  humility  and  good  nature 
tbun  1  thou|[rht  you  had. 

Lady  P.  ^Vhat  you  attribute  to  humility  and 
;Tood  nature,  Sir,  may  perhaps  be  only  due  to  cu- 
iioKity.  1  had  a  mind  to  know  who  'twas  had  ill 
manners  enough  to  write  that  letter. 

[  Throwing  him  his  letter. 

Heart.  Well,  and  now  I  hope  you  are  satisfied. 

Lady  P.  I  am  so,  Sir ;  gooa-by  t'ye. 

Heart.  Nay,  hold  there;  though  you  have 
clone  your  business,  I  ha'n't  done  mine :  by  your 
ladyghip's  leave,  we  must  have  one  moment's 
praUlo  tot;ether.  Have  you  a  mind  to  be  the 
prettiest  woman  about  town,  or  not  1  How  she 
stares  upon  me !  What !  this  passes  for  an  im- 
pertinent question  with  you  now,  because  you 
think  you  are  so  already. 

Ijady  P.  Pray,  Sir,  let  me  ask  you  a  <]uestion 
in  my  turn ;  by  what  right  do  you  pretend  to  ex- 
amine me  ? 

Heart.  By  the  same  right  that  the  strong  go- 
vern the  weak,  because  I  have  you  in  my  power ; 
for  you  cannot  get  so  quickly  to  your  coach,  but 
I  shall  liave  time  enough  to  make  you  hear  every 
thing  I  have  to  say  to  you. 

Ijody  P.  These  are  strange  liberties  you  take, 
Mr.  Heartfree. 

Heart.  They  are  so,  Madam,  but  there's  no 
help  fort ;  for  know  that  I  have  a  design  upon 
you. 

/jody  P.  Upon  me.  Sir ! 

Hrart.  Yes ;  and  one  that  will  turn  to  your 
glory,  and  my  comfort,  if  you  will  be  but  a  little 
winor  than  you  use  to  be. 

Ixidy  P.  Vrry  well,  Sir. 

Heart.  Let  me  see — your  vanity.  Madan^  I 
take  to  he  about  <tonie  eight  degrees  nigher  than 
»nv  woman's  in  the  town,  let  t'other  be  who  she 
will ;  and  my  indinTerence  is  naturally  about  the 
Maine  j)itch.  Now  could  you  find  the  way  to 
turn  tnis  indifference  into  fire  and  fiame,  me- 
thttikft  your  vanity  ouirlit  to  be  satisfied:  and 
thiK,  firrhaps,  you  might  bring  about  upon  pretty 
rean.tnahle  terms. 

Ijady  P.  And  pray  at  what  rate  would  this  in- 
difren>nce  be  bought  off,  if  one  should -have  so 
dejiravcvi  an  ap[»etite  to  desire  it  1 

Heart.  Why,  Madam,  to  drive  a  qoaker's 
barvain,  and  make  but  one  woid  wkh  yon,  if  I  do 
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part  with  it — you  must  lay  down — ^your  afilecta- 
tion. 

Lady  P.  My  affecUtion,  Sir  I 

Heart.  Why  I  ask  you  nothing  but  what  you 
may  very  well  spare. 

Lady  P.  Y9U  grow  rude,  Sir.  Come,  Ma- 
demoiselle, it  is  hiffh  time  to  be  gone. 

Mad.  AUonSy  auons^  aUons. 

Heart.  [Stopping  them.]  Nay,  you  may  as 
well  stand  still;  tot  hear  me  you  shall,  walk 
which  way  you  please. 

Lady  P.  What  mean  you,  Sir  1 

Heart.  I  mean  to  tell  you,  that  yoa  are  the 
most  ungrateful  woman  upon  earth. 

Lady  P.  Ungrateful !  to  whom  1 

Heart.  To  nature. 

Lady  P.  Why,  what  has  nature  done  for  me  1 

Heart.  What  yon  have  undone  by  art:  il 
made  you  handsome ;  it  gave  you  bMUty  to  a 
miracle,  a  shape  without  a  fault,  wit  enough  to 
make  them  relish,  and  so  turned  vou  loose  to 
your  own  discretion ;  which  has  maAe  such  work 
with  YOU,  that  you  are  become  the  pity  of  our  aez, 
and  the  jeat  of  your  own.  There  is  not  a  feature 
in  your  face,  but  you  have  found  the  way  to  teach 
it  some  afi^ed  convulsion ;  your  feet,  your  hands, 
your  very  fingers'  ends  are  directed  never  to  move 
without  some  ridiculous  air  or  other ;  and  your 
language  is  a  suitable  trumpet,  to  draw  people's 
eyes  upon  the  raree-show. 

Mad.  [Aside.]  Est  ee  quonjdii  Vamour  en 
Angleterre  comme  ^a  ? 

Lftdy  F.  [Aside.]  Now  could  I  cry  for  mad- 
ness, but  that  I  know  he'd  laugh  at  me  for  it 

Heart.  Now  do  you  hate  me  for  telling  joa 
the  truth;  but  that^  because  you  don't  wUeve 
'tis  so ;  for  were  you  once  convinced  o(  that,  you'd 
reform  for  your  own  sake. 

Lady  P.  Every  cirrumstance  of  nice  breeding 
must  needs  appear  ridiculous  to  one  who  has  so 
natural  an  antipathy  to  good  mannere. 

Heart.  But  suppose  I  could  find  the  means  to 
convince  you,  tnat  the  whole  world  is  of  my 
opinion. 

Lady  P.  Sir,  though  you,  and  all  the  world 
you  talk  of,  should  be  so  impertinently  officious, 
as  to  think  to  persuade  me  I  don't  know  how  to 
behave  myself;  I  should  still  have  charity  enough 
for  my  own  undentandinir,  to  believe  myself  m 
the  right,  and  all  you  in  the  wrong. 

Mad.  Le  tiold  mart. 

[Kxeunt  Lady  F.  and  Mad. 

Heart.  [Oazing  at  her.]  There  her  nugb 
clapper  has  published  the  sense  of  the  whole  sex. 
Well,  this  once  I  have  endeavoured  to  wash  the 
black-moor  white ;  but  henceforward  TU  sooner 
undertake  to  teach  sincerity  to  a  courtier,  gener- 
osity to  a  usurer,  honesty  to  a  lawyer,  than  dis- 
cretion to  a  woman  I  see  has  once  set  her  heart 
upon  playing  the  fool. 

Enter  Constant. 

Morrow,  Constant. 

Con.  Good  morrow.  Jack ;  what  are  yoa  do* 
ing  here  this  morning  1 

Heart.  I>oing !  guess  if  you  can. — Why,  I  have 
been  endeavouring  to  fiersuade  my  Lady  Fanci- 
fbl,  that  she 's  the  nioHt  foolish  woman  about  tow*. 

Con.  A  pretty  endeavour  truly. 

Heart.  I  have  told  her,  in  as  plain  Engiiao  at 
I  eoald  speak,  both  what  the  town  my  of  Imt 
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and  what  I  think  of  her.    In  short,  I  have  used 
her  aa  an  ahaolute  king  ^oulcl  do  Magna  Charia. 

Con.  And  how  does  she  take  it  1 

Heart.  As  children  do  pills;  bite  them,  but 
can't  swallow  them. 

Con,  Bat  prMhee,  what  has  f>nt  it  into  your 
head,  of  all  mankind,  to  tarn  reformer  1 

Heart.  Why,  one  thing  was,  the  morning 
hung  upon  my  hands,  I  did  not  know  what  to  do 
with  myself;  and  another  was,  that  as  little  as  I 
care  for  women,  I  could  not  see  with  patience 
one  that  Heaven  had  taken  such  wondrous  pains 
about,  be  so  very  induHtrious  to  make  herself  the 
Jack- pudding  of  the  creation. 

Con.  Well,  now  could  I  almost  wish  to  see  my 
cruel  mifltress  make  the  self-same  use  of  what 
Heaven  has  done  for  her,  that  so  I  might  be 
cured  of  the  same  disease  that  makes  me  so  very 
nnea^ ;  for  love,  love  is  the  devil,  Heartfree. 

Heart.  And  why  do  yon  let  the  devil  govern 
youl 

Con.  Because  I  have  more  flesh  and  btood  than 
grace  and  self-denial.  My  dear,  dear  mtstress, 
%dcath !  that  so  genteel  a  woman  should  be  a 
nint,  when  religion's  out  of  ikshion. 

Heart.  Nay,  she 's  much  in  the  wrong  truly : 
but  who  knows  how  far  time  and  good  example 
may  prevail  1 

Om.  Oh !  they  have  played  their  parts  in  vain 
already :  'tis  now  two  years  since  the  fellow  her 
husband  invited  me  to  his  wedding ;  and  there 
was  the  first  time  I  saw  this  charming  woman, 
whom  I  have  loved  ever  since ;  but  she  b  cold, 
my  friend,  still  ookl  as  the  northern  star. 

Heart.  So  are  all  women  by  nature,  which 
maketh  them  so  willing  to  be  warmed. 

Con.  O,  don't  pro&ne  their  sex :  pr'3rthce  think 
them  all  angels  for  her  sake ;  ibr  sne  's  virtuous 
even  to  a  fault. 

Heart.  A  lover's  head  is  a  ^ood  accountable 
thiiig  truly;  he  adores  his  mistress  for  being 
virtuous,  and  yet  is  very  angry  with  her  because^ 
she  wont  be  kind. 

Con.  Well,  the  only  relief  I  expect  in  my 
misery  is  to  soe  thee,  some  day  or  other,  as  deeply 
engaged  a«  myself,  which  will  force  me  to  be 
merry  in  the  midst  of  all  my  misfortunes. 

Heart.  That  day  will  never  come,  be  assured. 
Nod :  not  but  that  I  can  pass  a  night  with  a 
woman,  and  for  the  time,  perhai)s,  make  myself 
as  good  8|)ort  as  you  can  do.  Nay,  I  can  court  a 
woman  too,  call  her  nymph,  angel,  goddess,  what 
you  please :  but  here 's  the  difference  between 
you  and  I ;  I  fiersuade  a  woman  she 's  an  angel, 
and  she  porsuados  you  she 's  one.  But,  pr'ythee, 
let  me  tell  you  how  I  avoid  falling  in  love ;  that 
which  serves  me  for  prevention,  may  chance  to 
serve  you  for  a  cure. 

Con.  Well,  use  the  ladies  moderately  then, 
and  ril  hear  you. 

Heart.  That  using  them  moderately  undoes  us 
all:  but  ril  use  them  justly,  and  that  you  ought 
to  b«  satiRfiod  with.  1  always  consider  a  woman, 
not  as  the  tailor,  the  shoemaker,  the  tirewoman, 
the  sempstress,  and,  (which  is  more  than  all  that) 
the  |X)et  makes  her ;  but  I  consider  her  as  pure 
nature  has  contrived  her,  and  that  more  stnctly 
than  I  should  have  done  our  old  grandmother 
Kve.  had  I  seen  her  naked  in  the  garden ;  for  1 
consider  her  turned  inside  out.  Her  heart  well 
examined,  I  find  there  pri<le,  vanity,  covctousness, 
indiicrction ;  but  above  ail  thin^,  malice :   plots 


eternally  forging  to  destroy  one  another's  reputa 
tions,  and  as  Iwnesthr  to  char^ge  the  levity  d 
men's  tongues  with  the  scandal ;  hoarlv  deiiatff 
how  to  madte  poor  gentlemen  in  lave  trkh  them. 
with  no  other  intent  bat  to  iis«  them  like  dogs 
when  they  have  done ;  a  constant  desire  of  doiiis 
more  mischief,  and  an  everlasting  war  wa^ 
against  truth  and  sood-natore. 

Con.  Very  well,  Sir,  an  admirable  composi- 
tion, truly! 

Heart.  Then  for  her  outside,  I  consider  it 
merely  as  an  outside;  she  has  a  thin  tiflknj 
covenng,  just  over  such  stuff  as  you  and  I  are 
made  on.  Ah  for  her  motion,  her  mien,  heraiis, 
and  those  tricks,  I  know  they  affect  you  mightilr. 
If  you  should  see  your  mistress  at  a  coronatioii, 
draigi^ing  her  peacock's  train,  with  all  her  state 
and  msolence  about  her,  'twoukl  strike  yoo  witk 
all  the  awful  thoughts  that  Heaven  itsielf  cooki 
pretend  to  form  in  you :  whereas  I  torn  the 
whole  matter  into  a  jest,  and  suppose  her  strafttiii|[ 
in  the  self-same  stately  manner,  with  nothinf  on 
but  her  stays  and  her  scanty  quilled  under  petti- 
cost 

Con  Hold  thy  profane  tongue;  for  111  hear  no 
more. 

Heart.  What,  you'll  love  on  then  1 

Con.  Yes. 

Heart.  Yet  have  no  hopes  at  alL 

Con.  None. 

Heart.  Nay,  the  resolution  may  be  diiCRct 
enough ;  perhaps  you  have  found  out  some  new 
philosophy,  that  love,  like  virtue,  is  its  own  re- 
ward :  so  you  and  your  mistress  will  be  as  well 
content  at  a  distance,  as  others  that  have  W— 
learning,  are  in  coming  together. 

Con.  No;  but  if  she  could  prove  kindatlait, 
my  dear  Heartfree.  [Embracing  hitx 

Heart.  Nay,  pr'ythee  don't  take  me  for  your 
mistress ;  for  lovers  are  very  troublesome. 

Con.  Well,  who  knows  what  time  may  dol 

Heart.  And  just  now  he  was  sure  time  cooU 
do  nothing. 

Con.  YH  not  one  kind  glance  in  two  years, 
is  somewhat  strange. 

Heart.  Not  strange  at  all ;  she  don't  like  you, 
that 's  all  the  business. 

Con.  Pr'vthee,  don't  distract  me. 

Heart.  Nay,  vou  are  a  good  handsome  vounc 
fellow,  she  n'liglit  use  you  bcttcr.--Come,  will 
vou  go  see  her :  perhaps  she  may  have  chanced 
her  mind ;  there  s  some  hopes,  as  long  as  she  t 
a  woman. 

Con.  (),  'tis  in  vain  to  visit  her:  sometimes  to 
get  a  sight  of  her,  I  visit  that  beast  her  husband, 
but  she  certainly  finds  some  pretence  to  quit  the 
nwm  as  soon  as  1  enter. 

Heart.  It  s  much  she  don't  t<>ll  hira  vou  have 
made  love  to  her  too ;  for  that 's  anotfier  good- 
natured  thing  usual  amongst  women,  in  whkrh 
they  have  several  ends.  Sometimes  'tis  to  re- 
commend their  virtue,  that  they  nuiy  be  kind 
with  the  greater  security.  Somrtifiics  'tis  lo 
make  their  husbands  fight,  in  hoiies  thov  may  he 
killed,  when  their  afTiirs  require  it  should  he  so: 
but  most  commonly  'tis  to  engage  two  men  in  a 
quarrel,  that  thev  may  have  the  crvdit  of  bcins, 
fought  for;  and  if  the  lover 's  killed  in  the  Inisi- 
ness,  they  cry,  poor  fellow  he  had  ill  luck— and 
so  they  £jo  to  cards. 

Con.  I'hy  injurie.s  to  women  are  not  to  be  for- 
given. Look  tot,  if  ever  you  fall  into  theii  hands  • 


n.] 


THE  PROVOKED  WIFE. 


7» 


Heart.  Ther  ean*t  nae  me  wone  than  they  do 
you,  that  speak  well  of  them.  O  ho !  here  comes 
the  knight. 

Enter  Sir  John  Brute. 

Heart.  Your  hamble  eenrant,  Sir  John. 

Sir  J.  Servant,  Sir. 

Heart.  How  doee  all  joar  family  1 

Sir  J.  Pox  o'  my  family. 

Con.  How  does  your  lady  1  I  ha'n't  leen  her 
abroad  a  good  while. 

Sir  J.  Do !  I  don't  know  how  she  does,  not 
I ;  she  wu  well  enough  yesterday :  1  ha'n^  becai 
at  home  to-night. 

Con.  What,  were  yon  oot  of  town  1 

Sir  J.  Out  of  town !  No,  I  was  drinking. 

Con.  You  are  a  true  Englishman ;  don'tknow 
your  own  happiness.  If  I  were  manied  to  such  a 
woman,  I  would  not  be  fiom  her  a  night,  for  all 
the  wine  in  Franee. 

Sir  J.  Not  from  her  1 — 'Oons — what  a  time 
should  a  man  have  of  that  1 

Heart.  Why,  there 's  no  division,  I  hope. 

Sir  J.  No ;  but  there 's  a  conjunction,  and 
that 's  worse ;  a  pox  of  the  parson— why  the 
plague  don't  you  too  marry  1  I  fancy  I  look  like 
the  devil  to  you. 

Heart.  Why,  you  don't  think  you  have  horns, 
do  you  1 

Sir  J.  No,  I  believe  my  wife's  leligioo  will 
keep  her  honest. 

Heart.  And  what  will  make  her  keep  her  re- 
ligion ? 

Sir  J.  Persecution ;  and  therefore  she  shall 
have  it 

Heart.  Have  a  care,  knight ;  women  are  ten- 
der thin^. 

Sir  J.  And  yet,  meUunks,  'tis  a  hard  matter 
to  break  their  hearts. 

Con.  Fy,  fy !  you  have  one  of  the  best  wives 
in  the  world,  and  yet  you  seem  the  most  uneasy 
husband. 

Sir  J.  Best  wives !  the  woman  is  well  enoogh ; 
she  has  no  vice  that  1  know  of,  but  she 's  a  wife ; 
and— damn  a  wife ;  if  I  were  married  to  a  hogs- 
head of  claret,  matrimony  would  make  me  hale  it. 

Heart.  Why  did  you  marry,  then ;  you  were 
old  enough  to  know  your  own  mind. 

Sir  J.  Why  did  I  marry !  I  married  because  I 
had  a  mind  to  lay  with  her,  and  she  would  not 
let  me. 

Heart.  Why  did  ytn  not  ravish  herl 

Sir  J.  Yes,  and  so  have  hedged  myself  into 
forty  quarrels  with  her  relations,  besides  buying 
my  panlon :  hut  more  than  all  that,  you  must 
know  I  was  afraid  of  being  damned  in  those  days : 
for  I  kept  sneaking  cowardly  company,  fUbws 
that  went  to  church,  said  grace  to  their  meat,  and 
had  not  the  least  tincture  of  quality  about  them. 

Heart.  But  1  think  you  have  got  into  a  better 
gang  now. 

Slir  J.  Zoons,  Sir,  my  Lord  Rake  and  I  are 
hand  and  glove :  I  believe  we  may  get  our  bones 
broke  together  to-night  Have  you  a  mind  to 
share  a  fit>lic  1 

Om.  Not  I,  tmly ;   my  talents  fie  in  softer  ex- 


^r  J.  What  a  down  bed  and  stnnnpel  Y— A 
pox  of  venery,  I  say.  Will  you  come  and  drink 
with  me  this  afternoon  l 

Con.  I  can't  drink  to-day;  but  well  ooms  and 
Mt  an  hour  with  yon  if  yon  wiU. 


Sir  J.  Pough,  poz,  sit  an  hour  I  Why  oan^ 
you  drink  1 

Con.  Because  I'm  to  see  my  mistw. 

Sir  J.  Who  s  that  1 

Con.  Why,  do  f ou  use  to  telll 

Sir  J.  Yes. 

Con.  So  wont  i. 

Sir  J.  Whyl 

Con.  Because  it  is  a  secret 

Sir  J.  Would  my  wile  knew  it,  'twould  be  no 
secret  lomr. 

Con.  Why,  do  you  think  she  can't  keep  a  «- 
cretl 

Sir  J.  No  more  than  she  oouU  keep  Lent 

BeaH.  Pr'ythee,  tell  it  her  to  try,  Constant 

Sir  J.  No  pr'ythee,  don't,  that  I  mayn't  be 
plagued  with  it. 

Von.  I'll  hold  you  a  guinea  yon  dont  maks 
her  tell  it  you. 

SirJ.  I'll  hold  yoo  a  gikinea  I  do. 

Con.  Which  way  1 

Sir  J.  Why,  111  beg  her  not  to  tell  it  me. 

Heart.  Nav,  if  any  thing  does  it,  that  will 

Con.  But  cb  you  think,  Sir 

Sir  J.  'Oono,  Sir,  I  think  a  woman  and  a  m- 
cret  are  the  two  impeitinentest  themes  in  the  uni- 
verse: therefore  pray  let's  hear  no  more  of  m 
wife  nor  your  mistress.  Damn  them  both  wju 
all  my  heart,  and  every  thing  else  that  daggles  n 
petticoat,  except  four  generous  whores  wiw  an 
drunk  with  my  Lord  Rake  and  1  ten  times  in  n 
fortnight.  [ExU. 

Con.  Here 's  a  dainty  felkyw  for  you !  and  the 
veriest  coward  too.  But  his  usage  of  his  wife 
makes  me  ready  to  stab  the  villain. 

Heart.  Lovers  are  shoit-sigfatrd :  all  tfanr 
senses  run  into  that  fiecling.  This  proceeding  of 
his  is  the  only  thing  on  earth  can  make  you  for- 
tunate. If  any  thing  can  prevail  upon  her  to  ao- 
cent  a  galUnt,  'tis  his  usage  of  her. — lyythee, 
take  heart,  1  have  great  houes  for  vou  ;  and  since 
I  can't  bring  you  quite  off  tier,  I'lf  endeavour  to 
bring  you  quite  on ;  for  a  whining  lover  is  tkm 
danmest  comuanion  upon  earth. 

Con.  My  (iear  friend,  flatter  me  a  little  more 
with  these  ho|>es ;  for  whilst  they  prevail,  1  have 
Elysium  withm  me,  and  couM  melt  with  joy. 

Heart  Pray,  no  melting  yet ;  k?t  things  go 
&rther  first.  This  afternoon,  perhaps,  we  shall 
make  some  advance.  In  the  mean  wnile,  let's  go 
dine  at  Locket*s,  and  let  hope  get  you  a  stomad. 

[Exmtnt. 
SCENE  77.— Lady  Fancipul's  Hou^e. 
Enter  Lady  Fakckul,  and  Mademoissllk. 


Lady  F.   Did  ^roo  ever  see  any 
portone,  Mademonoile  1 

Mad.  Indeed,  Matam,  to  say  de  trule,  he  want 
leetel  good  breeding. 

Lady  P.  Good  breeding !  he  wants  to  be  caned. 
Mademoiselle.  An  insolent  fellow !  and  yet  lift 
me  expose  my  weakness,  'tis  the  only  man  on 
earth  i  could  resolve  to  dis^iense  my  favours  on, 
were  he  but  a  fine  gentleman.  Well,  did  men 
but  know  how  deep  an  imprrssion  a  fine  gentlo- 
man  makes  in  a  lady's  heart,  they  would  rrdore 
all  their  studies  to  that  of  good  breeding  tkme 

Enter  Sehvakt. 

Serv.  Will  your  ladyship  please  to  dinr  yet  "* 
Lady  P.  Yes,  lei  them  serve.     [Exit  S»av.] 
Son  due  fissitfkw  hni  bun  lit  hi  <l 
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■niiefla  Yoa  euk\  aoMiniie  hour  oddly  he  mfart 
hiinflelf  in  mj  thougliti  during  my  nptnn  e'en 
DOW.  l«oir*tiiatlioi»uidntiMlielinotmore 
pofiihed;  dont  yoa  think  ao i 

Miad.  MaUm,Ithinkil«>gmat  pity,  that  if 
I WM  in  your  bdyahip't  pl*cO|  I  tiko  hm  home 
in  my  howe,  1  lock  hun  up  in  my  oloee^  and  I 
never  let  him  go,  ttU  I  leecn  him  eveiy  tmg  del 
flne  lidy  expect  ftom  fine  gentlemen. 

Lod^  #1  ^hy  truly,  I  Mieve  I  ahonld  eoon 
•obduB  his  hnitanty ;  ror,  without  doobt,  he  hee 
aetruife  penchant  to  grow  Ibnd  of  me,inqpite 
of  hii  avenaon  to  the  oex,  ebe  he  would  ne*er  hkwe 
taken  ao  moch  pains  about  me.  LonI,  how 
prand  would  eome  poor  tseatuna  he  of  such  a 
•ooquestl  But  I,  alaa!  1  dont  know  how  lore- 
oeive  as  a  fiiTour.  what  I  take  to  be  ao  infinitBly 
wdue.  But  what  shall  1  do  to  new  mould  Um, 
MadcanoiaeUe,  for  tiU  then,  he  *a  my  utter  afwmon. 

Mad.  Matam,  you  must  laugh  at  him  in  all  de 
places  dat  you  meet  him,  and  turn  into  de  ridicule 
all  he  say,  and  all  he  do. 

Lady  P.  Why,  truly,  satire  has  ever  been  of 
wondrous  use  to  reform  iUnnanneia.  Besides, 
*fm  my  particular  talent  to  ridicule  folks.  I  can 
be  severe,  strangely  severe,  when  I  wilL  Made- 
moiselle—-GKve  me  the  pen  and  ink— I  nnd  my- 
self whimaieal-rU  wnte  to  him-Or  FU  let  it 
mlone,  and  be  severe  upon  him  that  way.  {SUHk^ 
down,  to  wriiCf  riging  ujf  n^psm.]— >  Vet  active 
Mverity  is  betterthan  pasave.  [SiUing damn.}— 
Tis  as  good  to  let  it  alone  too ;   for  every  lash  I 

¥'ve  him  perhaps  he'll  take  for  a  favour.  [Riging.] 
et  'tis  a  thousand  mties  so  much  satire  shoula 
be  kMt.  [Stt/in^.V-But  if  it  should  haveawrenc 
efieet  upon  him,  'Hwould  distract  me.  [Risingi} 
Well,  I  must  write  though,  after  all.  [SttMtM'.J-- 
Or  111  let  it  alone,  whicu  is  the  aame  tning. 


[Biting.] 
Mad.  ija  wnUi  determinee. 

ACT  III. 


[Elxeunt. 


shaD  take 

LadyR  [n 
him;  fat  him  say  what  he 


•T 


SCEyE  I. — Opens  and  discovers  Sir  John, 
Lady  Brute,  and  Belindi,  rising  from  the 
table. 

Sir  J.  Here ;  take  away  the  things :  I  expect 
company.     But  first  bring  me  a  pipe :  111  smoke. 

[To  a  Servant. 

Lady  B.  Lord,  Sir  John,  I  wonder  you  wont 
leavr  that  nasty  custom. 

iSSr  J.  Pr'vtnee,  don't  be  impertinent. 

Bel.  [  To  Lady  B.]  I  wonder  who  those  are 
he  exftects  thiH  afternoon. 

lAidy  B.  I'd  give  the  world  to  know.  Perhaps 
'tis  Constant,  \w  comes  here  sometimes;  if  it 
dw's  prove  him,  I'm  resolved  HI  share  the  visit. 

Bfi.  We'll  send  for  our  work  and  sit  here. 

I^Hy  B.  He'll  choke  us  with  his  tobacco. 

Bd.  NothinfiT  will  choke  us  when  we  are  do- 
ing what  we  have  a  mind  to.     LoveweU — 

Enter  Lovewell. 

Love.  Madam. 

liody  B.  Here ;  bring  my  cousin's  work  and 
mine  hither. 

'Exit  Love,  and  re-enters  xrith  their  tpork. 

Sir  J.  Why,  pox  can't  you  work  somewhere 
else  ? 

Ijafft/  B.  We  shall  be  careful  not  to  disturb 
you,  Sir. 

BeL  Your  pipe  will  make  you  too  thoughtful,  | 


■nda,  if  jruu  wum  Mi  sImm;  uor  jirittis 
will  cure  your  anion 

^5tr  y.  "Win  fta^Mm.  FUtC  I  Novlbsfimil 
will  so  ineraaae  il:  [SttMiv  mmd  tmJdmg.]  1 

boonn  fir  n  nunw  laiM. 

SrJ.A 
'wa^AMe.]  If  a  mna  hMi  gut  tl» 
they'd  be  for  applving  ■ 
roahnvu 


Ladiy  B.  Yon 
sMMsa  yensMi^y. 

Bd.  Yea,  I  ^w  sraried 
you  like  iti 

Lady  17.  Of  Ik  Um 
world.     WeO,  c 


a^J.  Apazo'TourpattieQnt;  here's  sueba 

platting,  a  man  cant  diieeat  hia  owa  thought  it 
you. 

Lady  B.  Dent  nnsifer  hkn.  [Astfe.)-.Wdt 
what  do  you  advine  me  1 

BO,  Why,  really,  I  woold  not  alter  it  at  al 
Methinks  *tM  very  pretty  as  it  is. 

XiMtfyB.  Ay,  that'stmn;  Wt  yonknevm 
grows  weary  of  the  prettiest  thii^  in  the  worii 
when  one  lias  had  tnem  long. 

iSiir  J.  Yes,  I  have  tauffht  her  thaL 

BmL  Shall  we  provoke  him  a  fittbl 

Locfy  ^.  With  all  my  heart.  BeHnia,diiil 
you  lonffto  be  married. 

BeL  Why  there  are  eome  thii^  in  i»  wlab 
I  could  like  well  enottgh. 

Lady  B.  What  do  yoa  think  you  ahodd  d» 
likel 

Bd.  My  husband,  a  hundred  to  one  dse. 

Lady  B.  O  je  wicked  wretch !  Sure  ym 
don't  speak  as  you  think  ! 

Bel.  Yes,  I  do:  especially  if  he  smoked  to- 
bacco. [He  lookB  earnestly  at  thrm 

Lady  B.  Why,  that  many  times  takes  tS 
wonie  smells. 

Bel.  Then  he  must  smell  very  ill  indeed. 

Lady  B.  So  some  men  will,  to  keep  their  wrw 
from  coming  near  them. 

Bel.  Then  those  wives  should  cnckold  tbem  if 
a  distance. 

[He  ruTis  in  a  /ury,  throws  his  pipe  at  tkem 
and  drives  them  out.  Am  they  run  of.  enter 
Constant  and  Hkartfhee,  Ladt  Bbcti 
runs  against  Constant. 

Sir  J.  'Oons,  get  you  gone  up  stairs,  vou  con- 
federating strumpets  you,  or  Til  cuckold  yon  with 
a  vengeance. 

Lady  B.  O  lord !  be'U  beat  ua,  hell  beat  m 
Dear,  dear  Mr.  Constant,  save  us. 

[Exeunt  Lady  B.  and  Bcu 

iSi'r  J.  ril  cuckda  yon  with  a  pox. 

Con.  Heaven !  Sir  John,  what  'a  the  matter  ? 

Sir  J.  Sure,  if  women  had  been  ready  neatre 
the  devil,  instead  of  being  kicked  down' into  bcfl' 
had  been  married. 

Heart.  Why,  what  new  plafrnes  have  vos 
found  now  1 

Sir  J.  Why,  these  two  gentlewomen  did  b* 
hear  me  say  I  exp)ccted  vou  here  this  afternoon, 
upon  which  they  present\v  resolved  to  Uke  up  tht 
room  o'  purpose  to  plague  ine  and  my  frieni. 

Con.  Was  that  all )  Why,  we  shoukl  haw 
been  glad  of  their  company. 

Sir  J.   Then  I  should  have  been  wear?  sC 
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3roara ;  for  I  ean*t  relish  both  together.  They 
fourMl  fault  with  my  emokinf^  tobacco  too,  and 
•aid  men  stank,  ooi  I  have  a  good  mind — to 
aay  soiiiething. 

Con.  No,  nothing  againat  the  ladies,  pray. 

Sir  J.  Split  the  ladies.  Come,  will  you  sit 
down  1 — Give  us  some  wine,  fellow. — You  wont 
smoke  1 

Con.  No,  nor  drink  neither,  st  this  time;  I 
mu^  a«k  your  pardon. 

Sir  J.  What,  this  mistress  of  yours  runs  in 
your  head  !  I'll  warrant  it 's  some  such  squeamish 
minx  as  my  wife,  that 's  grown  so  dainty  of  late, 
she  Hnds  fault  even  with  a  dirty  shirt. 

Heari.  That  a  woman  may  do,  and  not  be  very 
dainty  neither. 

Sir  J.  Pox  o'  the  women,  let's  drink.  Come, 
you  shall  take  one  glass,  though  I  send  for  a  box 
of  lozenges,  to  sweeten  your  mouth  after  it. 

Con.   Nay,  if  one  glass  will  satisfy  you,  I'll 


drink  it,  without  putting  you  to  that  expense. 

Sir  J.  Why,  that  'a  honest.  Fill  some  wine, 
sirrah.  So,  here 's  to  you,  gentlemen.  A  wife 's 
the  devil — To  your  both  being  married. 

[HieydHnk. 

Heari.  O,  your  most  humble  servant,  Sir. 

Sir  J.  Wdl,  how  do  you  like  my  winel 

Con.  'Tie  very  good,  mdeed. 

Heart.  'Tis  admirable. 

Sir  J.  Then  give  us  t'other  glass. 

Con.  No,  pray  excuse  us  now ;  well  come 
another  time,  and  then  we  wont  spare  it 

^'r  J.  This  one  glass,  and  no  more.  Come, 
it  shall  be  your  mistress's  health,  and  that 's  a 
great  comphment  from  me,  I  assure  you. 

Con.  And  'tis  a  very  obliging  one  to  me :  to 
give  us  the  glasses. 

Sir  y.  8o ;  let  her  livo— 

[He  eougfu  in  the  glass. 

Heart.  And  be  kind. 

Con.  What's  the  matter  1  Does  it  go  the 
wrong  way  1 

Sir  J.  If  I  had  love  enough  to  be  jealous,  I 
should  take  this  for  an  ill  omen;  for  I  never 
drank  my  wife's  health  in  my  life,  but  I  puked  in 
my  glass. 

'(>n.  O,  sheV  too  virtuous  to  make  any  rea- 
sonable man  jealous. 

Sir  J.  Pox  of  her  virtue  !  If  I  oouk)  catch 
her  adulterating,  I  might  be  divorced  from  her  by 
law. 

Heari.  And  so  pay  her  a  yearly  pension,  to 
be  a  distinguished  euckokl. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Strc.  Sir,  there's  my  Lord  Rake,  Colonel 
Bully,  and  some  otht*r  gentlemen,  st  the  Bhie 
Postn,  desire  your  c^mipany. 

Sir  J.  God's  so,  we  are' to  consult  about  plmy- 
ing  the  devil  to-night. 

Heart.  Well,  we  wont  hinder  business. 

Sir  J.    Methinks  I  don't  know  how  to  leave 

Jro\i  two  1  but  for  once  I  must  make  bold.  Or, 
ook  you — may  be  the  conference  mayn't  last  long ; 
so,  if  you'll  wait  here  half  an  hour,  or  an  hour ; 
if  I  don't  come  then — why  then— I  wont  come  at 
all 

Heart.  \To  Constant.)  A  good  modest  pro- 

l»o«ition  truly  •  \Awide. 

Con.    But  let's  accept  on't,  however.    VTho 

knows  whnt  inav  ha|ipen  1 

Heart.   Well,'  Sir,  to  show  yon  how  tad  we 
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are  of  your  company,  well  expect  yoor  return  as 
long  as  we  can. 

Sir  J.  Nay,  may  be  I  mayn't  stay  at  all ;  but 
business,  you  know,  must  be  done.  So,  your 
servant.  Or,  hark  you,  if  you  have  a  mincl  to 
take  a  frisk  with  us,  I  have  an  interest  with  my 
lord,  I  can  easily  introduce  you. 

Con.  We  are  much  beholden  to  you ;  but  fat 
my  part,  I'm  engaged  another  way. 

Sir  J.  What !  to  your  mistress.  III  warrant. 
Pr'ythee  leave  your  nasty  punk  to  entertain  her* 
self  with  her  own  wickca  thoughts,  and  make 
one  with  us  to-night. 

Cvn.  Sir,  'tis  business  that  is  to  employ  me. 

Heart.  And  me ;  and  business  must  be  done, 
you  know. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  women's  business,  thoug^  Che 
world  were  consumed  fbr't.  [Eisit. 

Con.  Farewell,  beast;  and  now,  my  dear 
friend,  would  my  mistress  be  but  aa  comj^aisant 
as  some  men's  wives,  who  think  it  a  piece  of 
eood  breeding  to  receive  the  visits  of  their  bos- 
band's  friends  in  his  absence ! 

Heart.  W^hy,  for  your  sake,  I  could  forgive  her, 
though  she  should  be  so  complaisant  to  reoehie 
something  eJse  in  his  absence.  But  what  way 
shall  we  invent  to  see  her  1 

Con.  O,  ne  er  hope  it :  invention  will  prove  m 
vain  as  wishes. 

Enter  Ladt  Brute  and  Belinda. 

Heari.  What  do  you  think  now,  friend  7 

Con.  I  think  1  shall  swoon. 

Heart  I'll  speak  first,  then,  while  you  fetch 
breath. 

Lady  B.  We  think  ourselves  obliged,  gentle* 
men,  to  come  and  return  you  thanks  m  your 
knight-«rrantry.  We  were  just  upon  being  de- 
voured by  the  fiery  dragon. 

Bel.  Did  not  his  Amies  almost  knock  you  down, 
gentlemen  1 

Heari.  Truly,  Udies,  we  did  undergo  some 
hardshius;  and  should  have  done  more,  if  some 
greater  tieroes  than  ourselves,  hard  by,  had  not 
diveited  him. 

Con.  Though  I  am  glad  of  the  service  you  are 
pleased  to  say  we  have  done  you,  yet  I'm  sony 
we  could  do  do  other  way,  than  by  making  oar- 
selves  privy  to  what  you  would  perhaps  have 
kept  a  secret 

Lady  B.  For  Sir  John's  part,  I  suppose  he  de- 
signed it  no  secret,  since  he  made  so  much  noise : 
Mud  for  myself,  truly,  I'm  not  much  ooncemed. 
since  'tis  &Uen  only  into  this  gentleman's  haaa 
and  yours ;  who,  I  have  many  reasons  to  bettevt, 
will  neither  interpret,  nor  report  any  thing  to  my 
disadvantage. 

Con.  Your  good  opinion.  Madam,  was  what  I 
leafed  I  never  oouU  have  merited. 

Lady  B.  Your  fears  were  vain,  then,  Sb;  te 
I'mjust  to  every  body. 

Heart.  Pr'ythee,  Constant,  what  is't  yoo  dole 
get  the  ladies'  irood  opinions ;  for  I'm  a  novice  at  il. 

Bel.  Sir,  will  you  give  me  leave  to  instruct  yon  1 

HeaH.  Yea,  that  I  will,  with  all  my  aooi, 
Madam. 

Bel  ¥niythen,  you  must  never  be  a  alovea, 
never  be  out  of  humour ;  never  smoke  tobaooo ; 
nor  drink  but  when  you  are  dry. 

Heart.  That 's  hard. 

Con.  Nay,  if  you  take  his  bottle  from  him,  yoa 
break  his  heart,  M*^***, 
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JEW.    Wfi^,  ii  ll  |MHinl0  tfaB  gwnlliniim  cis 
IvvB  diinkii^ 

Hwrf.  Oujby  wiqrofuiCidole. 

JBdL  AniMt  what,  piy  t 

MtBttft.  A^uiMt  lov6|  Mudun. 

Iiotfjr  J?.  Are  TOQ  afraid  of  bdiif  in  lo««,  Sfarl 

BbaH,   I  ahoald,  if  there  irere  any  ihnfiii 
if  it. 

Iddif  B.  Pimj,  wliy  aol 

BboH,  Beoanae  I  ahvaja  had  an  avcnkm  to 
Mng  mad  like  a  dqf  . 

IM.  Whj,  tniljr,  meo  Ib  love  are  aeldoa  oaed 
hotter. 

'    Ladi$  B,  But  waa  joo  neicr  in  lovo,  Sir  ? 
'  Aofl  No,  I  thaolc  Heaven,  Madam. 

JM.  Pnj^wliere got joq your learaiBg then  1 


other  peopMni  experieoee. 
BA  That's  beine  «  epoBfer,  8b,  whieh  ii 
fetene  Inneat :  if  joifdbiiy  eomeexpenenoewith 
yvmr  own  money,  aa  ^vrodkl  be  &irfier  got,  eo 
•would  itick  lonqger  of  yon. 

Enttr  Footman. 

fhoi.  Madam,  here  ^  mj  Lady  Fuidftd,  to 
fftdt  opon  joor  bdyahip. 

Latfy  B.  Shield  me,  khid  Heaven !  What 
■n  inondation  of  impntinenoe  ii  liere  oominf 
t^ponoit 

Mnter  Lady  Fanciful,  who  runt  JrH  to  Lady 
Brutb,  Men  to  Belinda,  kiming  them. 

Lady  /*.  My  dear  Lady  Brate.  and  sweet  Be- 
finda,  methinke  tb  an  age  anee  I  saw  yea. 

Lady  B.  Yet  ^  hot  three  daye ;  sore  yon 
have  passed  your  time  Yeiy  ill,  it  seems  so  long 
toy^DQ. 

Lodjy  F.  Why  really,  to  oonfesa  the  tnith  lo 
yon,  1  am  eo  evmstingly  fiitigiMd  with  the  ad- 
dresses of  unfortunate. gentlemen,  that  were  it 
■ot  for  the  extraraganey  of  the  example,  I  should 
e'en  tear  out  these  wicked  eyes  with  my  own  fin- 
Cera,  to  make  both  mvself  and  mankind  easy. 
What  think  you  on't,  Mr.  Heartfree,  for  I  take 
you  to  be  mv  faithful  adviser  1 

Heart.  Whv,  truly,  Madam — I  think  every 
project  that  10  for  the  good  of  mankind  ought  to 
DO  encouraged. 

Lady  P.  Then  1  have  your  consent,  Sir  1 

Heart.  To  do  whatever  you  please,  Madam. 

Lady  F.  You  had  a  much  more  limited  com- 
plaisance this  morning,  Sir.  Would  you  be- 
bve  it,  ladies  1  the  gentleman  has  been  so  ex- 
needing  generous,  to  tell  me  of  above  fifty  faults 
in  \te»  time  than  it  was  well  possible  for  me  to 
eommit  two  of  them. 

Con.  Why,  truly,  Madam,  my  friend  there  is 
apt  to  be  something  familiar  with  the  ladies. 

Lady  F.  He  in  indeed,  Sir ;  but  he 's  wondrous 
charitable  with  it :  he  has  had  the  goodness  to 
derign  a  reformation,  e'en  down  to  my  fingers' 

ends. 'Twas  thus,  I  think.  Sir,   [Opening 

AerJIngerg  in  an  awkward  manner. ]you*d  have 

Cbem  stand My  eves  too  he  did  not  like: 

How  was 't  you  would  have  directed  them ;  thus, 
I  think.  [Starinjg  at  Aim.]— Then  there  was 
something  amiss  in  my  gait  too ;  I  don't  know 
well  how  'twas !  but  as  1  take  it,  he  would  have 
me  walk  like  him.  Pray,  Sir,  do  me  the  fiivour 
to  take  a  turn  or  two  about  the  room,  that  the 
company  may  see  you.  He 's  sullen,  ladies,  and 
wont.  But  to  make  short,  and  give  you  as  true 
an  idea  as  1  can  of  the  matter,  1  think  it  was 


nindi  ahnHttii  flj^vin  Ib 
nwnUed  me  to:  bat  I  wn 
and  oaold  not  nnoKn  to  ninfcn 
hk  heart,  b?  nnwinc  hb  nwJ 

[  Ae  wailf  o«rih^ri% 
knMtUF  uiunjfthe.  thoM 
to  ike  tJLtnmUy  ^her 

Btort  Jnat  than  wmnen  doi, 
wo  are  IB  fore  wfin 
withoi. 

[Constant  omd  Ladt  'Bmarm 


opart* 
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HemrL  Madam,  all  I  nhnil 
ii,  that  if  I  wnre  m  love,  joa'd  find 
make  me  noon  wnnry  oat. 

LodyF.  Ndthgrover-dbaaMai,aniHrwa 
Sir,    Bt  pr'yttee  Iff*  ntnp  hoiFc;  fcrfon  ti 
nmch  governed  by  nwliiMii,  i  knn^ 
broCish  at  last 

Bel.  [Aoide.]  N^  am  I  Mue  aiw^  tel  if 
him :  111  try  to  make  hajmloon.  WcO,  §mm 
part,  I  shoidd  he  glad  to  Ibid  floneliodly  woiU  lii 
an  floe  with  me,  that  I  migfat  knoir  oqr  tudta, 
and  mend  them. 

Lady  P.  Then  may  let  aon 

gentleman  to  yon:  I  have  kBoira  hiai 
and  will  be  surety  fiir  him,  that 
ed  enconragement  on  yoor  si 
an  extended  impodenoe  on  Inn. 

Heart.  I  thank  yon,  Modaai, 
mendation;  hot  hating"' 
enter  into  a  plane  whm  I 
nothing  to  do.    I  was  fhnd  ofnusiiy 
rikip,  beoanae  I  know  you'd  Ibid 
ployment. 

Lady  F.  I  told  yon  he'd  be 

Bel.  O,  a  little  Mnntneas  is  e  sign  of  honntT, 
which  makes  me  always  ready  to  pardon  it  So, 
Sir,  if  you  have  no  otiier  objeetion  to  my  sernrr. 
but  the  fear  of  being  idle  in  it,  you  mair  vrotar 
to  bet  yourself:  I  shall  find  you  work,  i  wamoi 
you. 

Heart.  Upon  those  terms  I  encage.  Madan : 
and  thiB,  with  your  leave,  1  take  fi»r  earnest 

foyers  to  kiMs  her  homL 

Bel.  Hold  there.  Sir;  I'm  none  of  yoorcsF 
nest  givers.  But  if  I'm  well  served,  1  giw  guod 
waees,  and  pay  pnnctuaUy. 

[Hfartfrrk  and  Bki.inda   seem  So  contimM 
taiking  famUiarly  together. 

Lady  F.  [Atide\  1  don't  like  this  jesting  be^ 
tween  them — Methmks  the  fix>l  begins  to  look  u 
if  he  were  in  earnest,  hot  then  be  must  l«  a  £id 
indeed— Lard,  what  a  difiference  there  is  brtmo 
me  and  her.  \ Looking  at  Bklinda  ocorrfmS^] 
How  should  I  despise  such  a  thiuff  if  1  weiv  a 

man ! What  a  nose  she  has  %Vhat  a  chin 

What  a  neck Then    her  eyes        AnJ 

the  wont  kissinfl:  lips  in  the  universe^- No,  00, 

he  can  never  like  her,  that 's  positive — YfC  1 
can't  suffer  them  together  any  loof^er.  Mx. 
Heartfree,  do  you  know  that  you  and   I 


have  no  quarrel  for  all  this  ?  I  can't  forbear  heii^ 
a  little  severe  now  and  then :  but  women,  vm 
know,  mav  be  allowed  any  thing. 

Heart.  tJp  to  a  certain  age,  Madam. 

Lady  F.  which  I'm  not  yet  itasl,  I  hope. 

Heart  [Ande\  Nor  never  will,  1  daie  swear. 

Lady  F.  [7^  Lady  B.]  Conie,  Madam,  wil 
your  ladyship  ke  wiineas  to  our  reconciliaCkHi  I 
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ianffuishing  at  her ;  and 
-Well,  people  may  talk, 
led.     For  'tia  more  than 


Lady  B.  You  are  agreed  then  at  laai. 

Heart  [Slxghtingly.]  We  forgive. 

Lady  F.  [AMide.]  That  was  a  cokl,  iU-natared 
reply. 

LcLdy  B.  Then  there  'a  no  challenges  sent  be- 
tween you  1 

Heart.  Not  from  me,  I  promise.  [AMide  to 
Cos.]  But  that 's  more  than  111  do  for  her ;  for 
I  know  she  can  as  well  be  hanged  as  forbear 
writing  to  me. 

Con.  That  1  beUeve.  But  I  think  we  had 
best  lie  going,  lest  she  should  suspect  something, 
and  be  malicious. 

Heart.  With  all  my  heart. 

Can.  Ladies,  we  are  your  humble  servants.  1 
sec  Sir  John  is  quite  engaged ;  'twould  be  in  vain 
to  expect  him.     Come,  Ueartfree.  [ExU 

Heart.  Ladies,  your  servant.  [To  Bku.1  1 
hope,  .Madam,  you  wont  forget  our  bargain ;  Tni 
to  say  what  1  please  to  you.  [Exit 

Bel    Liberty  of  spet'oh  entire.  Sir. 

Lady  F.  [Aside.]  Very  pretty,  truly — But  how 
the  blockhead  went  out  languishing  at  her ;  and 
not  a  look  towards  me — 
but  miracles  are  not  ceased 
natural  such  a  rude  fellow  as  he,  and  such  a  little 
impertinent  as  she,  should  be  capable  of  making  a 
woman  of  my  sphere  uneasy.  But  1  can  bear 
her  sight  no  longer — ^methinks,  she  is  grown  ten 
times  uglier  than  Comet.  I  must  home  and  studv 
revenge.  \7\»  Laoy  B.]  Madam,  your  humbfe 
servant ;  1  must  take  my  leave. 

Ixiciy  B.  What,  going  already,  Madam  1 

Ixkdy  F.  I  must  beg  you'll  excuse  me  this 
once ;  for  really  1  have  eighteen  visits  to  return 
this  afternoon  :  so  you  see  I'm  importuned  by  the 
women,  as  well  as  the  men. 

Bel.  [Ande.]  And  she  s  quits  with  them  both. 

Lady  F.  [Going.]  Nay,  you  sha'n't  go  one 
step  out  of  the  room. 

Lady  B.  Indeed  V\\  wait  upon  3rou  down. 

Lady  F.  No,  sweet  Lady  Brute,  you  know  I 
swoon  at  ceremony. 

Lady  B.  Pray  give  me  leave. 

Ixidy  F.  You  know  1  wont. 

/xic/y  B.  Indeed  1  must. 

Ijody  F.  Indeed  you  sha'n't. 

Isody  B.  Indeed  1  will. 

iMdy  F.  Indeed  vou  sha'n't. 

Ijady  B.  Indeed  \  will. 

i.Mdy  F.  Indeed  you  sba'n't.  Indeed,  indeed, 
indeed,  you  ttha'n't.   [Exit  runningy  tkey/oliow. 

Reenter  Lady  Brute 

Lady  B.  This  impertinent  woman  has  put 
me  out  of  humour  fur  a  fortnight — What  an 
agreeable  moment  has  her  foonsh  visit  inter- 
rupted !  Lord,  what  a  pleasure  there  is  in  doing 
what  we  should  not  do ! 

Re-enter  Constant. 

Ha !  here  again  ! 

Con.  I'hough  the  renewing  my  visit  may 
seem  a  little  irregular,  I  hope  I  shall  obtain  your 
pardon  for  it,  Madam,  wnen  you  know  I  only 
led  the  room,  lest  the  lady  who  was  here  shoul<) 
have  been  nn  malicious  in  her  remarks,  as  she  is 
foolinh  in  her  conduct. 

I^idy  B.  He  who  has  discretion  enough  to  lie 
tender  of  a  w  man's  reputation,  carries  a  virtue 
about  him  that  may  atone  for  a  great  many  faul  ts. 

Con.  If  it  ha^  a  title  to  atone  for  any /its  pro- 


tensions  must  needs  be  strongest,  where  the  crime 
is  love.  I  therefore  hope  I  shall  be  forgiven  the 
attempt  I  have  made  upon  your  heart,  since  my 
enterprise  has  been  a  secret  to  all  the  world  bik 
yourself 

Lady  B.  Secrecy,  indeed,  in  sins  o^this  kind, 
is  an  ara^ument  of  weight  to  lessen  the  punish- 
ment; out  nothing  s  a  plea  for  a  pardon  entire, 
without  sincere  repentance. 

Con.  If  sincerity  in  repentance  consists  in  aor 
row  for  ol&nding,  no  cloister  ever  inclosed  lo 
true  a  penitent  as  I  should  be.    But  1  hope  il 
cannot  be  reckoned  an  oflence  to  love,  where  il 
is  a  duty  to  adore. 

Lady  B.  'Tis  an  ofienoe,  a  great  one,  where  it 
would  rob  a  woman  of  all  she  ought  to  be  adored 
for — her  virtue. 

Con.  Virtue ; — that  phantom  of  honour,  whick 
men  in  every  age  have  so  condemned ;  they  have 
thrown  it  amongst  the  women  to  scramble  for. 

lAidy  B.  If  it  be  a  thing  of  so  very  little  value, 
why  ik>  vou  so  earnestly  recommend  it  your 
wives  and  daughters? 

Con.  We  rpcoQimend  it  to  our  wives.  Madam, 
because  we  would  keep  them  to  ourselves ;  and 
to  our  daughters,  because  we  would  dispose  of 
them  to  others 

Lady  B.  'Tis  then  of  some  importance,  it  seems, 
since  you  can't  dis()oee  of  them  without  it 

Con.  That  importance,  Madam,  lies  in  the  hu- 
mour of  the  country,  not  in  the  nature  of  the 
thing.  Pray  what  does  your  ladyship  think  of  a 
powdered  coat  for  deep  mourning  1 

Lady  B.  I  think,  Sir,  your  sophistry  has  all 
the  effect  that  you  can  reasonably  expect  it  should 
have ;  it  uuzzIm,  but  don't  convince. 

Con.  I'm  sorry  for  it 

Lady  B.  Vm  sorry  to  hear  yoo  say  sa 

Con.  Pray  why  1 

Lady  B.  Because  if  jou  expected  more  firoan 
it,  you  have  a  worse  opinion  of  my  understand- 
ing than  1  desire  you  should  have. 

Con.  [Agide.]  I  comprehend  her :  she  would 
have  me  set  a  value  upon  her  chastity,  that  1 
might  think  myself  the  more  oblieed  to  her,  when 
she  makes  me  a  present  of  it.  \l^o  her.]  I  beg 
you  will  believe  I  did  but  rally.  Madam ;  I  know 
you  judge  too  well  of  right  and  wrong,  to  be  de- 
ceived by  arguments  like  those.  Ami  I  hope  yoa 
will  have  so  favourable  an  opinion  of  my  under- 
standing too.  to  believe  the  thing  called  virtue 
has  worth  enough  with  me,  to  fiass  for  an  eternal 
obligation  where'er  'tis  sacrificed. 

iMdy  B.  It  is,  I  think,  so  great  a  one,  as  no- 
thing can  repay. 

Con.  Yes;  the  making  the  man  yoa  krreyov 
everlaMing  debtor. 

I^dy  B.  When  debtora  onoe  have  borrowed 
all  we  have  to  lend,  they  are  very  apt  to  grow  shy 
of  their  creditofs'  company. 

Con.  That,  Madam,  is  onlv  when  they  aie 
forced  to  borrow  of  usurera.an(f  nolof  a  fenerous 
friend.  Let  us  choose  our  creditors,  and  we  ave 
seldom  so  ungrateful  as  to  ^un  them. 

Lady  B.  What  think  you  of  Sir  John,  Sir  1  I 
was  his  free  choice. 

Con    I  think  he's  married,  Madam. 

Ijady  B.  Does  marriage  then  exchide  men 
from  your  rule  of  constancy  7 

Ctm.  It  does.  Constancy's  a  brave,  fret, 
haughty,  generous  agent,  that  cannot  bw^hi  to 
the  chains  of  wedlock. 
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Lady  B.  Have  you  no  exceptions  to  this 
general  rule,  as  well  as  t'other  1 

Con.  YeSp  I  would,  after  all,  be  an  exoe{>tion 
to  it  myself,  if  you  were  free  in  power  and  will  to 
make  me  so. 

^  Lcidy  B.  Compliments  are  well  placed,  where 
'tis  impossible  to  lay  hold  on  them. 

Con.  I  would  to  Heaven  it  were  possible  for 
you  to  lay  hold  on  mine,  that  you  mignt  see  it  is 
no  comohment  at  all.  But  since  you  are  already 
disposed  of,  beyond  redemption,  to  one  who  does 
not  know  the  value  of  the  jewel  you  have  put 
into  his  hands,  1  hope  you  would  not  think  him 
greatly  wronged,  though  it  should  sometimes  be 
Mokea  on  by  a  friend  who  knows  how  to  esteem 
it  as  he  ought 

Ldxdy  B.  If  looking  on't  alone  would  serve  his 
torn,  the  wrong  perhaps  might  not  be  very  great. 

Con.  Why,  wnat  if  ne  should  wear  it  now  and 
then  a  day,  so  he  gave  good  security  to  bring  it 
liome  again  at  nieht  1 

Lady  B.  SmaU  security,  I  fancy,  mij^bt  serve 
Ibr  that.    One  might  venture  to  take  his  word. 

Con.  Then  where 's  the  injury  to  the  owner  1 

Lady  B.  'Tis  an  injury  to  him  if  he  thinks  it 
is  one.  For  if  happiness  be  seated  in  the  mind, 
onhappiness  must  be  so  too. 

Con.  Here  I  close  with  you,  Madam,  and  draw 
nsy  conclusive  argument  from  your  own  position : 
if  the  injury  lie  in  the  fancy,  there  needs  nothing 
but  secrecy  to  prevent  the  wrong. 

Lady  B.  [Chring.]  A  surer  way  to  prevent  it, 
IS  to  hear  no  more  aivuments  in  its  benalf 

Con.  \f>illowng  her.]  But,  Madam 

Lady  B.  But,  Sir,  'tis  my  turn  to  be  discreet 
DOW,  and  not  suffer  too  long  a  visit. 

Con.  [Catching  her  kand.}  By  Heaven,  you 
shall  not  stir,  till  you  give  me  nopcs  that  I  shall 
see  you  again  at  some  more  convenient  time  and 
place. 

Lady  B.   I  give  you  just  hopes  enough 

[Breaking  /rom  him.]  to  get  loose  from  you : 
and  that 's  all  1  can  afford  you  at  this  time. 

[Exit,  running. 

Con.  Now,  by  all  that 's  great  and  good,  she 's 
a  charming  woman.  In  what  ecstasy  ofjoy  she 
has  Ipfl  me !     For  she  gave  me  hope.     Did  she 

not  say  she  gave  me  hope  1 Hope !      Ay, 

what  hope  1— enough  to  make  me  let  her  go 

Why,  that 's  enough  in  conscience.  Or  no  matter 
how  'twas  spoke ;  hope  was  the  word ;  it  came 
from  her,  and  it  was  said  to  me. 

Enter  Heirtpree. 

Ha,  Heartfree  I  thou  hast  done  me  noble  service 
in  prattling  to  the  young  gentlewoman  without 
there ;  como  to  my  arms  tnou  venerable  bawd, 
and  let  mc  squeeze  thee  [Embracing  him  ea- 
gerly.] as  a  new  pair  of  stays  does  a  fat  country 
girl,  when  she 's  carried  to  court  to  stand  for  maid 
of  honour. 

Heart.  Why,  what  the  devil 's  all  this  rapture 
fori 

Con.  Rapture!  there's  ground  for  rapture, 
man !  There 's  hopes,  my  ifiartfree — hopes,  my 
friend. 

Heart.  Hopes!  of  what  1 

Con.  Why,  hopes  that  my  lady  and  I  together, 
(for  'tis  more  than  one  body  s  work)  should  make 
Sir  .Tohn  a  cuckold. 

Heart.  Pr'ythco,  whjit  did  she  say  to  thecl 

Con.  Say !  what  d\d  ahenotsay  1  she  said  that 


lys  she — she  said — Zoons,  I  don't  know  what 
she  said ;  but  she  looked  as  if  she  said  even 
thing  I'd  have  her;  and  so,  if  thou'lt  go  to  tliie 
tavern,  1*11  treat  thee  with  any  thing  that  g(M 
can  buy;  I'll  ffive  all  my  8il\-er  among  the 
drawers,  make  a  bonfire  before  the  doors  j  swear 
that  the  Pope 's  turned  pfotestant,  and  that  aO 
the  politicians  in  Elngland  are  of  one  mind. 

[ExeunL 

SCENE  II. 

Lord  Rake,  Sir  John,  <f<.  cLigeovered  at  a  taik 

drinking. 


AIL  Huxxa! 

Lord  R.  Come,  boys,  chaive  again- 


-so,coii- 


fusion  to  all  order.     Here 's  ubeity  of  conscience. 

All  Huna! 

Lord  R.  Come,  sing  the  song  1  made  this 
morning,  to  this  purpose. 

Sir  J.  'Tis  wicked,  I  hope. 

Lord  R.  Don  1 1  tell  you  that  I  made  it  1 

Sir  J.  My  lord,  I  beg  your  pardon  finr  sus* 
pecting  you  of  any  virtue.    Come,  begin. 

Song.— .^y  Colonel  Bul.lt. 

We're  gaily  yet,  we're  gaily  yet, 
And  we're  not  very  fow,  but  weVe  gaily  yet, 
Then  sit  ye  awhile  and  tipple  a  bit, 
For  we's  not  very  fow,  but  we're  gaily  yet, 
And  we're  gauy  yet,  &c 

There  was  a  lad,  and  they  cau'd  him  Dicky, 
He  ga'  me  a  kiss,  and  I  bit  hi:>  Hppy, 
Then  under  my  apron  he  show  u  nie  a  trick; 
And  we's  not  very  fow,  but  we're  gaily  yet, 
And  we're  gaily  yet,  &€. 

There  were  three  lads,  and  they  were  clad, 
There  were  three  lasses,  and  t^em  they  had. 
Three  trees  in  the  orclianl  are  newly  sprung. 
And  we's  a'  git  peer  enough  we're  6ut  young, 
And  we're  gaily  yet,  &c. 

Then   up  went  Alley,  Ailey,  up   went  Alley 

now; 
Then  up  with  Ailey  quo'  Crumma,  we's  get  a' 

roaring  fow. 
And  one  was  kiss'd  in  the  bam,  another  was 

kiss'd  on  the  green. 
And  t'other  behind  the  pease  stack,  till  the  mow 

flew  up  to  her  e'en. 
Then  up  went  Ailey,  Ailey,  &c. 

Now,  fy,  John  Thompson  run, 
Gin  ever  you  run  in  your  life, 
Dc'il  get  ye ;  but  hye,  my  dear  Jack, 
There 's  a  mon  got  to  bed  with  your  wife. 
Then  up  went  Ailey,  &c. 

Then  awav  John  Thompson  ran, 
And  egad  he  ran  with  speed ; 
But  before  he  had  run  his  length 
The  &lse  loon  had  done  the  deed. 
Then  up  went  Ailey,  &c. 

Lord  R.  Well,  how  do  you  like  it,  gentlemen  1 
AIL  O,  admirable. 

Sir  J.  1  would  not  give  a  fig  for  a  song  thU 
is  not  full  of  sin  and  impudence. 
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Lord  R.  Then  my  miue  is  to  your  taste.   But  | 
drink  away ;  the  night  steals  upon  us :  we  shall 
want  time  to  be  lewd  in.     Hey,  page !  sally  out. 
nrrah,  and  sco  what 's  doin^  in  tne  camp ;  we'll 
beat  up  the  Quarters  presenUy. 

Page.  I'll  bring  your  lordship  an  exact  ac- 
count. \Exit. 

Ijord  R.  Now  let  the  spirit  of  Clara  go  round, 
Here's  to  our  forlorn  hope.  Courage,  knight! 
victory  attends  you. 

Sir  J.  And  laurels  shall  crown  me.  Drink 
away  and  be  damned. 

Lord  R.  Again,  boys :  t'other  gla»,  and  no 
morality. 

Sir  f.  [Drunk.]  Ay — no  morality — and  damn 
the  wateh.     And  let  the  constable  be  married. 

AU.  Huzza! 

Re-enUr  Page. 

Ijord  R.  How  are  the  streets  inhabited,  sirrah  1 

Page.  My  lord,  it's  Sunday  night,  they  are 
fVilI  of  drunken  citizens. 

Lord  R.  Along  then,  boys,  we  shall  have  a 
ieafit. 

Col.  Along,  noble  knight. 

Sir  J.  Ay — along,  Bully ;  and  he  that  says 
Sir  John  Brute  is  not  as  drunk,  and  as  religious 
as  the  drunkenest  citizen  of  them  all — is  a  liar 
and  the  M>n  of  a  whore. 

Col.  Why,  that  was  bravely  spoke,  and  like  a 
free- bom  Knglishman. 

^Vr  J.  What 's  that  to  you,  Sir,  whether  I  am 
an  I  Miglishman  or  a  Frenchman  1 

<  v.  Zoons,  you  are  not  angry,  Sir  1 

Sir  J.  Zooiis,  1  am  angry,  Sir — for  if  I  am  a 
frrc-born  Englishman,  wluit  have  you  to  do,  even 
to  t'«lk  of  my  privileges. 

Lord  R.  Why,  pr'ythee,  knight,  don't  auarrel 
here ;  leave  private  animosities  to  be  deciaed  by 
day -light;  let  the  night  be  employed  against  the 
public  enemy. 

Sir  J.  My  lord,  1  respect  you,  because  you  are 
a  man  of  quality.  But  1 11  make  that  frllow  know 
i  am  within  a  hair's  breadth  as  absolute  by  my 
priviiegert,  as  the  king  of  France  is  by  his  preroga- 
tive.  He,  by  his  prerogative,  takes  money  wwre 
it  is  not  his  due :  I,  by  my  privilege,  refuse  paying 
it  where  I  owe  it.  Liberty  and  property,  and 
Old  England.     Huzza! 

AU.  Huzza! 

[Exit  Sir  John,  reelings  aUJoOowing, 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.—A  Bed-Chamber. 

Enter  LiDY  Brute  and  Belinda. 

Ladt/  B.  Sure  it 's  late,  Belinda,  I  begin  to  be 
•levpy. 

Bel.  Yes,  'tis  near  twelve.  Will  you  go  to 
bed? 

Lady  B.  To  bed,  my  dear!  and  by  that  time 
I  am  faPen  into  a  sweet  sleep,  (or  perhaps  a 
aweet  dream,  which  is  fitter  anu  lietter)  Sir  John 
will  come  home  roarini^  drunk,  and  be  overjoyed 
be  finds  *ne  in  a  conditi  «n  to  be  disturbed. 

Be!.  O,  vou  nee<l  not  fear  him,  he 's  in  for  all 
Bigut.  The  servants  say  he's  gone  to  drink 
with  my  I^rd  Rake. 

Ladtj  B.  Nay,  'tis  not  very  likely,  indeed,  such 
taitalfle  oompaiiv  sboakl  part  pfeeently.    What 
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hogs  men  turn  to,   Belinda,  when  they  grow 
weary  of  women. 

Bel.  And  what  owls  ihcy  are  whilst  they  are 
fond  of  them. 

Lady  B.  But  that  we  may  forgive  well  enough, 
because  they  are  so  upon  our  accounts.  But, 
pr'vthee,  one  word  of  poor  Constant  before  we  go 
to  bed,  if  it  be  but  to  furnish  matter  for  dreams. 
I  dare  swear  he  's  talking  of  me  now,  or  thinking 
of  me  at  least. 

Bel.  So  he  ought,  1  think ;  for  you  were  pleased 
to  make  him  a  good  round  advance,  to-day, 
Madam. 

Lady  B.  Why,  1  have  e'en  plagued  hkn 
enough  to  satisfy  any  reasonable  woman ;  he  has 
bes^ged  me  tbne  two  years  to  no  purpose. 

Bel.  And  if  he  besieged  you  two  vears  more, 
he'd  be  well  enough  paid,  to  he  had  tlie  [Sunder- 
ing of  you  at  last. 

Lady  B.  That  may  be;  but  I'm  afraid  the 
town  wont  be  able  to  hold  out  much  kinger :  for, 
to  confess  the  truth  to  you,  Belinda,  the  garrison 
begins  to  grow  mutinous. 

Bel.  Then  the  sooner  you  capitulate  the 
better. 

Lady  B.  Yet  methinks  I  would  fain  stay  a  little 
longer,  to  see  you  fixed  too,  that  we  might  start 
together,  and  see  who  could  love  longest.  What 
think  you,  if  Heartfree  should  have  a  month's 
mind  to  you. 

Bel.  Why,  1  could  almost  be  in  love  with  him 
for  despising  that  foolish,  aflected.  Lady  Fanci- 
ful ;  but  I'm  afraid  he 's  too  cold,  ever  to  warm 
himself  by  my  fire. 

Lady  B.  Then  he  deserves  to  be  frozen  to 
death.  Would  I  were  a  man  for  your  sake,  dear 
rogue !  '  [Kissing  her. 

Bel  You'd  wish  yourself  a  woman  for  your 
own,  or  the  men  are  mistaken.  But  if  1  could 
make  a  conquest  of  this  son  of  Bacchus,  and 
rival  his  bottle,  what  shall  I  do  with  him  7  He 
has  no  fortune,  I  can*t  marry  him ;  and  sure  you 
woukl  not  have  nie  do  I  don't  know  what  with 
him. 

Lady  B.  Why,  if  you  did,  child,  'twould  be 
but  a  good  friendly  part ;  if  'twere  only  to  keep 
me  in  countenance,  whilst  I  play  the  f(X>l  wito 
Constant. 

Bd.  Well,  if  I  can't  resolve  to  serve  you  that 
way ;  I  may  perhaps  some  other  as  much  to  your 
satisfaction!  But,  pray  how  shall  we  contrive  to 
see  these  blades  again  quickly  7 

Lady  B.  We  must  e'en  liave  recourse  to  the 
old  way ;  make  them  an  appointment  'twizt  jest 
and  earnest ;  'twill  fook  like  a  frolic,  and  that 
you  know  is  a  very  good  thing  to  sa\e  a  woman's 
bliMhes. 

Bel.  You  advise  well,  but  where  shall  it  hel 

Lady  B.  In  Spring-Cinnlen.  But  theysha'n't 
know  their  women  till  they  pull  off  their  masks; 
for  a  surprise  is  the  most  agreeable  thing  in  tha 
worid  :  and  I  find  myself  in  a  very  good  numour, 
ready  to  do  them  any  good  turn  I  can  think  on. 

Bel.  Then  pray  write  the  necessary  billet 
without  further  delay. 

Ijody  B.  Let's  go  into  your  chamber  then,  and 
whilst  you  undress,  111  do'  it,  child.        [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.—Corent'Garden. 

Enter  Lord  Rake,  Sir  John,  and  Colonel 
Bri.r.Y.  vilh  their  svords  drawn. 

Lord  R.  It  the  dog  dead  1 
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Col.  No,  damn  him,  I  heard  him  wheeee. 

Lord  R.  How  the  witch  his  wife  howled. 

Col.  Ay,  she'll  alann  the  watch  presently. 

Lord  R.  Appear,  knight,  then;  come,  yon 
have  a  good  cause  to  fight  for ;  there 's  a  man 
morderra. 

Sir  J.  Is  there  1  then  let  his  ghost  be  satisfied : 
tor  ril  sacrifice  a  constable  to  it  presently,  and 
bum  his  body  upon  his  wooden  chair. 

Enter  a  Tailor,  with  a  bundle  under  hi*  arm. 

Col.  How  now !  what  have  we  got  here  1  a 
thief! 

Tai.  No,  an't  please  you,  I'm  no  thief 

Lord  R.  That  we'll  see  presently.  Here,  let 
the  general  examine  him. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  ay,  let  me  examine  him,  and  I'll 
lay  a  hundred  pounds  1  find  him  guilty  in  s]Hte 
of' his  teeth — for  ho  looks — like  a  sneaking  rascal. 
Come,  sirrah,  without  equivocation,  or  mental 
reservation,  tell  me  of  what  opinion  you  are,  and 
what  calling ;  for  by  them — I  shall  guess  at  your 
morals. 

Tai.  An't  please  you,  I'm  a  dissenting  jour- 
neyman woman's  tailor. 

SKr  J.  Then,  sirrah,  you  bve  lying  by  jroor 
religion,  and  theft  by  your  trade;  and  so,  that 
your  punishments  may  be  suitable  to  your  crimes 
— ril  have  you  first  gagged,  and  then  hanged. 

Tai.  Pray,  good  worthy  gentlemen,  don't 
abuse  nic ;  indm,  I'm  an  honest  man,  and  a 
good  workman,  though  I  say  it,  thai  should  not 
say  it. 

Sir  J.  No  words,  sirrah,  but  attend  your  fiite. 

Lord  R.  Let  me  see  what 's  in  that  bundle. 

Tai.  An*t  please  you,  it's  my  lady's  short 
cloak  and  wrapping-gown. 

Sir  J.  What  lady,  you  reptile,  you  1 

Tai.  My  Lady  Brute,  an't  please  your  ho- 
nour. 

Sir  J.  .My  Lady  Brute!  my  wife!  the  robe 
of  my  wife ! — with  reverence  let  me  approach  it. 
The  doar  ancjel  \a  always  taking  care  of  me  in 
danger,  and  has  sent  me  this  suit  of  armour  to 
protect  me.  in  this  day  of  battle; — on  they  go. 

All.  O  biave  knight! 

/»r*/  R.  Live,  Don  Cluixote  the  second. 

^'ir  J.  Sancho,  my  'squire,  help  me  on  with 
my  aimour. 

Tai.  (.)  dear  gentlemen !  I  shall  be  quite  un- 
done, if  you  take  the  sack. 

Sir  J.  Retire,  sirrah !    and  since  you  carry  off 

your  skin,  go  home,  and  be  happy So !   how 

do  vou  like  my  shapes  now  ? 

Lord  R.  To  a  miracle !  he  looks  like  a  queen 
of  the  Amazons— But  to  your  arms,  gentlemen  ! 
the  enemy  's  upon  their  march — here  's  the 
watch. 

Sir  J.  Oons !  if  it  were  Alexander  the  Great, 
at  the  head  of  his  army,  I  would  drive  him  into  a 
horse-pond. 

AU.  Huzza !  O  brave  knight ! 

Enter  Watchman. 

5^*r  J.  Sec !  here  he  comes,  with  all  his  Greeks 
alK)ut  him — follow  me,  boys. 

IVatrh.  Hey-day !— who  have  we  got  here  7— 
stand. 

Sir  J.  Mav-hap  not. 

Watch.   What  are  ^o\i  %U  doing  here  in  the 


■treets  at  this  time  o*  night  1  And  who  are  yos. 
Madam,  that  teems  to  tc  at  the  hemd  of  this'a^ 
Ue  crew? 

Sir  J.  Sirrah !  I  am  Bondoea,  queen  of  tki 
Welchmen ;  and  with  a  le«k  as  long  as  my  ps- 
digree,  1  will  destroy  your  Roman  legioDS  m  ai 
instant. Britons,  strike  home. 

[Snatches  a  Watchman**  'I'ifi  strike*  at  tkt 
Watch,  and  fall*  down.,  hie  party  drove  if. 

Watch.  So  !  we  have  got  the  queen  however; 
we'll  make  her  pay  well  for  her  ransom. — Cooie, 
Madam,  will  your  majesty  piraae  to  walk  bete 
the  constable  1 

Sir  J.  The  constable's  a  rascal,  and  yoo  area 
■on  of  a  whore. 

Watch.  A  nKMt  noble  reply,  truly  !  If  this  be 
her  royal  style.  111  warrant  Her  maids  of  hoooor 
prattle  prettily :  but  we'll  teach  you  some  uf  <m 
court  dialect  before  we  part  with  you,  prinoea.— 
Away  with  her  to  the  round  house. 

Sir  J.  Hands  ofiT,  you  ruffians  '.  My  honour  i 
dearer  to  me  than  my  life :  I  hope  you  wool  beio 
uncivil. 

Watch.  Away  with  her.  [ExewL 

SCENE  IIL-^A  Bed-Chamber. 

Enter  HEiRTrsEE. 

Heart.  What  the  plague  ails  me  1 — Love !  Ns, 
I  thank  you  for  that,  my  heart 's  rock  still— Yet 
'tis  Belinda  that  disturbs  me,  that's  poaCiv»- 
Well,  what  of  all  that !  Must  I  love  her  fotheaa% 
troublesome  1  At  that  rate  I  mi|^ht  love  all  thi 
women  I  meet,  egad.  But  hold ! — though  1  Ml 
love  her  for  disturbing  me,  jret,  she  may  dma^ 

me  because  I  love  her. Ay,  that  may  te, 

faith.  I  have  dream't  of  her,  that 's  certain — 
Well,  so  I  have  of  my  mother;  therefore  whst'i 
that  to  the  purpose  1  Ay,  but  Belinda  row  in 
my  head  waking — and  so  does  many  a  damoed 
thing  thnt  I  don  t  care  a  farthing  for — Methiaks 
though,  I  would  fain  be  talking  to  her,  and  yet  I 
have  no  business — Well,  am  1  the  fimt  man  that 
has  had  a  mind  to  do  an  impertinent  thing  1 

Enter  Constant. 

Con.  How  now,  Heartfree!  What  niAkti 
vou  up  and  dressed  so  soon  ?  I  thought  none  bit 
lovers  quarrelled  with  their  betis ;  I  expected 
to  have  found  you  snoring,  as  I  uaed  to  do. 

Heart.  Why,  faith,  friend,  'tis  the  care  1  haw 
of  your  affairs,  that  makes  me  so  thoughtful :  I 
have  l)een  studying  all  night  how  to  bring  v«ir 
matter  abo!it  with  Belinda. 

Con.  With  Belinda! 

Heart.  With  my  lady,  T  mean ;  and  faith.  I 
have  mighty  hopes  on't.  Sure  you  must  be  ^<rj 
well  satisfied  with  her  behaviour  to  vou  ye-^er- 
day. 

Con.  So  well,  that  nothing  but  a  lovers  fraw 
can  make  me  doubt  of  success.  But  what  can 
this  sudden  change  proceed  from  1 

Heart.  Why,  you  saw  her  husband  beat  bet, 
did  you  not  1 

Con.  That 's  true :  a  husband  is  scarce  to  be 
borne  upon  any  terms,  much  less  when  he  ^h 
with  hirt  wife.  Methinks,  she  should  e'en  Haw 
cuckoldetl  him  upon  the  sjMit,  to  show,  that  after 
the  battle  she  was  master  of  the  fidd. 

Heart.  A  council  of  war  of  women  would  Uh 
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falHbly  have  advised  her  to  it.  Bat,  I  confees,  so 
agrreable  a  woman  as  Belinda  deeerren  better 
uw&se. 

Oni.  BeKnda  again ! 

Heart.  My  lady,  1  mean.  What  a  pox  makes 
me  blunder  so  to-^ay  1  [Aside.]  A  plague  of  this 
trruchcrous  tongue  I 

Con.  Pr'ythee,  look  upon  me  seriously,  Heart- 
free. — Now  answer  me  directW :  is  it  my  lady, 
i*t  Belinda,  employs  your  carenil  thoughts  thus  1 

Heart.  My  lady,  or  Belinda! 

Con.  In  love,  by  this  light ;  in  love. 

Heart.  In  love. 

Con.  Nay,  ne'er  deny;  for  thoult  do  it  so 
awkwardly,  'twill  but  make  the  jest  sit  heavier 
about  thee.  My  dear  friend,  I  give  you  much 
joy. 

Heart.  Why,  pr'ythce,  you  wont  persuade  me 
to  it,  will  you  1 

Con.  ihat  she's  mistress  of  your  tongue, 
that 's  plain ;  and  I  know  you  are  so  honest  a 
fellow,  your  tongue  and  heart  alwavs  go  together. 
But  how — but  how  the  devil !  Pha,  na,  ha,  ha, 
ha — 

tUart.  Hey-day !  why  sure  you  don't  believe 
it  in  earnest ! 

Con.  Yes,  I  do,  because  I  see  you  deny  it  in 
j«t 

Heart.  Nay,  but  look  you,  Ned — a — deny  in 
jest — a — gadzooks,  you  know  I  say — a — ^when  a 
man  denies  a  thing  in  a  jest — a — 

Con.  Pha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha — 

Heart,  Nay,  then  we  shall  have  it :  what,  be- 
cause a  man  stumble  at  a  word — Did  you  never 
make  a  blunder  7 

Con.  Yes,  for  I  am  in  love,  I  own  it. 

Heart.  Then  so  am  I — Now  laugh  till  thy 
■oul's  glutted  with  mirth.  [Embracing  him.}— 
But,  dear  Constant,  don't  tell  the  town  on't. 

Con.  Nay,  then,  'twere  almost  a  pitv  to  laugh 
at  thee,  after  so  honest  a  confession.  But  tell  us 
a  little,  Jack,  by  what  new  invented  arms  has 
Ihiji  mighty  stroke  been  given  1 

Heart.  E'en  by  that  unaccountable  vreapon 
called  Je-ne-9^ai-quoi  i  for  every  thing  that  can 
eome  within  *he  verge  of  beauty,  i  have  seen  it 
with  indifference. 

Con.  So,  in  a  few  words,  then ;  the  Je-nt-s^- 
quoi  has  been  too  hard  for  the  quilted  pet- 
ticoat 

Heart.  I'gad,  I  think  the  Je-ne-^^i-awri  m  in 
the  quilted  petticoat;  at  least  'tis  ceitain  I  never 
think  on't  without — a — a  Je-nes^ai-^uoi  in  every 
part  alwut  me 

Con.  Well,  but  have  all  your  remedies  lost 
their  virtue  1  Have  you  turned  her  inside  out 
yttl 

Heart.  I  dare  not  so  much  as  think  on't 

Con.  But  don*t  the  two  years'  fatigue  I  have 
had  discourage  vou  ? 

ft'-art.  Yes,  t  dread  what  I  foresee ;  jret  can- 
in  '  «|uit  the  enterpriie:  like  some  sokliers,  whose 
OLMir.ii;e  dwells  more  in  their  honour  than  their 
nature,  on  they  go.  though  the  body  trembles  at 
what  the  soul  makes  it  undertake. 

Con.  Nay,  if  vou  expect  your  mistress  will  use 
you,  as  your  pnifanations  againKt  her  sex  de- 
serve, you  tremble  justly.  Rut  how  do  you  in- 
land to  |)roeeed,  friend  ? 

Heart.  Thou  know'st  I  am  but  a  novice;  be 
friendly  and  advise  me. 

Cph.  Why,  look  you  then;  I'd  have 


renade  and  a — ^write  a  song — go  to  church — look 
like  a  fbol — ^be  very  offic£us;  ogle,  write,  ami 
lead  out ;  and  who  knows,  but  in  a  year  or  two'b 
time,  you  may  be>— <»lled  a  troublesoaie  puppy, 
and  sent  about  your  business. 

Heart.  That 's  hard. 

Con.  Yet  thus  it  falls  out  with  lovers.  Sir. 

Heart.  Pox  on  me  for  making  one  of  the  num- 
ber. * 

Con  Have  a  care !  Say  no  saucy  things;  'twill 
but  augment  your  crime;  and  if'^your  mistress 
hears  on't,  increase  your  punishment. 

Heart  Pr'ythee,  say  something  then  to  en- 
courage  me;  you  know  1  helped  you  in  your 
distress. 

Con»  Why  then,  to  encourage  vou  to  perse- 
verance, that  you  may  be  thoroughly  ill-used  for 
your  offences;  I'll  put  ^ou  in  mind,  that  even 
the  coyest  ladies  of  them  all  arc  made  up  of  do- 
sires,  as  well  as  we :  and  though  they  do  hold 
out  a  long  time,  the;^  will  capitulate  at  last :  for 
that  thundering  engineer,  nature,  does  make  sue! 
havoc  in  the  town,  they  must  surrender  at  long 
run,  or  perish  in  their  own  flames. 

Enter  Footman. 

Fb(^.  Sir,  there's  a  (wrter  without,  with  a 
letter;  he  desires  to  give  it  into  your  own 
hands. 

Con.  Call  him  in. 

Enter  Porter. 

What,  Joe  !  Is  it  thee  1 

Port.  An't  please  vou,  Sir,  I  was  ordered  to 
deliver  this  into  jrour  hands,  l^  two  well-shaped 
ladies,  at  the  New  Exchange.  I  was  at  your 
honour's  lodgings,  and  your  servants  sent  me 
hither. 

Con.  'Tis  well — are  you  to  carry  any  answer  1 

Port.  No,  my  noble  master.  '1  hev  gave  me 
my  orders,  and  whip  they  are  gone,  like  a  maid- 
enhead at  fifteen. 

Con.  Very  well ;  there.       [Givee  him  money. 

Port.  God  bless  your  honour.  [Exit. 

Con.  Now  let  s  see  what  hom^,  tru/'ty  Joe 
has  brought  us.  [Reads.\  "If  you  and  }oar 
playfellow  can  spare  time  inxn  your  business  and 
devotions,  don't  fail  to  be  at  Spring  Garden  abi»ut 
eight  in  the  evening.  You'll  find  nothing  there 
but  women,  so  you  need  bring  no  other  arms 
than  what  vou  usually  carry  about  you." — So, 
playfellow,  here's  something  to  stay  your  sto- 
mach, till  your  mistress's  disH  is  ready  wr  you. 

Heart,  bome  of  our  oU  battered  aoquaintanea. 
I  wont  go,  not  I. 

Con.  Nay,  that  you  can't  avoid,  there 's  ho- 
nour m  the  case ;  tis  a  challenge,  sad  I  want  a 
second. 

Heart.  I  doubt  I  shall  be  but  a  very  useless 
one  to  you ;  fur  Tm  so  disheartened  bv  this  wound 
Belinda  has  given  me,  1  do  not  think  I  shaU 
have  couraire  enough  to  draw  my  sword. 

Con  T),  if  that  be  all,  come  along ;  I'll  warrant 
you'll  find  sword  enough  for  such  enemies  as  we 
nave  to  deal  withal.  [Egtunt. 

SCEiSE  IV.-^A  Street. 

Enter  Constable  and  Watchmen  viih  Sir 

John. 

Conet.    Come,  forsooth,  coma  along  If  Jim 
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please  I  I  once  in  compftMon  thought  to  have 
seen  you  safe  home  this  morning :  but  you  have 
been  so  rampant  and  abusive  all  nignt,  I  shall 
see  what  the  justice  of  peace  will  say  to  you. 

Sir  J.  And  you  shall  see  what  ril  say  to  the 
justice  of  peace,  sirrah. 

[  Watchman  knoeka  at  the  door. 

Enter  Servant. 

Const.  Is  Mr.  Justice  at  home  1 

Serv.  Yes. 

Const.  Pray  acquaint  his  worship  we  have  ffot 
an  unruly  woman  nere,  and  desire  to  know  what 
he'll  please  to  have  done  with  her. 

Serv.  I'll  acquaint  my  master.  [Exit. 

SStr  J.  HarV  you,  constable,  what  cuckoldy 
Justice  is  this. 

Const.  One  that  knows  how  to  deal  with  such 
romps  as  you  are,  Til  warrant  you. 

Enter  Justice. 

Just.  Well,  Mr.  Constable,  what  is  the  matter 
there? 

Const.  An't  please  your  worship,  this  here 
comical  sort  of  a  gentlewoman  has  committed 
great  outrages  to-night.  She  has  heten  frolicking 
with  my  Lord  Raxe  and  his  gang;  they  at- 
tacked the  watch,  and  I  hear  there  has  been  a 
man  killed,  I  believe  'tis  thry  have  done  it. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  there  may  have  been  murder  for 
au^ht  I  know ;  and  'tis  a  great  mercy  there  has 
not  been  a  rape  too — that  fellow  would  have  ra- 
vished me. 

\st  Watch.    Ravish!    ravish!    O  lud !    Olud! 

0  lud !  ravish  her !     Why,  please  your  worship, 

1  heard  Mr.  Constable  say  Ke  believed  she  was 
Kttle  better  than  a  mapbrodite. 

Just.  Why  truly,  she  does  seem  a  little  mas- 
culine about  the  mouth. 

2d  Watch.  Yea,  and  about  the  hands  too,  an't 
please  your  worship.  I  did  but  offer  in  mere 
civility,  to  help  her  up  the  steps  into  our  apart- 
ment, and  with  her  gripen  fists  thus — 

[Sir  John  knocks  him  down. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  just  so.  Sir,  I  fell'd  him  to  the 
ground  like  an  ox. 

Just  Out  upon  this  boisterous  woman !  out 
vpon  her ! 

Sir  J.  Mr.  Justice,  he  would  have  been  un- 
civil ;  it  was  in  defence  of  my  honour,  and  I  de- 
mand satisfaction. 

2d  Watch.  I  hope  your  worship  will  satisfy 
her  honour  in  Bridewell :  that  fist  of  her's  will 
make  an  admirable  hemp-beater. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  I  hope  you  will  protect  me  against 
that  libidinous  rascal ;  I  am  a  woman  of  quality, 
and  virtue  too,  for  all  I  am  in  an  undress  this 
morning. 

Just.  Why,  she  really  has  the  air  of  a  sort  of 
a  woman,  a  little  somethingish  out  of  the 
common.  Madam,  if  you  expect  I  should  be 
favourable  to  you,  I  desire  I  may  know  who  you 
are. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  T  am  any  body,  at  your  service. 

Just.  I  desire  to  know  your  name. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  my  name 's  Mary. 

Just.  Ay,  but  your  surname,  Madam. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  my  surname 's  the  very  same  with 
»iy  hui  band's. 

Just.  A  strange  woman  this  I  Who  is  your 
ftusKuid,  pray  \ 


Sir  J.  Sir  John- 


Just.  Sir  John  whol 

Sir  J.  Sir  John  Brute. 

Jiut.  Is  it  possible,  Madam,  joa  can  be  dj 
Lady  Brute  1 

iS!^  J.  That  happy  woman,  %,  am  I;  colya 
little  in  my  merriment  to-ni^hi. 

Just.  1  am  concerned  for  Sir  John. 

Siir  J.  Truly,  so  am  I. 

Just,  I  have  heard  he  'a  an  honed  gentknu. 

Sir  J.  As  ever  drank. 

Just.  Good  lack !  Indeed,  lady,  I  am  aonj  hi 
has  such  a  wife. 

Sir  •/.  I  am  sorry  he  haa  any  wife  at  all 

Just.  And  so  perhaps  may  he-~I  doubt  yn 
have  not  given  him  a  verj  good  taste  of  mstih 
mony. 

Sir  J.  Taste,  Sir!  Sir  I  have  ■conwd  to 
stint  him  to  a  tasle,  1  have  given  him  a  ftdl  med 
of  it 

Just.  Indeed  I  believe  so.  Bat  pray,  ftbladf, 
may  he  have  given  you  any  oocaaiofn  for  this  ex- 
traordinary conduct--does  he  not  oae  you  welll 

Sir  J.  A  little  upon  the  rough  aometimea 

Just.  Ay,  any  man  may  be  (Nii  aC  homoornov 
and  then. 

^r  J.  Sir,  I  love  peace  and  quiet,  and  when  a 
woman  don't  find  that  at  home,  she 's  apt,  soma- 
times,  to  comfort  herself  with  a  few  innocent  di- 
versions abroad. 

Just.  I  doubt  he  uses  yoa  but  too  wdL 
Pray  how  does  he  as  to  tnat  weighty  thing, 
money  1  Does  he  allow  tou  what  ia  proper  of 
thati  *^ 

Sir  J.  Sir,  I  have  generally  enough  to  pay  tkt 
reckoning,  if  this  son  of  a  whore  of  a  drawer 
would  but  bring  his  bill. 

Just.  A  straujEre  woman  this  I — Does  he  vpeai 
a  reasonable  portion  of  hia  time  at  home  to  tht 
comfort  of  tiis  wife  and  children  1 

Sir  J.  He  never  ^ave  his  wife  cause  to  repiDi 
at  his  being  abroad  m  his  life. 

Just.  Pray,  Madam,  how  may  he  be  in  thi 
{rrand  matrimonial  point. — Is  he  true  to  your 
lied  ] 

Sir  J.  Chaste!  Cons!  This  fellow  asks  so 
many  impertinent  questions !  Egad  I  believe  it 
is  the  Justice  8  wife  in  the  Justice's  clothes. 

Just.  'I'is  a  great  pity  he  should  have  been 
thus  disposed  of  Pray,  Madam,  (and  then  1 
have  done)  what  may  be  your  ladyship's  comniao 
method  of  life  1     Iff  may  presume  so  far. 

Sir  J.  Why,  Sir,  much  that  of  a  woman  of 
quality. 

Just.  Pray  how  may  you  generally  pass  year 
time,  Madam  1     Your  morning  (or  example.' 

Sir  J.  Sir,  like  a  woman  of  quality 1  waks 

about  two  o'clock  in  the  afternoon — t  stretch  an} 
make  a  sign  for  my  chocolate — When  1  have 
drank  three  cu{)s,  I  slide  down  again  upon  my 
back,  with  my  arms  over  my  head,  while  mv  two 
maids  nut  on  my  stockings — Then  hanging  upon 
their  shoulders,  I  am  trailed  to  my  great  chair, 
where  I  sit  and  yawn  for  my  breakfast— If  it 
don't  come  presently,  I  lie  down  upon  my  coach 
to  say  my  prayers,  while  my  maid  reads  ow  t^ 
play-bills. 

Just.  Very  well.  Madam. 

Sir  J.  W  hen  the  tea  is  brought  in,  1  dfink 
twelve  regular  dishes,  with  eight  slices  of  bi«d 
and  butter.— And  half  an  hour  after,  I  send  to 
the  cook  to  know  if  the  dinner  ia  almoct  ready. 
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Ju»t.  So,  Madam ! 

Sir  J.  By  that  time  my  bead  is  half  dreaaed, 
I  hear  my  husband  sweanng  himself  into  a  state 
of  perdition,  that  the  meat 's  all  cold  upon  the  ta- 
ble ;  to  amend  which,  1  come  down  in  an  hour 
more,  and  have  it  sent  bock  to  the  kitchen,  to 
be  all  dressed  over  again. 

Jiut.  Poor  man  I 

Sir  J.  When  1  have  dined,  and  my  idle  ser- 
▼ants  are  presomutuously  set  down  at  their  ease, 
to  do  so  too,  I  coll  for  my  coach,  to  go  visit  fifty 
dear  friends,  of  whom  I  nope  1  never  shall  find 
•ne  at  home,  while  I  shall  live. 

Ju»t.  So !  there 's  the  morning  and  afternoon 
pretty  well  disposed  of— Pray  how,  Madam,  do 
jou  pass  your  evenings  1 

Sir  J.  Like  a  woman  of  spirit,  Sir ;  a  great 
spirit.  GHve  me  a  box  and  dice — —Seven 's  the 
main,  oons !  Sir,  I  set  you  a  hundred  oound ! 
Why,  do  you  think  women  are  married  now- 
»-days,  to  sit  at  home  and  mend  napkins !  Oh, 
the  Lord  held  your  head ! 

Just,  Mercy  upon  us,  Mr.  Constable !  What 
will  this  age  come  to  1 

ConMt.  What  will  it  come  to,  indeed,  if  such 
women  as  these  are  not  set  in  the  stocks ! 

iSifr  J.  Sir,  I  have  a  little  urgent  business  calls 
upon  me ;  and  therefore  1  desire  the  fitvour  of 
you  to  bring  matters  to  a  conclusion. 

Just.  Nladam,  if  I  were  sure  that  business 
were  not  to  commit  more  disorders,  I  would  re- 
lease you. 

Sir  J.  None — by  my  virtue. 

Just.  Then,  Mr.  Constable,  you  may  discharge 
her. 

Str  J.  Sir,  your  very  humble  servant  If  yon 
please  to  accept  of  a  bottle— 

Just.  I  thank  you  kindly,  Madam ;  but  I  never 
drink  in  a  morning.  Uood-by-t*ye,  Madam, 
good-by-t'ye. 

Sir  J.  Qood-hjA*ye,good  Sir.  [ExU  Justice] 
So  now,  Mr.  Constable,  shall  you  and  I  go  pick 
up  a  whore  together. 

Const.  No,  thank  you.  Madam;  my  wife's 
•nou^h  to  satisfy  any  reasonable  man. 

Sir  J.  f  Aside.]  He,  he,  he,  he,  he— the  Ibol  is 
innrrieil  tnen.     Well,  you  wont  go  1 

( 'onH.  Not  I,  truly. 

^r  J.  Then  Til  go  by  myself;  and  you  and 
your  wife  may  go  to  the  devil.  [Exit. 

Const.  [Gazing  qfter  him.]  Why,  God-a-mer- 
cj,  lady !  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  v.— Spring  Garden, 

C0NSTA?«T  and  Heartprrr  cross  the  Stage.  As 
they  go  of,  enter  Lady  Fanciful  and  Ma- 
demoiselle masked,  and  dogging  them, 

C-on.  So ;  I  think  we  are  about  the  time  ap- 
pcHnted,  let  us  walk  up  this  way.  [Exeunt. 

I.Mdy  P.  Good  :  thus  far  1  have  dogsed  them 
without  being  discovered.  'Tis  infallibly  some 
intrigue  that  brings  them  to  Spring-Garden.  How 
my  |)Oor  heart  is  torn  an<l  racked  with  fear  and 
jealouxy  !  Yet  let  it  be  any  thing  but  that  fiirt 
Belinda,  and  I'll  try  to  bear  it.  But  if  it  proves 
her.  all  that 's  woman  in  me  shall  be  employed 
to  destroy  her. 

[Exit  qfter  Coksta.ht  and  HsAATrais. 


Re-enter  Constant  and  Heartfref.  Ladt 
Fanciful  and  Mademoiselle  stiU  following 
at  a  distance. 

Con.  I  see  no  females  yet,  that  have  any  thing 
to  say  to  us.     Vm  afraid  we  are  bantered. 

Heart.  I  wish  we  were,  for  Pm  in  no  humour 
to  make  either  them  or  myself  merry. 

Con.  N^ay,  I'm  sure  you'll  make  them  merry 
enough,  if  I  tell  them  why  you  are  dull.  But 
pr'ythee,  why  so  heavy  and  sad  before  you  begin 
to  be  ill-used  1 

Heart.  For  the  same  reaiion,  perhaps,  that  yon 
are  so  brisk  and  well-pleased ;  bwause  both 
pains  and  pleasures  are  generally  more  considera^ 
Ue  in  proqject,  than  when  they  come  to  pass. 

Enter  Ladt  Brute  and  Belinda  masked  and 
poorly  dressed. 

Con.  How  DOW,  who  are  these?  Not  our 
game,  I  hope. 

Heart.  If  they  are,  we  are  e'en  well  enough 
served,  to  come  a  hunting  here,  when  we  had  tc 
much  better  game  in  chase  elsewhere. 

Lady  F.  [  TV>  Madkmoisrlle.  1  So  those  are 
their  ladies  without  doubt.  But  I'm  afraid  that 
Doiley  stuff  is  not  worn  fbrwant  of  better  clothes. 
They  are  the  very  shape  and  size  of  Belinda  and 
her  aunt. 

yfad.  So  dev  be  inteed,  Matam. 

Lady  P.  We'll  slip  into  this  close  harbour, 
where  we  may  hear  all  they  say. 

[Exeunt  LAnr  F.  and  Mad. 

Ijady  B,  What,  are  you  afraid  of  us,  gentle- 
men 1 

Heart.  Why.  truly  I  think  we  may,  if  ap- 
pearances don't  lie. 

Bel.  Do  you  always  find  women  what  they 
appear  to  be,  Sir  1 

Heart.  No,  forsooth :  but  I  seldom  find  them 
better  than  thev  appear  to  be. 

Bel  Then  the  outside 's  best,  you  think  7 

Heart.  'Tis  the  honestest. 

Con.  Have  a  care,  Heartfrce;  you  are  re- 
lapsing again. 

Lady  B.  Why,  does  the  gentleman  use  to  rail 
at  women  1 

Con.  He  has  done  formeriy. 

Bd.  I  suppose  he  had  very  good  call  fbr't 
They  did  not  use  you  so  welf,  as  you  thought 
you  deserved.  Sir? 

Lady  B.  They  made  themselves  merry  at 
your  expense.  Sir* 

Bel.  Laughed  when  you  sighed  1 

Lady  B.  Slept  while  you  were  waking  1 

Bel.  Had  your  porter  beat  1 

Lady  B.  And  tnrew  your  billet-doux  into  tb* 
file? 

Heart.  Hey-day,  I  shall  do  more  than  rail 
presently. 

BeL  What,  3rou  wont  beat  on,  will  you  1 

Heart.  I  don't  know  but  I  may. 

Con.  What  the  devil's  coming  here?  Sir 
John — and  drunk,  i'faith. 

Enter  Sir  John.  ^ 

Sir  J.  What  a  pox— here's  Constant,  Heait- 
free — and  two  whores  rgad — O,  you  covetous 
rogues ! — What,  have  you  ne'er  a  spare  punk  lot 
your  firiead  1    But,  1*11  share  with  you. 
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Heart.  Why,  k  ant  the  plague  have  you  been 
doinf(,  kniffht  {  [He  teizea  both  the  women. 

Sir  J.  Why,  I  have  been  beating  the  watch, 
and  scandalizing  the  women  of  quahty. 

Heart.  A  very  good  account,  truly. 

Sir  J.  And  what  do  you  think  I'll  do  nextl 

Cofi.  Nay.  that  no  man  can  gueaa. 

Sir  J.  Why,  if  you'll  let  me  sup  with  you,  I'll 
treat  both  your  atrumpeta. 

Lady  B.  [Aside.]  O  Lord !  we  are  undone. 

Heart.  No,  we  can't  aup  together,  because  we 
have  some  affairs  elsewhere.  But  if  you'll  ac- 
cept of  theee  two  ladies,  we'll  be  so  complaisant 
to  you,  to  resign  our  nght  in  them. 

bel.  [Aside]  Lord,  what  shall  we  del 

Sir  J.  Let  me  see,  their  clothes  are  such 
damned  clothes,  they  wont  pawn  for  the  reckon- 

Heart.  Sir  John,  your  servant.  Raptures  at- 
tend you. 

Con.  Adieu,  ladies,  make  much  of  the  gentle- 
man. 

Lady  B.  Why,  sure  you  wont  leave  us  in  the 
bands  of  a  drunken  fellow  to  abuse  us. 

Sir  J.  Who  do  you  call  a  drunken  fellow,  you 
slut  youl  I'm  a  man  of  quality ;  the  king  has 
made  me  a  knight. 

Heart.  Ay,  ay,  you  are  in  good  hands ;  adieu, 
•dieu.  [Rune  off. 

Lady  B.  The  devil's  hands !  Let  me  go,  or 
ni — F^or  Heaven's  sake  protect  us. 

[She  breaks  from  Attn,  runs  to  Constant, 
twitching  off  her  mask  and  dapping  it  an 
again. 

Sir  J.  I'll  devil  you,  you  jade  you.  Ill  de- 
molish your  ugly  face. 

Re-enter  Heartkrke.     Belinda  runs  to  him 
and  shows  her  face. 

Heart.  TTold,  thou  mighty  man !  Look  ve, 
Sir,  we  did  hut  jest  with  you.  These  are  latfies 
of  our  acquaintance  that  we  had  a  mind  to 
frighten  a  little,  hut  now  you  must  leave  us. 

Sir  J.  Ooiip,  1  wont  leave  you,  not  I. 

Heart.  Nay,  but  you  must  though  ;  and  there- 
fore make  no  words  on't. 

Sir  J.  Then  you  are  a  couple  of  damned  un- 
civil fellowg — and  I  ho|io  your  punks  will  ffive 
you  s;iuce  to  your  mutton.  [Exit. 

Ijiidy  B.  Oh.  1  Khali  never  come  to  myself 
•gain,  I'm  so  frightened  ! 

Con.  "Pis  a  narrow  'scape,  indeed. 

Bel.  Women  njust  have  frolics,  you  see,  what- 
ever they  cost  them. 

Heart.  This  might  have  proved  a  dear  one, 
though. 

fAidy  B.  You  are  the  more  obliged  to  us  for 
the  rink  we  run  upon  your  accx)unt8. 

Con.  And  I  ho|»e  you'll  acknowledge  something 
due  to  our  knitrht  errantry,  ladies.  This  is  the 
second  time  we  have  deliven^d  you. 

fAifiy  B.  'Ti8  true ;  and  since  we  see  fate  has 
designed  you  for  our  guanlians,  'twill  make  us 
the  more  willing  to  trust  ourselves  in  your  hands. 
But  you  must  not  have  the  worse  opinion  of  us 
for  our  innocent  frolic. 

Heart.  Ladies,  you  may  command  our  opinion 
in  every  thing  that  is  to  your  advantage. 

Bel.  Then,  Sir,  I  conimand  you  to  be  of 
opinion  that  women  are  sometimes  better  than 
they  appear  to  be. 

[Ladt  B.  and  Co>iwt  ant  talk  apart. 


Heart.  Mailam,  you  may  make  a  eoDvert  of 
me  in  every  thing.  I'm  groim  a  Ibol.  I  coidd 
be  fond  of  a  woman. 

Bel.  1  thank  you,  Sir,  in  the  nameof  tha  whtk 


Heart.  Which  sex  nothing  hot  jourKlf  eqild 
ever  have  atoned  for. 

Bel.  Now  has  my  \*anity  a  devifiih  itch  to 
know  in  what  my  merit  conaiata. 

Heart.  In  your  humilitj,  Madam,  that  kesp 
ym  ignorant  it  consists  at  all. 

Bd.  One  other  compliment  with  thai  senooi 
face,  and  I  hate  you  for  ever  after. 

Heart.  Some  women  kuve  to  be  aboed :  m  it 
that  yxm  wouM  be  at  1 

Bel.  No,  not  that  neither:  but  Fd  have  dmb 
talk  plainly  what 's  fit  for  women  to  hear,  witknt 
putting  them  to  a  real  or  an  afiected  blush. 

Heart.  Why  then  in  as  plain  terma  as  I  eu 
find  to  expiM  myself,  I  coold  lo^se  y«ia  e«co  to 
matrimony  itself  rgad. 

Bel.  Just  as  Sir  John  did  her  ladyriop  thm 

What  think  you  1    Don't  yoo  beliine  one 

month's  time  might  bring  yon  down  to  the  sum 
indillerence,  only  dad  in  a  little  better  nanns, 
perhaps  1  Well,  you  men  are  nnaeoomitabk 
things,  mad  till  you  have  yoar  miatresses,  and 
then  stark  mad  till  yon  are  lid  of  them  afUL 
Tell  me  honestly,  is  not  your  patience  pot  to  • 
much  severer  trial  after  pooacoaion  than  Mfim  1 

Heart.  With  a  great  manr,  f  moat  conftsi  it 

is,  to  our  eternal  scandal ;   but  I -dear  am- 

ture,  do  but  try  me. 

Bel.  That's  the  surest  way  indeed  to  know, 
but  not  the  safest  j^To  Ladt  Brute.]  Madaa, 
are  you  not  for  taking  a  turn  in  the  great  walkl 
It 's  almost  dark  ;  nobody  will  know  os. 

Lady  B.  Really  1  find  myself  eomething  idle, 
Belinda :  besides  I  doat  upon  tbia  little  odd  private 
corner.     But  don't  let  my  lazy  fancya>nfineToa 

Con.  [Aside  j  So  she  would  be  left  alone  with 
me :  that 's  well. 

Bel.  Well  we'll  take  one  turn,  and  come  to 
you  again.  [To  Heartfrfr.]  Come,  Sir,  shtD 
we  go  pry  into  the  secrets  of  the  garden  1  Who 
knows  wnat  discoveries  we  may  make. 

Heart.  Madam,  I  am  at  your  service. 

Con.  [To  Hkartfref.  asidr.]  Don't  make  too 
much  haste  back ;  for  d'ye  hear — I  may  be  bivT. 

Heart.  Enough. 

[Exeunt  Belinda  and  Heartfrei- 

Lady  B.  Sure  you  think  me  scandakwsly  fi«e. 
Mr.  Con«*tant,  I'm  afraid  1  shall  lose  your  good 
opinion  of  me. 

Con.  My  good  opinion.  Madam,  is  like  vwrr 
cnielty,  never  to  be  removed. 

lAzdy  B.  Indeed,  I  doubt  you  much.  Whj, 
8uppi#e  you  had  a  i^ife,  and  she  should  entertain 
a  gallant? 

Con.  If  T  gave  her  just  cause  how  should  I 
justly  condemn  her  1 

Lady  B.  Ah ;  but  you  difler  widely  about  jtisl 
causes. 

Con.  But  blows  can  bear  no  dispute. 

Lady  B   Nor  ill-manners  much,  truly. 

Con.  Then  no  woman  on  earth  has  so  jiat  t 
caufie  as  you  have. 

lAidy  P.  But  can  a  husband's  faults  lelesso 
my  duty  ? 

Con.  In  equity,  without  doubt.  And  wbfls 
laws  dispense  with  equity,  equity  should  dispeme 
with  laws. 
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Ijody  B.  Praj,  let  as  leave  this  dispute ;  for 
you  iiicii  have  as  much  witchcraft  in  your  ar- 
guments, as  women  have  in  their  eyes. 

Can.  But  whilst  you  attack  me  with  yoor 
eharms,  'tis  but  reasonable  I  assault  you  with 
mine. 

Lady  B.  The  case  is  not  the  same.  What 
mischief  we  do  we  can't  help,  and  therefore  are 
to  be  forffiycn. 

Con.  Beauty  soon  obtains  pardon  for  the 
pain  that  it  gives,  when  it  applies  the  balm  of 
eompossion  to  the  wound  :  but  a  fine  face  and  a 
hsru  hrart  is  almost  as  bad  as  an  ugly  face  and  a 
■oft  one ;  both  very  troublesome  to  many  a  poor 
gentleman. 

Lady  B.  Yes,  and  to  many  a  poor  gentlewo- 
man too,  1  can  assure  vou.  fiut  pray,  which  of 
them  is  it  that  most  afflicts  you. 

Con.  Your  fflass  and  conscience  will  inform 
ymi.  Madam.  But  for  Heaven's  sake  (for  now  I 
must  be  serious)  if  pity,  or  if  gratitude  can  move 
you;  [Taking  her  hand.^  if  constancy  and 
truth  have  power  to  tempt  you ;  if  love,  if  adora- 
tion can  affect  you,  ^vc  me  at  least  some  hopes, 
that  time  may  QO,  what  you  perhaps  mean  never 
to  perform ;  Will  ease  my  sutferings,  though  not 
quench  my  flame. 

Lady  B.  Your  sufferings  eased,  your  flame 
would  soon  abate :  and  that  I  would  preserve,  not 
qtiench  it,  Sir. 

Con.  Would  you  preserve  it,  nourish  it  with 
Ikvoura,  for  that 's  the  food  it  naturally  requires. 

Lady  B.  Yet  on  that  natural  food  'twouici  surfeit 
•oon,  should  I  resolve  to  grant  all  you  would  ask. 

Con.  And  in  refusing  all,  you  starve  it.  For- 
give me,  therefore,  since  my  nungor  ragei*,  if  I  at 
Kst  grow  wild,  and  in  my  frenzy  force  at  least 
this  from  vou.  [Kissing  her  hand.]  Or  if  you'd 
have  my  f)ame  soar  higher  still,  then  grant  me 
this,  and  thifl,  and  thousands  more  !  [Kig»ing 
first  her  hand  and  then  her  nerk.] — For  now^ 
the  time  she  melts  into  compassion.  [Aaide. 

Lady  B.  Oh  Heavens  !  lot  me  go. 

Con.    Ay,  go,  ay:    where  shall  we  go,  my 

charming   angel — into  this  private   arbmir 

Nay,  let^i  lose  no  time — moments  are  nrecious — 

Lady  B.  And  lo%'crs  wild.  Pray  let  us  stop 
here ;  at  least  for  thiii  time. 

Con.  'Tis  impossible ,  he  that  has  power  over 
you,  can  have  none  o>Tr  himself 

[Aa  heia  forcing  her  into  the  arbour ^  LaDT 
PANCiftrf.  and  MAnKMOfsFLF-E  bolt  out 
upon  them,  and  run  over  the  ttage. 

Lady  B.  Ah  ?  I'm  lost. 

Lady  F.  Fe,  fe,  fp,  fe,  ft. 

yfad.  Fc,  fe,  fe  fr,  fe. 

Con.  Death  and  furies !  who  sre  these  ? 

Lady  B.  O  Heavrns !  I'm  out  of  my  wits :  If 
they  should  know  me,  I  am  ruined. 

Con.  Don't  be  frightened  :  ten  thousand  to 
one  they  are  strangers  to  you. 

Lady  B.  Whatever  they  are,  I  wont  slay  here 
a  moment  longer. 

Con.  Whither  will  you  go  1 

Ijody  B.  Home,  as  if  tne  devil  were  in  me. 
Lord,  Where's  this  Belinda  now  ? 

Enter  Belinda  and  Heartfrek. 

O  I   tis  well  you  are  come ;  I'm  so  frightened,  mv 
hair  stands  on  end.     Let's  begone,  for  Heaven  s 

ike. 

J7el.  Lord,  what's  the  matter  7 


Lady  B.  The  devil's  the  matter;  here's  a 
couple  of  women  have  done  the  most  impertinent 
thing.    Away,  away,  away,  away,  away. 

[Bxeunt  running. 

ACTV. 

SCENE  /.— Ladt  Fakciful's  Bouae. 

Enter  Ladt  Fanciful  and  Mademoibclle. 

Lady  P.  Well,  Mademoiselle,  did  yoo  dodge 
the  filthy  tilings  1 

Mad.  O  que  oicy,  Madame. 

Ijady  F.  And  where  are  they  1 

Mad.  Au  iogia. 

Lady  F.  What,  men  and  all  1 

Mail.   TVus  enaemble. 

Lady  F.  O  confidence!  What,  carry  their 
follows  to  their  own  house  7 

Mad.  C*est  que  le  mari  n'y  est  paa. 

Lady  F.  No,  so  I  believe,  truly.  But  he  shall 
be  there^  and  quickly  too,  if  1  can  find  him  out. 
Well,  'tis  a  prodigious  thing,  to  see  when  men 
and  women  get  together,  how  they  fortify 
one  another  in  their  impudence.  But  if  that 
drunken  fool  her  husband,  be  to  be  fouTid  in  e'er 
a  tavern  in  town,  I'll  send  him  amongst  them ; 
111  spoil  their  sport. 

Mad.  En  ren/e,  Madame,  ee  aeroit  damage. 

Lady  F.  'Tis  in  vain  to  opiiose  it,  Mademoi- 
selle ;  therefore  never  go  about  it.  For  1  am  the 
steadiest  creature  in  the  world — when  I  am  de* 
termined  to  do  mischief     So,  come  along. 

[Bxeuni. 

SCENE  7/.— Sir  John  Brute's  Houae. 

Enter  Constant,  Heartpree,  Ladt  Brute, 
Belinda,  and  Loveweix. 

I^dy  B.  But  are  you  sure  vou  don't  mistake, 
Lovewell  1 

Lore.  Madam,  I  saw  them  all  go  into  the 
tavern  together,  and  my  master  so  drunk  he  could 
scarce  stand.  [Exit. 

I.Mdy  B.  Then,  gentlemen,  I  believe  we  may 
venture  to  let  you  stay,  and  play  at  cards  with 
us  an  hour  or  two;  for  theyll  scarce  \iart  till 
morning. 

Bel.  I  think  'tis  pity  they  should  ever  part. 

Con.  The  company  that 's  here,  Madam. 

Zxu/y  B.  Then,  Sir,  the  company  that's  here 
must  remember  to  {)art  it«oIf  in  time. 

Con.  Madam,  we  don't  intend  to  forfeit  your 
future  favours,  by  an  indiscreet  usage  of  this. 
The  moment  you  give  us  the  signal,  we  sha'n^ 
fail  to  make  our  retreat. 

I^dy  B.  Upon  those  conditions,  then,  let  us 
sit  down  to  caras. 

Enter  Lovewell. 

Lore.  O  Lord,  Madam!  here's  my  master 
Just  staggering  in  u{X)n  you:  he  has  been 
quarrelsome  yonder,  and  they  nave  kicked  him 
out  of  the  company. 

Lady  B.    Into    the   closet,    gentlemen,    for 
Heaven's  sake ;  III  wheedle  him  to  bed,  if  possi- 
ble. 
[Constant  and  Heartfrre  run  into  thedoaet. 

Enter  Sir  John,  all  dirt  and  ktoody. 
Lady  B,  Ah~Ah — be 's  all  oter  blood. 
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Sir  J.  What  the  plague  does  the  woman  saaall 
for  1     Did  yoa  never  see  a  man  in  pickle  before  1 

Lady  B.  Lord,  where  have  you  been  1 

Sir  J.  1  have  been  at^-cufls. 

Laily  B.  I  fear  that  is  not  all.  I  hope  you 
are  not  wounded. 

iSi'r  J.  Sound  as  a  roach,  wife. 

Lady  B.  I'm  mighty  glad  to  hear  it. 

Sir  J.  You  know — ^I  think  you  lie. 

Lady  B.  You  do  me  wrong  to  think  so^for 
Heaven 's  my  witness,  1  had  rather  see  my  own 
blood  trickle  down  than  yours 

Sir  J.  Then  will  I  be  sacrificed. 

Lady  B.  'Tis  a  hard  fate  1  should  not  be  be- 
lieved. 

Sir  J.  'Tis  a  damned  atheistical  age,  wife. 

Lady  B.  I  am  sure  I  have  given  you  a  thou- 
sand t<>ndcr  proofs  how  great  my  care  is  of  you. 
But,  spite  of  all  your  cruel  thoughts,  I  still  per- 
sist ;  and  at  this  moment,  if  I  can,  persuade  you 
to  lie  down  and  sleep  a  little. 

Sir  J.  Why— do  you  think  I  am  drunk,  you 
■lut  you. 

Lady  B.  Heaven  forbid  I  should:  but  I'm 
afraid  you  are  feverish.  Pray  let  me  feel  your 
pulse. 

Sir  J.  Stand  off,  and  be  damned. 

Lady  B.  Why,  I  see  your  distemper  in  your 
eyes.  You  arc  all  on  fire.  Pray  go  to  bed ;  let 
me  intrcat  you. 

Sir  J.  C.  ome — kiss  me,  then. 

Lady  B.  [Kisnng  him.J  There;  now  go. — 
[Aside.]  He  stinks  like  poison. 

Sir  J.  1  see  it  goes  damnably  against  youi 
stomach — and  therefore— kiss  n»e  ogam. 

Lady  B.  Nay,  now  you  fool  me. 

Sir  J.  Do't,  1  say. 

Lady  B.  [i4*trfe.j  Ah,  Lord  have  mercy  U])on 
me.     Well — there:  Now  will  you  go  1 

Sir  J.  Now,  wife,  you  shall  see  my  gratitude. 

You  gave  me  two  kisses, — I'll  give  you two 

hundred.  [Kisses  and  tumbles  her. 

Lady  B.  O  Lord !  pray.  Sir  John,  be  quiet. 
Heavens  !  what  a  pickle  am  I  in. 

Bel.  [Aside]  If  I  wore  in  her  pickle,  I'd  call 
my  gallant  out  of  the  closet,  and  he  should  cudgel 
him  soundly. 

Sir  J.  So,  now  you  being  as  dirty  and  as  na.sty 
as  myself,  we  may  go  pig  together.  But  first  1 
must  have  a  cup  of  your  coU\  tea,  wife. 

[Going  to  the  closet. 

Lady  B.  O,  I'm  ruined ! — There 's  none  there, 
my  dear. 

Sir  J.  ril  warrant  you  I'll  find  some,  my  dear. 

Lady  B.  You  can't  ojx^n  the  door,  the  lock  's 
spoiled  ;  I  have  been  turning  and  turning  the  key 
this  half  hour  to  no  purpose.  Til  send  for  the 
smith  to-morrow. 

Sir  J.  There  's  ne'er  a  smith  in  Europe  can 
ojH-n  a  door  with  mprc  cxfH^tlition  than  I  can  do — 
As  for  example — r)OU.  [He.  bursts  the  door  open 
with  his  foot.] — How  now  ]  what  the  devil  have 

we  got  here  I — Constant — Heartfree and  two 

whores  again,  egad.     This  is  the  worst  cold  tea 
-that  ever  I  met  with  in  my  life. 

Enter  Co.n'stant  and  Heartkrke. 

Lady  B.  [Aside.]  O  Lord,  what  will  become 
df  US  l 

Sir  J.  Gentlemen — I  am  your  very  humble 
♦crvant — 1  give  you  many  thanks— I  see  you  J 


take  care  of  m}*  family — I  shall  do  aU  I  can  to 
return  the  obligation. 

Con.  Sir,  how  oddly  soever  this  husmeas  may 
appear  to  you,  you'd  have  no  cause  to  be  uneasjr 
ir  you  knew  Uie  truth  of  all  things.  Your  Ld|f 
is  the  most  virtuous  woman  in  the  woiU,  and 
nothing  has  passed  but  an  innooent  froKc 

Heart.  Nothing  else,  upon  my  honour.  Sir. 

Sir ./.   You  are  both  very  ci\il  gentlemen- 
and  my  wife  there  is  a  very  civil  gentlewonuui-, 
therefore  1  don't  doubt  but  many  civil  thingi  have 
passed  between  you. — Your  very  humble  servut 

Lady  B.  [Asuie  to  Cos.]  Pray  begone;  he'i 
so  drunk  he  can't  hurt  us  to-night,  uid  to-nxv- 
row  morning  you  shall  hear  from  us. 

Con.  I'll  obey  you,  Madam. Sir.  when  j^ 

are  cool,  you'll  understand  reason  better.  Ss 
then  I  shall  take  the  pains  to  inform  you.  If  not, 
1  wear  a  sword,  Sir,  and  so  good-l^  t'ye.  Come 
along,  Heartfree.  [ExevML 

Sir  J.  Wear  a  sword,  Sir — And  what  of  aH 
that,  Sirl  He  comes  to  my  house;  eais  mj 
meat;  lies  with  my  wife;  disoonouis  myftmily; 

fets  a  bastard  to  inherit  my  estate And  ivben 
ask  a  civil  account  of  all  this— Sir,  says  he,  I 
wear  a  sword. — Wear  a  sword.  Sir  1 — Yes,  Sir, 
says  he,  I  wear  a  sword. — It  may  be  a  good  an- 
swer at  cross  purposes;  but  'tis  a  damned  one  to 
a  man  in  my  wliintsicai  circumstances — Sir,6aji 
he,  I  wear  a  sword — FTb  Lady  B.l  And  whit 
do  you  wear  now  1  Ha !  tell  me.  [SiUingdovn 
in  a  great  chair.] — What,  you  are  modett,  and 

can't Why  then  I'll  tell  you,  you  slut,  yoo. 

You  wear — an  impudent  lewd  fiM« — A  damned 
designing  heart — and  a  tail — and  a  tail  full  of- 

[UefaUafatti  asleep^  tnoring. 

Lady  B.  So,  thanks  to  kind  Heaven,  be  i 
fast  for  some  hours. 

Bel.  'Tis  well  he  is  so,  that  we  may  have  time 
to  lav  our  story  handsomely ;  for  me  must  lie 
like  tlhe  devil  to  bring  ourselves  off 

Lady  B.  What  shall  we  say,  Belinda  1 

Bel.  [Musing.] — I'll  tell  you  ;  it  must  allli^bl 
upon  Heartfree  and  1.  We'll  say  he  has  courted 
me,  some  time,  but  for  reasons  unknown  to  us, 
has  ever  been  very  earnest  the  thing  might  bf 
kept  from  Sir  John.  That  therefore  hearing  him 
n}K)n  the  sUiirs,  he  run  into  the  closet,  tbcuffh 
against  our  will,  and  Constant  with  him.  to  prpveol 
jealousy.  And  to  give  this  a  good  impudent  fare 
of  truth,  (that  I  may  deliver  you  from  the  trouble 
you  are  in)  I'll  e'en,  if  he  pleasc^s,  marry  him. 

Lady  B.  I'm  beholden  to  you,  cousin;  but 
that  wouM  be  carrying  the  jest  a  little  loo  far,  for 
your  own  sake :  you  know  he  's  a  younger  brother, 
and  has  nothing. 

Bel.  'Tis  true,  but  I  like  him,  and  have  for- 
tune enough  to  keep  above  extremity:  I  can't 
say  I  would  live  with  him  in  a  cell,  upon  k)veaiid 
bread  and  butter  :  but  I'd  rather  have  the  man  I 
love  and  a  mitldle  state  of  life,  than  that  gentle- 
man in  the  chair  there,  and  twice  your  ladyship's 
splendour. 

Lady  B.  In  truth,  niece,  you  are  in  the  right 
on't :  but  'tis  late :  let's  end  our  discoun^e  for  to- 
night, and  out  of  an  excess  of  charity,  take  a 
small  care  of  th^t  nasty  drunken  thing  there- 
Do  but  look  at  him,  Belinda. 

Bel.  Ah — 'tis  a  savoury  dish. 

Lady  B.  As  savoury  as  'tis,  Vm  cloved  with 
it.     Pr'ythee  call  the  butler  to  Uxkc  it  away. 

Bel.  Call  the  butler  '.—-call  the  scavenger.  [To 
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a  StrvarU  wihin]  Who '« there T— Call  Rawr; 
let  him  take  away  his  master ;  scour  him  clean 
with  a  little  soap  and  sand,  and  so  put  him  to 
bed. 

Lady  B.  Come,  Belinda,  I'll  e'en  lie  with  you 
to-night,  and  in  the  morning  well  send  for  our 
^ntlemen  to  set  this  matter  i.'ven. 

Bd,  With  all  my  heart. 

Lady  B.  Grood-niejht,  my  dear. 

[Making  a  law  courtesy  to  Sir  J. 

Both.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  [Exeunt. 


Rcuor. 


Enter  Rasor. 
My  lady  there's  a  wag — ^my  maiter 


there 's  a  cuckold.  Marriage  is  a  slippery  thing 
— Women  have  deoraved  appetites — My  lady  'sa 
wag — I  have  heara  all ;  I  nave  seen  all ;  i  un- 
derstand all ;  and  I'll  tell  all— for  my  Uttle  FVench- 
woman  loves  news  dearly.  This  story  will  gain 
her  heart,  or  nothing  will.  TTb  Atv  mtuUr.] 
Come,  Sir,  your  head  s  too  ftUl  of  fumes  at  pre- 
flent,  to  make  room  for  your  jealousy :  but  I 
reckon  we  shall  have  rare  work  with  you,  when 
your  pate 's  empty.  Come  to  your  kennel,  you 
cuckoidy,  drunaen  sot  vou. 

\CarTie»  him  on  hi»  back. 

My  master  *h  asleep  in  his  chair  and  a  snoring, 
My  lady  's  abrmid, — and  Oh,  rare  matrimony. 

[Exit. 

SCESE  ///—Lady  Fancih  l's  House, 

Enter  Lady  Fanciful  and  Mademoiselle. 

Lady  P.  But,  why  did  not  you  tell  me  before, 
Mademoii*elle,  that  Rasor  and  you  were  fond  1 

Mad.  De  modesty  hinder  me,  Matam. 

Lady  F.  Why  truly,  modesty  docs  often 
hinder  us  fVom  doing  things  we  have  an  extrava« 
gant  mind  to.  But  does  he  love  you  well  enough 
yet,  to  do  anything  you  bid  him  I  Do  vou  thimc, 
to  oblige  you,  he  would  speak  scandal  f 

Mad.  Matam,  to  oblige  your  ladyship,  he  shall 
•peak  any  thing. 

Lady  F.  Why  then,  Mademoiselle,  111  tell 
you  what  you  shall  do.  You  shall  engage  him 
to  tell  his  master  all  that  passed  at  Spring-Uarden. 
I  have  a  mind  he  should  know  what  a  wile  and 
a  niece  1h»  has  got. 

Mad.  11  lefera^  Madame. 

Enter  a  Footman,  \Dho  speaks  to  Mademoi- 
selle apart. 


Foot.  Mademoiselle,  yonder 's  Mr.  Rasor  de- 
sires to  speak  with  you. 

Mad.  'Veil  hhn  I  come  presently.  [Exit  Foot.] 
— Rasor  be  dcre,  Matam. 

Lady  F.  That  'h  fortunate :  Well,  Til  leave 
you  to^Tcthrr;  and,  if  you  find  him  stubborn,  Ma- 
demoisiHlc — hark  you—don't  refuse  him  a  few 
reasonable  little  liberties  to  put  him  in  humour. 

Mad.  Laissez  moifairc  [ExU  Lady  F. 

Rasor  peeps  in;  and  teeing  Ladt  Fanciful 
gone,  turns  to  Made.moisklle, /a/»»  Acra6<nii 
the  neck  and  ki»»es  her. 

Ma/l.  How  now,  confidence  ! 
Rasor.  How  now,  modesty  ! 
U  r/.  Who  make  you  at)  familiar,  amhl 
//  HOT.  My  impudence,  hussy. 
Had.  Stand  oif,  roguo-fiiee. 
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Basor.  Ah,  MademoiseUe — great  news  at  our 
house. 
Mad.  Why,  vat  be  dc  matter  ? 
Rasor.    The  matter! — why,  aptails  all's  the 
matter. 

Mad.  Tu  te  mocgue  de  moL 
Rasor.   Now  do  you  long  to  know  the  par- 
ticulars—the time  when — the  place  where— the 
manner  how :  but  I  wont  tell  you  a  word  more. 
Mad.  Nay,  den  dou  kill  me,  Rasor. 
Rasor.  Come,  kiss  me,  then. 
Mad.  Nay,  pridee  tell  me. 

[Gapping  his  hands  behind, 
Rasor.  Good  bye  t'ye.  [Qoing. 

Mad.  Hold,  hokl— I  wiU  kiss  dee. 

[Kissing  him. 
Rasor.  So  that 's  civil : — Why  now,  my  pnfttw 
Poll— my  goldfinch — my   little    water-wag-Uu, 
you  must  know  that— Come,  kiss  me  again. 
Mcut.  I  wont  kiss  dee  no  more. 
Rasor.  Good  bye  t'ye.  [Chring. 

Mad.  Doueement;  dere ;  es  tu  content? 

[EissinsT  him* 

Rasor.  So :  now  I'll  thee  all.     Why,  thenewB 

is,  that  cuckoldom  in  folio  is  newly  printed,  and 

matrimony  in  quarto  is  just  going  into  the  press. 

Will  you  buy  any  books,  Muienioiselle  ? 

Mad.  7\<  parte  comme  un  libraire  ;  de  devil, 
no  understand  dee. 

Rasor.   Why  then,  that  I  make  myself  intellF 
gible  to  a  waiting  woman,  Til  speak  like  a  valet 
de  chambre.    My  lady  has  cuckoMed  my  master. 
Mad.  Bon. 

Rasor.    Which  we  take  veiy  ill    from   her 
hands,  I  can  tell  her  that.    We  can't  yet  prove 
matter  of  fact  upon  her. 
Mad.  N'importe. 

Rasor.    But  we  can  prove  that  matter  of  fiiet 
had  like  to  have  been  upon  her. 
Mad.  Ouy-da. 

Rasor.    hot  we  have  such  terrible  circum- 
stances. 

Mad.  Sans  doute. 

Rasor.    That  any  man  of  parts  may  draw 
tickling  conclusions  from  them. 
Mad.  Fort  bien. 

Rasor.  We  found  a  couple  of  tight  well-built 
gentlemen  stuft  into  her  lauyship's  closet. 
Mad.  U  diabte. 

Rasor.   And  1,  in  my  particular  person,  have 
discovered  a  most  danmable  plot,  how  to  persuade 
my  poor  inast4T,  that  all  this  hide  and  seek,  this 
Will  in  the  Whisp,  has  no  other  meaning  than  a 
Christian  marriage  fur  swt^et  Mrs.  Belinoa. 
Mad.  Une  marriage !  Ah,  les  droits, 
Rasor.    Don't  you  interru}>t  iih>,  hussy;    'tis 
agreed,  I  say  ;   and  my  innoctMit  latly,  to  wriggle 
bencif  out  at  the  back  d«K)r  of  the  business,  turns 
marriage  bawd  to  her  niece,  and  resolves  to  de- 
liver up  her  fair  body  to  be  tumbled  and  mumbled 
by  that  yuun^  liquorish  whipster,  Heartfree.  Now 
are  you  satisfied  1 
Mad.  No. 

Rasor.    Right   woman — always    gaping    in 
more. 
Mad.  Dis  bo  all  den,  dat  you  know  1 
Rasor.    All! — Ay,  and  a  great  deal  too,    I 
think. 

Mad.    Dou    be    fool,  dou  know  nothing. — 
Eeoute,  mon  pauvre.  Rotor. — Dou  see  des  two 
eyes  ]  Des  two  eyes  have  seen  de  devil 
Rasor,  The  woman 's  ffind. 
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Mad.  In  Spring-Garden,  dat  rogue  Constant  i 
meet  dy  lady.  I 

Raaor.  Bon. 

Mad.  Y\\  tell  dee  no  more. 
Rasor.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  my  swan. 
Mad.    Come,  kise  me,  den.      [Qapping  her 

KofuU  behind  her^  at  he  did  b^ore. 
Rasor.  I  wont  kiss  you,  not  I. 
Mad.  Adieu.  [Going. 

Rasor.  Hold — Now  proceed. 

[  Oives  her  a  hearty  kiss. 
Mad.    A  fo — I  hide  myaelf  in  one  cunning 
place,  where  1  hear  all,  and  see  all.     First  dy 
dninken  master  come  nutl  d  propos  ;   but  de  sot 
no  know  his  own  dear  wife,  so  he  leave  her  to 
her  sport. — Den  de  same  besin. — De  lover  say 
•oft  ting ;  de  lady  look  upon  de  ground.  [As  she 
speaksj  Rasor  still  acts  the  maUj  and  she  the 
woman.]    He  take  her  hy  de  hand;  she  turn 
her  head  on  oder  way.    Den  he  squeeze  very 
hard ;  den  she  pull — very  softly.     Den  he  take 
her  in  his  arms :  den  she  give   him  little  pat. 
Den  he  kiss  her  tettons  ;  den  she  say — pish,  nay 
(y.    Den  he  tremble;   den  she  sigh.     Den  he 
poll  her  into  the  arbour ;  den  she  pinch  him. 
Rasor.  Ay  but  not  so  hard,  you  baggage  you. 
Mad.  Den  he  grow  bold  ;  she  grow  weak :  he 
tio  her  down,  H  tombe  dessu^  le  diabie  assist,  U 
emport  tout.  [Rasor  struggles  wth  her,  as  if 
he  would  throw  her  down.}—St^nd  off,  sirrah. 
Rasor.  You  have  set  me  a  fire,  you  jade,  you. 
Mad.  Den  go  to  de  river,  and  quencn  dyself. 
Rasor.  What  an  unnatural  harlot  this ! 
Mad.  Rasor.  [Looking  languishingly  on  him. 
Rasor.  Mademoiselle. 
Mad.  Don  no  love  me  1 
Rasor.  Not  love  thee ! — More  than  a  French- 
man does  soup. 

Mad.  Den  you  will  refuse  nothing  dat  1  bid 
deel 

Rasor.  Don't  bid  me  hang  myself  then. 
Mad.    No,  only  tell  dy  master  all   1  have  tell 
dec  of  dy  laty. 

Rasor.  Why,  you  little  malicious  strumpet  you, 
should  you  like  to  be  served  so  1 
Mad.  Dou  dispute  den  7 — Adieu. 
Rasor.  Hold — But  why  wilt  thou  make  me  be 
such  a  ro^e,  my  dear  ? 

Mad.  Viola  un  vrai  Anglois I  U  est  amourex, 
et  cependant  il  veut  raisonner.  Va  Ven  au 
diabie. 

Rasor.     Hold,   once  more — in   hopes  thoult 

give  me  up  thy  body,  I'll  make  a  present  of  my 
oncsty. 

Mad.  Bon,  ecoute  done ;  if  dou  fail  me — 1 
never  see  dee  more.  If  dou  obey  me — je  vCaban- 
donne  a  toy  a.  toy.  [She  takes  him  aboiU  the 
neck,  and  gives  him  a  smacking  kiss,  and  exit.] 
Rasor.  [Licking  his  lips.]  Not  be  a  rogue ! — 
Am^r  vincU  omnia.  [Exit. 

Enter  Lady  Fanciful  and  Mademoiselle. 

Lady  F.  Marry,  say  ye  7  Will  the  two  things 
marry  1 

Mad.   On  le  vafaire,  Madame. 

Lady  F.  Look  you,  Mademoiselle — in  short, 
I  can't  bear  it — no,  I  find  I  can't.  If  once  1  see 
thera  a-bed  t(igether,  I  shall  have  ten  thousand 
tLaucrhts  in  my  head,  will  make  me  run  dis- 
tracted. Therefore,  nm  and  call  Rasor  back 
inirordiately,  for  tomelhing  must  be  done  to  stop 


this  impertinent  wedding.     If  I  can  but  defer  it 
four  and  twenty  hours,   FII  make  sucn  work 
about  town,  with  that  httle  pert  dut's  rcputatiao, 
he  shall  as  soon  marry  a  witch. 
Mad.  [Aside.]  La  voila  bien  intentionee. 

[ExewL 

SCENE  /F.—CoNBT ant's  Lodgings. 

Enier  Constant  astd  Heartfbee. 

Con.  But  what  dost  think  will  become  of  this 
business  1 

Heart.  Tis  easier  to  think  what  will  not  b^ 
come  ont. 

Con.  What's  that  1 

Heart.  A  challenge.  I  know  the  knight  loo 
well  for  that;  his  dear  bodjr  will  always  pretai 
upon  his  noble  soul  to  be  quieC 

Con.  But  though  he  dlare  not  cballenf^  me, 
perhaps  he  ma^  venture  to  challenge  his  wife. 

Heart.  Not  if  you  whisper  hiori  in  the  ear,  yoD 
wont  have  him  do't,  and  there 's  no  other  wiy 
left  that  I  see.  For  as  drank  as  he  was,  hell  ic- 
member  you  and  I  were  where  we  should  not  be; 
and  1  don't  think  him  quite  blockhead  enoiwii 
yet,  to  be  persuaded  we  were  got  into  his  wife'i 
closet  only  to  peep  into  her  prayer-book. 

Enter  a  Servant  with  a  Letter. 

Serv.  Sir,  here 's  a  letter — a  porter  brought  it 

Con.  O  ho,  here 's  instructions  for  os  [Reads.] 
"  The  accident  that  has  happened  has  tooched 
our  invention  to  the  quick.  We  would  feis 
come  off  without  your  help,  but  lind  that 's  hn- 
possible.  In  a  word,  the  whole  buKlneas  must  be 
thrown  upon  a  matrimonial  intrigue  between  your 
friend  ana  mine.  But  if  the  parties  are  not  food 
enouj^h  to  go  quite  through  with  the  matter,  'ti? 
sufficient  for  our  turn,  they  own  the  decdgn 
We'll  find  pretences  enough  to  break  the  match. 

Adieu." Well,  women  for  invention!    Hem 

long  would  mv  blockhead  have  been  produdni 
this!  Hey,  rieartfree!  What,  musing,  man^ 
Pr'vthee  be  cheerful.  What  sayest  thou,  friend 
to  tliis  matrimonial  remedy  1 

Heart.  Why,  I  say,  it 's  worse  than  the  dis- 
ease. 

Con.  Here 's  a  fellow  for  you.  There 's  beau- 
ty and  money  on  her  side,  and  love  up  totheean 
on  his ;  and  yet 

Heart.  And  yet,  1  think,  I  mav  re^isonably  be 
allowed  to  boggle  at  marrying  the  niece,  in  tbe 
very  moment  that  you  are  deluding  tlie  aunt 

Con.  Why,  truly,  there  may  be  something  b 
that.  But  have  not  you  a  good  opinion  enough 
of  your  own  parts,  to  believe  you  could  keep  a 
wife  to  yourself  I 

Heart.  1  should  have,  if  I  had  a  good  opinioa 
enough  of  hers,  to  bi'licve  she  could  do  as  much 
by  me.  But,  pr'ythee  advise  me  m  this  gooa  sm 
evil,  this  life  and  donth,  this  blessing  and  curse 
that  is  set  before  me.  For  to  do  them  right,  after 
all,  the  wife  seldom  rambles  till  the  husband 
shows  her  the  way. 

Con.  'Tis  true,  a  man  of  real  worth  scan* 
ever  is  a  cuckold  but  by  his  own  fault.  Wooien 
are  not  naturally  lewd ;  there  must  be  somethins[ 
to  urge  them  to  it.  I'hey'U  cuckold  a  churl  out 
of  revenire  ;  a  fool,  beciuse  they  desjHf^  him ;  » 
beast,  because  they  loath  him :    hut  when  the? 
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make  bold  with  a  man  thej  once  had  a  well- 
ffrounded  value  for,  'tis  because  they  fint  see 
themselves  nefflected  by  him. 

Heart.  Shall  I  marry,  or  die  a  maid  1 

Qm,.  Why,  faith,  Heartfree,  matrimony  is  like 
an  army  f^ng  to  engage.  Love 's  the  forlorn 
hope,  which  b  soon  cut  off;  the  marriage-knot  is 
the  main  body,  which  may  stand  buH*  a  long 
time ;  and  repentance  is  the  rrar-guard,  which 
rarely  gives  ground  as  long  as  the  main  body  has 
a  being. 

Heart.  Conclusion  then;  you  advise  me  to 
rake  on  as  you  do. 

Con.  That 's  not  concluded  yet.  For  though 
marriage  be  a  lottery,  in  which  there  are  won- 
drous many  blanks ;  yet  there  is  one  inestimable 
lot,  in  which  the  only  heaven  on  earth  is  written. 
Would  your  kind  fiite  but  guide  your  hand  to 
that,  though  1  were  wrappea  in  all  that  luxury 
itself  could  clothe  me  witli,  I  should  envy  you. 

Heart.  And  justly  too ;  for  to  be  capable  of 
loving  one,  doubtless,  is  better  than  to  possess  a 
thousand.  But  how  far  that  capacity  s  in  me, 
alas,  1  know  not. 

Con.  But  you  would  know. 

Heart.  I  would  so. 

Con.  Matrimony  will  inform  you.  Come, 
one  flight  of  resolution  carries  you  to  the  land 
of  experience;  where,  in  a  very  moderate 
time,  you'll  know  the  capacity  of  your  soul  and 
your  fciody  both,  or  I'm  mistaken.  [ExeufU. 

SCENE  F.— Sir  John  Brute's  Hotue. 

Enter  Ladt  Brute  and  Belinda. 

BeL  Well,  Madam,  what  answer  have  yoa 
from  them  1 

Lady  B.  That  theyll  be  here  this  moment  I 
fiincy  'twill  end  in  a  wedding :  I'm  sure  he 's  a 
fool  if  it  don't  Ten  thousand  pounds,  and  such 
a  lass  as  you  are,  is  no  contemptible  offer  to  a 
younger  brother.  But  are  not  you  under  strange 
agitations.    Pr'ytbee,  how  does  your  pulse  beat  1 

Bel.  Ui([h  and  low ;  I  have  much  a-do  to  be 
▼aliant ;  is  it  not  very  strange  to  go  to  bed  with  a 
man? 

Lady  B.  Um it  is  a  little  odd  at  first,  but 

it  will  soon  grow  easy  to  you. 

Enter  Constant  and  Heartfrbe. 

Good-morrow,  gentlemen:  how  have  yoa  slept 
after  your  adventure  1 

Heart.  Some  careful  thoughts,  ladies,  on  your 
accounts,  have  ke|it  us  waking. 

BeL  And  fmnu*  careful  thoughts  of  your  own, 
I  believe,  have  hindered  you  from  sleeping.  Pray, 
how  does  this  matrimonial  project  relish  with 
youl 

Heart.  Wh^,  faith,  e'en  as  storming  towns 
does  with  soldiers,  where  the  hopes  of  delicious 
plunder  banishes  the  fear  of  beuig  kix)cked  on 
the  head. 

Bel.  Is  it  then  poMible,  after  all,  that  yoa  dare 
think  of  downright  lawful  wedlock  1 

Heart  Madam,  you  have  made  me  so  fool- 
hardy, I  dare  do  any  thing. 

Bel.  Then,  Sir,  I  challenge  you,  and  matri- 
mony 's  the  spot  where  I  expect  you. 

UutL  'TaoDough;  rUiiotfoiL  [AMe,\  So, 


now  I  am  in  for  Hobbe's  voyage,  a  great  leap  in 
the  dark. 

Lady  B.  Well,  gentlemen,  this  matter  being 
concluded  then,  have  you  got  jrour  lessons  re^dyj 
for  Sir  John  is  grown  socb  an  atheist  of  late,  holl 
believe  nothing  upon  easy  terms. 

Ccn.  We'll  find  means  to  extend  his  faith,  Ma- 
dam. But  pray  how  do  you  find  him  this  morning  ? 

Lady  B.  Most  lamentably  morose,  chewing 
the  cud  after  last  night's  discovery,  of  whidi, 
however,  he  has  a  oonftised  notion  even  now. 
But  I'm  afraid  the  valet  de  chambre  has  told  hia 
all ;  for  they  are  very  busy  together  at  this  mo- 
ment. When  1  told  him  of  Belinda's  marria^ 
1  had  no  other  answer  but  a  grunt ;  from  which 
you  may  draw  what  conclusion  you  think  fit 
But  to  your  notes,  gentlemen,  he 's  here. 

Enter  Sir  John  and  Rasok. 

Con.  (zood-morrow.  Sir. 

Heart.  Good-morrow,  Sir  John ;  Vm  ^ifxj 
sorry  my  indiscrrtion  should  cause  so  much  dis- 
order in  your  family. 

Sir  J.  Disorders  generallv  come  from  india- 
cretion.  Sir;  'tis  no  strange  thing  at  all. 

Lady  B.  I  hope,  my  dear,  you  are  sifisfieJ 
there  was  no  wrong  intended  you. 

Sir  J.  None,  my  dove. 

Bel.  If  not,  1  hope  my  consent  to  marry  Mr. 
Heartfree  will  convince  you.  For,  as  little  as  I 
know  of  amours,  Sir,  I  can  assure  you,  one  in- 
trigue is  enough  to  bring  four  people  together, 
without  further  mischief 

Sir  J.  And  I  know  too  that  intrigues  tend  to 
procreation  of  more  kinds  than  one.  One  in- 
trigue  will  beget  another,  as  soon  as  beget  a 
or  a  daughter. 

Con.  i  am  very  sorry,  Sir,  to  see  yoa  still 
unsatisfiied  with  a  lady,  whose  more  than  common 
virtue,  I  am  sure,  were  she  my  wife,  should 
meet  a  hrtter  usage. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  if  her  conduct  has  put  a  trick  upon 
her  virtue,  her  virtue 's  the  bubble,  but  her  hua- 
band 's  the  loser. 

Con.  Sir,  you  have  received  a  sufikient  an- 
swer already,  to  Justify  both  her  conduct  and 
mine.  You'll  pardon  me  for  meddling  in  yoor  fi^ 
mily  affairs ;  but  I  perceive  1  am  the  man  yoa 
are  jealous  of,  and  therefore  it  concerns  me. 

Sir  J.  Woukl  it  did  not  concern  me,  and 
then  1  shouki  not  care  who  it  concerned. 

Con.  Well,  Sir,  if  truth  and  reason  wont  coo- 
tent  you,  1  know  but  one  way  more,  which  if  yon 
think  fit,  you  may  take. 

Sir  J.  Lord,  Sir,  you  are  very  hasty :  if  I  had 
been  found  at  prayera  in  your  wifes  closet,  I 
should  have  allowed  you  twice  as  much  time  to 
come  to  yourself  in. 

Con.  Nay,  Sir,  if  time  be  all  you  want,  wn 
have  no  quarrel. 

Heart.  1  told  you  bow  the  swonl  would  woriL 
upon  him.  [Sir  J.  mvses. 

Con.  I^t  him  muse;  however,  I'll  lay  fiftj 
pounds  our  foreman  brings  us  in,  not  guilty. 

Sir  J.  [Atide.}  'Tis  very  well— 'tis  verjr  well 
— In  spite  of  that  young  jade's  matrimonial  in- 
trigue, I  am  ad<iwnri£ht  stinking  cuckold — Here 
they  are — Boo~[/'u//msr  hvt  hand  to  hi*  form' 
head.]  Methinks  1  could  butt  with  a  bull.  What 
the  plague  did  1  marry  for  1  I  knew  she  did  not 
liko  me ;  if  she  had,  sIm  would  have  Uin  ~^'' 
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me ;  for  I  would  have  done  so  because  I  liked 
her ;  but  that 's  past,  and  I  have  her.  And  now 
what  shall  I  do  with  her  1 — If  I  put  my  horns 
into  my  pocket  she'll  grow  insolent — if  i  don't, 
that  ffoat  there,  that  stallion,  is  ready  to  whip 
me  through  the  suts — the  debate  then  is  ro- 
4iioed  to  this ;  shaQ  I  die  a  hero,  or  live  a  rascal  ? 
Why,  wiser  men  than  I  have  long  since  con- 
cluded, that  a  living  dog  is  better  than  a  dead 
lion.  [7\>  Cos.  ana  Heart.]  Gentlemen,  now 
my  wine  and  my  passion  are  governable,  I  must 
own,  I  have  never  observed  an;^  thing  in  my 
wife's  course  of  life,  to  back  me  m  my  jealousy 
of  her ;  but  jealousy  's  a  mark  of  k>ve ;  so  she 
need  not  trouble  her  head  about  it,  as  long  as 
I  make  no  more  words  on't. 

Ladt  Fanciful  enters  disguised,  and  addresses 
Bklinda  apart. 

Con.  I'm  glad  to  see  your  reason  rule  at  last. 
Give  me  your  hand :  I  hope  you'll  k>ok  upon  me 
M  you  used  to  do. 

Sir  J.  Your  humble  servant.  [Aside.]  A 
wheedling  son  of  a  whore ! 

Heart.  And  that  I  may  be  sure  you  are  friends 
with  me  too,  pray  give  me  your  consent  to  wed 
your  niece. 

Sir  J.  Sir  you  have  it  with  all  my  heart; 
damn  me  if  you  ha'n't.  [Aside.]  'Tis  time  to 
get  rid  of  her ;  a  young  pert  pimp :  she'll  make 
an  incomparable  b«iwd  m  a  little  time. 

Enter  a  Servant,  toko  gives  Heartfree  a  letter. 

Bel.  HeartfVee  your  husband,  say  you  1 — *Tis 
impossible ! 

ijady  P.  Would  to  kind  Heaven  it  were;  but 
tis  too  true ;  and  in  the  world  there  lives  not  such 
a  wretch.  I'm  young ;  and  either  I  have  been 
flattered  by  my  friends,  as  well  as  glass,  or  na- 
ture has  been  kind  and  generous  to  me.  I  had  a 
fortune  too  was  greater  far  than  he  could  ever 
hope  for ;  but  with  my  heart  I  am  robbetl  of  ail 
the  reHt.  I  am  slighted  and  I'm  beggared  b<ith  at 
once ;  I  have  scarce  a  bare  subsistence  from  the 
villain,  vet  dare  complain  to  none;  for  he  has 
sworn,  if  ever  'tis  known  I  am  his  wife,  he'll 
murder  me.  [  Weeping. 

Bel  The  traitor. 

Lady  F.  I  accidentally  was  told  he  courted 
you;  charity  soon  prevailed  upon  me  to  prevent 
your  misery;  and,  as  you  see  I  am  still  so  gene- 
rous even  to  him,  as  not  to  suffer  he  should  do 
any  thing,  f»)r  which  the  law  might  take  away 
his  life.  [Weeping. 

Bel.  Poor  creature  !  How  I  pity  her. 

[  TViry  continue  talking  aside. 

Heart.  [Aside]  Death  and  the  devil — I^»t  me 
reatl  it  agani.  [Readu]  "  Though  I  have  a  par- 
ticular reason  not  to  let  vou  know  who  1  am  till  I 
see  you ;  yet  you'll  easily  believe  'tis  a  faithful  friend 
that  gives  you  this  advice.  I  have  lain  with 
Belinda — [Goofl] — I  have  a  child  by  hox— [Better 
and  better.] — which  ia  now  out  at  nurse — [Hea- 
ven be  praised] — and  I  think  the  foundation  laid 
for  another — [Ha  ! — old  true-penny] — no  rjick 
could  have  tortunvl  this  story  from  me ;  b«it 
friendship  has  done  it.  I  heaui  of  your  design  to 
marry  her,  and  could  not  see  you  atjused.  Make 
use  of  my  advice,  but  keep  my  secret  till  I  ask 
you  for^t  again."  IE«<«  L<^dy  P. 


Con.  [7\)  Belinda.  1  Coom,  Madam,  shall «« 
send  for  the  parson  ?  I  doubt  here 's  no  busuMs 
for  the  lawyers ;  younger  brothers  have  nothing 
to  settle  but  their  hearts,  and  that  I  believe  my 
friend  here  has  already  done  vefy  faitbftilly. 

Bel.  [Seorrifulfy.]  Are  yon  sore,  Sir,  that 
are  no  old  nKNrtgages  upon  it  7 

Heart.  [Coldiy^  If  you  think  there  are.  Ma- 
dam, it  mayn't  be  amiss  to  defer  the  marmgt 
till  you  are  sure  they  are  paid  off. 

Bel.  We'll  defer  it  as  long  as  you  please,  Sir. 

Heart.  The  more  time  we  teke  to  oouskkr 
on't.  Madam,  the  less  apt  we  shall  be  to  eomnil 
oversights:  therefore,  if  you  please,  we  will  pot  i* 
off  for  just  nine  months. 

Bel.  Guilty  consciences  make  men  cowarda 

Heart.  And  they  make  women  deiq[)crate. 

Bel.  I  don't  wonder  you  want  time  to  lesoh^ 

Heart.  I  don't  wonder  you  are  so  quickly  da- 
termined. 

B^.  What  does  the  fellow  mean  1 

Heart.  What  does  the  lady  meanl 

Sir  J.  Zoons,  what  do  you  both  mean  1 

[Hrart.  and  Brl.  iroMr  chafing  ahtml 

Rasor.  [Aside.]  Here  is  so  much  sport  goinf 
to  be  spoiled  it  makes  me  ready  to  weep  agua. 
A  pox  o'  this  impertinent  Lady  Fancirol,  and 
her  plots,  and  her  Frenchwoman  too ;  she  ^  a 
whimsical,  ill-natured  bitch,  and  when  I  have  got 
my  bones  broke  in  her  service,  'tis  ten  to  one  but 
m^  recora^ience  is  a  clap ;  I  hear  them  tittering 
without  still.  I'cod,  ril  e'en  go  log  them  both  in 
by  the  ears,  and  discover  the  plot,  to  secure  mj 
panlon.  [£x^ 

Con.  Pr'ythee  explain,  Heartfiree. 

Heart.  A  fair  deliverance;  thank  my  stars  and 
my  friend. 

Bd.  'Tis  well  it  went  no  faiiher  \  a  base  fel- 
low! 

Lady  B.  What  can  be  the  meaning  of  all 
this  ? 

Bel.  What 's  his  meaning,  I  don't  know ;  bul 
mine  is,  that  if  I  had  marrira  him,  I  had  had  ns 
husband. 

Heart.  And  what's  her  meaning,  I  dooH 
know  ;  but  mine  is,  that  if  I  had  marned  her,  I 
had  had  wife  enough. 

Sir  J.  Your  |)eople  of  wit  have  got  rack 
cramp  ways  of  expressing  themselves,  they 
seldom  comnrehend  one  aiuHher.  Pox  take 
you  both,  will  you  speak  that  you  may  be  od- 
derstood  1 

Enter 'Rk^or  in  sackcloth, pulling  tnLADTFAS- 
ciKUi.  and  Mademoiselle. 

Rasor.  If  they  wont,  here  comes  an  intw- 
preter. 

l^dy  B.  Heavens  !     What  have  we  here  1 

Pasor.  A  villain — but  a  rejjenting  villain. 

AU.  Rasor. 

iMdy  B.  What  means  this! 

Ra.^r.  Nothing  without  my  pardon. 

I^dy  B.  "What  pardon  do  you  want  1 

Rasor.  Imprimis,  your  ladyship's,  for  a  damna- 
ble lie  made  upon  your  spotless  virtue,  and  set  to 
thctune  of  Spring  Garden.  fTb  Sir  John]  TS>it 
at  my  generous  master's  feet  I  bend  for  inrcr- 
rupting  hi.s  more  noble  thoughts  with  phantoms 
of  disgraceful  cuckoldom.  [TV>  Ccnsfavt] 
Thirdly,  I  to  this  gentleman  apply  for  makii^ 
him  the  hero  of  my  romance.  [Tb  Hkartfru  1 
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Fourthly,  your  pardon,  noble  Sir,  I  ask  for 
clandestinely  marrying  you,  without  either  bid- 
ding of  banns,  bisHop's  licence,  (riends*  consent, 
or  your  own  knowledge.  [TV?  Belinda.]  And 
lastly  to  my  good  young  lady's  clemency  1  come, 
for  protending  the  corn  was  sown]  in  the  ground, 
before  ever  the  plough  had  been  in  the  mid. 

Sir  J.  [Aside.]  So  that,  after  all,  'tis  a  moot 
point  whether  I  am  a  cuckold  or  not. 

Bel.  Well,  Sir,  upon  condition  you  confess  aU, 
ril  [Hirdon  you  myself,  and  try  to  obtain  as  much 
from  the  rest  of  the  comi)any.  But  I  must  know 
then  who  \m  has  put  you  U{x>n  all  this  mischief 
Rasor.  Satan  and  his  equipage;  woman 
temiited  me;  vice  weakened  me — and  so  the 
devil  overcame  me :  as  fell  Adam,  so  (ell  I. 

Bei  Then  pray,  Mr.  Adam,  will  yoa  make 
OS  acquainted  with  your  Eve  1 

Rasor.   [  Tb  Mad.]   Unmask,  for  the  honour 
of  France. 
All.  Mademoiselle ! 

Mad.  Me  ask  ten  tousand  pardon  of  ail  de 
good  company. 

Sir  J.  Why  this  mystery  thickens  instead  of 
clearing  up.  [To  Rasor.]  You  son  of  a  whoro 
you,  put  us  out  of  our  pain. 

Rasor.  One  moment  brings  sunshine.  [£%ov- 
ing  Mad]    'Tis  true,  this  is  the  woman  that 
tempted  roe,  but  this  is  the  serpent  that  templed 
the  woman  ;    and  if  niy  prayers  might  be  heard, 
her  punishment  for  so  doing  should  be  Kke  the 
•er|)ent's  of  oW — [Pulls  of  Lady  F's.  mask] 
she  shouk]  lie  upon  her  face  all  the  days  of  her 
Ufe. 
AU.  Lady  FanciAil ! 
Bel.  Impertinent ! 
Lady  B.  Ridiculous ! 
AU.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Bel.  I  hope  your  ladyship  will  give  me  leave  to 
wish  you  joy,  since  you  have  owned  your  mar- 
riage yourself [To  Heart.]    I  vow  'twas 

■trangely  wicked  in  you  to  think  of  another  wife, 
when  you  have  one  already  so  charming  as  her 
ladyship. 
All.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Lady  F.  [Aside.]  Confusion  eeixe  them,  as  it 
aeizeft  me! 

Mad.  Quele  diable  etouffe  ee  maraut  de  Rasor. 
Bel.  Your  ladyship  seems  disordered:  a  breed- 
ing qualm,  jierhaps,  Mr.  Heartft^ee :  your  bottle 
•fHungary  water  to  your  lady.  Why,  Madam, 
be  stairas  as  unrmicemed  as  if  he  were  yoar 
kosband  in  earnest 

L<Mfv  p.  Your  mirth  *s  as  nauseous  as  your- 
self Belinda,  yoa  think  jtou  triumph  over  a 
rival  now;  helas!  ma  pauvre  JlOe.  Where'er 
I'm  a  rival,  there 's  no  cause  for  mirth.  No.  my 
poor  wretch,  'tis  from  another  princiole  I  naye 
acted.  I  knew  that  thing  there  woukI  make  so 
perverse  a  husband,  ana  you  so  impertinent  a 
wife,  that  le^t  your  mutual  itlagues  should  make 
you  run  both  mad,  I  charitably  would  have  broke 
the  match.     He,  he,  he,  he,  he ! 

[Eritf  laughing  affecUdly^  Mad.  foOowing 
her. 
Mad.  He,  he,  he,  he,  he ! 
AU.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  J.  [AMtdt]  Why  now,  this  woman  will  be 
married  to  somebody  too. 

Bel.  Poor  creature !   what  a  passion  she  is  in ! 
kttt  I  forgive  her. 
fiwfl  Sinot  you  haye  m  mmk  foidniii  ht 


her,  I  hope  yonll  pardon  my  ofience  too.  Madam. 

Bel.    There  will  be  no  diiiiculty  in  tnat,  ainee 
I  am  guilty  of  an  equal  fiiult. 

Heart.    So,  Madam,  now  bad  the  parson  bat 
done  his  business 

Bel.  You'd  be  half  wearr  of  ^our  bargain. 

Heart.   No,  sure,  I  might  dispense  with  one 
night's  lodging. 

Bel.  I'm  ready  to  try.  Sir. 

Heart.  Then  let's  to  church ; 
And  if  it  be  our  chance  to  disagree 

Bel.  Take  heed—the  suriy  Eusband's  &te  yoa 
see. 

Sir  J.  Surly  I  may  be,  stubborn  I  am  not, 
For  I  have  both  forgiven  and  forgot ; 
If  so,  be  these  our  judges,  Mrs.  Pert, 
'Tift  more  by  my  goo&ess,  than  yoar  desert. 

[Exeunt  omnt§ 


EPILOGUE. 

SPOKEN  BT  LADT  BRUTE  AND  BELINDA. 

Lady  B.  No  Epilogue ! 

Bd.  I  swear  I  Know  of  none. 

Lady  B.  Lord !    How  shall  we  excuse  it  to  the 

townl 
BeL         ¥rhy  we  must  e'en  say  something  of 

oar  own. 
Lady  B.  Our  own !    Ay^  that  most  needs  be 

precious  staff 
BeL         I'U  lay  my  fifb   they'U  like    it  weU 

enoogh. 

Come,  faith,  begin 

Lady  B.  Excuse  me,  after  you. 

Bd.         Nay,  pardon  me  for  that,  I  know  my 

cue. 
Lady  B.  O  for  the  world  I  yroald  not  have  pro- 

oedenoe. 
Bel.         O  lord ! 

Lady  B.  I  swear 

Bel.  Oty\ 

Lady  B.  I'm  all  obedience. 

First  then  know  all,  before  our  doom 

isfh[t, 

The  third  day  is  for  as 

Bei.  Nay,  and  the  sixth. 

Lady  B.  We  sfieak  not  from  the  poet  noir,  m 

is  it 
His  canie— (I  want  a  rhyme.) 
Bd.  That  we  sobcit 

Lady  B.  Then  sure  you  cannot  have  the  bearti 

to  bese 
And  damn 

Bd.         Damn  os !  Let  them,  if  they  dare. 
Lady  B.  Why,  if  they  should,  what  punishment 

rematns'l 
Bd.         Eternal  exile  from  behind  oar  scenei. 
Lady  B.  Bat  if  they're  kind,  that  wntenet  WI 

recall. 
We  can  be  grateful— 
BeL  And  have  wherewithal. 

Lady  B.  But  as  grand  treaties  hope  not  to  bs 

triMted, 
Before  preKminaries  aie  adjosted. 
Bd.         Yoa  know  the  time,  and  we  appoM 

this  place, 
Where,  if  yoa  pleaae.  wv'D  niMt 
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DRAMATIS   PERSONiE. 

Don  Carlos,  Governor  of  Peni,  lor  the  Speniardt. 
Don  Altaacz,  Father  of  Don  Ctrioi,  and  former  Goremor. 
Zamok,  Indian  Soverei^  ot  one  part  of  the  country. 
moNT.  Indian  Sovereign  of  another  part. 

Alzira.  Daughter  of  Exmont 
cSa^niA,  \  A»*^*«  Women. 

Spaniih  and  American  Captains  and  Soldieia 

ScBNS.— In  the  City  of  Lima. 


PROLOGUE. 

When  some  raw  paddlcr  from  the  waded  shore, 

First  dares  the  deep'ning  streanif  and  ventures 
o'er, 

Light  on  his  floating  cork  the  wave  he  skims, 

And,  wanton  in  his  safety,  thinks  he  swims. 

So  shall  Alzira's  fame  our  fauhs  protect. 

And  from  your  censure  screen  each  fear'd  defect. 

For  should  we  act,  unskiU'd,  the  (layer's  parts, 

Wc  act  such  scenes as  force  us  to  your  hearts. 

What  floods  of  tears  a  neighbouring  land  saw 
flow, 

When  a  whole  people  wept  Alzira's  wo ! 

The  loveliest  eyes  of  France,  in  one  pleased  night, 

Twice  charm'd,  renew'd,  and  lengthen'd  out  de- 
light; 

Twice  charm'd,  review'd  the  sad,  the  melting 
strain. 

Yet  hung,  insatiate,  on  the  willing  pain! 

Thrice  thirty  days,  all  Paris  sighM  for  sense ! 

Tumblers  stood  still — and  thought — ^in  wit's  de- 
fence ; 

Even  power  despotic  felt  how  wrongs  can  move ; 

And  nobly  wept  for  liberty  and  love. 

Can  it  be  fear'd  then,  that  our  generous  land. 

Where  iustice  blooms,  and  reason  holds  com- 
mand ; 

This  soil  of  science !  where  bold  truth  is  taught, 

This  seat  of  freedom,  and  tbtt  \ktoae  of  thought ; 


Can  pour  applause  on  fbreivn  son^  and  dama^ 
Yet  leave  the. praise  of  solia  sense  to  France; 
No — that 's  impossible — 'tis  Britain's  claim. 
To  hold  no  second  place  in  taste  or  &nie. 
In  arts  and  arms  ahke  victorious  known, 
Whate'er  deserves  her  choice  she  makes  her  own 
Nor  let  the  conscious  power  of  English  wit 
Less  feel  the  force  because  a  Frenciiman  wriL 
Reason  and  sentiment,  like  air  and  light, 
Wherever  found,  are  Nature's  common  lighL 
Since  the  same  sun  mvcs  northern  climes  their  day, 
After  the  east  has  first  received  its  ray. 
Why  should  our  pride  repel  the  muse's  smile, 
Because  it  dawn'u  not  flrst  upon  our  isle? 
Fraternal  art  adopts  each  alien  fame ; 
The  wise  and  brave  are  every  where  the  •anwt 
From  hostile  sentiments  let  cfiscord  flow ; 
But  they  who  think  like  friends,  should  have  M 
foe. 


ACT  L 


SCENE    I. 

Enter  Don  Alvarez  and  Don  Cablos. 

Ah.    At  length  the   council,  partial  to  n 
prayer, 
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Has  to  a  son  I  love,  transfinr^d  nir  power. 
Carlos,  rule  happy ;  be  a  viceroy  tong ; 
Long  for  thy  prince,  and  for  thy  God,  maintain 
This  youn|?er,  richer,  lovelier,  half  the  globe; 
Too  fruitful,  heretofore,  in  wrongs  and  olood ; 
Chines,  the  lamented  growths  of  powerful  gold ! 
Safe  to  thy  abler  hanif  devolve,  resigned, 
Those  sovereign  honours  which  oppress'd  my 

years. 
And  dimm'd  the  feeble  lamp  of  wasted  age. 
Yet  had  it  long,  and  not  unuseful,  flamed. 
I  first  o'er  womiering  Mexico  in  arms 
March'd  the  new  horrors  of  a  worid  unknown ! 
I  •(tcer'd  the  floating  towers  of  fearless  SjMun 
Thruuffh  the  plougn'd  bosom  of  an  untried  sea. 
Too  haf)py  had  my  labours  been  so  bless'd. 
To  change  my  brave  associates  rugged  souls, 
And  soAen  stubborn  heroes  into  men. 
Their  cruelties,  my  son,  eclifjsed  their  glory: 
And  I  have  wept  a  conqueror  s  s[Jendid  shame. 
Whom  Heaven  not  better  made,  and  yet  made 

great. 
Wearied  at  length,  I  reach  my  life's  last  verge ; 
Where  I  shall  peaceful  veil  my  eyee  in  rest ; 
(f,  ere  they  close,  they  but  behold  my  Carlos 
Ruling  Potosi's  realm  by  Christian  laws, 
And  making  gold  more  rich  by  gifts  from  Hea- 
ven. 
Car.  Taught  and  supported  by  your  great  ex- 
ample, 
I  learn 'd  beneath  your  vyr  to  conquer  realms. 
Which,  by  your  ooun^eN,  I  may  learn  to  govern ; 
Giving  those  laws  I  first  received  from  you. 
Alv.    Not  so. — Divided   power  is  power  dis- 
armed. 
Outworn  by  labour,  and  decay'd  by  time. 
Pomp  is  no  more  my  wish.     Enough  for  me 
That,  heard  in  council,  age  may  temper  rash- 
ness. 
1  rust  me,  mankind  but  ill  rewards  the  pains 

Of  over-prompt  ambition 'Tis  now  time 

To  ^ve  my  long-neglected  God  those  hours. 
Which  close  the  languid  period  of  my  days. 
One  only  gift  I  ask ;  refuse  not  that ; 
As  friend  1  ask  it,  and  as  father  claim. 
Panlon  those  poor  Americans,  condenm'd 
For  wandering  hither,  and  this  morning  seised. 
To  my  diH|)osal  give  thetn  kindly  up. 
That  liberty,  unhoped,  may  charm  the  more. 
A  day  like  ih\*  should  merit  smiles  from  all ; 
And  merry,  soflening  justice,  mark  it  bteas'd. 
Car.  Sir,  all  that  fiithers  ask,  they  must  com- 
mand. 
Vet  condescend  to  recollect  how  far 
This  pity,  undeeerved,  might  hazard  ail. 
In  infant  towns  like  ours,  methinks,  'twere  safe 
Not  to  familiarize  these  savage  spies. 
If  we  accustom  foes  to  look  too  near. 
We  teach  them,  at  our  cost,   to  slight  thoee 

swords 
They  once  flew  trembling  from,  whene'er  they 

saw. 
Frowning  revenge,  and  awe  of  distant  dread. 
Not  smiling  friendship,  tames  these  sullen  souls. 
The  sour  American,  unbroke,  and  wild. 
Spurns  with  indignant  rage,  and  bites  his  chain : 
Humble  when  punish'd ;  if  reganled,  fierce. 
Power  sickens  ny  forbearance:  rigid  men. 
Who  feel  not  pity's  pangs,  are  b«^  obey'd. 
Spatiiards,  'tis  true,  are  ruled  Inr  honour  s  law, 
Submit  unmurmuring,  and  unforced  to  right 


But  other  natioDs  are  impeU'd  br  foar, 
And  must  be  rein'd,  and  spurr  a  with  hard  con- 
trol. 
The  ffods  themselves  in  this  ferocious  clime, 
Till  tney  look  grim  with  blood,  excite  no  dread. 
Alv.    Away,    my   son,    with   these   detested 

schemes! 
Perish  such  politic  reproach  of  rale! 
Ate  we  made  captains  in  our  Maker's  cause 
O'er  these  new  Christians  calFd  to  stretch  his 

name. 
His  peaceful  name  I  and  shall  we  unprovoked, 
Bear  murders  which  our  holy  cheats  presume 
To  mispronounce  his  injured  altar's  uue  1 
Shall  we  dispeople  realms,  and  kill  to  save  1 
Such  if  the  nruits  of  Spain's  religious  care, 
I,  from  the  distant  bounds  of  our  old  world. 
Have  to  this   new  one  stretch'd  a  Saviom' 

name, 
To  make  it  hateftil  to  one  half  the  globe. 
Because  no  mercy  graced  the  other?  zeal. 
No,  my  misguided  Carlos,  the  broad  eye 
Of  one  Creator  takes  in  all  mankind: 
His  laws  expand  the  heart;  and  we,  who  thus 
Would  by  deetruction  propagate  belief^ 
And  mix  with  blood  and  gold  religion's  growth, 
Stamp  in  these  Indians'  honest  breasts  a  scorn 
Of  all  we  teach,  from  what  they  see  we  do. 
Car.   Yet  the  leam'd  props  of  our  unerring 

church. 
Whom  zeal  for  saving  souls  deprives  of  rest, 
Taught  my  late  youth,  committed  to  their  care, 
That  ignorance,  averse,  must  be  compell'd. 
Ah,  Our  priests  are  all  for  vengeance,  force 

and  fire ; 
And  only  in  his  thunder  act  their  God. 
Hence  we  aeem  thieves;  and  what  we  seem  we 

are. 
Spain  has  robb'd  every  growth  of  this  new  vrorid, 
Even  to  its  savage  nature  ' — Vain,  unjust, 
Proud,  cruel,  covetous,  we,  we  alone 
Are  the  barbarians  here ! — An  Indian  heart 
Elquak,  in  courage,  the  most  prompt  of  ours; 
But  in  simplicity  of  artless  truth. 
And  every  honest  native  warmth,  excels  us. 
Had  they,  like  us,  been  bloody ;  had  they  not 
By  pity's  power  been  moved,  and  virtue  s  love, 
No  son  of  mine  had  heard  a  father  now 
Reprove  his  erring  rashness. — You  forget, 
That  when  a  prisoner  in  these  people's  hands, 
Gall'd  and  provoke«l  by  cruelty  ana  wrongs. 
While  my  orave  fi>llowera  fell  on  every  side. 
Till  I  alone  survived,  some  Indians  knew  me, 
Knew  me,  and  suddenly  pronounced  my  name. 
At  once  they  threw  their  wea|»onii  to  tlie  ground, 
And  a  young  savage  chief,  whom  yet  I  kiww  not, 
Graceftil  approach  d,  and,  kneeling,  press'd  mj 

knees. 
Alvarez — ^is  it  you  1  he  cried — Live  kmg ! 
Oure  be  your  virtue,  but  not  oura  your  blood ! 
Live,  ana  instruct  oppressors  to  be  loved. 
Bless'd  be  those  tears,  my  son! — I  think  joi 

weep. 
Joy  to  your  soflening  soul !     Humanity 
Has  power,  in  nature's  right,  beyond  a  father. 
But  from  what  motive  sprung  this  late  decline 
From  clemency  of  heart  to  new-l»om  rigour  7 
Flad  you  been  always  cruel,  with  what  brow 
Could  you  have  hoiied  to  charm  thfc  .oved  Alziiml 
Heiress  to  realms  aispeofiled  by  your  sword  '^ 
And  though  your  ca|)tive,  yet  your  conqueror  too. 
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Trust  ine, — with  women  worth  the  being  won, 
The  softest  lover  ever  best  succeeds. 

Car.  Sir,  I  obey — ^your  pleasure  breaks  their 
chains; 
Yet  'tis  their  duty  to  einbraoe  our  fkith ! 

So  runs  the  kintr  s  cotn.'iiand. To  merit  life, 

Uuit  they  their  idle  wonihip,  and  be  One. 

So  thrives  relicpon,  and  compels  the  blind; 

•So  draws  our  hol^  altar  souls  b3r  force, 

Till  opposition  dies,  and  sleeps  in  peace; 

So  links  a  guvern'd  world  in  faith's  strong  chain; 

And  but  one  monarch  serves,  and  but  one  God. 

Ah.  Hear  nie,  my  son. — That,  crown'd  in  this 
new  world, 
Religion  may  erect  her  holy  throne, 
Is  what,  with  ardent  ze^l,  my  soul  desires ; 
Let  Heaven  and  Spain  find  here  no  fbture  foe  I 
Yet  ne'er  did  persecution's  offspring  thrive  : 
For  the  forced  heart,  submitting,  still  resists. 
Reason  gains  all  men  by  compelling  none. 
Mercy  was  always  Heaven's  distin^ish'd  maik; 
And  he  who  bears  it  not,  has  no  fhend  there. 

Car.  Your  reasons,  like  your  amis,  aro  sure  to 
conquer. 
I  am  instructed  and  ennobled  by  them! 
Indulgent  virtue  dwells  in  all  you  say, 
And  softens,  while  you  speak,  the  listening  soul ! 
Since  Heaven  has  bless'd  you  with  this  powerfld 

gift. 
To  breathe  persuasion  and  unchann  resolves, 

Pronounce  me  favour'd,  and  you  make  me  sa 
Warm  my  Alzira's  coldness;  dry  her  tears; 
And  teach  her  to  be  mine. — I  love  that  maid. 

Spite  of  mv  pride !  blush  at  it but  still  love 

h^r! 
Yet  will  I  ne'er,  to  sooth  un3rielding  scorn, 
Unman  the  soldier  in  the  lover's  cause. 
I  cannot  stoop  to  fan  a  hopeless  flame. 
And  be  in  vain  her  slave. — You,  Sir,  might  aid 

me: 
You  can  do  all  thingrs  with  Alzira's  father. 
Bid  him  command  his  daui^hter  to  be  kind ; 
Bid  him — but  whither  would  my  love  mislead  me ! 
Forjrive  the  blind  presumption  of  a  hope, 
That  to  my  interest  Btoops  mv  father's  rank ; 
And  sends  him  b<>s:(rar  to  an  Indian's  door! 

Atv.  'Tis  done  airrady.    I  have  urg'd  it  to  him. 
Ezmont  has  inovtHi  his  daughter  in  your  cause. 
Wait  the   pref»ared  event.      Heaven   has  been 

kind; 
Since  these  illu-strious  captives  both  are  Chris- 
tians ; 
Elzmont  mv  convert,  and  his  daughter  his. 
Alzira  ffoverns  a  whole  people's  minds; 
Each  watchful  Indian  reads  her  studied  eye. 
And  to  her  silent  heart  confirms  his  own. 
Your  marri'ije  shall  unite  two  distant  worids: 
For  wh*»n  tlie  stern  repiner  at  our  law 
Sees  in  your  arms  the  daughter  of  his  king, 
With  humbler  spirit,  and  with  heart  less  fierce, 
His  willing  neck  sliall  court  the  yoke  he  scorn 'd. 
But  look,  where  Ezmont  comes  I — Retire,  my  son ; 
And  leave  me  to  complete  the  task  begun. 

[Exit  Car. 

Elder  Lzmont. 

Welcome,  my  fnend :  your  counsel,  or  command. 
Has  KmI,  I  hope,  Alrira  well  resolved. 
Ezm.  Great  father  of  the  friendless ! — Pardon 
yet, 


If  one,  whose  sword  seem'd  fatal  to  ber  raee, 
Keeps  her  heart  oold,  with  Kune  remains  Ck 

horror. 
We  move  with  lingering  steps  to  those  we  fetr. 
But  prejudice  will  fly  before  yoor  yoioe, 
Whose  winning  manners  consecrate  jour  lawa 
To  you  who  gave  us  heaven,  our  eaith  is  doe. 
Youn  our  new  being,  our  enhghten'd  souls ; 
Spain  may  hold  realms  by  purcnaae  of  her  sword 
Ajid  wonds  may  yield  to  power— hut  we  tc 

virtue. 
Your  bloody  nation's  unsuooeeding  Piide 
Had  made  their  God  disgiutfol  as  their  crimn 
We  saw  him  hateful  in  tneir  murderous  zeal ; 
But  loved  him  in  your  mercy. — From  joor  heart 
His  influence  streamed  accepted ;  and  my  crown. 
My  daughter,  and  my  soul,  oecame  your  slaves. 
Father  ^ke  of  Carlos  and  of  me, 
I  give  him  my  Alzira  for  year  sake ; 
And  with  her  all  Potosi  aind  Pern. 
Summon  the  reverend  choir ;  prepare  the  ixtes: 
And  trust  my  promise  for  my  daughter's  will 
Al^,  Bless'^d  be  the  long-wiah'd  sound ! this 

great  work  past, 
I  shall  go  down  in  peace,  and  hail  my  gimve. 
Oh,  thou  great  leader !  whose  almighty  hand 
Drew  the  dark  veil  aside  that  hid  new  worids; 
Smile  on  this  union,  which,  confirmed  by  tber^ 
Shall  in  one  empire  grasp  the  circled  globe, 
And  task  the  sun's  whole  round  to  measme 

Spain ! 
Ezmont  farewell, — ^I  go  to  greet  my  son, 
With  welcome  news,  how  much  he  owes  isy 

friend.  [RxiL 

Ezm.  Thou,  nameless  Power,  onequall  d  and 

alone! 
Whose  dreadful  vengeance  ovcrwhelm'd,  at  onr^ 
My  country  and  her  gods,  too  weak  to  save ! 
Protect  my  failing  years  fk«n  new  distre«(. 
Robb'd  of  my  all :  but  this  one  daughter  left  me: 
Oh,  guard  her  heart,  and  guide  her  to  be  Uess'd 

Enter  Alzira. 

Daughter,  be  happy,  while  good  fortune  conm 

thee; 
And  in  thy  blessinff  cheer  thy  country's  hope, 
Protect  the  vanquish 'd :  rule  the  victor's  vriil; 
Seize  the  bent  thunder  in  his  lifted  hand ; 
And  from  despair's  low  seat,  rejiiount  a  tfirone. 
Lend  the  loved  public  thy  reluctant  heart ; 
And  in  the  joy  of  millions  find  thy  own. 
Nay,  do  not  weep,  Alzira :  tears  will  now 
Seem  insults,  and  reproach  thv  father  s  care. 
Alz.  Sir,  my  whole  soul,  <levoted,  feels  ram 

power. 
Yet,  if  Alzira's  peace  was  ever  dear, 
Shut  not  your  ear  to  my  despairing  grief: 
But,  in  mV  nuptials,  read  my  certain  doom 
Ezm.  Urge  it  no  more:  it  is  an  ill-timed  soh 

row. 
Away  !  1  had  thy  kind  consent  before. 

Alz.  No,  you  compell'd  the  frightful  sacrififs: 
And,  ah,  remorseless  Heaven  ! — at  what  a  time! 
When  the  raised  sword  of  this  all-mmdering 

lover 
Hangs  o'er  my  people's  heads  with  threateniiy 

sway, 
To  strike  the' trembling  remnant  from  my  sight, 
.A.nd  mark  my  nuptial  day  a  day  of  deatli ! 
Omens  on  omens  nave  pronounced  it  cursed. 
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Ezm.  dmt  these  Tain  (ban,  these  wperitiUoos 

dreams 
Of  unoonfidinff  ignorance !    What  day  1 
What  omens  I     W'e  onrselfes,  who  choose  our 

acts, 
Make  our  own  days,  or  happy,  or  accursed. 
Ah.  'Twas  on  this  day,  the  pride  of  aO 

state, 

Zainor  the  preat,  the  warlike  Zamor  fell; 
Zamor,  mv  lover,  and  your  purposed  son. 
Ezm.  Zamor  was  brave;  and  I  have  moom*d 

his  fall. 
But  the  cold  mve  dissolves  even  lovers'  vows. 
Bear  to  the  altar  then  a  heart  resolved; 
And  let  thy  summon'd  virtue  check  thy  weak- 
ness. 
Was  not  thy  soul  enroll'd  a  christian  lately  1 
The  awful  Power  that  lent  those  christians  name, 
Speakfl  in  my  voice ;  commands  thee  to  be  won. 
Hear  him ;  and  learn  obedience  to  his  will. 

Alz.  Alas,  my  father !  spare  this  dreadfbl  zeal. 
Has  not  the  piarent  spoke  1    Why  speaks  the 

Grod  ? 
I  know,  and  I  confess,  a  father's  rower; 
At  his  command  to  sacrifice  the  lile    ' 
He  gave  me,  is  a  duty  nature  tauirht. 
But  my  obedience  panes  nature's  bounds; 
Whate'er  I  see,  is  with  my  fiither's  eves; 
Whate'cr  I  love,  is  for  my  father's  sake ; 
I  chan(re<l  my  very  gods,  and  took  my  fkther's: 
Yet  has  this  father,  piously  severe, 
Wronf^'d  my  believing  weakness,  and  undooe 

me. 
He  tokl  me,  to  compose  mv  troubled  heart, 
Ptsace  held  her  dwelling  at  the  alUr's  foot. 
He  told  me.  that  religion  cured  despair. 
And  soften'd  every  pang  that  pierced  the  soul: 
But,  ah,  'twas  all  deceit !  all  dear  delusion  I 
Mix'd  with  the  image  of  an  awful  God, 
A  human  image  struggles  in  my  heart. 
And  checks  my  wiUing  virtue  in  its  rising. 
Zatiior,  though  dead  to  nature,  lives  to  love. 
Zamor  still  triumphs  in  Alzira's  breast, 
lord  of  her  soul,  and  holds  back  all  her  wishes. 
You  frown. — Alas !  you  blame  a  guilt  you  caused. 
Cluench  then  this  flame,  too  hard  for' death  and 

time ; 
And  force  me  to  be  his  whom  mnm  f  hate. 
If  my  loved  country  bids,  I  must  obey. 
Yet,  while  by  foree  you  join  unsocial  hands, 
Tremble  whene'er  you  drag  me  to  the  altar. 
Tremble  to  hear  my  tongue  deceive  my  Glod : 
To  hear  me  to  this  hated  tyrant  vow 
A  heart,  that  beats,  unchanged,  another's  due. 
Ezm.  Alas,  my  chikl,  what  unweigh'd  woids 
are  these ! 
Pitv  my  age,  unfit  for  lengthening  woes : 
Nature  asks  rest :  pity  these  falling  tears. 
By  all  our  fktes,  that'  all  denend  on  thee, 
Let  me  conjure  thee  to  be  blessed  thyself. 
Nor  close  in  misery  my  Hit's  last  sceiie. 
Why  do  I  live,  but  to  redeem  thy  hopes? 
For  thy  own  sake,  not  mine,  assist  my  care. 
Blast  not  the  ripening  prospect  of  thy  peace, 
Hani,  and  with  labour'd  patience,  slowly  grown. 
Now,  on  thy  instant  choice,  depends  thy  fote ! 
Nor  only  thine,  but  a  whole  people's  fate ! 
Wilt  thou  betray  them  ]     Have  they  other  help? 
Have  they  a  hope,  but  thee?— Think,  think, 

Alzira; 
And  nobly  lose  thyself  to  save  a  state.        [Exit. 
Vol.  II.   . .  5  F 


Alz.  Cruel  accomplidnnent !  sublime  defect ! 
So  feign  we  virtues  to  become  a  throne. 
Till  public  duty  drowns  our  private  truth. 

Enter  Don  Cablos. 

Car.  Princess,  you  give  a  lover  cause  to  doubt, 
That  this  long  labour  of  your  slow  consent 
Springs  from  a  heart  too  cold  to  feel  his  fiame. 
While,  for  your  sake,  suspended  law  forbears 
To  punish  reliols,  whom  you  wish  to  save, 
Ungrateful,  you  compel  a  nation's  freedom, 
And  bind,  in  recoropence,  my  chains  more  close  I 
Yet  misconceive  me  not. — I  would  not  owe 
A  softened  sentiment  to  having  ser\-ed  you ; 
That  were  to  bribe  a  heart  my  pride  would  win. 
I  should  with  mingled  joy  and  tilushes  gain  you. 
If,  as  my  perquisite  of  power  you  fell. 
Let  me  attract,  not  force  you.— I  would  owe  yoa 
All  to  yourself;  nor  could  I  taste  a  joy, 
That,  in  }rour  giving  it,  might  cost  you  pain. 

Alz.  Join,  Su",  my  fruiUess  prayers  to  angry 
Heaven ! 
This  dreadful  day  comes  charged  with  pains  for 

both. 
— No  wonder  ^ou  detect  my  troubled  soul : 
It  bursts  unveil'd  from  my  disclosing  eves, 
And  glows  on  every  feature's  honest  air. 
Such  is  the  plainness  of  an  Indian  heart. 
That  it  diiidains  to  skulk  behind  the  tongue; 
But  throv«-s  out  all  its  wrongs,  and  all  its  rage. 
She  who  can  hide  her  purpose,  can  betray ; 
And  that 's  a  christian  virtue  I've  not  loam'd. 

Car.  I  love  your  frankness,  but  reproach  its 
cause. 
Zamor,  remember'd  Zamor,  speaks  in  this. 
With  hatred  stretch'd  beyond  th'  extent  of  life. 
He  crosses  from  the  tomb,  his  conqueror  s  will, 
And  felt,  through  death,  revenges  rival  love. 
Cease  to  complain,  and  you  may  learn  to  bear. 
My  fame,  your  duty,  both  requuv  a  change ; 
And  I  must  wish  it  were  from  tears  to  joy. 

Alz.  A  rival's  grave  shoukl  bury  jealousy. 
But  whence  your  right  to  censure  sorrow  for 

him? 
I  loved  him ;  I  proclaim  it.    Had  I  not, 
T  had  been  blind  to  sense,  and  lost  to  reason. 
Zamor  was  all  the  prop  of  our  fall'n  world : 
And,  but  he  loved  me  much,  confessed  no  weak- 


Had  I  not  moum'd  a  fate  he  not  deserved, 
I  had  deserved  the  fate  he  felt  unjustly. 
For  you,  be  proud  no  more ;  but  dare  be  honest 
Far  from  presuming  to  reproach  my  tears. 
Honour  my  constancy,  arid  praise  my  virtue : 
Cease  to  re|^  the  dues  I  pay  the  dead ; 
And  merit,  if  you  can,  a  heart  thus  faithfbl. 

lExM 
Car.  Spite  of  my  fruitless  passion,  I  conress, 
Her  pride,  thus  starting  its  sincere  disdain, 
Astonishes  mv  thought,  and  charms  my  anger. 
—What  then  shall  I  resolve  ?~ Must  it  coal 

more 
To  tame  t>ne  female  heart,  than  all  Peru ! 
Nature,  adapting  her  to  suit  her  climate. 
Left  her  all  savage,  yet  all  shining  tool 
But  'tis  my  duty  to  be  master  here ; 
Where  she  atone  exceoted,  all  obey. 
Since  then  too  faintly  I  her  heart  incline, 
I'll  force  her  stubborn  hand  and  fix  hcnr  mine 

[Exit 
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ACT  II. 
SCENE  I. 


Enter  Zamor,  and  four  Indian  Captains,  in 

chain*. 

Zam.  Friends,  who  have  dared  beyond  the 

strength  of  moitals; 
Whose  courage  scom'd  restraint,  and  grew  in 

danger ; 
Associates  in  my  hopes  and  my  misfbrtunes ! 
Since  we   have  lost  our  vengeance,  let  death 

find  us ! 
Why  should  we  longer  be  condemn'd  to  life, 
Defenceless  to  our  country  and  Alzira  1 
Yet   why   should    Spanish    Carlos    'scape   our 

swords  1 
Why   thrive   beneath   a   weight  of  oncheck'd 

crimes'} 
And  why  has  Heaven  forsaken  us  and  virtue  1 
Ye  strengthless  powers !  whose  altars  smoked  in 

vain! 
Gods  of  a  faithful,  yet  a  cheated  people ! 
Why  have  you  thus  betray 'd  us  to  tne  foe  ? 
Why  had  six  hundred  Spanish  vamnts  power 
To  crush  my  throne,  your  temples,  rites,  and 

youl 
Where  are  your  altars  7  where  my  glories  now  1 
Where  is  Alzira  1  more  herself  a  god, 
Than  your  collected  queens  of  fancied  Heaven ! 
Helpless  once  niore  thou  seest  me, — lost  Peru  f 
O'er  shifting  sands,  through  desarts,  cross'd  in 

vain ! 
From  forests'  wilds,  impervious  to  the  sun ; 
From  the  world's  wastes,  beneath  the  burning 

zone, 
I  brouffht  thee  unhoped  aid  I  the  wondering  stars 
Beheld  me  gathering  from  remotest  wilds, 
New  strength,  new  prospects,  and  new  means  to 

die! 
Your  arms,  your  furtherance,  your  vast  support, 
New-furnish'd  my  desires,  and  wing'd  my  nope. 
Vengeance  and  love  once  more  had  mann'd  my 

heart. 
But,  ah,  how  vain  that  hope !  how  lost  that  ven- 
geance ! 
The  slaves  of  avarice  are  honour  s  masters ! 
Ind.  Capt.  Why  left  we  in  the  neighbouring 

woods  our  forc4^8  ] 
Why  dared  wc  pass  too  bold  their  guariled  gates, 
Alone,  and  unsupjwrted, — ra?h  discoverers  T 
2^m.  Srized  but  this  morning  from  our  dun- 
geon's depth, 
Th'  infernal  nmrderera  have  hither  brought  us, 
Unknowinj;  to  what  death,  though  sure  to  die. 
Yet  it  o'erjoys  me,  wc  have  met  once  more. 
But  where  7  what  place  is  this  7     Has  none  yet 

heard 
Who  jToverns  here  ?  what  fate  Alzira  found  ? 
Whether  her  father  is,  like  us,  their  slave  ? 
Dear,  wretched  friends,  who  share  a  death  my 

due, 
Can  none  instruct  me  what  I  wish  to  know  ? 
Jnd.  Capt.  From  separate  prisons  hither  led, 

like  you, 
Through  ditfcrent  streets  we  came,  the  cause  not 

known : 
Al  iininforrn'd  of  what  you  seek  to  learn. 
Great,  but  unhappy  prince  I  deserving  long 
A  nobler  fate  1  our  silent  souls  lament 


Oar  want  of  power  to  la^v  wo  lOved  a  leader. 
Now  to  die  with  you  is  our  noblest  claim, 
Since  to  die  for  vou  was  a  choice  denied  us. 
Zam.  Neit  tne  wish'd  fflciry  of  snocess  in 
The  greatest  is  to  die,  and  die  renown'd. 
But  to  die  noteless,  in  the  shameful  daik. 
To  die,  and  leave  in  chains  our  sufiering  ooon- 

try  I 
To  fidl,  undignified,  by  villains'  bands ; 
The  sacrifice  of  Europe's  outcast  blood-hoands! 
Horrid  with  others'  wounds,  and  poo^^j  ^i^ 
With  others'  plunder'd  treasure ;  die  by  botcLen! 
Blood-stain'd  msulters  of  a  yit^ided  world ! 
Rifiers,  who  gave  me  up  to  tire  their  toitures 
But  for  discovery  of  the  gold  I  scom'd, 
As  dross,  less  valued,  and  less  wish'd  than  theyt 
To  be  in  death  the  cause  of  my  friends'  dying! 
To  die,  and  leave  Alzira  to  my  murderers ! 
'This  is  a  death  of  horror,  not  of  &me ! 
This  is  the  body's  death — but  shakes  the  soul! 

Enter  Alvarez,  with  a  Quard  qf  Spasaardi. 

Alv.  Live,  fOid  be  firee. 

TiS^niffA  Soldiera  unfetter  the  buiiam. 
Zam.  Ve  gods  of  lost  Peru ! 
What  do  I  hear  1~-— said  he,  Be  free,  and  liret 
What  vast  mysterious  accident  of  viitue  1 
Some  power  divine,  in  sport,  deceives  my  wonder! 
Thou  seem'st  a  Spaniard! — and — but  tboo  fat- 

givest, 
1  could  have  sworn  thee  Christian ! — Who  1  wbt 

art  thou  1 
Art  thou  some  god  1  or  this  new  city's  king  1 
Alv.  Christian  I  am,  and  Spaniard;  but  m 

king. 
Yet  serves  my  power  to  save  the  weak,  distressed. 
Zam,  What  thy  distinction  then  1  thou  gei»<- 

ous  wonder ! 
Alv.    The   love  of  pity,  when  the  wretched 

want  it. 
Ziam.  Pity !   and    Christian  ! — what    inspired 

thy  greatness  *? 
Alv.  My  memory,  my  duty,  and  my  God. 
Zam.  Thy  Grod ! — perhaps  then  these  insatiate 

wasters. 
These  human  seemers,  with  but  forms  of  men; 
These  thirsters  after  only  gold  and  blood  : 
From  some  coarse,  lawless  j»art  of  Europe  came, 
And  fterves  some  bloodier  god  that  wars  witi: 

thine  ? 
Alv.  Their  faith  the  same  with  mine,  but  not 

their  nature : 
Christians  by  birth,  by  error  made  unchristian, 
In  power  grown  giddy,  they  disgrace  conmiand 
Thou  know'st  their  faults  too  well:   now  know 

my  duty. 
Twice  has  the  sun's  broad  traverse  girt  the  gkibe, 
Twice  wheel'd  the  summer  round  your  world  sod 

ours, 
Since  a  brave  Indian,  native  of  your  land. 
To  whom  surprise  in  ambush  made  me  captive. 
Gave  me  the  forfeit  life  his  sw^ord  had  won. 
The  unexpected  mercy  forced  my  blushes; 
For,  I  perceived,  compassion  of  your  woes 
Was  but  a  duty,  when  1  thougHt  'twas  \irtoe. 
Thenceforth,  your  countrymen  became  n»j  too- 
thers; 
And  I  have  now  but  one  complaint  against  them. 
— That  I  must  never  know  hii»  name  who  saTrw 

me. 
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Zam.  He  hai  Ahraiei'  voice!    He  hai  hie 
feataree; 
His  age  the  earoe  too;  and  the  eaiiie  his  story  I 
IMs  he ! — there  b  nu  other  honest  Christian. 
Look  on  us  all ;  and  recollect  his  fiice, 
Who  wisely  spared  thy  Hfe  to  spread  thy  virtoes. 

Ah.  Come  nearer,  noble  youth. By  Hea- 
ven, 'tis  he ! 
Now,  my  dim  eyes,  you  teach  me  my  decay. 
That  could  not  let  me  see  my  wbh  indulgea, 

But  clouded  ev  n  my  ^ratitu^ ! my  son ! 

My  benefactor!     Saviour  of  my  age ! 
What  can  1  do  1     Instruct  me  to  Merve  thee. 
Dwell  in  my  sight ;  and  I  will  be  thy  fkther. 
Thou  wilt  have  lost  the  merit  of  thy  gift, 
If,  from  the  power  it  gave,  thou  claim  st  no  pay- 
ment 

Zam.  Trust  me,  my  father,  had  thy  Spanish 


sons 


Shown  but  a  glimmering  of  thy  awful  virtue, 

Grateful  Peru,  now  desolately  theirs, 

Had  been  a  peopled  world  of  willing  slaves. 

But  cruelty,  anil  pride,  and  plunder  claim  tnem. 

Rather  than  live  among  that  felon  race. 

Hide,  hide  me,  silent  death ;  and  screen  my  soul 

From  the  reliefless  rage  of  unfelt  curses. 

All  1  would  ask,  all  I  will  take  from  Spain, 

Is  but  to  be  informed,  if  Rzniont  lives  ? 

Or  has  his  blood  new-stain'd  their  hands  with 

murder  1 
Einiont? — perhaps  you  knew  him  not? — That 

Ezmont 

Who  was  A  bora's  father  1 1  must  stop, 

And  weep^— before  I  dare  go  on  to  ask 

Whether — that  fiUher — and  that  daughter 

Uve? 
Alt.  Hide  not  thy  tears:  weep  boldly — and  be 

proud 
To  give  the  flowing  virtue  manly  way ; 
'TIS  nature's  mark  to  know  an  nonest  heart  by. 
Shame  on  those  breasts  of  stone  that  cannot  melt. 
In  soft  adoption  of  another's  sorrow, 
But  be  thou  comforted ;  for  both  thy  friends 
Live,  and  are  happy  here. 
Zam,  And  shall  I  see  them? 
Alv.  Ezmont,  within  thb  hour,  shall  teach  his 

friend 
To  live,  and  hope — and  be  as  blessed  as  he. 
Zam.  Alzira  s  Elzmont  1 — 
Ah.  Prom  his  mouthfuot  mine. 
Thou  shalt,  this  moment,  learn  whate'er  thou 

seek'st; 
He  shall  int4ruct  thee  in  a  smiling  charge, 
That  has  united  Spain  vrith  saved  Peru. 
I  have  a  son  to  bless  with  this  new  joy : 
He  will  partake  my  happiness,  ana  k>ve  thee. 

1  qmt  thee but  will  instantly  return, 

To  charm  thee  with  this  union's  happy  story. 
That  nothing  now  on  earth  has  power  to  sever — 
Yet  which,  once    closed,   shall    quiet   warring 

worlds.  [Exit,  wth  ChiartU. 

7jam.  At  length  th'  awakening  gods  remember 

Zamor, 
And  to  atone  my  wrongs  by  working  wonders, 
Have  ma<le  a  Spaniard  honest  to  reward  me ! 
Alvarez  is  himiw>lf  the  Christian's  god ; 
Who,  long  provoked,  and  blushing  at  their  crimes, 
Jq  his  own  right  descends,  to  veiltheir  shame, 
Iff*  says  he  has  a  son ;  that  son  shall  be 
Mv  brother,  if  at  least  he  does  but  prove 
Worthy  (could  man  be  so)  of  such  a  fidher ! 


Oh,  day !  oh,  dawn  of  hope,  on  my  tad  heart, 
Elzmont,  now,  after  three  long  years  of  wo, 
Ezmont,  Alzira's  father,  is  restored  me! 
Alzira  too,  the  dear,  the  generous  maid, 
She,  whom  my  sighing  soul  has  been  at  work  for  * 
She,   who  has  made   me  brave,  and  left   roe 

wretched! 
Alzira  too  is  here !  and  lives  to  thank  me.- 

Eydtr  Ezmont. 

Oh,  ye  profuse  rewarders  of  my  pain ! 

He  comes!  my  Ezmont  comes!— Spring  of  my 

hopes, 
Thou  father  of  my  labouring  mind^s  inspirer ! 
Hard  let  roe  press  thee  to  a  heart  that  k>ves  thee. 
Escaped  from  death,  behold  returning  Zamor. 
He  will  not,  cannot  die,  while  there  is  hope. 
That  he  may  live  to  serve  a  suffering  friend. 
Speak,  speak;  and  be  thy  first  soft  word  Alzira  f 
Say,  she  is  here ;  and  bless'd  as  Heaven  can  make 
her. 
Erm.  Unhappy  prince  I — She  lives,  nor  lives 
remote. 
Words  cannot  reach  description  of  her  grief. 
Since  first  the  news  of  thy  sad  death  was  brought 

her. 
Long  dwelt  she,  sorrowing,  o'er  an  empty  tomb, 
Which,  for  thy  fancied  form,  she  raised  to  weep  on, 
But    thou    still    liv'st — amazing  chance! — thoq 

liv'st! 
Heaven  grant  some  doubtfUl  means  to  bless  that 

long. 
And  make  thy  life  as  happy — as  'tis  strange. 
— What  brought  thee  hither,  Zaroor  1 

Zatn.  Cruel  question ! 
Cokler  than  all  the  deaths  I  have  escaped  fVom  f 
Why  dost  thou  ask  1    Where  else  could  I  hav« 

hoped 
To  find  and  to  redeem  thyself  and  daughter  7 
Ezvx.  Say  that  no  more — 'tis  misery  to  hear 

thee. 
Zam.  Bethink  thee  of  the  Mack,  the  direfbl  day, 
When  that  vile  Spaniarrl,  C#los,  rurse  the  name  I 
Invulnerable,  or  to  swonl  or  shame, 

0  ertum'd  those  walls,  which  time,  when  young, 

saw  built, 
By  earth  attracted,  children  of  the  sun. 
Perish  his  name !  and  oh,  be  cursed  my  fate. 
Who  yet  no  nearer  brought  him  than  to  thought, 
In  horror  o^  his  murders !      Twas  the  wretch. 
Who  bears  that  name  of  Carlos  blasted  all. 
'Twas  in  that  name  pillage  and  slaughter  spread ! 
'Twas  in  that  name  they  dragg'd  Alzira  from  me ! 
Buried  in  dust  the  temples  of  our  gitds ; 
And  stain'd  with  the  surrounding  offerer's  blood, 
Their  violated  altars !  the  shock  d  power. 
That  smiled  expectant  on  our  marriage  vow, 
Rush'd  back,  and  press'd  in  vain  his  brother  godi| 
To  vindicate  their  empire. — Spain's  dark  power 
Prevail'd ;  and  I  was  captive  led  to  Carioa. 

1  will  not  terrifv  thy  fntying  bn*ast, 

I  wilt  not  tell  tfiee  to  what  torturing  pain. 
That  villain  Spaniard's  avarice  CDndemn'd  me. 
Condemn'd  nte,  Ezmoml.  for  the  sake  of  gold  f 
Gold,  the  divinity  of  begirar  Spain ; 

And  our  neglected  reAise  I *Tis  enough 

To  tell  thee,  that  amidst  their  tortures  left, 
And  seeming  dead,  they,  tired,  not  saLified, 

Forbore,  because  I  felt  not 1  revived. 

To  feel,  once  more,  but  never  to  forget, 
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The  grindinga  of  their  inmilt    Three  long  yean 
Llave  lent  me  friendfl,  and  hopes,  and  arms  for 

venseanoe. 
Close  ambuflo'd  in  the  neighbouring  woods  they 

lie, 
Sworn  the  revengers  of  their  bleeding  country. 

Ezm.    Alas,    my    heart    compassionates    thy 
wrongs: 
But  do  not  seek  a  ruin  that  would  shun  thee. 
What  can  thy  fiint-arm'd  Indians*  courage  do  1 
What  their  weak  arrows,  spoils  of  fisher  bones  ? 
How  can  thy  naked,  untrain'd  warriors  conquer? 
Unequally  opposed  to  iron-men : 
To  wound  leas  bottoms,  coated  o'er  with  safety ! 
And  arni'd  with  missive  thunders  in  their  hand, 
That  stream  deaths  on  us,  swifter  than  the  winds ! 
No — since  the  world,  they  sav,  has  yiekled  to  them, 
Yield  Zamor  and  Peru,  and  let  them  reign. 

Zam.  Let  the  world  yiek] — Zamor  wili  always 
Some  generous  corner  in  it,  fit  for  freedooL   [find 
Had  I  been  bom  to  serve,  obedience  claims 
Returns  of  benefit  and  due  protection: 
Outrage  and  wrongs  require  correction  only. 
These  lightnings  and  these  thunders;  these  safe 

shells, 
Cases  for  fear,  which  guard  their  iron  war; 
The.se  fiery  steeds,  that  tear  the  trampled  earth. 
And  hurl  their  headlong  riders  on  the  foe ; 
Tht^se  outward  forms  of  death,  that  fright  the 

world, 
I  can  look  steatlfai^t  on,  and  dare  despise : 
The  novelty  once  lost,  the  force  will  fail. 
Curse  on  our  feeble  gold,  it  calls  in  ibes, 
Yet  helps  not  to  repel  tlie  wrongs  it  draws ! 
Oh,  han  but  steel  been  ours ! — but  nartial  HeaTen 
Has  with  that  manly  wealth  enricn'd  our  foe  t 
Yet,  not  to  leave  our  vengeance  quite  disarmed, 
Depriving  us  of  steel,  it  gave  us  virtue. 

Ezm.   V  irtue  was  bless'd  of  old : — but  times 
are  changed. 

Zam.  No  matter — let  us  keep  our  hearts  the 
same. 
Alzira  cannot  chanjyrc — Alzira's  iust. 
Alzira  's  faithful  to^r  vows  and  me. 
Save  me,  ye  gods !  from  a  friend's  downcast  eye ! 
Whence  are  those  sighs  and  tears  1 

Rzm.  Too  wretched  Zamor ! 

Zam.  I  thought  myself  Alzira's  father's  son ; 
Bui  find  these  tyrants  have  unhinged  thy  soul; 
And  taught  thee,  on  the  grave  s  last  edge,  to 


wronu  me. 


'Tis  an  art  1  will  not 


Ezm.  They  cannot, 
learn. 

Nor  are  our  conquerors  all  unjust; for,  know, 

^Twas  Heaven  induced  these  Christians  to  our 

clime. 
Less  to  subdue,  and  rule  us,  than  instruct 
Know,  they  brought  with  them  virtues,  here  un- 

found  : 
Secrets,  iinmorttl,  that  preserve  the  soul! 
The  science  of  salvation  by  belief! 
The  art  of  living  bless'd  and  dying  safe ! 

Zam.  Or  am  I  deaf:  or,  would  to  Heaven  I 
were! 
But,  if  I  heard  thee  right,  thou  seem'st  to  praise 
These  pilfering  zealots,  who  usurp  thy  throne, 
And  would  convert  thy  daughter  to  a  slave  I 

Ezm.  Alzira  is  no  slave. 

Zam.  Ah! Royal  Kzmont! 

Pardon  noaie  trans}>ort  which  despair  inflamed; 
^nd  to  great  wocs^  indulge  a  little  warmth. 


Remember,  she  was  ndne  bj  ■oltnin  vow: 
Bv  thy  own  oath,  before  our  aKars  sworn ; 
I^onour  and  perjury  can  never  meet. 

Ezm^  What  are  oar  ahuv  1  what  our  idlegodil 
Phantoms  of  human  coinage,  fear*d  no  more! 
I  WDold  not  wish  to  hear  tfiee  cite  their  name. 

Zam.  What !  was  our  fethers'  attars  vain  deccitl 

Ezm.  It  was ;  and  I  have  happily  disclaim'd  it 
May  the  sreat  single  Power,  Uiat  rales  whole 

Heaven, 
Lend  thy  dark  heart  one  raj  of  troth  divine! 
May'st  thou,  unhappy  Zanoor,  learn  to  know. 
And,  knowing,  to  confess,  in  Europe's  i^rht. 
Her  God  should  be  adored,  her  sons  obeyed! 

Zam.    Obey'dl     Hell    blast    them  1— What! 
these  sons  of  rafnne  ? 
They  have  not  robb'd  thee  of  thy  laith  alooe^ 

But  pilfer'd  even  thy  reason ! Yet,  'twas  wi 

When  thou  wouldst  keep  no  vows,  to  own  no  pAL 

But  tell  me ; is  Alzira  too  fofswoiu  1 

True  to  her  fathers  weakness  has  sbs  &Uen1 
Serves  she  the  gods  of  Chrirtians  1 

Ezm.  Hapless  youth ! 
Though  bless'd  in  my  own  change,  I  weep  ftr 
thine. 

Zam.  He  who  betrays  his  friend  h^  cause  ftr 
weeping. 
Yet  tears,  they  say,  show  pity : — if  they  do. 
Pity  this  torment,  which  thy  shame  has  coat  ma 
Pity  my  heart,  at  once  alarm'd,  for  Heaven, 
For  Heaven  betray'd,  like  me ;  and  torn  at  ooee, 
By  love,  and  zeal,  and  vengeance.     Take  me, 

Carios; 
Drag  me  to  die  at  my  Alzira's  feet; 
And  I  will  sigh  awav  a  soul  she  saves  not 

But  have  a  care ^bc  cautious,  ere  I  ^H^ 

Of  urging  me  too  rashly  to  despair. 

Resume  a  human  heart !  and  reel  some  viitue. 

Enter  Alonzo. 

Alon.  My  lord,  the  ceremonies  wait  your  pn- 
sence. 

Ezm.  Farewell 1  follow  thee. 

Zam..  No,  by  my  wrongs ! 
I  will  not  quit  this  hold,  till  I  have  lesumt 
What  ceremony,  what  black  purpose,  waits  th<«L 
Ezm^  Away — be  counsell'd — ny  this  fiitaJ  city. 
Zam.  Not  though  the  Christian  power  that 
blasts  my  love, 
Should  rain  down  lightnings  on  my  destined  head. 
And  my  own  gods  cried,  Stay,  I  still  would  fol- 
low thee. 
Ezm.  Forgive  the  force  of  an  nnwish'd  le- 
fusal. — 
Guards,  to  your  care  I  must  commit  this  madman. 

Restrain  him He  would  violate  our  altar. 

These  pagans,  obstinate  in  idol  zeai. 
Malign  our  holy  luysteries ;  and  profane 
The  church's  solemn  service. ^-^uard  the  doois. 
'Tis  not  in  right  of  my  own  power  I  speak ; 
But  Carlos,  in  my  voice,  commands  your  care. 

[Exit  with  Guards,  after  they  hate 
freed  him  from  Zamor. 
Zam.  Di<l  I  not  hear  him,  friends !— or  am  I 
madl 
Did  I  not  hear  him  use  the  name  of  Carios  1 
Oh,  treachery!    Oh,  baseness!    Oh,  my  wraDgs! 

Oh,  last  uncrcdited  reproach  of  nature 

Ezmont  commands  for  Carlos! — 'Twas  not  E» 
mont. 
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'Twas  that  black  devil,  that  acares  the  Christian 

cowards, 
lied,  in  his  shape,  to  scandalise  Peru ! 
Oh,  virtue !  thou  art  banish 'd  from  mankind : 
Even  from  Alzira  s  heart,  thou  now  art  fled. 
— These  villain  bart'rers  rob  us  not  of  ffold ; 
They  pay  its  fatal  price,  in  morals  ruinxi. 
Detested  Carlos  then  is  here ! — Oh,  fViends ! 
What  counsel  1  what  resource  1  to  stop  despair. 
Ind.  Capt.  Let  not  my  prince  condeom  the 

faithful  zeal, 
That  would  aJ\ise  his  sorrows.— Old  Alvarez 
Will  strait  return,  and  bring,  perhaps,  that  son, 
With  whom,  to  share  his  joy,  the  good  man  has- 

ten'd: 
Urge  him  to  see  you  safe  without  their  ^ates: 
T&n  suddenly  rejoin  your  ambosh'd  friends, 
And  march,  more  equal,  to  your  purposed  ven- 
geance. 
Let  us  not  spare  a  life,  but  gnod  Alvarez, 
And  this  loved  son !     I,  near  the  wall,  remark'd 
Their  arts,  and  modes  of  structure :  mark'd  their 

angles. 
Deep  ditch,  broad  bulwarks,  and  their  sleeping 

thunders. 
I  saw,  and  weigh'd  it   all:    and    found    hope 

strongest. 
Our  groaning  fathers,  brothers,  sons,  and  friends, 
In  fetter'd  labour  toil,  to  house  their  spoilers. 
These,  when  we  march  to  their  unhoped  relief. 
Will  rise,  within  the  town,  behind  their  masters: 
While  you,  meanwhile,  without,  advance  against 

them: 
And,  o'er  our  dving  bodies,  proudly  heaped. 
Bridge  a  bold  entrance  o  er  their  bloody  rampart 
There  may  we  turn,  against  their  tyrant  heads. 
Those  fiery  mouths  of  death,  those  storms  of 

murder. 
Those   forms  that    frightening   honest,  artless 

bravery. 
Build,  on  our  iirnoranre,  a  throne  for  wrongs. 
Zam.  Illustrious  wretchedness !  by  Heaven,  it 

charms  me. 
To  see  those  soarini;  souls  out-tower  their  fortune. 
Shall  we1 — ^yen,  still  we  shall — recover  empire; 
CarloA  shall  feel  Peru,  <les[)iscd  Peru, 
Knock  at  his  tremhiing  heart,  and  claim  atonement 
Come,  dire  rcvenjTe !  thou  melancholy  god ' 
Thou    cx>mfort'st  the   distress'd  with    shadowy 

hopings ! 
Stren^hen  our  willing  hands :  let  Carios  die ! 
Let  but  that  8(»anish  munlerer,  Carlos,  die, 
And  I  am  half  repaid  my  kingdom's  losses! 
But  wo  are  wrrlcnes,  inclolently  brave : 
We  talk  of  vengeance;  and  we  sleep  in  chains! 
Alvarez  has  forzot  me :  Ezmont  slights  me : 
And  she  I  love  is  theirs,  whom  most  I  hate. 
All  the  poor  comfort  of  my  heart  is  doubting. 
Hark!  what  surprising  noise!  [Shout.]  It  rises 

louder, 
And  sudden  fires.  hi<;h-fiaming,  double  day ! 
Hark! — from  their  iron  throats,  [Cfun*.]   yon 

roaring  mischiefs 
Pour  their  triumphant  insult  [TrumpeUf  4^.] 

What  new  feast. 
Or  what  new  crime,  demands  this  swell  of  j<^ ! 
Now.  in  their  heedless  mirth,  descend  some  god, 
And  teach  us  to  be  free ;  or,  failing,  die. 
'Tis  liberty  alone  that  nuikes  life  dear: 
He  does  not  live  at  all,  who  lives  to  fear. 

{S!x9umi, 


ACT  ni. 

SCENE    I. 

Ah.  Shade  of  my  muider'd  lover  f  shun  t« 
view  me: 

Rise  to  the  stars,  and  make  their  brightness 
sweeter; 

But  shed  no  gleam  of  lustre  on  Alzira. 

She  has  betray 'd  her  faith,  and  married  Carlos  I 

The  sea,  that'roird  its  watery  world  betwixt  us, 

Fail'd  to  divide  our  hands — and  he  has  reach 'd  me ! 

The  altar  trembled  at  the  unhallow'd  touch ; 

And  Heaven  drew  back,  reluctant  at  our  meeting. 

Oh,  thou  soft-hovering  ghost,  that  haunt  st  my 
fancy! 

Thou  dear  and  bloody  form,  that  skims  before  me : 

Thou  never-dying,  yet  thou  buried  Zamor! 

If  sighs  and  tears  have  power  to  pierce  the  grave ; 

If  death,  that  knows  no  pity,  will  but  hear  me; 

If  still  thy  gentle  spirit  loves  Alzira; 

Pardon,  that  even  in  death  she  dared  foraake  thee ! 

Pardon  her  rigid  sense  of  nature's  duties: 

A  iiarent's  will ! a  pleading  country's  safety ! 

At  these  strong  calls,  she  sacnficed  her  k>ve, 

To  ioyless  glor>',  and  to  tasteless  peace ; 

And  to  an  emi^y  world,  in  which  thou  art  not ! 

Oh,  Zamor!  Zamor!  follow  me  no  longer. 

Drop  some  dark  veil,  snatch  some  kinucloud  be- 
fore thee, 

Cover  that  conscious  face,  and  let  death  hide  thee  f 

Leave  me  to  suffer  wrongs  that  Heaven  allots  me: 

And  teach  my  busy  fancy  to  foiget  thee. 

Enter  Emira. 

Where  are  those  captives  ?  Are  they  free,  Emira  1 
Where  those  sad  children  of  my  mournful  coun- 
try? 
Will  they  not  suffer  me  to  see,  to  hear  them  ? 
To  sit  anil  weep,  and  miriglc  \Knth  their  mournings? 

Emi.  Ah,  rather  dreadthe  rage  of  angry  Car&s. 
Who  threatens  them  with  some  new  stress  of 

horror. 
Some  cruel  purpose  hangs  this  moment  o'er  them ! 
For,  throucti  this  window  look,  and  see  display'd. 
The  broad  red  standard,  that  lietokens  blood : 
Loud  bursts  of  death  mar  from  their  iron  prisons. 
And  answer  dreatl ful  to  each  other  s  call !  [Gum. 
The  council  hastes,  alarm'd,  and  meets  in  uproar. 

[ShouU. 
All  I  have  heard  besides  is,  that  the  prince, 
Your  father,  has  Ix^n  summon 'd  to  attend. 

Alv.  Immortal  (luardian  of  the  endanger'd  just ' 
Have  I  for  this,  in  vain,  betrayed  my  iieace : 
Dares  the  dire  husbaiMl,  recent  from  tne  altar. 
New  to  my  force*  1  consent,  and  scarce  yet  lord 
Of  my  repenting  hand,  so  soon  let  loose 
His  recommission'd  murdeni !    Must  my  nuptials 
Serve  as  the  prelude  to  my  ))cople  s  blood ! 
Oh,  marriage!  marriage!' what  a  curse  is  thine. 
Where  hands  alone  consent,  and  hearts  abhor ! 

Enter  Ckph ASIA. 

Ccph.  One  of  the  captive  Indians,  ^ust  set  fVee, 
In  honour  of  the  joy  that  crowns  this  day. 
Prays  your  jiermission,  Madam,  to  be  heard. 
And  at  your  |nincelv  feet  disclose  some  secret 

Alz.  Let  him,  with  firmness,  and  with  freedun 
enter. 
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For  him,  and  for  his  firiends,  he  knows  I  live, 
Dear  to  my  eyes,  I  mark  them  with  delight, 
And  love,  alas,  in  them,  their  poor  lost  country. 

But  why  alone  ? Why  one  1 

Ceph.  It  is  that  caiitain. 
To  whose  victorious  nand,  I  heard  but  now, 
Alvarez,  your  new  lord's  illustrious  father, 
Owed  his  remitted  life,  from  Indians  saved. 
Emi.  With  earnest  pressure  he  has  sought 

your  presence : 
He  met  me  enterinj^,  and  with  trembling  haste, 
Implored  me  to  befriend  the  important  prayer. 
He  told  nie,  further,  that  the  prince  your  father, 
For  some  strange  cause,  this  Indian  seems  to 

know, 
Had  charged  the  guards  he  'scaped  from  to  pre- 
vent 
His  access  to  your  ear — Methinks,  there  sits 
A  kind  of  suUen  greatness  on  his  brow, 
As  if  it  veird  in  grief  some  awful  purpose. 
Cepk.  I  watch  u  him — and  he  walks,  and  turns, 

and  weeps; 
Then  starts,  and  looks  at  Heaven ;  and  to  the 

gods 
Pours  up  an  ardent  sigh  that  breathes  your  name  I 
1  pitied  nim — but  gather'd,  from  this  freedom, 
I'hat  he  s  a  stranger  to  your  rank  and  greatness. 
/4/2.  What  rank?     What  greatness T—Perish 

all  distinction. 
Tliat,  from  the  wrong  a  unhappy,  bars  the  great ! 
Who  knows  but  this  was  once  some  generous 

friend. 
Some  brave  companion  of  my  Zamor's  arms ! 
Who  knows  but  he  was  near  him  when  he  fell ; 
And  brings  some  message  from  his  parting  soul ! 
How  dare  I  then  receive  him  ? — Can  my  heart 
Be  proof  against  the  last  kind  words  of  Zamorl 
Will  not  the  half-lull'd  pain,  rekindling  fresh, 
Burn  with  increase  of  amart,  and  wring  my  soul  ? 
— No  matter — lot  him  enter. —  [fJxit  Ceph. 

— I  la,  what  means 

This  sudden  chillness,  saddcnincr  round  my  heart, 
In  short,  faint  fluttering  never  felt  before ! 
Ah,  filial  residence ! — F'rom  the  first  hour 
These  hated  walls  became  Alzira's  piison, 
Each  di/Terent  moment  brought  some  difierent 

pain. 

Enter  Zamor. 

Zam.  Art  thou,   at   length,   restored   me  7 — 
Cruel!  tell  me 7 
Art  thou,  indeed,  Alziral 

Alz.  Gentle  8|)irit ' 

Forgive  me. — Do  not  come  to  chide  the  unhappy ! 
I  have  been  wrong'd ;  but—  [Paints  into  his  arms. 

Zfim.  Thine,  she  would  have  said ; 
And  her  imjierfect  purpose  fully  bless'd  me. 
Revive  thou  dearest,  loveliest,  lost  Alzira! 
Zamor  will  live  no  longer,  shouldst  thou  die. 

Alz.  The  kind,  forgiving  shade  is  still  before 
me! 
It  waked  me,  by  a  sound,  that  seem'd  his  name. 

Zam.  I  am  no  shadow,  if  Alzira  a  mine; 
I  am  thy  livinjr  lover,  at  ihy  feet  [Knreling. 

Reclaiming  thee,  thou  noblest  half  himself! 

Alz.  Can  itljc  possible  thou  shouldst  be  Zamor  1 

Zam.  Thy  Zanior thine. 

Ah.  But— art  thou  sure  thou  livest  7 


Zam.  'Tis  in  thy  power 
To  make  that  Uulb  undoubted. 


-Do  but  say 


Thou  wouldst  not  have  me  die, — and  I  will  Ew 
To  thank  thee,  thus,  with  eveiiasttng  love. 

IRises^  and  catches  her  in  hit  amis. 
Alz.  Oh,  aays  of  soflnees ! — Oh,  remembeivid 
years 
Of  ever-vanish'd  hapfnness! — Oh,  Zamor: 
Why  has  the  grave  been  bountiful  too  latel 


Thy    every   word,    and    look,    shooU  daggers 

through  me. 
Zam.  Then  moum'st  thou  mj  return? 
Alz.  I  do— I  do. 
Because, — it  was  no  sooner. 
Zam.  Generous  tenderness ! 
Alz.  Where  hast  thou  been,  thus  long,  mt- 

known,  till  now  7 
Zam.  A  wandering  vagabond,  that  trod  ths 

world. 
In  fruitless  search  of  means  to  save  Alsira. 
Not  all  the  torturing  racks  of  yillain  Garbs, 
Could  from  my  panting  heart  expel  Alara. 
The  bloody  spoiler  tirra  his  rage  in  %ain: 
I  braved  his  wound?  and  insults. — Life  had  yet 
No  leisure  to  forsake  roe.     Thoa  reqairfst  me. 
The  groans  of  suffering  nations  reach 'd  my  scwl, 
And  bade  it  struggle  to  revenge  mankind. 
Alas,  thou  trembiest !    Thy  soft  nature  shiinki, 
At  bare  recital  of  these  Sfianish  virtues. 
Doubtless,  the  guardian  god  that  smiles  on  krte, 
Knew  thy  kind  wish ;  and,  for  thj  sake,  sustamM 

me. 
And  thou  wilt  thank,  I  know,  his  gentle  good- 
ness. 
Thy  pious  heart  disdains  to  quit  thy  gods, 
Because  they  suffer  with  thee,  and  have  fail'd 
To  stem  th'  invading  host  of  Spain's  new  heaven! 
Thou  hast  too  little  falsehood  for  a  Spaniard. 
— Hast  thou  e'er  heard  of  a  base  wretch  called 

Carlos  7 
A  birth  that  blackens  nature !  a  taught  monster! 
Sent,  in  our  shape,  from  some  far  distant  world, 
To  humble  ours,  wih  sense  of  human  baseness! 
They  tell  me  he  is  here. — Grant  Heaven  iboo 

know  st  him ! 
Thou  then  shalt  guide  my  vengeance, — to  thii 

first, 
And  vilest  of  its  victims. 
Alz.  Find  him  here — 
Black  in  my  breast,  he  lives :  strike,  strike,  and 

reach  him ! 
Zam.  Hold,  heart — and  break  not  yet — Thii 

may  be — pity. 
Alz.  Strike — for — I   merit    neither    Hfe,— nor 

thee. 
Zim.  Ezmont,  I  feel  thee ;  and  believe  thee  all ! 
Alz.  Did  he  then  tell  thee  7 — Had  my  father 

power 
To  dwell  sc)  sadly  on  my  hopeless  woes. 
As  to  describe  them  to  tlhee  7 — Did  he  name 
The  dreadful  husband — his  lost  daughter  owes 

him  7 
Zam.    No— but   thou   may'st:    for    that  will 

hanlen  Zamor, 
That  he  shall  never  be  astonish'd  more  ! 
Alz.  Yes 1  will  tell   it   thee — Prepare  to 

tremble : 
Not  for  thyself  to  tremble, — ^but  for  me. 
T  will  lay  open  the  vast  horror  to  thee: 
Then  thiou  wilt  weep  an  J  live : — and  bid  me^-niie. 
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Zam,  Alzira!— Oh.' 

Ah.  This  Carloi 

^arr..  Carlos! 

AlT.  He. 
I  was  this  morninff  sworn  for  ever his! 

Zam.  Sworn  wnose'? not  Carlos  1 

Alz.  I  have  been  betray'cJ* 
I  was  too  weak  alone, — against  my  country — 
Even  on  this  fatal,  this  foreboding  day, 
Almost  within  thy  si^^ht,  Christian  Alzira 
Plighted  in  presence  of  the  Christian  God, 

Her  hapless  hand  to  Carlos. 'Tis  a  crime. 

That   hopes    no   pardon! All  my  gods  re- 
nounced ! 
My  lover  wrong'd !  my  country's  fame  betray'd ! 
All,  all,  demanu  revenge. — Do  thou  then  kill  me : 
Thou  wilt  strike  tenderly — and  my  glad  blood 
Shall  meet  thy  dear-loved  hand,  and  that  way 
join  thee. 

Zam.   Carlos,   Alzira's  husband !—— 'tis  im- 
possible! 

Alz.  Were  I  disposed  to  mitigate  my  crime, 
I  could  allege  a  father's  awful  power; 
I  could  remmd  thee  of  our  ruin'd  state; 
And  plead  my  tears,  my  struggles,  and  distrac- 
tion. 
Till  three  long  wretched  years  confirm'd  thee 

dead. 
I  could,  with  justice,  charge  my  &ith  renounced 
On  hatred  of  those  gods,  who  saved  not  Zamor. 
But  I  disclaim  excuse, — to  shun  remission. 
Love  finds  me  guilty ;  and  that  guilt  condemns  me. 
Since  thou  art  safe,  no  matter  what  I  suffer. 
When  life   has    lost    the  joys    that    make    it 

bless'd, 

The  shortest  liver  is  the  happiest  alwa3rs. 
Why  dost  thou  view  me  witn  so  kind  an  eye  1 
Thou  shouldst  look  sternly,  and  retract  all  pity. 

Zam.  No — if  I  still  am  loved,  thou  art  not 

guilty. 

Wishing  me  bless'd,  methinks  thou  makest  me  so. 

Alz.  When  by  my  father  urged,  and  by  Al- 
varex, 
And  inly  too  iinpell'd.  perhaps,  to  fate. 
By  S(>me  forsaken  grMl,  who  meant  revenge : 
When  by  the  Christian  fears,  and  my  touch'd 

heart. 
At  once  beset,  they  dragg'd  me  to  the  temple ; 
Even  in  the  moment  when  advancing  Carlos 
Sought  my  escaping  hand,  though  1  then  thought 

thee 
Dead,  and  for  ever  lost  to  my  fiind  hopes : 
Yet  then  beneath  the  altar's  sacntl  gloom, 
I  bow'd  my  soul  to  Zamor:  memory 
Relieved  rne  with  thy  image. Indians,  Spa- 
niards, 
All,  all  have  heard,  how  ardentl^r  I  lovwl  thee. 
'Twas  my  heart's  pri<le  to  boast  it  to  the  world ! 
To  earth,  to  heaven, — to  Carlos,  1  proclaim'd  it ! 
And  now,  even  now,  in  this  distressful  moment. 
For  the  last  time, 1  tell  thyself.  I  love  thee. 

Zam.  For  the  last  time !     Avert  the  menace. 
Heaven  I 
Art  thou  at  once  restored — and  k)st  again ! 
"Tis  not  love's  language,  thb ! — Alas,  Alzira ! 

Alz.  Oh,  Heaven ! — Alvarez  comes,  and  with 
him  Carlos. 

Bnter  Don  Ai.r AREZ,folUnted  by  Don  Carlos. 

4lv.  See!  with  Alzira  there,  my  life's  raslorar! 


Approach,  young  hero!  'tis  my  sun  who  seeks 

thee; 
Spain's  delegate,  who  here   holds   power   su- 
preme : 
My  Carlos  bids  thee  share  his  bridal  ioy. 
— Meet  and  embrace :  divide  your  father's  love  : 
My  son,  of  nature,  one — and  one  of  choice. 
Zam^  Named  he  not  Carlos  ? — Perish  such  a 

son 
As  the  detested  Carios ! 

Alz.  Heaven  avert 
The  risinff  tempest  that  o'erwhelms  my  soul ! 
Ah.  What  means  this  wonder  1 
Zam.  'Tis  not  possible ! — 
No— I  would  disbelieve  attesting  gods. 
Should  they,  from  Heaven,  assert  this  shock  to 

nature ; 
That  such  a  father— can — have  such  a  son ! 
Car.  [To  Zam]   Slave!— from  what  spring 

does  thy  blind  fury  rise  ) 
Know'st  thou  not  who  I  am  1 
Zam.  Thou  art — a  villain. 
My  country's  horror — and  whole  nature's  shame! 
Among  the  scourges  whom  just  Heaven  has  left 

thee. 
Know  me  for  Zamor. 
Car.  Thou,  Zamor. 
Air.  Zamor! 

Zam.  Yes the  tortured  Zamor. 

Blush  to  be  told  it ;  and  remember,  with  it. 
The  bloody  rage  of  thy  remorseless  cruelty ; 
That  basely  dared  insult  a  yielded  captive ! 
Now  he  returns— triumphant  in  distress, 
To  look  thee  into  shame :  to  see  those  eyes 
Fall  their  stretch'd  fiercenew,  and  decline  before 

him. 
Thou  waster  of  the  worid  f     Thou  licensed  rob- 
ber! 
Thou,  whose  last  ppoil  was  my  Alzira's  glory! 
Win   her  against  this  swortJ:   [Drates.j—The 

sole  good  gain 
Zamor  can  boast  he  owes  thy  haughty  country ! 
Now  the  same  hand  that  gave  the  father  life, 
Claims,  in  return,  the  son  s  devoted  blood : 
And,  so  revenged,  atones  a  dying  realm. 
Alv.  Confounded    and    amazed,   I  bear   him 

speak  ; 
And  every  word  ^ws  stronger ! — Carios  rannoC 
Be  guilty-— —or,  if  guilty,  cannot  answer. 
Car.  To  answer,  is  a  poorness  I  despise. 
Where  rebels  dare  accuse,  should  power  reply, 
'T would  but  forget  to  [nmish  — With  this  sword 
I  might,  but  that  1  know  the  reven'nce  due 
To  your  protecting  presence,  well  have  answer'd. 
— Madam,  [To  Ai.zika]  your  heart  should  hav« 

instructed  you, 
Why  you  offend  me,  while  1  see  you  here. 
If  !u>t  my  peace,  at  least  your  fame,  demands 
Tfiat   you  now   drive   this   outlaw   from  your 

thoughts. 
You  weep  then !  and  insult  me  with  your  tears  1 
And  yet  I  love,  and  can  be  jeabus  of  you  ? 
Alz.  Cruel!  [To  Car.]  and  you,  {To  Ai.y.] 

niy  father  and  protector ! 
And  thou  I  [  7V7  Z  am.]  my  soul's  past  hope,  in 

happier  times ! 
Mark — and  condole  my  fate. — Mix  your   dot 

And  tremWe  at  the  horror  of  my  woes. 
Behold  this  lover,  which  my  father  chose  me. 
Before  I  knew  there  was  a  world  but  oiii«. 
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With  his  reported  death  our  empire  fell : 
And  I  have  lived  to  see  my  fathers  throne 
0*ertum'd;  and  all  things  changed  in  earth  and 

heaven ! 
By  every  human  help,  alas,  forsaken, 
At  length,  my  father,  from  the  Christian's  God 
Sought  help,  and  screened  a  state,  behind  his 

name. 
Compeird  before  this  unknown  power  to  kneel, 
A  drpa<lful  oath  has  bound  my  backward  soul, 
To  love  the  murderer  of  my  real  lover. 
In  my  new  faith,  I  own  myself  unskilled, 
But  all  that  virtue  taught  me,  that  I  know. 
Zamor,  I  love  thee  justly : — I  confess  it. 
What  duty  calls  for,  can  deserve  no  shame. 
Yet,  where  my  soul  is  bound  my  heart  obeys : 
And  I  can  now  be  thine,  alas,  no  more. 
Let  me  lie  wretched,  rather  than  unjust. 

Carlos,  for  you 1  am  your  wife,  and  victim : 

Yet,  in  abhorrence  of  your  cruel  heart, 

I  hold  my  hand  divorced ; and  hence  abjure 

you. 
One  way  to  either,  I  submit,  with  joy : 
If  your  swords  claim  me,  I  am  due  to  both. 
Which  will  rewanl  me  with  the  death  I  wish  ? 
Carlos,  thou  hast  a  hand  already  stain'd : 
Th^  practiwd  |>oignard  need  not  start  at  blood. 
Strike,  thi^n,  for  duo  revenge  of  slighted  love; 

And,  punishing  the  guilty, once  be  just. 

Car.  I  find  then,  Madam,  you  would  brave  my 

weaknosi*'? 
Proud  of  oflTonding  one  who  must  forgive. 
But  you  invoke  my  vengeance,  and  it  comes. 

Your  fate  is  ready for  vour  minion  dies. 

Who  waits  1 a  guard  toere. 

Enter  Soldiers. 

ALs.  Cruel  Christian  insult ! 
Alv.  My  son !  what  mean  you  1    What  r^h 
tran8|x)rt  this  ? 

Think  whom  you  sentence. — Is  his  person  hate- 
ful. 

Yet  reverence  his  virtue  and  his  name. 

He  who  is  helpless,  in  his  hater's  hands, 

Claims  safety  from  hia  weakness. — Why,  why, 
Carlos, 

Must  I,  a  second  time,  remind  your  mercy  1 

I  gave  you  life: — but  Zamor  gave  it  ine. 

Be  warn'd — nor  forfeit  honour  to  revenge. 

Pinter  Don  Alonzo,  with  Spanish  Soldiers. 

Alon.    Pardon  an  entrance,  Sir,  thus  unpre- 
pared. 
The   woods,   that  Iwrder  on   the  neighbouring 

plain. 
Pour  out  a  sucMen  swarm  of  Indian  foea. 
Arm'd  they  advance,  as  if  to  scale  our  walls: 
And  /..im^r's  name,  resounded,  rings  to  heaven. 
Gleannn^s,  from  golden  bucklers,  meet  tlic  sun ; 
And  in  firm  line,  and  close  com|)acted  inrirch, 
The  stretch'd  battalions  move,  in  martial  just- 
ness, 
They  hold  such  discipline,  such  order'd  motion, 
As  ne'er  was  known  before  to  savage  f(>es. 
As  if  from  us  they  caught  the  liorhts  of  war, 
And  turn'd  the  burning  irssons  on  their  teachers. 
Car.  Away,  then :  let  us  think  them  worth  our 
meeting 
—  Heroes  of  Spain !  ye  favourite  sons  of  war! 


All  comers  of  the  world  are  vours  to  shine  in. 
Help  me  to  teach  these  sUtcs  to  know  their 

mailers. 
Bring  him  along  by  foree. 

Zam.  Tyrant,  tJiey  dare  noL 
Or,  are  they  gods,  who  cannot  be  repefl'd  1 
And  proof  against  the  wounds  they  seek  topn'i 
Car.  Surround  him. 
Alz.  Spare  him,  save  him ! 
Ah.  Son,  be  cool ; 
And  still  remember  what  your  father  owes  him. 

Car.  Sir,  I  remember,  'tis  a  soldier  s  doty 
To  bear  down  opposition :  so  you  taught  me. 

[A I.O.N' zo,  and  Spanish  SbldieTS,  sttrround 
and  seize  Zamor. 

Your  pardon.  Sir 1  go,  where  honour  calls  mt. 

[ExU  wth  Zamor,  and  aU  the  Afonisk 
Soldiers. 
Alz.  [  To  Alv.1  Low,  at  jour  fiaei  I  fall;  you 
virtue's  claim. 
'Tis  the  first  homage  fortune  yet  has  tanght  me. 
Grant  me  the  wish^  release  of  death's  kind  hand, 


From  miseries,  I  cannot  live  to 
But,  dying,  let  me  leave  this  witness  with  yoo. 
That,  true  to  my  first  vows,  I  change  not  lightly. 
Two  different  claimera  cannot  both  possess 
One  faithAil  heart,  that  can  but  once  be  given. 
Zamor  is  mine ;  and  I  am  only  Zamor's. 
Zamor  is  virtuous  as  a  fancied  ansel. 
'Twas  Zan;or  gave  his  life  to  good  Alvajct! 

Alv.  I  feel  the  pity  of  a  father  for  thee. 
I  mourn  afflicted  Zamor :  I  will  ffuard  him 
I  will  protect  you  both,  unhapp;^  loTers  1 
Yet,  an,  be  mindful  of  the  marriage  tie, 
That,  but  this  morning,  bound  thy  days  to  Cailos. 
Thou  art  no  longer  thine,  my  moumnil  daugbler. 
Carlos  has  been  too  cruel ;  but  repenu  it : 
And  this  once-cruel  Carlos  is  thy  hui^iand. 
He  is  my  son  too ;  and  he  loves  us  both. 
Pity  soon  softens  hearts,  where  love  has  enterU 

Alz.  Ah,  why  did  Heaven  not  make  you  Za- 
mor's  father  1 
Greatness  with 


light, 


sweetness  join'd,  like  fire  witb 


Each  aiding  other,  mingleil  warm  with  bright 
W!»at  the  kind  wants,  th'  associate  strong  si 


plies, 


strong  sop- 


And  from  the  gentle,  peace  and  calmness  rise. 

[ETCiad. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE   I. 

Enter  Don  Alvarez  and  Don  Carlos.  Stouts. 
Trumpets,  a  long  and  lofltfjiourish. 

Air.  Deserve,  my  son,  this  triumph  of  vtwr 

arms. 
Your  nuniliers,  and  your  courage  have  prevaii'd; 
And  of  this  last  Iroai  effort  of  the  foe. 
Half  are  no  more;  and  half  arc  yours  in  chains 
DisjTracc  not  due  success,  by  undue  cruelties: 
But  call  in  mercy  to  supjiort  your  fame. 
1  will  {TO  visit  the  afllicted  captives, 
And  |M»ur  compassion  on  their  aching  wounm. 
Meanwhile,  remember,  you  are  man  and  Chri*- 

tian. 
Bravely,  at  once,  resolve  to  pardon  Zonioi. 
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^— >Fain  would  I  soften  this  indocile  fierceness, 
And  teach  your  courag[e  how  to  conquer  hearts. 

Car.  Your  words  pierce  mine, — freely  deroCe 
my  life, 
But  leave  at  liberty  my  just  revenue. 
Pardon  him Why,  the  savage  brute  is  loved! 

Alt.  The  unhappily  beloved  most  merit  pity. 

Car.  Fity ! — Could  I  be  sure  of  such  rewara, 
I  would  die  pleased,— and  she  should  pity  me. 

Alv.  How  much  to  be  lamented  is  a  heart, 
At  once  by  rago  of  headlong  will  oppress'd, 
And  by  strong  jealousies  and  doubtings  torn ! 

Car.   When   jealousy  becomes  a  crime 
Guard,  Heaven, 
That  husband's  honour,  whom  his  wile  not  loves ! 
If  our  pity  takes  in  all  tne  world— but  me. 

Alv.  Mix  not  the  bitterness  of  distant  fear 
With  ^our  arrived  misfortunes. — Since  Alara 
Has  vulue.  it  will  prove  a  wiser  care 
To  soften  ner,  for  change,  by  patient  tenderness, 
Than,  by  reproach,  confirm  a  willing  hate. 
Her  heart  is,  like  her  country,  rudely  sweet ; — 
Rejpelling  force,  but  gentle  to  be  kind. 
Softness  will  soonest  bend  the  stubborn  will. 

Car.  Softness ! — by  all  the  vrrongs  of  woman's 
hate, 
Too  much  of  softness  but  invites  disdain. 
Flattered  too  long,  beauty  at  length  grows  wan- 
ton. 
And,  insolently  scomfVil,  slights  its  praiser. 
Oh,  rather.  Sir,  be  jealous  for  my  glory ; 
And  urge  my  doubang  anger  to  resolve. 
Too  low  alroidy,  con^scension  bow'd. 
Nor  blush'd,  to  match  the  conqueror  with  the 

slave ! 
But,  when  this  slave,  unconscious   what  she 

owes, 
Proudly  repays  humility  with  scorn, 
And  braves,  and  hates  the  unaspiring  love, 
Such  love  is  weakness : — and  submission,  there, 
Gives  sanction  to  contempt,  and  rivets  pain. 

\lv.  Thus,  youth  is  ever  apt  to  judge  in  haste, 
A  lul  lose  the  medium  in  the  wild  extreme, 
n  >  not  repent,  but  regulate  your  passion : 
Though  love  is  reason,  its  excess  is  rage. 
Gi\t'  me,  at  least,  your  promise  to  lefiMt, 
In  cool,  imjiartial  solituue,  and  still, 
No  last  decision  till  we  meet  again. 

Car.  It  is  my  father  asks — and,  had  I  will, 
Nature  denies  ine  power  to  answer,  No. 
I  will,  in  wi.«ulom's  right,  suspend  my  anger. 
—Yet — S\)&Te  my  loaded  heart:  nor  luld  more 

weight; 
Lest  my  strength  fail  beneath  th'  unequal  pres- 
sure. 

Alv.  Grant  yourself  tinoe,  and  all  you  want 
comes  with  it  [Eixit. 

Car.    And— must  I  coldly  then,  to   pensive 
i.ietjr, 
Give  up  the  livelier  joys  of  wish 'd  revenge  1 
Must  I  repel  the  guardian  cares  of  jealousy. 
And  slacken  every  rein,  to  rival  level 
Must  1  reduce  my  hopes  beneath  a  savage, 
And  pooriy  envy  such  a  wretch  as  Zamor  1 
A  coarse  luxuriance  of  spontaneous  virtue: 
A  shoot  of  rambling,  fierce,  offensive  fVeedom! 
Nature's  wild  growth — strong,  but  unpruned,  in 

daring; 
A  rough,  raw  woodman,  of  this  rugged  dime; 
(UiterDte  in  the  arts  of  polish'd  life : 
And  who,  in  Europe,  where  the  fiur  can  judge, 

Vor,.  If    ..5C  66» 


Would  hardly,  in  our  coviits,  he  call'd  a  man! 

She  comes ! — Alzira  comes ! — unwish'd— jet 

charming. 

Enter  Alziba. 

Aiz.  You  turn,  and  shun  met  So,  I  have  been 

told, 
Spaniards,  by  onstom,  meet  submiasive  wives. 
— But,  htMi  me.  Sir: — hear,  even  a  snppliABt 

wife; 
Hear  this  unguilty  object  of  your  anger, 
One,  who  can  reverence,  though  she  cannot  love 

you: 
One,  who  is  wrong'd  herself,  not  injures  yoo: 
One,  who  indeed  is  weak,  and  wants  your  pity. 
I  cannot  wear  disguiae :  be  it  th*  effect 
Of  greatness,  or  of  weakness,  in  my  mind. 
My  tongue  could  ne'er  be  moved  bat  by  my 

heart; 

And  that  was  yow'd  another's. If  he  dies, 

The  honest  plainness  of  my  soul  destroys  him 
You  k>ok  surprised: 1  will,  still  more, 

surprise  you. 
I  come  to  try  you  ueepl^ — iw  I  mean 
To  move  the  nusbano,  in  the  lover's  fityonr ! 
— I  had  half  flatter'd  my  unpractised  hope. 
That  you,  who  govern  others,  should  yourself 
Be  temperate  in  the  use  of  jrour  own  paasioDe. 
Nay,  I  persuaded  my  unchristian  ignorance. 
That  an  ambitious  warriors  infelt  pride 
Should  plead  in  pardon  of  that  ^nM  in  others. 
— This  I  am  sure  of— that,  forgiving  mercy 
Would   stamp   more  influence  on  our  Indian 

hearts. 
Than  aO  our  gold  on  those  of  men  like  you. 
Who  knows,  did  such  a  change  endear  your 

breast, 
How  far  the  pleasing  force  might  eoflen  mine  1 
Your  right  secures  you  my  respect  and  fidth ; 
—Strive  for  my  love : — Strive  tor  whatever  else 
May  charm :  if  aught  there  is  can  charm  like  lovei 
— Forgive  me:  I  shall  be  betray 'd  by  fear. 
To  promise  till  I  overchar||e  my  power.— ^ 
Yet  try  what  changes  gratitude  can  make. 
A  Spanish  wife  perhaps  would  promise  more: 
Profuse  in  charms,  and  prodigal  of  tears. 
Would  promise  all  things — and  forget  them  all. 
But  I  have  weaker  charais,  and  simpler  arts. 
Guileless  of  soul,  and  left  as  nature  form'd  me, 
I  err,  in  honest  innocence  of  aim. 
And.  seeking  to  compose,  infiauie  you  more. 

All  1  can  add,  is  this : Unlovely  force 

Shall  never  bow  me  to  reward  constraint : 
But  to  what  lengths  I  may  be  led,  by  benefits, 
'Tb  in  your  power  to  try :  not  mine  to  teU. 
Car.  "^Tis  well. — Since  justice  has  such  power 

to  guide  you. 
That  you  may  follow  duty,  know  it  first. 
Count  modesty  among  your  country's  virtues; 
And  copy,  not  condeom,  the  wives  of  Spain. 
'Tis  your  first  lesson.  Madam,  to  for;^. 
— Become  more  delicate,  if  not  more  aind. 
And  never  let  me  hear  the  name  I  hate. 
— You  should  learn,  next,  to  blush  away  yoqr 

haste, 
And  wait  in  silence,  till  my  will  resolves 
What  punishment,  or  pity  suits  his  crimes. 
— Know,  last,  that  (thus  provoked)  a  husband's 

clemency 
Out-stretches  nature,  if  it  pardons  yoo. 
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Learn  tlienoe,  ongnteful !  that  I  want  not  pity: 
And  be  the  last  to  daie  betieve  me  crael.    [Exit. 
Bmi.  Madam,  be  comforted; — I  mark'd  him 

well; 
I  see,  he  Iotcs;  and  love  will  make  him  aofter. 
Alz.  Love  has  no  power  to  act,  when  carb'd  by 

jeahyiisy. 
Zamor  must  die :  for  I  have  aak'd  his  Kfe. 
Why  did  not  I  foresee  the  likely  danger? 
— But  has  thy  care  been  happier  1    Canst  thoa 

save  hiral 
Fu\  far,  divided  from  roe,  may  he  live ! 
•^Hast  thou  made  trial  of  his  keeper's  fiuth  1 
Emi.  Gold,  that  with  Spaniaros  can  outweigh 

their  god, 
Has  bought  his  hand: — and  so  his  &ith's  your 

own. 
Alz.   Then    Heaven  be  bless'd,  this   metal, 

form'd  for  crimes, 
Sometimes  atones  the  wrongs  'tis  due  to  cause ! 
—But,  we  lose  time: — Why  dost  thou  seem  to 

rtuse? 
cannot  think  they  purpose  Zamor's 
death. 
Alvarez  has  not  lost  his  power  so  far, 

Nor  can  the  council 

Alz.  They  are  Spaniards  all. 
Mark  the  proud,  partial  guilt  of  these  vain  men : 
Ours,  but  a  country  held  to  yield  them  slaves : 
Who   reign   our   kings,  by  right  of  different 

Clime. 
Zamor,  meanwhile,  by  birth,  true  sovereign  here. 
Weighs  but  a  rebel  in  their  righteous  scale. 
Oh,  civilized  ascent  of  social  murder! — 
But  why,  Emira,  should  this  soldier  stay  ? 
EnU.  We  may  expect  him  instantly.    The 
night, 
Methinks,  grown  darker,  veils  your  bold  desi^. 
Wearied  by  slaughter,  and  unwash'd  from  blood, 
The  world  8  proud  spoilers  all  lie  hush'd  in  sleep. 
AIt.  Away,  and  find  this  Spaniard.    Guilt's 
bought  hand 
Ojiening  the  prison,  innocence  fjoos  free. 

Emi.  bee!  by  Cephania  led,  he  comes  with 
Zanior. 
Be  cautious,  Madam,  at  so  dark  an  hour, 
Lest,  met,  suspected  honour  should  be  lost ; 
And  modesty,  mistaken,  suffer  shame. 

Alz.  WTiat  does  thy  ill-taught  fear  mistake  for 
shame  1 
Virtue,  at  niidnifrht,  walks  as  safe  within. 
As  in  the  conscious  glare  of  flaming  day. 
She  who  in  forms  finds  virtue,  has  no  virtue. 
All  the  shame  lies  in  hidin£;  honest  love. 
Honour,  the  alien  phantom,  here  unknown. 
LeniU  but  a  Icnjrtheninji  shade  to  settinjj  %irtue. 
Honour  8  not  love  of  innocence,  but  praise; 
The  fear  of  censure,  not  the  scorn  of  sin. 
But  1  was  tauorht.  in  a  sinccrer  clime, 
Th  »t  virtue,  thoujjh  it  shines  not,  still  is  virtue; 
And  inbre<l  honour  {ttows  not  but  at  home. 
This  my  heart  knows;  and,  knowing,  bids  me 

dare. 
Should  Heaven  forsake  the  just,  be  bold  and  save 
him. 

Euter  Zamor,  ^cith  Cephania,  and  a  Spanish 

Soldier. 

Ah.  fly  !  thy  hopes  are  lost;  thy  torturer 's  ready. 
Escape  this  moment,  or  thou  stay'st  to  die. 


Haste— lose  no  tiiDe—4Mgoiie:  thisgiianfiiBSvi- 

niard 
Will  teach  thee  to  deceive  the  mofJewr't  bop 
Reply  not;  judge  thy  fkbe  from  my  despair: 
Save,  by  thy  flight,  the  man  I  love,  from  detfa. 
The  man  whom  I  have  sworn  t'  obey,  fiwiUosd: 
And  a  lost  world,  thai  koow«  thy  wotk,  feoi 


Thy  ooontry  calls  thee ;  night  conneals  thy  i 
PiW  thy  fote,  and  lea've  me  to  my  own. 

Zam.  Thoa  lobber'e  propeity !— ThoB  Ooi- 
tian's  wile ! 
Thou,  who  daicst  lore  me,  yet  dareit  bid  m 

live! 
If  I  most  live,  come  thoa,  to  make  life  tnfliii|. 
But  'twas  a  cruel  wish — How  ooold  I  shield  tw, 
Stnpt  of  my  power  and   friends,  and 

left  me. 
But  vrrongs  and  misery  1     I  haire  no  pswcr 
To  tempt  reluctant  love.     All  thoa  can 
With  me,  will  be — my  desert — and  my  hrsit 
When  I  had  more,  I  Uid  it  at  thy  feet 

Alz.  Ah,  what  axe  crowns  tbiat  most  ns  ■■* 
be  thine? 
I  k>ved  not  povrer,  but  thee :  thyself  once  but 
What  has  an  empt^  world  to  tempt  my  tfayt 
Far  in  the  depth  or  thy  sad  deserts,  traced. 
My  heart  will  seek  thee ;  &ncy,  there,  mida^ 
My  weary,  wandering  steps ;  there  borror  fiadi, 
And  preys  upon  my  M>litude;  there  kaws  me, 
To  languish  life  oat  in  unheard  oompUints; 
To  waste  and  whher  in  the  teariees  vrinds: 
And  die  with  shame  at  breach  of  plighted  hUA, 
For  being  only  thine — and  yet  another  a 
(xo,  carry  with  thee  both  my  peace  and  file, 
^nd  kiave — Ah,  would  thou  oooldst! — thy  ot- 

rows  here. 
I  have  my  lover  and  my  fame  to  euard. 
And  I  will  save  them  both — Begone  for  erer. 

Zam.  I  hate  this  fame,  false  avarice  of  fancy: 
The  sickly  shade  of  an  iins^ilid  <iT»^atn<»ss: 
The  Iving  lure  of  pride,  that  Euro^*  cheats  br 
Perish  the  pronndless  seeminjrs  of  thoir  rirl-jf 
Rut  shall  forced  oaths,  at  hated  ("'  hri-itian*  itxr> 
Shall  fjods,  who  rob  the  ^ods  of  our  fortfjlUrs. 
Shall  these  obtrude  a  lonl.  and  blast  a  Knrr  ■ 

Alz.  Since  it  was  sworn,  or  to  your  eodi  « 
theirs. 
What  help  is  left  me  ? 

Zam.  None — Adieu — forever.  [Gcixf 

Alv.  SUv— What  a  farewell  this!— Return  1 
charge  thee. 

Zam.  Carlos,  perhaps,  will  hear  thee 

[Jieturninz 
Alz.  Ah,  pity,  rather 

Than  thus  u|)braid  my  wretcbeilncss ! 

Zam.  Think,  then, 
On  our  past  vows. 

Alz.  1  think  of  nothing  now. 
But  of  thy  danircr. 

Zam.  Oh,  thou  hast  undone 
The  tenderest,  fondest  lover! 

Ah.  Still  1  love; 
Crime  as  it  is,  1  love  thee.      Leave  me,  Zamor 

Leave  me  alone  to  die Ha '  cruel '  tell  ny. 

What  horrible  despair,  revohinff  wilJIv, 
Bursts  from  thy  eyes,  with   purpose  more  this 
mortal  7 

Zam.  It  shall  be  so.  \(ici*l 

Alz.    What  wouldst    thou  7      "Whither  £v^ 
thou?  [Holding  hm 
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Zam.  To  make  a  proper  nae  of  unboped  fnt- 

dorn. 
Ah.  By  Heaven,  if  'tis  to  death,  111  follow 

thee. 
Zam.  Horrora,  unmix'd  with  loTe,  demand  me 

now. 
Leave  me — Time  flies — Night  Uackena — Duty 

calls. 
Soldier,  attend  my  steps.  [EixU  kattUy. 

Alz.  Alas,  E^ira! 
I  faint — I  die — In  what  angovern'd  start 
Of  some  rash  thought  he  left  me  1— Haste,  Emira, 
Watch  his  fear'd  meaning;  trace  his  fiital  foot- 
steps: 
And,  if  thou  seest  him  safe,  return,  and  bless  me. 

[ExU  Emiba. 
A  black,  presaging  sorrow  swells  my  heart ! 
What  could  a  day  like  this  produce,  but  wo  1 
Oh,  thou  dark,  awful,  vast,  mysterious  Power, 
Whom  Christians  worship,  yet  not  eomprehend  f 
If  ignorant  of  thy  new  laws,  I  stray, 
Shtid  from  thy  distant  Heaven,  where'er  it  ihines, 
One  ray  of  guardian  light,  to  clear  my  way: 
And  teach  me  first  to  find,  then  act  thy  wilL 
But,  if  my  only  crime  is  love  of  Zamor, 
If  that  offends  thy  sight,  and  claims  thy  anger, 
Pour  thy  due  vengeance  on  my  hopeless  bead ; 
For  I  am  then  a  wretch  too  lost  for  mercy. 
Yet,  be  the  wanderer's  guide  amidst  his  deserts ! 
Greatly  dispense  thy  good  with  equal  hand ; 
Nor,  partial  to  the  partial,  give  Spcdn  all. 
Thou  canst  not  be  confin'd  to  care  of  parts; 
HeedleM  of  one  world,  and  the  others  father: 
Vanquished  and  victors  are  alike  to  thee; 
And  alt  our  vain  distinctions  mix  before  thee. 
Ah,    what    foreboding    shriek! — Again!    and 

loader! 
Ah,  Heaven !  amidst  the  wildnesa  of  that  sound, 
I  heard  the  name  of  Zamor ! — Zamor 's  lost — 
Hark! — a  third  time! — And  now  the  mingled 

cries 
Come  quickening  on  my  ear ! 

Enter  Ehira^  JHghted, 

Emira,  save  me ! 

What  has  he  donel — In  pHy  of  my  fean, 

Speak,  and  bestow  some  oomfert. 

Emi.  Comfort  is  lost : 
And  alt  the  rage  of  death  has  sure  powess*d  him. 
First  he  changed  habita  with  the  trembling  sol- 
dier. 
Then  snatch'd  his  weapon  flrom  him — The  robb'd 

wretch 
Flew,  frighted,  toward  the  gate— while  ftirioiis 

Zamor, 
Wild,  as  the  fighting  rage  of  wintery  winds, 
Rnsh'd  to  the  public  hall,  where  sits  the  council. 
Following,  I  saw  him  pass  the  sleeping  guards; 
But  lost  him  when  he  enter'd.     In  a  moment, 
I  heard  the  sound  of  voices  cry.  He 's  dead. 
Then  clamorous  calls  from  every  way  at  once, 
To  arms,  to  arms! — Ah,  Madam,  stay  not  here; 
Fly  to  the  inmost  rooms,  and  shun  tlie  danger. 

Alz.  No,  dear  Emira;  rather  let  us  try, 
Whether   our   weakness   may   not  mid   some 

means, 
Late  and  unlikely  as  it  is,  to  save  him. 
I,  too,  dare  die. 

Emi.  They  corns— Protect  us,  Heaven  I 


Enter  Don  Alonzo. 

Aton.   Madam,  you  stir  no  fiurther — I  havs 
orders 
To  seiie  your  person.    'Tis  a  charge  unwish'd. 
Alz.  Whence  dost  thou  come.    What  fury 
sent  thee  hither  1 
What  b  become  of  Zamor  1 

Alon.  At  a  time 
So  full  of  danger,  my  respect  gives  way 
To  duty — You  must  please  to  follow  me. 

Alz.  Oh,  fortune,  nrtune !— This  is  too  severs  1 
Zamor  is  dead,  and  I  am  only  captive ! 
Why  dost  thou  weep  1    What  have  a  Spaniard's 

tears 
To  do  with  woes,  which  none  bat  Spaniards 

cause  1 
Come;  if  to  death  thon  lead*st  me,  twill  be  kind: 
There  only,  weakness  wrong'd,  can  reftura  find. 

^seunL 


ACT  V. 
SCENE   L 

Enter  ALznu,  guarded. 

Alz.  Am  I  to  diel  Answer,  ye  domb  de- 
stroyers! 

Ye  wretches,  who  provoke,  yet  mock  at  Heaven, 

And  when  you  mean  to  murder,  say  you  judge! 

Why  does  your  brutal  silence  iMve  my  soul 

Fluttering,  'twixt  hope  and  fear,  in  toitaring 
doubt  1 

Why  am  I  not  informed  of  Zamor's  fete  1 

They  will  not  speak— No  matter— She  who 
hopes 

To  hear  no  good,  why  should  she  hear  at  all  1 

The  conduct  of  these  watchful  mutes  b  strange. 

They  seize  me,  f^ard  me,  and  c<mfine  me  here; 

Yet  answer  nothing,  but  with  looks  of  hate. 

Chancing,  bat  now,  to  sigh  my  Zamor's  name. 

Even  these  low  monsters,  strack  with  Spanish 
envy 

Started,  turn  d  pale,  and  trembled  at  the  sound. 

Enter  Ezmont. 

Alas !  my  father,  too ! 

Ezm.  To  what  dark  depth 
Of  sad  despair  hast  thou  reduced  us  all  1 
See  now,  tne  fruits  of  thy  unltstening  love! 
Even  in  the  instant,  while,  with  growing  hope, 
We  pleaded  earnest  for  the  life  of  Zamor; 
While  we  yet  hung  on  the  half-jpmted  prayer; 
An  entering  soklier  drew  our  notice  toward  nim. 
*Ti^as  2^mor-^dreadf\il,  in  a  borrow 'd  dress! 
At  once  he  hurl'd  hb  furious  eyes  amongst  as, 
And  hb  more  furious  person.    Scarce  I  saw, 
So  rapid  was  hb  ntotion,  that  hb  hand 
Held  a  drawn  sword.    To  enter,  reach  oar  seats 
And  lion-Bke,  spring  to  the  breast  of  Carkis ; 
Th'  assault,  the  wound,  the  death,  was  all  on* 

moment. 
Got  gush'd  year  hosband's  blood,  to  stain  yoot 

fether. 
As  if  *twook]  knd  me  bhnhes  for  a  daocfater. 
Zamor  meanwhile,  the  dreadfhl  actiuo  oonei 
I  Softeninc  to  loddn  MlnuMii,  .t  th.  6*t 
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Of  sad  Alvarei  feU,  and  to  his  hand 

Resign'd  the  sword,  which  his  son's  Mood  made 
horrid, 

The  father  started  into  hack'ning  terror ! 

The  muideier  dash'd  his  hosom  to  the  gronnd ; 

I  hut  revenged  (he  cried)  my  wrongs  and  shame; 

I  hut  my  duty  knew — Know  yon  your  own : 

Nature  your  motive,  and  oppression  mine. 

He  said  no  more ;  hut,  prostrate,  hoped  hia  doom. 

Th'  afflicted  father  sunK  upon  mj  bosom; 

The  silent  ni^ht  grew  frightful  with  our  cries. 

From  every  side  at  once  in  broke  the  swarms; 

A  flow  of  mdtless  help  surrounded  Carlos. 

To  stop  th'  outswelhng  blood,  and  hold  badE 
life. 

fiat  what  most  shakes  me,  though  'tis  toU  thee 
last, 

Is,  that  they  think  thee  guilty  of  his  death; 

And,  insolently  loud,  demand  thy  own. 
Alz.  Ah ! — can  you — 
Ezm.  No.    Impossible.    I  cannot, 

I  know  thy  heart  too  well  to  wrong  thee  so. 

I  know  thee  too,  too  capable  of  weakness ; 

But  not  of  purpoi^ed  blood.     I  saw  this  danger ; 

But  thv  own  eyes,  even  on  the  brink  of  fate, 

Were  blinded  by  thy  love,  and  thou  art  fall'n. 

Thy  husband  murder'd  by  thy  lover's  hand ; 

The  council  that  accuses,  will  condemn  thee. 

And  ignominious  death  becomes  thy  doom. 

I  came  to  warn  thee,  and  prepare  thy  spirit. 

Now,  hastening  back,  try  every  hope  for  pardon ; 

Or,  fkiling  to  retleem  thee,  share  thy  deatn. 
Alz.  My  pardon ! — Pardon  at  these  wretches' 
hands! 

The  pruioe,  my  father,  stoop  his  prayers  to  them ! 

Death,  if  it  hides  me  from  that  thought,  is  rap- 
ture. 

Ah,  Sir!  live  on !  hope  still  some  happier  day, 

To  pay  back  all  these  pangs,  and  bless  Peru ; 

Wait  that  Hue  day,  and  love  the  lost  Alzira; 

'Tis  all  tho  prayer  she  makes,  and  all  she  wishes. 

I  pity  dyinii  Carlos;  for  I  find 

His  fite  too  cruel :  and  I  mourn  it  deeper, 

Throurrh  fear  he  has  desor\e<l  it.    As  for  Zamor, 

Whope  rashness  has  revenjjed  a  country's  wrongs, 

Urired  by  too  keen  remetnhrance  of  his  own, 

1  neither  censure  nor  excuse  his  deed. 

I  would  have  staid  him;  but  he  rush'd  to  die; 

And  'tis  not  in  my  choice  to  live  without  him. 
Ezm.  Shed  thv  wish'd  mercv  here,  all-power- 
ful Heaven !  '  f^^^'^- 
Alz.  My  weeping  father  call'd  on  Heaven  to 
save  me. 

I  will  not  tapk  the  ^race  of  Heaven  so  far  : 

Let  me  no  l^naer  be.  and  I'm  not  wretched. 

The  Almitrhty  Christian  Power,  that  knows  me 
innocent. 

Exacts  (they  say)  long  life  in  tix'd  distress ; 

And  suffers  not  the  brave  to  shorten  wo. 

If  so,  the  {jods,  once  mine,  were  less  severe; 

Why  should  the  wretch,  who  hopes  not,  strug- 
gle on, 

Throu£jh  \iewless  lengths  of  circling  miseries. 

And  dread  the  hand  of  death  that  points  to  re- 
fuge ? 

Sure  rhristians.  in  this  tale,  l>elie  their  God. 
Hls  conquerinu  favourites,  whom  he  arms  with 

thunder. 
Can  they  have  right  from  him  to  wa.ste  the  world. 
To  <lrive  whole  millions  into  death's  cold  arms! 
And  shall  not  I,  for  safety,  claim  that  power 


Which  he  permits  to  tHem  for  martial  raget 
Ah,  Zamor  comes !    They  lead  him  oat  to  <fie. 

Enter  Zamor  m  Otains^  guarded  hy  SpamiardM 

Zam.  Kind  in  their  purposed  insult,  they  havv 

brought  me, 
Where  my  expiring  soul  shall  mix  with  thine 
Yes,  my  Alziia,  we  are  doom'd  toeether. 
Their  black  tribunal  has  condemn^  as  both. 
But  Cartos  is  not  dead— that  wounds  me  deepvt 
Caikw  survives,  to  boast  short  triumph  o'er  us; 
And  dies  so  slowly,  that  our  &te  comes  &st 
Yet  he  must  die :  my  hand  not  err'd  so  &r. 
But  he  most  die:  and  when  he  does,  my  ssol 
Shall  snatch   th'   expected   moment, 

watchful. 

And  hunt  him  in  revenue  from  star  to  star. 
Pious  Alvarez  mourn  fuloomes  behind. 
Charged  with   our  bloody  sentence,  signed  is 

council. 
That  murder  may  be  sancti6ed  by  form. 
My  onlygrief  is,  that  thou  diest  for  me. 
Alz.  That,  that  should  leave  thy  grief  withosi 

a  cause. 
Since  I  am  thus  beloved,  to  die  with  Zamor, 
Is  happiness  unhoped.     Bless,  blesB  my  fate, 
For  this  sole  blow,  that  could   have  broke  my 

chain. 
Think  that  this  period  of  su^^xised  distress, 
This  moment,  that  unites  us,  though  in  death. 
Is  the  first  time  my  love  was  free  from  wo. 
The  smiling  fate  restores  me  to  myself: 
And  I  can  give  a  heart,  now  all  nay  own. 
If  there's  a  cause  for  tears,  Alvarez  claims  them: 
I,  while  he  speaks  our  doom,  shall  feel  but  his. 
Zam.  See  where  the  mourner  oomes,  and  weeps 

his  errand. 

Enter  Alvarez. 


Air.  Which  of  us  three  does  fortune  most  dis- 

tress  ] 

What  an  a.«?s«?mblage  ours  of  mingled  woes  ? 
Zam.  Since  Heaven  will  have  it  so,  that  from 

thy  tongue, 
1  should  rweive  death's  summons,  let  it  come; 
'Twill  have  one  power  to  please — for  I  shall  hear 

thee. 
Do  not  then  pity,  but  condemn  me  boldlv : 
And  if  thy   heart,  though   S^jani.-sh,    liiends  1*- 

neath  it, 
Think  thou  but  doomst  an  unsubmitting  s.^va^^f , 
Who  kiird  thy  son,  l»ecauso  unlike  his  father. 
Rut  what  has  p>or  Alzira  done  against  thtt^  ' 
Why  must  she  die  in  whom  a  |«eoi»le  lives; 
In  whom  alone  cjlows  that  collerttM  ijouI. 
That,  in  ]msi  ae«^,  brinhten'd  all  Peru  ? 
Is  innocence  a  crime  where  Sjianiard'i:  judt^e'? 
Known,  and  assumed  by  us,  for  all  thv  virtues. 
The  jealours  envy  of  thy  land  reclaims  thee. 
And  cro|>s  thy  IncH.m  growth,  to  creep  like  Spain. 

Alz.  Wondrous  old  virtue!  obstinately  kind 
Thou,  sincflv  \\i<  amidst  a  race  of  thieves' 
'Twerc  to  be  base  as  they  are.  could  I  stoop 
To  deprecate  n  venijeance  diilv  tliine 
For  thy  sons  blix^l  be  mine  the  willifig  sacrifice. 
All  I  require  is  but  escajn*  from  s'ander: 
From  |KHir  suspicion  of  a  ijiiill  I  scorn, 
rarlos.  though  hated,  was  a  batetl  husband . 
Whence,  even  my  hatred  owed  liis  life  deteooe. 


«.] 


ALZIRA. 


f» 


He  was  AlTaret*  Km  too;  and,  as  inch, 

Call'd  for  that  reTerence  which  himaelf  doflerred 

not. 
Ai  for  thy  nation,  let  them  praise  or  blame  me ; 
Thy  witness  only  can  be  worth  my  claim. 
As  for  my  death,  'tis  joy  to  die  witn  Zamor: 
And  all  the  pain  1  suffer — ^is  for  thee. 
Alv,  Words  will  have  way ;  or  jBpief,  sapprees'd 
in  vain, 
Would  burst  its  passage  with  th'  oat-rushing  soul. 
Whose  sorrows  ever  match'd  this  mingled  scene 
Of  tenderness  with  horror  1    Mv  son^  murderer 
b  Zamor :  he  who  guarded  me  nom  murder, 
Is  also  Zamor.     Hold  that  image  fast, 
Afflicted  nature.    Life,  unwish  d  by  me, 
Is  due  to  Zamor.    Young,  beloved,  untried 
In  hope's  false  failings,  life  might  make  him 

happy. 
My  taste  of  time  is  gone;  and  lifo,  to  me. 
Is  but  an  eveninff'i  walk  in  rain  Mid  darknesa. 
Father  I  am  (at least  I  was  a  father;) 
But  every  father  first  was  form'd  a  man : 
And,  spite  of  nature  s  call,  that  cries  for  ven- 
geance. 
The  voice  of  gratitude  must  still  be  heard. 
Oh,  thou,  so  fate  my  daughter !  thou,  whom  yet, 
Spite  of  these  tears,  I  call  by  that  loved  name! 
Mistake  not  my  pursuit.     I  cannot  taste 
Those  horrible  reliefii  that  rise  from  blood. 
It  shocks  me  throuf^h  a  soul  that  feels  for  three. 
Hard  stroke  of  justice !  thus  to  lose  at  once, 
My  daughter,  mv  deliverer,  and  my  son. 
The  council,  with  misguided  view  to  sooth  me, 
111  chose  my  tongue  to  tell  their  dreadf\il  will. 
True,  I  received  the  charge ;  for  I  had  weigh'd  it 
*Twere  not  impossible,  perhaps,  to  save  yon: 
Zamor  might  make  it  easy. 

Zam,  Can  1  do  if? 
Can  Zamor  save  Alziral    Q.uickly  tell  me 
How,  by  what  length  of  torments,  and  'tis  dooel 
Alv.  C^ast  off  thy  idle  gods,  and  be  a  Chris- 
tian? 
That  single  change  reverses  all  our  fates. 
Kind  to  tne  courted  souls  of  Pagan  converts, 
We  have  a  law  remits  their  body's  doom. 
This  latent  law,  by  Heaven's  peculiar  mercy, 
Points  out  a  road,  and  gives  a  right  to  paidon. 
Religion  can  disarm  a  Christian^  anger. 
Thy  blood  becomes  a  brother's,  so  conveited. 
Anil  with  a  living  son  repavs  a  dead. 
Prevpnte*!  vengeance,  seized  in  her  descent, 
So  rests  suspended,  and  forgets  to  fidl. 
From  thy  new  faith,  Alzira  draws  new  Kfe; 
And  both  are  happy  here,  and  saved  hereafter. 
Why  art  thou  silent  7    Is  the  task  so  hard, 
To  add  eternal  life  to  life  below  7 

Speak from  thy  choice,  determine  my  relief) 

Fain  would  1  owe  thee  yet  a  second  being. 

Yes to  restore  the  life  thou  robb'st  me  of, 

A  childless  father  wishes  thee  to  live. 
Alzira  is  a  Christian ;  be  thou  so. 
'Tis  all  the  recompense  my  wrongs  will  mm, 
Taiu.   [Tb  Ai.z[RA.]  ^hall  we,  thou  ftireft, 
noblest  boail  of  beauty ! 
Shall  we  so  far  indulge  our  fear  to  die  1 
Shall  the  soul's  baseness  bid  the  body  live  1 
Shall  Zamor's  gods  bow  to  the  gods  of  CarkMl 
Why  would  Alvarez  bend  me  down  to  shame  1 
Why  would  he  thus  become  the  spirit's  tyrmatl 
Into  how  strange  a  snare  am  I  impell'd ! 
Either  Alzira  dies,  or  lives  to  scorn  met 


Tell  me — When  ibitmM  gave  thee  to  my  power, 

Had  I,  at  such  a  paichaie,  hekl  thy  life. 

Tell  me,  with  honest  truth—would  thou  have 

bought  it  1 
Alt.  I  should  have  pray'd  the  power  I  now  im- 
plore. 
To  widen,  for  his  truth,  a  heart  like  thine : 
Dark  as  it  is,  yet  worthy  to  be  Christian. 
Zam.  [To  Alzira.]  Death  has  no  pain,  hot 

what  I  feel  for  thee. 
Lifo  has  no  jtower  to  charm,  bat  what  tboa 

giv'st  it 
Thou,  then,  art  my  noul,  voochsafo  to  guide  it 
But,   think! — remember,   ere    thou   irid'st   nt 

choose! 
'Tis  on  a  matter  of  more  weight  than  lifo ; 
'Tu  on  a  subject  that  concerns  my  gods : 
And  all  those  gods  in  one        my  dear  Alzira ! 

I  trust  it  to  thy  honour— — Speak and  fix  me 

If  thou  oonceiv'st  it  shame,  thou  wilt  disdain  it 
Alz.  Then,  hear  me,  ^amor. — ^My  unhappy 

father 
Disposed  my  willing  heart,  'twixt  Heaven  and 

thee: 
The  (3od  he  chose  was  mine : — thou  may'it,  per- 
haps 
Accuse  it  as  the  weakness  of  my  youth : 
But,  'twas  not  so.    My  soul,  enlar]^  and  clear, 
Took  in  the  solemn  light  of  Christian  truth. 

I  saw at  least,  I  thought  I  saw,  conviction. 

And,  when  my  lips  abjured  my  country's  gods, 
My  secret  heart  confirm 'd  the  charge  withm. 
But  had  I  wanted  that  directive  zeal. 
Had  I  renounced  my  gods,  yet  still  believed  them^ 

That had  not  been  error,  but  a  crime ; 

That  had  been  mocking  Heaven's  whde  host  al 

once; 
The  powers  I  quitted  and  the  power  I  chose. 
A  change  like  that,  had  err'd,  oeyond  the  tongne: 
And  taught  the  silent,  servile  soul,  to  lie. 
I  couki  mive  wish'd  thai  Heaven  had  lent  thet 

light. 

Bat  since  it  did  not let  thy  virtue  guide  thet. 

Zam,    I  knew  thy  generous  choice,  befine  I 

beard  it. 
Who,  that  can  die  with  thee,  would  shun  soch 

death, 

And  live  to  his  own  infamy  1 ^Not  Zamor. 

Alv.  Inhuman  slighters  of  yourselves  and  met 
Whom  honour  ren^rs  blind,  and  virtue  cruel ! 

[A  dead  march. 
Hark ! — the  time  presses. — These  are  sounds  of 

sorrow. 

Enter  Dos  Alonzo,  followed  fry  a  mixed  erewd 
of  Spaniards  and  Americana^  mournfully. 

AUm.  We  bring,  obedient  to  his  last  oommind, 
Our  dying  captain,  your  unhappy  son, 
Who  lives  no  longer,  than  to  reach  ycm  bosoin. 
A  fbrioos  crowd  of  his  lamenting  friends 
Press  to  attend  him,  and  revenge  his  blood. 

Enter  Don  Carlos,  brought  in  by  Spanieh  8o^ 
diert,  and  surrounded  by  a  number  qffbOau^' 
ertt  tome  qf  whom  advance  to  eeixe  Alzira. 

Zam.    [hiterpot%ng.\    Wretches!    keep   db- 
tance. — Let  Abdra  live ; 
Mine  was  the  single  guilt — be  mine  the  yi»* 
geanoe. 


AU    Br  ItuUd,  re  officinm  houndf  of  bloodi 
Guilllrsa  oi  guillj,  Hu  my  rhoioi  to  die. 

Alf.    M;  *un,   my  dying  ttml — Thu  nlent 
palcrwM, 
Thil  look  *pnkt  fiir  Ihe^  and  rorindi  all  hope 
ZutL  ['rnCikJ  Eirn  to  tbe  lut  thrn.  thou 
maintain  Hi  thy  hald  T 
CiMW;  ■«  me  aull^r;  mark  my  fypj  uii!  K»rn 


If  my  ei|iinng  soul  coi 

Z«ok— anil  bp  tanehl,  i 

Car.  [71iZ.M,flhB 


leaM.  (0  liie — by  Zamor 


Bat  then  a»  aaDWi  of  mine  I  com?  lo  teach  Ihec. 
I  ahoulJ,  in  life,  have  git«n  thy  yriie  example : 
Take  il,  too  late  in  drath ;  and  mark  it  ndJ. 
Sir,   [7b  Alt]   my  departing  apihl   naid   ill 

joqmey, 
Rnt,  tjll  my  eyes  Dughl  Inve  Iheir  brama  in 

And  their  dim  ligbu  ei)aTe  utadM  your  blest- 
Next,  what  you  t«ii|;ht  me,  'tii  my  lank  to  ahow^ 
And  die  tbe  aon  of  your  paternal  virtun. 

Eager  in  life'i  narm  race,  i  never  wtcp^'i 

To  look  behind  ute  and  rcvioiv  my  nay. 
Bal,  at  the  goal,  before  I  iudgn]  H  near, 

I  atari and  r«olU*l  forgotten  sliding!. 

Od  the  ^nie'a  vrioiu  verge  i  turn—and  tee 

Humanity  opprcu'd,  lorheriab  pride: 

Heaven  Has  revenge)  the  earth ; — and  Heateti  ia 

Could  mj  nwn  blood  hat  eipiale  wbal  T  ehed, 
Ail  my  nub  aword  bus  drawn  from  aulTering  in- 

I  aboold  lie  down  in  dual — and  tkH  in  peace. 
Cheated   by   uroapermiB   fertuno,   death    deals 

plainly ; 
But — I  have  ieam'd  lo  live,  when  lile  fbrukea  me. 
Safe  and  fbr^ven  be  the  hand  I  fall  by. 
Power  is  yet  mine ;  and  il  alBolvea  my  murder. 
Live,  my  proud  enemy,  ami  live  in  ftvedom. 

-  '    '  lerve,  though  Chriiliam  oft  act 


Subjecla,  not  alivea '.  be  ruled  hmcelbrOi  by  law. 

Be  erately  to  my  pity,  though  'twos  lBt«; 

And  teach  your  counlTy^a    kings    to    ftar   no 

— Rival,  learn  hence  the  difTerrnce  Hwiit  aai 


goda: 


when  thai  revenge  had  r 

I,  and  give  ihce  pardon 


',  Virtues  tike 

But  doQble  the  dislreai  of  tu  who  loae  thee. 

Atz.  Of  all   the   painful  wondem   thoo 
caused  me, 
This  change,  this  language,  will 

Zani.  rSeao-     -'^-  '- 

Sn'at  on.  lo  chi  _       ^  ^ , 

1  sbali  repent  1  was  not  bnm  a  Chtisdan, 
Aim!  hale  the  jurtice  thai  caHupetl'd  mv  blow! 

Cor.  I  will  go  farther  y«l— I  vrill  not  lenvi 


ever — If  thou  thus 


IRA.  !•«* 

Loved  lo  dislrmi,  and  nurrird  la  aniliiilam '. 
I  would  do  •omelhing  to  alone  her  wroap; 
And  with  a  softer  «nse,  imprint  her  ftt,. 
Take  her— and  owe  her  lo  the  hand  tbr  tsMk 
Live—and  remember  mr  wiihoot  a  nuf 
Hetmae  lost  empire  o'er  your  conqiirr  d  Msi9- 
~  ■  friend*  to  Spain : — nor  enemiea  u>  or. 

Vouchsafe  my  claim.  Sir,  [  7^  Alt  )  to  lk> 

And  be  bmh  &tlier  ai^  prntecuiT  too. 
May    Heaven  and   you    be   kind '  and  tbf  Is 
Cbrixtians! 
«.    1  atind   immoTPable— aostfiiJ  ■  »^ 


Must  be  divLi 


ihip,  1 


and  rivlit.  aul  (il 


had  le«rn'd  br&He. 
Ill  this  unnatural  grandeur  of  the  uol 
more  than  mortal ;  and  ool-rEBChe*  vinue. 
drawi—tl  charm* — il  binils  me  lo  te  Chrslka 

jrse  my  revenge — and  pay  Ihec  aU  my  line. 

[  -It,  rmf  kiwurif  at  huJtA 
All.  A  vridow'd  vrife,  Uuahing  to  be  Urns  laB 
In  her  ■cknowledgmenl  of  tender  |iity  ; 
Low,  at  your  injured  feet,  with  pnistnte  hnrl, 

[Ktirelt  iriU  ZilHIK 
Weepa  yonr  untimely  death,  aniJ  thank*  yMt 

— Tom  1^  eontending  paaaions,  1  want  pfiwer 
To  ^irak  a  thousand  truths,  1  aer  yon  mrni; 
But  honour  and  confna  yuur  greatneaa  wrong*!. 

for.  Weep  not,  Alxin — I  (brgrve  aguo. 
— For  the  last  time,  my  father,  lend  your  tneoB, 
Live  lo  be  blen'd! — and  make  Aliiia  so' 
Remember,  Zamor— that  a  ChiifUan'-  ~ 


fW 
KlofHoi 


AI>.  [7^>  EzHOKT.)  I  *e«  the  hand  ol 

in  our  misfbrtane. 

Rut  justice  Rrikea;  and  suflenrs  oiuti  •uUnil. 

Woee  are  good  coDnsellora  ^  and  kindly  show, 

What  proeperoua  error  never  lets  as  know. 


Tbe  filth  act  pav'd,  tou'II  think  it  ttnnsf  (* 
find  ^ 

My  scene  of  deep  ifistrcss  is  yet  behind. 
Task'd  (or  the  epilogue,  I  fear  youll  blame 
My  want— of  wlial  you  love,  behind  Ihnt  name. 
But  Kit  my  sool,  1  can't  fiT>ra  such  high  scening 
Descend,  plump  down  at  once — lo  double  mean- 
ing. 
Judges!  proCorl  loc — and  pronoance  ii  liL. 
That  Bi^mn  sense  shoulil  end  with  serinui  wiL 
When  the  full  heart  o'erflows  with  pleasing  pain. 
Why  should  we  wish  to  make  the  impniNon 
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Why,  when  two  thinking  honn  haf«  fix*d  the 

play, 
Should  two  fight  minutes  laugh  iti  uee  awajl 
'Twere  to  proclaim  our  virtues  hut  a  jest, 
Should  they  who  ridicule  them  please  us  best 
No— rather  at  your  actor's  hands  reouire 
Ofleriniri  more  apt,  and  a  sablimer  nre ! 
Thoughu  that  may  rivet,  not  eflaoe,  Ihe  scene : 
Aids  to  the  mind;  not  flatteries  for  the  spleen. 
When  love,  hate,  pity— doubt,  hope,  grief^  and 

rage. 
With  clashing  influence  fire  the  glowing  stage ; 
When  the  touched  heart,  relenting  into  wo, 
From  others'  fiite  does  its  own  danger  know : 


When  softening  tendernesB  unlocks  the  mind, 
And  the  stretclTd  bosom  takes  in  all  mankind : 
Sure,  'tb  no  time  for  the  boM  hand  of  wit 
To  snatch  back  virtues  from  the  plunder'd  pil. 
Still  be  it  ours  to  {[ive  you  scenes  thus  strong, 
And  yours  to  cherish  and  retain  them  k>ng ! 
Then  shall  the  stage  its  general  use  endear, 
And  every  virtue  gather  nnnne«  here. 
Power  be  to  pardon — wealth  to  pity  moved ; 
And  truth  be  taught  the  art  to  now  beloved: 
Women  to  charm  with  fast  and  sure  effect ; 
And  men  to  love  thero  with  a  soft  respect: 
Till  all  alike  some  difierent  motive  rouses; 
And  tragedy,  uniaroed,  invites  ftill  houses. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Written  hy  Mr.  Garrick. 

A  School  for  Scandal ! — Tell  me,  I  beseech  you, 
Keeds  there  a  school,  this  modish  art  to  teach 

youl 
No  need  of  lessons  now — the  knowing  think — 
We  might  as  well  be  taught  to  eat  and  drink : 
Caused  by  a  dearth  of  Scandal,  should  the  va- 
pours 
Distress  our  fair  ones,  let  them  read  the  papers ; 
Their  powerful  mixtures  such  disorders  hit, 
Crave  what  they  will,  there  's  quantum  svfficit. 
**  Lord !'    cries  my   Lady   Wormwood,  (who 
loves  tattle, 
And  puts  much  salt  and  pepper  in  her  prattle) 
Just  risen  at  noon,  all  night  at  cards,  when  thresh- 
ing 
Strong  tea  and  Scandal — bless  me,  how  refresh- 
ing ! 
"  Give  me  the  papers,  Lisp — how  bold  and  free 

[Sips] 
Last  nignt  Lord   L.   [<S>tp«.]   was  caught  with 

Lady  D. 
For  aching  heads,  what  charming  sal  tolatilel 

[Sips. 
If  Mrs.  B.  will  still  continue  flirting,  [tain — 

We  hope  she'll  draw,  or  we'll  wnrfratr,  the  cur- 
Fine  satire  !  pcrz !  in  public  all  abuse  it ; 
But,  by  ourselves,  [«Sip6.]  our  praise  we  can't  re- 
fuse it. 


Now,  Lisp,  read  you — there,  at  that  dash  and 

star"— 
"  Yes,  Ma'am — A  certain  lord  had  best  beware. 
Who    Uves    not    many  miles   from   Gnwrpnor- 

square: 
For  should  he  Lady  W.  find  willing — 
WormtDood  is  bitter." "  Oh  !  that 's  roe- -the 

villain ! 
Throw  it  behind  the  fire,  and  never  more 
Let  that  vile  paper  come  within  mv  door.  ' 

Thus  at  our  triends  we  laugh,  wbo  feel  the  dart. 
To  reach  our  feeUngs  we  ourselves  must  smart 
Is  our  young  bard  so  young,  to  think  that  he 
Can  stop  the  full  spring  tide  of  calumny  1 
Knows  he  the  world  so  little,  and  its  trade  I 
Alas  !  the  devil 's  sooner  raised  than  laid. 
So  strong,  so  swifl  the  monster,  there 's  no  gau- 
ging: 
Cut  Scandal's  head  ofT— still  the  tongue  is  waj- 

wing. 
Proud  of  your  smiles,  once  lavishly  bestow'd. 
Again  our  young  Don  duixote  takes  the  road 
To  show  his  ^titude  he  draws  his  pen. 
And  seeks  this  Hydra,  Scandal,  in  its  den ; 

From  his  fell  gripe  the  frighted  fiur  to  save 

Though  he  should  &11,  th  attempt  must  please  the 

brave. 
For  vour  applause,  all  perils  he  would  through : 
He'll  fight, — that's  write, — a  cavaliero  true, 
Till  every  drop  of  blood, — that '»  ink, — is  spiJi  fcr 

you. 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I. — Ladt  Sneerwell's  Hotue. 

Lady  Sneerwell  and  Snake  diaeoftered  at  a 

Tea- Table. 

Lady  S.  The  paragnphB,  you  ny,  Mr.  Snake, 
were  all  inaerted 

Snake.  They  were,  Madam ;  and  aa  I  copied 
them  myself  in  a  feigned  hand,  there  can  be  no 
■luuicion  from  whence  they  came. 

Lady  S.  Did  you  circulate  the  report  of  Lady 
Bhttle's  intrigue  with  Captain  Boairtall  1 

Snake.  Thai  '•  in  as  fine  a  train  as  your  lady- 
ahip  could  wish,  in  the  common  course  of  thin^. 
I  think  it  must  reach  Mrs.  Cltcket's  ear  withm 
twenty- four  hours,  and  then  the  business,  you 
know,  is  as  good  as  done. 

Lady  S.  Why  yes,  Mrs.  Clacket  has  talento, 
and  a  good  deal  of  industry. 

SntJx.  True,  Madam,  and  has  been  tolerably 
■Qcoessful  in  her  da^r :  to  my  knowledge,  she  has 
been  the  cause  of  six  matches  being  t)n>ken  off, 
and  three  sons  disinherited ;  of  four  forced  ek>pe- 
ments,  as  nuuiy  close  confinements,  nine  separate 
maintenances,  and  two  divorces ; — nay,  I  have 
more  than  once  traced  her  causing  a  tete-atete  in 
the  Town  and  Country  Magazine,  when  the  par- 
ties never  saw  one  another  Mfore  in  their  lives. 

Lady  S.  Why,  yes,  she  has  genius,  but  her 
manner  is  too  gross. 

Snake.  True,  Madam,  she  has  a  fine  tongue, 
and  a  bold  invention ;  but  then,  her  colouring  is 
too  dark,  and  the  outlines  rather  too  extravagant ; 
•Le  wants  that  delicacy  of  hint,  and  mellowness  of 
aoeer,  which  distinguishes  your  ladyship's  scandal. 

Lady  S.  You  are  partial.  Snake. 

Snake.  Not  in  the  least:  every  body  will  allow 
that  Lady  Sneerwell  can  do  more  with  a  word  or 
a  look,  than  many  others  with  the  most  laboured 
detail,  even  though  they  accidentally  happened  to 
have  a  little  truth  on  their  nde  to  support  it. 

Lady  S.  Ves,  my  dear  Snake,  and  Til  not  deny 
the  pleasure  I  have  at  the  success  of  my  schemes: 
[Boih  rue.]  wounded  myself,  in  the  eariy  part  of 
my  life,  by  the  envenoined  tongue  of  slander,  I 
confess  nothing  can  give  tne  greater  satisfiKtion. 
than  reducing  others  to  the  level  of  my  own  injured 
reputation. 

Snake.  True,  Madam ;  but  there  b  one  affair, 
in  which  you  have  lately  employed  me,  wherein  I 
confess  I  am  unable  to  guess  at  your  nnotives. 

Lady  S.  I  presume  you  mean  with  regard  to 
my  friend  Sir  Peter  Teazle  antl  his  family. 

Snake.  I  do :  here  are  two  young  men,  to  whom 
Sir  Peter  has  acted  as  guardian  since  their  father's 
death ;  the  eldest  possessing  the  most  amiable  cha- 
rarter,  and  universally  well  spoken  of;  the 
y<on)(rst  the  roost  dissipated,  wild,  extravagant 
j<  ung  fellow  in  the  world ;  the  former  an  avow- 
ed admirer  of  your  ladyship,  and  apparently  your 
favourite ;  the  latter  attached  to  Mana,  Sir  Peter's 
wani,  and  confessedly  admired  by  her  :  now,  on 
the  face  oi  these  circumstances,  it  is  utteriy  unac- 
eountabk)  to  me,  why  you,  the  widow  of  a  city 
knight,  with  a  large  fortune,  should  not  immedi- 
ately close  with  the  passion  of  a  man  of  such  cha- 
racter and  expectation  as  Mr.  Surface :  and  more 
■0,  why  you  are  so  uncommonly  earnest  to  destroy 
the  mutual  attachment  subsisting  between  hu 
■rother  Charles  and  Maria. 
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Lady  S.  Then  at  once,  to  unravel  this  myste- 
ry, I  must  inform  you,  that  love  has  no  share  what- 
ever in  the  intercourse  between  Mr.  Surface  and 
me. 

Snake.  No!— 

Lady  &  No :  his  real  views  are  to  Maria,  or 
her  fortune,  while  in  his  brother  he  finds  a  favour- 
ed rival ;  he  is,  therefore,  obliged  to  mask  his  real 
intentions,  and  profit  by  my  assistance. 

Snake.  Yet  still  I  am  more  puzzled  why  yoo 
should  interest  yourself  for  his  success. 

Lady  S.  Heavens !  how  dull  you  are  !  Can^ 
you  surmise  a  weakness  1  have  hitherto,  through 
shame,  amcealed  even  from  you?  Must  1  confess 
it,  that  Charies,  that  profligate,  that  liliertine,  that 
bankrupt  in  fortune  and  reputation,  that  he  it  is 
for  whom  I  am  anxious  snd  malicious,  and  togaio 
whom  I  would  sacrifice  every  thing. 

Snake.  Now,  indeed,  your  conduct  appean  con- 
sistent: hut  pray,  how  came  you  and  Mr.  Surface 
so  confidential  1 

Lady  S.  For  our  mutual  interest ;  he  pretends 
to.  and  recommends,  sentiment  and  liberality ;  but 
I  know  him  to  be  artful,  dose,  and  malicious.  In 
short,  a  sentimental  knave ;  while  with  Sir  Peter, 
and,  indeed,  with  noost  of  his  acquaintance,  he 
passes  for  a  youthful  miracle  of  virtue,  good  sense, 
and  benevolence. 

Snake.  Yes.  I  know  Sir  Peter  vows  he  has  not 
his  fellow  in  England,  and  has  praised  him  as  a 
man  of  character  and  sentiment 

Lady  S.  Yes  ;  and  with  the  appearance  of  be- 
ing sentimental,  he  has  brought  Sir  Peter  to  fa- 
vour his  addresses  to  Maria,  while  poor  Charies 
has  no  friend  in  the  house,  though  I  fear  he  has  a 
powerful  one  in  Maria's  heart,  against  whom  ws 
must  direct  our  schemes. 

Enter  SERyANT. 

Serv.  Mr.  Sur&ce,  Madam. 

Lady  S.  Show  him  up ;  [Exit  SsRyANT.]  he 
generally  calls  about  this  hour — I  don't  wonder  at 
people's  giving  him  to  me  for  a  lover. 

Oilier  Joseph  Surface. 

Jo0.  Lady  Sneerwell,  good  morning  to  yoo 
Mr.  Snake,  your  most  oMdient. 

Lady  S.  Snake  has  just  been  rallying  me  upon 
our  attachment,  hut  I  have  told  him  our  real  views; 
I  need  not  tell  you  how  useful  he  hss  been  to  us. 
and  believe  me,  our  confidence  has  not  been  ill 
placed. 

Jot.  Oh,  Madam,  'tis  impossihle  for  me  to  sua* 
pect  a  man  of  Mr.  Snake's  merit  and  accomplish- 
ments. 

Lady  S.  Oh.  no  compliments;  but  tell  me 
when  you  saw  Maria :  or,  what 's  more  material 
to  us,  your  brother. 

Jo$.  I  have  not  seen  either  since  I  left  yoo,  hot 
I  can  tell  you  they  never  meet ;  some  of  your  sto- 
ries have  bad  a  good  effect  in  that  Quarter. 

Lady  S.  The  merit  of  this,  my  oear  Snake,  ba> 
longs  to  you ;  but  do  your  brother's  distresses  in- 
crease! 

Jo$.  Every  hour;  I  am  told  he  had  anothei 
execution  in  his  house  yesterday — In  short,  his 
dissipation  and  extravagance  exceed  any  thing  1 
ever  heard. 

Lady  S.  Poor  Charles  1 

Jot.  Aye,  poor  Charies  indeed  I  ootwithstand- 
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mf  hk  eztnmiguioeoiieeKQiiot  help  pityinf  bim ; 
IwbhH  wcttn  mynmer  to  be  oi  any  eneniW 
Mrfioeto  him;  lor  tbe  mui  who  does  mH  fed  fcr 
tho  dMtreMM  ofa  bncber.eveo  thoagh  meritad  bj 
Iw  own  muooadoct,  dM«nre»  to  be 

Xioiiy  &  Now  joQ  are  floing  to  be  monl,  and 
iiigM  yoa  an  among  friMMa. 

Jte.  Gad.ao  1  waa,  ha, ha!— FU  keepthat 
timent  HiU  I  aee  Sb  PMer,  ha,  bal  bow« 

fMold  oertainlj  be  a  geneioua  aciin  von  to 

Maria  from  aoch  a  Itbeitina,  who,  if  he  ia  to  be  in- 
claimed  at  all,  can  only  be  ao  by  a  penon  of  yonr 
■Qpeiior  aoeomjpliahmenta  and  ondeialanding. 

Snake,  I  bene^  Lady  SneerwelL  here  *•  eon- 
panj  ooming;  III  go  and  copy  the  letler  I  men- 
fioned  to  your  ladyahip.  AAr.  Snrfeoe,  your  moat 
cbedienta  [JBMf. 

Jm,  BAr.  Snake,  year  moat  obedient  I  wonder, 
Lady  SneerweO,  yon  wooU  pot  any  confidence  in. 
that  fellow. 

Lady  8,  Whvaol 

Jot.  I  have  dHoofered  he  haa  of  hte  had  aevo- 
lal  coofevenoea  with  old  Rowley,  who  waa  formerly 
my  fether'a  iteward :  he  haa  never,  yon  know, 
been  a  ftiend  of  mine. 

Lady  8.  And  wonld  yon  think  he  would  be- 
fiayual 

Jm.  Not  onlikdy ;  and  take  my  word  for  it, 
Lady  Sneervrell.  that  feUow  haa  not  viitue  enough 
to  be  feithfbl  to  hia  own  viUaniea. 

Bfdtr  Maria. 

Lady  8.  Ah,  Maria,  my  dear,  how  do  you  do  1 
What^a  the  matter  1 

Mar.  Nothing,  Madam,  onljf  thb  odioaa  lover 
of  mine,  Sir  Benjamin  Baekbite,  and  hia  nnde 
Crabtree,  just  called  in  at  m^  guardian's ;  but  1 
took  the  first  o|iportanity  to  shp  out,  and  run  away 
to  your  ladyship. 

Lady  S.  Is  that  all  1 

Job.  Had  my  brother  Charles  been  of  the  party, 
you  would  not  have  been  so  much  alarmed. 

Lady  S.  Nay,  now  vou  are  too  severe;  for  I 
dare  say  the  truth  of  the  nrtatter  is,  Maria  heard 
you  were  here,  and  therefore  came;  hut  pray, 
Maria,  what  particular  objection  have  you  to  Sir 
Benjamin,  that  you  avoid  him  so  1 

Mar.  Oh,  Madam,  he  has  done  nothing  ;  but 
hu  whole  cx)n  venation  is  a  perpetual  libel  upon  all 
his  acqufuntance. 

Jot.  Yes,  and  the  worst  of  it  is,  there  is  no  ad- 
vantage in  not  knowing  him,  for  he  would  abuse  a 
stranger  as  soon  as  his  best  friend,  and  his  uncle 
is  as  had. 

Mar.  For  my  part,  I  own  wit  loses  its  respect 
with  me,  when  1  see  it  in  company  with  malice : 
— what  think  you,  Mr.  Surface  1 

Jo8.  To  be  sure.  Madam, — to  smile  at  a  jest, 
that  plants  a  thorn  in  the  breast  of  another,  is  to 
become  a  principal  in  the  mischief. 

Lady  S.  Pshaw — there  is  no  possibility  of  be- 
ing witty  without  a  little  ill  nature ;  the  malice  in 
a  good  thing  is  the  band  that  makes  it  stick. — 
What  IS  vour  real  opinion,  Mr.  Surface? 

Joa.  Why,  my  opinion  is,  that  where  the  spirit 
of  raillery  is  suppressed,  the  convenmtion  must  be 
naturally  insipid. 

Mar.  Well,  1  will  not  argue  hnw  far  sUnder 
may  !«  allowed  ;  but  in  a  man  I  am  sure  it  is  des- 
picable.— We  have  pride,  envv,  rivalship,  and  a 
thoosand  motives  to  depredate  each  other;  but  the 


male  riandenr  nmat  faniv  Cbn 
man,  befeie  he  can  tmdaoa 


ooiinidMi  at  a  n^ 


Mn.  Cnodour.  MndHii^  if  yon  tnalld. 
anre,  will  leavn  her  eafni^ 
Locly  &  Deaire  hor  to  walk  npi  [ JEsit  So- 


TAMT.J  Now,  BAaffk,  here  "b  m  chnreitBr  tays« 
taata;  thoo^  Mra.  CuKkmr  ia  a  linia  taUin^ 
fct  ever?  bodr  aUown  aba  ia  tlw  bcatnatHalHl 


yet  every  body 

of  woman  in  the  world. 

Mar.  Yea— wirii  U»  _ 
good  nature^  ahedoen  nore 
reet  mafioe  oTold  Cimbtree. 

Jhi.  Fbdth,it'brerftnM;niid 
the  current  or  abow  mnoiqf  iMinl  afiinat  1 
rMlerof  my  beatfHendat  I  oewrthnk  t 
aoch  danger,  aa  when  Cnndoor  wmipftakaa  ihrir 
defence.- 

Lady  &  Huaht  hnahl  hen 


Mn.  C  Oh!  mj  dear  Lad|j  Sneerwdl;  w4 
how  do  you  dot    Mr.  Snrfece,  your  mo 
ent — la  there  any  new*  abrond  1    No! 
good  I  suppoae— No^  notlui^  but 
thing  hot  aeanibl ! 

Jbe.  Joit  ao,  indeed,  Mada'in. 

3§n.  C.  Nothingbiitacaiidnl!  Ah,Maiia,hre 
do  you  do,  child  1  what!  ia  eveiy  thing  at  an  eni 
between  you  and  Charleal  What!  iabelooci- 
travaganti — Ayl  the  toam  talka  of  nothing tha, 

Mar.  I  am  aorry,  Madam,  tbe  tofwa  ia  aafl 
employed. 

Mn.  C,  Ay,  ao  am  L  cfaSd — ^bot  what  on  Mi 
dol  we  cant  atop  people'a  feongoea. — They  ki^ 
too,  that  yoor  goaralan  and  hia  lad(y  6an*t  m  m 
agreeably  together  as  they  did. 

Mar.  I  am  aure  aoch  reporta  are  withoigfco^ 
dation. 

Mr:  C.  Ay,  ao  things  generally  are : — It  *s  fib 
Mrs.  Fashion's  affair  with  Colonel  Coterie; 
though,  indeed,  that  afliir  was  never  rightly  cleif> 
ed  up:  and  it  was  but  vesaerday  Miss  l4inias> 
sured  me,  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Honey mtxHi  an 
now  become  mere  man  and  wile,  like  the  rvrt  of 
their  acquaintance.  She  likewise  hinttxi.  tbkt  a 
certain  widow  in  the  next  street  had  got  rid  of  her 
dropsy,  and  recovered  her  shape  in  a  rooet  surpiii* 
ing  manner. 

Jos.  The  license  of  invention  aome  people  givt 
themselves  is  astonishing. 

Mra.  C.  *Tia  so— but  how  will  you  slc>p  f<«- 
ple's  tongues?  'Twaa  but  yesterday  Mrs.  Cfsckrt 
informed  me,  that  our  old  friend  Miss  PrutMy 
was  ^ng  to  elope,  and  that  her  goaidian  caught 
her  just  stepping  mto  the  Vork  Ditigenre,  »itk 
her  dancing  master.  I  was  informed,  too  that 
Lord  Flimsy  caught  his  wife  at  a  bouse  of  no  ex- 
traordinary  feme;  and  that  Tom  Saunter  aod 
Sir  Harry  Idle  were  to  meaiture  swords  on  a  siiiv- 
lar  occasion. — But  T  dare  say  there  b  no  truth  ia 
the  story,  and  I  wouM  not  circulate  auch  a  repoit 
for  the  world. 

Jo8.  You  report !  No,  no,  no. 

.Mrs.  C.  No,  no — tale-bearers  are  just  as  tadai 
the  tale-makers. 

Enter  Sertant. 

Serv.  Sir  Benjamin  Backbite  and  Mr.Cnb 
tree.  [Exit  S^bvakt 
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Enter  Sir  Benjamin  and  Crabtreb. 

Crab.  Lady  Sneerwell,  jour  mott  obedient 
hmnble  servant;  Mrs.  Candoar,  1  believe  jou 
don't  know  my  nephew,  Sir  Benjamin  Backmte; 
he  has  a  very  pretty  taate  for  poetry,  and  ahall 
make  a  rebus  or  a  charade  with  any  one. 

Sir  B.  Oh  fy  !  uncle. 

Crab.  In  faith  he  will;  did  you  ever  bear  the 

lines  he  made  at   Lady  Ponto's  rout,  on   Mrs. 

Frizzle's  feathers  catching  fire:  and  the  rebuses 

his  first  is  the  name  of  a  fish ;  the  next  a 

griNit  naval  commander,  and — 

Sir  B.  Uncle,  now  pr'ythee. 

Lady  S.  I  wonder.  Sir  Benjamin,  you  never 
publish  any  thinf^ 

Sir  B.  Why,  to  say  the  truth,  'lis  very  vulgar 
to  print — and  as  my  Uttle  productions  are  chiefly 
aatirps,  and  lam^ioons  on  particular  persons,  I  find 
they  circulate  better  by  giving  copies  in  confidence 

to  the  friends  of  the  parties ; however,  I  have 

some  love  eleeies,  wnich  when  favoured  by  this 
lady^H  smiles,  [To  Makia.]  I  mean  to  give  to  the 
public. 

Crab.  *Foregad,  Madam,  they'll  immortalize 
jou.  [  To  Maria]  you  will  be  handed  down  to  pos- 
terity, like  Petrarcb's  Laura,  or  Waller's  Sacha- 
fiasa. 

Sir  B.  Yes,  Madam,  I  think  you'll  like  them, 
[Tb  .VI  ARIA.]  when  you  shall  see  them  on  a  beau- 
tiful quarto  type,  where  a  neat  rivulet  of  text  shall 
murmur  through  a  meadow  of  margin ; — 'Foregad, 
they'll  be  the  most  elegant  things  of  their  kind. 

Crab.  But,  odso,  ladies,  did  you  hear  the 
news? 

Mrs.  C.  What— do  you  mean  the  report  of— 

Crab.  No,  Mndam,  that 's  not  it — Mist  Nicely 
going  to  be  married  to  her  own  footman. 

A/rt.  C  Impiiasible ! 

Sir  B.  'Tis  very  true  indeed.  Madam ;  every 
thing  is  fixed,  and  the  wedding  liveries  bespoke. 

Crab.  Yes,  and  they  do  say  there  were  very 
presfting  reasons  for  it. 

Afr9.  C.  1  heani  something  of  this  before. 

Lady  S.  Oh !  it  cannot  be ;  and  I  wonder 
they'd  report  such  a  thing  of  so  prudent  a  lady. 

Sir  B.  Oh !  but  Madam,  that  is  the  very  rea- 
•on  thMt  it  was  believed  at  once;  for  she  has  al- 
wayi*  lieen  so  very  cautious  and  reserved,  that 
every  body  was  sure  there  was  some  reason  for  it 
st  bottom. 

.Mrs.  C.  It  is  true,  there  is  a  sort  of  puny,  sickly 
reputation,  that  would  outlive  the  robuster  chanc- 
ier of  a  hundred  prudea. 

Sir  B.  True,  Madam;  there  are  valetudinari- 
ans in  reputation  as  well  as  constitution,  who  be- 
ing conscious  of  their  weak  part,  avoid  the  ksist 
Inreath  of  air,  and  supplying  their  want  of  stamina 
by  care  and  circumstances,  have  often  given  rise 
to  the  most  ingenious  tales. 

Crab.  Very  true; — but  odso,  ladies,  did  you 
bear  of  Miss  Letitia  Piper's  losing  her  lover  and 
herchnracter  at  Scarborough. — Sir  Benjamin,  you 
rem#*mber  it  1 

Sir  B.  Oh,  to  be  sore,  the  moat  whimsical  dr- 
cumKtance. 

Lady  S.  Pray  let  us  hear  it. 

Crab.  Why,  one  evening  at  Lady  Spadille's 
aasemblv,  the  conversation  happened  to  turn  upon 
the  difficulty  of  breeding  Nova  Srotia  sheep  in 
this  country ;  no,  saya  a  lady  present,  I  have  seen 
an  instance  of  it,  for  a  cooain  of  mine,  Mim  Leti- 


tia Piper,  had  one  that  produced  twins.  What, 
what,  saya  old  Lady  Dundizzy,  (whom  we  all 
know  is  as  deaf  as  a  post)  haa  Misa  Letitia  Piper 
had  twins  1  ^This,  you  may  eainly  imagine,  set 
the  company  in  a  loud  laugh :  and  the  next  morn- 
inff  it  waa  every  where  reported,  and  believed,  thai 
Miss  Letitia  Piper  had  actually  been  brought  to 
bed  of  a  fine  boy  and  girl. 
Omnet.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Crab.  'Tis  true  upon  my  honour. — Oh,  Mr. 
Surface,  how  do  you  do  1  I  hear  your  undo,  Sir 
Oliver,  is  expected  in  town ;  sad  news  upon  hia 
arrival,  to  hear  how  your  brother  has  gone  on. 

Job.  I  hope  no  busy  people  have  already  preju- 
diced his  uncle  against  him — be  may  reform 

iStr  B.  True,  he  may;  for  my  part,  1  n^ver 
thought  him  so  utterly  void  of  principle  aa  people 
say,  and  though  he  haa  lost  all  his  friends,  1  am 
told  nobody  b  better.spoken  of  amongst  the  Jewa. 

Cra6.  'Foregad,  if  the  Old  Jm  was  a  wanl, 
Charlea  would  be  an  alderman,  far  he  pays  m 
many  annuities  as  the  Irish  Tontine ;  and  when 
he  is  sick,  they  have  prayera  for  his  recovery  in  all 
the  synag<MFues. 

Sir  B.  Yet  no  man  lives  in  greater  splendour. 
— They  tell  me,  when  he  entertains  his  frienda, 
he  can  sit  down  to  dinner  with  a  doien  of  secur*- 
ties  of  his  own,  have  a  score  of  tradeamen  waiting 
in  the  antichamber,  and  an  oflScer  behind  every 
guest's  chair. 

Jo».  This  may  be  entertaining  to  yon,  gentle- 
men ;  but  you  pay  very  little  regvd  tothe  foeliiiga 
of  a  brother. 

Mar.  Their  malice  is  intolerable.  [Ande.]  Lady 
Sneerwell,  1  must  wish  you  a  good  morning ;  I'm 
not  very  well.  [Esii  Maria. 

Mr9.  C  She  changes  coloor. 

Lady  S.  Do,  Mm.  Candour,  follow  her. 

Mr9.  C.  To  be  sum  I  will ; — poor  dear  girl,  who 
knows  what  her  aituation  may  be. 

[Mrs.  C.   folUnM  her. 

Lady  S.  'Twas  nothing  but  that  she  could  not 
bear  to  hear  Charles  reflected  on,  notwithstanding 
their  difllerence. 

Sir  B.  The  young  lady's  penchant  is  obvious. 

Crab.  Come,  don't  let  this  dishearten  you — fol- 
low her,  and  repeat  some  of  your  odes  to  her,  and 
I'll  assist  you. 

Sir  B.  Mr.  Surfooe,  I  did  not  mean  to  hurt 
you,  hot  depend  on't,  your  brother  ia  utteriy  un- 
done. 

Crab.  Oh!  undone  as  ever  man  was— eanll 


raise  a  guinea. 

Sir  n.  Every  thing  is  sold,  I  am  told,  that  waf 
moveable. 

Crab,  Not  a  moveable  left,  except  some  old  bot- 
tlea,  and  some  pictures,  and  they  seem  to  be  framed 
in  the  wainscot,  egad. 

Sir  B.  I  am  aorry  to  bear  also  some  bad  atoriei 
of  him. 

Crab.  Oh !  he  has  done  many  mean  thinga, 
that  *s  certain. 

Sir  B.  But,  however,  he  's  your  brother. 

Crab.  Ay !  as  he  is  your  brother — well  tall 
you  more  another  opportunity. 

[Exeunt  Crab,  and  Sir  & 

Lady  S.  'Tis  very  hard  for  them,  indeed,  to 
leave  a  subject  they  have  not  quite  run  down. 

Jot.  And  I  fancy  their  abuse  was  no  more  ae- 
ceptable  to  your  ladyship  than  to  Maria. 

Lady  S.  I  doubt  her  aflectiona  are  farther  en- 
gaged than  we  imagine ; — but  the  fomily  ans  tobe 
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Kntar  Sib  Pru  Tsuu. 

■bbUm  rinn  mj  Ltij  Teub  aado  nw  tb*  kp- 
■iM  oTmb— ud  I  haw  boa  themiat  iibmiMb 

Af  awr  ^™» Wa  tilM   •  illla  goiv  Id 

•hoKh,  and  Milr  qnamlM  Mbta  Uw  balk  WMa 
ANMiiB|Aiig.  I  wia aula thanonoa naaihdtakail 
irith  |dl  dmiu  tha  haon-BMoa,  aad  Bad  kal 
•M17  MMhdiiw  tn  M,  iMfcN  ■«  Mnda  ted 
dM«wyiliWBwfaT^AiH]}it,lEhMairi&MD- 
Una  ayri  laad  WhaByin  tha  eaontiy,  whs  bad 

(fpatfoa  bemnd  tba  tnnml  pit  of  a  laea  bal.— 
V«t  BOW,  aba  playa  bar  part  in  aH  tha  aztmagut 
fcppBtiai  of  the  town,  with  t»  good  a  paca  m  tf 

OfcavatMrSqiMn.— I  am MMad  at  bjafoij ae- 
gadnlaBoa — pangraphad  in  the  itnnpapeti — aha 
diirfpalM  ID*  IbttOM,  and  eDomdiei*  ul  m*  bn- 
MMHi^And  m,  Iha  «oM  of  it  ti,  I  donU  I  km 
bar,  or  I  ihDoU  Daw  bnt  all  tliia— bat  I  am  da- 
Mnmiad  nanTlAheweakaooaabtolatbarknaw 
11— No,w>,no1 

£ttJsr  AowuT. 
JtmU.  Sir  FCtor,  jooi  auiiant,  haw  do  jon  Bod 
momir  IctdaTi 

Sir  P.  Tm7  bad,  Ur.  Bowlar,  *ei7  bad  in- 
Anal.  I'm  Minj  to  haar  that — what  bu  hap- 
penHl  to  makr  joa  a«aa7  anw  natFida;  1 
!.-_  n    •    !._  -July  iji  j  married 


0  loM  ym  ibe  waa 

Roitl.  Come,  como,  Sir  Peter,  nolwithitanding 
mu  eometiipea  dispute  lod  dimgine,  1  aoi  win  you 

Sir  P.  Aj,  Mr.  Rcwiey;  but  tbe  wont  of  it 
ii,  that  in  alt  our  ditpatea  and  quarrele,  (he  beter 
in  Ihe  vrong,  and  cnntinun  to  thwart  and  >e> 
me]— I  un  inveeirihe  aweeleat  lempernd  man  in 
tbe  wnrlil,  ■nd  ao  I  [ell  her  a  hundrtd  timea  a  day. 

Ifoal.  Incteed,  Sir  Peter! 

Si'  P.  Yes— and  then  Uiete  'a  Lady  Sneerwell, 
and  the  aet  ahe  meeta  at  her  house,  encwunge 
ber  to  diaobedience ;  and  Maria,  my  ward,  ahe 
too  ]im<unm  to  have  a  will  of  her  own.  and  te- 


oa  to  baq>  hia  annal  aaotf  Ca«  !■ 

B^  Be  doaa.  Sir;  and  ia  dirtmniiw.l  ^ta 
a  M(Md  dMneur,  to  nakB  trial  of  iUt  tt^ 

"^^^^h  I  than  ia  BO  DMdonLt*  JoMfb,! 
am  aura,  ia  tha  man— BU  haik'7«,  Bowln,^ 
Sir  OtiTtc  koDW  tlMl  1  am  BMiiM  1 
Awj.  Hedoca,Bii,andintei^iha(tl;ia>U 


n  1  pro. 


t_l"^ 


gning,  1 1 
,  raelf  and  fortune  upon  that , 

flifiale  hia  brother. 

Rmel.  You  know,  Sir  Peter,  I  have  oftentaken 
the  liberty  todillerin  opinion  with  you,  in  regard 
la  theee  two  young  n>en  ;  for  Cbarlea,  myUfeon't, 
will  retrieve  all  one  day  or  other. — Their  worthy 
father,  my  onee  honoured  maitei,  at  hia  yeara, 
was  full  as  wild  and  eitisTagant  aa  Charlea  noi* 
ia:  hut  at  hie  death  he  did  not  leave  a  more  bme- 
eolent  heart  to  lament  hia  loaa. 

Sir  /'.  Vuu  are  wmns,  maater  Rowley,  you  are 
wry  wrong  ;— hy  their  Sthet'a  will,  you  know,  I 
*^~  lo  theae  young  men,  wbicb  gave 


|w<itii»i  bM  tfertr  mtla^  Hncafi^  aam  mA 

WMhT^tarc  Miarim.  Uct  aw  ^mm 
iqMtiii  i  tmn  with  Ite  w^  of b»  faaSa;  Ja. 
Mfb,  iBdaaA  b  a  rMHtn  i«  Ik*  7«B^  WW  tf  fc 

iw  la  Iba  wHwwIa  ba  mitimt§. 
RmtL  Wdi  •MO.  SlrFM^  ^mVk  afpa 


»  P.  What  I  DT  oU  ftiMd,  Sk  Oiaai;  k  b 
aniaad  T I  thoofbt  yea  bad  not  npacM  Ih  M 

RrmL  Nob 


strP.  WbatlMiWH 


luincepiiDii. 

hii  tait^-Bat,  Howl 
bint  that 


■BtM  faaw  bim  M  V 
bin,  Rowln.  IVfBwl 

Ml.  lOetmg.]  We  wad  I* 


'-— >~,  •w-j,  dont  gr>«  fan  ibcbal 
liat  nv  wila  and  1  diaagre^  fa  I  wobU  k« 
unk  (heaTen  foigive  ma)  tbat  we  an  a  any 

jSnoI.  Then  you  moat  be  caieiia  not  to  qoanri 
rhilsl  be  ii  beie. 

Sir  P,  And  ao  we  nin«— bat  thai  will  la  ia- 
posaibte  I — Zounda,  Rowlej,  when  an  old  tache- 
lor  marries  a  young  wife,  he  deaervea, — ly,  he  da- 

aioog  with  it. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  /.—Sib  Peter  TBiiLa'a  Omt. 

EnttT  Sib  Fetes  and  Lit}T  Teiils. 

Sir  P.  l^j  Teatle,  Lady   Taada,  I  w<as 

Lady  T.  Very  wel  Sir  Peter  700  hwt  hm 
or  not,  juat  uyou  [Jeaae-,  bnt  Iknowlougla 
I  have  my  own  way  in  every  thing,  and  what  'a 

Sit  p.  What,  Madam!  ta  there  no  mpcctdBa 

■  Hll 

hough  I  waa  bred  in  the  ooontry.  1  am  no  rirao- 
T  to  thai :  if  you  wanted  me  to  have  been  oke- 
rnl,  you  a  hould  have  adnplHl  me,  and  not  amr- 
rd  me — I  'm  nire  ynu  wrr«  old  ennugh. 

Sr  P.  Ay,  there  it  ia.— Oona.  Ar>d»m,  whit 
right  have  you  to  run  into  all  thia  eitraiagancr  1 

Lady  T.  1  am  aore  I  am  not  nwie  el' 
an  a  woman  of  qiulity  ought  to  bo. 


I.J 


THE  SCHOOL  FOR  SCANDAL. 


797 


Sir  P.  'Slife,  Madam,  Til  have  no  more  aanis 
•quandered  away  upon  such  onnieaning  luxuriea : 
joa  have  as  many  flowera  in  ^our  dreaaing-room, 
•s  would  turn  the  Pantheon  into  a  green  nooae; 
or  make  a  Fete  Champetre  at  a  maa 

Lady  T.  Lord,  Sir  Peter,  am  I  to  blame  that 
flowers  don't  blow  in  cold  weather  1  you  muat 
blame  the  climate,  and  not  me — Pm  aure  for  my 
part,  1  wish  it  waa  Spring  all  the  year  round,  and 
that  ruaea  grew  under  our  feet. 

Sir  P.  bounds.  Madam,  I  should  not  wonder 
at  your  extravagance  if  you  had  been  bred  to  it — 
Had  you  any  of  these  thinga  before  you  married 
Ael 

Lady  T.  Lord,  Sir  Peter,  how  can  you  be  an- 
^ry  at  thoae  little  elegant  expenses  1 

Sir  P.  Had  you  any  of  tnoae  little  elegant  ex- 
penneH  when  you  married  me  1 

Lady  T.  For  my  part,  I  think  you  ought  lobe 
pleased  your  wife  should  be  thought  a  woman  of 
taste. 

Sir  P.  Zounds,  Madam,  you  had  no  taste  when 
jou  married  me. 

Lady  T.  Very  true,  indeed ;  and  after  having 
married  you,  1  should  never  pretend  to  taste  again. 

Sir  P.  Very  well,  very  well,  Madam ;  yoa 
have  entirely  forgot  what  your  situation  was  when 
first  I  saw  you. 

Lady  7*.  No,  no,  I  have  not;  a  very  diMgree- 
ble  situation  it  was,  or  I  am  sure  1  never  s£>nld 
have  married  you. 

iSiV  P.  You  forget  the  humble  state  I  took  you 
from — ^the  daughter  of  a  poor  country  'Squire — 
When  1  came  to  your  fether's,  I  found  you  aitting 
at  your  tambour,  in  a  linen  gown,  a  bunch  of  keys 
at  vour  side,  and  your  hair  combed  smoothly  over 
ai^i. 

Lady  T.  Yes,  I  remember  it  very  well ; — my 
daily  occupations  were  to  overlook  the  dairy,  su- 
perintend the  poultry,  make  extracts  from  the  fii- 
mily  receipt  book,  ana  comb  my  aunt  Deborah'a 
lap  dog. 

iSitr  P.  Oh !  I  am  glad  to  find  you  have  so  good 
a  recollection. 

Lady  T.  My  evening  employmenta  were  to 
draw  patterns  mr  ruffles,  which  I  had  no  mate- 
rials to  mjke  up ;  and  play  at  Pope  Joan  with  the 
juratc ;  read  a  sermon  to  my  aunt  Deborah,  or 
perha^M  be  stuck  up  at  an  old  spinnet,  to  thrum 
«ny  futher  to  sleep  after  a  fox  chaae. 

Sir  P.  Then  you  were  glad  to  take  a  ride  out 
jehind  the  butler  upon  the  old  docked  coach 
.u>r8e. 

Lady  T.  No,  no ;  I  deny  the  butler  and  the 
coach  hone. 

•Sir  P.  1  say  you  did.  This  was  your  situation 

Now,  Madam,  you  must  have  your  coach, 

vut-a  rtf,  and  three  powdered  footmen  to  walk  be- 
fore your  chair;  and  in  summer,  two  white  cats 
to  dniw  vou  to  Kensington  gardens:  and  instead 
of  your  living  in  that  hole  in  the  country,  I  have 
brought  you liome  here,  and  made  you  a  woman 
of  fori  u  Tie  and  of  Quality — in  short,  Madam,  I  have 
made  you  my  wire. 

Lao'y  T.  Well,  and  there  is  but  one  thing 
more  you  can  now  do  to  add  to  the  obligation,  and 
that  is 

Sir  P.  To  make  you  my  widow,  I  suppose. 

/>j'/y  r.  Hem  !— 

Sir  P.  Very  well.  Madam,  very  well ;  I  am 
much  obliged  to  you  for  the  hint. 

Lady  T.  Why  thra  will  yoa  fofoe  me  to  «7 

$7* 


shocking  things  to  you.  But  now  we  have  tinish- 
ed  our  morning  conversation,  I  presume  1  may  gb 
to  my  engageiiienta  at  Lady  Sneerwell'a. 

iSI^  P.  Lady  Sneerwell ! — a  predoua  acquaint- 
ance you  have  made  here  too,  and  the  aet  that  fre- 
quent her  house.  Such  a  set,  mercy  on  us !  Many 
a  wretch  who  has  been  drawn  upon  a  hurdle,  has 
done  less  mischief  than  thooe  barterera  of  foi]^ 
Itea,  coinera  of  scandal,  and  clippen  of  reputatioo. 

Lady  T.  How  can  you  be  so  severe ;  I'm  sure 
they  are  all  people  of  nshion,  and  very  tenacioas 
of  reputation. 

Sir  P.  Yea,  so  tenacious  of  it,  theyll  not  allow 
it  to  any  but  themselves. 

Ladv  T.  I  vow,  Sir  Peter,  when  I  say  an  ill 
natured  thing,  I  mean  no  harm  by  it,  for  1  take  it 
for  granted  they'd  do  the  aame  by  me. 

Sr  P.  They've  made  you  as  bad  as  any  of 
them. 

Lady  T.  Yea— I  think  I  bear  my  part  with  a 
toterable  grace— - 

Sir  P.  Grace  indeed  ! 

Lady  T.  Well,  but,  Sir  Peter,  you  know  yoa 
promised  to  come. 

Sir  P.  WeU,  (  ahaU  just  caU  in  to  look  after 
my  own  character. 

Lady  T.  Then,  upon  my  word,  you  mofll 
make  baste  after  me,  or  you'll  be  too  late. 

[Exit  Lady  T. 

Sir  P.  I  have  got  much  by  my  mtended  expos- 
tulation— What  a  charming  air  she  has ! — what  a 
neck,  sjid  how  pleasingly  she  shows  her  contempt 
of  my  authority! — Well,  though  I  can't  make  her 
love  me,  'tis  some  pleasure  to  teazc  her  a  little,  uid 
I  think  she  never  appean  to  such  advantage,  as 
when  ahe  is  doing  every  thing  to  vex  and  pnigae 


me. 


SCENE  II. — Lady  Sneerwell*s  House. 

Enter  Lady  Sneerwell,  Crabtree,  Sir  Bkk- 
JAMiN,  Joseph,  Mrs.  Candour,  and  Maria. 

Lady  S.  Nay,  positively,  we'll  have  it 

Jo§.  Ay,  ay,  the  epigram  b^  all  meana. 

Sir  B.  Oh !  plague  on  it,  it 's  mere  nonsense. 

Crab.  Faith,  ladies,  'twss  excellent  for  an  ex- 
tempore. 

Sir  B.  But,  ladies,  you  should  be  acquainted 
with  the  circumstances— you  must  know  that 
one  day  last  week,  as  Lady  Bab  Curricle  waa 
taking  the  dust  in  Hyde- Park,  in  a  sort  of  duode- 
cimo pheton,  she  desired  me  to  write  some  verses 
on  her  ponies ;  u|ion  which  I  took  out  my  pocket- 
book,  and  in  a  moment  produced  the  followinff  :— 

"  Sure  never  were  aeen  two  such  beautiful  po- 
nies. 

Other  horses  are  clowns,  and  theae  macaro- 
nies; 

To  give  them  this  title  I'm  sure  cant  be 
wrong, 

Their  legs  are  so  alim,  and  their  taila  an  w 
long." 

Crab.  There,  ladies,^— done  in  the  cmek  of  a 
whip— and  on  horseback  too. 

Jo§.  Oh !  a  very  Phoebus  mounted — 

Mr9.  C.  I  must' have  a  copy. 

Enter  Lady  Teazle. 

Lady  S  Lady  Teaxle,  how  do  yoa  doT— I  hopt 
we  shall  see  Sir  Peter. 
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Lady  T.  I  believe  he  shall  wiit  on  your  lady- 
ship pretently. 

Lady  S.  Maria,  my  love,  you  look  grave ;  come, 
you  shall  sit  down  to  piquet  with  Mr.  Sur&ce. 

Mar.  I  take  very  little  pleasure  in  cards— bat 
ni  do  as  your  ladyship  pleases. 

Lady  T.  I  wonder  he  would  sit  down  to  cards 

with  Maria. 1  thought  he  would  have  taken 

an  opportunity  of  speaking  to  me  before  Sir  Peter 
came.  j^Ande. 

Mn.  C.  Well,  now  Til  forswear  his  societv. 

[Ande, 

Lady  T.  What's  the  matter,  Mrs.  Candour. 

Mrt.  C.  Why,  they  are  so  oensorious  they 
wont  allow  our  friend,  Miss  Vermilion,  to  be 
handsome. 

Lady  S.  Oh,  surely  she 's  a  pretty  woman. 

Crab.  I'm  glad  you  think  so. 

Mrt.  C.  She  has  a  charming  fresh  colour. 

Ixtdy  T.  Yes,  when  it  is  fresh  put  on. 

Alfrs.  C.  Well,  rU  swear  'tis  natural,  for  I've 
seen  it  come  and  go. 

Leuiy  T.  Yes,  it  comes  at  night,  and  goes  again 
in  the  morning. 

Sir  B.  True,  Madam,  it  not  only  goes  and 
comes,  but  what 's  more,  her  maid  can  fetch  and 
carry  it 

Mrs.  C.  Well — and  what  do  you  think  of  her 
aster  1 

^  Crab.  What,  Mrs.  Evergreen — 'foregad,  she 's 
ox  and  fifty  if  she  is  a  day. 

Mrs.  C.  Nay,  HI  swear  two  or  three  and  sixty 
is  the  outside — I  don't  think  she  looks  more. 

Sir  B.  Oh,  there  's  no  judging  by  her  looks, 
unless  we  could  see  her  face. 

Lady  S.  Well,  if  Mrs.  Evergreen  does  take 
some  pains  to  repair  the  ravages  of  time,  she  cer- 
tainly effects  it  with  great  ingenuity,  and  surely 
that 's  better  than  the  careless  manner  in  which 
the  widow  Oakcr  chalks  her  wrinkles. 

Sir  B.  Nay,  now,  my  Ladv  Sneorweli,  you  are 
too  severe  ujwn  the  widow — Come,  it  is  not  that 
she  paints  so  ill,  hut  when  she  has  finished  her 
face,  she  joins  it  so  hndly  to  her  n«H'k,  that  she 
looks  like  a  mended  statue,  in  which  the  c*innois- 
seur  may  see  at  once,  that  the  head  is  modern, 
though  the  trunk  is  antique. 

Crab.  What  do  you  think  of  Mi.sj?  Simperl 

Sir  B.  Why  she  has  pretty  teeth. 

L^dy  T.  Yes,  and  U|K)n  that  account  never 
shuts  her  mouth,  but  keeps  it  always  ajar,  as  it 
were,  thus  :  [Shoirs  her  teeth. 

Omncs.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady  T.  And,  yet  I  vow  that 's  l)etter  than  the 
pains  Mrs.  Prim  take.'?  to  cona^al  the  loss  in  front 
— she  draws  her  mouth  till  it  resembles  the  a|)er- 
ture  of  a  poor  box,  and  all  her  words  appear  to 
slide  out  e<lge-ways  as  it  were  thu«? — "  How  do 
ymtdo.  .Madam  ? — Yes^  Madam.'^ 

J.,ady  S.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  verv  well,  Lady  Teazle — 
I  vow  you  appear  to  be  a  little  severe. 

Lady  T.  In  defence  of  a  friend,  you  know,  it  is 
but  just — But  here  comes  Sir  Peter  to  spoil  our 
pleasantry. 

Enter  Sir  Peter. 

Sir  P.  Ladies,  your  servant — mercy  upon  me! 
The  whole  set — a  character  dead  at  every  sen- 
tence. [Aside. 

Mrs.  C.  They  wont  allow  good  qualities  to  any 
one—  not  even  good  nature  to  our  friend  Mrs.  Pur- 
•ey. 


Crab.  What !  the  old  &t  dofwager  tlut  was M 
Mrs.  GtuadriUe'a  last  mgtki. 

Mrs.  C.  Her  bulk  is  ber  misfeftime ;  andwha 
she  takes  auch  pains  to  get  rid  of  h,  yoQ  oQghtaat 
to  reflect  on  her. 

Lady  S,  That 's  very  troe  indeed. 

Lady  T.  Yes.—!  am  told  she  absolutely  fivti 
upon  acids  and  small  whey,  laoes  beraelf  wiik 
pullies; — ofien  in  the  hottest  day  of  BomiiKT,  vst 
will  see  her  on  a  little  aquat  pony,  -svitb  her  te* 
plaited  and  turned  up  like  a  dnimmer,  and  aviy 
she  goes  puffing  round  the  fin^  in  a  foil  trot 

Sir  P.  Mercy  on  noe  !  thia  m  her  own  idatior 
a  person  they  dine  with  twice  a-week.       [Andr 

Mr:  C.  1  vow  you  aba'n*t  be  so  severe  upootht 
dowager;  for  let  me  lell  you,  great  allowanon sit 
to  be  made  for  a  woman  who  strives  to  pass  Sor  a 
flirt  at  six  and  thirty. 

Lady  S.  Though  surely  she  's  handsome  sbll; 
and  for  the  weakness  in  her  eyes,  considering  hsv 
much  she  reads  by  candle  light,  'tis  not  to  be  woa- 
deredat. 

Mr».  C.  Very  true;  and  for  ber  manner,  I 
think  it  very  graceful,  considering  she  nev«f  hsd 
any  education ;  for  her  mother,  you  know,  w«  a 
Wekh  milliner,  and  ber  father  a  sogar-faaker  st 
Bristol. 

Sir  B.  Ay,  you  are  both  of  ye  too  good  aa- 
tured. 

Mr».  C.  Well,  I  never  will  join  in  the  lidicnk 
of  a  friend ;  so  I  tell  my  cousin  Off  te,  and  you  ill 
know  what  pretension  she  has  to  beauty. 

Crab.  She  has  the  oddest  countenance — a  col- 
lection of  features  from  all  the  corners  of  the  ^oba 

Sir  B.  She  has  indeed,  an  Iriah  finmt. 

Crab.  Caledonian  locks. 

Sir  B.  Dutch  nose. 

Crab.  Austrian  Wya. 

Sir  B.  The  complection  of  a  Spaniard. 

Crab.  And  teeth  a  la  CAinoise. 

Sir  B.  In  short,  her  face  resembles  a  tabU 
d^hote  at  Spa,  where  no  two  guests  are  of  a  na- 
tion. 

Oab.  Or  a  (onpress  at  the  clos:^  of  a  eewrsJ 
war,  where  every  member  seems  to  have  a  di^r- 
ent  interest,  and  the  nose  and  chin  are  the  onJy 
parties  like  to  join  issue. 

Sir  B.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Lady  S.  Ha,  ha — Well,  I  vow  you  are  a  cot> 
pie  of  provoking  toads. 

Mt8.  C.  Well,  I  vow  you  sha'n't  carry  thr 
laugh  so, — let  me  tell  you  that  Mrs.  C^le — ' 

Sir  P.  Madam,  Madam,  'tis  im{)os8ihle  ioAnr 
those  g«xxl  gentlemen's  tongues;  but  when  I  ler 
you,  Mrs  Candour,  that  the  lady  tliey  are  sf*ak- 
ing  of  is  a  particular  friend  of  mine,  l  hope  voc 
will  be  sogowl  as  not  to  underLikr  her  defence. 

Lady  S.  Well  said.  Sir  Peter ;  hut  you  are  a 
cruel  creature,  too  phlegmatic  yourself  for  a  wit, 
an<l  too  peevish  to  allow  it  to  others. 

Sir  P.  True  wit,  xMadam.  is  more  neariy  allied 
to  goo<l  nature  than  vou  are  aware  of. 

fxidy  T.  True,  Sir  Peter:  I  lielieve  they  are 
so  near  a-kin  that  they  can  never  he  united.  ' 

Sir  B.  Or  rather,  Madam,  suppose  them  to  be 
man  and  wife,  one  so  seldom  sees  them  together. 

Ijady  T.  Rut  Sir  Peter  is  such  an  enemv  to 
scandal,  1  believe  he  would  have  it  put  down  by 
parliament. 

Sir  P.  Toregad.  Madam,  if  they  conj^iiVred 
the  sporting  with  reputations  of  as  much  con**- 
quence  as  poaching  on  manors,  and  parsed  an  ad 
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for  the  prpwrvation  of  fame,  they  would  find  many 
would  tnank  them  for  the  Inll. 

Lady  S.  O  lud !  Sir  Peter  would  deprive  us  of 
«Qr  privilege*. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  Madam ;  and  none  should  then 
have  the  liberty  to  kill  characters,  and  run  down 
reputations,  but  priviieged  okl  maids,  and  ditap- 
pninted  widows. 

Lady  S.  Go,  you  monster. 

Mr».  C.  But  surely  you  would  not  be  so  severe 
on  those  who  report  what  they  hear? 

Sir  P.  Yes,  Madam,  I  would  have  law  for 
them  too ;  and  wherever  the  drawer  of  the  lie  was 
not  to  he  found,  the  injured  psrty  should  have  a 
light  to  come  on  any  of  the  indorsers. 

Crab.  Well,  I  verily  believe  there  never  was  a 
■csndalous  story  without  some  foundation. 

Sif  P.  Nine  out  of  ten  are  formed  on  some  ma- 
licious invention,  or  idle  representation. 

L  tdy  S.  Come,  ladies,  shall  we  sit  down  to 
cards  in  the  next  room  1 

Enter  a  Seryjint,  who  whiapers  Sir  Peter. 

Sir  P.  Ill  come  directly — I'll  steal  away  unper- 
ceived.  [Ande. 

Lady  S.  Sir  Peter,  you're  not  leaving  us. 

Sir  P.  I  beg  pardon,  ladies,  'tis  particular  busi- 
ness, and  I  must— But  1  leave  my  character  be- 
hind roe.  [Exit 

Sir  B.  Well,  certainly,  Lady  Teazle,  that  lord 
of  yours  is  a  stranffe  being ;  I  could  tell  you  some 
stories  of  him  would  make  you  laugh  heartily,  if 
he  was  not  your  husbsnd. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  never  mind  that. — This  vray. 

[They  walk  up  and  exeunt. 

Job.  You  take  no  pleasure  in  this  society. 

Mar.  How  can  1 1  If  to  raise  a  malicious  smile 
at  the  misfortunes  and  infirmities  of  those  who  are 
unhappy,  be  a  proof  of  wit  and  humour,  Heaven 
grant  me  a  dounle  portion  of  dulness. 

Job.  An<l  yet  they  have  no  malice  in  their 
hearts. 

.Mar.  Then  it  is  the  more  inexcusable,  since 
nothing  but  sn  ungovernable  depravity  of  heart 
could  tempt  them  to  such  a  practice. 

Job.  And  is  it  possible,  Maria,  that  you  can 
thus  feel  for  others,  and  yet  be  cruel  to  me  alone  1 
Is  hope  to  be  denied  the  tenderest  passion  1 

Mar.  Why  will  you  persist  to  persecute  me  on 
a  subject  on  which  you  nave  long  since  known  my 
sentiments. 

Job.  O  Maria,  you  would  not  be  thus  deaf  to 
me,  but  that  Charles,  that  libertine,  is  still  a  £s- 
voured  rival. 

Mar.  Ungenerously  urged !  but  whatever  my 
sentiments  are  with  reganl  to  that  unfortunate 
young  man,  be  assurpd,  1  shall  not  consider  my- 
self more  bound  to  give  him  up,  because  his  mis- 
fortunes have  lost  him  the  regards even  of  a 

brother. —  [Going  out. 

Job.  Nay,  Maria,  you  shall  not  leave  me  with  a 
frown,  by  all  that's  honest  1  swear— T/Tnee^  and 
BecB  Lady  Trazi.e  behind.]— Ah\  Lady  Teazle, 
ah !  you  shall  not  stir — [ 7^9  Maria.]—  1  have  the 
palest  regard  in  the  worid  for  Lady  Teazle,  but 
if  Sir  Peter  was  once  to  suspect—- 

Mar.  Lady  Teazle  ! 

Lady  T.  What  is  all  this  child  ?  You  are 
wantecf  in  the  next  mom. — [Exit  Maria.] — 
What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  1—  What !  did  you 
lake  her  for  me  1 

Job.  Why,  yoo  most  know— Mam— by 


means  suspecting — the — great  regard  I  entertaio 
for  your  ladyship — was  tbrealening — if  I  did  not 
desist,  to  acquaint  Sir  Peter— —and  I — I — wai 
just  reasoning  with  her 

Lady  T.  You  seem  to  have  adopted  a  very  ten- 
der methoil  of  reasoning — pray,  do  you  uauajjy 
argue  on  your  knees  1 

Job.  yfhy,  you  know  she 's  but  a  child,  and  I 
thought  a  httle  bomba^  might  be  useful  to  keep 
her  silent. — But  my  dear  Lady  Teazle,  when  wiU 
you  come  and  give  me  yourofnnion  of  my  library  1 

Lady  T.  Why  I  really  benn  to  think  it  is  not 
so  proper :  and  vou  know  I  admit  you  as  lover  no 
farther  than  fashion  dictates. 

Job.  Oh,  no  more ; — a  mere  Platonic  Cidsbeo, 
that  every  lady  is  entitled  to.  '• 

Lady  T.  No  further— and  though  Sir  Peter^ 
treatment  may  make  me  uneasy,  it  shall  never  pro- 
voke me — 

Job.  To  the  only  revenge  in  your  power. 

Lady  T.  Go,  you  insinuating  wretch — ^bnt  w« 
shall  be  missed,  let  us  join  the  company. 

Job.  I'll  folk>w  your  ladyahip. 

Lady  T.  Don't  stay  long,  tor  I  promise  yoo, 
Maria  sha'n't  come  to  hear  any  more  of  your  rea- 
sonings. I  Exit 

Job.  a  pretty  situation  I  am  in — by  gainmgtht 
wife  I  shaU  k)se  the  heiress — I  at  first  intended  tc 
make  her  ladyship  only  the  instrument  in  my  da- 
signs  on  Maria,  but — I  don't  know  how  it  is— I 
am  become  her  serious  admirer.  I  begin  now  Ic 
wish  I  had  not  made  a  point  of  gaining  ao  very 
good  a  character,  for  it  nas  brought  me  into  sc 
many  confounded  rogueriea,  that  I  foar  I  shall  be 
expcNMd  at  last.  [Exii. 

SCENE  ///.—Sir  Peter  Teazle's  Hohbc. 
Enter  Sir  Oliver  and  Rowley. 

Sir  O.  Ha,  ha,  and  so  my  old  friend  is  married 
at  last,  eh,  Rowley — and  to  a  young  wife  out  of 
the  country,  ha,  ha,  ha !  That  lie  should  buff  to  old 
bachekirs  ao  k>ng,  and  sink  into  a  husband  at  last 

Ravi.  But  let  nic  beg  of  you,  Sir,  not  to  rally 
him  upon  the  subject,  for  he  cannot  bear  it,  though 
he  has  been  married  these  seven  months. 

Sir  O.  Then  he  hss  just  been  half  a  year  on  tha 

st<H)l  of  repentance.  Poor  Sir  Peter ! But  yoo 

say  he  has  entirely  given  up  Charles^never  seea 
him,  eh  1 

Rowl.  His  prejudice  against  him  is  astonishing, 
and  1  believe  is  grestly  aggravated  by  a  sus(iicioQ 
of  a  coniMK^tion  between  Charles  and  Lady  Tea- 
zle, and  such  a  report  I  know  has  been  circulated 
and  kept  up,  by  means  of  Lady  Sneerwell,  and  a 
scandalous  party  who  sssociate  at  her  house; 
where,  I  am  convinced,  if  there  is  any  paitiafi^ 
in  the  case,  Joseph  is  the  favourite. 

Sir  O.  Ay,  ay — I  know  there  is  a  aet  of  nda- 
chievous  prating  gossips,  both  male  and  female, 
who  munler  charactera  to  kill  time,  and  rob  a 
young  ff  llow  of  his  good  name  before  he  has  sense 

enough  to  know  the  value  of  it : But  I  am  nol 

to  be  prejudiced  against  my  nephew  by  any  sucl^ 
I  promise  you. — ^o,  no,  if  Charles  has  done  no 
thmg  false  or  mean,  t  shall  ooopound  for  his  az- 
travaganoe. 

Rowl.  I  rejoice.  Sir,  to  hear  you  say  so ;  and 
sm  hsppv  to  nnd  the  son  of  my  old  master  has  ooa 
frieiMl  left  however. 

Sir  O.  Whst!  shall  I  forget,  Mr.  Rowby. 
when  I  was  at  hie  yean  myself;- 
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BjT  brathflff  nor  I  wvm  voy  pffadnt  joadH^  md 
yit  I  bolHm  yoQ  lHif«  not  oaen  dmubj  boHnr  men 

thUI  TOOT  oU  mMlflf  WM. 

RowL  'Tm  that  nfloction  I  bfttld  DjlwpMai 

Mid,  m^  Bfe ooll  Cbuleo  wOl  piovo  ilinn ijiig 

of  yonr  kindnoii.^'Bnt  ben "^  **-*— 


SnUr  S»  PcTCs. 
8lrP,  Wheroiilwl  Whm b Sli Oivrarl— 


Ah,  mfdmx  ftioiid,  I  moioe  to  aee  yoa  I— >^Yoa 
■n  wekomo  to  Knghnna  thooMnd  and  a  thon- 
andtimoil 

Sra  Think  jmi.thontjrmiflir  Pilar  iiri 
lamgbd  to  find  yon  ao  nell,  befiaveme. 

»  P,  Ah,  &  Olifw^-It'a  utaan  jaan 
rinee  hot  we  «wone  anoUiov— — manj  a  bookiM 
ImI  together  in  cor  tioia  * 

Sir  O.  Ay  1 1  hate  had  n^ahan^ ^Botwhat^ 

I  find  yoQ  are  married — hey,  old  boy  1^— Wall, 
well,  it  ean't  be  helped,  and  ao  I  wiah  yon  Joy  with 
aH  my-heait 

Sir  P,  Tnank  you,  thank  yon— Yea,  Sir  OU- 
^ar,  1  have  entered  into  that  happy  atote  bnt  wa 
wont  talk  i«f  that  now. 

Sir  O.  That'a  true,  Sir  FMar,  M  frienda 
ahouU  not  b^n  upon  grievanoea  at  thdr  fint 
manting,  no,  no. 

Rowl  [AMide  to  Sir  O.]  Haire  a  eare,  Sir; 
don't  touen  npon  that  cnbje^ 

Sir  O.  Well,— eoone  of  my  nephewa,  I  find, 
iaa  wild  yonng  rogne. 

Sir  P.  Oh,  ror  dear  friend,  I  gjneve  at  your 
dlaeppoiiiUnent  there — Chariea  la,  indeed,  a  aad 
fiberane— bnt  no  matter,  Joeeph  will  make  yon 
annple  amende— every  body  spMs  weU  of  him. 

SirO.  lam  aorrytohearit:  he  has  too  good  a 
chaiactor  to  be  an  honeet  feUow.— Every  body 
epraks  well  of  him — pshaw — then  he  baa  bowed 
aa  low  to  knaves  and  fools,  as  to  the  honest  digni- 
ty of  genius  and  virtue. 

Sir  P.  What  the  plague !  are  you  angry  with 
Joeeph  for  not  making  enemies  1 

Sir  O.  Why  not,  if  he  has  merit  enough  to  de- 
serve them. 

Sir  P.  Well,  we*ll  see  him,  and  you'U  be  con- 
vinced how  worthy  he  is. — He's  a  pattern  for  all 
the  young  men  of  the  age. — He 's  a  man  of  the 
noblest  sentiments. 

Sir  O.  Oh  !  plague  of  his  sentiments — if  he  sa- 
lutes me  with  a  scrap  of  morality  in  his  mouth,  1 
shall  1)6  sick  directly. — But  don't  however  mistake 
me,  Sir  Peter ;  1  don't  mean  to  defend  Chark^'s 
errors ;  but  before  1  form  a  jud^rnient  of  either  of 
them,  1  intend  to  make  a  trial  of  their  hearts,  and 
my  friend  R«)wley  and  1  have  planned  something 
for  that  purpose. 

Sir  P.  My  life  on  Joseph's  honour. 

Sir  O.  Well,  well,  give  us  a  bottle  of  good  wine, 
and  we'll  drink  your  lady's  health,  and  tell  you  all 
our  schemes. 

Sir  P.  AUons — done. 

Sir  O.  And  don't,  Sir  Peter,  be  t<»o  severe 
against  your  old  friend's  son — Odd's  my  life,  I  am 
not  sorry  he  has  run  a  little  out  of  the  course — for 
my  part,  I  hate  to  see  prudence  clinging  to  the 
green  suckers  of  youth ;  'lis  like  ivy  round  the 
aaplin,  and  spoils  the  growth  of  the  tree.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  in. 

SCESE  /.—Sir  Peter's  Houte. 
Enter  Sir  Peter,  Sir  Oliver,  ami  Rowley. 
Sir  P,  Well,  wdl,  we'll  see  thia  man  fiiat,  and 


than  haaa  our  wina  •flacwaidfc— Bt,  aawhf, ! 
don't  aee  the  Jcat  of  jow  acbmcL 

Ami.  Wh7,Sir,tfakldr.  Staafa^WMaaM 
lalatwn  of  thatf  motliar*a,  and  finaMaw  anaaaal 
aaaidiaiit  in  Dnbliii— lie  AiM  in  tada;,^ji 
naally  radnoed;  ha  Jiaa  appilBd  kjkttviilk. 
Bnrfcee aad Chariaa far aaaiaiwi  fniihi^ 
merof  wbomhahaanocivad  nMamht/L^mm^ 
;  while Chailaa»  in  dm raidMofhaawnS^ 

-tenMaHB 
of  monay,  part  af  wfaleh  I  kiaoir 
wi  of  Mr.  Stankv. 

SEra  Aj^ha^m^yfamlMi^aoB. 

AneL  f^mt.  Sir,  lia  pnpnaa,  that 
ahatt  nrit  than  hath,  a  l&e  dhaiadar  ^  Mft 


Staaiay:  aalhatainfanBad  tliemhehaa 
leata  of  hia  cndten  to  wait  oo  hii 


in  tha  yonnger,  bafa—  bbl  yoal  i 
one,  who,  un  tha  aanal  of  ifiaqialaoQ  ana  ailn 
flanoe,  haa  otin,  ai  anr  immoiUl  hard  iiTpiiaajit, 
"A  tear  forpi^janda  handopan  aidigr&rHll> 
ing  charity.'' 

Skr  P.  What  aipdliaafaiB  open  hand  and  NB^ 
if  ha  haa  nothing  to  give.  But  wlien  ia  tba  piF 
Bon  yon  were  a|waking  of  1 

BoiA.  Below,  Sir,  waitmg  joor 
Yon  mnat  know,  Sir  Oliver,  thia 
Jew ;  one  who,  to  do  him  jnatioe,  haa  dona  rmn 
thing  in  hia power  to  aaaiat  fTharlra    WhowMtiT 

Siller  a  Sebtant. 

Oeatre  Mr.  Moaea  to  walk  npL  [BxU  Sn?. 

&tP.  Bnthow  ara  you  aura  hell  apeak  tinlhi 
BsnA,  Why,  Sir,  I  have  peiBuaded  him  thoe^ 
of  hia  being  paid  aevend  annv  he  kw 


no  proapect _  . ,.,^  -,«-«  ^  «« 

advanced  fiir  Chariea,  bnt  through  the  bonntycf 
Sir  Oliver,  who  he  knowa  ia  in  town ;  tbenfiv 
yon  may  depend  on  hia  being  fidthfnl  to  \m  inli* 
reat — Oh !  heie  cornea  the  bcSieaC  laraeGte. 

Elder  MoaEa. 


Sir  Oliver,  this  b  Mr.  Moeee — Mr.  Moaea,  thi>  a 
Sir  Oliver. 

Sir  O.  1  understand  yon  have  lately  had  great 
dealings  with  my  nephew  Charlee. 

Mos.  Yes,  Sir  Ohver — I  have  done  all  I  cooid 
for  him — but  he  was  ruined  before  he  came  to  me 
for  assistance. 

Sir  O.  That  was  unlucky  truly,  for  yon  had  oo 
opportunity  of  showing  your  talent. 

yfo9.  None  at  all;  1  had  not  the  pleasmeof 
knowing  his  distresses,  till  he  was  eome  thouaandi 
worse  than  nothing. 

Sir  O.  Unfortunate  indeed !  Bnt  I  snppoaeyoa 
have  (lone  all  in  your  power  for  him. 

Mot.  Yes.  he  knows  that — This  very  evening 
I  was  to  have  brought  a  gentleman  from  the  city, 
who  does  not  know  him,  and  will  advance  him 
some  monies. 

^V  P.  What !  a  perwn  that  Charles  has  never 
bom>wed  money  of  Itefore,  lend  him  any  in  hii 
present  circumstances. 

Mo8.  Yes 

6Yr  O.  Wbut  is  the  gentleman's  name  ? 

Mos.  Mr.  Pnmiiuro,  of  Crutched  Friars,  for- 
morly  a  broker, 

67r  P.  1  )t.ies  he  know  Mr.  Premium  t 

Mos.  Not  at  all. 

jSir  P.  A  thought  strikes  me — Suppoee,  Sir 
Oliver,  you  were  to  visit  him  in  that  character  ; 
'twill  be  much  letter  than  the  romantic  one  of  an 
old  relation ;  you  will  then  have  an  opportunity  of 
seeing  Charleii  in  all  his  gkny. 


I.] 
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Sh  O.  Egad,  I  like  that  idea  better  than  the 
other,  and  then  I  may  visit  Joseph  aAerwarda  a« 
old  Stanley. 

RoiDl.  Gentlemen,  thia  ia  taking  Charlea  rather 
nnawaretf ;  hut  Moaea,  vou  understand  Sir  OKTer ; 
and  I  dare  say  you  will  be  ftdthful. 

Moa.  You  may  depend  upon  me. — Thia  iavery 
near  the  time  I  was  to  have  gone. 

Sir  O,  ril  accompany  you  as  aeon  as  yon 
please,  Moses—But  hok) — I  had  forgot  one  thing 
—how  the  plague  shall  I  be  able  to  paaa  fi)r  a 
Jewl 

Mot.  There  ia  no  need— the  principal  is  a 
Christian. 

Sir  O.  Is  he  1  I  am  very  sorry  for  it— Bat  then 
again,  am  I  not  too  amartJy  drcased  to  k>ok  like  • 
ox>ney-lender  1 

Sir  P.  Not  at  all— it  woaU  not  be  out  of  cha- 
racter if  you  went  in  your  own  chariot:  woold  it, 
Moses  1 

Mm.  Not  in  the  least. 

Sir  O.  WeU,  but  how  moat  I  talkl  There's 
certainly  some  cant  of  usury,  or  mode  of  treating, 
that  I  ought  to  know. 

Sir  P.  As  I  take  it,  Sir  OHver,  the  great  point 
is  to  be  exorbitant  in  your  demanda.— E3i,  Moaea  1 

Mo$.  Vea,  dat  is  very  great  point. 

Sir  O.  I'll  answer  fori  I'll  not  be  wanting  in 
that;  eight  or  ten  per  cent,  on  the  kian  at  least. 

Mot.  Oh!  if  you  ask  him  no  more  asdat,yoall 
be  discovered  immediately. 

Sir  O.  Hey,  what  the  plague — ^how  much 
then? 

Mot.  That  dependa  upon  the  circumstanoea — 
if  he  appears  not  very  anxiooa  for  the  aupply,  you 
ahould  re<^uire  only  forty  or  fifty  per  cent  but  if 
you  find  hun  in  great  distress,  and  he  wanta  mo- 
ney very  bad— you  must  ask  double. 

Sir  P.  Upon  mv  word.  Sir  Oliver— Mr.  Pre- 
mioiB  I  mean— it's  a  very  pretty  trade  you're 
learning. 

Sir  O.  Truly  I  think  so ;  and  not  unprofitable. 

Mot.  Then  you  know  you  have  not  tne  money 
yourself,  but  are  forced  to  borrow  it  of  a  friend. 

Sir  O.  Oh!  I  borrow  it  for  him  of  a  friend, 

don 

Mot.  Ves,  and  your  friend 's  an  nnconadonable 
dog,  but  you  can't  help  dat 

Sir  O.  Oh !  my  friend 's  an  mioooaciooable  dog 
—is  hel 

Mm.  And  then  he  himself  has  not  the  moneya 
hy  him,  but  is  forced  to  sell  atock  at  a  great  lorn. 

Sir  O,  He 's  forced  to  tell  stock  at  agreat  Umb; 
— well,  really,  that 's  very  kind  of  him. 

Sir  P.  But  hark'ye,  Moses,  if  Sir  Oliver  waa 
to  rail  a  little  at  the  annuity  bill,  don't  you  think 
it  would  have  a  good  effect  1 

Mm.  Very  much. 

Haiti.  And  lament  that  a  young  man  most  now 
come  to  the  years  of  diacretion,  before  he  has  it  in 
his  power  to  ruin  himself 

Mm.  Ay  !  a  great  pity. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  and  anuse  the  public  for  alfowing 
merit  to  a  bill,  whose  only  object  was  to  preserve 
youth  and  inexperience  from  the  rapacioua  gripe 
of  usury,  and  to  give  the  young  heir  an  opportu- 
nity of  enjoying  his  fortune,  without  being  ruined 
by  coining  mto  possession. 

Sir  O.  So,— eo,— Moses  shall  give  me  farther 
instructions  as  we  go  together. 

Sfr  P.  Yooll  scaice  have  time  to  learn  joor 
cnde,  for  Charlea  litea  bolliud  bj. 
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Sir  O.  Oh !  never  fear — my  tutor  appean  ao 
able,  that  though  Charles  lived' in  the  next  stiveC, 
it  must  be  my  own  fault  if  i  am  not  a  complete 
rogue  before  1  have  turned  the  comer. 

[Exeunt  Sir  O.  a$td  Moen. 

Sir  P.  So,  Rowley,  you  should  have  been  par- 
tial, and  given  Charlea  notice  of  our  plot. 

RowL  No  indeed.  Sir  Peter. 

Sir  P.  Well,  I  aee  Maria  coming,  I  want  to 
have  aome  talk  with  her.  [Bsii  Rowl. 

Enter  Maria. 

So  Maria,  what,  b  Mr.  Surfooe  come  home  with 
youl 

Mar.  No.  Sir,  he  waa  engaged. 

Sir  P.  Maria,  I  wiah  you  were  more  ■*w^bit 
to  hia  excellent  qoahtiea,— doea  not  every  time  yoo 
are  in  his  company  convince  yoa  of  the  meril  of 
that  amiable  young  man. 

Mar.  You  know.  Sir  Peter,  I  have  often  told 
you,  that  of  all  the  men  who  have  paid  me  a  par- 
ticular attention,  there  ia  not  one  1  would  not 
aooner  prefer,  than  Mr.  Sur&oe. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  ay,  thia  blindneaa  to  his  merit  pio- 
ceeda  from  your  attachment  to  that  profli^ile  mo* 
ther  of  his. 

Mar.  This  is  unkind :  you  know,  at  your  re- 
quest, 1  have  forebome  to  aee  or  correspond  with 
him,  as  I  have  long  been  convinced  he  is  onwor* 
thy  my  regard ;  but  while  my  reaaon  condemiM 
his  vicea,  my  heart  suggests  some  pity  for  his  mis- 
fortunes. 

Sir  P.  Ah !  you  had  beat  reeolve  to  think  of 
him  no  more,  but  give  your  heart  and  hand  to  a 
worthier  object. 

Mar.  Never  to  his  brother. 

Sir  P.  Have  a  care,  Maria,  I  have  not  vet 
made  you  know  what  the  authority  oft  goardiaa 
is ;  don't  force  me  to  exert  it 

Mar.  I  know,  that  for  a  abort  time  I  am  to 
obey  you  as  my  father, — but  muat  cease  to  think 
you  so,  when  you  would  compel  me  to  be  misera- 
ble. [BxU  in  teart. 

Sir  P.  Sure  never  man  was  plagued  as  I  am ; 
I  had  not  been  married  above  three  weeks,  belbre 
her  father,  a  hale,  hearty  man  died, — on  pnrpow 
to  plague  me  with  his  daughter;  but  here  comae 
my  helpmate,  she  aeems  in  mighty  good  humour; 
I  wish  I  could  teaie  her  into  kiving  me  a  little. 

Enter  Lady  Teazle. 

Lady  T.  What 's  the  matter,  Sir  Peter  1  Whi« 
have  you  done  to  Maria  1  It  is  not  fiur  to  quarrel, 
and  I  not  by. 

Sir  P.  Ah!  Lady  Teazle,  it  is  in  your  power 
to  put  me  into  a  good  humour  at  any  lime. 

Lady  T.  Is  it  1  I  am  glad  of  it — for  I  want  jrou 
to  be  in  a  monstrous  good  humour  now ;  come,  do 
be  good  humoured,  and  let  me  have  two  honored 
pounds. 

Sir  P.  What  Uie  plague!  cmn't  I  be  in  a  good 
humour  without  paying  for  it, — but  kx>k  alwaya 
thus,  and  you  shall  want  for  nothing.  [PuUt  out 
a  packet-book.\  There,  there 's  two  hundred  pounds 
for  you,  [Going  te  kitt.]  now  seal  me  a  bond  for 
the  repeyment 

Lady  T.  No,  my  note  of  hand  will  do  aa  well. 

[(Hving  her  ^and. 

Sir  P.  Well,  weU,  I  must  be  satwfied  with 
that,— yoa  aha'n*t  much  kiQfar  rapcoMh  me  foi 
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Ml  iMiviiw  nude  yoa  a  prap«  MttfaoMnt— I  in- 
Ind  flllNWf  lo  toipiinjfiNL 

iMi§T.  DojFoal  YimetBl  think.  Sir Mmt, 
Imnt  good  IininMr  htinoMW  ^ini;  mmr  job  look 


JQitM  VM  did  bafim  I  nmwd  joa. 

SktP.  Dolindatdl 

Xioiiy  7*.  Don^  von  wwbag  wim  jon  nnd 
lo  walk  onder  the  cUnii  and  t«i  ma  MoriM  flf  what 
«  fribuBt  yov  wvM  in  joor  yoalh,  andadbd  naif 
I  oonUIwi  an  old  lUlow,  who  eoaU  deny  ma  na- 

tUBff. 

w  P.  A7,  and  yon  wvm  ao  attentive  and 


— tfmai 
fetwflitkwi 

Lady  r.  Takaean,Sir  PMcr;  take 
yen  m^,  fiir  I  mot  ba 
I  pranan  yon 


pionan  yoQ« 
^F.  A  • 


die- 


ab&^iiig  to  me'then. 

£0^  T.  Ay,  Id  ba  aon  I  wai,  and  oaad  la 
take  yoor  part  aKainet  aD  n^  aoqoaintanea ;  and 
when  my  ooohb  Sopliy  need  to  Iragfa  at  hm^  for 
tUnUngof  UMtfiyng  aman  on  enomh  la  bamy 
Mmt,  and  eaUTOo  an  miy,  iliC  ^ohmI  faacMo^ 

oonuauiBieo  mt,  ana  ana  1  on  no»  unnft  yon 
**  <Vl7  ^  *>> J  >90*<»i  ^nd  that  I  duad  ny  you 
woon  make  agood  oort  of  a  hneband. 

abtP,  ThatwaavBiykindoryQO^Weil.and 
yon  wna  not  mietakon ;  yon  have  fimnd  it  ao^  nava 
not  yon  1 — Bat  ahaU  wa  alwaye  liva  tlun  happy  1 

lAfy  T.  With  aD  my  heart$--I*n»-I  dlon't 
OBia  how  eoon  via  leave  off  qoaircllinf — pnvided 
yoQwiD  own  you  an  tired  fint 

Skr  P,  Wnh  an  my  heart. 

lady  T.  Then  weefaaU  be  happy  aa  the  di^k 
kof,  and  never,  never— qnanel  mom. 

air  f*.  If  ever  never  never  end  let  onr  voe' 
tma  oofitot  be,  who  ehaU  be  moot  oU^hif  . 

LadiiT.  Ay! 

Sir  P.  Batyfleydeariady  Tauda— my 
indeed  yon  niiMt  keep  a  atrict  waleh  over  yonr 
per,  ht  yon  know,  my  dear,  that  in  all  onr 
pntee andqoanela,  yonalwaya b^gln  fiiet 

Lady  7^  No,  no,  Sir  Peter,  my  dear,  tw  al- 
waye TOO  that  b^gina. 

Sir  P.  No,  no— no  each  thing. 

Lady  T.  liave  a  care,  this  Ls  not  the  way  to 
Kve  happy,  if  you  fly  out  thus. 

Sir  P.  No,  no        'tis  you. 

Lady  T.  No 'tis  you. 

Sir  P.  Zounds !  I  say  'tis  you. 

Lady  T.  Lord !  I  never  saw  such  a  man  in  my 
life,  just  what  my  cousin  Soph^  told  me. 

iSSir  P.  Your  cousin  Sophy  is  a  forwani,  haucy, 
impertinent  minx. 

Lady  T.  You  are  a  very  great  bear,  I  am  sore, 
to  abuse  my  relations. 

Sir  P.  But  I  am  very  well  served  for  marrying 
you,  a  pert,  forward,  rural  coquette,  who  had  re- 
rosed  half  the  honest  'souires  in  thecountir. 

Lady  T.  I  am  sure  I  was  a  great  fool  for  mar- 
rying you,  a  stiif,  crop,  dangling  old  bachelor,  who 
was  unmarried  at  fifty,  Mcause  nobody  would 
have  you. 

Sir  P.  You  were  very  glad  to  have  mo— you 
never  had  such  an  ofler  be^re. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  yes  I  had—There  was  Sir  Tivy 
Terrier,  who  every  body  said  would  be  a  better 
match  ;  for  his  estate  was  full  as  good  as  yours, 
and — he  has  broken  his  neck  since. 

Sir  P.  Very — very  well.  Madam — you're  an 
ungrateful  woman ;  and  may  plagues  light  on  me, 
if  lever  try  to  be  friends  with  you  again — You 
shall  have  a  separate  maintenance. 

Lady  T.  By  all  means  a  separate  mainte- 
nance. 

Sir  P.  Very  well,  Madam — Oh,  very  well.  Ay, 
Madam,  and  fbelieye  the  stories  of  you  and  Charles 


L&im  T*.  Ay.  a  dhnaeeL 

»>.  Ay,aoandaI  IH 
■Qfaelffiir  the  benefit  of  an  old 

I^T.  WaD^firPielcr,  Ineayonnafa 
lo  ba  in  a  peanen,  aa  IH  ln«a  yon.  and  whMM 
oonw  pioperily  lo  yonr  tamper,  leaainB  titkhp 
pieit  eoi^ilB  in  na  norid:  and 
qnanelmam.    Ha,ha,hai 

»  P.  What  the  davil!  cant  I 
giy.  Mitber— 111  after 
not  pcaenme  to  keep  liar 
hankmyheart 
•  aba^kaep 

SCENE  a- 

Emt&r  Tmp,  Bin  Olitkh,  owtf  lioata 

TV^.  Thiiway,feBtlenieii,lhnw^i— Mona^ 

hat  'a  the  gentlenian'a  name  t 

8k'  O.  Mr.  BCona,  wint  le  niy  name  i  [  Jsafe 

Ans.  BCr.  iTaninMn^ 

T\ip.  Oh,  Mr.  Preminai,  ymry  weH       [JBML 

Shr  O,  To  jndge  by  the  eervant,  one  woidd  not 
imegine  the  nneter  wae  rained — Sniatfaiewna^ 
brouier^  honee. 

Hbt.  Yq^Sir;  Mr.  Chnfaa  booffat  HoTMl 
Joaeph,  WTO  fttrmtnia,  piutuiaa,  dkc.  joet  m  the 
old  gentleman  left  it  Sb  Petartboi^^hft  ita|peBl 
pieee  of  asrtiayaganoe  in  Urn. 

£Kr  O,  In  my  ndnd  the  oCfarrla  eeomniy  in 
eelling  it  to  him,  was  moie  repicheneible  by  Ut 

^Tiller  Trip. 

Trip.  Gentlemen,  my  master  ie  veiy  aorry  Ym 
has  company  at  pment,  and  cannot  see  yoo. 

Sir  O.  If  he  knew  who  it  was  that  wanl«'d  to 
see  him,  perhaps  he  would  not  have  sent  siich  a 


what 


Trip.  Oh !  Yes,  I  told  who  it  was— I  did  not 
forget  my  little  Prnnium,  no,  no. 

Sir  O.  Very  well.  Sir;  and  pray  what  n^ 
your  name  bef 

TWp.  Trip,  Sir ;  Trip,  at  your  service. 

Sir  O.  Very  well,  Mr.  Trip— You  have  a 
pleasant  sort  of  a  place  here,  I  guesa. 

Trip.  Pretty   well There  are  four  of  os, 

who  pan  our  tmie  agreeably  enough — Our  wagfs, 
indeed,  are  but  small,  and  sometimes  a  little  in  ar- 
rear — We  have  but  fifty  guineas  a  year,  and  find 
our  own  bogs  and  bouquets. 

Sir  O.  Bags  and  bouquets !— Halters  and  bm* 
tinadoes ! 

TWp.  Oh  Moses,  hark'ye,  did  yoo  get  that  lit- 
tle bill  discounted  for  roe  1 

Sir  O.  Wants  to  raise  money  toof—Mnry  on 
roe ! — He  has  distresses,  I  warrant,  liken  limlfsod 
afifects  creditors  and  duns.  [Aside. 

Mot.  'Twas  not  to  be  done,  indeed,  Mr  Trip 

[Girts  the  nofe. 

7V»p.  Nol  why  I  thought  when  my  frimd 
Brush  had  aet  his  mark  upon  it,  it  was  a»  go«l  m 
cash. 

Mos.  No  inileed,  it  would  not  do. 

TV^.  Perhapayou  could  get  it  done  by  way  d 
annuity. 

Sir  O.  An  annuity  1 — a  ibotman  raiv  money  by 
annuity ! — WeU  said,  Inxaiy,  egad.  [Akdc 


Mm.  WcIT,  but  tod  mnit  iiuun  yoor  pitce. 

Trip.  Oh !  I'll  innira  mj  life,  iTjoo  piraie. 

Si'  O.  Tlut '(  more  ttuo  I  wuilil  jour  Deck. 
[A$itlt. 

Trip.  Weil,  but  I  ihoDld  like  to  lura  i(  dniif 
belore  Lhuilsnirwd  rtgateitaktMfiaM;  one  wouk! 
not  iriili  [a  have  one^  nanw  muM  public 

Mot.  No,  ceruinly — But  ■■  there  Dolhing  jou 
coulil  ilejXHil  1 

Trip.  Why  Iben  '■  none  of  my  maiter'* 
ckilhes  will  bU  nry  aoun,  I  beliere;  bal  1  cu, 
giie  ■  mortgage  on  tome  of  hia  winlei  laiti,  wHlj 

2uUy  of  rnlemption  before  Chri«tn»M — or  >  pon/ 
if  on  hi* blue  tnd rilTer.    Now  tbne,  with  iff* 
pair  of  point  mfflea,  by  way  of  aecarily    [Bti. 
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Omnei.  Tbe  loiig— Ibe  aong. 


So  NO. 

Here 't  to  ihe  maiden  of  bluabing  fiflaeo, 

Now  to  Ihe  willow  of  fifty ; 

Here  '•  lo  the  hunting,  txlravafant  quean, 

And  than  to  the  houaewife  that  'a  ihnfty. 

Let  IHa  IimmI  pott,  dnnJi  to  Itit  tau, 

/iMrrant  iht'Ujtnii  aneiciue/ar  tite  glait, 

Hera  'a  to  the  charmer  whoae  dimplaa  we  ptoo, 

Now  to  the  ilamad  with  none.  Sir; 
Hen  '■  to  Itw  maid  with  a  pair  of  Hue  ejea, 
And  now  to  the  nymph  wilh  bui  one,  Sir. 
Itt  Ihe  loatl  pat,  ifc. 


Mo«, 


coining,  coming.  GenUemcD,  if  you'll  wall,     Here  "■  to  Ibe  maid  wilh  her  be 

ly,  perhapa  I  may  inlrodoM  you  now,-  " —  *"  *■"  "—  '"  ~  ' 

don'l  forget  ihe  annoily — 111  inanra  m\ 


ihe  annoily- 
ii  the  ahadow  of  the  maalei. 


my  Iklle  fioioi 
SirO.  irihemai; 


[Szesni  onna 
Cbiilcb,  CiiRE[.Eaa,  Sia  Tort,  amd  Oentlb- 
HKN  ducowtrtd  drinitin^. 
CAor.  Ha,  ha,  hal  — 'Fore hearen you  anin 
the  right — ihe  degeneracy  of  Ihe  age  >a  aaloniah- 
ing ;  there  are  many  of  our  arauaintance  who  an- 
mea  of  wit,  geaiui,  and  apirit,  but  then  they  wont 

Can.  True,  Charlra:  they  aink  Into  the  more 
aubatantial  luxuriea  ofthe  table,  and  quite  neiriecl 
the  bottle. 

Char.  Right — hnidea,  aodety  auOeca  by  it ;  fin 
inatead  ofthe  mirth  and  humour  thai  uaedto  man- 
tle over  a  bottle  of  Burgundy,  Ibe  conieraatioa  ii 
a*  inn|»d  aa  the  Spa  water  tbey  drink,  which  hai 
all  ihe  laitueaa  of  Champagne,  without  tta  *|Hrit  oi 

Sir  T.  Bol  whatwiUyouaaylothoaawhopre- 
fei  play  Inthe  hotUel— Then^  Harry,  Dick.and 
Careleaa  himMlf,wha  are  underahanrdiegimen. 

Otar.  Pahaw!  no  auch  Ihing— What,  would 

Clnin  a  horae  for  the  courae  by  keeping  ftom 
eomi  Let  me  Ihrow  upon  a  bottle  <tf  Bur. 
gundy,  and  I  never  loee;  at  leaat,  I  ztererfbel  my 
loaa,  anl  Ihat'i  the  aame  thing. 

IH  Oetit.  Tme ;  braidra,  'U*  wine  deteisuDaa 
if  a  man  be  really  in  love. 

Ckar,  3o  it  i«  —Pill  up  a  dcnen  bampen  to  a 
donn  beautiea,  andahe  thai  floata  attbetopia  Ibe 
girl  thai  hai  liewiichrd  yoo. 

Cart.  But,  comr,  Chattea,  yon  have  not  ginn 
ga  your  real  faiouril*. 

CAar.  I'ailh,  I  have  withheld  her  only  in  cnn- 
paaaiim  to  ynu,  for  if  I  ^ve  her,  yoa  murt  loaal 
a  round  oTber  pecra,  which  ia  impnaaible  [Sif  A(.1 
DO  earth. 

le  heathen  deily,  or  cdca- 


tial  Eoddi 


Ji  match  her. 


>or.  Why  Ihen  burapera— bompera  all  roood 
— Her»  'a  ,\Iari» \Una—  [Sight. 

\'l  Otnl.  Maria — pahaw,  give  ua  her  aumame. 

CAdr.  Pahaw— ban;  her  •aroame,  that 'a  loo 
Cirmal  to  be  regiilered  in  bie'a  calendar. 

l4l  Otnt.  Nfaria  then— Hen 'a  Maria. 

Sir  T.   Maria Come,  here  'a  Maria. 

Char.  Conie.  Sir  Tnby,  have  a  car* ;  yao  maat 
give  a  bpaut*  luperlalive. 

Sir  T.  Then  ni  Five  you— Here 'a 

Carr.  Nay,  never  heailale.— Bal  Sir  Toh^  lua 
got  ■  Boog  toal  wiU  aieoaa  hiia. 


Ij^  the  tnul  pott,  ipc. 
For  lei  them  be  clumay,  or  let  them  be  aUa 

Young  or  andenl,  I  can  tkot  a  realherj 
So  fill  ua  a  bumper,  quite  op  to  ihe  brim, 

And  e'en  let  ua  tout  them  logetlier. 
ZiCj  the  loaH  piua,  ^. 
Taip  enfen  amf  wAupcn  CB.t«Ma. 

f^tor.  Uentleioen,  I   muat  hrg  youv  ni 

[Riting.]  1  muat  leave  you  upon  Ml 

leaa.take  the  chair. 

Care.  What,  thia  ia  aome  wench;  bat  we  wont 
ioae  ym  for  her. 

dar.  No,  upon  my  honour — Tl  ia 
and  a  broker  come  by  appoinlmenl. 

Care.  A  Jew  and  a  broker  I  well  have  'em  ia. 

Char.  Then  deoire  Mr  Moaea  to  walk  in. 

7Vi>.  And  little  Premium  too,  Sirl 
^  Care,  Ay   Moaea  and  Premium.  [Bxil  Trip.J 
Gharlea,  well  give  Ihe  raacala  aome  geoemi*  Bmv 

Oiar,  No,  hang  it— wine  but  drawa  bith  tlw 
natuni  qualiliea  oT  a  man'a  heart,  and  lo  mak* 
ihemdiink,  woold  only  be  to  whet  their  knaveiy. 

Enttr  Bra  OLrvKa,  and  Moaia. 
Walk  in,  gcMjemFn,  walk  in;  Trip,  give  chain; 
down,  Moaea ;  jlaaaia 


■it  down,' Mr. 

Trip;  come,  Moaea,  111   give  yon  ■ 

'/fen 'a  nicceaa  (aumrjr      Moaea,  fli 


tbegentto- 


Care,  True,  Charlee,inurT  ia  indl>all7,aiidiW- 
.^V  O.  Than  here'*   "All  the  aoccea  H  4»- 


ralleaal. 

3tat.  Oh,  pny  Sir,  connder  Mr.  Premium  ia  k 

Cart.  And  Ihereiore  lovea  gnod  wine,  and  H 
r Jualice  done  lolbe  hnltle.  Pill,  Moaea,  a  quart 
CAar,  P™y,coo«ider,  gentlemen,  Mr,  I'reniiuiB 


Sir  O.  I  wiah  I  were  out  oT  iheir  o( 


Care,  Come  along,  my  boya;  if  Ihry  < 
ilrink  wilh  na,  well  ivil  atav  wilh  Ibrm ;  (be 
ire  in  the  neil  nmn  — Y<-u'll  ai  Ole  your  biMii 


[Aeidt. 
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[jor 


Girc  Ay,  ^T,  bill,  bond,  or  annalty,  lb  all  the 
lomo.  [BsUwUktkerut. 

Mot.  Bdr.  PnamamioafleDdeiiMuioftlMiliicl- 
Mt  honour  ond  noraeyiondaliiajo  pgrionHwhat 

bi  nndflftakoi ^Adr.  Fmniiim,  lUi  k 

[#Vniidhf. 

Ckmr.  Pkhawl  hold  Yoar  toiura»— Mj  filBnd, 

Mom,  Sr,  li  a  twr  bonoit  Hbir,  hot  a  litlfe 

dkm  «t  exutwdun— 1  riall  cot  th» 


to 


fwy 
yomif  ^^0*^  thai 
BBonov;  andjoa,aBllakBit,aia 
a  pradant  old  fellow  who  have  jot  moMj  la  knd. 
— ^  am  aoeh  a  faol  aa  to  giva  fiffy  per  aont  lalbK 
than  fawithoot  it ;  and  ra,  I  eoppoee,ara  nwne 
enoqglitotakeahinidiwifjfioaeBngetit  And 
now  we  andeieland  one  another,  and  m^pRMned 
to  boiineei  withoal  ferthflr  cewmooy. 

Sbr  O.  Ezeeeffingfiank^uponnjWQid— I«a 
yw  an  not  a  flMUi  of  eompumeota. 

Char.  No,  Sir. 

Stra  Sir,  I  like  yon  the  belter  fer  it— How- 
ever, yon  an  miitakeo  in  one  thinff ;  I  have  no 
money  to  lend,  but  I  belien  I  eoald  moan  yoo 
eome  firom  a  friend :  but  then  be  'a  a  damned  nn- 
ooDadoDable  dog ;  is  be  not,  Moeeat 

Mo9,  Bat  yoQ  canH  help  that 

Sir  O.  Aid  then,  be  baa  not  the  moMj  by 
hini^  but  miMt  edl  elock  at  a  gnat  loaa.  Mnit  lie 
not  Moeeel 

Mot,  Yea,  indeed — Yoa  know  I  ahraya  speak 
|be  troth,  and  aoom  to  tell  a  Be. 

OiOT,  Ay,  those  who  speak  tmth  Qsoally 
And,  Sir,  I  most  pay  the  difienooe,  I 
Why,  look  ve,  Mr.  Prenuam,  I  know  that  monay 
knot  to  be  bad  withoat  paying  fer  it 

Sir  O.  Well—but  what  eecority  eoold  yoa 
givel— ^Yoa  have  not  any  land,  I  sappose  1 

Char.  Not  a  mole-hill,  not  a  twig,  bat  what 
grows  in  bow-pots  out  at  the  windows. 

Sir  O.  Nor  any  stock,  I  presame. 

Char.  None  hut  live  stock;  and  they're  only  a 
few  pointers  and  ponies. — But  pray,  Sir,  are  you 
acquainted  with  any  of  my  connexions  1 

iSir  O.  To  say  the  truth,  1  am. 

Char.  Then  you  mutit  have  heard  that  I  have  a 
rich  old  uncle  in  India,  Sir  Oliver  Surface,  from 
whom  1  have  the  greatest  expectations. 

Sir  O.  That  you  have  a  wealthy  uncle  I  have 
heard ;  but  how  your  expectations  will  turn  out  is 
more,  I  helieve,  than  you  can  tell. 

Char.  Oh,  yes,  I'm  told  I  am  a  monstroos  &- 
vourite ;  and  that  he  intends  leaving  me  every  thin^. 

Sir  O.  Indfed  I  this  is  the  first  time  I  heajtl  of  it. 

Char.  Yes,  yes,  he  intends  making  me  his  heir 
——Does  he  not,  Moses  1 

Mits.  Uh  yes,  I'll  take  my  oath  of  that 

Sir  ().  Egad,  they'll  persuade  me  presently  that 
I'm  at  Bengal.  \Aaide.  | 

Char,  r^ow,  what  I  propose,  Mr.  Premmm,  is  ! 
to  give  you  a  jiost  obit  on  my  uncle's  life.  Though,  I 
indt>4Hi,'niy  uncle  Noll  has  been  very  kind  to  me, 
and  u(M)n  my  soul,  I  shall  be  sincerely  sorry  to 
hnir  iiiiy  thing  has  ham^encd  him. 

Sir  O.  Ni>t  more  than  I  should,  I  assure  you. 
But  ti)cl)ondyou  uiention  happens  to  be  the  worst 
security  you  could  oH'er  ine,  tor  1  might  live  to  a 
huiiiired,  and  never  recover  the  principal. 

Char.  Oh,  yes,  you  would,  for  the  moment  be 
du's,  you  come  upon  me  for  the  money. 

Sir  O.  Then  1  believe  I  would  be  the  most  un- 
welcome dan  yoa  ever  had  in  your  life. 


at  Boa- 


that  ny  andaia  toagnod  •  fifeu 

»  O,  No,  faideed,  I  am  sol;  tlw^hl  hasr 
haaiJ  he'll  1  hal^  and  aa  honty,  aa  any  bm  rf 
hiayeanin  ChrialendonL 

GUr.  Oh.  then  y«i  an  mfaiofiaML  Aa* 
naLPoocnnefaOiifer!  ha  bwaika anaca.  Thedt 
mala,  Sir,  IM  hut  bb  oooatiMtiaD,  and  r^  Idi 
be^eoBraeh  attend  oflale  that  hianaaMtmfe' 
tnw  donH  know  bilk 

Skr  O.  No!  ha,  ha,  bi!  so  mnriiyMBisr 
HHu  mat  oia  naaiaaK  aamBooa  wwi  nm  mmw 
Urn.  Ha.ba.haltbal'bdrattaaBd. 

Cftar.  Wlnt,yoannplaaaadlolHarthi*haB 
on  ine  oecunB,  oiy  naa  inwnHBa, 

Str  O.  No,  I  am  not    no^  no^  bol 

dor.  Yea,  yon  un,  fcr  it  omndi . 

fir  O.  Baft  I  am  taU  fir  OliiOT  ■< 
— Nay^  eome  aay  be  ia  aetnal^  amimL 

Char.  Oktbrnajonam  niHin' 
No— no  snen  thin^— he  ia  tfaia  a 
gaL    WiMt!  I  nuMt  ceitainly  know  better  tkm 
yoa. 

abr  O.  Very  trae,  aa  yon  a^,  yon  nmat  koiv 
better  than  I;  tboagh  1  have  it  fiom  serf  gssd 
aatbofiu— Han  I  not,  Moaeal 

Jlfes.  Meet  andoobledly. 

Sir  O.  Bat,  Sir,  as  I  nndenland  yon  want  a 
few  handreda  iomediataly,  ia  than  nothii^  ttel 
yoa  woaM  dwpow  of  1 

Char,  fibw  do  yoo  meant 

Sir  O.  For  instenoa,  new ;  I  ban  bwad  yem 
fether  lea  behind  him  a  gnni  qoaolity  of 
okd^ate. 

dkar.  Yea,  bat  tbit'a  fona  toi^ 
can  infermyoo how,  better tban  I  eai 

SbrO.  Good  lack!  all  tbe  fenuly  nee  eopa 
corpontkm  bowls  gone!  [AtideJl  It  wm  anosD- 
posed  that  his  fibruywaa  one  of  the  most  nlaaor 
and  complete. 

Char.  Much  too  large  and  valuabfe  for  a  pii- 
▼ate  gentleman :  for  my  part,  I  was  always  of  s 
communicative  disposition,  and  thought  it  a  pity  to 
keep  so  much  knowledge  to  myselC 

Sir  O.  Mercy  oo  me !  knowled^  that  has  laa 
in  the  &mily  fike  an  heir-loom.  [Aside.]  And 
prav,  how  ntay  they  have  been  disposed  of? 

Char.  Oh !  yoa  must  ask  the  auctioneer  that— 
I  don't  believe  even  Moses  can  direct  yoa  there. 

Mo9.  No— I  never  meddle  with  books. 

Sir  O.  The  proffigate!  fAHdc]  And  is  tbEie 
nothing  yoa  csn  dispose  of  7 

Char.  Nothing Unlesayoa  have  a  taste  fo 

old  family  pictures.    1  have  a  whole  room  fall  of 
ancestors  shove  stairs. 

iSitr  O.  Why  sure  you  woaU  not  aeO  yoar  re- 
lations 1 

Char.  Every  soul  of  them  to  the  best  bidder 

Sir  O.  Not  your  great  onclee  and  aante  1 

Char.  Ay,  and  my  grandfathers  and  grand- 
mothers. 

Sir  O.  ni  nerer  forgive  him  thb.  [A»idt.\ 
Why !— What !— Do  yoa  teke  me  for  Sbykick  m 
the  plav,  to  raise  mcmey  from  me  on  your  own 
flesh  and  blood  ? 

Char.  Najr,  don't  be  in  a  passion,  my  little  Pre- 
mium; what  is  it  to  yoa,  if  yoa  have  your  money's 
worth  1 

Sir  O.  That's  very  true  as  yoa  my— Wcfl, 
well,  I  believe  I  can  dispose  of  the  femily  canvas. 
I'll  never  foigive  him  this.  [ilstde 
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Enier  Carblew. 

Care  Come,  Charles,  what  the  devil  are  joa 
doing  so  long  with  the  broker  1— we  are  waiting 
for  you. 

Char.  Oh!  Cardeee,  you  are  juit  come  in 
time,  we  are  to  have  a  sale  above  ttaini — I  am  go- 
ing to  sell  all  my  ancestors  to  little  Premium. 

Care.  Bum  your  ancestors! 

Char.  No,  no,  he  may  do  that  afterwards  if  be 
will.  But,  Careless,  you  shall  be  auctioneer. 

Care.  With  all  my  heart — I  can  handle  a  ham- 
mer as  well  as  a  dice  box — a-going — agoing. 

Char.  Bravo! — And  Moses  you  shall  be  ap* 
praiaer,  if  we  want  one. 

Aiot.  Yes,  ril  be  the  appraiser. 

&>  O.  Oh  the  profligate !  [AMitU. 

Char.  But  what 's  the  matter,  my  little  Pre- 
mium ?  You  don't  seem  to  relish  this  business. 

Sir  O.  [Afeeting  to  laugh.]  Oh  yes,  I  do,  vast- 
ly  ;  ha,  ha,  ha !  1 Oh  the  prodigal !      [Aside. 

Char.  Very  true ;  for  when  a  man  wants  mo- 
ney, who  the  devil  can  he  make  £ree  with,  if  he 
can't  with  his  own  relations.  [Exit. 

Sir  O.  [F\)Uoving.]  I'll  never  forgive  him. 

ACT   IV. 
SCENE   J. 

Enter  CuARLEA,  Sir  Oliver,  Careless, 
and  Moses. 

Char.  Walk  in,  gentlemen,  walk  in ;  here  they 
are — the  fiunily  of  tm;  Surfaces  up  to  the  conquest 

Sir  O.  And,  in  mv  opinion,  a  goodly  collection. 

Char.  Ay,  there  they  are,  done  in  the  true  spi- 
rit and  style  of  portrait  painting,  and  not  like  your 
Biodern  Raphaels,  who  will  make  your  picture  in- 
dependent of  yourself; — no,  the  great  merit  of 
these  are,  the  inveterate  Kkeness  tmy  bear  to  the 
originals.  All  stiff  and  awkward  ss  they  were,  and 
like  nothing  in  human  nsture  besides. 

Sir  O.  Oh,  we  shall  never  see  such  figures  of 
men  again. 

Char.  I  hope  not — You  see,  Mr.  Premium,  what 
a  domestic  man  I  am ;  here  I  sit  of  an  evening 
surrounded  by  my  ancestors — But  come,  let  us 
proceed  to  business  To  your  pulpit,  Mr.  Auc- 
tioneer— Oh,  here  *b  a  great  chair  of  my  Other's, 
thst  seems  fit  for  nothing  else. 

Care.  The  very  thing— but  viliat  shall  I  do  for 
a  hammer,  Charles  1  An  auctioneer  is  nothing 
without  a  hammer. 

Char.  A  hammer  I  [Looking  round.]  Let's  see, 
what  have  we  here— Sir  Richard,  heir  to  Robert 
—41  genealogy  in  full,  egad — Here,  Careless,  you 
shall  have  no  common  bit  of  mahogany ;  here 's 
the  family  tree,  and  now  you  may  kiKxk  down  my 
ancestors  with  their  own  pedigree. 

SiT  O.  What  an  unnatural  rogue  he  is  1 — ^An 
mipende/aeio  parricide.  [Aside. 

Care.  'Gad,  Charles,  this  is  lucky ;  it  will  not 
snly  serve  for  a  hammer,  but  a  catalogue  too  if 
we  should  went  it. 

Char.  True— come,  here 's  my  great  uncle  Sir 
Richard  Ravelin,  a  msrvellous  good  general  in  his 
day — He  served  in  all  the  Duke  of  Msrlborough's 
wsrs,  and  got  that  cot  over  his  eye  at  the  battfo  of 
Malplaouet — He  is  not  dressed  out  in  feathers  Hke 
our  modem  captains,  but  envek>ped  in  wig  and  re- 

£  mentals,  ss  a  general  should  be. — What  say  yoa, 
ir.  Premium  1 

Moo.  Mr.  Pnmiam  would  have  yoa  speak. 
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Char.  Why,  you  shall  have  htm  for  tenjpoondi^ 
and  Vm  sure  that 's  cheap  enough  for  a  staff  officer. 

Sir  O.  Heaven  deliver  me !  his  great  uncle  Sir 
Richard  going  for  ten  pounds— [ilside.]—WeHy 
Sir,  I  take  him  at  that  price. 

Oiar.  Careless,  knock  down  my  uncle  Sir 
Richsrd. 

Care.  Going,  going — a-going — gone. 

Char.  This  is  a  nuiiden  sister  of  his,  my  gnat 
aunt  Deborah,  done  by  Kneller,  thought  to  be  one 
of  his  best  pictures,  and  esteemed  a  very  formiiiR- 
ble  likeness.  There  she  sits,  as  a  shepherdess  feed- 
ing her  flock.  You  shall  have  her  wt  five  pounds 
ten.  I'm  sure  the  sheep  are  worth  the  nxMiey. 

Sir  O.  Ah,  poor  aunt  Debondi !  a  woman  thtt 
set  such  a  value  on  herself,  going  for  five  pounds 
ten. — [Aoide.] — Well,  Sir,  she 's  mine. 

Char.  Knock  down  my  aunt  Deborah,  Caii^ 

Cart.  Gone. 

Char.  Here  are  two  cousins  of  thein — Mosm, 
these  pictures  were  done  when  beaux  wore  pni- 
wigs,  and  ladies  their  own  hair. 

Sir  O.  Yes,  truly — head  dresses  seem  to  have 
been  somewhat  lower  in  those  days. 

Char.  Here 's  a  grandfether  of  my  mother's,  a 
judge  well  known  on  the  western  circuit  Whift 
will  you  give  for  him  1 

Moo.  Four  guineas. 

Okar.  Four  guineas!  why  you  don't  bid  tlie 
price  of  his  wig.  Premium,  you  have  more  respeet 
for  the  woolsack  ;  do  let  me  knock  him  down  at 
fifteen. 

Sir  O.  By  all  means. 

Qire.  Gone. 

Char.  Here  are  two  brothers,  William  and 
Walter  Blunt,  Esqn.  both  memben  of  parilik 
ment,  and  great  speaken ;  and  what  *m  very  ex- 
traordinary, I  believe  this  is  the  fint  time  tb^ 
were  ever  bought  or  sqld. 

Sir  O.  That  *s  very  extraordinary  indeed ! — III 
take  them  at  your  own  price,  for  the  honour  of 
pariisment 

Char.  Well  said,  Premium. 

Cdre.  I'll  knock  them  down  at  forty  pounds. — 
Goi  ng — going — gone. 

Char.  Here 's  a  joUy,  portly  felkiw  ;  I  dont  know 
what  relation  he  is  to  the  family ;  but  he  was  for- 
meriy  msyor  of  Norwich,  let's  knock  him  down  at 
eight  pounds. 

Sir  O.  No,  I  think  six  is  enough  for  a  mayor. 

Char.  Come,  come,  make  it  guineaa,  and  III 
throw  you  the  two  aMerroen  into  the  bargain. 

Sir  O.  They  are  mine. 

Char.  Careless,  knock  down  the  mayor  andal- 
dermen. 

Care.  Gone. 

Char.  But  hang  it,  we  shall  be  sH  dar  at  tUi 
rate ;  come,  come,  give  me  three  hundred  poundsi 
end  take  all  on  this  side  the  room  in  a  luni|>— 
Thst  will  be  the  best  way. 

Sir  O.  Well,  well,  any  thing  to  aooommodali 
you ;  they  are  mine— But  there\  one  poftnit  yoa 
have  slwsys  passed  over. 

Care.  What,  that  little  ill-looking  feUow  awm 
the  settee. 

Sir  O.  Yes,  Sir,  'tis  that  I  mean— but  I  doat 
think  him  so  ill-looking  a  fellow  by  any  means. 

Char.  That 's  the  picture  of  my  uncle  8b  Oft> 
ver— Before  be  went  abroad  it  was  dona,  sad  It 
esteemed  a  very  great  likeness. 

C^re.  That  your  uncle  Oliver  1    Theninaif 
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airO.  Upon  B^  loiil  I  ao  not,  Sir  i  I  think  k 
•i  hooMt  a  iDokiiig  (aoe  u  aoj  in  the  vooa,  dead 
cr  ailva.  Bat,  I  ■anpoHii  joor  oneb  Oifw  foei 
wilfa  tiM  iMt  c£t\m  imkm. 

Ckmr.  Nob  hy^it|  tlip  oM  ptlnmyi  li»  bean 

Bi  I  teva  a  noa  to  fmt  it  ia. 

£Kr  O.  Tha  rapie'a  my  mBhaw  aftir  aD— I 
ftRfifB  likB  atarf  tlBBg.  lMd§.XBnX,  Sir,  Ihava 
MBB  llow  talMD  a  fiuiey  to  tliat  iBBtoNL 

Ckar,  I  aoi  oony  ftr  it,  mailar  baolur,  ftr  job 

•Htainly  wQBt  hava  iL Wlmt  thadaiil!  kvm 

jfOB  not  pot  oBongb  of  tlM  fani^  1 

Sh'  O.  I  fofgrra  him  avoy  thing.  [AHrft.] 
IiOok*je,  Sir,  I  am  a  atiange  aoit  of  a  MSoir,  and 
wbaa  I  tain  a  whim  in  oaiy  boad,  I  doni  value 
■nnry;  111  giva  job  aa  anieh  iv  that  aa  ftr  all 
tha  net. 

Ckar.  PfythMdonl  ha  traubbooiBB— I  taU 


yoQ  I  wont  part  with  it,  and  then  ^i  an  end  ont 
Atr  a- I&w lika  hb fcther  tha  dofie!— Idid 
■at  pereeiva  it  bafiive,  bat  I  think  I  never  eaw  ao 
itaonff  a  raeemblanoe.  [Andt.]  Wall,  Sir,  hen  'a 
B  draft  for  yoar  eom.  [CHmimg  a  kUl, 

Ckar.   Why,  thia  bill  ■  for  eight  hnndnd 


abrO.  Yoall  not  let  Sir  Ofifergo^  than  1 

Char.  No,  I  teD  yon  once  for  all. 

Sir  O.  Then  never  mind  tha  diflSBanoa,  wbH 
balanoe  that  eome  other  time — Bat  giva  me  yoar 
hand ;  [PreiMt  tt.]— you  an  a  damned  hmeat 
Mow,  €hBrlea-0  Loid!  I  be*  paidon,  Sir,  for 
hainff  eo  ftae        C?onie  akmg,  Moeea. 

cXar.  Bat  hark  ye,  Premiam,  yoall  provide 
good  lodginn  for  these  gef^Uomen.  [Going. 

Sir  O.  rn  send  for  'em  in  a  day  or  two. 

Char.  And  pr.iv  let  it  be  a  genteel  conveyance, 
for  I  assure  you  most  of  'em  have  been  used  to  ride 
in  their  own  carrisges. 

Sir  O.  1  wUl  for  all  but  Oliver. 

Char.  For  all  but  the  honest  little  nabob. 

Sir  O.  You  are  fixeil  on  that. 

Char.  Peremptorily. 

Sir  O.  Ah,  the  dear  extravagant  dog  1  [Ande.] 
Good  (lay,  Sir.  Come.  Moses. — Now  let  me  see 
who  dares  call  him  profligate  1  [Exit  ipith  Moses. 

Care.  Why,  Charles,  this  is  the  very  prince  of 
brokers. 

Char.  I  wonder  where  Moses  got  acquainted 
with  so  honest  a  fellow.— But,  Careless,  step  into 
the  company ;  I'll  wait  on  you  presently,  I  see  old 
Rowley  coming. 

ikire.  But  hark  ye,  Charles,  don't  let  that  fel- 
low make  you  part  with  any  of  that  money  to  dis- 
eharse  musty  oki  debts.  Tradesmen,  you  know, 
an  the  most  impertinent  people  in  the  wcxrld. 

Char.  True,  and  paying  them  would  be  en- 
eooraging  them. 

Care.  Well,  settle  your  business,  and  make 
what  haste  you  can.  [Exit. 

CAar.  Eight  hundred  pounds !  Two  thirds  of 
tliis  are  mine  by  rif  ht — Five  hundred  and  thirty 
odd  pounds !— Gad,  I  never  knew  till  now,  that 
my  ancestors  were  such  a  valuable  acquaintance. 
Kind  ladies  and  gentlemen,  I  am  your  very  much 
obliged,  and  most  grateful  humble  servant. 

[Bomng  to  the  pieturee. 


Ahl  Bowlay,  VBB  bib  JHl 


baiBofyBBr< 

ilOBi.  Yaa,Sb;lliaaidthB!fw«nBoiB|:BiB 
howcaayoB  aBppoftanob  oidnto  BBaeral  yam 


Ckar.  That  %  tha  BBMB^Bir. 
fortBBea  an  ao  bmbj,  that  I  bbb^ 
with  Bi^  auiiila* 

AmiL  ABd  oaB  yoB  ndiy  Inha 
ananlon  wiA  aonmeli  iBooBBacBt 

dor.  UaeoBoea!  wfaBi»  I 
■BifJBid  thai  I  an  M*  bioib  awiBBfai  at^ 
thamnpaBy  of aooMBv  wortiiy  niaBda  ItiiaBy 
JieliaiBng  to  be  anra  I  bat  yoB  aaa  tbcy 

nee  a  niBKle,  then  why  tha  davS  ahanid  I 

BomL  AMoarClHilH! 

Ckar,  Bnteana,!  hava bb tina for 


hwv^  thia  bin  and  gat  it  rhaiyd,  aad  cany  a 
hnndnd  ponndi  to  poor  StaBieiy,  ot  wa  dhal  hw 
aoBiebody eall that haa a  battariigblto iL 
BntL  Ah,Sir,IwiBhyBBwoSdi 


O^at.  ^'Ba  jnrt  balbn  yoa  an  . 

Why,  ao  I  woidd  ifl  oobU,  bat  joafice  M  an  ol^ 
lama,  hobblinB  beldMna,  and  I  can't  set  hw  t» 
karo  pace  with  generosily  iar  tba  aool  m  na. 

RewL  Do,  dear  Sir,  nllaeL 

Char.  Thattavviy  trBa,aa7BBaM^-hBtlaB^ 
ley,  whib  I  hava,  by  HaavvBa  Fil  gin  aedei 
yoor  nwiaiity,  and  away  lo  old  StMBkf  with  the 


JSMer  Sn  OLim  oBd  Bioaaa. 

Jfot.  WalLSqv.ItlBBk,aa8irFet«eaal,yaB 
hava  aem  Mr.  Chailea  ia  all  bb  ghKy— *!■  a 
great  pity  ha 'a  ao  eztmvaganL 

filtr  O.  Tma,— bat  he  woold  not  aaU  b^  po- 
tore. 

Mot.  And  loves  vrine  and  woowb  m>  mnch. 

iSiir  O.  But  be  would  not  eeU  my  pictme. 

Moo.  And  games  so  deep. 

SItr  O.  But  he  wookl  not  sell  my  picture. — Oh, 
here  comes  Rowley. 

Enter  Rowlet. 

Rotd.  Well,  Sir,  I  find  yoa  hava  made  a  par- 
chase. 

Sir  O.  Yes,  oar  Toang  raka  has  patted  with 
bis  anoeston  like  okf  tapestry. 

Rovl.  And  he  has  commissinned  me  to  rrtora 
yoa  a  hundred  pounds  of  the  parchase  money,  bat 
under  yoar  fictitioas  character  of  old  Stanley.  I 
saw  a  tailor  and  two  hosien  dancing  allendanoe, 
who,  I  know,  will  go  unpaid,  and  the  bondred 
pounds  woold  satisfy  them. 

Sir  O.  Well,  well,  111  pay  hia  debts  and  hm 
benevolence  too. — But  now,  I  m  no  naore  a  broker, 
and  you  shall  introduce  me  to  tha  elder  bntherai 
old  Stanley. 

Elder  Trip. 

TVtp.  Gentlemen,  Tm  sorry  I  was  not  in  the 
way  to  show  you  out.  Hark  ye,  Moses. 

[Exit  viih  MosoL 

Sir  O.  There  *s  a  fellow,  now—Will  yoa  be- 
lieve it,  that  puppy  intercepted  the  Jew  on  oor 
coming,  and  wanted  to  nise  money  before  he  got 
his  master. 

RovL  Indeed! 

Sir  O.  And  they  an  now  pU»">i"g  an  annaitj 
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boiiineM. — Oh !  mailer  Rowley,  in  my  time  eer- 
▼ants  were  content  with  the  follies  of  their  mas- 
ters,  when  they  were  wore  a  little  threadbare ;  hot 
now  they  have  their  vices,  like  their  birth-day 
clothes,  with  the  gloss  on.  [ExeurU. 

SCENE  Il^The  ApartmenU  qf  J obepu 

SuftPACE. 

Enter  Joseph  and  a  Seryant. 

Jo0.  No  letters  from  Lady  Teazle. 

Serv.  No,  Sir. 

Ja».  I  wonder  she  did  not  write  if  she  oonld  not 
come- -I  hope  Sir  Peter  does  not  suspect — But 
Charles's  dissipation  and  extravagance  are  great 
points  in  my  &vour.  [Knocking  at  the  door.]  See 
if  it  is  her. 

Strv.  'Tis  Lady  Teazle,  Sir ;  but  she  always 
orders  her  chair  to  the  milliner's  in  the  next  street. 

Joa.  Then  draw  that  screen — my  opposite 
neighbour  is  a  maiden  lady  of  so  curious  a  temper 
— You  need  not  wait.  [Exit  Servant.]  My  Lady 
Teazle,  I'm  afraid,  b^ns  to  suspect  my  attacl^ 
ment  to  Maria ;  bat  she  must  not  be  acquainted 
with  that  secret  till  I  have  her  more  in  my  power. 

Enter  Lady  Teazle. 

Lady  T.  What,  Sentiment  in  Soliloquy  !~Have 
you  been  very  impatient,  now  1  Nay,  you  look  so 
grave,— I  assure  you  I  came  as  soon  as  I  could. 

Jot.  Oh,  Madam,  punctualitv  is  a  species  of 
constancy — a  very  un&shionablB  custom  among 
ladies. 

Lady  T.  Nav,  you  wrong  me;  Fro  sure  yoa*d 
nty  me  if  you  knew  my  situation — [Both  sit.] — 
Sir  Peter  really  grows  so  peevish,  and  so  ill  na- 
tured,  there 's  no  enduring  him :  and  then  to  sa»> 
pect  me  with  Charles 

Jos.  I'm  glad  my  scandalous  friends  keep  up 
that  report.  [Atide. 

Lady  T.  For  my  part.  I  wish  Sir  Peter  to  let 

Maria  marry  him Wouldn't  you,  Mr.  Sur- 

&ce  7 

Jot.  Indeed  I  would  not — TiiMcfe.] — Oh,  to  be 
sure ;  and  then  my  dear  Lady  Teazle  would  be 
convinced  how  groundless  her  suspicions  were,  of 
my  having  any  thoughts  of  the  silly  giri. 

Lady  T.  Then,  there  's my  friendLady  Sneer- 
well  has  propagated  malicious  stories  about  ro»— 
and  what 's  very  provoking  all  without  the  least 
foundation. 

Jo§.  Ah !  there 's  the  mischief— for  when  a 
scandalous  story  is  believed  against  any  one,  there 's 
no  comfort  like  the  consciousness  of  having  de- 
served it. 

Lady  T.  And  to  be  continually  censured  and 
suspected,  when  I  know  the  integrity  of  my  own 
heart — it  wouM  alnxMt  prompt  me  to  give  him 
some  grounds  for  it. 

Jos.  Certainly — For  when  a  husband  grows 
suspicious,  and  withdraws  his  confidence  fifom  his 
wife,  it  then  becomes  a  part  of  her  duty  to  endea- 
vour to  outwit  him. — You  owe  it  to  the  natural 
privilege  of  your  sex. 

Lady  T.  Indeed ! 

Jos.  Oh  yes ;  for  your  husband  should  never  be 
deceived  in  you.  and  you  ought  to  be  frail  in  com- 
ptiment  to  hw  discernment. 

Lady  T.  This  is  the  newest  doctrine. 

Jos.  Very  wholesome,  believe  me. 

Lady  T,  So,  the  only  way  to  prsvcnt  hia 


picions,  is  to  give  him  cause  for  tnem.    But  thn 
the  consciousness  of  my  innocence 

Jos.  Ah,  my  dear  Lady  Teazle,  'tis  that  con- 
sciousness  of  your  innocence  that  ruins  yoa. 
What  is  it  that  makes  you  imprudent  in  your  con- 
duct, and  careleas  of  the  censures  of  the  world  t 
The  consciousneas  of  your  innocence.  What  is  il 
that  makea  you  regaidfess  of  forms,  and  inattentive 
to  your  husband's  peace  1 — Why,  the  conscioaa- 
ness  of  your  innocence. — Now,  my  dear  Ladj 
Teazle,  if  you  could  only  be  prevailed  upon  to 
make  a  trifling  faux-pas^  you  can't  imagine  how 
circumspect  you  would  grow. 

Lady  T.  Do  you  think  sol 

Jos.  Depend  upon  it  Your  case  at  present,  my 
dear  Lady  Teazle,  reaemUea  that  of  a  jperson  in  • 
plethora — ^you  are  abaoluteiy  dying  or  too  much 
hMlth. 

Lady  T.  Why.  indeed,  if  my  nnderstandii^ 
couM  M  convinced 

Jos,  Your  understanding  % — Oh  yea,  your  nn- 
derstandinff  should  be  convinced.  Heaven  for&id 
that  I  shoi3d  persuade  you  to  any  thing  that  yoa 
thought  wrong.  No,  no,  I  have  too  mi^  honour 
for  that. 

Lady  T.  Don't  you  think  you  may  as  well 
leave  honour  out  of  the  question  1        [Both  rim 

Jos.  Ah !  1  see.  Lady  Teazle,  the  efliscU  at 
your  country  education  atill  remain. 

Lady  T.  They  do,  indeed,  and  I  becin  to  find 
myself  imprudent ;  and  if  I  should  be  Drought  to 
act  wrong,  it  would  be  aooner  from  Sir  Peter's  ifl 
treatment  of  me,  than  from  your  honourable  logic, 
I  aasure  you. 

Jos.  Then  by  this  hand,  which  is  unworthy  of 
— [Kneeling ;  a  Servant  enters.]^  What  do  fom 
want,  you  aooondrel  1 

Serv.  I   beg  pardon.  Sir. 1  thought  yoa 

would  not  choose  Sir  Peter  snould  come  up. 

Jos.  Sir  Peter! 

Lady  T.  Sir  Peter  1  Oh,  I'm  undone!— What 
shall  I  do  1  Hide  roe  aoroewhere,  good  Mr.  LogiD. 

Jos.  Here,  here,  behind  this  screen,  [She  nctis 
behind  the  screen.]  and  now  reach  roe  a  book. 

[Situ  down  and  reado. 

Enter  Sir  Peter. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  there  he  ia,  ever  improving  himaeU^ 
— Mr.  Surface,  Mr.  Surface. 

Joft  [AffMing  to  gape.]  Oh,  Sir  Peter!  I  to- 
ioice  to  see  you — 1  waa  got  over  a  aleepy  book 
here  I  am  vastlv  glad  to  see  you — 1  thank  yoa 
for  the  call — 1  believe  you  have  not  been  hevt 
since  I  finished  my  library. — Books,  books,  yoa 
know,  are  the  only  thin^  l  am  a  coxcomb  in. 

SSr  P.  Very  pretty,  indeed — why,  even  yoof 
screen  is  a  aouroe  of  knowledge — hung  round  with 
mapa  I  see. 

Jos.  Yes,  I  find  great  use  in  that  acreen. 

iS)ir  P.  Yea,  yes,  so  you  must  when  yoa  want 
to  find  any  thing  in  a  hurry. 

Jos.  Yes,  or  to  hide  any  thing  in  a  hnnr. 

[Aside, 

Sir  P.  But,  my  dear  friend,  1  want  to  h&^ 
aome  private  talk  with  you. 

Jos.  You  need  not  wait.  [Exit  Servant. 

Sir  P.  Pray,  sit  down— [Both  sit.}— my  dear 
friend,  I  want  to  impart  to  you  some  of  my  die> 
treMes— In  short.  Lady  Teazle's  behaviour  of  lalt 
has  given  me  very  great  uneasiness.  She  not  only 
diasipatK  and  deaboys  my  foftune  baft  I  hsve 
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itroiig  reafons  to  bdieTe  ihe  hasfimDed  an  attacfa- 

meat  elMwbere. 

.    Jo9.  I  am  unhappy  to  hear  it. 

Sir  P.  1  knew  yon  would  sympathize  with  me. 

Jot.  EteUeve  me,  Sir  Peter,  tuch  a  diaeovefy 
would  afiect  me — jost  as  much  as  it  does  you. 

Sir  P.  What  a  happiness  to  have  a  fnend  we 
ean  trust,  even  with  our  fiunily  secietSw — Can't 
you  guess  who  it  is? 

Jos.  I  hav'n't  the  most  distant  idea. — It  can't 
he  Sir  Benjamin  Backbite. 

Sir  P.  No,  no— what  do^outhinkof  Charksl 

Jo8.  My  brother !  impossible !  I  can't  think  he 
would  be  capable  of  such  baseness  and  ingratitude. 

Sir  P.  An,  the  goodness  of  ^our  own  mind 
makes  you  slow  to  believe  such  villany. 

Jo8.  Verv  true.  Sir  Petor. — The  man  who  is 
conscious  of  the  integrity  of  his  own  heart,  is  ever 
4ow  to  credit  another's  baseness. 

Sir  P.  And  yet,  that  the  son  of  my  old  friend 
should  practise  against  the  honour  of  my  family. 

Job.  Ay,  there  's  the  case.  Sir  Peter. — When 
ingratitude  beards  the  dart  of  injury,  the  wound 
Ibels  doubly  smart. 

Sir  P.  What  noble  sentiments! — He  never 
used  a  sentiment,  ungrateful  boy !  that  I  have 
acted  as  guardian  to,  and  who  was  brought  up  un- 
der my  eye ;  and  I  never  in  my  life  refused  him — 
my  advice. 

Jos.  I  don't  know,  Sir  Peter — he  may  be  such  a 
man — ^if  it  be  so,  he  is  no  longer  a  brother  of  mine ; 
I  renounce  him. — For  the  man  who  can  break 
through  the  laws  of  hospitaUty,  and  seduce  the 
wife  or  daughter  of  his  friend,  deserves  to  be 
branded  as  a  pest  to  society. 

Sir  P.  And  yet,  Joseph,  if  I  were  to  make  it 
public,  I  should  only  be  sneered  and  laughed  at. 

Jo9.  Why,  that  is  very  true — No,  no,  you  must 
not  make  it  public ;  people  would  talk — 

Sir  P.  Talk  I — they'd  say  it  was  all  my  own 
fiiult :  an  old  duating  bachelor  to  marry  a  young 
giddy  girl.  They'd  paragraph  me  in  the  newspa- 
per^;,  and  make  halliids  on  me. 

Jos.  And  yet.  Sir  Peter,  I  can't  think  that  my 
Lady  Teazle's  honour  

Sir  P.  Ah,  my  dear  friend,  what 's  her  honour 
op[X)sed  against  the  flattery  of  a  handsome  young 
fellow  1— But,  Joseph,  she  has  been  upbraiding  me 
of  late,  that  I  have  not  made  her  a  settlement : 
and  1  think,  in  our  last  quarrel,  she  told  me  she 
would  not  be  sorry  if  1  were  dead.  Now,  I  have 
brought  draughts  of  two  deeds  for  your  perusal,  and 
she  shall  find,  if  I  were  to  die,  that  I  have  not  been 
inattentive  to  her  welfare  while  Uving.  By  the  one 
she  will  enjoy  eight  hundred  pounds  a  year  during 
my  life;  and  by  the  other,  the  bulk  of  my  fortune 
after  my  death. 

Jos.  This  conduct  is  truly  generous. — I  wish  it 
mayn't  corrupt  niy  pupil.  [Aside. 

Sir  P.  But  I  would  not  have  her  as  yet  ac- 
quainted with  the  leaet  mark  of  my  affection. 

Jos.  Nor  I— if  I  could  help  it.  [Aside. 

Sir  P.  And  now  I  have  unburdened  myself  to 
you,  let  us  tilk  over  your  affair  with  Maria. 

Jos.    Not   a   svlia'ble   upon   the   subject    now. 

[Aiurmed] Some  other  time  ;  I  am  too  much 

affected  by  your  affairs,  to  think  of  my  own.  For 
the  man  who  can  think  of  his  own  happiness, 
while  his  friend  i^s  in  distress,  deserves  to  be  hunt- 
ed as  a  monster  out  of  society. 

Sir  P.  I  am  sure  of  your  affection  for  her. 

Jos.  Let  me  entreat  you,  Sir  Peter — 


[act  IV. 


Sir  P.  And  though  yoo  ave  -to  avene  to  Ladf 
Teazle's  knowing  it,  1  aaame  too  she  is  iioc  jcm 
enemy,  and  1  am  aenaibly  coafrined  ym  oseiv 
made  no  farther  progre— . 

Jot.  Sir  Petor,  I  must  not  bmiyoa — ^Thean 
who— 

'Enter  Si^tant. 

What  do  you  want,  airrah  1 

Ssrv.  Your  brother.  Sir,  is  at  the  door  taib^ 
toa  gentleman ;  he  says  he  knows  yoa  are  at  hniK, 
that  Sir  Peter  is  vrith  yon,  and  he  most  aee  ysa. 

Jos.  I  am  not  at  home. 

Sir  P.  Ves,  yea,  yoa  shall  be  at  home. 

Jos.  [4/^  «9i"^  hesitaium,]  Very  weD,  lethB 
come  up.  [Exit  Sar. 

Sir  P.  Now,  Joseph,  IH  hide  myseli;  and  d» 
you  tax  him  about  the  afiair  with  my  Lady  Tea 
lie,  and  ao  draw  the  secret  ftom  him. 

Jos.  O  fy.  Sir  Peter — what,  join  in  a  pkt  la 
trepan  my  brother ! 

Sir  P.  Oh  ay,  to  serve  your  friend ; — bcsdei» 
if  he  is  innocent,  ss  you  say  he  is,  it  will  pn 
him  an  opportunity  to  clear  himself,  and  make  m 

very  happy.  ELark,  I  hear  him  oomim; Wbns 

shall  I  go  V-behind  this  screen — What  the  tknl ! 
here  has  been  one  listener  already,  lor  111  snear  I 
saw  a  petticoat. 

Jos.  [Af/wting  to  loti^A.]  It  *8  very  ridiruloos— 
Ha,  ha,  ha  I—sl  ridiculous  affair,  indeed — Ba.  ha 
ha ! — Hark  ye,  Sir  Peter,  [PuUing  him  asideJl 
though  I  hold  a  man  of  intrigue  to  )<e  the  maS 
despicable  character,  yet  you  know  it  doe«  not  kl 
low,  that  one  is  to  be  an  absolute  Joseph  either 
Hark  ye,  'tis  a  little  French  milliner,  that  calk 
upon  me  sometimes,  and  hearing  you  were  coming, 
and  having  some  character  to  lo»e,  she  stif^ied  be> 
hind  the  screen. 

Sir  P.  A  French  milliner !  ( Smi/i/i^.J  cunning 
rogue!  Joseph — Sly  rogue  ! — But  zounvk.  she  has 
overheard  every  thing  that  has  passetl  a^•out  my 
wife. 

Jos.  Oh,  never  fear. — Take  my  word,  it  will 
never  ^o  farther  for  her. 

Sir  P.  Wont  it  ? 

Jos.  No.  depend  upon  it. 

Sir  P.  Well,  well,  if  it  will  go  no  further— But 
— where  shall  1  hide  myself  1 

Jos.  Here,  here,  slip  into  the  closet  and  yoo 
may  overhear  every  word. 

Lady  T.  Can  I  steal  away  1  [Peeping. 

Jos.  Hush,  hush!  don't  stir. 

Sir  P.  Joseph,  tax  him  home.  [Pcrping. 

Jos.  In,  in,  my  dear  Sir  Peter. 

Lady  T.  Can  t  you  lock  the  closet  doorl 

Jos.  Not  a  word — you'll  be  discovered. 

iir  P.  Joseph,  don't  spare  him. 

Jos.  For  heaven's  sake  lie  cloee. — A  pretty 
situation  I  am  in,  to  part  man  and  wife  in  this 
manner.  [A  fids. 

Sir  P.  You're  sure  the  httle  French  miiliner 
wont  blab. 

Enter  Charles. 

Char.  Why.  how  now,  brother,  your  fellow  de- 
nied you,  he  said  you  were  not  at  home. — What, 
have  you  had  a  Jew  or  a  wench  with  you  ? 

Jos.  Neither,  brother,  neither. 

Char.  But  Where's  Sir  Peter  7  I  thought  be 
was  with  you. 

Jos.  He  was,  brother;  but  hearing  you 
coming,  he  lell  the  house. 
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Char.  Whit,  was  the  old  fellow  •fhiid  I  wanted 
to  borrow  rooney  of  him  1 

Jo9.  Borrow  1  no,  brother ;  but  I  am  aorry  to 
bear  you  have  given  that  worthy  man  cause  for 
great  uneasiness. 

Char.  Yes,  I  am  told  I  do  that  to  a  sreat  many 
worthy  men— But  how  do  you  mean,  brother  1 

Jot.  Why,  he  thinks  you  have  endeavoured  to 
alienate  the  affections  of  Lady  Teazle. 

Char.  Who,  I  alienate  the  affections  of  Lady 
Teazle ! — Upon  my  word  he  accuses  me  very  un- 
justly. What,  has  the  old  gentleman  found  out 
that  he  has  ffot  a  young  wife ;  or,  what  is  worse, 
has  the  Lac^  found  out  that  she  has  got  an  old 
husband  1 

Jot.  For  shame,  brother. 

Char.  'Tis  true,  I  did  once  suspect  her  ladyship 
had  a  partiality  for  me,  but  upon  my  soul  I  never 
gave  her  the  least  encouragement ;  for,  you  know 
my  attachment  was  to  Maria. 

Jo9.  This  will  make  Sir  Peter  extremely  happy 
— But  if  she  had  a  partiality  for  you,  sure  you 
Would  not  have  been  base  enough — 

Char.  Why,  look  ye,  Joseph,  I  hope  I  shall 
never  deliberately  do  a  dishonourable  action ;  but 
if  a  pretty  woman  should  purposely  throw  herself 
in  my  way,  and  that  pretty  woman  should  happen 
to  be  married  to  a  man  old  enough  to  be  her  fii- 

Jo9.  What  then  1 

Char.  Why  then,  I  believe  I  should — have  oc- 
casion to  borrow  a  little  of  your  morality,  brother. 

Jot.  Oh  fy,  brother — The  man  who  can  jest — 

Char.  Oh^hat  *s  very  true,  as  you  were  going 
to  observe. — ^But,  Joseph,  do  you  know  that  1  am 
surprised  at  your  suspecting  me  with  Lady  Tea- 
zle. I  thought  you  were  always  the  &vourite  there. 

Jot.  Me! 

Char.  Why  yes,  1  have  seen  you  exchange  such 
significant  glances. 

Jot.  Tsha! 

Char.  Yes  I  have;  and  don't  you  remember 
when  I  came  in  here^  and  caoffht  her  and  you  at — 

Jot.  I  must  stop  him.  [Atide.  Stopt  hit  mouth.] 
Sir  Peter  has  overheard  every  word  that  you  have 
laid. 

Char.  Sir  Peter !  where  is  he  1-^what,  in  the 
closet  1 — 'Foregad  111  have  him  out. 

Jm.  No,  no.  [Stopping  him. 

Char.  I  will — Sir  Peter  Teazle,  come  into 
court 

Enter  Sir  Peter. 

What,  my  old  guardian  turn  inquisitor,  and  take 
evidence  incog. 

Sir  P.  Give  me  your  hand^I  own,  my  dear 
boy,  I  have  suspected  you  wrongfully ;  but  you 
must  not  be  angry  with  Joseph ;  it  was  my  plot, 
and  I  shall  think  of  you  as  long  as  I  live  for  what 
I  overheard. 

Char.  Then  'tis  well  you  did  not  hear  more,  b 
it  not,  Joseph  1 

Sir  P.  What,  you  would  have  retorted  on  Jo- 
seph, would  you  1 

Char.  And  yet  you  might  have  as  wellsuspect- 
td  him  as  me.  Might  he  not,  Joseph  1 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  [  Whitpering  Joseph.]  Lady  Sneerwell, 
Sir,  fa  just  coming  up,  and  says  she  must  see  you. 
Jot.  Grentlemen,  1  must  beg  your  paidoo;   I 
VOL.II....5K       » 


have  company  waiting  for  roe ;  give  me  leave  to 
conduct  you  down  stairs. 

Char.  No,  no,  «ppak  to  them  m  another  room : 
I  have  not  seen  Sir  Peter  a  great  while,  and  I 
want  to  talk  with  him. 

Jot.  Well,  I'll  send  away  the  perran  and  ra- 
tum  immediately.  Sir  Peter,  not  a  word  of  the  tit- 
tle French  milliner.  [Aside  and  Exit. 

Sir  P.  Ah,  Charles,  what  a  pity  you  don't  as- 
sociate more  with  your  brother ;  we  then  might 
have  aome  hopes  of  your  reformation ;  be 's  a 
young  man  of  such  sentiments — Ah,  there  is  no* 
thing  in  this  world  so  noble  as  a  man  of  sentiment 

Char.  Oh,  he 's  too  moral  by  half;  and  ao  ap- 
prehensive of  his  good  name,  that  I  dare  say  he 
wouM  as  soon  let  a  priest  into  his  house  as  a 
wench. 

Sir  P.  No,  no,  you  accuse  him  wrongfully — 
Though  Joseph  is  no  rake,  he  is  no  saint 

Char.  Oh!  a  perfect  anchorite— a  young  her- 
mit. 

Sir  P.  Hush,  hush ;  don't  abuse  him,  or  he 
may  chance  to  hear  of  it  again. 

Char.  Why,  you  wont  tell  him,  will  you  1 

Sir  P.  No,  no— but — I  have  a  great  mind  to 
tell  him.  [Atide:  teemt  to  hesitate.] — Hark  ye, 
Charies,  have  you  a  mind  lor  a  laugh  at  Joaeph. 

Char.  I  shoukl  like  it  of  all  thin^— let's  have  it. 

Sir  P.  Gad,  VU  teU  him— I'll  be  even  with  Jo- 
seph for  discovering  me  in  the  closet — [Atide.lr- 
Hark  ye,  Chariea,lie  had  a  girl  with  him  when  I 
called. 

Char.  Who,  Joseph  1  impossible ! 

Sir  P.  Yes,  a  little  French  milUner,  [  Taket 
him  to  the  front.] — and  the  beat  of  the  jc^  is,  she 
is  now  in  the  room. 

Char.  The  devil  she  is !— Where  1 

Sir  P.  Hush,  hush — behind  the  screen. 

Char.  I'll  have  her  out. 

Sir  P.  No,  no,  no. 

Char.  Yes. 

Sir  P.  Na 

Char.  By  the  Lord  I  will— So  now  for  it. 
[Both  run  up  to  the  tcreen —  The  tcreenfalU 
at  the  tame  time  Joseph  entert. 

Char.  Lady  Teazle,  by  all  that 's  wonderful  I 

Sir  P.  Luly  Teazle,  by  all  that  'a  horrible  ! 

Char.  Sir  Peter,  this  is  the  smaitest  Uttle 
French  milliner  I  ever  saw — But  pray  what  is  the 
meaninj^  of  all  this  1  You  seem  to  nave  been  play- 
ing  at  hide  and  seek  here,  and  for  my  [lart,  I  don't 
know  who 's  in  or  who 's  out  of  the  secret — Ma- 
dam, will  you  please  to  explain ; — Not  a  word- 
Brother,  is  it  your  pleasure  to  illustrate  ? — Mora- 
lity dumb  too ! — Well,  though  I  can  make  nothing 
of  it,  I  suppose  you  perfectly  understand  onesno- 
ther,  good  folks,  and  so  I  leave  you.  Brother,  I  am 
sorry  you  have  given  that  worthy  man  so  much 
cause  for  uneasiness — Sir  Peter,  there  is  nothing 
in  the  world  so  noNe  as  a  man  of  sentiment. — Ha, 
ha,  ha !  [ExU. 

Jot.  Sir  Peter,  notwithstanding  appearances  are 
against  me — if— if  youll  give  me  leave — I'll  ei- 
piuin  every  thing  to  your  satisfaction. 

Sir  P.  If  you  please.  Sir. 

Jot.  Lady  Teazle  knowing  my — Lady  Teazle 
— I  say — knowing  my  pretensions — to  your  ward 
— Maria — and — Lady  Teazle—  I  say — knowing 
the  jealousy  of  my — of  your  temper— ahe  called  faa 

here — in  orJer  that  she — that  I might  explain 

what  these  pretensions  were — Ami — neanng 

you  were  ooming— and— «§  I  sdrt  before— know- 


TttS/AjCBOOL  FOK'  BOAlimKli. 


iBff  the  jnkaiy  of  yov  i0iDiw--«^^ 
TStde— I  »y— nwat  behiiid  the  lei—i    tad 
Tbfeii  a  fUl  and  ekwMoiMBlor  tha  whole  afiir. 

SrP.  AvBfyeleereeeouittnlj!  end  I  due 
■jy  the  Ledj  will  tooeh  i»  the  truth  ef  eieij 
weed  ef  it. 

Lidj  T.  {Aivameing.]  For  set  oM  qrlkblB, 
ttrPMw. 

SirP.  Whet  the  derill  don*l  joa  tUnk  it 
fiwth  jour  while  le  i^ptee  in  the  Bel 

LatfyT,  ThMi'b  note  word  ortmth  in  what 
Ifaet  genthuaa  hae  been  aayinf . 

Jbt.  2^nda,  Medeni.  too  wont  rain  me. 

Ladif  T.  Stand  oat  of  Um  wmy,  Mr.  Hjpoente, 
ni  nek  fer  mjeelf. 

aSr  P,  At,  ay— let  her  elone— eheH  make  a 
better  itonr  than  joQ  did. 

Ladjy  7*.  I  came  Iwro  with  no  intmtioii  of  Be- 
lening  le  hm  addraaee  to  Maria,  and  even  ino- 
nntof  hk  pieteorioae;  buteeJooed  by  hie  mii- 
Ama  arte,  at  leaet  to  liit«n  to  hie  eddrenee,  if  not 
to  aeerifioe  h»  honour,  aa  weU  ee  ny  own,  to  hie 
vnwamntable  deeirea. 

Sir  P.  Nowl  belwve  the  troth  ia  oondng  in- 


Jot.  Whet,  ie  the  woman  mad  1 

Ladif  T.  Ifo,8ir,ehehe8reooveridher 
Sir  Peter,  I  cannot  expect  yooll  credit  me:  bat 
Ihe  tenderneee  too  expieend  Ibr  me,  when  I  em 
eertein  yoo  did  not  know  I  wee  witlun  heaiiiifc 
ihee  penetiated  eo  deep  Into  my  haef^thet  coaldnl 
have  eacaped  the  mortification  of  thie  dimuwety, 
niy  ftitovB  life  ehoold  have  ooovinoed  yoo  of  my 
ainoere  lepentanoe.  Aa  ftr  that  emooth-tongoed 
hypocrite,  who  wooU  haveaedoeed  the  wife  of  hia 
too  credokHia  friend,  while  he  pratended  an  ho- 
noorable  poanm  ftr  hie  ward.  I  now  Hew  him  in 
eo  deipicable  a  ligh^  that  I  aoall  never  egain  re- 
epect  myself  for  £ivin£  fiatened  to  hb  addreaeee. 

[BxU. 

Jm.  Sir  Peter — Notwithstanding  all  thia^ 
Heaven  is  my  witness — 

Sir  P.  That  you  are  a  villain,  and  so  FU  leave 
you  to  your  meditations. 

Jo9.  Nay,  Sir  Peter,  you  must  not  leave  me — 
The  man  who  shuts  his  ears  against  conviction — 

Sir  P.  Oh,  damn  your  sentiments— damn 
year  sentiments.  [^'^f  J osRpa  following. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. — Joseph  Si^pace's  ApartmentM, 
Enter  Joseph  and  Seryant. 

Job.  Mr.  Stanley!  why  should  you  think  I 
would  see  Mr.  Stanley  1  you  know  well  enough 
lie  comes  entreating  for  something. 

Serv.  They  let  him  in  before  f  knew  of  it;  and 
old  Rowley  is  with  him. 

Jot.  Pshaw,  you  blockhead ;  I  am  so  distracted 
with  my  own  misfortunes,  I  am  not  in  a  humour 
to  speak  with  any  one — but  show  the  fellow  up. 
[RxU  Servant.]  Sure  fortune  never  played  a 
man  of  my  policy  such  a  trick  before — my  charac- 
ter ruined  with  Sir  Peter — my  hopes  of  Maria 
lost — I'm  in  a  pretty  humour  to  listen  to  poor  re- 
htions,  truly. — I  sha'n't  be  able  to  bestow  even  a 
benevolent  sentiment  on  old  Stanley.  Oh,  here  be 
comes;  111  retire,  and  endeavour  to  put  a  little 
rhaiity  in  my  (eoe  however.  [Exit. 


Sh*  a  What,  doan  ho 
UB,WBeltnot1 

Rmd.  Tea,Sb;faiitUa 
bear  the  eight  of  apoor 
eooie  Ibat  la  braak  the  m 

Sb-O.  Apingaeofhii 
whom  Sff  Frtvexiole  M  • 
wayoftiilnkiqg. 


il-wttUifali 


hih 


fotaoa  «  enr  man  in  the  Uofde^tkaHh 
not  00  eeneoal  aa  loiiidn%a  tfiarndf  in  the 

£Kra  YethehMaetiiBf  oTi 
pose,  et  hie  finger  ende. 

RowL  Andlii  fcfoorilB  one  fa^  tte 
benne  et  home." 

»a  Andhfa,IpnaaiBB,lBerilM 
aort,  wliiBh  never  etfa*  abnad  nt  oD. 

RoufL  Wen,  Sir,  111  kaeo  yoo  to 
yooreelfai  old  Stanley;  Imoetbebni 
anaoonce  too  in  yoor  loal  ehaneler. 

Sir  O.  Tnie-.«nd  yooH  oAerwosAimHt  m 
et  Sir  Peief'sL 

nmd,  Withoot  hMinga  moaHOL  [JBHL 

SbrO.  Hewhemmfo    I dont  tto  thi cm. 


^MlSr  JOBBPB. 


Jb§.  Sir,yoar  mostobedfeot;  Ib^_paidanfia 
keeping  yoo  a  moment^— Mr.  Stanley,  I  pa- 


Sir  a  AtyoareerTioe.Sir. 

.Ibf .  Play,  be  eeeted,  Mr.  Slanl^,  I 
yoo.  Sir. 

Sir  O.  Dear  Sir,  theee  ^  no  niromiai  Teoca- 
remoniouB  by  half  [AmOl 

Jo9.  Though  I  have  not  the  pkaeoir  of  veer 
aoouaintance,  I  am  very  glad  to  aee  you  look  ss 
well.— I  think,  Mr.  Stanley,  yoo  vrere  nearlj  rt- 
lated  to  my  mother. 

Siir  O  I  was,  Sir;  so  nearly,  that  my  pmrot 
poverty  I  fear  may  do  discredit  to  her  w««hhj 
children ;  else  I  would  ool  preeame  to  trouble  joo 
now. 

Jo9.  Ah,  Sir,  don*t  mention  that — For  the  man 
who  is  in  distress  has  ever  a  right  to  claim  kin- 
dred with  the  weafthy ;  I  am  sore  I  wish  1  were 
of  that  number,  or  that  it  were  in  my  power  even 
to  af!«)rd  you  a  soiall  relief 

Sir  O.  If  your  uncle,  Sir  Oliver,  were  here,  I 
should  have  a  friend. 

Jos.  I  wish  he  were,  Sir,  you  should  not  waol 
an  advocate  with  him,  believe  me. 

Sir  O.  I  should  not  need  one,  my  distnaws 
would  recomoMvul  me.  But  1  imagined  his  hoaotj 
had  enabled  you  to  be  the  a^nt  of  his  charities 

Jo9.  Ah,  Sir,  you  are  misUken;  avariire,  ava- 
rice, Mr.  Stanley,  is  the  vice  of  age ;  to  be  rare  it 
has  been  spread  abroad  that  he  has  been  verv  UNm- 
tiful  to  me,  but  without  the  least  fbundatiaa, 
though  I  never  chose  to  contradict  the  ivport. 

Sir  O.  And  has  he  never  remiUcd  you  boUioa, 
rupees,  or  pagodas  7 

Jot.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  no  such  thing.  I  have  indeed 
received  some  trifling  preeents  from  him,  such  is 
shawls,  avadavats,  and  Indian  crackers :  nothiaf 
more,  Sir. 

Sir  O.  There 's  gratitude  ibr  twelve  thoussod 
pounds!  [ilsufe.]  Shawls,  ayadavats^  end  Indiu 
crackenl 
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nmuLe  jountt  m 
r  O,  Not  I,  for  c 
r.  Ob,  (be  ai 


-Well, 


■ppeira  mure  blanKabto  it 
I  me  rrom  Mrnng  jou,  Mr. 


defeaJ  it,  ibougb 

StalTley,  u'm,  ^ 

Sir  O  Dutaab\tr—[AtiiU.}~titiiB  youcunol 

Joi.  1  am  verj  unhippir  lo  i 

Ids  fti'ia  DM  wbea  1  can  be  oi  i 


depen  J  upon  hev- 
qT  *d}  Krvke  to  jou. 

■^ir  u.  swrei  oir,  you  ire  tw  j^ood. 

yat.  Nut  at  all,  Sit ;  (o  pitj'  wiltaout  th>  pnwei 
bi  n-li«ve  «  still  mora  puoful  than  to  tik  and  to 
ba  drmad,  indenl,  Mr.  Stanley,  you  liaic  ilwply 
•Scded  me.  Sic,  your  Di«t  devotaJ ;  I  niib  yoa 
beatth  and  Miitita, 

Sir  O.  Voure»rgratefuIatHlperpetiMl[Caw- 
ing  loie]  humble  Hmnl. 

Jot.  1  am  eitretiKly  uny,  Sir,  Tar  yaar  miilbr- 

tnnea — Hete, open  the  door Mr.  Stanley,yaur 

DWrl  devoted. 

Sir  O.  Your  looit  obliged  lervaDt.  Charln, 
jou  are  my  bair.  [Atide,  ami  aU, 

Jot.  Tbia  Li  another  of  the  evib  that  alleud  a 

n  having  lo  good  a  character — It  aulijtcla  hii 

ocie  ID  taa  uiauwue  oi  a  nian  >  vmura  ;  obenaa, 
the  MntimentaJ  Pranch  plate  I  uae  aiuwen  thi 
purpoae  full  aa  Irell,  and  paya  no  tax.        [Ooiug. 
Enitr  Bowi-KY. 
Ravi.  Mr.  Surface,  your  niuat  obedient :  [ 
00  you  from  your  uncli 


[Hi.. 


Hera,  Mr' 


Jw.  How  I  Sit  Oliver  i 
^— call  back  Mr,  Stanley. 

Rotel.  It'i  too  late,  ^;  I  [net  him  going  out 
of  the  houae. 

Jot.  Waa  ever  any  thing  ao  nnrortDiialel 
[jI*!'''.] — I  hope  my  uncle  hai  enjoyed  good 
Dealt  h  and  apint*. 

Rmtl.  Ob,  very  good.  Sic;  be  tod  mo  intuni 


Aral.  I  ihatl.  Sir.  {Bitt. 

Jot.    Pnty  do,   Kr,  \Bovt.\—T\a»  waa  the 

moM  curaed  piece  of  ill  luck.  [Eiti. 

SCBSE  //.-Sir  Pitkk  TEiiLE'a  Onu*. 

Enter  Mu.  CiHDOua  and  MiiD. 
JAiiif  indeed.  Madam,  my  laHy  11111  tea  noooe 

\  Did  yoQ  tell  her  ii  waa  bar  Eriend  Mn. 
Candour  1 

Maid,  I  did,  Madam,  and  abe  bega  toba  ei- 


yod  hmrd  of  l^dj  Teaile'i  aflUi  1  Wall,  1  Mvar 
waa  so  NirpiiMit— and  I  am  so  diitrr— J  lix  Iba 

Sir  B.  Nay,  1  can't  aar  I  pn  Sir  PM«r,  \m 
WIS  alwaya  so  partial  to  Mr.  Surbee. 

Mr:  C.  Ml  Surface  !  Why  U  was  Charles. 
Sir  B.  Ob,  no,  Madam,  Mr.  SurGK«  waa  Iba 

Mrt.  C.  No,  Charles  was  the  lovar ;  and  Mr. 
Surface,  to  do  him  justice,  waa  the  cauae  of  tha 

"     "      wbt  Sir  Peter  i  and 

deal  Madam,  do  siKh  thing: 


Sir  B.  On,  I 
for  I  had  it  froi 
Mr:  C.  Yes,  ind  1  hwl  it  froiD  oi 

air  £.  And  I  had  il  frome  one 

Mrt.  C.  No  such  thing — but  here  comra  my 
Lady  Soeerwell,  and  pertups  she  may  hava  beara 


ne,  thai  bad  it 


Enter  Lid 

,dear^         .  _, ._ 

friend  Lady  Teaile. 
Mn.  C.  Wbj,  to  be  aura,  poor  thing,   I  an 
inch  concerned  for  her. 
Lady  S  I  urolnl  so  am  1 — though  ImuatcoD- 
«i  ahe  waa  alwaya  loo  lively  liir  me. 
3/n.  C.  But  abe  had  a  great  deal  of  guud  na- 

Sir  B-  And  had  a  very  ready  wit. 

Mn.  C.  But  do  you  know  all  tha  paiticulara  1 

(To  L*DT  a. 

Sit  B.  Yet  who  could  faaTeinspected  Mr.  Sof- 

Mn.  C.  Charles  yon  mean. 
Sir  B.  No,  Mr.  Sur&ee. 
Mn.  C.  Ob,  'twas  Cbirles. 
Lady  S.  Charlra  ■ 
Mn   C.  Yea,  Charles. 

<S^  B.  111  Dot   pRtmd  to  dispota  with  yoo, 
Mrs.  Candour ;  but  be  it  aa  i(  may,  I  bope  Sir 


;.  Sii  PclF 


tlldi 


AfrTc.  I 
Maid. 

.w™  C 
peatly  di 
labekep 


Sxit  M.m.)  How  pnroUng 
[amnutnuatreuofbalftbe 

lall  have  the  wbole  alfur  in 
■be  newapspera,  with  the  nartisi  names  at  lull 
length,  before  I  ha*e  dropped  tba  alory  at  a  doasn 

^nter  Sir  Bcnjxmin  Bickbite. 
Ob,  Sit  Banjamin,  lamgladyoiiaiaeoaiaibara 


%bt?  I  never  heirdi  word  ofthaL 

SirB.  No! 

Mn.  C.  No  1 

Uutv  S  Nor  I,  I  syllable :  Do,  deu  Sr  Benja- 

£9ir  B.  Oh,  my  dar  Madam,  then  you  don't 
now  half  the  a  Rkir^W  by -why—I'll  tell  ^oa 
— Sir  Peter,  you  mual  know,  had  a  long  tuna 
jspected  Lady  Traile'g  viaiii  lo  Mr.  Sur&oe. 
Mn.  C.  To  Charles  you  mean. 
Sir  B.  No,  Mr.  Sur&re;  and  upon  going  lo 
bii  bouse,   and  dnding  Lady  Teade  thpR,  Sir, 
■lya  Sir  Peter,  you  are  a  very  ungntd'al  fellow. 
Mrt.  C   Ay.  that  was  Charlea. 
Sirs.  Mr.  Surfaot— And  old  as  1  am.saysha, 
I  Jemandimoiedisle  latiafirtion  :  Upon  thia,  Ibej 
Ktfa  drew  their  iworda,  and  to  it  they  ML 

Mn.  C.  That  muat  be  Charles;  be  it  ■  var^ 
unlikely  that  Mr.  Surface  abould  Ggbl  blm  in  bia 

Sir  B.  Sdeath,  Madam,  not  at  all.  Lady  T»- 
T.la,  upon  arcing  Sir  Peter  in  auch  danger,  ran  out 
I'll'  the  tnm  in  atroog  byalerica,  and  waa  followed 
;v  CbarW,  callina  out  (br  harlshom  and  water. 
and  Sir  Pctec  ncaived  a  wound  ■■ 


They  fought,  and 
ttia  ngbt  aide  by  tl 


BnltT  CniBTIIEE. 
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JAv.  C  Oh,  Mr.  Gnlitim,  I  aoi  |^  70a  m 
boom;  DOiriPeriaHkiioifr the  whole aflilr. 

8ir  B.  No,  no^  it  wu  e  ■mtU  eiroid,  mefe. 

Cnh.  Zoandi,  nephew,  I  m^  it  wee  •  jpirtoL 

SitB,  AthriMt  in  eeeood, thm^  tbenHl 
cote. 

Crdb.  A  boDet  lodged  hi  the  thorax. 

SirB.  But  give  me  kave,  deer  onde,  it  wee  e 


nnwiiiy  et  el 


Crttb,  IteDjooitweBeiiiAil— Wentjooeiif^ 
ftr  eny  body  le  know  enj  tUng  bntyoonetfl— ft 
wee  e  pbtoC  end  Cheriei 
Mn.  a  Ay!  I  knew  it  wee  CboleB. 
Sir  B.  Mr.  Soifiiee,  onele. 
Cnh.  Why,  loandel  I  ei|T  it  wee  Cheilee; 
nmit  nobody  epeek  hot  yonmlf  1  m  till  yoo  liow 
the  whole  eter  wee. 

Lady  8.  Mn.  C.  Ay  doi  do  pn^  tefl  w. 
fiKr  A  I  eee  my  ancle  knowe 
eboat  the  metier. 

O06.  Mr.  Snrfiioej  yon  muet  know,  le&e, 
eeme  bte  fiom  Selt-hiU,  wheie  he  bed  been  the 
evening  before  with  e  peitienler  friend  of  luo,wiio 
heeeeonet  Eton;  hie  piiCob  were  left  on  tliebu- 
leep,  and  unfortunetely  kieded,  end  on  Sir  Pelei^ 
tezing  Cherlee 

Sir  B.  Mr.  SarfiMO,  yon  meen. 

Crab.  Do,  prey,  nephew,  lioldyoDrtoagne,  and 
let  me  fgBUi  eometinMe — 1  ear,  ladiee,  cpon  hie 
taking  Chariee  to  eeeount,  end  texing  bun  with 
die  beeoet  ingwititiwUi 

Sir'B.  Ay,  kdiee,  I  told  yon  Sk  Peter  texed 
Mm  with  ingratitnde. 

Crab.  They  agreed  each  to  take  epialol— They 
Aped  et  the  eeme  inatent--Cherlee^  bell  took 
place,  end  lodged  in  the  thorax. — Sir  PMer^e 
miiwd,  and,  what  ie  very  extraordinary,  the  ball 
grazed  against  a  tittle  bronze  Shakepeaie  that  atood 
over  the  chimney,  flew  oflTthrongh  the  window,  at 
right  angles,  and  woundeil  the  [Matman,  who  was 
iiiflt  come  to  the  door  with  a  double  letter  from 
NorthampU^nshire. 

Sir  B.  T  heard  nothing  of  all  this!  I  most  own, 
ladies,  my  uncle^s  account  is  more  drcumstantial, 
though  I  believe  mine  is  the  true  one. 

LMdy  S.  I  am  more  interested  in  this  affair 
than  they  imagine,  and  must  have  better  informa- 
tion. [Aside,  and  exit. 

Sir  B.  Lady  SneerwcU's  alarm  is  very  easily 
accounted  for. 

Crab.  Why,  yes ;  they  do  say — but  that  *8  nei- 
ther here  nor  there. 

Mrs.  C.  But  pray  where  is  Sir  Peter  now  1  1 
hope  his  wound  wont  prove  mortal. 

Crab,  He  was  earned  home  immediately,  and 
has  given  positive  orders  to  be  denied  to  every 
body. 

Sir  B.  And  I  believe  Lady  Teazle  is  attending 
him. 

.Mrs.  C.  I  believe  so  too. 

Crab.  Certainly — I  met  one  of  the  faculty  as  I 
came  in. 

Sir  B.  Gad  so !  and  here  he  comes. 

Crab.  Yes,  yes,  that  *s  the  doctor. 

Mrt.  C.  That  certainly  must  be  the  phyaician. 
— Now  we  shall  get  information. 

Enter  Sir  Oliver  Surface. 

Denr  doctor,  how  is  your  patient  1 
Sir  B.  I  hope  his  wounds  arc  not  mortal  1 
i>ab.  laheinefiur  way  of  recovery  1 


li 


8^  B»  Pfenyi 
IhfiMtef  n  Bwuid  IhnM^gh  tbe 

Graft.  Wee  it  not  bj  n  ~    ~ 
thoiezl 

air  B.  ^9ft  PTt 

Cnk,  Deer,dBerd 

Sir  O.  Bej,  hagr,  food  people,  me  yn  d 

medl— WI9:  whet  thTdeed  ii  ti^e  mHvV^ 
ewofd  thiDii|^  tiie— eM  goli^  nad  ft  hnBit  I 
inthethonz!  Whet  wmdd  joo  aH  be  At 

8kr  B,  Then  iwittMBL  Sir,  you  ew  Miei 
tarl 

iSKra  If  lHB^Sr,Iamto 


degree. 


Only  e  puitieahr  filend,  1 


Sh-aNiithinf 

BbrB.  Then  I 
een  be  better  able  lb  gi«% 

.  wounde. 

SirO.  Wonnde! 

Mrt.  a  Whet!  hnVkit  joo  hnid  he  w 
wounded  t— the  Mddeet  noeident  f 

SirB.  A  thraet  with  a  mmogd  Chmegh  fc 
enndl  gnte. 

Oab.  AboDetfailhethoinz. 

Sira  Good 
eeeeh 
dangeiooely  wounded. 

Crab.  Sir  B.  Ay,  ey,  we  both  agrae  m  thiL 

Sb^O.  Then  I  win  be  held  to  a?,  Sir  IVitf  ■ 
one  of  the  meet  improdent  men  la  the  weiULfv 
here  he  oomee^  welkiiy  ae  if  iiotfaa^  bad  ^' 


lie. 
i«m  that  Sir  Fiiv  ii 


Enter  Sat  Vmr  mm. 

My  good  friend,  yon  are  certainly 
about  in  this  condition ;  yoa  ahooU  go  to  bei 
yon  that  have  had  a  eword  throogh  yoor  sbm 
gota,  and  a  ballet  lodged  in  yiMir  thorez. 

sir  P.  A  sword  through  my  email  gnts,  and  a 
bullet  lodged  in  my  thorax ! 

Sir  O.  les,  these  worthy  people  would  have 
killed  you  without  law  or  phj^dc^  and  wantrtj  to 
dub  me  a  doctor,  in  order  to  make  me  an  accum> 
plice. 

Sir  P.  Whatisanthisi 

Sir  B.  Sir  Peter,  we  are  very  glad  to  find  the 
story  of  the  duel  is  not  tme. 

Crab.  And  exceedingly  eony  lor  your  oths 
misfortunes. 

Sir  P.  So,  so— all  over  the  town  already. 

[AMide. 

Mrt.  0.  Though,  as  Sir  Peter  wee  ao  good  a 
husband,  I  pity  him  sincerely. 

Sir  P.  Plague  of  your  city  I 

Crab.  As  you  continoeu  ao  long  a  bachelor,  you 
were  certainly  to  blaoie  to  marry  at  all. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  I  desire  you'll  consider  this  is  my 
own  house. 

Sir  B.  However,  you  muet  not  be  ofiended  at 
the  Jests  youll  meet  on  this  occasion. 

Crab.  It  is  no  uncoaunon  caae,  that  *s  one  thing. 

Sir  P.  I  insist  upon  being  master  here ;  m 
plain  terms,  1  deaire  yooll  leave  my  houae  inune- 
diately. 

Mrs.  C.  Well,  well,  Sir,  we  are  going,  and  yon 
may  depend  upon  it,  we  shall  make  the  best  of  the 
story.  [Exit. 

Sir  B.  And  tell  how  badly  you  have  been 
treated. 

Sir  P.  Leave  my  honee  directly.  [Exit  S;d  B. 
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Crab,  And  how  patiently  yon  bear  H. 

[ExU  Crab. 
iSir  P,  Leave  my  house,  I  mj— Fiends,  furies 
there  is  no  bearing  of  it. 

Enter  Rowlet. 

Sir  O.  Well,  Sir  Peter,  I  have  seen  my 
nephews. 

RovL  And  Sir  Oliver  is  convinced  your  judg- 
ment is  right  after  all. 

iSltr  O.  Ay,  Joseph  is  the  man. 

Rowl.  Such  sentiments  ! 

Sir  O.  And  acts  up  to  the  sentiments  he  pn>- 


RowL  Oh,  'tis  edification  to  hear  him  talk. 

Sir  O.  He  is  a  pattern  to  the  young  men  of  the 
age — But  how  comes  it.  Sir  Peter,  that  you  don't 
join  in  his  praises  1 

Sir  P.  Sir  Oliver,  we  live  in  a  damned  wicked 
world,  and  the  fewer  we  praise  the  better. 

iSitr  O.  Right,  right,  my  old  friend— But  were 
you  slways  so  moderate  in  your  judgment  1 

Rowl.  Do  you  say  so.  Sir  Peter,  you  who  were 
never  mistaken  in  your  life  1 

Sir  P.  Oh,  the  plague  of  your  jokes — I  sup- 
pose you  are  acquainted  with  the  whole  affair  1 

JRotri  I  am,  indeed,  Sir. — I  met  Lsdy  Teazle 
returning  from  Mr.  Surfsoe*s,  so  humbled,  that 
she  deigned  to  beg  even  me  to  become  her  advo- 
cate. 

Sir  P.  What !  does  Sir  Oliver  know  it  too  ? 

Sir  O.  Ay,  ay,  every  circumstance. 

Sir  P.  W  hat !  about  the  closet  and  the  screen  1 

Sir  O.  Yes,  snd  the  little  French  milliner  too.  I 
never  laughed  more  in  my  life. 

Sir  P.  And  a  very  pleasant  jest  it  was. 

Sir  O.  This  is  your  man  of  sentiment,  Sir 
Peter. 

Sir  P,  Oh,  damn  his  sentiments. 

Sir  O,  You  must  have  made  a  pretty  appear- 
ance when  Charles  dragged  you  out  of  the  closet 

Sir  P.  Yes.  yes,  that  wss  very  diverting. 

Sir  O.  And  egad.  Sir  Peter,  I  should  like  to 
have  seen  your  face  when  the  screen  was  tl^wn 
down. 

Sir  P.  My  face  when  the  screen  was  thrown 
down !  Oh  yes ! — There 's  no  bearing  this. 

[AMide. 

Sir  O.  Come.  come,  my  old  friend,  don't  be 
vexed,  for  I  can^  help  laughing  for  the  soul  of  me. 
— Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Sir  P.  Oh.  kugh  on. — I  am  not  vexed — no, 
no,  it  is  the  pleasantest  thing  in  the  world.  To  be 
the  standing  jest  of  all  one's  acquaintance,  'tis  the 
happiest  situation  imaginable. 

Rowl.  See,  Sir,  yonder  's  my  Lady  Teazle 
ecming  this  way,  and  in  tears ;  let  me  bieg  q(  you 
to  be  reconciled. 

Sii  O.  Well,  I'll  leave  Rowley  to  mediate  be- 
tween you,  and  take  my  leave;  but  you  must 
make  haste  after  me  to  Mr.  Sor&ce's,  where  I  go, 
if  not  to  reclaim  a  libertine,  at  least  to  expose  hy- 
pocrisy. [Exit. 

Sir  P.  I'll  be  with  you  at  the  discovery ;  I 
should  like  to  see  it ;  though  it  is  a  vile  unlucky 
plaoe  for  discoveries.  Rowley,  [Looking  out.] 
She  *s  not  coming  tliis  way. 

Rinol.  No,  Sir,  but  she  has  leA  the  room  door 
open,  and  vraits  your  coming. 

Sir  P.  Well,  certainly  mortification  is  very  be- 
coming in  a  wil^ — Dont  jriu  think  I  had  best  let 
Mr  pine  •  little  kmgerl 


Rowl.  Oh,  Sir,  that 's  being  too  severe. 

Sir  P.  I  don't  think  so;  the  letter  I  fuund  from 
Charles  was  evidently  intended  for  her. 

Roid.  Indeed,  Sir  Peter,  you  are  much  mis- 
taken. 

Sir  P,  If  I  were  convinced  of  that see  Mr. 

Rowley,  she  looks  this  way — what  a  remarkably 

elegant  turn  of  the  head  she  has 1  have  a  good 

mind  to  go  to  her. 

Rowl,  Do,  dear  Sir. 

Sir  P.  But  when  it  is  known  that  we  are  r»- 
oonciled,  I  shall  be  laughed  at  more  than  ever. 

Rotd.  Let  them  laugh  on,  and  retort  their  ma- 
lice upon  themselves,  by  showing  them  you  can  be 
happy  in  spite  of  their  slander. 

Sir  P.  Faith,  and  so  I  will,  Mr.  Rowley,  snd 
my  Lady  Teazle  and  I  may  still  be  the  happiest 
couple  in  the  country. 

RotU.  O  fy,  Sir  Peter,  he  that  lays  aside  suspi- 
don 

Sir  P.  My  dear  Rowley,  if  you  have  any  ra- 

Krd  for  me,  never  let  me  hear  you  utter  any  thing 
e  a  sentiment  mm ;  I  have  had  enough  of  that 
to  last  the  remainder  of  my  life.  [Bxeuni, 

SCENE  ///.—Joseph's  Library. 
Enter  Joseph  and  Lady  Sneerwcll. 

Lady  S.  Impossible!  Will  not  Sir  Peter  be  im- 
mediately reconciled  to  Charles,  and  no  kMiger  op- 
pose his  union  to  Maria  1 

Jos.  Can  passion  mend  it  1 

Lady  S.  No,  nor  cunning  neither.  I  was  a  fool 
to  lesgue  with  such  a  bluniJerer. 

Jon.  Sure,  my  Lady  Sneerwell,  I  am  the  great- 
est sufferer  in  this  amor,  and  yet,  you  see,  f  bear 
it  with  calmness. 

Lady  S.  Because  the  disappointment  does  not 
reach  your  heart ;  your  interest  was  only  concern- 
ed. Had  you  felt  for  Maria,  what  I  do  for  that  un- 
fortunate Ubertine  your  brother,  you  would  not  be 
dissuaded  from  taking  every  revenge  in  your 
power. 

Jo9.  Why,  will  you  rail  at  me  for  the  disap- 
pointment 1 

Lady  S.  Are  you  not  the  cause  1  Had  you  not 
a  sufficient  field  for  your  roguery  in  imposing  upon 
Sir  Peter,  and  supplanting  your  brother,  but  yon 
must  endeavour  to  seduce  liis  wife.  I  hate  such  an 
avarice  of  crimes ;  'tis  an  unfair  monopoly,  and 
never  prospera. 

Jo».  Well,  I  own  I  am  to  Mame  I  have  de- 
viated from  the  direct  rule  of  wrong.  Yet,  1  cannot 
think  circumstances  are  so  bad  as  your  ladyship 
apprehends. 

LadyS  No! 

Jot.  You  tell  me  you  have  made  another  trial 
of  Snake,  that  he  still  proves  steady  to  our  inte- 
rest, and  that  he  is  ready,  if  occasion  require,  to 
swear  to  a  contract  having  been  passed  between 
Charles  and  your  ladyship. 

Lady  &  And  what  then  1 

Jo9.  Why,  the  letten  which  have  been  so  cam- 
fully  dreulated,  will  corroborate  his  evidence,  and 
prove  the  troth  of  the  assertion.  But  I  expect  my 
uncle  every  moment,  and  must  beg  your  ladyship 
to  retire  into  the  next  room. 

Lady  S.  But  if  he  shoukl  find  me  out  7 

Jot.  I  have  no  fear  of  that — Sir  Peter  wont  tell 
for  his  own  sake,  and  I  shall  soon  find  out  Sir 
Oliver's  weak  side. 

Lady  &  Nay,  I  have  no  doubt  of  yoor  abifr 
ties,  only  bs  eonslant  to  one  yiilsny  at  a  time. 
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Jbt.  WtB, I «IILIwffl^£srir Ladt SiOEn- 
wsLL.}-^It  ii  wniwmilBd  hud,  tl 


DBBBO     DJ    ODflni    OOQHXMniHI    IH 

[JTnodMiv.}— Whom  hive  nv  got  Iwrol    My 
ubgIb  Oltfer  I  ■appoM— Oh,  old  St    ~ 

ml  J3»m 


Stanley 


hsbm 

Enim'  Sib  Olitbl 

I  toUyoa  ■Iraidy,  Mr.  Stanley,  thidk^iM  not  fin 
ny  pomf  to  louiBve  yoo. 

Sto.  Bvt  Ihwr,  Star,  tiM  Sir  Oi««r  b  aiu 
rfvad,  and  wfhapi  ha  mlglrt. 

Jbt.  Wm,  8b:  yoo  cant  atay  oow.  Sir;  bat 
■ly  odier'tiBB,  ^v,  yon  ahaO  cafteinly  pb  laBavad. 

Sir  O.  Oh,  Sir  Oivar  and  I  miMt  baaeqoaiaKd. 

•Av.  I  miMt  innat  upon  jtm  going.  Indoadi 
Mr.  Btanlay,  yod  ean^  alay. 

Sir  O.  Pooilivehr  I  nrait  aav  Sir  Olvar. 

Jm,  Then  poilllfaly  yon  alia*n*l  atey. 

[PutkbigkimmtL 

Bnier  CmukLMM. 

Chmr.  Hot  day!  wbat*ii  tha  naUart  Why, 
whothadeTU  have if« get  heia?  Whalto^Hltla 
Piwniam  I  Oh,  brothm',  yon  moet  not  hnit  my  Kl- 
tla  broker.  But  hark  ye,  Joaeph ;  what,  have  yon 
been  bontywing  money  too  i 


Jot.  Borrowing  money  I  No, 
aspect  my  ande  OKver  nere  every  mtnnte,  and 
Mr.  Stanley  inaala  upon  eeeing  fan. 

Ckar.  Stanley!  Why  hie  name  ia  Pmmhnn. 

Jbt.  No,  no!  I  tell  you  hia  name  ia  Stanley. 

Ckar,  But  I  tell  yon  again  hk  name  ia  Pra- 


Jm.  It  dont  eignify  what  hia  name  ia. 
Ckar.  No  more  it  dont,  aa  yon  aajy,  faratlier ; 
Ar  1  anppoee  he  goea  b?  half  a  hnndlred  namea, 
bandea  A.  B.  at  the  cofire-hooaes.  But  old  NoU 
muit  not  come  and  catch  my  little  broker  here  nei- 
ther. 

Jo8.  Mr.  Stanley,  I  beg- 

Char  And  I  beg,  Mr.  Premium 

Jon.  You  most  go  indeed,  Mr.  Stanley. 
Cfiar.  Ay,  you  must  go,  Mr.  Premium. 

[Both,  pushing  him. 

Enter  Sir  Peter,  Lady  Teazle,  Maru,  and 

Rowley. 

Sir  P.  What,  my  ok!  friend  Sir  OUver !  what  *• 
the  matter  ?  4  n  the  name  of  wonder,  were  there 
ever  two  such  ungradooa  nephews,  to  aseaolt  their 
UDcle  at  hia  first  visit. 

Lady  T.  On  my  word,  Sir,  it  waa  well  we 
came  to  your  rescue. 

Jos.  Charles  ! 

Char.  Joeeph! 

Jos.  Now  our  ruin  is  com{4ete. 

Char.  Very. 

Sir  P.  You  find.  Sir  Oliver,  your  neoearitous 
character  of  old  Stanley  could  not  protect  you. 

Slir  O.  No,  nor  Premium,  neither.  Thenecee- 
ritiGS  of  the  former  could  not  extract  a  shilling 
from  that  benevolent  gentleman  there ;  and  with 
the  other  I  stood  a  worse  chance  than  my  ances- 
tors, and  had  like  to  have  been  knocked  down 
without  being  bid  for.  Sir  Peter,  my  friend,  and 
Rowley,  look  upon  that  elder  nephew  of  mine ; 
you  both  know  what  I  have  done  for  him,  and 
bow  gladly  1  would  have  looked  upon  half  my  for- 
tune as  held  only  in  trust  for  him.  Judge  then  of 
my  surprise  and  disappointment,  at  finding  him 
destitute  of  truth,  chanty,  and  gratitode  I 


»/».  Sir  OIHcr.  f  An«d  %■  na 
pilaadwyBn,if  I  gd  not  knoar  hiaa  tobaartfi< 
ariflrfL  ttd  hyuuuMicaL 

LoSy  T.  AndtfhaplandBMlgnilylDrihH^ 
let  Mm  can  on  ma  to  math  kirn  thmmstm. 

Sir  P.  Then  I  baHava  ipa  naed  naU  add  naai: 
far  If  ha  kanwa  UmMK  it  ifiO  ha  ft  MfiriMt » 
nkdiBMnt  fer  him  thai  ha  ia  knoam  bj  ilm  wa£ 

C3kar.  If  thqr  talk  thh  any      ~ 
wil  they  aay  to  aw  by  and  bj  t 

Jba.  SirOlivcrviralyi 
baaiiitfl 

Ckmr.  Novrir  Jaaedh  wanU  aaka  «m  tf  lb 
long  apeaehaa^  1  ahoala  faa«a  tiaa  to  noolbfll » 

Skr  J*.  I  aHWMB  TOB  was"  * 
uiy  yonnen  oaMiay. 
Jba.  I  tmat  I  could,  Sb. 

Sbr  CX  'Pihawl— [TV**. 
And  1  aopfBaa  yon  eonld  jnatify 


•ny  to  oiaMaiy.  aPHi 


[TV 

Ckar,  Natthatlknoaror,  8v. 

Sir  O.  What,  n^  liltio 
mnch  into  the  aecnt 

Ckar.  Whjf  yea,  8b,balihey 
aeenta,  and  anonU  go  no  faitfaar. 

Ami.  Coma,  eoma,  Sb  Oiifar,  I  wm  ana  y 
oannot  kwk  opon  Cbariea'a  Cdlim  arilh  anab' 

Sir  O.  No,  nor  with  gravity  naitlMv.--bo 


IrtlM 


know,  %  Peter,  the  yoong  nine  haa  been  oeBag 
me  hii  anoeataia ;  IlUvaboaiglit  jad|gmand  mtt 
offioeia  by  tha  fcel,  and  maiden  annto  aa  cheap  aa 
old  china. 

[Daring  tkkapetekCajMLEmiamgkaktkSmi 
kitkat. 

Ckar.  Why;  that  I  haae  mada  liae  with  Ito 
fiunily  canvaa  n  troe;  my  aneealow  may  nw  in 
iodgroent  against  me,  there  'a  no  denyii^  it:  bat 
believe  me  when  I  tell  you,  (and  npoo  my  aeol  I 
would  not  my  it  if  it  waa  not  ao)  ifl  donxappear 
mortified  at  the  expoaoie  of  my  follies,  it  is,  ba> 
cause  I  fi?el  at  this  moment  the  warmest  satisfiK- 
tion  at  seeing  you  my  liberal  benefiictor. 

[Embraces  hiwL 

Sir  O.  Charles,  I  forerive  you ;  give  me  your 
hand  again ;  the  little  ilF-looking  feUow  over  the 
settee  has  made  your  peace  for  yoo. 

Char.  Then,  Sir,  my  gratitude  to  the  origiml 
is  still  increased. 

Loi/y  T.  Sir  Oliver,  here  ia  another,  with 
whom  I  dare  say  Charles  is  no  leas  anxious  to  be 
reocmciled. 

Sir  O.  I  have  heard  something  of  that  attach- 
ment before,  and  with  the  lady's  kave>-Hf  1  con- 
strue right,  thst  blush — 

Sir  P.  Well,  child,  speak  for  yourself 

Mar.  I  have  little  more  to  say,  than  that  I  wish 
him  happy,  and  for  any  influence  1  miffht  once 
have  had  over  his  aliectiona,  I  moat  wilhngly  re- 
sign them  to  one  who  has  a  better  claim  to  tJieaL 

Sir  P.  Hey  !  what 's  the  matter  now  ?  While 
he  was  a  rake  and  a  profligate  you  would  hear  of 
nobody  else ;  and  now  that  he  is  likely  to  reform, 
you  wont  have  him.  What  'a  the  meaning  of  aO 
thisi 

Mar.  Hia  own  heart  and  Lady  SneerweU  can 
best  inform  yoo. 

Char.  Lady  SneerweU ! 

Jos.  I  sm  very  sorry,  brother,  I  am  oUigvd  ta 
speak  to  this  point :  hut  juetioe  demands  it  from 
me :  and  Lady  Sneerweirs  wrooga  can  no  long« 
be  concealed. 
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Bnter  Lady  Snecrwbll. 

Str  P.  Another  French  milliner !  I  belie¥e  he 
has  one  in  every  room  in  the  hooae. 

iMdy  S.  Ungrateful  Charles!  well  ^oa  may 
mem  confounded  and  surprised  at  the  indelicate 
situation  to  which  your  perfidy  has  reduced  me. 

Char.  Pray,  uncle,  is  th»  another  of  your  plots  1 
fi»r,  as  I  live,  this  is  the  first  time  I  ever  heard  of  it. 

Jo8.  There  is  but  one  witness,  1  believe,  neces- 
Mry  for  the  business. 

Sir  P.  And  that  witness  is  Mr.  Snake — ^you 
were  perfectly  in  the  right  in  bringing  him  with 
you.  Let  him  appear. 

Rowl.  Desire  Nf  r.  Snake  to  walk  in.  It  is  rather 
onlucky,  Madam,  that  he  shoukl  be  brought  to 
confront,  and  not  support  your  ladyship. 

Enter  Snake. 

Lady  &  I  am  surprised  !  what,  speak,  villain  ! 
have  you  too  conspired  against  me  1 

Snake.  I  beg  your  ladyship  ten  thousand  par- 
dons ;  I  must  own  you  paid  me  very  liberally  for 
the  lying  questions,  but  I  have  unfortunately  been 
ofiered  double  for  speaking  the  truth. 

Sir  P.  Plot  and  counterplot — I  give  your  lady- 
ship much  joy  of  your  negociation. 

Lady  S.  May  the  torment  of  despair  and  dis- 
appointment light  upon  you  all !  I  Going, 

Lady  T.  Hold,  Lady  Sneerwell ;  beu)re  you 
go,  give  me  leave  to  return  you  thanks,  for  the 
trouble  ^ou  and  this  gentleman  took,  in  writing 
lettere  in  my  name  to  Charles,  and  answering 
them  yourself; — and,  at  the  same  time,  I  must  beg 
Tou  will  present  my  compliments  to  the  scanda- 
lous college,  of  which  you  are  president,  and  in- 
form them,  that  Lady  Teazle  licentiate,  returns 
the  diploma  they  granted  her,  as  she  leaves  off 
practice,  and  kills  charactera  no  longer. 

Lady  S.  You  loo,  Madam!  Provoking,  inso- 
lent ! — may  your  husband  Uve  these  fifty  yean. 

[Exit 

Lady  T.  O  Lord — what  a  malicious  creature 
Itisi 

Sir  P.  Not  for  her  last  wish,  I  hope.  I 

Lady  T  Oh,  no,  no.  ' 

Sir  P.  Well,  Sir what  have  you  to  say  for 

youraelfl  f  To  Joseph. 

Jo».  Sir,  I  am  so  confounded  that  Lady  Sneer- 
well  should  impose  upon  us  all,  by  suborning  Mr. 
Snake,  that  I  know  not  what  to  say — but — lest 
her  malice  should  prompt  her  to  injure  my  brother 
—  I  had  belter  follow  her.  [Exit. 

Sir  P.  Moral  to  the  last. 

Sir  O.  Marr^  her,  Joseph,  marry  her,  if  you 
can — Oil  and  vmegar — you  11  do  very  well  toge- 
ther 

fiov)l.  Mr.  Snake,  I  believe  we  have  no  farther 
OOCHifiion  for  you. 

Snake.  Before  T  go,  I  must  beg  pardon  of  these 
good  ladies  and  gentlemen,  for  whatever  trouble  1 
have  been  the  humble  instrument  of  causing. 

Sir  P.  You  have  made  amends  by  your  open 
confession. 

Snake.  But  I  must  beg  as  a  fiivour  that  it  may 
never  be  spoken  of 

Sir  P.  What!  are  you  ashamed  of  having 
done  one  good  action  in  your  life  1 

Snake.  Sir,  1  request  you  to  consider  that  I  live 
oy  the  badness  of  my  character,  and  if  it  was  once 
kaown  that  1  had  been  betrayed  into  an  honest 


action,  I  should  lose  every  friend  I  have  in  the 
world.  [Exit, 

Sir  O.  Never  fear,  we  sha'n't  traduce  you  by 
saying  any  thing  in  your  praise. 

Sir  P.  There 's  a  precious  rogue  for  you. 

Lady  T.  You  see,  Sir  Oliver,  it  needed  no 

Seat  pereuasion  to  reconcile  your  nephew  and 
aria. 

Sir  O.  So  much  the  better ;  I'll  have  the  wed* 
ding  to-morrow  morning. 

Sir  P.  What!  before  you  ask  the  girl's  con- 
sent? 

Char.  I  have  done  that  a  long  time  sinoe-^ 
above  a  minute  ago— and  she  Ewked— — 

Mar.  Oh,  fy,  Charles — I  protest.  Sir  Peter 
there  has  not  been  a  word  said. 

Siir  O.  Well,  well,  the  less  the  better  [Joining 
their  handa.]  there — and  may  your  k)ves  never 
know  abatement. 

Sir  P.  And  may  you  live  as  happily  together, 
as  Lady  Teazle  and  I — intend  to  do. 

Oiar.  I  suspect,  Rowley,  I  owe  much  to  you. 

SItr  O.  You  do,  indeed. 

Rowl.  Sir,  if  1  had  failed  in  my  endeavoun  to 
serve  you,  you  would  have  been  indebted  to  me  for 
the  attempt.  But  deserve  to  lie  happy,  and  you 
overpay  me. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  honest  Rowley  always  said  you 
would  reform. 

Char.  Look  ye.  Sir  Peter,  as  to  reforming,  I 
shall  make  no  promises,  and  that  I  lake  to  be  the 
stnmgest  pnx>f  that  I  intend  setting  about  it.  But 
here  shall  be  my  moniU)r,  my  gentle  guide — can  I 
leave  the  virtuous  path  those  eyes  illumine  1 

Though  thou,  dear  maid,   should'st  wave  thy 

beauty's  sway, 
Thou  still  must  rule,  because  I  will  obey ; 
An  humble  fugitive  from  folly  view, 
^o  sanctuary  near  but  love  and  you ; 
You  can,  indeed,  each  anxious  fear  remove, 
For  even  scandal  dies — if  you  approve. 

[Exeunt  omne9. 


EPILOGUE. 

WRITTEN'  BY  MR.  COLMAN. 

Spoken  in  the  character  of  Lady  Teazlb. 

I,  WHO  was  late  so  volatile  and  gay. 
Like  a  trade-wind,  must  now  blow  all  one  way; 
Bend  all  my  cares,  my  studies,  and  my  vows. 
To  one  old  rusty  weathercock — my  spouse ; 
So  wills  our  virtuous  bard — the  piebald  Bayes 
Of  crying  epilogues  and  laughing  plays. 

Old  bachelors,  who  marry  smart  young  wives, 
Learn  from  our  play  to  regulate  your  lives! 
Each  bring  his  dear  to  town — all  faults  upon  her^ 
London  will  prove  the  very  source  of  honour. 
Plunged  fairly  in,  like  a  cold  bath,  it  serves, 
When  principles  relax— to  brace  the  nerves. 
Such  is  my  case — and  vet  I  must  deplore 
That  the  gay  dream  of  dissipation  's  o'er; 
And  say,  ye  fair,  was  ever  lively  wife. 
Bom  with  a  j^enius  for  the  highest  life. 
Like  me,  untimely  blasted  in  her  bloom  ; 
Like  me,  oondemn'd  to  such  a  dismal  doom: 
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Thia  book  ahould  bo  retonuKl  to 
the  Ubrarr  on  or  befbre  the  Itmt  d>te 
stamped  below. 

A  flue  of  flTa  oente  k  day  ts  Inourred 
by  reUlotns   It   beyond   the    epeolfled 


